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ING of the
Islands gave a
sudden start and
stared round him

in surprise aos
something dropped
on the deck ol the
Dawn.
Ken King was
alone on deck., With
his rifle under his
arm. he watched the beach of Kohu,
circling the shining lagoon. Below, in
the state-room, Peter of Kohu lay resting
—sleeping, perhaps. Ken had not seen
him since he*had brought him on bhoard
the ketch and left him below. Many
hours had passed since then.
For a day and a night, and almost a
day again, King of the Islands had not
closed his eyes—and he was still on the
alert, watchiul and wary. He had only
to watch and wait. Sooner or later, Kit
reach the
lIonely island—he was sure of that. And
when they came, the tables would be
turned on Van Du
But the Duichman, as well as Ken,
- knew that Budson would come: that any
hour might see the whaleboal saikng in
at the reef channel, with heavy odds
against him in the L struggle, Ken
would not have been surprised had the
(reebooter run Barney Hall’s deserted
lugeer out of the creek across the lagoon,
and used it for one last desperate attempt
to retake the Dawn. But he knew that
he could defeat such an attempt; he had
only to watch! The long, hot afternoon
was drawing towards sunset. and for
hours he had seen nothing of the enemy,
hidden in_the bush at the back of the
beach and the pearler’s hut. Then, as
something dropped with a sharp tap on
the deck, he knew that the Dutchman
was at work again—and he stared round
at an arrow that stuck upright, quiver-
ing, in the deck. ;
ﬁr shrugged his shoulders, If that was
the Dutchman's game, it did not trouble
him. It was easy enough for one of Lthe
Solomon Islanders to s! afe a bow—the
materials were at hand, in the bush—
casy enough to send an arrow into the
alr, to fall on the ketch anchored a
cable’s length out. But the chance of
dropping it on the Dawn's defender was

te.
Bul Ken's glance, careless at first, fixed
on the quivering arrow—and he caught
s breath. A spiral of smoke rose [rom
it. and there was a red gleam. The boy

ﬁer l?gg tge :gal?f u’lti the missile,

erked it up,
fossing . into U ¥ bissed it
"My sidnted Sam1-

gl

~“Pelér gave d sudden ery and caught

pearls of Kohu was safe on board beyond

his reach. To fire the ketch and to drive
King of the Islands and Peter to swim
for their lives was the Dutchman's last

g!mncc; and that was what he was
oing

The burning arrow had hardly hissed
out in the lagoon when two more landed
on the deck—one fore, and one aft. Bolh
burst into flame as they struck, With a
grim, set face, Ken rushed aft and flung
one over the side, He raced forward
and caught up the other. His rifle was
useless against this enemy—the arrows
flew from the cover of the high bush,
shot by unseen hands. The tall cedar
mast of the Dawn was a sufficient guide
to the blacks.

Tap, tap, tap! the arrows landed.
dropping on weodwork dry as bone in the
burning glare of the tropic sun. During
the hours that Ken had been watching,
the blacks had been shaping a store of
arrows, and they came fast.

Poter looked out of the companion.
The hurried tmmping on the deck had
startled him. His dark eyes followed
Ken as the boy trader tore a burning
arrow from a reefed sail, barely in time
to prevent the canvas from catching.

= t——" panted the boy.

“"Fire-arrows! They are trying to burn
the ketch!" said Ken. * Go below—keep
out of this!"

“No, no!"”

The boy came quickly on deck. Four
or five burning arrows dropped, one of
them grazing Ken's shoulder. The boy
trader’s movements were like lightning,
but he needed help. With all the help
that Peter could give him, it was doubtful
whether he could defeat this deadly
attack. Once the fire caught, the Dawn
would burn down te the water's edge.

“Gel to it, then!” sald Ken.

Timid as the boy was, he had shown
courage and determination many times,
and he showed plenty of both now. As
active as Ken, and even swifler in his
movements, the slim figure darted at the
burning arrows as they fell, snalching
them and tossing them into the lagoon,
Ken grasped a bucket—the forward butt
was full of water—and he dipped and
dipped with incessant energy, splashing
water where the arrows fell y

It was hard, desperate work in the
glaring blaze of the sun, but Ken dared
not pause for a moment—and Peter did
not pause. Again and again rope or
canvas caught. but the prompt bucket
dashed out the flame. But Lhere were
long hours of blazing sunshine yet—could

it last?

In his heart, King of the Islands felt
that it could not. The savage freebooler
would destroy the ship he could not take.
Then, as the two defenders swam from

the burning ketch, a rain of bullets from

“the Dutchman's revolver for King of the

Islands, and capture for the boy and Lor-
to driv hPm to reveal the secret of
‘Tom Daly’s cache of pearls!

They thudded on the deck of the

Dawn, setting Ken King’s ketch afire

+++« Yan Duck was making a last

desperate attempt to secure the secret
of the pearls of Kohu

By CHARLES
HAMILTON

Dussman no kill-Gead
g me! White-master
Koko see um, €ye

too touch, oid brown

d Ken laughing “By gum,
good to see you again. And
Koko, old coffeebean. 1 knew

‘d come—1 knew you'd guess that
1 Duck was making Kobu when he
seized the Dawn—and bere you are.”

Tap. tap! A couple more of the bwrn-
ing arrvws dropped on the deck. Hndson
stared at them as Koko rushed to throw
them overboard

Peter suddenly gave
a shout and pointed.
Coming through the

reef channel was the ~ 80 that was the game?” he said
Dawn's boat. That was #t!” said Ken That
game's up, now we've got the ¢ on

B m

turned
to m now
v us any
the boy trader by the arm. With his :
other hand he pointed. é-afdu the
Ken caught at his rifle, t}}mlkmz t . res e o:l
it was an attack. Then, as he saw w ot &
Peter had seen, he gave a yell of dcié, t. young lubber
In the reef channel, coming in from
the Pacific, a sail glanced in the sun. In ﬂ.m._g:s

the whaleboat under it were six brown
and one white face—Kit Hudson. mate
of the Dawn. Koko, Lhe boatswain
Tomoo and Lufu, Lompo and Kolulo. and
Danny, the cooky-boy. Ken's mate and
his crew had reached Kohu in time to
save him!

much of Peter when the bov had sailed
in the Dawn—a soft swab, who dissolved
into tears ai a harsh word. Hudson was
kind-hearted enough, but he bad po use
for sofiness, and none for fears in man

looked at Peter,
glimmer on his

IT HUDSON'S
{'ﬂce llgmf% as ?‘;m}mg:ﬂwum
1 o suspicious
5 eyes fell on el

The the Dawn, riding .
at anchor in the The boy heard Hudson's words, and
Pearls lagoon. Eagerly he he blushed a deep cnmson. Without
scanned the ketch, speaking, he moved away f(rom ihe
f Koh and as eagerly mizzen and went below.
o onu Koko's keen eyes “Where did vou pick up that chunk

searched it for a sign
of his white master.
From Barney Hall, fleeing to sea in the
lqu(-r'.s dinghy, they had learned that
K&g 81’ thlg Isk ndg h:lxd been n}’{con{l‘lcé
with Van Duck an s crew. How had him, low, I -
lme ds‘tjruggi? ctnde(g]. fone‘ l"“"d"’js,sm s m ?'.!1 feliow, while we've got
ianded, against such fearful odds? How Hudson shrugged his shoulders.
could it have ended? Then suddenly a “I've 1se for sobsiufl.” said
well-known figure leaped on the rail of . Lore ok Do use for Stufl,” be
the Dawn and waved a hand—and Kit
Hudson's eyes danced.

“Ken!"” he roared.

“Feller King of the Islands!™
claimed Koko. “That feller stop!”

The whaleboat glided on into the
lagoon. Every brown face in the crew
packed on board her was br}ght,

fle as the

of putty, Ken?” asked the mate.

“ That chunk of putty, as you call him,
Kit, saved my life when Van Duck Ieft
me tied up on the reef to drown in the
tide.” said Ken quietly. “Go easy with

B

ex-

Bul Hudson grasped a this island—-—"
whaleboat ran in. ere ‘were foes on m"he - endos!" cut in Hudson.
Kohu, though he could see “Ii as easy with him as like,
them. He was watchfully on his guard Ken. %?u know as well

as the whaleboal glided across to the
Dawn's anchi 4

1 bac|
Islands, his face flushed, his eyes
Hen ”wiu;i sheer dt:‘l’mm.h"su! look
out, o e poin as he shouted, “N mind him i f
?gd l]:u:hmb}'s lgar.v eyﬁscrshoﬁ, {0 uf;o get dux: angu;m!‘:;u.{ea; ng\ul?'

e ' the pearler's hut on » Duck ! »
(n e i But that swab Van k!” exclaimed

ach.
_ From the bush four biack faces stared  Ken shru ‘
in surprise at the sight of the whale-  “Let himggf:!'bﬁr#s‘&lgdcﬁv Ik
boat. In his fury, the techman him marconed on Kohu " bt o
bont " Bul HUdson ws Drampt. AL bt  the  foom it g lIAnE In ot the end of

) I prompt. AL § the (g -

of the furious. red-heawded face. his 5o like. i T -
rifle roared—and a bullet clipping a King of the Islands glanced townrds
ateh of skin from his ear drove the the beae burn: arrows had

utehman cursing back to cover ce:scd 1oh!'allme ing

The whaleboat ran in under the 3
Dawn’s port rail, the ketch between her
and the beach, Down dropped the sail
the Hiva-Oa boys tied on, and Hudson
scrafr:ne%led]gn bcalrd.h

i . old man!” he gasped.

‘!'{li{nn. orld u_::hagt" g

g of the grij his shi
mate's hand. He fairly wg% it, in hﬁ
f

al that, then™

Joy and relief at

again. Koko ned
grtgmmﬁ?'mw'ﬁm




to get the

k up and look his

pag el
by of treasure and

on that

decl

Peter

Ken went

cannot
ood. You

1 mosquito's

faltered Peter

“But

pearls!
111E

said Ken
to! I

‘That's what
ick Tom Daly found
here, whe no man had ever
id_them before. From what I've
seen. I reckon he cleaned out the pearl
bed before he pulled out for Lukwe for
stores. He cached the pearls in a safe
ce before he went, but he talked too
" c t J

t Lukw 1s n Duck and
Hall ¢ he h for them. I
was leaving when he got

yvou and his fortune with
it?

hed . Peter. “We were
going to make Pita, to take the steamer
for Svdney, and home. But stores were
needed for the trip.”

That's how I figured it out,” said
with a nod. *Well, Black Tom's
t Ululo, and we're making Ululo. You
can join him there, taking the pearls
with vou.

That's what I had to say, Peter!” he
added. You kept the secret of the
pearls from Barney Hall—you kept it
from Van Duck—but surely you can
trust me, after what we've been through.
i cannot doubt that Black Tom's
pearls will be safe on my ship.”

‘I should be ungrateful to doubt it!"”
muttered Peter, the tears welling into
his eyes. “Ye s, I can trust you. Of
ou

course T can trust 3 *
Then all’'s clear,” said Ken. “All
/e to do is to lift the pearls,

=]

you hr
wherever they are hidden, pack them in
the state-room here, -and sail with me
I can give a guess at the hiding-place—
the coral cavern on the outer reef,
Where you hid from Barney Hall. Is
that so?”

Peter nodded.

Mind,” sald Ken, “if you've a doubt
i the pearls where they are—

e it to Tom Daly to get them
if he ean. But you must sail with
I cannot leave you on Kohu.”
eter smiled faintly. L
I have no doubt left,” he said.
ou will glve me a passage to Ululo,
to meet my—to meet Tom Daly, I shall
é pearls, And—and I can only
"

s settled, then,” said King of the

“We shall be making the reef
» before sunset, and we’ll heave to

the channel opposite the coral cavern
The, rest is up to you” And the hoy
t back to the deck.

The Kanakas sang merrily as they
heaved up the anchor and trimmed the
Blls to run out of the lagoon,

Ken's heart beat joyfully when he felf
the keteh once more in motion under his
it

feet. As the ketch glided into the rcef
Passage there came & crack of a revolver
from the high bush ashore, and  he

laughed. The Dutchman was watching
the end of all his hopes, at the sailing of
he Dawn, and in rage and fury he loosed
off impotent shots. The.Dawn was sail-
Ing—the boy who knew the seoret of the
pearls was sailing with her—and the
utchman was left on Kohu—to remain
there, or to eseape in Barney Hall's
lugger—Ken cared little which.
¢ shining lagoon was left behind.
¢ Dawn glided down the reef passage,
and the Hiva-oa boys were surprised when
Ken hove-to in the channel, opposite the
;ull cliff of coral in which the cavern
Pened,
. What name we stop along this place,
far? asked Kako. 4
We stop along this place, along white
feller Peter feteh thing belong him, stop
along reef,” answered Ken, smiling.
Peter was on deck now. The ketch was
Close engugh to the coral for him to
Ump ashore, He leapt lightly to the
eef, and hurried across to the cavern.
_ Hudson watched the boysof Kohu dis-
“Ppear into the fissnre in the cliff that

Modern Boy

gave access to the cavern, He glanced |

it Ken "
I'he pearls?” he asked ‘
!

King of th
And that y
is not the s

10w that beachcomber
Yy how much he would t
ith such a unless his

and

secret

Ken did not ar
for Pc
hort 1
1

In that I
penrls, v 1 a fortune, di
their hiding-place In somi
of the coral

Koko took the bundle from the bo
Peter kept the smaller packet in
hands us he clambered on board
King of the Islands a smile, Then,
caught Hudson's he coloured
fully, Hudson gave lnugh

"Tom Daly's cache!"™ he said You
are trusting us with that—but not with
the truth.”

The boy's lips set re

"I told you the truth e

You told us you were not

11" grunted Hudson,

£

interred from
deep ereviee

but

s he

sentfully
/ answered
Tom Daly's

Hudson im-
no one else,
d Australian

He
and I would lay

sovereigns to a thom of shell-money
on that! You ar ¢ here, and what |
you carry In that packet is safe—tell the |

truth

v looked at him. There was
something like amusement In
But he did not answer,
* @ grunt as he went |

again. Dusk |
h drew clear
nds sang out
d more sail
kness fell
the Dawn
sped swiftly on her way for distant Ululo,

“1 reckon, ship-mate,” said Ken, “that
I'll take first watch below. You feller
Danny!"”

The cooky-boy seuttled up.

“You makee feller bed along locker
along cabin,” said Ken State-room
belong little white feller Peter*

Hud gave an emphatic snort as
the cooky-boy went below,

" Are you going to mollycoddle that soft
swab to the extent of giving up the state-
room to him?" he demanded.

*Why not?” answered Ken. “We raise
Ululo to-morrow—with this wind! He
saved my life, Kit. Go easy with him, old
fellow.”

, av!” said Hudson sa
time he comes on deck I'll
him on his baby brow if vou like!”

“Oh, my sainted Sam!” ejaculated Ken,
and he burst into a laugh. He was still
grinning as he went down the companion
for his watch below, and Hudson, puzzled,

grunted.
ARNEY HALL
signed to the
Tonga boys in

the dinghy to be

silent. But the
three brown boys
were silent enough
The terror of the
black Solomon
Islanders was on
them. Only Barney's
savage (hreats and brawny fists had
driven them into pulling back to Kohu.

It was midnight when the Tonga trader
reached Kohu, the Tonga boys weary and
aching from the long pull, But he was
glad that the hour was late and the night
dark. Unarmed, outnumbered both by
the rival pearl-porchers and by Ken
King's crew, Barney knew well that his
chances were desperate on Kohu, But
the sight of the Dawn's Whaleboat
making the island had revived his hopes,
and his plans were lald—to skulk unseen
while Ken King and Van Duck fought
out their conflict, and snatch the prize,
if he could, from the vietor.

Silently the dinghy crept Into the
lagoon, and made a wide sweep to keep
clear of the Dawn's anchorage and the
pearler’s hut ashore. That the Dawn
was no longer in her anchorage, Barney
did not know, and could not guess; dark-
ness wrapped the island like a velvety
cloak He could not guess how matters
had gone—and least of all did he guess
that the Dawn had sailed within a half-
mile of him in the dark, and was many a
long sea-mile away on the Pacific.

No sound came to his ears on the silent
fsland. If there had been fighting, it was
over. One party, he reckoned, would
on the keteh, the other on the beach, and
he was anxious to escape discovery by
either! In the darkness the di.nghy crept
round the lagoon to the farther side,
seeking the ereek where he had left his
lugger in his flight from Van Duck.
Neither party, Bamey reckoned, would

(Continued on next page)

ally.
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“Deary me." mooned
the tenderfoat scout

“Now the jolly old
fire has gone out.**

Cried Scoutmaster
Willle,

“It's a leak In the
billy ;
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| ik sl
i from Lhe lugger,

FLAMING ARROWS

(Continted)

be giving a thought to the Tonga lugger
—and on the lugger he would pass the
remainder of the night and wait for sun-
rise to enlighten him as to the state of
affairs on Kohu. But he was cautious
as he drew near the creck, almost hidden
by tminc.ﬂ vegetation, and at a sound
from the shore he gestured sllence to his
crew,
For a
listened

long minute he waited and
The dinghy's nose was in the
and he held on to a branch to keep

He was hardly three fathoms
though he could not see
it and it seemed to him that the sound
he had heard was that of a slecper
stirring,

But no sound followed. Reassured at
| last, Barney signed to his erew to push
nu The Tonga boys poled stealthily with
[ the oars, making hnrdls a sound, and the
dinghy crept on, tll, in the faint glimmer
of starlight, Barney was able to make out
the shape of the fugger

As the dinghy crept silently alongside,
and the Tonga bors held on, Barney
grasped the gunwale and stared across
the’ deck of the lugger. The darkness
told him nothing. That the Solomon
Islanders were not at hand, he was sure,
for wary as his coming was, the faintest
sound would have been enough Lo put
the savages on the alert. And yet some
Instinct warned him that the lugger was
not, deserted. Standing in the dmz!n
he watched and listened. But all was
lsllencli and at last he swung himself on

“Achl” came a startled exclamation.

Barmey Hall gave a gasp. He had
struck something that stitred, and that
startled exclamation told him who it
was,

Even as Barney gasped in surprise and
dismay, the brawny figure of the Dutch-
man rv-nrfd up from the deck, and there
was a glimmer of a pistol-barrel. But
the Dutchman had no time to use the
revoiver. Bamey H sped him. pin-
ning his arm down side, and they

struggled.

The Dutchman wrenched his gun
free But aga

w0 his

arm
the desperate I‘owc.l
trader grasped i And this time he
twisted wi ith such savage force that
Van Duck, with a howl of ag lost his
grip on the re':ol'.'('r and it ¢l rc'ﬂl on
the deck locked again in a desper-

ate grip, U fLL,s(lLd l~‘rom the
Du chman ¢
" You 11 ‘;DL comey too
quick!”
There w¢ ng yvell from the
shore. The Islanders were

camped near the creck, under the palms.

y hokey!™ panted Barney.
Thcre was no help for him from his
crew. The brown boys in the dinghy

gﬂbbled with terror at me yell from the
lack men In the bunb. Bnmey. exerting
all his strength, bore Dutchman
back. One of the tr?gen sweeps lay
across the deck, and the Dutchman
stumbled over it.

A crash in the blsh told that the black
boys were coming. ey s life
hung on a thread. But he had the upper

hand—the Dutchman, stumbling back-
wards, crashed on the low gunwale of the
lugger—head and shoul over the

water. One savage, desperale heave,
with all Barney's strength in it. and the
Dutchman was over the side, splashing
in mud and water.

Barney Hall, panting oaths, groped on
the deck for the rcvo]vcr the Dutchman

had dropped. ¥ heads were rising
into view on the bush) nk—a few
moments more, and the Solomon

L‘illndtl“a would have been clambering on
the lugger. But Barneys desperate
fingers closed on the butit of me remlver

it and
“‘&;‘{“{M o &ul heads

ducked again :mo the bush as the ‘Tonga
trader rapped out rapid shots.

A furious face, the red beard thick
with oozy mud, rose rrom {he shallows.
and glared over the gunwale. Van Duck
roarcd to the Solomon Islal They
rallled at bis voice, but that flerce roar

was not heard again. Barney Hall fired
point-blank at the enraged Dutchman.

One gasping ‘cry, and Van _Duck
splashied again into the ereek.” The
muddy waters closed over him, never

agatn to reveal the bully of the Sunda.
There was a4 howl from one of the
blacks :

" Feller Dussman no stop!”

Crack, crack! But it was neodles: for
Barney Hall to' fire again—the blacks
were scuttling away in the bush.

By hokey!" panted Barney, glaring
through the gloom at the (lm;,hi The
Tonga boys were pushing away down the
creek, to flee into the ilguon Barney
Hall yelled savagely after them.

‘You feller voy, you comey along this
!ll ger! That feller Dussman no 's'op
niore .llro;:mhr-:—Solomon Island
It,]lrr no stop, you swabs!”

And the Tonga boys, realising that
B:\rnf’_v was master of the lugger, brought
the dinghy alongside again. Barney
cursed them savagely as they clambered
on board. But his eyes were glinting
with triumph. Unexpectedly he had run
iuto one party of his enemies, and had
the upper hand. If he had as much luck
with King of the Islands, the pearls of
Kohu would yet be his He hunted
through the lugger for cartridges, re-
loaded the revolver, and waited for dawn.

Of the Solomon Islanders, he saw and
heard nothing more. They had fled into

the bush, and did not :‘If)]')ro:l(.‘h the
lugger again. Barney Hall gave them
little heed. His thoughts were on the

morrow and what it was to bring!

But when. at long last, the dawn came,
and Barney scanned the lagoon for the
Dawn. he falled to find it. He stared
across the water in astonishment and
dismay as he realised that he was left
with Kohu to himsell. The Dawn had
pulicd out in the night, and had heen
running before the wind, far on the gea,
while he had been wailing for daylight,
expecting to see her at her anchorage.

Barney's remarks almost turned the
alr blue when it was driven into his
mind, at last, that the ketch was gone,
that Peter was gone with the kelch, and
that the pearls were gone with the boy.

It was with deep feelings that, later
in the day, his last hope gone, the Tonga
trader pulled out In his lugger and Kohu

was left to the blacks lurking in the
bush.
. . . .
“ Ululo?" nsked Peter eagerly.

King of the Islands smiled.

Ay, ay, that's Ululo! We make the
lagoon In an hour's time, Peter.”

It was hot afternoon. King of the
Islands and hls mate were on deck
watching the island that loomed ahead
out of the blue Pacific, when Peter came
out of the companion.

His eyes f:lkstcncd at the sight of the
nnddmg pn ms in the distance over the

ed forward to watch the
rialng from the Pacific and
runted. 'The boy's eagerness to
reach Ululo, where Black Tom Daly, the
pearler, had been left, had only one ex-
Dlanmirm to Hudaona mind, Peter had
and over nsam that he was
P:‘lr}]n'lmlg'r; thul. I‘{It.ltthan bﬁ.
an @ arl-

poachers had believed him, oy

The Dawn ran down to Ululo and ran
the reef into the Ingoon.
natives gathered to wnr.ch ha kutch

vera of the

::an‘}e in; bnnd hi'n lhaz Y,
rader’s _bungalow, Mulligan waved a
and, The 'S CYES wn-r% fixed on the

I
recognisable, rose from & Ma
:nd u'ool? be?z‘de the t A I%%im:b:‘}{
CrOss e n. ot
bearded man, “gﬁ o

face—whom the shi tes of the Dawn
knew as Black Tomm%n y. mber
and pearler, The
n'ildls‘ a.nd the black. rded man came
tramping down the beach.

By the time the Dawn reached her
anchorage, the black-bearded man lru
in a canoe and a couple of Ululo
were paddling him out to the kw:
Peter waved to him and then ran below
for the packet in the state-room,

The canoe bumped on the Dawn, and
Black Tom swung himself on board. He
glanced round, then saluted the skipper 1
.md mate.

‘1 reckon Im glad to see yvou, Captain
King,” he said. “Mulligan’s told me
that you [nmcd me up from what was
left of my lugger, after the hurricane—
I've got to thank you for not being in
D'lw Jones® locker.”

“I'm glad to see you're mending,” sald
Kr_n

“Oh, I reckon I'm mending—I've been
fixing nL to get back to Kohu in a sailing
canoe, but’ ‘—he looked round agmin—

Imt ——

“Peter's gone down for a packet,” said
Ken, w':lmg “You won't need to get
back to Kohu—you can wait here for a
ship, and get across to Pita for the
Svydney :‘!r::\mﬁ) Here he comes.”

Peter ran on deck. The packet was in
his hand. The rugged, black-bearded
face softencd at the sight of him. Pefer
ran to him, thrust the packet into his
hand, and then threw his arms round the
pearler's neck. His eyes were bright,
but there were tears on his lashes.

“Father! Oh, father!”

Both the shipmates heard the mur-
mured words, Hudson glanced at Ken—
who smiled. Hudson grunted. They
turned away, leaving < Peter and the
pearler in low-toned talk.

Black Tom came over to King ol the
Islands at last. There was emotion in
his rugg zed face.

‘I reckon I owe you more than the
life '.ou saved when you icked me up.”
he . "You've saved the kid, and the
p(-.lrh too—not that I'd have reckoned
much about the Ei earls, if am'l’hingbhnd
happened to the kid. I was a ool
Peter come out from Sydney and join me
in the Islands. But I'm throu with
the Islands now—I'm going back on the
Sydney steamer, with a fortune in my
belt—thanks to you, King of the

Islands.”

He gave Ken a grip of the hand,
Hudson a nod, and swung himsell down
into the canoe, He stood there to help
the boy in. Peter came up to King of the

Islands and shyly held out his hand.
“Cood-byve, and many, many thanks*

he sald softly. )
“ Good-bye, and good luck!” said Ken,

Peter turned to Hudson. Theo mate’s
face was grim. The boy coloursd and
hesitated. Then, faintly, he smiled.

“You still think that 1 did not tell the
truth?” he asked.

" ¥ou sald that you were not the son of
Black Tom Daly—and I hcnrd you call
him father!” grunted Hudso

“Y¥Yes, that Is true! But ! think that
your shipmate knows that 1 told only
m&‘t:ruth " 6.

n nod
"I guessed the last day on Kohu!” he

"Tam Dnlys your father—but you gu
not his son!” exclaimed Hudson, "w
the dickens do you mean, i you
anything?*

The dark eyes glimmered with a iue-
ment, Peter paused before he ied,
And his reply, when it came, left it
Hudson thunderstruck,

“Peter is not a boy's name when it (s
spelled Peta!l A boy's clothes are more
useful for a pearler's work—Tom Daly 18

rnthcr. and I am his daughter 1

ulr.-r Jum me down mm the
canoe; and the Ululo oﬂ'.
Kil Hudson slood at.n:ing hlnntly.

ﬁ

canoe shot back to 1. e eh,
of pearls in Black I-I%
slim ngura of F st hls

happy,
an” was oo am:n

cuuldonlyltm Kcnwn Ef 'K ;

grln
Hoﬂuﬁeﬂu cu;‘ul" n&la Hudson nt lagt. ~_
&rlollln:%nu end of the ann to'the o |

King of the Islands chuckled.
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