T

' MOPEY'S

"CHAMPION of the MAIN" 5t 6w By Flying-Officer JOHNS

EVERY SATURDAY

2D

No.17. New Series
JUNE 11th, 1938

EIGHT STORIES

FIRE ON THE
FILM SET!

By COLIN ROBERTSON

T P
=

,.\’f"l'\‘ Ken /\‘!'."' Awl’u‘!.‘f.‘.!“ .//

ISLAND OF | —ag
SILENCE 2=

By CHARLES HAMILTON  © =l 4 ™9

THE LAST
LAP!

Thrilling Sjm'nf Yarn
By CLIFFORD CAMERON

— i —

JUMREREORY O 1 (TS O Y |

iilm

Liny Westernn Yari—

R T T

EATING
JOINT

By GEO. E. ROCHESTER

i M

‘/,(;':‘r('rj, S,(:)' Detective, in

THE ﬁ
BaroN ' M7

By JOHN TEMPLER &

il
Ry il

FINE COMPETITION '@

N gy | I (O O T R



New KING OF
THE ISLANDS
ddventure

bush—but why? The sight of a strange
ship might, baps, have scared them
into hiding. for fear of ~shanghaing " by
some short-handed skipper. But the
Dawn was known at Lalup. The trader’s
house-boy, Tototo, was from Hiva-Oa, and
a relative of Danny, the cooky-boy; and
Danny wore, on a cord round his fat neck,
a clock that he had brought en the trip
1 relative. Totolt’g %\t

n

ands,
- “Idon't get it}?”

T gatd Kit Hudson,
the mate of the
Dawn, as puzzied as
his skipper,

Every eye on the
Dawn was fixed on
the white beach of
Lalua, as the keteh glided into the lagoon

from the Pacific. S akianat DogB R

Koko, the bi
is dusky brow in per-
swain, wrinkled Bohelo

slexity as he stood at the wheel.
}md Tomoo, Lufu and Lompo and Danny,

Stranger

evidence to greet
“What name

7" murmured Koko.

en shook his head again. He could

not tell the boatswain “ what name” the

Laluans “no stop.” The problem beat

him.

s cooky-bobmy. mamd e yciml' the “The sconer we gel ashore and look
QKL 3 lea oon, ngtgodna?h\:%:s &gmn. into this the better, Kit!” he sald. "Bul-
R livan may be sick in his bungalow and

unable to comé oui—but that wouldn't
aecount for every man on the island
having vanished.”
The Dawn swung to her anchorage,
The cable ran out, and Ken an
the arder. haleboat dropped from the
davits.
There was a sudden, sharp exclamation
from Koko, He pointed with a brown

finger.
r )
White feller ! ;

t the beach were the
Bacl!;to alms which uced m
that once in
months, Wi

Lalua was

Danny.
feller belong Lalua no th

happy,
; of that.

ISLAND of
SILENCE

It was weird . . . uncanny. As

the Dawn approached the usually

busy island of Lalua there was

not a soul to be seen , . . not
a sound to be heard !

By CHARLES

€ APTAIN KING,

R e I guess?”
The long, lean
A Fright figure was loung-

ing on the

for verandn rail as the
i‘.)hlpmnbcs of tge

awn came up the

Da’nny! coral steps. The

white man of Lalua
did not step forward
and greet his visitars, but he gave them
a nod and addressed them in a voice that
had a strong nasal accent.

His eyes, deep-set in a hard, seamed
face, scanned the two shipmates with
keen scrutiny as he spoke.

“ Ay, ay!” answered Ken, “I expecled
to see Dan Sullivan here.”

“Sullivan’s been gone a month—ever
sinee I came out to relieve him, I guess!™
answered the long, lean white man.
“You're meeting b Pinner, Caplain
King. I guess you've called for copra?”

“The usual cargo,” answered Ken,

~I reckon you've put in your call for
natl;qing! 1'\;e, got no cargo this time”

“No y
blapkly; while Hudson looked hard and
curiously at the lean man lounging on

e rafl.
“Nope! TI've had some trouble on this
?ﬁﬂ; Strike of the natives,” drawled

“A strike of the natives!” said Ken,
again repeating the American's words in
sheer surprise,

“Yep! I guess they wanted higher
pay—and I guess I wasn't throwing away
the Pacific Company's money on the
black trash. Not a sack of copra in the
sheds!” sald Pinner, "I guess I'm sorry
you've had your trouble for nothing,
Captain King, but there it is.”

“Where are the natives?” asked Ken
abruptly.

Pinner waved a lean hand towards the
coconul groves,

“Cleared off to the other side of the
l.nlmdl"nhn sald. “They've left me on

my own.'
by 3 e of the Tiiands stood silent,

He mlaln aguﬁrci'y ammhu shed bm% gcws.
or been an o1

Lala beforo, Pat, cheery ban Saliivan
had had & ent,

never word of disagreem
with the natives, Most of them worked

man
van, the fault was not on

“Per] I could help!”
“hrg'gbmm p

the boy trader -

Hudson, watching the leah 8
seamed face with intent
curiosity, read the glitter 88
that shot into the deep-set 8
eyes at Ken's words., The
mate of the Dawn saw—
though he could not guess
why — that the American &
{rader was eager to see the &
Dawn pull out of the lagoan.

“I guess you can fix it with t
company at the end of your trip,
Captain King!” drawled Pinner.
“They got to pay you for time, if
not for freightage.” 3

1 shall pull out as soon as I can =
get the hook up!” answered King
of the Islands curtly. “But one of =

my crew is a relalive of your house-hoy
here. I've brought him ashore to s¢e 3
him."” .

Pinner glanced at Danny. His brow
wrinkled in a frown.
~T guess it can't be done!” he answered 3§
slowly. *My house-boy’s sacked himself 3§
and gone off with the other niggers,”

Ken bit his lip. %
*“The boy's keen to see his relative’ hess
said. “You know what Kanakas arc:s
like, T suppose. Lalua’s not a big island ¥
—1 can give Danny time to go and see s
Tototo, wherever he is. Where is he?"

Pinner’s lean jaw squared.

“T've told you that the niggers have 8
gone over to the other side,” he answered, =
“and I've told you I don't want any =
interference on Lalua. Take your nigger
back to your ketch with you, Captain:s

King.” i
“Me wantee sce feller Tototo, sar!™s
wailed Danny. " White master belong:
me say me see feller Totdlo, sar, along "
we comey along Lalua, sar.” 3
“That's enough from- you!” rapped =
Pinner, glaring at the dismayed cool 3
boy. “You shut up mouth belong you, or =
Il shut it for you!” He turned to Kenss
again, scowling. “Captain King, T guess
you're wasting time here—my time &as=
well as your own,” 4 g o
King of the Islands gave him a singles
Jook and turned away. Hudson, who bad
not said a word during this peculiges
interview, followed him to the steps. N

The shipmates walked down the coral™
path to the beach, Ken's brow cloudeds
with annoyance. Danny followed slowly.
The cooky-boy glanced right and left.=
scanning the vieinity of the bungalow as
he went, as if in hope of seeing some sig
of the house-boy. Suddenly he turned:
from the coral path and cut off at a run
towards the coconut groves. Danny hads
made up his ' mind that he was going
see Toloto, wherever Tototo was, :

Ken and Kit did not notice his actiol
as Danny was behind them. Bu
were very quickly. apprised of it by a
rron‘ir bel:lrinud. ) l\'i‘l ot /

“You feller boy, you go flong !
came the angry roar of the lean trader.

The shipmates glanced round. Danny
already at a distance, was scuttlin
the beach towards the palms.
Pinner was roaring at him, and as D
did not stop, he reached to his hip poe
m:]c;l wh;ppcd out a revolver,

ang
Danny gave o yell of terror as
bullet knocked up a spout of sand ha
a yard from his racing bare feet,

"You swab!” roared King of
Islands, his eyes blazing at the tr

Stop that! How dare you fire on
vaglﬁr-boy?"
eep your niggers on your sh
roared back the trader. “I'm tellin
If that boy don't make for the boat,
drg;;)h!m with the next shot!*
anny " shouted Ken,

But the cooky-boy was already 8 cutf
back. One warning shot was
him. He came bacl
the shipmates, and
into the waiting wh
lan

OrKlng of the ooy patsed mon
enrnged ; e L"!““!*
okt

two, h}l oyes
e e vent o

sen.

ot ‘
lad to
e Wi 1
al
himt" grunted King "t;:wur r
I've never seen a man I'd 500!
@1 hin ot arane B 4
T o el
“Is & queer busin
¢ ‘the Dawn siomi



sharsssnhs apivis s annipEEN

“You feller boy, along
boat ! " roared Pinnu"? Danny
hesitated, the: ran :::’T;
the palms. inner 1

out his revolver :n{ fired.

) Lo hat the trader did
not wai Lo see them
( 1d il Lalua, Ken and Kit
wer - knew, but they would
fements of  have been astonlshed
trader  had they witnessed the
n rage in his face as he
i the blue aw their return
an on a long Ihe Dawn was
of the the reef by the tim
wr, and - Ahab Pinner reached
their  the lagoon From n
cinl heed hollow of the coral on
the cooky the shore he pulled oul
ot vis ibout the keteh, as  a canoe and slid it into
wsed him to be in his galley the lagoon. He threw
lalua was almost out ol sight when  himsell into it, taking
Koko came up to him a double-bladed
“Danny no stop, sar!” sald the boat- paddle, evidently with
the intention of going
at him, aboard as soon as the
stop?” he repeated. “That  ketch returned to her
ng galley, Koko.” anchorage,
r Koko look along galley, Kit Hudson looked round with a grin
m,” answered the boat- on his sunbwnt face,
no stop along gallev.” We're getting a visit this time, Ken,
lands stood astonished instead of paying one!" he remarked,
It was hardly possible King of the Islands looked curiously
0y could have fallen at the dark, scowling face in the canoe,
ir weather, and un- and he shrugged his shoulders, The
by the erew or the ¢ - trader’s long, 1 arms wielded the
» recalled the m paddle swiftly, and the canog shot
among the Kar towards the Dawn
what name that feller The Dawn anchored, and the hook
, Koko?” he asked had hardly struck the coral below when
', sar, me tinkee he stop the canoe touched her hull. The trader
g he wantee see feller of Lalua made fast, grasped the rail
i the boatswain and swung himself on beard the keteh
d He panted as he faced the two ship-
mates, the Hiva-Oa crew walching him
aman came up. curiously.
t place Danny stop?” “What's the game, Captain King?"
Spluttered Pinner. “What are you back
vered Tomoo. “That at Lalua for? What are you spying into
g Lalua, sar, He go along here, you meddling fool?”
he swim along beach, Ken looked at him
€ um, sar, eye belong me." & lkh-llur Ilmmutm" Mr. [‘u:nlm 1" he
sse s lips. anny ha sald quietly. " You can't talk to a .
r !R'nédsl;}(ig.ht%s :.‘Pu‘l{‘ (:ﬁlitl((v_l' skipper like that on his own deck. he asked quietly. “What's golng.on on What on earth's fhe lrouble here.
A alle Sl . 1 guess I'll talk as I choose!” roared 1a 1 e o - iesh, & white  EKit2” en. ~That swab doesn't
el ch pulled out of Lalua, He I o e 3 s this island that you don't want a white e . back f r
Bad taken care that skipper or mate or Ahab Pinner, his lean face Jed With o o see. M i’lnner?" belleve that we've come o B e
;:x;:srmn did not see him—but the erew ‘c‘l‘;,fl o!ln‘:s' ﬂ’];l:‘(?l.f’“m" for you. Keep Sy Amsrlmn mlr:l]{_ier checkﬁ'd lge ;‘?&k H-ﬂ"_{!n‘-“ﬁ we're got our eyes oa
had 5o \ t ite eat < A 0 savy W 5 ips. > - 5 4
G Kaakns for mimding Ehalt pws Bsl. , CHAVE You bought the Pinaromthe  renlised that e had "Sld (0o ey - ASK me snothert* said Hudson. “It%s
Ies they had seen if, without inter- Pacific Company, Mr, Pinner?” asked already. Ken pointed to the canoe, got ‘me beat! I fancy we're through
feing or mentioning what they had hffplj‘c‘gsﬂ“-”;‘,‘.!l g:‘-?rt]lecdsgﬁ?n\é? apue - Get going!? he said, \néhthxt;n!.1 it ot A
. s e e . “Youw're staving?” ; u e t was
s,?n, untll Tomoo was guestioned. gol no use for backchat from a mate! You're staying Jmuitered Finner.
Him wantee see feller Tototo, too .

il

¥

“I've ‘ou s mistaken.
much” added Tomoo. “Him wantee %r};n]:ierlc l(& v:\nx{(p '\;gtll‘gﬂ' gflj{:ga?f llliltg ]I:"L‘(“;:'ﬂd said - . hl” lta:ed Imm- 'I.h-emn
Evee feller tick-tock along that feller, I;?g'non.s‘and _\Qou'rb éctlfnf;: out quick."” éﬁwﬂ‘m g i{’;.'fg :;?111[1§u[1513331[1lur Y%Ifsc: Oa boy, bx adL clear of the deck,
. "Keep your temper, Mr. Pinner,” sald pulling ‘out, and I'm going to see you pull clapping his hand to his head as a coral
E-(:{L;C‘S;:ll’&lj to hml" lgogo'xrnf" it K(’lh. mare nslonlslhnd thnri angry atbml:. out before T leave this packet. ¥ou can €Omb was 3 p o s o
he rC Ve 108t our cooky-boy, Ken!"” Lalua trader’s violence, “I've come bac " o . ThER Vot e } thick moj hair.
5, ate of the Dawn. " The best €00k on my own Bustess Hot t bor (L SR e i (L PooE JaEH YU ke tho Bang!
fhe Seven Er‘,casm'rhtirf?rt iR T thm-i e acayed behind, ““Kon burst mto & 18ugh of sheee amuse- Aedselmm e e ety of 3 tifle
e sorry for himse t Oru and I've come back to ple m up.’ . v iith the Tolled from Lalua.
Finner spots him on the island.” "That's a llel” retorted Pinner, «1 ftht. He f}ilﬁ,:"g‘u‘:‘;":,t\:.:l‘;“gm ?l{:lﬁyutlg “ Feller Lalua, shoot along gun,
e've not lost him, Kit!” said King saw your boat’s crew come back o your jump to Pinner's orders on his own deck, Along head Tl d Lompa,
4 the Islands * “Danny’s a fool—but it's ten-cent yawl, and Nno man went ashore Pinner made a stride towards King of _ King of the ds in amaze-
b]?ner‘s fault—why Coman’t np deCemo n'lﬁg\%\:fg;??»".lhe trader of Lalua had not e Islands, his long, lean form towering T&niet%lmwizggdatﬁem%
wksﬁ,ﬁ, Q‘; Felative? We're running observed Danny swimming to the m_g‘r“‘){\lc 'L’I‘h‘“f;“rﬂf{., he roared of a rifle glimmered in the sunshine.
oy ; dy, beach. No doubl the Hiva-Oa boy had “ Ip g?‘m nolM g Behind it was the trader of Lalua. Even
Ren—ang oy aone on this trip s fo¢ taken greal care nof o be observed, Pinner was rushing at him the next 8s he stared. there came a second shot
othingrs i s A T e O grier his, experlence with the bully of 2 7URr RS SRR grazing the codar mnmﬁmg:eot( the Da
o T - » b Lalua, A . A8 it whizzed by over the
;‘m“; o jose our cook. And“—he Mt 4odees face flushed crimson B ’;{mugn&‘;‘[ With exclamations of alarm., the Hiva-
Piters fuce When o sees ub come 1 He mmade o step towards Abap, buf right and left. The trader’s brawny fists On bovs ducked for cover under the teak
in nngge S;leg?ingc :f_’c; li:‘:!cul‘.tlmg cqg%}md ?éﬁisf‘ﬂap said contemptuously, Were knocked up. Ken's right Pan {i:g'wﬁ“%m" andt::red on lt)l'n
nlf\ﬂf seen te :g}doz&%' g DAL G Sar a0t Bt my cooky. @ crash on his bony Jaw, his left with achester spal _t#ehm&‘
m-l!'lds_ &hip 4

said the trader, between his

o

{ another crash on the long, sharp nose, “Up hook!” rapped Ken.
G el bk o o T, 0 e o L4 Yent Kaguorin ook o g e
King of (he Islands had decided—and lﬁ:n O brouil]\l uP "g'm;!t ltcrmu. coruf :gd ?reag‘m"tn %
e koron swung for Lalua, and Yal ~ pinner gave a scornful laugh. Tm“]_‘f"“_o“l e%%“e 2 v{:‘;ﬁ? '}‘lﬂ.‘ blmnmd nnchnl’ltel-liahctd!d!n direction of
My 1o the island they had not . ex- © Keep your lies to yoursell,” he said. ‘{“’E‘mn": from his nose, a dark br&,\,_. the reef t she Tiot
bried 1o gee again til six months had “They’re no uge to me. You're going to ?olll-mlnz on his bony, stubbly ohin. {he It Swi away the e
: P'en breathed Hard Aguinst, the rapl, " SoeTech paniting, (SRR RIS Tolng thp Mner ide of the
« @mEARCH me!”  of ghal pull out as sopn as T get my # nln:‘:‘ ',',ﬂ: f,?.'éh whipped to his hi pat S St 5
— breathed  Ahab eook on board!” he answered. M But he had no lﬂ% to d p‘m Bang, b bang'
Pinoer. nai likely Ishant have to walt an hour. revolyer. King of the Tsiands was oy Duneaiow as e W"‘gﬂ
Ordered fave “whnkled -ppiawont Bl ERUSeh Pinner” him before he could grasp the butt, A Bt the keteh was ou
i with rage, in whioh gaid the boy trader quiglly. I expect erashing blow sent the long, lean figure

Off

1
n as he toppling over the rail, T X
ey Dan%et?metg?“l%grmidl Shal walbfar  Toerd wis & goams below, a3 the trader {he Dawn ' ; Ken
ves :z;n :? 1515 of Sulli- m-—nnd if he doesn't turn up, I almi“ :&rﬁwcaﬂ%"‘sﬁ?ﬁs 51“‘13:' E,’.‘.E;‘ m b e%mv and the ﬂuﬂnﬁ
yan's bungalow. the land and feich him—and the Dawn ¥ weight' as he crashed. Ahab Pinner ¢ lean face of Ahab X

v hor exactly as long as I th rage und ¢ Panama, as he
hag o long, lean American stay ﬂ“ B e a8 you're concerned, vou sprawled In it, drenched to the skin, 5 and futile shote:
frm it of binoculars clamped e Gance come Info Lo picture at alll ‘Now splutiering fury, Ken cast off the taj g““”mwmd e BUtt o b e WL
i W sy oD A Dok fo e T Ly ahip et i5ld dhe canoe o the keteh. PIFIN Srood gl -

L & d you off this island!” pped. 5 ¥ B %
3’53’:!! fﬂn&tﬁa‘édinn?hde s&t:%! afnggnuwﬁ];: bregtir‘leedo%dia:‘fer.d} "lI've told you to get hcAha;» let%rc 'ﬁ?ﬁﬁe"ﬁn?;ﬂﬂ@%ﬂ? 5 e%ﬂ?&r ! t n:idm%tﬂl
and clear.” sped imly Timi
"?m“ssﬁlhr ana;:jl:dloa%os&ectkoﬂg,;ahgpm up mugnﬁmd his fingers in the angry, {Rg %}%’5’ Hlsetanrtugl%gvgnbetgg deck 'uglt a'l‘ug" éﬂl : L;h E’;‘g’e l‘?ﬁ:ywtt&.}nt: e
View al{oge lean face, - seem enouf ety B gy i
mtn“’i@auﬂdg::?gﬁ{gr-ﬁ; and rage flashed — *“That for your orders, Mr, Pinner!" for him. He paddied back to the beac 'y Wha

on on this island, that that T
: . “Now gel back to vour canoe, dragged the canoe on the sand and secret?” ey FRC A [
Rin lgx“e’m“m,?ﬁ"m“ng“”m‘iﬁ“'fﬁe‘mufﬁé L‘Sr.,'?;“; tell mnganakus to throw you tramped back to ‘“‘0 b“““&"'-l,mlm,-r o tg tgofxﬁpw l,h 4
mﬁzed into ol fearer and - into it!” z So much for frien The mys of Lalua i m 3
oy o clearer view—cle: t ring1” In chuckled Kit Hudson, >
haq ' ¥Sing from the sea, The Dawn You're staying!” panted Pinner. : gl nd the the shipmates of the L T ;
%S vound towards the island “You're sticking i this lagoon—iakitis: e chin SNREE R e R T LR ar,
£ B ?n was coming back. out !l,hn‘tr yo;x'r? wwr?l‘) ,Jor a nigger wggy ogul;alalg.? er:' mthe n%tmn o Next WB& R
n - 3 iy -
iy i fong it e e 0 ol Yol STing SO s e ltan Boure of U6 UN0%  WARNED OFF LALUA
4 1m0t need (em uow. The tall  ~What is there fo spy on at Lalua?” disappeared Into the bunguiow, b we g By g A

Modem Boy 3 - et J‘iiw‘ .'. \v -
YL O e .
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