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t's Up To Kok

['he native bo’sun of the Dawn boasted that
1e was no common Kanaka, that he had
brains. Now was his chance to prove it, for
wvernight Ken King and Kit Hudson had
vanished on the mysterious Island of Silence

EN KING stood

- breathing rage,

‘ trapped in the
The 2 (t‘l;l‘p cellar under
1e

E b 1 : E n[i‘ el iy
ungalow a alua,

B ourth f‘:tlcmg and {ll.l'l’t?l(\ as
H e was, he had
LPrlsoner exerted his strength

— - in yain in & desper-

ate effort to lift the
apdecr beld in place by the enormous
block of coval. He panted from the effort
he had made, and he knew that it was
useless to make it again.

He heard the heavy trampling of Ahab
Pianner's boets on the fleer above his
head. The meg ing died away. The
trader of Lalua had gone out into the
veranda m front of the bungalow—
doubtless to Kk walch on the ketch
Dm\n anchored in the lagoon.

The swab!® muttered King of the
Islands. "The swab!"

The bey trader had his finger now on
the mystery of Lalua. He knew that
there was a prisoner in the cellar, but
in dﬁc&ndmg to go to his rescue he had
himself been trapped.

But tus ketch was in the lagoon, with
KEit , his mate, and his crew
abomd The desperado could hardly
ho e to get away with this! Desperate

e was, he was only one man, against
he mate and crew of the Dawn.

K.mg of the Islands turned away from

laddzr and picked up the candle,

Plc!:u;ga vng the boxes and
L Crow ed the

spacc among the
cora!. blocks edpor the MNoor-
3015ts above, he muv in the direction

the scuffiing sound that told him
where the prisoner

lay.
Even now, on the verge of discoveri

it all, The
a mystery no
onger. This was the secret that ‘Ahab

Pinner had to kee| umt. he was not the

of the Islands, in a flash. saw L
the station from Sullivan, Lh

e S o e - Lalns was

i d. Etnnet Was SO Sava
no white man shoul

ent of the Paci ¥, but a law-
ilgs {recboo! etiguwuln 5 seized on the
company's stalion

th'a ay moment or two K of the
Islands stood as if spellbound aston-
ishment. Never for a moment had he

dreamed of anything like this. The ghost

of the old reyt‘j'l-.lhended trader. in the

shadowy store eeuar could hardly have
startled him m

But. he wuke Ln nanou quickly enough.

lngn the candle on a packing-

mse e opened his knife and cut

the strong cords of tapa that

d trader. In a few minutes

was released from bonds and

on the wall, nting for
Hath.e 'leaned turned his menuon to
'rotor.o and. freed the house-boy in his

livan found his voice at last.
?ilts really you, King of the Islands!”

he
= = Ken. “And
it Ay. ayl answered ld“' ; -

tmmd ha.nd nml foot. and
r.hth was fastened in his
up at

s ckering

in the

-~ - ‘ = ..“
The instant Pinner turned his back, Koko’s hand flashed to his belt, plucked the knife from it,and came up for a throw.

By CHARLES
HAMILTON

-

to this cellar! He'd have shot us dead
and pitched us into the lagoon almost as
soon as look at us!

“We've been prisoners in this cellar for
two days.” went on Sullivan, “and when
he m{scd vour sail in the offing he came
down and fixed us up like this, to keep
us quiet till you were gone, 1 heard
him rell a block of coral en the trap-
door to keep it shut if we got loose—not
that he left us much chance. 1 never
reckoned on sesing wvou, King of the
Islunds. 1 fancied he would take care
that you never gol any information from
the natives.

He did,” answered Ken. “ Not a native
was to be seen when we came into the
lagoon, and we've not seen a man on
Lalua. He told us there was a native
strike, and they had cleared off to the
{ver side.”

“They're a

“ Every man on Lalua knows!” grunted
Sullivan, “Your cooky-boy must have
got the news from the first “nigger he
saw.' *

“No wonder that swab watched like
a cat, to see that he did not bring the
news to my ketch!* said Ken. * His game
wotilld have been up as soon as we kKnew.
No wonder he did not want white men

on the island!"”

e pgot mel” multered Sulllvm
“Tototo’s the only native here with a
kick in him, and he got Tototo, too! The
Laluans were like sheep for him te
handle. Bul he's got you, too, King of-
ktéfl Islands—I heard the trap shut on:
"“He won't keep me long,” said m
“He's got me, but he hasn't got. my mm
or my crew, I came here t tm-e g
and he's got me instead. But 'S
Hudson. for him to deal with. Hudson
will et us out of thist*

timid lot, on Lalua!"
grunted Sullivan. “ He got them scared!
The sight of his gun was enough for

as
muuered Bullmm“
{aur mate. as he's wan'r.
much.”

4 e tmkmi “1 think Koko would,” sald Ken. *
t, he won't put it across Hudson in a b

or later Kit will know that s
Pinner

! nttared Sullivan,
laln that he had his d
on Kit

mﬂnpper

was the
and he t.old

¢ pull out.

candles
nmm. and iinh!.ed nnotiger
thé Sord kmg been Knotf
i:g}létotﬁmm‘ln
Then there m
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THREE GREEN LIGHTS

in’ l.)l!i'ih' Ed with

hment

the fleecy iteness was
rope of pe and a dia-
all. The cottonwoeol
in jewellery of all des-
y of ‘ms had been
. and in o small
chs '3 were dozens of
‘-mal] but  beautifully cut  diamonds
worth a fartune in themselves.
Surhh-n[:. Ed whistled softly through
his tceth] his inevitable cigar had
diopped unheeded from -his lips

gasped

bhag

“Gee! 1 ain't surprised Lotherstein
was all het up. No, siv! So this was
what he was aimin' to c¢ollect! You
was dead right, Archie. He surce meant
to use boat last night, an' he had a
very ortant appointment.  I'll say
l\l‘ h.’\d. 5

"H--’s going to have another with the
police,” 1ejoined Mr. Richardson grimly.

As soon as we land I'm taking this
stufl to the police stalion, Ed."

. . . . . .

“Do you mean lo say you can’t arrest

the man!” frowned the divector in sur-
rise,

The detective-inspector at Beach-
bourne police station pursed his lips.

“It isn't as easy as atl that, Mr,
Richardson,” he said. “I don't mind
telling you we've had our eye on Lother-
stein for wecks. We've got two men
down here from Scotland Yard. but so
far they haven't got anything on him.
We've reason to suspect that he's a
jewel fence operating in a big way. The
stufl vou've brought me is the loot from
over a dozen big robberies on the Con-
tinent, and mere’a no doubt in my mind
that Lotherstein is acting as receiver
for a well-on of jewel
thieves over there. We know now how
the loot is handed over to him, or at
least we think we know That's the
rub. We mn 't prove it.”

Archie, the director, and Ed all stared
at him in astonishment.

“You may think this is an open nnd
shut case,” went on the inspector.

it isn't. You see, we‘can't prove that
Lotherstein was going to collect those
gems, not in a court of law, There’s no
conclusive evidence that he was. They
were dropped into the sea. To put it
another way, we haven't caught him
with the goods.’

“But the plane r.mlnd over the boat,”
protested Archie. “The |)|1nl must have
knpwn it was Lotherstein's boat because
of |h| three green lights,”
hat doesn't help us,
lu(.u e we can't prove it
ein wasn't In the boat. Now if
v we could prove that he intended
to drive oul and pick up the goeds he
wouldn't have a leg to stand on. As it
is he'll have to answer & lot of awkward
questions.  But he's ns smart as they
make ‘em. I very much doubt whether
he’ll be convieted.”

It was then that Archie' remembered
the code mq The serap of paper
was still in_ his pocket, uu(f taking it
out he handed it to Lhe Inspector, ex-
plaining how it had come into his
possession.

“"H'm, it certainly looks like a cipher,”
commented the detective, “I believe
you've got somclhmF here, Mr, Forsyth
One of those men from the Yard is a
cryptographer. T'll lel him have this at
once.'

Daniel Lotherstein was arrested in his
cottage several hours later, By that
time the cipher had been decoded. IU
was to earn the jewel fence a long term
of penal scrvitude, for it supplied the
only missin link in the chain of evi-
dence. ad phoned the message to
ane of the gang in Paris. It ran as
follows:

“Am expecting next consignment at
nine o'clock to-night. Will be waitin
half a mile from the shore, Boat wil
carry three green lights.”

As Archie remarked to Jim,
ing the inspector's words:

‘It was an open and shut case. The
fellow hadn't a leg to stand on!”

Next Week :
THE RIVAL ROBOTS
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'I"S UP TO KOKO!
(Continued)

shrieks of pain, he grasped him and
d.rg_gped him bodily mw the whaleboat.

!EI’B there, groaning
and panting. ko followed him into
the [

e boa
“You feller boy.
along beach aloni
And the Hiva-Oa
and pulied for the lmc
As they reached the landmf place. a
fat brown figure came scuttling owu
beach from the palms, It
Dnnny grinning with glee al the slght o!
e, A Ronce i e vt Ko
ess er
%ﬁ:’ o m""‘t.'i“t'a“i‘“‘ the clock
% tok-tock *
htmto ‘Lalua as a_ present igr hgg

ioth ch ‘he
. S ah:ntohmdoverwthe
"'“’“s; not heed the cooky-boy. He
.-4““‘“'_'1_ ¢swngghl|¥mmme

you - washy-wash
bungalow*" e sa
u.t, out the oal:ﬁ

1 relatf

man, as he got Sullivan, but Koko—""

“He won't have any trouble with the
Kanakas on_your ketch." grunted old
Sullivan. " There's a hundred natives on
Lalua, and he handled them m.e sheep.
He'll handle your crew as easily.”

Ken shook his head. He had faith In
Koko; and to that faith he pinned his
hope, It was the only hope tht wns
left to him, for i Koko failed,
white masters iled, to dcal with
the ruffian of Lalua, all was lost,

The footsteps above stopped at the
trapdoor. King of the Islands gave a
start as he heard the heavy coral block
rolled away, He grip his revolver. If
the ruffian was coming—if he the
host of a chance to meet hlm Iuce o
ace—

The trap was flung up.

above glimmered down into

e sty 1
mas!

Por a moment Ken hardly belioved his

cars as he heard the voice of the bont-

awai? of the Dawn. Hudson leaped from

kel e
“Koko!"

grinning face showed in the
?}."“m ve. Koko looked down into

-wm master!” he chirruped.
o the m:mds hounded u)g lltlille
aith-

f
e deap.

horrow- ;

USSIA  certainly  believes in

“ telling the world ' about herself

aml her achievements by way of

the postagre stamp. An agricultural
) exhibition 15 held in Moscow nd ou
) come o sel of stamps to record the fact
The de-ign of one of these 15 very interest-
b inz, inc wlentallv. It depicts a Fordson
) motor tractor Jver-
) tises the engimeering powers of the U.S.A.,
) a nation half the world away from the
USSR,

The famous Five-Year Plan, a strato-
sphere flight, the opening of the new
Moscow Undergronnd Railway, all these
events, and still less important ones, find
a place on the Soviet's stamps,

Hence the fact that units of the Red
Fighting Forces should also receive stamp
glorification s not surprising.  In 1928
appeared the first olmnl stamp mention
of the forces—a series of four specimens
¢ showing an infantryman, a sailor, a
¢ cavalryman, and an airman,

[ In 1910 the first legions of the Russian
¢ cavalry regiments were formed. Ten
[
[

and unconscously

vears of the existence of this very efficient
fighting force were deemed gool excuse
for a series of stamps honouring these
warriors, many of whom have ridden
horses almost as long as they have walked.

Accordingly four c\cmm: specimens,
depicting  various 1s ts ol cavalry
activity, came from the Moscow stamp
pnnhn' presses late in 10'0 reaching the
outer world early the next year.

And now, this spring, the whole
Russian fighting machine has “had the
searchlight of stamp publicity turned on
€ it again through a series of labels which,
in some ways, are the best of their kind
so far issued by the Soviet.

King of the Islands looked round him,
his face bright. A minute ago he had
Qeen an almost hopeless prisoner, at the
mercy of the truculent rumun. And
NOW ==

“How?"” gasped Ken,

Koko chuckled. * »

* That feller Pinner comey along ketch,
sar! He no savvy knife stop along this
feller. This feller get that plenty bad
Melican feller, along knife belong hlm
Me makee that feller come nlong place
along white master 510 "posee
white master no stop, me cut
belong that feller, all samee Solomon

“The thlerl" sald the .old trader of
Lalua, " We've got him

King of the Islands ﬁxed his eyes on
the rufian. -

“This is the end of your rascality!" he
said. " Bind up his wound, Koko, and get
him back to the boat. He will leave
Lalua on the Dawn.”

Old Dan Sullivan nodded his head in

apptoval, He was eontent to let K!ng DI

e Islands take care of the ruffian,
f.he trader wanted to do now was l
gather his boys agaip and get bnck to

But Ahab Pinner, with a groan, sank
the floor. He wui it

to nsensible w!:en.
with his wounded arm bandaged, he

taken back to the Dawn—a prhoner In g
his turn.

. .

1t was the following m L
Dawn pulled ouuta of Lal wngﬂtim
a i rgo.

Ahab Pinner was
assoclates to call
at Lalua for a nhaap cargo—Ahab Pinner
lay wounded and a prtsoner in a berth
n the cabin lockers, to hnnded
r.n the law at thé nrst whlte mmis port..
L ded wlth T
old Sullivan stood vm&

“glowing in :g:dmmne. wavlu a
M'Potgto

hand. Bl!h
arwti?é

RUSSIA'S
| WARRIORS

L

V. a pressure

[ﬁﬂ E t?x who mpthe vie«
! pressure, pressure, and

ooy

Tach specimen prominently displays
the hammer-and-sickle decorated Red
Flag emblem of the U.S.S.R, Before
this, on the 10 kopeks value, stands an
mnfantrvman with 2n array of tanks and
arn and mounted guns in the

ed car

¢ The 20 kopeks specimen
a typical tank corps soldier
r the odd crash-helmet lLike hat

IRussians
mposng ar

the
There's an
armoured tanks by 1
with the familiar Red Flag on t
kopeks specimen 15 the new Kussian nav, al
ensign—the hammer, sickle, and star on a
white ground.

have

A sailor with fixed-bayoncted rifle
“holds the stage” on this stamp. In
Russia, it appears, sailors undertake

many of the jobs aboard ship that our
own Marines normally do.

The Russian air ensign is very much
like the Japanese ﬂaguaccordmrr to the
new 40 kopeks commemorative, which is
devoted to the Russian Air Arm. Blue
ravs replace the red rays, and outspread
wings the red “sun’ disc of the Jap
flag. On this stamp is a smart-looking
anrman with folded parachute, afl mdy

" take off.”

Mammoth guns and a Red artilieryman
distinguish the pew 50 kopeks. All the
stamps so far mentioned are upright in
shape, and to empbasise their relative
high value, the remaining two items are
horizontal. The first of these, the 8o
kopeks, gives a very spirited impression
of a cavalry review, while the highest
value of the whole issue, illustrated
here, shows a machine-gun team “‘in
action.”
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CITY OF GOLD
(Continued)

Indians ith Aloique. The
man t the massacre was
whendm

ext night.

Dyolt laid his’ plans and gave his
decision. He and his men were no
wateh for these Indians who were
guthering in greater numbers.

That ui‘fht. instead of going to sleep:

Dyott and his men went down to the
river where their canoes were drawn up.
They went down one by one. The
Indians followed.

then, suddenly, when all were
aboard, the canoes were fmh off. Not
a sound came from the Indians.

Far down the river bands of Indians
g;ﬁsm in pursult, running along the
To escate lhem Dyott had to jeltison
most of h
¥ reached the spot where the
other members of the expedition were
wait] There a similar tale was told
ns who crowded round.
The expedition had to race for safety,
Elgltnulashotwunred,notnnmw

Hundreds of
with stores. hld w,
for Fawcett, or hil
bando ed,

thl“ltha of the tribes In
knuwnm Silent

th-. it reslsted—swoopl And only dead

Sure ' ems wuu the strangest noise-
less b fou

' even if
ma.n w trail the eo el
his two young companions

ce.
But did Colonel Faweett mmr 4
these Indians pantomimed?

m%ﬁ"%;

tlnn dld not ;
o uteuub-




