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“ m boat, -I'.

News e
shaded his eyes with
AcCross ue
Hudson water, whale-

sail,

urged through the
Pacific rollers, 'l"hc mate of the Dawn
had been watching the sea southward,
longing for a sight of Kohu, when from
the direction of the distani island the
boal danced into view.

The Dawn’s whaleboat was
Left behind at Luuo when
l[‘)uuglman dhaggmn.edm:jsth the
ete an a
on board. Hudson had no dom
Van Duck was making Kohu bo seck the
pearls and had lost no time in follow-
u:_lgd He had rml cra.f;ggl the whaleboat,
a it was a lobg dangerous {rip
for a boatl, but the mate of Lh.e Dawn did
not think of hesitating. with
provisions and water for the m%n
the whole crew aboard, the
whaleboat zailed out of La'uo,

There were seven in the boat—the
mate, the boatswain, Lufu and
Tomoo and Kolulo, the Hiva-Oa seamen,

lhf:y would have when they ruched

Kohu and encountered Van Duck and

his cannibal crew was on the knees

the gods but not a man 1.n Ken

crew hw!wbl(ed 'L:‘! -

r(s-:uc of U -:.r pper a.nd ihip
that brutal Dutchman's

{)rmner wouid be found alive, Kit had

ittle hope. To rescue him if alive—to

avenge him if dead—that was the fixed

determination of the mate as t.he whale-

boat drew slowly nearer and nearer to
istant .
“You tinkee along

Bamney Hall
that feller boat, Koko?” asked
fixed his eyes on Lhe tiny crafl in
th!eldls!ance.l s
was ‘a d.in;g
were four men in it. But Hudson's eyes,
kctnumﬂ' were, cotld not pick them
oul
dently. “That Teller Barney HxIl sar,
5 er sar,
along Tonga boy belong lugger belong

Hudsons eyes remained fixed on the

dinghy as the whaleboat drew nearer.
Hﬁ]:nadeoul lhat.oneo!&e hﬂtjnm‘
while man, though burni

almostasdn:tuam.wnum.:
d be

No methoo would be too ruthless for Van Duck to get the secret of the pearls glad enough to see him, if it meant news
of

¢ ; Ken pulled for all he worth as Van Duck sent bullets crashing into the boat.

of Kohu out of the boy Peter. Somehow, King of the Islands had to effect a ’m,['%e‘(g}’;“;hy ATl 195

rescue before it was too late! the brown boys were pulling, and the ;
| i \xhlto' r.n:;u-lusltt'.\minulg:l lhﬂ' fastened
: ’ eagerly on the sal e kI
FLE in hand, Ken, as he watched over the Dawn's Hall had
1 4 }(cﬁn King stood B C HARLES rail, was keeping in cover. Those ashore 3&2& to have lmu T:mmmuh'
{ '@ by the starboard y could see only his hat. He drew a deck- and he must have been 1§ :
| Taki Toil of the Dawil, chair towards him, " leaned his rifle A€ ! i Scase
aking and watched the against it, and shified his hat to the (0 PUG (0 868 10 & Y, With a
3 it o T R muzzle of the rifle, crouching low out of {iRACel MU' rum, (o the nearest ot
Terrible There Was no sign of sight. fallen, iy & e
. life on the Iagoon, or The hat showed over the rail, To the fallen foul of fhe gther gang of pesit-
Risks on the white beach Since Ken had retaken the Dawn, Van eyes ashore, it looked as if King of the M,_ hers, and had had the worst of it.
_ that circled it, Duck had camped in the pearler's hut. Islands was still there. That thal was It's Hall said Hudson. He recog-

But if he eame back to the hut, it was the case, he soon had proof for a shot Tiscd, at last, the Tonga melm-
in the bright wm‘.’,}n"’u"““nfg ",{.’f,,(?r"ﬁ within riflerange from the Dawn., If rang, and a bullet whizzed by the Barney Hall was waving his hand to
hut, at the back of the beach, was silent there was a chance of knocking over the crown of his hat, Undoubtedly Van the whaleboat, and the dlnghy p ulled

( a

Y bully of the Sunda with a bullet—— Duck believed that the head was In the directly towards it. Barney wanted
ﬁ’dh J%sagtl]ru ochr{i(‘):‘ggledt'wbythﬁxag(\}ij%kg; Agnin there was a stirring in the hat. meeting, as well u Hudaon.
palms. That, too, was sflent. thick, tangled bush that rose like a dark On his hands and knees, Ken reached Hudson saw the rise that leaped

. wall &t the back of the beach, A ru the companion and ulippcd below. In Into Hall's face as Tonga trade
o of tne Isiands might have B Garded face looked out: and 2tle the ST roomr ba Tasened Bis sevcivgs - recoquiees it Bt i dinghy came
8ol 1oat in th.: watery waste of the PIEEY eyes looked across the lagoon @t in a waterproof ense nnd strapped it to on. The last time Lheiohad met, it had

i
b Bac o the anchored ketch. Ken's rifle leaped his belt. en be crept back to the been as foes; and d flung
: g B"llﬂg’ch",’;”“,.n‘:‘?nﬁ.‘;‘, kncw ofly (0" his shoulder and he fired on the deck and slid away fo the port side of rulian of Tonga into the x
~ prisoner whe had fallen into their bands, instant. ded B hgmeth” St P Tk S bk, But Barney was not thinking of that
Why Peter had left his safe refuge in _ Bub the red-bear ace was gone n { ¢ bush, now—he was surprised, but -eviden|
the coral cavern on the outer reef Ken once. The bullet crashed into the busn grazed the hat, twirll

17}
ng it a little on the glad, to see the mate of the Dawn: 5
1 as the rnporL of the rifle rolled across muzzle of the rifle, the dinghy at last 3
o e “hunds o Vi Dok and 1A {6 oo, L Ken kngw, gt e Keepng (e malonas, Iniuien by whaleieat, dn the Fongh boy el o
utechman a 0 p - “Hu n,
Egﬂn ”,.S’E;‘!:,, m‘grg"ﬁe’.},“f,ﬂ%’fﬂc*ﬁﬁ}}' rang from the bush and a bullet whistled over the port rail. He hung by his ndf: 1, gm b hom said ‘f‘:‘na
g E the tall cedar mmn-mash of the for a moment then dmp%c("ln into the py hokey!  We hud tmmuu!ﬂnum 3

Where was he now? What was happen- ter, the ketch between d th

in 111 the shadows of the high bubr ﬁW . ;vhx\ nd swam out into th Imla ¢ we met, shipmate—but I reckon you'll
1 ife when the King of the Islands watched—with a ore, and s o o _the Eoon are o keg of water for a

Dillch Peoebiunior biad 1ot b ‘bound to heayy heart! keeping the ketch between him and his i) » Niprae

The freebooter was on Kohu for enemies. Pﬁﬂ'
o aornltl?eﬁ{lsguﬁ ttl;elﬁgil}g “,dcalﬁ Black Tom  Daly's pearls, and he _ Not till he was Sﬁ!%f]l]‘om sight of the that what you want?” grunted
What could he do? To swim off from htlldo bclicvn;tlid t&:ggwpalﬁgrentllgomp%mﬂ?ﬂgg lﬁ:n:‘ﬁz eimﬁmargggh ergn::‘:‘fxl:idhetg. £ .;-ﬁm‘m $ Yol lllt o give
\ son o stopped
nﬁmsm‘r‘e"dﬁitﬁ?i%"ﬁmﬁ“ﬁc%’i :’gach hidden. He dared not venture out of lht‘.' I"ﬁon from the pearler's hut. and you m !.ha.

answi
h—but what terrible scene might be was a long swim. But King of the
' He c‘z:\hstame'lnok wards the m-r gg:s‘ing "hidden b\?rtrhnt shadowy screen? Islands was a swimmer, and it was i" u“’ mﬂ’" 2 "'“"' LLLR ‘ld‘.
“You'ra from Kohu?

channel beyond whlch 5 1 Ken shut his teeth hard as he made up  Jittle to him, ‘The water was lukewarm,
outcryrcef and thow:ﬁoqr:l‘l hlu mind what he had to do, He had and in the ordinary way, Ken would have ., You've, guuled it,” grow
immensity of {he Pacifis recaplured his ship, and he was able to Welcomed the dip. Buf now there was o ¥OUWve tkon S,
Tolled and glimmered In the sun.shlne. hol it against Van Duck till Kit Hudson loo much at stake, Not by the ﬂ!shbe-':t ) sl “ hm, ekt
*nhmten by a sall or a sign of an {t. rom far Lu'uo. Bub he could splash must he reveal his presence, A wlt.h Vnn Dut.l: i anI
k on the sea to mm nm he not stay in safety on the ketch while what Van Duck missed, he knew tha thc e Dawit s
Dwnn whaleboat was coming, with Kit Peter was done to death in the bush, If hawk-eied Solomon Island boys wo
JHudson and his crew, it cost him his shlp and his life he had mck out quickly enough.
I By almost miraculous good fortune, to take the chan last, he drew himself out on the
n had recaplured his ketch, but on = For long, bn.tcr minutes, the boy pow sand and coral and shook the
e island, the Dutchman was master. trader thought it out, ‘The h lay water from him in showers. Across the
He was helpless, (ill Hudson arrived with little more than a cable's len away, lagoon camo distant shots, The
crew. And there was no sign of thelr an casy swim for Ken: but he Dutchman was still off bullets at
co before he had made three fath the
A % in the 'bush, near the
l'ler‘s hu rmht his eye. One of
an  Duck's fuzzy-headed SDIomon

mlnders emergﬁd wlth & watchiul e
the ke i-; T c.

&ong %ﬁ.‘he penrlet'a




RESCUE UNDER FIRE

I pulled out.” Hall shrugged his
shoulders. - "“There was firing. on the
island in the night, and I heard shots
at sunrise—I reckon Van Duck's crew
wasn't potting one another! From what
the boy said, King of the Islands was
after getting his packet back from the
Dutchman. No good asking me how it's
ended, for I can't tell you."

“The boy?” pmtcd Hudson. “Do
you mean Peter?

“Peter — Bi.wk Tom Daly's sonl"
growled Hall. “If he'd stood i1 with me,
as T offered him, fair and square, I'd
bave brought him off and the ponrls
with  him.” He spat an_oath.
munf swab! Last I saw of him, he wns
scuttling into the bush, with the niggers
after him. I reckon Van Duck's got him,
and he'll make him talk, if a sting-ray
tail can do it. I reckon Van Duck wiil
sall away from Kohu with Black Tom's
pearls under his hatches.”

“Not if T ean stop him!” said Hudson,
between _his teeth. “He was still on
Elohu when you pulled out—when was

“Al sunrise!” answered Hall, “Van
Duck’s niggers would have kai-kai'ed me,
1 reckon, but my crew got away in the
dinghy, and picked me off the reef, We
had to run with no rations in the boat
lmt a pile of coconuts. I reckon I wasn't

ppinﬁ with a crew of Malaita blacks
at my heels! You'll let me have a ke
of water, and mebbe a bag of biscuits?”

Hudson nodded. His face was
hrlghter for the Tonga trader's news.

e signed to Koko to pass a keg of
water and a couple of bags of biscuits
over the side. More he could not spare,
for rations were far from ample for a
crew of seven in the whaleboa

“That's all I can do for you, Hall,” he
said. " Cast ofr!”

But Barney Hall's hands still held on
the gunwale of the whaleboat. He had
not finished yet. :

“Hold on, shipmate!” he said. There
was an_eager note In his wvoice. "I
reckon I was running you down to get
rations if I could, never guessing that it
was Ken King’s mate, and Ken King's
boat. But you'll be fighting with Van

d his crew the minute you sct
root on | u. Some of his mggers went
under when they scized my lusg but
he's got a c,rcw to back him ive me
a tow back to Kohu, and I'll stand in
with you. I‘ve got three boys here—"

e T e
l!'
Ei%.—.:esﬁ{m. SRl

13 n% ‘Ululol" ampped
\l you swab
-fm :oou- breathed mn. "I tell

mwfmm you, Halll Koko,
" Janm.nﬁ%tthe

‘a fall into the sea.
led on, the sail fill-
er of Tonga shook

St
) u, bu
w‘:‘: was not Ilkeib‘

e pearl-p

menacing  glare and brawny fist of
Barmey Hall, pulled in the wake of the
disappearing whaleboat,

AN DUCK fired
e i o last shot at the
Dawn, muttered

In n curse in Duteh,
and tramped

H back into the bush,
MerCIless Al n little distance

from the beach there

Hands! Was an open  space
— under o group of tall

palms. On one of the

alm trunks, Peter was leaning, His
hands were tied with a tapa cord, and
lhme of the black crew squatted round

His face was pale, almost haggard, his
dark eyes full of despalr. King of the
Islands could not help him as he had
helped him before, And Black Tom
Daly, for whose return he had waited and
watched, was far away: a sick man in
the trader's bungalow at Ululo. There
was no help—and no hope

Leanlnﬁ on the palm, a prey to despair,
the hoy eard the ﬂring as the Dultch-
man J d off his revolver at the Dn.wu
But the rifle on the ketch had 1 o
to reply. That did not su
Dutchman, who had fired steal rrom
cover, without showing as much as a
finger-tip to draw a return shot; but the
boy wondered, with a henvy heart,
whether King of the Islands lay wounded
or dead on the deck of the ketch he had
recaptured single-handed.

A shiver ran through him as the
Dutchman emerged into the clearing.

The (hree Solomon Islanders looked
lnqulrmgly at their master. At a
from him, the boy would have fallen
under a bush-knife. But Peter did not
fear the savage blacks so much as he
feared the brutal, red-bearded Dutch-
man. The gloating glint in the ‘little
PIERY eyes, decp-set in the fat face, sent
a chill of terror to his very soul.

“Ach!” said the Dutchman, standing
before him. “1I have found you on Kohu.
Naw you will tell me where Black Tom
cached the pearis!”

Van Duck grinned. He was intensely
vlntcdetay the capture of Peter. He had

thr.- pearler's ln;ll hggd hum:g

covering a trace of the cache of pearls
which he knew that Tom Daly had leu

the pearler’s son was on the island—
until, that morning, he had seen him
fleeing from the blacks—fleeing in vain!

shrinking neck. Half-fainting, the boy came a yelling and the roar of the *
sagged in the Sclomon Islander’s brawny Dutchman, The shot had given the
grasp. alarm. One of the boy traders foes lay =
“Now tell me the truth!” said Van like a log on the earth, but a cr nsmngin
Duck. * The truth, before your head rolls the bus told that the others were

from your shoulders.” coming. He grasped Peter’s arm.

The boy's fice was as white as the “Quick!” he breathed. :

yowdered coral of the beach. But his  The boy sagged hclpk‘“‘al} agmnsl‘. him.
;].hﬁ\\'(‘l' came clearly. utterly e\r.lwusted half fainting.-

“It is the truth!” T am not the son of Was 1o moment to Jose, Ken swun t.he
Tom Daly! He would tell you so, if he boy “cmsds P&lsgom?crt#k%g&hﬁn
were herel It is the truth.” CORLH - Bk bt - v

Van Duck clenched his hands with ox)Ha{r?éy ?céﬂgmfpgﬂtﬂngan gggk :{ﬁ
bov persisicd in his denay | oo ‘¢ amagement at'the sight of, Koyo dead
It needed but a word for the savage to f’l’t'133":0%203??1wagum_935‘& his prisoner

strike, and in his rage and disappoint- gone, .
ment, the frecbooter was tempted to give In bewildered rage, the Dutchma_n
that word. But he did not glve it. ,n_,[.ﬁcd uiumj_ him. i = '

“Ach!” he sald, grinding his teeth. “If Is only enemy on ou was King o
it is the truth, if }"’cm are not, as I would lhe Islands. Though the ruffian’s dull
have sworn, the pearler's son, then you brain did not work quickly, he realised

arn, !
are of no use to me, But I do not believe that Ken King must somehow have left
vou—I will not believe you!” the ketch—that he had been here! >
to K t t away the From a distance came a crashing soun

kn}lrfs:. sslg:;‘lﬂéam?]edogvagepélrders to the —more than a_sufficient guide to the
blacks. Peter's wrists were loosened. As Dutchman. He dashed in savage pursuil,
he stood leaning against the palms, his three or four blacks following.

hands were drawn back on either side ng of the Islands heard them as he
of the slender trunk and bound together RO o “{é‘hoé‘e‘f, Durdans el

eading for the
agul.n e Iht the Dutehman's brutal 22 hope of escape by flight in the bush
faee ::1‘%‘:.& gnf-e l‘lllim a black and bu.{rdened 25 hen?gg the bush into the
bitter scowl. n before him.
‘Ach!™ he growled. “If you are ﬂ°b %ﬂ%ggﬁé g Extﬁesgc?gﬁ"& swift la.l}
Tom Daly’s son, if you have nothing {0 fiashing up and down the beach. ﬁ oo
tell me, stick there till you perish! If wag in sight. They were
you can tell me the secret of the pearls, and following fast,
you shall ransom your life with it! If
ml cannot, you shall pay with your life!
ve you anything to say now?”

The boy did not speak, and, with a mut-
te.'red curse in Dutch, Van Duck turned
and tramped nwny ‘through the bush
PTw0 of the Mack followed him but An: And clam

Y0 0 ¢ blacks follo X ]
Koyo remained watch ng ‘]m as it shot outtu&mut‘henm gotr':. fio ol x
There was no chance of his escaping I k Ken sprawle b ans msp‘e,d the 3
the ;cord" that »was cruelly - knotted, Rlmseliup in 4 morent aud graspee SEEE
Qoteing mim (o the bam, bl ihe Bl EALS h Sinnd Lhe okl

Dutchman was taking no risks. Koyo 4
"l‘uauceldbc?y! Mt‘ ndl};nctntﬁ palm, ang into the rowlocks and g:e‘d e
chewes el-nut, only casting an occa-
sional indifferent’ glance at the prisoner. ;"%mgﬂ%u%m; dgﬂy a?al'lxle dil:dl'llilncg'

The sun, burning from a cloudless sky, fierce strength, he saw Dute
poured down tropic heat. Insccis and the blacks breaking out. of the
m;tkm én cluudsnc:"ntgt;g Il:‘oyth He c"!could to dLhc‘l: beurig glc 181.“‘1" them st.arln
make no moveme ake them o and down the bepch in search 3
|, From the edge of the bush towards the } "°{ooﬂ?' é’:‘;%:‘é“ii‘é%‘?vﬁm lociine ot n?én‘“'
agoon came the sound of a bar g

. le's len,

.’ﬁ'é"gf.;n ﬁgﬁmnu%mgwwﬁi .‘..‘,‘(,l,‘é‘été’&’ But the %utchmm\ saw that the b
before an hour had ed, to hear the Wos$ missing, His piggy eyes glarnetd
voice of the boy calling, calling to be OVCT E;" lﬂg"““ e fave sipe fury
released, at any cost, from the mnﬂﬁi df‘w o P::h‘ 100AIng OfF hl.u

is

A bullet spiashed into the water -
side; n segm e&hon &heam‘ :
tearing a.wa.y ﬂn

ING of the 15 oSt

pai
m:lamlilu‘tu&fil
e CE-  {rader, But an nt,
Peter’s Al 'ff';rcgusmhe dark  boal hiad shot round the ket !
himﬁ % 15w hl:‘?l‘lllnl‘ bulk of the Dawn interposed belween
Secret A Y 53 lﬁé Em orllthc Islands and me fire from
boy trader's ears. Do

Panting, the boy trader W‘-,
He could not, at Jow freeboard of Lhe Davm m}d ge?d on, =
e ¥

first, make out what t
It was, But as he realised that it was b}lﬂ?ets?xrﬁ?)g}ag q‘ré}-su}se selch.
a moaning sound of pain, his brows was safe now,

knitted and his eyes gleamed, He could I
x'uess that it came from the Dulchmnnn utm “u.?,}'.,.“, '?““3"" Klonﬂg' oS “é‘,'

priso

Ku ot the Islands pushed on lhrou h despe
the u‘fsh more swiftly and less t-,",',a;,fm
Whether life or death awﬂled hlm. hc Get @
could not delay now, with that sound in

his ears,
Buddenly. through Lg:“tam

into ol
looked d:dclnnncw a bunch :




