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The Shipmates of the D

Dawn have lost their money, bought a worthless gold-mine.  Now, as the savages attack with

terrific force, it looks as though they are perilously near—

The Cooking- Pois of

By CHARLES HAMILTON

ANDY PETER
PARSONS alood
on the deck of
his the
Sea-Cal, D
calmed n the lagoon
1 scowled
a whaleboatl pull-
i from  Lhe

The D

Greed for
Gold

al Luta,
at
in

Pacific

In the dead calm
the Ingoon was like a sheat of shining
glass. The Se |( at did not stir at r
<able, and the ketch Dawn, the anly
t vessel in the lagoon, lay still a
cd ~1n|~ On the beach, lazy brown
s lolled under the shade of Lhe
On the cutter's deck, Kotoo and
lay [ 'ep on tapa mals, and
gainst the rail,
re¢ was no breath
s like an oven.

ut 5 in the drowsy
n Of the tropic afternoon—tihe only
of life was the whaleboat, with four
g and weary Kanakas at the oars
5 the Dawn's whaleboat came thro
mJ Dandy Peter stepped to th
stood star al1 1.1. with kni
.ui his nd as If unc
to the hxp pocML of his duck

5 In a savage mood.
an the a-rim  showed the
summit of the hill of Gulu [

from which the wha WS

To that sland, Ken King and his mate
Kit Hudson, had gone in quest of gold
And Dandy Peter had followed—only ta
escape by ihe skin of his teeth from the
cliiches of the Gulu cannites. Now he
wns back at Luta, waiting and watching
-—Em::l the Dawn's whaleboat, at last, was

Bul his look perplexed as he
watched it. Four Hiva-Oa boys sat al
the oars, weary from the lonz pull
_ Koko, the boatswain, was steering, and
. in Lhc siern sal Gust.me Dul th

. lille black-bearded who had
; told the tale of gold on Gulu. But King
- af the Islands and Kit Hudson were not
~ there, ipmates of the Dawn, it
l seemed, had sta on the cannibal
| at the thoughtpectaps they Had fatien
at t y allen

mmt mnnlhnE
uhnlehoat. passed within o few
fathoms of the mhﬂred cuiter. Dandy
Peter hailed it

Far away

was

me!™
ng at

You l?lll!r boy, s'm-l
ketch™

hear,
answered the bom.swnln,
Jast. "~

it and spray the whaleboal with
Be was not the man to take “ back-
o K?] dildmt lilenve King
, you ou
4 O&Guluy or have the
he called.

monsieur.  Zey
hiﬁnmmtwm I am finish viz
‘.l’lnwha.lcbutpulladontolhemm
Dandy Pbler watched as the cre
went on board and Gulmn went be!ow
with the boalswain.

,t

Whatever had happened on Gulu it had
contented Gustave Dubosq. He stepped
into the whaleboat, and Tomoo and
Kolulo pulled to the beach.

Dandy Peier saw the Frenchman land
and walk up the beach to Macfarlanes
Store. Then the two Kanakas pulled
back to the ketch.

But the boat was not taken in. Watch-
ing, Dandy Peler saw stores passed down
the side and packed in the boal. He
realised what that meant. The whale-
boat nn#otng back and laking stores to
Gulu at meant that the shipmates
were remalning some time on

“black " island—and that could only
mean thal they were working the gold-
mine.

Parsons watched the whaleboat puil
away from the Dawn again and slide out
Lo sea. Laking Lhe direction of the distant
summit of Cruluw

Dand:

was d on Guly, and King of the
Islands and Kit Hudson had found it.
And that beachcombing Prench swab
could tell him where to lay his finger on
it, il he chose—and. once the wind came,
he could alip out of Luta, mck up a Crew
ol his lawless associates, and fight it out

on Gulu, with force on hl: side!

For several days, Dandy Peter had
been cursing the calm that chained his
cutter to the oon. Now he cursed it
more savagely n ever. And even as
he uttered a siring of oaths, there came
a whj.,perlff a :oolubl;e‘;:lon his Me—-
the first whisper of ng wind

“You [feller boy, look allve"'
D‘atld\- Puer snarled to his crew.

t out a final stream of betel
ulce :md ounged to his feet. Kotoo and
alasu rose ynwning from their mats

Dandy Peler’s eyes were gleaming  Very

soon now the Sea-Cat would no lnn;er
be a prisoner in the lngoon. With or
wtlhout the Prenchman s a gulde, he

minded to seek Gustave Di
and seize him

he

ve i sudden start—and stood staring!
s’l"mm the beach a long canoe shot out
into the Six brown boys were
g at paddles. Under a canvas
streiched to four to
im from the sun,
Frenchman was lea
Foar Gulu,

The

/
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Sweating and panung. the shipmates
and saw the Dawn's whaleboat

were

The wind was oaming!
It ruffled the lagoon— u:c hl.l
pnlm—-lt whispered in l.he rigging of

Pa: nu-ay seen across the low reef, the
canoe diminished to o speck—it had the
sadl ug now; catching the rising wind
Bm the wind that was rising on the

Pacific was rising on the lagoon—and the
Sea-Cat, at long last, was in motion. The
cutler glided n o the ru'r pnmgc
and slid into the open sea. The canoe
had vanished. but with his b‘inncuhrl.
Dandy Peter picked it up again—and the
cutter, with gathering speed, ran before
the wind in pursuit.  Sailing three
fathoms to the cance’s one, the Sea-Cat
overhauled the man who knew the secret
ol the gold

“

iffin that ever cam t to the
greencst gri =3 e ot
Islands!” Hudson choked; “and that—
that thief gone—out of at
Luta before this—gone from Luta—you
bet he won't hang on till we hit Luta
again, and deal with him!”
All through that bu
had laboured

Gulu!

burst out of the bush on to the beach
towa ‘:‘dlnu + but the cannibals

away the whaleboat and can't get aller
him!"  Hudson nted  with rage

rascally neck™
ronred Hudson “Hc'll out of
an hour after the mwn Iandlm
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L B
wonldd resch ¢
knites and
SoTC DO, S

ey have woddsn again the dock of the

Dasn
B the

i, and

b llayed, avisg sx or k.'-!?.-‘d.-’..d
or wounded &.’.ti‘ri by the Eream

Bui they did nol fige Sovm Lhe gorge Ken

They somttered among the rorks of Lhe
Ltte waliey, and arrows whosed = the
sig, deopping round e shopomsles

el cover
“Get oml of this Kit Hudson
papiad. as be redtmde s rifle

nudded

Had there Sern goid on Guln
bad beliewed and hoped, (he
wogld Save #ood thewr ground 10 ok
r od itk the crew of the Dawn Byt
# wos futle o prolong a desperale fight

o
Ride in band the shipmmates made a

sudden rash down he sandy bank of ibe ook

-
E

0 (e potge. whers £
down 1o the buzh on the

The blacks rushed again the
they saw the whils men in retreat.
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ihe lagoon o0 the Dawn.

uBall gt after him, of we

nearer to Luta. the ship-
scanned hw o Dt there was Do
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“You think so? He's been gone for

hours, '}23,‘" can't even guess the course
1ee o

1 he'd had o keep under paddies we

hould be guessing. But the wind came

out, from what old

» wind. His object is 10 get as
far away from Luta as _he can in the
shortest possible time! Ten to one he's
running south.” .
“Ten to one!” said Hudson. “"It's a
chance—all we've gpol. anyhow! A
chance in a thousand of picking himup
at sea. Ken™ .
He's not. getting away, Kit, if there'’s
a ghest of a chance of laying him by
the heels. If it's only the ghost of &
chance, we're making the most of it
No mere was said—the shipmales
were resolved  The whaleboal sSwung
up to the davits the hook came up from
the coral, and the Dawn slipped out to
sen.  The sun dipped to the Pacific, and
tn the tropic dusk the ketch ran south
before a ing wind. Far and wide
rolled the wvast Pacific, and seeking the
fi canoe was like sceking a needle
in & haystack—a small needle in a big
haystack! But there was. at least, a
ghost of a chance—and to that the ship-
mates pinned their hope.

| Peter's

| " passed
Prisoner on Guly, Parsons
knew nothing: and
he wondered, with.
out guessing, whal might be the Prench-
man's motive for pulling out of Luta in
s native canoe, afler staying for months
on the island. Whatever his motive Was,
he was not gelting away from Dand
Peter. The canoe. under its mat sail,
wap u'in.—Dwt mrn?‘;l cutler was
a5 pwift DO n jong start;
but once Dandy Peter had picked him
p on the sen with the binoculars, he
had no chanee. Swilly, the Hea-Cat
swooped alter the ng Frenchman
~for whom (here %as 60 eSCHpR.
The A stared back

but I tell you—"
| rang the revol



