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2 KING OF THE ISLANDS

bare and broy were bare,

Do s po " Catvas Shccs Thah

ed _that he

ar when he was not taking
s ease.

‘The five black men chewing betelnut

vere much more ligatly clad

skipper; they wore only loin-

of them. But

e
q him

beachecmbers

ere closed 7 in the
nammene under g, awoing. 408 he |
med nsicep; but his eves opened

ulekly enoughy us a yel sounded from
o beach, and he raised his head and

Tooked 4o the lhnm
of the Izoon, o duz,
o

beach baked in the sun. aching o the
e Not even a lan was stir-
g in the tronical haat: even the
rrols were silent. rom_the

Kanaka, clad in red-

from the blaze of the sun. He was run
ning a8 if for his lie, the perspirmon
streaming dow ace and b

powertul Himbs.

oame th King; and his
black Capn Ken. - But | k
as™ xm uf lhe Isiands " ie was known | that

Fing of ihe Talands watched biom ax
e broke trom the paims, and watched
for his pUrsuer or pUrsuers o &ppear,
101 it was pinin that the ma mln 1) being
chased. As he watched ho rapped out:
“You feller Lompo!”
One ot Ihe black men jumped up.

“The Toud vell that had rung across

0t buzzed round them:
for tno. mosauitoes were mwdunmy

and _trritating, ionall

Brawny biack hand. would. smath o
ven of them With & smock.

But Jumped _up - actively
skipper's call.  King

enough ab
e ilands maves mad 30 sive ah Ghder
twice on board the Dawn,

pkou bring my.feller’ Winchester—

T
o sallorman dived below Intc
the {iny cuddy of the ketch, w
moured Simost in o8 Instank i e
repeating rife.
k a3 he was, King of the Islands

exertions.  He was slackening and stag-
ring on the coral , A
breath came in great agon
Behind him, 500 “ha palams, (w0 pl-
uing figures had emerged.  They
fyzay-baired, brawny black me whom
Ken o mon

n knew ot once
IHlinders.-t1c iercest race In the Bouth

as.
o Thls ety back focen siere Highted
with murderous ferocity a5 they
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gained on the Kanaka, and their spears
‘were lifted to strike him down as s00n
as they drew nearer.
“'Him rifle, sar,” said
ol ook e b
Jin the-rie i
Trai Fe patehed i

interest.
Him dead man, arked.
Rt oot "oF Maaid
i reior al wpr
ot answer ho walched.
ka was between
him and th the pursuing Mulaita men, and
he hesitated 85 yet to shoot.
Bt the it s b Bty stsoulf, wd
glanced along the barrel.
Tompo Jooked at his master with a
trtog ot Rl
Capn Ken no shooteer” he sald.
Malaita boy ba my,
, Kan sy oo

Imyl

cnm.nln Km smiled grimly.
Ho knew the native mind (09 well to

re
gyes, i King of the Talands did not save

elther did he expect them to unde-
stand in the least why he was going
intervene.

Between the mind of the white man
and that of th black man there was
a reat gulf fised, never o be bridged
By mutus] unders

black scaman's remon-

strances, he watched and waited.
et of the crew were now staring
horoward, without 59 much fnferegt b
s have

soamen
anakn, catehing his foot 10 &

coral ock staggered forward, and fell
at full length on the

pele
=ry withnut

e,
b Jooked . the seéne with idle 0

ho
magters arm.

o, pus fe1
agnin. oadenRly Toietly naused

HAMILTON g
Loud snd ssvage sounded the triwm.
phant yell of the
Speass iprassed o
e tne Lhe fallen man.

The fled was clear now for Ken to

a fow pacas a
then suddenly S eruanpied v o8 Toled
n the beach.
“Ie olher hated.
With almost stupid surpriso he stared
at the e v n with
tho rifle smnamg e pon X
therto, his cyes fixed on hi

Tenal v e Yt non e
vessel
Ken took aim, but he paused.
Malaita man whlrled und t
King of the Isnds would not Bie on
& flecing

Tompo, In his excltement, touched his

dlice now!” he exciatmed.

e ‘ll-{im bring other feller Malaita you no

“Talkee 100 much along you,"” rapped
out en.

"Ge! ot tho whateboat,” said Ken
@

e feeini Mataita vanished into the

‘The man who had fallen to the bullet
lay gt Ho ld rot sir; ho was nover
to gt aguin of s Gy voltion
wiing Kanaka lttea his
arin,
ncma nstant death under the spears
en, and o did not et

mpr:he'nd e had been saved.
iny whalcboat of the Dawn
ropped Tnto, Bae water, and, with tro

D
black men pulling. e owar
beach, King of the Tslands sitting in me
ot hia e betwee




4 KING OF THE ISLANDS

Een's brow was thoughtful and rather
gark as ths whaleboat hore him i3 e
cora 3
‘The jsland whore thie Duvn 1y, st
m to few, and marked

ing, hoping to light uj
Jage and irado for a few tons o
any of as at hand,
that lonely corner of the Pasic, ho had
ot
Bu; he knew now {hat there must be
opg the coral
honka, Ba o
‘204 the men who had been

g e
fhe Solomon_Telands:

iond ios five Tundrea miles from the B

I was unlikely fhat Solomon Islanders
canoe;

n
and Kcon siopped By hepore
s

guips, o he walched the white man
mmmg b the beach with his rile under

oad,

oot humoiired, and there was areads

ut
nemu 1t g inhabited
ad in- | £90

< 5po
Engnsh which is tho Epenon 1o

& | ™ e kot o
smilh

o
2 slopped within o few paces of | thous!

a grin on it The fearful danger
Shrough, which i had pessed bad ets
absolitely the inf

o mmiod 8 thi Sid of e exreless
to marster shootge debbish

he-dt—mer

‘Istands. A6 deader you

d.
er liked the looks of the

brayny he

gind that Be md snv:ﬂ him trom the

‘murderous ‘Solomon

Islanders.

The Kanaka looked at im tntenly.
e know white marster plenty.” he

Il
g

se to his feet, and,

4 e
taking Ken's hand, pla aced it on the top

of his black mop of

‘Vanie good. sallorman” e
said v wantke.plemty g0 boals
swain, Teller Kanaka sail ofon wiite

said_Ken,
53 my trade wil

(i

carry.  reckon, Bt you o b on
the What naime belong feller
Kanaka?”

+Name, Kaiolalulalonga.”
chizcided

Ken
sequalnted with the
i o ) ran ot
Sea natives. Those names W
ally cut yery short by the Shite
man LOmpo's name was
Tompotukono, but on the ketch it Wes
cut dor
He

it of the unending names of the

“white marsters call um Koko,” he

explained.
“T fancy Tl call you Koko, tco,"
grinned Kén. “Get 11t0 the bort.”
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‘Kaiolalulalonga, or Koko,

i men catled him, tramped down
the beach to whaleboat. Ken
followed him, aftér o Koon glance-tor
wards the fringe of p ere was

o sian of the Malaiia who had fled.
The two black seamen in the whaleboat
srinned ot the Kans

My ‘mighty near malkee

Kai Rk along Malatta ko Said Lompo,

eal
ely, “Pos-
himseif had foined i feasts

&5 he spoke, appreciativ

HAMILTON 5

that King of the Tlands wanted in @
lonely anchoragt
o Tmere's s the Shark now?” asked Ken
Koko Y svaved his hand 5 the iiena.

'S

boys
e _boatswain,
,“No commor

ut and run away
en,

de you cul
amson's Schooner?” acked K
R e

“No like feller Samson,” answered

of “long-pig” in his Kok o likee seo i ser

: prisorier cller _schooner.  Me

KA s kL “‘" S afong |y, helpee” wite marster prisoner,

White marster King of ihe Toanass " [and Bully Samson shootee’ Kok

‘Washee-washee!” rapped out Ken, [Put, bis hand gash_that ran

as he stepped into the whaleboat. e s of the Jaiads s

Lompo and Danny pulled back to the m went on cheerfully. “Me run deblish
it uick, and Bt n

o, of the Trlands stepped on board,

aka, fatigued as he was,

Slmbered Langy snoush, u g
“The litle whaleboat was slung

beacy w whlch bad been

>

holes and _crevices land-crabe
ini towards tho st form of the
ST
n the teak rail, his eyes
(.Ilouzhtfully en Koo, {he Kanakn.

n
il na mux or or your Keep. Koko"' he
said, “But I 0w
St v oo oty o Vo wiate
Wiiab sip belong Jouz”

Him name Shark.”

That's Bully Samson's

Ken oiticd ni

‘Sameon, pesﬂer, blackbirder,
rader, Kidnapper, "snd, o
Ao, Dirate, wes Hot  Delghbour

Siaiaita boys atier”

“You mean that Bully Semson has

Who
o mvvy. mm Killeo plenty soon,”
hear. ~ Tie um {o

Wmuve and Jandrb makes. kai

kal.”
My sainted Som
ing stared_questioning and
daum(\lﬂy ai the K
Ho hd noard sy o Wild and dark
taleof Bully Sumon, whose schoonet
e South Seas

Sout
Do what the suilorman caled & foating

Bt it jras dificult to belicve that

ev the Shark was capable

aight talk along me,
Knkn " he snapped.

Koko,

sary . said
ight 1 com, Buly Sameo
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ivee white man prisoner (o bim land|
crab. ~ Tie um to tree, and land-cral
him, ntae, piecee-plece

viddred.

”Buiauny % demanded. WEat
ame nn\snn ivee white man
1o Tunoe

o v

And sou tried to help him escape?”

Ealolalualongs
ko him ooq Kangka boy? he
said, Al white  men,

common Kanaka.
Ken knitted his brows in_thought.
He judge wias

skip
Fuianiy Badr
of Bu ully Hllycs and the old South
s me\m

d some rival lawless|

it o pesnid mm in his clutches, it
was 1o i of the

Bu o ‘coutd-nos Giies the matier
i

You no savey what name prisoner
mm call?” he ask

“What is he like-2

oL Jeckon Im lookdng into (nis
b | game,” “Bu isn't
giving a. whne - Australian to the land:

n stop him.  You can beat

I e e
of the Islands in

et leaving
n King

Sochor ot hat 1ists wmE sl
0 trads for copra, and ly, when
he was in the way of trade, he dismissed
other matters from his mind. But b
could not help thinking of the prisoner
in the ruthless grasp of the skipper
the and ind_was alr

; o
made up fo aitempt the rescue of the
o | Australian.

CHAPTER 2.
iy !

LLY N ferke black

chieroot from his mouth, and spat

dirty deck of the schooner.

th a fluent
of expletives. ~The black crew of the

trador?”

"A Doyt exblaimed Ken in astonien
men

Tinkee Australian man—all samee.

id he get on Bully Samson's | an

and’
him uneasly. and_ koot the distanc
dently in great fear of the savage:
mmpmn skipper.
heaved up his heavy bulk
mm the creaking chalr and

alm-trecs sl
yond the duzing beach,

1p ke

ickcee off
<hip with cattle. Carry long w
Australian_ catticmans.”

on was more and more puzzled. He
could not_imagine why an Australian
cattleman should have incurred the
deadly batred of Bully Samso -
son's lawless ruffianism was_generally
reserved for rival copra traders and
pearl poachers.

uspicion that Ki
the Tslan nichored on the othier

Sido of e corat 1sle.

“Tho sohooner lay baking in the heat
which drew a_variely of offensive
smells £ vessel,

0 Shar many and
varied_cargoes ime, and every

0 seemod to have left its cwn peci-
iar smell to mingle with the rest. !



("4

BY CHARLES HAMILTON 7

“Tne decks were dirty, the ironwork

rusiy, the brass unpolished.

amson drove his_crew hard

; nothing
His ship was

things as that.
the South Seas.

0t on deck, it was like -
oven in the cudd.

heat were the stale fumes of liquor and ind
tobacco. Cockroaches

mmd 04 homned

In a comer of the stufly,
1 laa lay, with bis arms ot o o
-

the wall, =

lay leaning back against
nt t.he angla of tie comer, resting i
d against the dirty woodworl

s face was bl with it
nosquito _ bites, e_cockroaches
.mwl:d over hifa — o Tay.

Samson stopped before him

acid od Staring dawn at him with
rim an

wwage i
The boy Thurned his look with|

‘Hudson,
“Tm hot ?lcw Ireezing,” admitted | pey

at's happened
o riceto ek you Tooser”

; bt ¢ nw mxlecy

Samson, “a u 1l
sent a boys
i rechknn ey make Katica of Bum I o

said Hudso
e won't1”
Joorsd Samioh. +And. i o 4. go
won't. T reckon I've got you tight.
““You needn't trouble to tell me that,
skipper. Tf Td known this craft was
the Shark,

4 hope el get cloar,”
m lay to it that

ouldn't have let you take  from |

me of the cattle-boat when she
“Bully Samson erinned.

1t warm here, Kit
[ you e @ dead man when that bap-

2 s ¢ ik i 35 828 0% e
fuid, “And what was vo et
ing on o Sydney cattle-boat, w
d your way,| hnnammu o 20mn
Ghit's e ltand
“Tm ot a pearl S sou, Bully
Samsor

iy could lay your hands on o blg

fortune”” 500,

bl foeth, "le Py lml:e

Yourset Fieb, 4

vgrd now, and T taks o8 on s catmt
ares.

nother  man's

ok Goad ehough, Skipper”
for o Sydneyside

PRo reply.
“You know theso islands,” went on
Semeon. “Atter sundown 'the beach
Wil be crawling with landcrabs. Wh
il happen to » man tied
 high-water m:
“Youse told me uuc petore” eaid
s
et me to. help, you 1o Tob Jons

 stump

“A swab of & CHink!” growled Sam-

onink_or mot, you won't rob him
Ip.

ed round the cuddy,

stock-
eyes S ngered ot S the brutal smmr
andled it. Tt was his atock-whin. 5rd
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o had the almest uncanny kil o the

‘handl
o of s
w0 ‘Be “andiea 1t

‘malevolent glare at the bownd|
the siipper siruck full ot bim

Wi
youth,
with the stoc

The result bt unexpected, to Bully
Samso

"Tho. immensely long whip curled in
the most uniooked-for manner, and the
g_stung across_ the

most drawing
Bully Samson starled back with a

‘Hudson grinned.

g cheel.
i “Bﬁ' holiey1” he panted. “By hokey!

A sudden shouting trom tho dock o
chooner Interrupted tho siipper.
“There was a sound of spl and o
cravl side. Amnmr:nl.
Iater a Malajta man, dripping from the
sea, panting for br enm appenred the
dy. 1t was one of the Solo-
been sent in

g2
&

Tmon ‘Talanders who. nad

pusuic ot Kaio-alulalo

pThe” sxipper gwung "fand. tovards
¥ou g0y Km'" e saailed

sar.”
“What?" ronred Bully Sqmson.
he Malaita man_ trembl
“No could help, sax,” he babbled,
ou et that nigger geb clear?”
snarled Bully Somson, with a_deadly,
shivering black - man.

“Dead?”
- Whito marster him shooleel”
“You lylng dog!” roared Bul

g A W el

lan
YWhite murster King of the Inlands
sar,” panted the M; “Him shool
i e m R
Tlulalonga on him keteh.

Salmson presseahis hand to his burn-| &

ly Same| to

Buly Samson gritted bis teeth.
in lagoon.”

you black lubber

o run, sar.”
“Take that, you swak
The skipper reversed the stockwhip,
gnd struck at, the Mamm with_the
black man recled

e
e tha blow. aad 1ei wiin o orash
$cus B odkroachis on the Sk
Thal larn you, you sSb1” raved
5, foF King of the Tslands,
oo 1 dcal Witk rim

buckled @ belt round th iz ho
wore, and_cxamh vy Navy
evolver before he thrust it fnto_ the
holster. ‘Then, paying no further heed
to the prisoner e stunnes

the Shark tramped heavlly up (o th
deck and roared for a boat

fhoX Kanake, i N Hong
ung wning that sheltered King
of ma I!lm\ds from,

e hlnkmg‘ as he lay in the
hammock, 1ot of coj native
chiefs and tobacco sticks, but of the
prisoner on Bully Samsons’ schooner;
and of his detern
Snknown Austraiian ous of tho South
e clutches.

" Koko's brown fuce was wildly

“Bully Samson
s o0k 3t e BAIEIGHE i &

cxclum

o the dusling white beach o tall

ang poneriul Aghse wis strding down
o lagoon.

Ken knew Bully Samson by sight—

there wero fov {raders in tho South
Seas did

| ik beassd sippor of the scbosnss

hark.
Ken regarded him coolly.

#
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L rockon he' atter you, o
remarked. “That Malaita boy must
Biave toid iz 304 got on the Reich

¥es sarl - Him comee for me,” sd
the Kanal

e D
can St beton, Roko.:

“White marster shootee from ship,
killy Bully, Samzon onbesch,” e

ot bc:uw, T you. Bully Sam-
soms the man to shoot at sight if he
sees you.”

oMo sangl M no fdld if
Knife" said the Kanake. Yo
ﬁ;e Bully Samson come 1n ship, me

et helow1”
Kalo-laluislonga went down the litle

the .
could. rew the passionate rage in Bully
ce.

The black crew of the Dawn waiched

Samso water's|
cdgt g smpped heré, his Bare B
feet 1f the lapping wnfer.  He looked
a strange and terrible figure, with his
bushy biacks beard, a great prassh at on|
his head, and the dirty, red sarong with,

Koko,” he|a nod a

HAMILION 9

nd a smile. From his cool and
il manner b migh have beer sup:
pose as
Triendly cal
Buly Samson eyed. him rather un-
certainly.
o had come there to demand the
with the fixed intention of
shmnmg {ho man dgad as soon g he

He was quite prepared for a fght it
{te boy captain of the Duwm refused
£ hand the man ov
lingered near the bm of the big Navy
revolver protrudin holster
But the smiling copiness
Rnd cordisicy of King of the Telands
Siin Snd o Tt deonted b
“1 reckon T never looked fo see o
phiie man Rere, Captaln Samson, T
en. “Lompo, give the white master
2 chair.”
Zompo slid forward a cane chair, but
the siipper of the Shark did nob take

"I reckon Tm here on business, Ken
he growled.

ing
“Sit down to 1t, captain.”
A grunt was the only answ

“No good olfering ‘sou_ Jimejuice.”
smiled ke, * Brandy and soda is yours,
captain.

“T ain't bere to T

“You're changing

s 1 omy oot 8 Hibe THondly

the Jeatier belt buckied round it, Tho ik

Ketct was anchored @ o.of fathioms
out, and Samson n pu his hands 0 s | on
motth and mn

"Ahﬂy"’ crmed back Ken.

eed i A order, and
phalboat pulled away from the ketch.
couple of |
ey the bost o the Davm.
g of the Islands greeted him with

“You've got a deserter from wmy shit
board rowled

amson, comi the

“A dosorter?” repeated K¢

“A Kanaka, Koko,”

“You

u1 want him, and T mean to hasc
him!” said Samson, with
emphasis, T reckon] d doncullw e

T the Shars

en.
Where is he?”
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“But whats tho uso of the man to  faily hetween the eyes of the South
sou copiaint queried Ken. ' -¥ou |Sea ruf
Sent, two ter 7d | *Bully San back
have stuck him like a pig if 1 hadwt z“yd Rty
weigned in with a Winchester. You've | chook the little ketch.
done with the 2 He zed and almost stunned,
I tell you I want him!’ and Kiiig of (he slands bent over bim

looking the
black-bearded “f‘,,s_“" full in the face.
500
Thats my businesst”
o160, a5 s on poard my ship,”

sald fen ploasany. ~What 9o 3ou
waik him for?”
send bim to the sharksi:

ed Samson. my way
desmen oot my Son00nCE
50" assented Ken. “Keep
your ways for your own ship, captain.
They won't do for the Dawn.”
“3 want
his volce husky with rage. “Are
handing him. over, Ken King?”

+m not going without him.”
o really good of you, captain,”
sasa x(en, Tl have the pleasure of
all the while T stay here,
aml Wa a xunew place. T never counted
an here, and ith
p sou

. T Sou uy with o berth,
eveai 1 oaoe e B 1 wa cear
to please you—no dirt and n

And he Iaughed lightly.
The Sea ruffian, trembling with
rage. GuIpEod the Bt of the reveiver.
ent, more the weapon would

Tslan
deck mm ™ bullet. through
oy skiuper of the Dawn

waa en'the wateh:
ratehing and wkiting for the
Jrespon: and even
Bty T, desea on 1 e
Touped forward. with: the ewiftiess of

hed fist that seemed as h
an Bary a8 & i of S for Jded

and wrenched the revolver from his
grasp.
1 circled in the air, gleaming in the
blaze of the sun, and dropped [nio the
from the ketch.

the me Dim.
Ken's' eyes gleamed down at him.
“"Now, you dog!” said King of ihe

between eeth.” “Why

Islands, el
shouldn't I tell my men to throw you
into_ the lagoon after your shaoting:

“By hokey!”
Bully Samson staggered to his foct.
Ho ‘was disarmed now; but a3

stond, catunds " Conviised
he' towsted over the boy

mvm o the D
o Qo AT S B
boy!” he gasped as if he could scncn\y

"R
belleve what ppened.
o

made o spring like o tiger ot
King of the Lien
Ken leaped iyl

His hands went up like @ flash, ai
o grinned over them at The ehioged
skipper of the Shar}

“Como_on, captain—if you're not
satghed B saide Fon want to earn

Yo can't swagger on the deck of
the

Bully Samson &d not speat; Lo at-
tacked the boy
R savamo leroeliy: What joliowed
seemed like some evil dreamn to the
bully of the Shark.

K crew stood staring on af

h bated breath, Iro
Koko the Kanaka's
Burly_and
powerful as the skipper of the Shark
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was, Ken King was handling bim in a GHAPTER 3.
masterly way. Feartul Doom:
o rmmc Dlows of the ruflen never | \ TIGHT, with he suddemness o the
reached his face, But N tropics, fel o the vast Pacidc.
ik knuckles of Jand were wrapped
the boy skipper were beating upon the | darkn a dark, velvely sky the
Figgod, furious Toce, Ui 4t 140k Bully | iars came ou'. in gmberlng “myriads.
son went to the deck egain, and as gone; but the
Ty there, gasping, hes afly cabin'of the Shark
“eller” Sumson 1 | was searcely less ntense
chuckled Kolw. “Lmu wmte mmtc ! groaned in shner misery

L Eooathint herd, Bt he was
st cool, and . suile Turked on his

“1's hot weatier o serapping, cap
tain" he remarke it you ani
o lfte more, get o on vois Bind Tege
and say

"The breathless rufflan only panted.

“EokoL called out Ken.

s
“Bitch that swab into the lagoon!”

brown-skinned
it e, Wi swept. ub from the deck
‘amost like an infant.

Iash.

The burly skipper of the Shark went
deep under, and 1t was some moments
e camo to the surface, gasping

Bnd e A
d down at him over the

o hin sihewy
1. the” e is
Uroat: bis skin was torn by the biles
ot couitless mosa
B o nrpncen, Sching wity
hcnb. nchml‘ with sullring
- Sevolver ot By *Sasmstn

cut

rom
Woula have eea & rolet to B
B I bis body suffered. big epirc
as_indomitable as ever. Not for
& momont did he ik of e cling ]
the lawless skipper of
Toment, elther, dd e believe that
i wmxlﬂ savé him fo yield. Onco the
secret of the pear island was in Bully
Samson's pﬂssalsmn would
e Sharks 1o the youn
Auamuun. nml he knew it well. ‘Bully
not the man to
Tamugs,
ey ey S el

reatene s
one, and_ihat Buly Samson nfended

o ot o kg | Fcp i o b was et Bi3
‘Beat it, captain!” llc said "ﬂ" ely. | relief from what he now endured.

“Next timo you come around my ship
1ok out for Wincheter bull. Ben

The black-hearted ruffian struck out
for the shore.

as e dropped the butt
of i e to tho deek:

He dragged himself up | fn
ed back

g
2

brut
men, sor s, all of
i sovage and erocions, temibiod af



12
ihe rage of the black hearded skipper,
an Tesistance. And
vel, come, and_the;
bad been able to take off

guard, they would have turned on hi
Iike figers, and Bully Samson would
have gone 1o the cooking-pot on board
his ship. But_they his

glitter of his flerce eyes; and Bully Sam-
200 as 1ot & 1AL 40 be taken ofble

SR H\ldson would have been glad to
hear unds of revolt, though
Pnsesstal ovait of that savage
Wonia have meant the CookIng.pot for
him a5 well.

But he heard only howls of terror
and yells of pain following the sol
of blows.

Kit, Hudson wondered what had hap-
pened.

he Islands on the Lips of the Malaita
a8 mivne e Knew, though
who bore it.
Ho haa felt the faintest th
heard th

lands e ms
might help nrmthex white man in the
clutches of & savage ruffian.

‘it dh hope wes T,

throb_of
King

z
=8
oE
8
£z

tales of the boy
that King of the
handft

tempted
fnd s dm.h ot the hands of the crew

ie i Hopi 1 K
Lamn et B come, By’ Bat:

s00
% had canght the name of King of
e had | have

er, the
sieps ot Tudh and. Hgnted tho siaoky

KING OF THE ISLANDS

e man to shoot him down

mu forgotten bim,

e e
that he had not leen Successful In it
visit o the Dawn. Ken

of him, the blacks wol
el

dson lay and listened to the
wash of the ‘waler"souna the Hal o

man, and | the Shark.

The tide was golng out.

swinging lamp.
He grinned down . the prisaner In
the dim ligl
White st comee,” he said
“You makee kaikai along land-crak
AL, o
2 Samson tramped down into the

' The prisomer stared at bim.
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The ruffian’s face was a mass of dark
of his eyes was almost

nstall understood now how
hands of King

e B et

,the sclioner 1n 86 fearful & mood.

"The ckipper of the Shark glared down

at him.
“;:ml golng to talk?” he snarled.

oull dio and keep the secrct of
]oh‘r} Chin's peart 1sland?”
o5,

“That does it!” hissed Samson.
“You feller niggers, you take white
feller on deck.”

o or oo black, soamen grasped
the Australian and ~ dragge:
oughly up the cuddy steps to the aek
of

Kit Hudson looked round him with
haggard cyes.

The bound prisoner crashed into th

boat that rocked alongside the Shark.

Bully Samson followed him, and six
black

revolver in Samson's ngm ‘and ne nold

o iflo between his knecs,  Tho crew

8 i

seos and
all was stient & uwl s, hut Bully same
well to
%" apponrances. He_ and. hia
savage crew were armed and on thelr
uard a8 they pulled or the besch.
a me boat, and on the bea
3 the recedng tide, crabs
s o cooha w1 i orabe

| tered Samson.
in
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oifideous, crawling things i the gleam
of

A shudder ran through Kit Hi

Bully Samson grinned savagely s e

1 Ynu: e torthe m:r!t ot .)nhn Chis
u young f
m o ot answer.
Bully Samson tramped ashore on the
san
3 H:ul" ‘he rapped out.

it
Soat to a3 stun\p
x bighwater mark
s plmn his back to the
' Toho was un Tound i,
Seoming hics to T
“The blacks were grinning, and fabber-
savag

aragged b tfrom the
e beach n

toro
i Bouha masy B eves. et on the
white, tormented face.” Round him the

were crawling. He cursed and
Kicked the hideous creatures avay with

AT it ‘ewabl” b grovied b
tween his' toelh. . WhaLs the secret
worth o you when the cral
biting?”

0 answe
o g you_a_chanco et mute
“Look ye, 1 step
e bout T go. and T don't
ba (o n the boat, T swoar
that T pull for the Shark and leave you
1o, the crabs.”
G, thent~ breathed Fligsn.
hail i you chango your
on. “Once I'm 1n

o a
ming 1 npricd
Bielicks s too tai

iramped back
He wmz Sowiy, fof he chatg to the
hope el that the Comnstalk

e ek o jrould buy s e

a respite, with the secret of the

| peart Tsland. And it he did i should
not save him, the savage ruffian was de-

fermined. Bt his ntended trenchers,




1
a8 dlear o Kit Hudson as fo himeelt
It Kit had| of

bun tempted o weaken, s ter-
tempted, the knowledge um it

strengthened
Pk beiraet, Meck hearieq Souh Ses
be trusted, ,

58
BA.

yed his_secret, 'he would
betray it in vain. He shut his teeth

¥§"y Samson reached the boat.

it no word came from the prisoner

und to the stump—the prisoner roun
whose helpless limbs the crabs were
crain

A
2. e question.
h o curse, Bully Samson stepped

boat. not_hel

KING OF THE ISLANDS .

Tound the ile to the inlet was a matter
f many miles—Ken knew. that
hger in the

Tlight Was easy enough,
thought of thnt. Tor the boy

et have heatated to

ke the ketch out among the reels by

the light of the

But he was AmL thinking of flight.

of the Australian lad

e ad

m(o e p him.  But he was thinking
‘Washy- um schooner!” he|of what Koko had stated—that the
snarled, Australian was (o be bound to a stump
And the blacks pulled for the|and left to the crabs ab nightfall. In
ancnomd v that was a chance.

‘Samson stared back at the dark
iove.” The st g e bound o
i became o fait bl
SeaDenees Tocm st 1o dark dadow | ask
a8 the boat pulled on.
t bumped on the schooner.

prisoner was iyl
wrapped in the. dar

But as Bully Samson stepped on
<hip there came a cry from the dark-
ness_that e hardened

his_cars; though he
strove ot to lsten, e could not help
listening.  And again and again

the shore the ory was repeated o
{ere came sudden'silence

CHAPTER 1.
Ken Takes a Hand!
ING OF THE ISLANDS wrinkled
bis boyish brows 1n deep (hought
28 he waiched the sun dip beblnd &
the Tittle coral

With Bully S anchiored only a
mile from the Dawn—though to fail

He called Kaio-elulalonga to him &t
“What mapy boys um schooner?” he
asked.

five,” answered Koko.
yond the Kanala’s
o had his own way
‘number.
said Ken thoughtfully.
a men?”

Thrce five.”
“an
“Yes, sar”
Ken glanced at his own crew—five
Deaceful natives from

They unu.ld Dot have been of mmch
In u fight with fierce Soloman
Eelkn dors i T\ e

ceteh, som

in trading among the islands.

idea of leading them o attack B

Samson and his fierce crew made
ile.

yus o Kanskn of
He was, as he
no  common

however,
quite a differen, st

e
e B oy e



BY CHARLES

Kanaka, He vag & man of herculean
strength, @ t
en Iooked to the datk shor
g Aller the way he bad ha.ruﬂlm Ball
ave been sur.
g“"‘ nw the xklppcx of
L einnd b aitack the

‘But there was 1o sign of it.
Not that such an

o Dawn, ‘would.
have siopped the rst ullet as he was
doubtless

0
B om oot afeal o ac ttack while

¢ lay at anchor in the lagoon At sea
the matter would have been different;
i en per

YU can DICE your way back gcross
o tfland to. the anchorage. of the.
Ehnrk Kokor” he askod:

“Good Yxm‘ﬂ ceend s e i
Koko looked af
e mdrster goce findee Buly
‘Samson?”

any nm Ym.\ not
N0, diald, sposee 5ou Eivee Kanaka

o
B anall ave o knite, aad a spear,
too. 1f you-like. . Plenty on board the

P Kanaka shiook his head,

“No spear,” he answered. *Koko no
common nigger. Allee same  white
man”

Ken grinned.

u Tk, Koko.
Kanaka,"” oxplatned
Ealoiadong,  Nepber euiee Jong-
blg, nebber ankee Kalkal um

ottvmolwly&num.l(ywnl
a chance?”

o
aitack would have
e
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*'No makee kai-kal—cultee off head,”
said Koko.

Ken glanced b the shore ag:

wa Tinke 33 paake & maows 1 e wis 10

attempt.to’ help Bully Samson's pels;

oner. Bt the situati ull

o
called Lonipo to him and gave his

hes v socved ik ks e cabin

o dkers terble weapan |
nuwn-xm hands.  King of tho

u;\ud e bm under the
shadow of a big rock, and e
cealed them in a crevice

oars from it, con
near at hand.
Then he tramped up the beach with

Islands

From tho woods of feathery palms the
boy captain of the Dawn came out at
last on the western shoro of the corsl

el out £ o shore, the Shark
Iy at u\chur o e et ‘Mo Siphts
e schooner, er grace-

én;l lines w‘n;:e cloary soet n the gleam
7 boat was 8 unz up to the darits,
.nu heu and there a dark figure

"mm" Sk B sutdacly.

o
uppoem Uho ancnorage of the Shark
udden thriling o

“R0Ko pave o violent star
G Sitoo "o mutered. b brown
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face suddenly pale.
island,
Th

“Um aitoo on dis

& cated and
T was serabge and i, ana

uman
“We deaders we see aitoo.
“T0 it  devil, , you back toolt
an tied up for
snapped K

the land crabs, Sy s
Koko
32 olow whste marster,” he said.

2y
3k

b o white, S face, Ken ron down
the beach. Fast behind him came the

Ki, Hudson shrieked  aloud again and |stro

again. His face was vl chalk, his
T mat stosfing B, (et Socka
to the stum

ftted.
less (o raise a finger 1o avert
rible doom.

his ter-

£s. | rapped out.
el ey,

KING OF THE ISLANDS

have found him In the darkness of the

But King o

Tincia subely 10 10 499

idst of his horror, Kit was

mscious of Sound o
footsteps grinding on

s
u loose, Koko!” panted Ken.
g knife flashed over the

They dropped in fragments
mund the st
udson was free.
aggered blindly away from {1
oot hasil sealiaing whey
weht him in &

stianp,
was mypenmg Ken ca
ng arm as

e rec!
" Carty wm white marster, Koko1” he

o Kanaka, picked up the
rescued prisoner gs if he had been a
o S o pio okbods Bia S

Hudson's sed; hal faint-
ing, he lay like a sack of copra across
the mighty shoulder of the ka,

bore him swiftly up the beach to

e woods. By the stump lay the cub
ropes and a hundred smashed crebs.

en, following_the Kanaka, looked

ack as he ran. He half expected to see

He hardly knew that he was 2 movement fiom the Sharl, lying out
out. ers Taa fmmgh bim ety in'the inlet. But there was ho motion,
Telt the nipping of the crabs at his legs. | no sound of alarm. Eyidently Bully
ey Svarming Tound Bim. amson and his crew had not seen the
Horrible, clinging covered | rescue, darkness of the beach,
his feet and clambered over his legs. | and did not suspect that help had com

an.

befor devoured. In shuddering
horror o Sesighed el
Bt for his cries Ken would never

oner he had given
At that moment Ken would not have
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sorry {0 see Bully Samson in pur-

Bait e woma sy have sent o bullet

rom the Wincheter throug

heam of the Sout sen ruf an.

In the depths of the palm woods Koko

halted and put his burden “Gown, - Kit
udson was hi again now. He lay

the ground, plnuns'. and staring up

o pale glimmer | o
hrough” tho” featiery

he muttered

“Youve saved me,

s

" grinned Koko. Wi
the Tslands

aitoo when me hear; hite

mazster suyvy.”

o isrAEla 1 b et

beerad a him.
“Yeu ‘ve saved my life,” said Hudson

saved me leath.
will die for

nerve went when they | th
nd—" His

n

(ot qulte fit now t0 go bagk to thie
Sharl ly Ssmson—
whah?" chnckled Ken,

G2 on, oko!”
The Kmm sarsied Hisggon engurd
the darc paims
they | mrelded HhelE oyt they
n the shore of tho fagoon.
urned on thé hand:
some !m.le Teen fowing out on-the
starlit w

1ghes Fo ey
eckon sl 15 sald Kon,
reckion ghe can beat any craft her size
in the Paciic, and sail'a ot peares
S

21

e,

and

ropred the reseued prisoner into it and

Hudson i “in the whalcboat, breathi-
ard and des

Sen now It whs dimeul
realise that he was out of th cluwhe«

o [of Bully Samson and

o lebd e & w1

wont, shipmate. sd, Ken

“Theyre too ‘many for, us [
nveugn. Buly

You're Comaing with | 12eon

“¥ouve got your ship near?”

“In the lagoon across the lsiand.
Gan you wnlk? | Koko.can cany .you
ike.”
D ean wa

iped the Cornstalk to his feet,

é‘

enge of the rufflan.
Ken regordea him Father o
“How did yuuL put Bully Samson's

4 Yoo semeting Mt
1 e Lol
4And you wouldn't?”

“Yoitve got some nerve.

S 1 was with John Ohin ot his penst
but Budson staggered blindly. © Ken 8 s
Bl b e VR e T, | DY, o e oo aden, T could
“Yourre ot yot said Ken.| v it
oy mm nite marster, Koko. | “un Vhistied.
gk Gl the rihest, Chink
T eckon T played out,” aid Huce | the Bac sou could

son rohiny,

e o oact Jlanar
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1 could” Hadson gave King of the and I reckon 1 should be glad o have
Islands & " Youre ot the  a white man aboard, And a fellow who
o 2 S e 80,05 16 Can stand the racket a5 you've de

Een chiuckled a fellow I can

“'No; T'm not & “Done!” said Hudson. “I r

uth-Sea, skipper of

‘Dully Bavtgons gallbre” b enid.
traded with John et
ace suan. though AEs'a Ohink, and
n eye to o bargain. 1t

's got & keer
John Chin that's going to buy my copra
when T've finished this trip among the
elads.  Koko tals me you wero tak
a oot

“Yes. “\as broke to the world, and
shipped on o cattle boat t Sydney:
e et o I 6  tphoon, " Bully

5o was g1ad 0 get hold of a ma | hangin

Vo g patled wit Jonn Chin: My
name's Kit Hudson, white Australian.
I you want a mun on the etch, T cart
work for my keep till you can put m
S rewhere.
halchoat bumpes: on the ketch.
ok Hitsa Frodson on boare, with
the hap of the staring Hiva-Of men

o wes taken down lntp Keu's cabis
sal placed 1o Ky own buok B

some time K rubbing the
Pescued man's biles 1 wlzh . native ofnt-
wment and bandaging bi idson
Tehed bn I ahence,

“Youe a white man, Ken King.” he
saic'at last, ~Tve often heard of King
of the v ever reckoned

“Tye been lookiny
sotmered Kec havent found
to sult, You've sailed with
Jahn > Ghutp
Twid mate of, the Seraband.
ansvored Hidson. “That i
Einient ow wied ik (F 0 Coud put
ertificates into a nutshell, and | t
s Sl be empy-
Ken lat

¥oure lwldnn for o job?”

T give Jou o tril an the Dawn,
then. If you were good enough for
Jobii Chin, Soute Goog exough for me.

ckon T
shall be able to report for duty.to-

“Yo\l cnn gt out tho *sir excepting
Ken, lughinig “1f we
=) tm;ehh-z e shall bo frin

better get some

ther there

Vs a native ilage tucked nway some-

where alon

"Yowd botter 8 snchor before dawn,
your way.

know out of the reefs.’
Ty aiked Ken.
*Bocause Bully Samson will find o1

it

at dawn that you've saved me, -na n
won't be heallhy for 3ou hero 8
um
reckon he will bring his
sbhmner L the lagoon?”
he will” said Hudson
i nnd once e 1ays you sboard
it his k devils you won't

have
""Eto Bt aid mo sboard yet,» said
i & amtle,
‘The whmnn't St twice | your
Hudson,
e st s osa cradt, Dut chnvat
el it G wil o folnoia to

" abot”
i

assented Ken coolly,
“But T don't think

Buly Sumson, wili

lay me aboard very easly. for all that.

"Tho Shark sails for Knots to my thre

bu sho draws ten fost mate of Tater.
e rose from beside the bunk.
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“You get some sleep now.”

Ll
Hudson closed his weary_eyes,
kK:n e romarmed o, 5 ac0k ot s

MEON had dlpt badly
draughts of brandy had

HAMILTON 10

stump to which Hudson had been

¥, e s ou, weins Vios:

wh e sisses prompiiy:

The haggard remmy n Bully Samson's

ow St sihewl o Susieg acks
e tho moment he

e the powerful glasses the beach
and e coral vocks Tustid info.close
w

them

on the stump

falled o Broduce - thelr ‘acoustomed | 1 been found.
tho skipper of the Shark slept e expected to
i, and tossed and turned in his bunk | ing s saseing
ihirough the hot night. But
Hardened ruftan as ho was, Samaon | v e pare
was' feeling  something 1 e. Wi dead mbs lying abott 1t
The earhl cuies from thy darkened of the Shark rubbed his
beach, the cries of the man he had con- nd stared o o
signed to s feartul e doom, still seemed | couldscarcely believe his cves or the
{0 echo in his ears. If he did not |glasses, Not a trace of clothing re-
Tepent, at least he felt remorse. mained on the stumpot & trce
@ rope. But as he stared ho picked
2 cries hud boen suddenty stled. | Gut tho ropes that lay round the o
8 victows uferings had hecn bicter | 2mong (he dend cra. O tho prizoner,
than he had expected. That the Aus- e ro s o i
thap b had oxpected, That tho Auk| *The” chane that came over. Bully
5 mind Tt ‘occurred o ‘hn that | Semsons face Va5 teritying o his
Koko might have told tting of the|™He knew now that the prisoner had

eve
dionga had overheard
Rkt
land-crabs at nlghuan
case,
cxpected the skij
concern himself al
That the young Cornstalk w
and that bo had au-d arasie Sty | o

Saimson hiad no doubt whatever. - Ibwas
it certainty de him shudder
1 recall the fearful cries that had rung
and echoed in 0 2

Ab the first glimmer of dawn Bully

Samson T

the fumes of liquor.
He went to the rail and stared at the

coral shore, but af the distance his

bleared eyes failed to pick out the

, recking with | stum)

escaped. Tt but reseue,
{hat had siled the cries 1h the gt
The land-crabs ave left the

ot Wit o et of Yot Victa,

 Soanson dashed down the glasses with
By hokcy. He got away! Lower
the boat!” he roared.

Al the wny ta the boach Bully Sam-

son cursed yolubly. Not a o
n wiatnad o, Hia coty 1oug
was one of demoniac rage at his victim's
escape.

He leaped out before the boat reached
the sand, and trampled furiously o the
.

bty s uek e
bened, “Tho dlean
o Yaon koith Soowed pi

o'
T eagmbnts of vope, " PootTEInts WS

Ther
tected
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deep fa the sand, and the track led
the beach towards the
oo
Bnlly ‘Samson raved with rage.
o e Tiands e hissed
King of the Iands! Hes

o Shark swore
t b

is first maum was_to lead his

B e jsiand and

Siiark the Dawn 5 She lay anchored
in the lagoon.

o2 enraged as o was, Billy Sam-

105t his caution.
Rt close qu n
and his wild crew would ha

work of the keteh's

n attack on the ketch from the beach

was not likely to reach close quarters.
ar . that Ken was a crack

et fhe last ounce of speed out of his
a
e open seas, Samson

e th Billy.
would have under

the Dawn almost in the teeth of the | n

Soraumble on board from thie open
beach, exposed to tho. 10 of & Wi
chester repeating-rifie n o sure hand

s one matter, A rush alongsido in

enoug
Ketch and cut her in two with its prow,
and cut in

as Samso un down
two many a native war-canoe in his

| tme.” Ones nsight of the ketch on the

open waters, sea or lagoon, and King
ei the mnnds would be utterly at ms
Knnukx ot o stobiods

victh

oy
Rot, be the fist crime in which they
Ba elr skipper.

have

1agoon, ippers_woi
3 mud o Sako har ot Farough Ho e

in the dark. But he knew that Ki
o! the Tslands was a master of hiy =
would not have feared to run, thé
ree(s o the Hght o toe stare.
had done so, if he had fled, the kebnn
was beyond the reach of Bully S
son's vengeance.
<0 that polnt alone was the South-
ea ruffian anx

If the mm e sight, ot ang

down; but

e of e Llands had fied by “star-

llgm the vast Pacific might have swal-
lowed her rom all discovery:

next meeting might be at

Taol-hae, or under the hills

Had King
the stars?
Bully Samson asked himself savagely,

E
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2 e toold the achoaner out of the -

e i ot s adrulod akSit
und the

and he came roun tand_ wit]
almost every stitch

Shark full and mwmg. T ik orey
standing keen and waichful st sheet

™A shout of triumph, Ik roar

o soms Bevais heats sy from ths
ot

back, with a mme Dn is Jips.

2

pale and bandaged, on the tiny after-
deck of the keton,  His eyes lingered

of the Islands' smiling face,
u d he could not understand

Kcn causht his auestioning cye,
our three—what?” he

“éuite45nd ‘more,” said Kit Hudson:
i that you could

braymy  throat of Buly Samson. # of the Dawn,
Thore wes wn ““That's 50.”
Savusons” deep-set, inflamed | _“Youe et 1t tho mie, xing” mmid
e dz.m:ed il glee. K Hudsen cloomily. oo for it
desp waters | nov. BLY Sun + spare @ soul
under il Savage morbeqtithng et | ahoard. He dare notl Ko daren' Jeave
atel . Tog late——with | 1 man alive to tell among the islands
o cnemy on her track that slled Tour | what. he did o the
mots T "ere fot sunk et,” aid en.
He regarded the Go curlously:
“You'think we're done
“I oy, we are” answered Hudson
ven o, “rd have riske g tho
= st e keteh out through the reets in the
i ark. er pile her up on the
s Jodked | 1ocks than give Bully Samson a chance
e

sanvas, th e touigag Taroags
e water in his wake, Fast as was the
coming

Sanaka would pe mdy mr i Tatel

feuinted aow mawy imates 1t wowd
b before she s Wi o
ch and her wild crew came leaping
board, soul on the Dawn
mer & flece and hopeless ngm against
t be the

Mo e,

5d m nov. 50 oy 5 Kakn
The 1aet cesperats

ready for
g,
Hudson shared his opinion, and

Kit
ais face was shadowed as he stood,

uld have taken the Dawn ot
without scraping an inch
of paint o her,

“And’ you dldn'c'l Fou walied for

daylight vi

VS give Bully Samson o chance:”

‘Hudson stared at

‘You can see that yowll never get

the beeg of Hime’

rmam ooked back at, the tovering

of the

e set the wiad There’s

not a dog's chance of ge(mn clear. Tn
minutes she'l & ithe

ten

18 glongsido of run "8 down and ou

Eocks ke 1, dogat 17" sald Ken
Hodoon DS his >

He simply could not understand the
cordess Tockicahess of the hay skippes
at the swooj

loula

enough n
him' o make out (he fowering gure



2
of Bully Samson, shaking  brawny st
¢ the rms

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Samson and his crew—I reckon the

ar o
teh, and the stirring forms of | sharks are going to see the last of
the black créw:  He caught the giint of | thom
gulight on tie points of b | “Oh!" gasped Hudson.
e flashing steel of bared knive Th throy e,
et i still smiled, but hia smile was \»ulef\?f‘c‘rv: 3 Enite Rudsob, hag
prim._Murder on the high s 5
what Bully Samson jntended, and 1t
seemed to Hudson and the K
1o human agency could now avert that | thousand
ate. de Pacifl
o know what T dolog, shipmate |l unch
uitly. 1 satled ot daslgsc| Ken knew Bully Samaon ol nol know:

to give
he would nnng ms Schooner i m\md mc
hoped he

Yo
Give mo_your rile,’ sald Hudson,
or m\§m pick the scoundrel off when

they close in.”
Ken shoo: his ad.
“No need
«On, otve asking for deoth” cx-
J‘umed Hudson.  “We're for the Jass

for
‘sharks in under (en minutes {rom

o
' know what I doing. The %t::\xk

s grim.
0t know these seas?”

ked.
oIve mever siled hero  before
and yonder is marked on 1o
ckmn i nns\wr

satleg a _dozen times and
s i e
Hons 0 hlg’her
Faid Ken, Sand I th iy
twmenty fect, T seckon wo should bg fo0d

at this very minute, ship-

or
ok Eimmecteg oneno (045 Ll ot
had

hot the e Dawn
myﬁqen of “what o intende

tying up o white man for th
oL R gl o
glinted. “That's why T waited for d-y- rose

lght, shipmate; that's
& caance to get afier me.
Faci enoush of

Sthe
Bully ' rus

ne
all

o0 the Eouth Bea

rmxmn roazed en tho schoonor
and the lump of old iron with W]

1t had been loaded un: through the
shrou

en laughied aloud.”

“That's the last word of Bully Sam-

like @ glant

st and foremast on  the
went ke sic
and canves sprawled
i 8 mize of TRoGIA T rig-
Thng, “Tao Btk Bewed, over o, pon
and & ‘foarful ell ‘rang fiom e
mmm
Bully sumxnn clutched at a stanchion,

Mainm
schooner
slm L

ip o ting
Gnder hls 160 gt SHAFD tecit of thy
mﬂden reef tore the copper bottom ot

nd shrill, in a terrified falsetto,
tho shrieks snd sells of the
Solomon_Islanders and “Tony

hat

alrendy splashing In the wa
Tushed tnto the schooner;
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Kung of the Talands stared back. His
handsome face was grim, his eyes glint-
e ok e Habaka cae &
vell of glee.
corHim telier schooner sinkge!, Eeller
fal um sharki”
O Rudson stared it
ehognes Beued. otes onthe
fukCn e, Wider rose the crce af
e crew, s
wreckage mmemu:mmu e |
The Hiva-Oa men watched with in-
differet faces. Kok the Kangka was
slee. But Kit Hudson's
e e on King of the iiands. ‘He
did not speak; but his look was a mute

a the grim |

Ken met his_eyes, an
sternness of his face relaxed.

For o long momept he hesitated. and
then he rapped out an

tagiing aimost in 956 Seets of 00

o wmd, swept back towards the reet
and th hooner,  And
Jolee S King of the Iaands rang ot

again

“Lower the whaleboat!”

JKen stood n the whaleboat, is hand
set and tense. It vias against
+Judgment that b

Bully Samson

and his
crew; but having once made up his
n bebind him.

him that the tiger sharks were -\mav

them, " Ken had lost sght of
Bully Samson, but a of the black
e sould o den spimming demper.

ately or Save

5
proving or not, Esiololialonga

DT IR 1oF o morment of GlpsieE
g command of fo marsters

snaleboat glided among

gling
and stared round ove
but of the crew of the Shark there wers
0, more to be seen.
“Where's Bully Samson?” muttered
Ken.
LOmPo Grinned, and pointed with his

“White feller him swim um island—
feler shark et him f’lenly quick.”
n gritte

“The fool " he muttered, staring after
the swimmer.

Bully Samson was already at a
distance.

Certainly the skipper of (he Shark
nad expectation ot being

swin gy
close by Ty i w Hoek i gidea over the
e we
“Feller shark get himl” repeated

o ors it Wngled igging wisiowing | Lomp:

in the waves, the schooner was out of
sight now, settling down decp on the

sunken rect
feller Kanaka, washy-washy
plemty Quick T snapped =

I hi
s g i Shtepprove, e out 5
20’ & drowning. Solomon Tiander.

i shouted Ken. “¥ou feller
boy, pull like thunder 1"
i Hiva-On men bent to the oars,

and the whaleboat shot in
King of the Inlands mmcd nis

s | Winchester.
fin had disappenred;
L

boat raced mmsﬁ
{he watr, the sweat running In streans

down the brown skins of the Hiva-On
e a6 ey Bullcd” Adain th WAk
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fia glanced 1 the sun, closer to the
fred, and tho bullet

furlously to
heedless_of Lhe fearful monster now
close upon

“Pooti muttered Ken

haleboat rushed on, and Lomp
leanadsover and, grasn

shirt
o sboast bost telong us1”

A
zen shak,
mortally vounded, was mmhms up um
sea.

ly only 00 g
5o cramber wo.the bon with Lonpas

helping hand, if only to find himselt
 prisoner there,
He sprasied a the boat, i & pool of
r.
sty vty un elsh paid Ko
/Belle ghark him smadlie bort
siy-washy like thun
e part

E

n men pulled

squirming shark thrashed the sea With

o whaloboat way xapidly Grernaul | S S
ing the swimmer, - But the ot e e el TR
clow ttom of the boat for a full minute,

Thero
sun_close
Tha baened ovet 1 bi

was white and rigid as

gleaming white of the shark's belly, and
caught @ glimpse of the fearful rows of | £
teeth, byt his hand was stes

T

th limbs of Suly
Ban

usk yell came from Samson, o
o of pl;hrcu‘a{g terror a5 ho realiicd
]

Soncod
Fie-ain ot 2
S e 1 had
not failed. A wave of crimson dyed the
water, and spray flew ko rain ag the
naris tal irashed the

ang|

wice
and cach pullt strack the hideous Aok

a5 o gleam of white In the A
by Bully” Samso

ent, mo
st would have been shmnng kg E

was upon
ing of the Llands gt that ot

ang
again King of tho Tslands fired, | ¥¢

rugg is knees,
bis hand grasped o the knife at the
bagk of

g e!.mmg £ve looked at him along

d
the slanting bai

ivrou dogl” said King of e Toands.
;Eve saved you the shark, and
'm

my
his_teoth.
TU hunt you

feller Samson talk 100 plenty

much mouth pelong soul”

with a grin

son, and f

leave you to th
u scum!”

sharks as you deserve,

And the South Sea ruffian sat in

-
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savage silenco while the whalcboat
pulled back to the Dawn, and he Wi

b the 'Side of ‘tno keten— |1

prisoner.

GHAPTER 7.

han
Malsita Knito 3% the back of W caley
trousers. Ken gay
look. " Reluctant ntly the boatswain relin-
quished the weapo
“S'pose_you no lully Bully Sams

Bl Killy you bimeby.

re of
" said Ren ourtly.

u o ore harm
}{m done with you. " osh those niggers,

The o d;nuks picked up by the

9 2

indifferently.

e prisoners
bol

staring_about
eady orgettul

air
of the fearful peril through wl
P ot S ot e Seipemaies
had gone down.
“Now feller Samson,” said Ken.
amson clenched his_hands
convulsively as the Kanaka approached

enforced
Shhuy arms. wero bound behind. his

“That's the last of the Shark,” re-| o f

once more before

the ing
the Dawn glided away switly from
sunken  reef.

wind.

Samson as the | will

e him & waming |befc

a. m
ers gt s

HAMILTON 2

Ken nod

“A oot ffdance. he said. 1t was
y mind to let Samson and his

T Haven't seen that

langhed, and ferked his
s the reef astern.
i oo ey Ul

picked 1t

oo 14 agati ho sud,

lo-boat_out of

n Aus-

a whip like

Never,” said Ken.
“Look!” sal

hat was lifted
s it by an mvmme h.s,nd. and
landod. In an tastan

s of th: abih Shyiighs ot Kt Fud-

son’
gy ejaculated  Ken
stonishment
vt s et expertence of the -

canny, I of e Astzalan tockuan
with e

n
as

convul-
sively, and s
eel for the hat that was no longer
there.
Then he stared upward, and then
round him, with an expression of
CanL astonishment on his brown
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sionishunent gave place to alamn as
he e foma that his hat had terts
"Dehlgﬂel" ho gusped. “Debble get

i, ba, ¥ el rmed

KING OF THE ISLANDS

said Budson, “Ive ferked o revolves
St of pusharigers b
paces with ame whip. ‘Td. fect

Safer with it than with your Win-

“Youve st clgnt ; pﬂsoneﬂ on the

There was a cackle o uzhbev from | keteh,” o s us many as
i Hinckn o e sech Lhe ik W | Vo “crow, InQUdIng. ourseives. Whak
the re you going to do with them?”
But Koko did not cackle. He was| “Get rid of them pos-
deeply alarmod He came plunsng |svie” Ken. “Td run them
o Ken, with terror in his brown | back o't Island, but t dont want to
But, a
“Little white master, af um
chip blon 0w be shuttered “Aiioo Inul" mcnm ‘Hudson.
1ift um hat along head belong m A oo
Tl hat goner” Hadaon whisicd.
“Ha, ha, hal” yelled K ex- | “Marooning them?”
pression on Koko's bewuﬂ.exed and ter-| “There's mothing elsc to do_with
ifled fago was oo much unless we drop them overboard.
“What mako 1 T him lopa_or the decp sca—and Y
Tt gaamet Keka,chft deble | no” donbe they prefer Tulopar el
him ship, b sinky ahip, and we | Ken vy,
all mako kab-k} along shark!” The wreckage of the Shark was far
“Hat comeo bk bend along you.” | aut,of ..nm astern now as the ketch
said Budson, chnickin fied on ‘pefore the wind over tho blus
“No ti 2 Toko, 28 T long, ho 3 dny wore o s
¥ou look’eve belon Yan, you sec | Ne‘ e round m: n loping to the
Hudson ferked the stack: wid purpl
o closea rouma G Bat agein tus st ne e, Ko, iting

like the tentacle of an octopus.

The big grass-iat was jerked into the
alr from the skylight coaming, an
landed on Kolo's astounded hea

“'Oh, golly!” gasped Koko.

Ha, ha, hal”

“Him aébble whip.” said Koko, star-
ing wi the stock-vhip fn awe m
vonder. “Him ailoo Whip belang yot,

iprenty big ettoo derble in vam whip
e,

eod
acbis Whlp mm Jutwm oad el
you, all

uneasy backward
¥hip, which evidently to his untufored
ind wes by a *debl
‘unusus
“Thats "eoma whip!” sald Een
admiri

ingly
“I was mighty glad to get it back,

a
Koko mmua forvacd, st with an
e on the stock- | B

iy on, the mk rail, watched forougs
the 5o cross.
tre e the g mng o
x.nm. o the I
‘Feller island him see.
Pty througn he starry gloom
Toamed thofeathery _fronds of tall

1 came, until the

b phded ot gt mw the giimmering
lagoon of the atoll. A word from King

wus dropped
and went plunging {o the
beach."
Kit drew a deo
i g wete Anithed with him,
Now for the open sea, and the salf
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wind to take the taste of him out of

our mouths.
On the beac]
black-bearded
clenched
uhite satls gla ea: wi
W tho D, vanishing rom th sight
Sumcon and his crew,
coral speck n the |s
Donindions wastof The Pams
5
Tho Beachcomber from Faieo.

HE beachcomber would never have
set foot on Lalinge had not King
the Jslands chanced to

strolling back to the coral whart from |

John Chin's copra. was
“or Lalingt, Tor a South S¢a island,
was a particular place.

It wns not, for instance, like Faloo
3 ita or Lukwe, where no man
Cared what e looked 1k of what any-
looked like, and where a
was satisfied with a rag of

tapa and a floppy grass hat by way of
ostume.

an_unusually large

£
thought of bridging. But on the beacly
of Lalinge no w s permitted

%o tread unless clad in the gatments of
civilisation.
cachcomber was o vhite man,

of merriment; from the

heomber was not a_hefty
‘had robbed

had the
man left—_in deating
with mggem nz Tenst, Witn @ burce
of languag oo oo B
Tespectable. an lsland as anc
which was punishable by a fine of £5
1€ reported o the msmcz commissioner

a

loo
The beac!
man, but If years of alcohol ¢

tering.
hmp, and yelled it o g
mong the brown legs of the

o beachcomber stood up again in
a

wility there was
ed a great gulf, which no man

o hmited That 1 1ot portienas 1ise
the stranger from Faloo had him beat

at this exciting moment that
King of the Islands came ssuntering
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sack from dohn Chin's warchouse
where spent @ busy hour chaf-
fering Fover Comva, with "Chins wily

wharf, moored, and black ~men

o
wn lay along the coral
had | thi

The man_ transterred Lis sttention
M.

Deen busy all day unloading the cargo | him, the volley remained un-
that Ken King had brought in from [utfered. Possibly the wretched loafer
the islands. of the. ic beaches realised that one
Kit was swinging in & ham- [ drive from the sturdy young -
‘mock aft. Koko was singing sof man’s arm would have liffed him out of
grooning voice as he sat on the coam | the canoo and drop to the
ing of the cabin skylight anc 2 glance, at
sweet wallan ukulele. cvems, quelled me man, and blessed
The crew, their work done on the be
Tolled o d chattered and

wast peace!
where the beachcomber &
el

Teisurely smﬂl s came neare, s | abor

ast on the beach opposite
m the beach-
comber B0 nok Dlekse T, But the
man was a white man, and looked
sober st the moment, though bis looks
ober ere fow.

Tslands

5 e passed: 11nde drcaming to what
{was folead.

“Belay thatt” he called out to the
man from Faloo. . kind of talk
Tt Caten yom any e o Know!

e,
you feller boy!” Ken turned
o the Black servants, Ysabel men yith
kinky hair and brawny limbs. “You
boy, what name you lay feller
on white master?”

“Foller master Beinap, him say n

slana.” explained

red for a moment, an

forgotten, but now he re-
embored. that purtioular law on La-
her from

Faloo to sec John i
You tell them niggers to let a man
come_ashore

smil
R ihing wngx- e Geplained o
man wed here

ss | dressed a5 o mative”

“hat!” yelled the beacheomber.

speechlessly for some moments beforo
he burst out again,
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“Trousis, is it? What will a man

b waniing with thim in this climate? | mat

there ain't a pair on all TFaloo
Tt 5 man beg, or
seall”

from Faloo
syelng the eachoomber it hterets
from  Faloo,"

éi
L

the howy aintst
UL can Gx b for you!

soothi: “You see

yanuer, slong the wharf?”

your padders to_take y

it. T¢s my ship, and if you'

aboard Il fix you with a’ shirt ant
cant Tand "t

sald Ken

years. younger,
tn )nrs s cht s o
nigger:

e peachiomner.

with
iteh

s\mrm-
Foviar
plenty  too
P cove, ™5t itk ‘vour ofter
snd thank you kindly for thnt same,

‘washy-washy foh Tleny " quick,
eI Cacek soven belie omiee o

stares of tho crew and Hudson's dis-

that ketch | the sul
srom

it
o tep &

yire
much partioular on this |jus

favouring glance. Ken
dter fo Kt v
broke into ¢
Tho astiouarity as 1o
hlmned on Lalinge, and distn
rom ofer Pacifc S lands

o

Sl e
e epsacently; of

the kind that. could be duenched

me to
than breathing. But
it under Ken's quiet

ce.
“I6s harrd luck, sorr, and
he said, “and 1 down to my last
bit ot shell money, whih 1 gave mem
paddie
of gu!den orereigns
Waiting m e pidked
‘A i beathcomber

50 1t

for a bag

the Idands eyed him

coldm soverelgns?” he repeated.
ame, sorr
o bee ﬂmnmmg on the beach
of Faloo” said Ken, laughing.
“Golden soverelgns haven't been seen
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in the islands for a long time. It's
ow it, sorr!” grunts
but it w oS Goiien
ns el d many’
lhe chxef o the mands “ho has bags
tored away in secret places.
g Oevernmenb can say what it
likes, but. jersl never brisg out

eir_golden sovercigns {o change for
paper. Oodles and oodles ‘em
pecked away in tapa mats in thesc
istands, sorr,
King of the Islands nodded.
5 aware of that; in the way
ther

0 ‘paper money
Tk o s ok penahs
T

Chiefs who st ipped
tapa mats in secret places pre-
ved the solid coin, which I

fixed value that they understood. No
ubt, they were wise, in a way, for,

althou paper pound bore ]
same face valug sovercign, the

Tise ‘accom-

hnd ynu'vu gOt on to some chiel’s
stack of sore relgms?” asted Kit Hud:
“That's telling, sorr” said the
beachromher “I'm telling that to
bo man wholl hear the story and
b ' “Ship 1o 1t the Sovercigns
g0 shares with, Patrick Donian
Tve that_John

Chins ' square man, thoush he's @
Chink

“Square as a die”

s gone to
down to the beach!” groaned Dot~

sald Ken. “The

KING OF THE ISLANDS

“It's harrd luck intirely, And
he last moment T set me foof ashore,
and & man stands me o drl

ki

e then?”
“Keep off the liquor,” suggested
The beachcomber gave a contemptu-
ous snort. he regarded the
Comstalk as having suggested an e
Dossibility.
Mo sat disconsolate, blinking about

him in the strong sunlight.
a sudden st his eyes fell on
the whaleboat, and d the name,
Dawn, painted in white letters.  Hi¢

glance came back eagerly to the boy
rader.

“Is it the Dawn,
exclaimed.

this eteh?” he

Ken nodded.
s Hovly Moses!

men one of you
the Talands,”

Shires in Mafoo's bag of Soverel
Fou can spon e Yarm ou Iikev
answered King of the lslands.
anchor intie
the' Marquesas;
Tuloo onthe way, 1 Hhere's anything

m.g ro-

R e came out with spluttering
eagern
chiet_of one o the tribes

om rade in cof
shell with the white skippers. In his
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own tribe Mafoo used the shell-mone

times, he Qeclared. wmln sIL'eDln' off
“soak ¥ L

the seen
31a Sadoo senting awey 1 the bigh

towards o certain spot which
wes called in_the native dialect the
i s boo o the

treasure would h
O oubIemddon douth 1 the Mg

E

1

ish, o the cooking-ovens in the

1oo | native village.

Yol o sorrr urged tie
beachcomber.  “King of the I

s s fox the T £ e iy
ing here on Lalinge {ill ye come bacl
and, Tl trust s entirely on yo

word. Ye'll stop at Faloo in the way
of rade, g5 Tve po doubt, ye've dane

oo modded
“And yell go into the high bush
unbeknownst naggars,” said

Doplas, " and

b o Ui oe s 1 b8
oked in the canoe-houses of Faloo!”

Said Kit Fudson grimiy:

IV8 A Tl som, bt yo won't plck
oodles les” of _goolden
vereigns wthout & risk anywhere o

{he Sotth Se

“That’s true, Ken,
wgh. *You've got it right, Dorlan,
e troasure belongs to the man who
Iifts it The who murdered old
{00 can't be entitled to take it as &
reward for mm"
Doulan siaved at him. Tne
aspeth of 4o matter, which. Kin
o Taans desired o St et alu
=] appeal to the: beachoomber.

reatined Gt ‘B

s dealing with & masn very differen
bal | from himself, he

“The goold belongs to n
said. *Old Mafoo's

ds--youre th
A ink it overs said Ken

s, mage
4l you come
saing mm- the”  golden
ereigns?”
“I 1T take it
And with that the beacheoather of
Faloo had to be content-
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CHAPTES
The Island of Torror.
IGHT on the Pacific,
N Under the clustering _stars
the Dawn glided out of the bay

of Lalinge,

King of tho Tsands thousht it over
and consull is comrade, and
{hey had deiced,

It wos possible that the tale of

afoo’s  treasure, hidden in the
“'{aboo " spot in high bush of
Faloo, was a figment of (he_drunken
beachcomber's . Bu Ken
had_questioned the man closely, o
he did not think 0.

In his trading through the islends

he had heard many o time of Mal

was a stack of Asutralian sovereigns

[lhat was as sure as anything could | 3

question was whether Donlan |,

me
was signt inhis belee thas, G kd
spotted the hidden

Son could oy bs Panswvered on the
it By

The uure, a5 the beachcomber
ol satl lciesd. 6 o ey Who
(il S e hua e iR D

turther wish, certalnly
\vou.ld not, have wished his’ hoard
e, toe. chicf, who, 1ad
Bt B 0 s conag-oner

Eaving mado up his mind. Biog of
the Islands 1ost no time; he knew that

time to lose.

see
‘ma "Dawn sailed to

bers refrestments. were nm¥|
b more “Tiquid " than Jold; | which
meant that by the next day all

Lalinge would be in possession of the
story. T waS & cm, ‘s Ken {old his
o i, of going eatly
¥ |gratt, waite and naiive, won&n be
treasure had been told along the

And ten minutes after Donlan had

Islands headed for the open  sea.
ng beforo the sun roso ‘on the

Pacific the _keich was

mile linge. wm; the mﬂu

Lal
wind filing mainsail
Toreso, She gracobe Hitig wrath sped
across e waters of the Pacific.

* How many quids, Ken?” asked Kit
Hudson, with a laugh, as King of the
Islands’ sto0d vatching ea for
tho tah ‘patm-troes of Taloo m_the
blazing sun of the southern morning.

v knows? Old Mafoo must

ming round ofter Mafools treasure
e
Kens foco was grave,
taking the ehance,” he

e o B ok T hol deping

that wero "taking o big chance of

leaving our heads fo be smoked by
o ﬂovu doctors of Fuloo:

ances ke that in

idson corelessly.

ine Sides orusted ik
v ihat glistencd 11 the suni then
the o 8t & lower lovel then

D
the aamingboach,
o Bakioh e Bt mioks
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in clouds of spray. It was an lsland

oF ofars, and. famuliet t0 e Ghas ot
Ken King. By the lagoon could be
seen the trader's house—there wi

dr;)wed Seeply o a bottom sisty fect
elow.

cre was 10 sign of life from the
grass huts on the beach.

The sun was sinking jow, bebind
the tall lava-crusted hill
15, Sarel trnsghatunly toweds: e
shore,
“We're here,” said Ken in a
volce, “We shall have to strike in-
ond to get to the Place of skuls—"
pla

bones of

etah, 1t T ship would-be ple to
e natives if they got rough—and

ot tering tabts

e | echoing

the_devil-doctors | sil

they may, You've got to keep an eye

HAMILTON £
wide open and a Winchester handy.”

Trust me for that. T Dawn wil
bo safe while you're
hate you going bush L

glong litle white master” said  the
“Hark1” muttered Hudson.
the dakeming wand, ringiog
Trom the © black
ot e nigh Bush came. sk
echoing, lingering cry. i
o

“My sointed Sam!” he multered.
What

Hudson breathed hard.
“ns lke—lke—
“Aitoo!” muttered Koko, with ci

tered ate
o Him alloo-debble fowl
along

:Rubmshl" ", Smazped, Ken,

For's satona i, e Jong, plorc-
ing ery mng from the ush,

Tngertng_amone " tag

Socks ot “Tho it for “long:
moments before 1t died

enc
J vos, not heard again. - Silence.
p and uncarthly, seitied on the
sland 4 (ho Inst Tays of the sun
{mnished and biackness” wrspped Faloo

long
away into

rom sight,
Kit Hudson was the first to break
the silence.
“A night bird, perhaps—
W sy e
It was o deativery that had cchioed
from the depths ‘of -the bhigh bush
Ken snve an Impatient shrug of the
shoulder;
“Some. devits work of the black
doviidoctars” e s, o
boy
lower him whaleboat.”
iva-Oa. men mod in a cluster,
listening with ben red
faces for 'a Tepetition of the terribla
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ey, But they, strred at, Ken's volee
and the boat dipped 1o the caim
o, )nxummg. yentured to lay &
brosm hand on Ken's slee
e it

e masics, debble
hoyl alon bush, you no go shore."
foolish g | o

outh

Jolt ot oty nngry | i Ken
sharply.  “Get your knife and an
axe, Koko!”

“Him debble along bush—"

“You plenty ‘flaid, you suy along
ship, sald Ken contemphuous
“Pellr King of the Iands go
alone!”

oko sl

ko shook his head.
“be plenty 'flaid debme o bush,
but me g0 along lttle white
he_soid. “Me no commo
Giet o move ‘on, theat” said Ken,
with & grin.
the Kanaka,
in the bush s\lhducd by

alloo
m: dcvollon fo King of the Islands, |

ped inio the whalabogt,
arp

ooty
ofrupo’and Lita ‘pulled the whale.

agessince. - On
povdered goral and gand. e ek

pas 1
life or death. Only
rolled gleaming, and he
hard and fast

“You feller Koko follow on,” sald
Ken.

breathed

o Voicanie
2o _look H

of the wi
- “Him aitoo!

THE ISLANDS

* Yessar.”
Xen pliinged inlo tho shadow of the
rocks and trod past the silent native

st
breathing 16t the. Altw
should hear s
above their heads, shutting of
in which the glittering stars
coming o

e had hoard that cry, which

ince
warned him that buman demons, if not
were abroad in the bush, K

were

[i
onof the'stars Bave him s

amm was grns.ntd “ond
n his ea:

"You look eye belong

was territying.
A e T

105 u trick—some trick
Him debble!” babbled

eel
*You fool!

E-

e Kanaka,
‘Grasping

hip rifle in, readincss for
use, Ken strode on by the dar]

i bush-

it
path towards the oating, risly Tace.

treading in

was
. wakes he siood whero he. was,

his eyes glinting, closer
to the hideous face that
m the _blackness.

was o rustle in the busn, &
Towards 1t his merves (A

“There
he spun
But cven
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as he tumed invisible hands grasped
Dim in th ness, and the rifle was
wrenched from his ands, and
more hands, innumerable as it scemed,
grasped and clut 5 mutier-
ing of strange, animal-like volces—and
King of the ldands srugglng dec-
perately, furiously, was swepi from his

fect wha. carmied bodily onward-—on:
fard through the  blackness e

F1age of Sl to the hidden den of
darkness and deat

the duk “dhadovy rocks that shut in
D test was sharp with anxiety.
King

Hours had passed since
Islands and Kaio-llulalonga had

athered, some _brandis! 3
others glaring across at the ketch.
idson had not thought of slecp.

e Hiva-Oa crew could have been
{rusted to keep watch, but his anxiety | Wi
for his comrade was 00 it
to_think of closing his eyes.

gone well with King of the
Tslands, Hudson kn

e réturned ere

tan g, discover, if he co
the location of Mafoo's treasure;
have been for oty

e
lo had been in flight
Tor the Dawn and had beon Cut off By
the savages.

Tong o had lstened, but there had
come o other sound save the sigh of
the breeze in the bush and the trees
and the boom of the surf on the coral
reef outside,

Sav

w that he would | expanse
ang

n had intended to see how the | She
over, if he could,

tance
t, | into the viliage
ed | grim face Fr
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1
the watch, it we
K thie

wa
now suspect had trapped King
of tho Tilands in the bigh bush, surly
their next step would be to aftack the
2 cmﬂ. in the inlet.
Cornstalk loaded six
Denen aasaraitis ot huge charge
of bullels, shat, and iron ents.

With the Dawn iying almost muucnlcss

n
im | on the stil lagoon, B trained the long
n the

Wwd of blacks ashore.

Fushed neltchskelfgr away_from
Fhoth, hoading for the grass houses of
the village.
& Wild, yelling 1mob they 1

wnh s

e "owa 5, Jitte
it to bear upon the “tpest

roar i

ane thundering back
husn and the
"geross” the

2001 ocean.
‘Wild: yells and shrieks rang from the



ative village. Tho charge, spreading
as it flew, tore the council-ouse to
rag: huriing walls - and oot
‘among the other

Feller gua i mg noise!” chuckled
Lon

Huﬂm’x Ficial
grass houses o of

e poseed. Sheatning awey tomaras
the bush inland.

Tudson gritted his teth.

“Lompo!”,

“Yes, sar.”

“T'm going ashore, Keep up the
50 long as 2 house is standing-—_i wm
g iso demons something to

i ashore, sar, you make kal-kal
alony King of the Tsiands,” siuttered
po.
-'vny ikely.”

and Lufu roved the ketchs
“mmuc fo the beach, and then pull

wn. Not
Viok G2 . exbecied 1o sc6 Ki Hud:
son again, after he had stepped on the

ch of Faloo. For the moment the

Gomatalk was afe; the’
inking only of S1ght trom Lo x

S porider on the Dav
h\lrrled e the e, e
tracers bungaiow, while from “The
Ko far out on the Tas oon, the sixc
g dos Al
g % Torest it tun
echocs that rang In ho ars of xing of
e Lstands as ho lay, & bound prisoner,

e Place of Dead Mens H

dragging him down, = He crashed
flt into some obiect, somebody's faas
e hop

King of the Jslands ceased to sr.rugdm
A razor-iike edge—the edge of a shark's-
o e Saeahed, s Uoroat in the
darin six

ns vere gEmepiog lum. nuz

Dowertal sarages
B ot and 1t easy o hod. the boy

RING OF THE ISLANDS

sipper ot the Dawn.  But at he fouch
f the shark's-tooth knife he ceased
;esst ‘While there was life there was
Ta’the blackness of the high bush
he could not see who bore
onward to the Place of Skulls, save o
@ glimmer of rolling ¢yes, o flsshing of

were soundless on

e b 5h1y" e Taist, mutier of

Volees and resthing of the

lacks broke the silenco as they tramped
their prisoner

m the high bush they gau e

al rrmve of benyan-trees-_dhie that

The ' don of the aevildoctors of

d;?ver‘neud. strange and horrible in the
o e ok oo goths Bt b distan
and which had pelrifid ‘Kaioaula:
longa with
e e Telands was:Sang o the
0st_undernenth the cerie

v d gl
ob]ect,h that, swung from a bany

Timbs and knot ot Heniness
It was futle fo resist—and the
fharie to still close at
few minutes Ken was lying

he!nlm Ex ound hand and

ot an e backs $1060 oo
in 4 muttering group.
'Then they yupianid tato the night,
g Ko gios s 1ne Tig

ut bim

Ken listened intently.
m the silence of ihe night came
dlscs.nt sound of rustiing and crash.
mg e hml\ d bush.
that oko was in
mgnt m '.h= Fhieh hush probably with
ihe is track.
e boy trader 1oy g i
poering through the heavy gloom under
nyan,
acrid smell of woodsmoke cam
to'his Nosirils, and every now aid then
B ik ot Tome.
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{hickly covered, vas huming | Tokaloo, _withered, shrunl
21’5 e etance Gonas smoke.Tiing | Mdoss, might. have Ses Desta Wox.
rom it, ey fhrough the |selt. clalike fingers were st
banynn ches. urming the bead—the Telic of some
tarted as he discovered that ne | bushman who had fallen to the spears

of Tawavn's fghtingmen, Tne feartul

black figure, clad in a dirty loin-cloth, | thought haunted

sat by the covered fie, it, own head might be tur

turning in his b ke S che aioss of the Sneivetod
85 Suspended {rom & branch above, in |old;

the pe there seemed none.

St Gl 0 el Tlng ‘whel vas| Wikt B8 bammiod Koo the
the object that swung in the smoke—he | Kanaka he could not guess. was
kiiew the cCustoms. ot 1o Melanesiqn | Liely enougr thit the Taios bucks hag
sayag run him down in the high bush an

Wis a human heid—now in the |speared him.  Allve or dcad, he. coud
o o belng smoke-cured, for pre- | N0t belp inds.  Neither
servation rophy. could Kit Hudson help him. It wa:

Tslan that d the Hiva-Ox

y_there

the light ing sun filtering
through the thick foliage of the

The old devil-doctor by the fire seemed
tireless; he seemed to need no sle
At all évents, hie was wakeful whenever
Ken's cves fell on him in the dusk

crooning to himselt
a5 T turmed and ind furned ‘and turned
the smokir

ossible,

of death nnd horror—
wil atued, - the sative. Solee the
Place of Dead Men’s Heads. Ol

e cannibals, Ken gritted
his teeth as he thought of that.

fal ‘might be.
But, there secmed liitle doubt what it

bals were nn.acklng "the ketch.
Tistoned in anguish. Whelhet the attadk
had succeeded or failed he could nof

fell—till o reflection came to comfort

I.f it had succeeded, prizoners would
n brought to the Place

T s e
G Fokaloo slanced up at the sound
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of the firing, but his attention returned
head. He seemed

e (o) but
o T, 4 o yeeda o
him, leaning against the parent truni
of the banyan, 8

ised_as
ore agter

nis caplure, and Jeft. ~ Ken kney
it was loaded; his eyes d\velt on, :e hun-
grily. I onl
hands! I onl

But he cou

th the
S ot the valn eltoria. s chnsety
and lay breathing hard on the ash:
covered ground. Higher rose the sun
over the wide Pacific and the island of
Taloo; higher and From the
high bush came the sound of wild birds
inmumerabl, the eacklo of tho parrots,

tho throaty notes of the pl

Save for o Tokaloo and himeet
Flaco of kuls wag ttery deserted; of
the men who had seized him

s
taboc

me\ errounded 1t with ‘the. toFror of
mystery.

Huw many wrelohed prisoners had

ld_shrunken wretch done

Gt Koo mondered, evein the devil
doctor with loathing. ' How many heads
had he delached with the sharp knife
that hung at his gir
over the wood f
carpeted the

order of old M ng
S onR 165 the nend o1 Maton mmactt

‘ous
re-lage startled Kon, and flushed b
0ld Tokal

o | of xes
ur, |of th
i

KING OF THE ISLANDS

at the order of Ta'a'ava, who had over-
ef.

to | thrown the old chi
Ken fc

fel that he could hae faced his
own ore easily could he have
Griven & bullet through the old wretch
who sat croor

1100 was roused a
st from s bidoous Gecupation, sid

being bombarded. ot be the
Dawn—the ketch carried no guns:
indeed, the brass six-pounder shipped
cargo at Lalinge for a Chinese trader
on Tht Ken_wondered
yhether some now seeker af00's
treasure had ot Lalinge and

had begun hy an attack on the village
by the lagoor
Bu, he knew the repor of & six
pounder, and he guessed at lust thal i

&t |had acaed the eanmipats, and thet Kit
: | Fudson was still in command of her.

o came crecping back to
place of deat the great ban-
ught Ken's clge—r slance and

r gun.”
they ld not apvpronm e oooed aas

Sk il foolstep
the bush path, and a tall figure
Under the panvan. A" tall, museular
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black, with a polished brass curtain-
ring gl in his nose. st of | that

D betore. whm toe SuviLd0ctor
bowed his head,

108 by the desrmuciion of b v
mo wd the 1oss of many of hi

' whom e Was Rble £ glut s on-
geance.

King of the Liands folt his heart
sl but his sunburnt face showed

cen many.
bt they had béen spent Pcrious fan
seas. {n incessant danger.
deati, he knew how 1o face i vl
risked more times than he could
Teamem
Ta'a'ava Larnad ¢ him at st
anPapalag dog " ho suld. showing bis
in o snarl, “Tokaloo takee
R betong Vo Jigad smoke iy ire
gestire to tho b

swung
fnd

idecus object zhn
e
‘Head belong

Mn!oo hxm gold. i you
hang in canoe-house belong 'r-nvn
No Keep tl feast-—iil-dead o

3 n one s best, Ken
Knew that. Bt the havoc of -
Iage on the beach had hastened the fate

on
e only man in | steady

" What, nanm
- | Tow'ava

answer; his look was

met the cruel, gloating

Islands \ost i
“Feller Ta'a’ m him pig all same pig
bush," said Ken. “Bimeby white
eller shoot Ta'a'ava same otber pig.”
Ta'wava's eves blazed.
carried in

eot.
ot the fpear
the ground again, and grinned
2

.. Feller King o the Isiands likes kil
dead _plent meh
grin o

inned. “Taa’
dead plenty qulcpmnmm D!enty
slow. Tokaloo 1 mat

o steppe
spess, i o sgh 10t demdsetor,
Rl e e w0

foul grim smok
md blood, zmped ot the rdunds,
ifted i fo o aitting posture, 1o

an
“‘Irdo“ h h‘m l( the touch of the old,
<o
Thnce thﬁt bony finger traced round
his neck, the devil-doctor evidently en-
Iaylnu the horror of the helpless victim.
en, with a charrec zmber from the
ﬂv& Toknw drew a circle on the sun-
o mpletely round the neck.
Then, QL I-st, e bared his knife,



of the Tslands involuntarily
es.

gloating __glance
the horrible grin of
"No killdead plenty quick!” said
Tawava.

Again
trader's neck, and again

in the knife traced round the boy
it did

i
now, and
anting ‘The torl
Pense prought o
thick drops
Tokaloo chuckled hus

0 | abou

not
wi
of the Islands was white as|h:

ent
out the perspiration in
bro of

KING OF THE ISLANDS

b A5 Waerboliads it wiliioy
huttered.
Within, Gideon Gee moved restesely

riflo under his ar
belt, 1l the knock

nding on

acYankee,
ed with Kanaka, had “no use ” for
R Soudbi Jose tuons 5 np. Toud
have expressed 1t in ore of his native

the Step.of crushed
half-Portuguese

|
“Sibes of tobacco sticks and cases of

“Feller King of the Tslands plenty | 10, &

aid!” he

o Suncfays msnng
ugh the foliage overhe:

o)
The old devidoctor started back,
tottering, stutter amazement
G Something " misiole

Dhicked the knife from his frasp, star- | o

fhg with unbelieving eyes.at the’ G-
like fingers that,

SHARTER 1,

o Resous
« yon pos! - 1 glless that feller
dogr sicks shut.
Gld the trader of
Faloo, muttered In fiiec Iangiiagés a8
the knock came at the door of his bun-

¢
e s v ol gnome-
e. | the gun,
old iron
after the fugitive

no longer held aj

Iagoon, were still pounding away W
urling crashine Sarpes ot
d fron and, buokshot into- the bush

on Gee | erbleﬂ for his copra

ear shell,
ey mx my o thelr age and
fury, might turn on
B g e hne, ox 0% st O by
property. No doubt his sympathies
were with the white men, with King
of the . a_prisoner” among

tions c st Gideon Gee; h
'had not lived thirty years on a cannil
island by allowing his sympathies to get
e upper iness instinct
So he did not ap the door, and
Kit Hudson knocl d again,
and received no
Ta'wava would not lightly tum on
e trader, from whom he drew a regu.

Squere-face and frade-goods—to whom,
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indeed, he owed the magnificent orna-

ment that decorated his pose. - 1t Geo
alk of the savages,

o settle

100, anc loss would far outweigh

the vale of Gee's head hanging In &
noe-l
£ the emdertookuusdenlth

e conflic
2l 10, sevagee i 1 vae Feen

Khooki Knonkl
ideon Gee shrugged his shoulders.
ncTho Cornstalk cculd lenock as o1 5
ed—or uni rrow
Bl icrocd i babaess o shouidsrs
from behind. Gideon: Gee Intended to
hage nothing to do with him.

Kt Hudson drove his boot savagely
Ao 4 m door.

was strong—
could ave Idoked 1
cheroot, while

Goo iied n
‘Hudson and

3 Kicked

kicked
Geo was deling with o man who

meant business, Kit Hu was
throwing away his lte, as hie knew,
in landing in k King of the

Taloo ing
amid co\lnbless Soes, il now

Islands
savagely ~ exasper Ho ' was not
likely €0 stan o caremony it fhe

trader.
"Yu foller inside!” he shouted
t¥oy Gee, open the door—1

flerc
wnnl m {alk to soi.

by inging
son. “Speak, ‘vou oz, Df i s fatr:h up
il

ke Ton
% my stocks wmp mx Soure marked
ko o Ttiooed m

Gideon Giee brok nu ienco st la.
Unless he was picke an
O peen e kg Austatien Cond

HAMILTON a
do as he threatened; and Gee did not
ke the logk of the Australlan stod

whip that Hudson earried uncer his

o s,

s you can speak to me through
the Xsner ‘winder,” said Gideon Gee
Iast. in't

r, 1ot by

Ire puting my

tell y
g head In dnngex, 35 well s tmy copra, by

comi
Gideon Gec's ‘voice rose in Indignant
complaint.
o Torscome to this bere lland Kioking
oyt he wei
m n R vou set s For Dioel " T
i sire leave me gut ot st
Sou'ret me? Bom
T sne up along sour Teller business?”

. the

mrollkh the shuttered window.,

your door s If you lke.”
ip me where t

Yok

10 stand by another in a fix

sald Gldeon Geo, more
s blood was 0 mixed, and
e
that hie was not always mcnlmxd e h
white man, and n's words had a
funer grafetul sound to his Gisky ears,

‘Bom! K| But I
aln't chlpm z lh, ye\l :avvy—phmty 00
much copra in e to risk

s But Tl put 5 yau wlu‘ senor, What

i 1 mmu 18 1n the hands
of u\os Siack de Dl

hat’s taboo, 1n
stragnt. there.

g i
T'Sant yau to give me

§
0

“Y0ur hend Wil smoke’slona head
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belong King of the Islands if you butt
in_at old Tokaloo's den.
“1¢s wmy head, not Jours!” ‘roared
Hudson, *I'm asking you for informa-
tion, not for advic
Tichop eool i+ advised Gideon Gee. ©

yau 11 Tind plenty niggers around.”
o e niggers! 1f T fotlow the

T Fuess it wil Jead  you right to the

’s under a mile.”
don't want totake o gun and
come Moug help?

Gideon
e Hea aroms e oo v uv\mme
senhor. You hook if, see? you

0oge. sooner my oacts safe on Y

KING OF THE ISLAN.

f Dead Men’s | Hudson r

t there was a sudden crack: as

e recleq. ek, cropping his
pear.

“Bom1” gasped Gee, in amozed ad-
‘mirati

Th hong ot the stockvhip

£
§
28

him,
butt of the whip crashed
ead, completely stunning him.

Hudson strod

s, ¢
eatn. “Bom! - Bomi”
nd the trador of Felbo lighteq. an-
other cheroot.
From the keteh out in the lagoon the
unding. ~ Lompolo-

o long gun was stil po Lo

v uno and the Hiva-Oa men were
Hudson tramped away without reply- | Shioying 1t se il b HoG beon & Game,
ng d_the and chuckled as the
had his beartngs nov. s that |sicpounder raked the beach, the burt

was m e wan ing village, and the b d, wit
ec watched him from o|@ll kinds' of missiles ideon_Giee

,;m..k m {he shutter S He strode away, | listened to the uproar, and smoked hi
00 man, ridng by Geas fence,| cheroot, and hoped that no ill-aimed

up-

Teaned “suodenty mw view, with
raised  spear.

son's rifle was elung over, b
shoulder, and 1t seemed to Gieo that the

s

litted spear that, was umm

through tho air from a distance of &

Horen feet. . Obylously he bad 0o tine
unsling his rifle and us

s

charge of old-ron w
through the flimsy walls of his bun-
galow.

cHAPTER 12,
Undor the Banyan Teeot

strode _rapidiy,
That bis
now by

not. deter
his comrade, he would die by his side,
e was resolied on that,

w where {0 seek Hing of
‘he oo, and that. was. enough for

thal
Tt was easy to find the bush|
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broad,  well-trodden _track—| Plenty too much niggers foller. Hide in

winding past the big bread-fruit tree bush.”
into the high bush. et had | “And King of the Islands—
trodden that path from the village only| “Him catohy.”
a very short time before, as the swarm| “A prisoner?”, Hudson had been sure
of savages fled from the heavy ffof 1t before.  “¥ou ran into the bush
the ketch, t the fugitives had fol- [and left him?”
Towed it only o certain distan “Koko p)emy faid aitoo debble In um
dared not approach the Place of dark,” sai im debble
Skulls, taboo to the islanders. Sons bargan: b e

Fortunatcly for Hudzon they had fled | Koko comee back lookee uong King of
fast ang none lingered on the path;|ihe Tiands,
and as he tramped along it he saw him if he
Where they had Jofe the ust path, hes.

ing tnto ihe Ligh buh on eithet. side

15 sl lving,” o T Yo toion
n, Koko.

Hudson hurried on again along the
path. Kaio-lalulalonga mmwca

him. In the s
st e Kamags

down on the high
ha some Of his ferrors of tue

watchful as he hurried on. At any|“debble” that

moment 8 pear, ab artow, of & whiz:|terbly In the night, Bt his torrare
g knife might him from the|were by no means quite gone, and il

dusky, tangled cover of tio bushy a5 ep  uncasiness _that
Heedless of (he peril, except that, ho|followed Hudson deper and _deope
s wary an to (he bush.  Yet, in spite of

Ll “on. his - supersti fears, the Kanaka

The beach and the lagoon, the reefs|had returned to seck King of thc

and the kelch were out of sght nov |Islands when the new’ day daynod
hen he glances igh bush on_Faloo, ling in the bush

enc)me« fim: ¢ "Rouia . o

fhe iragments of stronge. missies sy
the sixpounder continucd (o Toar.

was another danger, but he gave n
heed to it. At all’ events, the long
ffn on the keleh was scaring avay the

n|
whlrlcd round 10 face & lirking enemy.
t!" gasped a voice he knew.

il alualonga emorged trom. the| %
was_bedewed with|™

ac

perﬂr-uen, his calico shorts torn and
)y

Skin torm by decp scratches.

“You got away!” exclaimed Hudson,

#iad and relieved to see the Konaka

and free.

“Mo run in feller bush,” said Koko.|
“No could comee back along keteh.

ush, his dark | SIeR%

The unreal {errors that oppressed the
Kanuka voro more Teal to his simple

mind than the actual d t sur-
unded him. ~ His rolling eyes watched
the shadowy bush, less in search of
savage cannibals ‘than of terrifying

he sight t
the midst bush—the great tree
that, with ils innumerable branches and
iy ered o quarter of an

cre of
Under the bany ground was
denr o bush u Tk with. anolent
n trod on, cautiousy,

t B
Winding saong (56
and suddenly he came on @ scene that

made himy it and set by
sat bound and

i, Bt Tacs. while s Coall, 4
S Hin bent the dovivdostor. knite in



hand, A few yards dis
g o i S, watot
h cruel,
mmnm; eyes.
n ood for 4 moment trans
ixed with o o knife was at|
e throat of "his oommdc'

Moro by instinct than thought, Kit
riced, anc

i ng Paked Wata as i 4

ble phantom hand had plucked at it.

moment before, aud tho wea
throa

A
Dad be  of King of the,

KING OF THE ISLANDS

is long career of cruely an
vackednoss e e el

“Eit!" panted King of the Islands,
bardly knowing whether he was avake
or dreaming,

or
longa gave & chuckle of g
. Peller King ot the Fifends no i
1o smokee along fire!

] plenly 160 mich #lad”

t the
Tands; the next, it oy in tne ssies| | King of
‘at Kit Hudson's feet, stared huge parent trunk of the banyan,
¥ s conply Band with diased eves ful breathing hard and deep, o sudden
of terror, He had not even seen the| turn ortune. alimos; dazed b
Gnchiing. lash that hod. torn the Knifo| On neckc was
from his a circle that Tokaloo had traced,
oo™ o pantea the_cirde Jaite had_ fol;
wretch who trades on[lowed in ery, an it woul
iho superstition of others, the devil|have followed in rous _carnest
s tural | but_for comrade’s .

Tna:\vﬂ started forvard
ment, was as great as that|
of the devik-doctor.
‘Tokaloo stared round os if in search
of the vanished knife,  His black face
yas grey with fear, and bls
knocked

sy
raavas Jook|
e astied wu Tearmi.
A moment more and Kit Hudson was
T forward, _Then Ta'a'ava and|
mgpﬂevu-dmr d.

eanc
m the knife from his gnatled| ¥

He fixed one savage look at the group
great, trunk of the banyan, and
then leaped up- and dashedfor the
. Koko tumed, knife
s e e 'Thg chiet of Faiog
was gone, the crashing in the high bush
telling of the haste of his flight. Kit
Houdaan ald ot evon ‘eed him—bis
cyes fixed anxiously on King of tl

it. the heayy | Islands.

b, of he Stockuuhip srashed on His|  Youre not hurt, Ken?"
head, und he rolled tn the ashes under| Ken pante

“No—only_cramp! ill pass!

“Tokaioo Teaped back with o crosk of | But_put,_ youve  saved me  old

torror as the Austral on bim, ed me from— He shud-

leap ok Save B T | deved, as_his glafce WORE to the swing.

hezvy Tmetal butt crashed on. his ma. o |ing_Hends on the branches.

the devil-doctor sank to

an
bless you, Kit! It was a lucky
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day for me when I got you away trom

Bully Sams
3 glanced at Tokalo
i, deader,” said “oko, with a
in. terrors of the devil- doctcr
were gone now. “No smokeo head be-
long King of the Islan
head smokee bimeby, S'pose We stop,
head belong us smokee allee same.
Plenty nigger he come.”
oThats cense said Ken with a

’I'hundnv Hand
You're sor

se feler Koko carry little white
marster,” said anxlously.
“Blnck Tefer ho % come  plenty quick!”|

“Better,” said Hi “The soos

we're. clear of
better, Ken."

oud and savage vell from the bush
Tollowed_the
of the Islands nodde

nd them rang the
vengeful yells of the Faloo cannibals.

OHAPTER 1.
The Maroon!

at| had
you shipped at ¢ Tatinge for
| died

us pr
ThisTeartul "o
the  idi

goi
AMSON shaded his hag-
ith his hand and
seaward.

E
a5 heads to aitack him.

%

King of the Tslands had maroo
there, with the survivors of his snvngn
w, and sailed away in the ketch to
G round the istands?
‘Samson did not know.

Dawn had vanishe

He had lost
ed across the

co_then no
proached the lonely isle,” and Bally

¢ gived up hope of

vy, Jeft ‘Dcker despsis bamin

" the Slomon Telanders who had bee
‘maroone him accepted their mc
e different spir
were
growin,

Bd. siceping and. Jusrrelig, chrcless
of the morrow, careless of the future as
of the past.
Samson saw Uitlo of them. On
At 3o five Aneir
wlde et o ey

enough o let them &0; for or the Balhita
men were canl e vl
hoved, Theem 1o tuFn oa thels ol
te woud lmve S48V s

n had almost for-
days and

e blacks
i now, unless
‘take it into thelr kinky

Of King of the Islands, of Kit Hud-
200, the £itan thought with unavalin
e Bad escaped

Ho knew that
chewly Tt

How many days had passed since

B et
6 T ihtonded s o hsder fate for King
of the Islands.



]
tramped the beacty e lay i the shade

sunset, a gleam of white showed from
the blde of the sea, B mson stared
at it all with dull, stoney eyes, hag-
5. It was a seabird|

‘the lers—|

an albatross winging lts long flight far
t te _ gleam|

becarne clearer and nearer, and Samson
wulsively and clenched his

hands il the nails dug in the palus.
0 sea-bird this timel It was

The skipper of thie sunken snm
stood dazed

shaded his his hand_and
stared s red hard, with
fixea, des Yes, it was

sall, ‘and It was Grawing nearer, head:

mg for il

watched a1
of'the vesse! i 5 e dasnr mm view,

was that of a brig—ahd a svitt saller,
la dsman, ' brig 15 & bAg_and

schooner a schiooner. 70 a sallor-
inais eyes every vessel has iis own in-
dividudity, and S

6 craft
a m!le aistant b e ot Tave, picked
out other craft of the|

ted | vould
him

Bully Semsor
Deach as the boat nosed into
| T

impassi
rig mxe carved in
p'n

KING OF THI ISLANDS

Johut Chins brig!”
nough he had seen that orig
' the lagoon a5 Laluge, somset ol e
coral whar! opposite John Ohin's line
of copra. warehouses.

e traded with the Chinese
¢ merchant of Lalings, and ho knew John

o Koo, that Sumeen nad
attempled to ik the Dawo, John Chin
save him; he would leave
s aserven it
ot ala b gowt 1t s thore lkely
not, it John Chin's brig had come
om

e brig Hovedto at last, o
BN S ik it e

ere viere casks
in the boat, mdcnUy for filling with
water on Talopa.

n tramped down the
the

aut o s yel

change of expression,
pussive as o viinge of an

amson!”
it orgd

Samson,
oo
‘s face was still impassive,

at Lalinge of what
who had encountered the Shark

in lonely seas.
Eullv Samson shook his
ent down in o hurricane.”

““My ship we
The iy B the. Spas cady de-
aed Wpbn the-thie he would. el des
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pemmiely hoping that the black crew, the eyos of John Ghin, His lmpatience
Eprawling in the shade on the other|to be on board the brig was nat
Sl ot the atoll, would not observe | nough i the shipyrecked saiiorman
bri ac again. that he represented himself to be, and

e achiore. on s span muttered i inally Temoved. Jonn Chivs tinger.
Samson. ing susplcions, were
“ Alone?” % st Sohn G

john Chin.
The slanting ~ eyes

e boat.
Sleppod. in, and e Kanakas shoved off

Yatehed him|and- ook the
clambered up the side
P pay for a passage to Lalinge,”|of the brig. sull trembling between
sald Samson D “1_guess you| ho of the Malaita
can name your own figure, John Chin.” oll and saw
Chinaman flushed faintly. ‘would
sAskee othing Savee shipvrecked n_knew
satlorman,” said _J You ed, had he even
feppee in boat, tekce to Lalinge, vely

welcome, Capi
iy of the Bhark breathed hard,
was. SochpO-i. was frecdom
o hope of vengeance—if only Jnhn
Chin 2aiied. agais wihout seelng
Solomon Telanders.
“You're after water?” asked Samson.
‘The Chinaman nodded. — John Chin
was & man of
“I guess e et a-plenty on|
this side.”
“Savvy velly well,” said John Chin.
Knowee Talopa.  Capn Samson
steppee in boat.

aory wus ot intended.
e Kiakts an otder, and they raed
i h water {rom

\aiching tho a

danger, and with the cnmvr of & slant-
g e By fanas

anakas at

okt ones apatience, Sovious 15

into _the|
si

Grunk for | st
tra

Now for Lalinge!” he breathed.
ohn Chin smiled.
ittle timee yet,”
‘Wantee mole watee.”

» he remarked.

boat made another
e Stol e DinGKcbenrded Tu
sk alimoh Wil anguish in_his
Every imoment that tho brig

fingerea in Gignt of Talopa was an
o of bitter anxioty t0 i,

res
Again the Sialeboa’ came of, and this
n's|

s intense reler, tho

SWung up 1o the
A minute more, and_the rls made
sail, nn1 was runiing switly beloto tho
Samson leaned on the rall
s botig

boat o
et

King of the

o that blazed down on tho
1ongly nwu biiet v, equnl ferv
SR Snbuban oland of Faloo . s
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Lclanesian sea. In the
Faloo the heat was stifling, and in the
Sokentng heat, Bies Inssaorable and
countless buzzed

hummed, and bi¢ and stung,
The sweat rolled

Timbs of Kok Kanaka as he bore
King of tiie Tsiunds on, his broad back,
away from th .. Kit, Hudson
tramped ahead, his coiled stock-Whip

stuck in his beit now, and his rifie in
his gracp m-

of the cannlbalg, seeking them ol the | gr
bush, dson_had fired at a

eller  Hudson  he
?” panted Koko. “Feller black
mnns foler Dlenty too quick.”

oo
k' man  ahead, too!”

smnped Hdes
e ale g
King of the

Rlcked up Ken's rifl
nyan, and slung it
He handed it to

the Tslar
P it it e he said grimly,
h_ o gpening in the bush

where at some time hefire b
burned away the thickets, he had
sighted the beach and the lagoon, an
the ketch f towards the
outer reef. long gun on the kel

6 ang

2
2
3
g
£

S agmon.  Betneen Rink of the

e
down the brawny

the
;':i’ nds supped (mm the i

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Islands ond the sca Vere more than &
hundre
ack into cover {mutlered Hudecn,
The three stood oist

in w

he e Elan of Paloo. it o gave &
e e here for old Mafoos
sald. "It looks as if

g stay, Ken, o black

lemons us in the bush.”

“\We killy plenty too much black el

ler before we makee kai-kai along Faloo
king-ovens, said Koko.

the Tslands glanced at him
6 K

dson. “But, we

o
“You know this devils' island, Ken
Is tiero any place where we cah stall

ons?”  muttered
asone 1t ‘they rush us tn The bush
we're done for.

ey “mako the beach,” said

lands. “We've
erKke Jnland and reach the Sorthern

Hudsan looked round him blackly.
high bush, far higher than a

s hesd, ot oft all viow, save, b

0. Hud-
s the bush_in
Australia, but he felt himsel{ baffled

now. High and tangled
creeners hemmed them i, shutting ofl
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even the sun, though not, the Heat, of
the s

King of the Islands led the way now. s
ush

At interyals where
Seared o Yile o Fiompes sould be T

HAMILTON )

B ont S Ry T

ly making ar that he

o8 mothin 10 G0 with e rummy

skipper of the sunken Shark. Samson
i Esau Hu

of the mountain that rose in the centre | when the beachcomber reeled into him.
of Faloo—the anclent volcano that had | *King of the Islands.”
been silent for centuries, an Bully Samson
went, making northwards, because that was the destis
Chinese trader's brig; but Lalinge served
K s purpose as well a5 any other place.
His purpose was to pick up the track
w of King of the Islands, and in Lalinge
o

the beach of
ey s dags undor e

nodding p
of Lalinge, binked dzzily at the hurlY Lt

skipper, Hunbled, 2
rather collapsed, s];!;;he fo0t of & patm,

m his.
Tor ' moment, {hat he ws o muvc,

rd on his b hmhhhng
Iips caught Samson’s ears sharply:

“King of the Tslanc

pJgn Cuins

e maroon

ot Tioma hod been sured by the hiey
man and carried {9 o white yan's port
Jiswly end thanidess for (he
rendered. Chin
or the Tan e supposed to be & ship-
wrecked sailorm, ing the rus

name of King of 3
on the beach of Lalinge they parted,

st
asked S

ds.” is
T R b i
son Th

son staped down at u-m m]seuble speci-
men of a man an

ten

- of Sem 1 Golgea waids

of the Tslands is a broth of a boy.” The
comber blinked U 2t Samson's

lowering, bearded face.

feller sailorman, you seen ketch: peiong

ng of the Tslands?”

¢Hag the kelch been at Lalinge?”
am:

an was too ) cotused with
He mt

utDon
hispotations to hee

Bully Samson drov a decp breath,
been to

golden The
RS told i Where Ken King
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was, and upon what quest he was en-
mber mumbled on, but

tened.

tramped along the doited bungﬂws
Lalinge until he came to Esau Hunk’s

American  store-

exortion than that he
posed Lot e s of g sropie day
Yo, Capn  Samsont” e
o spat again.
“Shark at the wharf?”
“You'll vant stores?”
“‘The Shari’s at the bottom of the
Pacific.”
Haar

After
lost, big e

e Sani was of the botiom of tho
Baclfi she could not want stores,

imson_gave him a black lmk.

Tm not on the beach!” he &
1o o emm.gh s el 5 b you
ang st
“ciad o b hear it, capn. Go insi

ek oy kB you up Wil

he asked.

ong fu
LEmgof the

Bsau 3
“here is e now?”

“In & cooking-oven, T guess!” grinned

“Feller King of the Islands

. Won' be seen at Lalinge again, capn.”

dimbon stered at the Yawping

Islands has been here?”

in the hammock.
“mw do you make that?”
©'s Faloo,

Lalinge with the story, after Mafoo was

killed: He {old it to Kin of the Isiands | sent
first, and then {o a1l Lalinge when the
boys stood him drinks, Old Mafoo’s

b
¢ elculation, Teay Hunk
in Cay Samson.

w
after old
vl

KING OF THE ISLANDS

dead, apd bis sack of quids is Bldden
away where the oher niggers can't get

‘Esau chuckled. * it

and five or six gangs i 0 canoss. T
B

a4 Paloo wild," grinned
w w chief, and

=
EE|
<

G e Poring ems ceatar G fold
s that King of the Islands

warchouse Tow are
King of the Shands 15 1ong pig atore

Oh!” multered Samsor
“Sorry, (001” yawned Hunk, pithoss
& traco of notion, bowever.

King of the Isl

m  King of the
d that shipmate of his—Cornstalk
nagngl Hiason?”

-/ Cideon 1013 » sicamer silopes that
‘Hudson iy e
a0 | K€ 0 e ms.wds—wenc to look for
hign in o taboo place.”

“And the ketch?”

“sunmng of ax on in the lagoon
when she was seen.

it e 80 o
4 e oyl

cap’

ully Samson drew a du:p breath.

“And the usunmmber o brought

the_tale here—'

“Youl find him 0n the beach if you
—screwe

what

 King of e cooking-
grens on Faloo. Im sorry “for that
a
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Buly Samson's eyes glittered.
o say that a crowd followed after
King of the Talands (o
o3 caing Tack v mlghty

mg ln 2 Faloo canoe-house one of these

o mn here without o ship or & crew.

st cance

s.nrl 5 Pk podtices s stores for
atrip, et a ove on, Hunk”

Jn sat up in the hamiock and

e for Faloo?”

HAMILTON 51

tween his teeth, and watched the sea
for the firt sight of the mountain of

Ssmsen's eyes seacchod the wide sea.
Far In the distance, beyond the

re’was & baz
the' iiliang. sunight Jn the. Gom:
less sky overhead the a

here
Shirasng iy . fon Jovds
of dense
Bui the floating fog was stll fax

Samson nodded. distant—{ar beyond Faoo. It was roll-
“You won't come back.’ ing up, Samson lew faint,
“That's buslnm Gct me what | almost impercepuble signs on the hori-

T want,and get Jharp! T ot sta> | son o hiad ample fime

ing an hour Faloo o the fog was near enough
Hunk rolled unwlllmsly ouL ol khe to blot out lhe island.

hami Even business, d- e shouted again snd ag&ln to the

some profit attached, wnuld l'dh' have to

made him exert tropi i

‘heat. Buh EuXIy Snmson was not a

man

o hat in an hous,
sayyy?” said Bully Sam

thin the
s by Black

e

e Whatt,. Bully Samson
Hunk's store with a

nexe. ® evolver in his belt, and o ride

ossed the bag into

the :sme
The rocked under Bully Sam-

sou's heavy {read as he. tramped i
jerked 5 brow thumb €o the open

you

men at the

feller  boys washee-washee
hes

along Taloo plenty quick!"
The canoe glided out of
under the fiashing paddles, m.e sweat
Tolling down the brawny i
Vsabel me: ey paddled Llrelessw
in the Burning heat of the
mson sat T the. stern, a clgar b

&

for
hour  long canoe, with

I
e bay.

The canoe. l:uded “lhrough the

pas-
sage in efs into the shining
Tagoon. O the & beach Gidson Cieo was
standing in the doorway of his bun:

low, starin e lagoon. But
did ot glance shoreward. His
Fleaming eyes were fixed on King of
the Tsland’s ship.

s
There lay the Dawn, guarded only

va-On. men were nothing to hin.
Five Polynesian natives were not worth
a thought, in the cyes of the black-
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bearded South, Ses s had

Paatiers changed st mews from the

Toyuge ands of Falso sad besm Te
ceived at Lalinge?

amson's face was tens

ing of the “as on board

a revalver gripped in his brawn;
ched keten with
T the.cehacicts pekiad
Baddles drove the canoe nearer and

of the Dawn. No white

Samson's bronzed face broke into &

“ Washy-washy 00 plenty quick!” he
narled. “You lay canoe along white
l‘eller r ship, you s

seen him
had marooned him on T
had & Fife in his hand; buzmmd ot 4

lift 1t towa Samson.
oo, mon_ wond Havy o o
o ay

%

s stared at the canoe over | higk

hite
i matter—though | hi
they could bave bad no doubt that

ully Samso ostile | To 3

KING OF THE ISLANDS

{he natives from Elva-On—wihont the
heavy revolver that was
by hnwev
n.uy nuvnr:d to use at a sign of
re ey n Bl of Fo-
only(enrmmel looks of the

an order

ro
dled theie Way ‘back {o Lalinge
i o

Bul breathed hard and
deep with satisfaction as ho trod the
leck of the Dawn. King of the Islands
had sunk his schooner—now he was
‘master of King of the Islands’ ket
had o sound, swift craft under
't would

s Intentions were b out o s e su
= thelr mast of his capture was his first_thought—
anoe l's.nged glonwids thelater, whes siails od down
wn. “Over the Jow GeAk Fall was | o litie on Falon, to Teba. tnd Ak
carcely moro than @ siride 1 the |ihe ttompt to tify Mafows sack. of
Tong-limbed sKipper of : overeigns.
heav, on’ the| Fortune vas smiling a last on the
potisned ded. ipper of the

but without Litting
even

e Wt st
e, oy of tho Hive:On rer:

Danny
stared gt him wondzﬂnxly, unessily;
bandcmi

i urly.
w what to expect if King of
ihe ainds s e Tt waratcs

He knew that the mere
fervor of his Took Would bé chouzh tov

ski
the others | tal

th
ke & stolen craft info a white man'
port—but the
" You feller boy ” rapbed Saison.
Yes, sar,” said Lom]
“Where feller King of the Iands
and other white

*
55
gfi
2

Sar e 3
“You've got a new skipper now.
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Savvy? Mo copi
foler boy belong e, o They o
iy quick

ere
Sea
mv-n hrough the xeets into the open

CHAPTER 5.
Seoking tho Treasurs
T was night on the Pacifie. The
o o Falon wae & Black mass
on a starry sea.
ynove thie ignd s v the wesierd
the sky was velvety blue spangled

2les o the south hung
B Southemn Gross, seintllating: West:
gard, stats and sky were bloited out
by a searfog creeping slovwly,

Wi spalilike pace, tova
But the creeping vapour iad not. et
touched the island. \Whero King of ihe
sio0d with his comrades the air

Ko
safety, and
that the Dawn was no longer in the
lagoon.

King immediately

Hence Ken’s fra
Tho three were an the edge e

northern 0,

Tenched. there safely.  Ken i

T R - R i

tain along Dawn, you  though

by
Hodson, the matives

53

Eit, by his
soft grass,

1, siggest we make a move.

HAMILTON

ts with tho Dawn.
lers | side, lay sprawied on the
stirre

to his
" ead on, skipperi  Come om,

The Kanaka fell in by their side.
Ten_minutes later the comrades of
i thelr  wa;

the Dawn

through the high bush.
ot tho Talands coud not repress

a shudder o5 he stepped tnto the shade

of the great banyan, the haun

death r—taboo

5 seemed to
i the Knife of the devil-doctor

tracing round his neck.
The spot was utterly deserted now.
01d Tokalo had gone to his account,

ut. the £aboo still ruled—e
mative cared to venture mw ch-t pl;ne
of terror. atch-

i | ing. tne gu'ﬂy, ere far from
an |1t ws

ot e Loands. had
¢ was never likely to
that, had

Koko had lost his terrors of the
sitoos that hyunted the forbidden spot;
since he Id Tokaloo's skull
eracked w e bui of the Australians

= The who

“Here! There's a path of some sott

through these stems of the banyan!”
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oy st maky ot ki s, Ky
hrough the myriad

w that the ucn;\n’e is buried

P
shouldn't take u5 long to fin
The path led them at last info & small
glearing. Thero was a hut of palin:
Toaves wedged between Lo stems of th

banyan.
was the old rascal’s hut”
breathed Ken. “1 reckon the
must be somevhere nea here, Examiine
e
& oF the Tslands tihied a 1ant
Then the three of them inspeated
Soll n' & systematc Soafeh. "Il Whis.

here! The carth 1ooks as il
it hna been newly turhed”
ing

e
and. tho b the
Eizchty oe 5ol e boan Tned
it ah belose, 1 ld Deen turned
not once, bt man;
o brosd blade of the bush-

knife a5 o spade, King of the Telunds
turned up the

There was

of t‘he Ialands hacked away the
st plingo of tho knito
had bnrely i
ched i biva ey
R I e Y
#Fancy lighting on the treasure as casy
as all ‘that! "Tuck certainly 18 in o

this s a pretty cafe place to
hide o, ‘treasure on this Island” sald

e knoy
a6 & ledvy

znhsd it wnn e laite;

ac) umber of
ape Bngs & B hilod them oo
oo, from cach there came & musiea

the | oy
il

o
elow @6 suttaco the
stacle.

drag
om the excavation. He | D

cline e openied on of the bags, and
the lantern light glinted on a stack o
s Kon” eaught s

re:
“Mafoo's treasure!” breathed Hud-
son.
+Belong King of the Tslands now!”
Th waa the"treasure of Matoothe
golden_coins accum
years of trado by the old ity oF ritor
Zacoumt hidden away
under the fatil tres whore.the devip.
doct -place

5

choten,” protectof Tom

Curious. eyes by the 1Fror of tuboe.
“And Tokaloo, the only man on Faioo

that kept.
own counsel, gloating over the hoar
that his, breathing no word
of his knowledge to Ta'wava or any
other—keeping the ho only

er—Keeping
known it, for the white men who came
ver the et
There were twenty of the little tapa
bags, and each of them was crammed
with'golden cotns.

three to carry the tapa

were
bags. mng of the Islands
in the

Dot Bidasn there, and thot

ne.

qqlSeD gl off the light of the lantern,
o Dawn

. To hav
the polished teak decl

again on tl alk de
Dawn e would have given. twice the
treasure of

“Biimeby feller keteh he comesl”

o
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id_ Koko, reading the thought in his

‘master’s face. “Bimeby he comee along

Falog. He not sunk. Someane capture
Ken nodded grimly.

auArTEn 1
Butly samson's

‘Experience

B

Eﬁm

orders to
en to take in the canvas,
o e feteh aritted.
Strangely, ecrly. from the glooming
hoarse

mist,_came screeching sound,
ind Bully Seanson started and scowled

again. s the howl
siren, and it was close at hand, though
the steamer could not be and no
flashed from ewhere
groping her

in the mist a steamer was
¥y, sounding the siren contimuoudly
it seemed,

pep

ghostly a0 with
ummzr St Bents and a screech of &

startled _terror.
nown ship came a shouting of Vmces

ULLY SAMSON wan i acteutie. |
i d
‘Bully Samson could ot have told | 25
the fog was blind-

a startled Howl from the | wa:

ni tisfacti
Tagtet of King of the
it

HAMILTON 5
foanery shouting—but the vords wer
st

Like a spectre the steamer had
peared, like o _spect anished
Bamson bit hard on s cigar, his heart
bbing with relief was stil]
befriending of the Shark; he
had chosen the the fog to
escape King of the Islands, and the
perils of the fog had spared him. Only
fer ad o difference
n

lers,

the jabbering Hiva-Os
“Plnty tog inuch talk dlong your

he snarled. ut up mouth be-
long sou, ar me ook seven hells and

a_dog-watch outer you, boy. plent

a

‘And the crew of the Dawn was stlent.

Dare poles,
int

fog pacing, renccting myriad
e P o1 Ol Lompe,
n great 1 reL\e
Samson snasled an order, and. the
topealls were ks jut
ketch picked 1)
banks - drop)

and all that it contained was his
At search was for ruin-a seatch {hal
prove anny, the cook,
Frembling dmm the ladder af Bty
‘Samson roared to
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 Where feller King of the Lslands be
keepee feller Tum?” Samson.
o “svvyl” . stammered . Davy.
“Tclr. s B 10 DOoRg. HOTE Sp
el Eiig of oo Jeands”
By hokeyl A temperance  ship!
Take it you swabi
yelled, and fled from the
s not Danny’s fault,

Danny
nst, Tt va
(THouMR S, s, Tt tsre oe B akron | of med

rink on board the Dawn; but that was

amson's way g @ native crew.

ovacs i, Taloned Tt
savage thod.

greater fe:
e mont potent " devii-devil ™ in alf
the islands.

While the ketch glided on under the
stars, Bully Samson searched his

oard only  part of his cargo
e e had it Lalngs 3o seck e
casure on Faloo; but there was
enough to reward the frecbooter richly.
The bully of the Shark was as nearly
in a good humour as his savage nature

ew
within a day's sail who tal

Dawn's off his hands without
asking questions. There ho could revel
n the carouse for which his brutal
nature longed, while he walted for the
excliement among_the natives to die
ey on Fuloo,” Atir that, Paloo, and

the search {or Mafoo's tapa sack
sovereigns!
“That” was the programme mapped

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Bully Samson as the Dawn
Shacds mmy under the stars.
King of the Tdands siood with his
feet planted e fork of a
Ligh swaying ey and i oanned the
blue strel
Fitly toct below ks 418 ks
dson and Koko

f the volcano

an heaving
fter day had passed, and the
o solls of tho ketey had ot yet

Ciahoed imto
day—of tsolation and hard:

Day after
ip ot cemmba fo b
a

On that solitary litle beach on the
), shut off from

00
hiding-place o
had ot gone through the

the ost. tompusg shot
at'a‘wild pig did not tempt them to
use a firearm. A shot

avated in the soft sand and covered
with branches to the smoke
Only by keeping their presence on
Fuloo a seoret could they save them-
selves trom the cooking-ovens, and they
Tever off thelr  guRrd. for
e
‘oconuts, gathered fn _abundance,

o
wild uma. 'fish caught in the shallows,
birds” eggs from the bush, made up
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diet—as long, hot day followed

guese trader, in his yhaleboat. manned
DBy natives,
They were c:

eep out of bt
until the v.hnlebmt \vns gone. G

ideon

i ious position
the top of the high tree, scanned the

Once morc his keen eyes failed to
raise a sall.

‘Boundless, endless, the blue Pacific
stretched away Uil it met the blue
horizon.

Ken descended from the treo at last,

His sunburnt. face was clouded as

each.

ead.
lays now,” remarked Kit
vol” sald
Ko hlulnlonm, Fodiin Ho. was, s
e often gaid; no cominon Kana
2°tfue Kanaka 1n his asithmeti
Yo Av8 and thes began i,
“Tyo-five feller day he , two-
five foler day e go sald Koko, *We
walt  three o wait  four-five—
Ketch ho comee.

g ofiag:,
he | e SN

K
ek b
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repeated Kit. “And
Km- mu (IR ot e Reteh il commes

ok ho
“We could get off,” said
““Tho niggers afs quiet now.
o easy cnough o get ound
Ingoon and bag a
“I know.”

‘W could
clear off
“Weve gnh enough w g:t 4 new ship.”

. ihane up whe s shetose

was in the Ingoon, the migzers would
not. 1ift a hand,” said the Cor:

‘Hudson.
1t would
to the

d 1ft a canoe at aight and
linge,

staik “We could take & passage off
the fsland.”

31 repeated Ken, for the
third tim

‘Hudson smiled taintly

“But_youre set on Tanging on for
the Dawn?”

King of the Tslands was silent for o
long moment,

i Wo could,get o new ship ot Lalinge.”

said Ken. "But T want my own sl

T'know we'ro riskins our-lives every
minute we hang on here. But 'm not
going without my ship. ' Only T don't
want to keep you, Kit, if yowd rather

"Hudson grunted

ot s 6 ple, Kl Shipmates
ink or nwlm togethir. “Tin staying

Werhadls unm g Zulse the Dawn in
Ken, with a smile,

i s A,

eyes
swept izon_and finally turned
south, where the Iagoon gleamed 1n the

/ -rhm was & sudden breathless shout
rom
Ho disappeared Into the follaza
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KING OF THE ISLANDS
Ken sprang to bis et as the Kanaka | tho red
down.

sstong. with the black beard

camo_sithering ihe tree, s | nd the great rass
faco whs brigh with hope: nnhm'e,
o leaped 52 pround—so| King. ot the Tiknds. & in the
huerlody ihat ho rolied over, and chrww. M
rolled fairly ster' fect. Ken, | cyes
in m o npatiencs, stbopid a il
i by th shovidor and ook “Senhor O Capataz Samson! Enm'"
i e
“Feller  kotch!” panted Koko, | come that e
“Feller ketch he canu:pnlxmz ssland P e ;lgmd T e
Ken gove a stout, " Fou foler oy, ou bring feter Tum
“Koko see eye belong him. Feller [ PERty auickl”
xﬁgm‘ ho' darop_feller anchor along et up e e
spa Kiog ot the of the veranda of the unga-

second more,
mands yus clambering mdly |
ar across Ui

Rood
a5 across e g bush, his keen eves | 920 e A e
tared to where the wnun;lgf {he long | pushed a little bamboo tablo towards
Gno cn}t ny In the lagoon—a ketels: | portis Snd glasses thover - ©
and five gures in Iavadavas | *0ide and slases there,  C
wero on e deck, mnnneslml in mﬂ his oily, dusky hands “Plenty glad
distance—but Ker knew bis o seo ‘Capm. Samson along Faloo, 1
Sy, Tlatk-besrted fgure towered | 520, O, Samson slong Taioo, 1
ere. ”
“Bully Samsont” sald Ken, between | Sty samson
his teeth, Ho did ot ueumo % oply UL ne
‘Bully Samson! King of the Tslands | na mixed himae G
nad neves eipted o 26t e on i | Hivemade Gl

in, yet hete he was
B

enemy o
i meo, i Swagerini Sommand of the

of :

atiione ‘chance had Como off
1o i Sen asounrel

nched.  Strangely

st instant of

felt no_sur

Bttt ragothE o was o
@ helpless pi

watched, grin-eye
o \vhllcnont dmnna o i side
the

of the towering figure in

or | beer
risoner on Talopa Sl
of

more trouble
And

ers ero has been the
1" But all is quiet % again now. 1t
Fou S tor capra amd sh

: 8
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ny news of King of the Tlands?”
Gideon Geo g1 & dusky grin
he stared out $rom aner the. Sming

“They guess that King tae
e e e
Gideon Gee.

“They know i’s his ship.
m|

de,
hor been

Lnlmse"" tod Gilson, with 8. sly
36 know that the frecbooter dared
not put i at @ white man's port with

Bally Samson scowlod.
Noj Tve betn walting at Fusal for
down her

e. King of
0 ook
hold of his keich. T've kicked his crew
. X of my

i
4 venndl' and Taa ave, the chilef, came
k to the

bungalow’
A belo"x
ship? kel e B Chiek
“No!” growled Samson. *The Dawi
—foler ketch be-
g Faloo,

ong m
£/ you savy {f.f Me no sany, hes Ring
lands

of the
e King e
makee, kulkal ‘Wong
eooklng-oven,” md'r
e Ta ke G0 s nothing
better
And Towavs, satsfed that the
breaker of the 'taboo, the secker of
00's treasure, had ‘not retumned to
mon, retired n lighted
8 Srong Maila chroot
has't

found old

“That
Matoo's orsire
T reckon old Tokaloo was e

only igger who knew where It
to Faloo Snd o had his skl cracked alon
o 0k Sou” i sl 1 guess | King of the Tsla guess the sack
old Mafoo hid I decp and 1| of soverelgns will never be lifted now.”
advise you not to seek i, sentior, umm “The sack of soverelgns is there
fou v another head on youn 8 ind, and I reckon all the
eplace the one T Row WuE® AR | Bisuars oo Faioo. wans Rests 1y Robds
the rader chuckied it v ¢ thobearings o 1t
o Sumsan inade no eply, From the | answere 1 reckon it's safe
i e tame a Jibber of excied 05 & white man o go tolo the bush 1o
ol—ergwca of TAtNCs wero Svarm: | shoot W i pig—en
a “Bom! But if o ) White man wanders

Ing out of the grass houses and palm-
loat huts, siarifg at the Down s
shining, lagoon at anchor
Moy of the sanders knew Ken
“ Feller o he. Tilandsi” " ran
o mguth te ot

a.%

‘Wil need to wateh
" rmains . on s

x had my head yet, and
T begn In Some (bt comers tlons



islands,” growled Samson.

ed his volce. i
sland from end to end, and T guess
share m you if we lift the treasure.

as 1 bave sad. 1 bave
ered_ Gildeon Gee.

anw 1|
wuess 4 Sion Bon pungaio G et

sl
o you ke, you durned halt-hearted
P Simson. tramped away_agat
Samson tramped away again,
leaving the trader grinniny

ipper
kig-vniing onay 10 the st 5
below the Pacific.

'm 1
into

KING OF THE' ISLANDS

e Dawn loft the beach and plunged
the blackness of the

By acaed on to e

bush, taking care, however, {o avoid

that ‘epat, where thiey had lfted the

of Mafoo, and where
Matoo's head tll swung from
branches of " new devil

i the piace of Tokaloo; the
us place was sill haunted by
death and terror.
rackless as th high bush seemed,
King of the Islands
once on s vay. Here and
a glimpse of the st
ided him; the
jon did th

e vim
be

compuss ang ‘ms’
. Kin
s rifle
it ‘Hudsoh follow

e micoded, Hoko pesaca b0 the. foont,
and hacked'a way with bis keen, heavy

A silvery glminer struck tho eyes of

ogoon. " hey weve theougy
agoon. e
- ok i, and the 100, on the southern
mipan Sl Tay " Betore thme: it the- paten
« he g0l mutterea | leat bt of tho natives scattered plong
xmommaan g, F‘i,-rn the ack

sun’s rim dipped below | shados

tng tar horizon:
s rolled, like o cloak, over

i
The heaving ocean, the coral reefs|
funished trom slght; fho woods and the

eyes glinted a5 they fastened on that
shadow.

“The Dawn!” he whispered.
King of the Tslands led the way on
tour was ma

high bush were & bla against | once more. et de to
avold the native house Tour
In the velvety darkness the stars| reached the beach at last, where tho
n 3 soft f the waters of the lagoon
King of the 0%, Jrom the | mado a. fint murmur in the night.
Tock where he had been seated. | There they stopped age

ined
it uu umm" ha sald quietly,
ancyibimd

lian had been waiting fm- B
than i

et
vnuanuy for the dark,
the Tslands Te
Forine socond time o ehipraais of

ing of the Tslands hnd planned to
seize 8 canoe belonglng

he Dawn. Tho war canocs of

ere safe o
‘waiched and guarded; but it was more
1 50 \erman’s canoe
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them, Dot f ehat resoures fatled, the
comrades were prepared to swim out
o the keteh, ‘teking the risk of th

¥ Remain here!” whispered Ken.
Leaving Hi comenSen B codbt lently
slong the sand in the direction of
Taaava’s village
he, expeczed, e found five or six
well above the
XnDDmg wmr.s ot ¢ th: Tagoon.
passed_among
g 1 sas ‘o wsieh 1
it hiave been left.
ro wag 8 sudden gasp in the dark.
d canoes 4
black face and mumg slnrﬂcrl it sren e
staring af King
R Blanta.
Kens teeth
et Thown TRk 1 was passble
it some native might be sleeping in

his cange in the sultry night, and he
hag had to fake the i

from s Slirtica tstander
s cnmlgh larm and fo

ive the
arm of savages yoling 5o the

Spot, and e man's mouth vas already
opernied for
"But that, yal was never wite
The clubbed revolver of the boy
trader crashe fuzzy head, and
islande pped. batk ot the
canoe with &
King of the Islands straightencd. up,

Bis heart thumping, his head bent o

no alarm, T}

 came no
sound; he was stunned, and safe for a

time 4t least
‘At the eage of the water Ken left the
canoc and Hurried back o his comrades,

o
“Follow on!” he breathed.
silently as ghosts the three trod along
R e e e
light. The canoe was pushed into the
poter sna the four siepped eboard.
Koko grasped a

“Feller tide he go'“ munnuxed Kaio-

ialulalonga, “No wal y-washy

along cange—feller ide he go.”
“Good!” breath

en.
Once afioat, the canoe was drawn

away from by

tide. Fer out on the barrier reef there

was a deep murmur

through the rocky cl

sea. Fortune was favouring King of the

Jstande-th tide 1ad e turn!

it was not paddle. Kol

steered the canos with, 1is padde, and

i tide carried them far out from the

Perhaps in order to give no guidance
to pos emies, the Dawn showed
o R oimacutis s she

her cable taut, the tide pulling af he
b Ony” o black sidow” against
the starlit sky sho

wcﬂ hero che lay.
eating fa
e e e e e e
stonty: sofily over the lowly,
slowly but surdl, drawiag oo to e

i ciey o ot

Tor
;| Bully Banaot, wes oo the waich o the
L

eck. The risk had to be

every moment King of

inds feared {o beas the crack of

from the ve s no

und i the Canoe as it glided onward,
ence_the

-comber could bo et Nearer

nd of a yoloe, It e
soft, musical voice of one of the Poly-
nesian seamen

starlight.
Ken's heart thumped. He recognised
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the voice of Tho tweng of a
ukelcle lccomplmed the voice.

ke aid of deck, but Voo vas

ot icép, hoarse voice

or m» bully af the Shart angwered the

K Bday that shindy, you black seum!”
‘Samson was on deck. Ken wa
enough now to pick ot t.he red,

flowing end of & clgar from the dark.

was the sound of @ blow, and
Fattering footslene

heax 2 Wi song

sx‘lenmd hnd fed from the brawny fist

of

knock seven
hldcln Soecoi Baison,

sar!” answered Lompo's trem-
s

ng voe
The red end of o clear glowed over
ing.

the rail.
there now, starl

outer your black

mumed in glden un

chnos was directly m nis

e 0 ot JsioN mow, WBotgh Amost el
up adov

gave o
“You sing uut  slong my ship, mo

g aoross
xds the shadowy shore, Where 1 - Tight | bumped
of

KING OF THE ISLANDS

iought of King of the Llands was to
his. m(nd or whether
Ploked ol the face of the boy tradet i
the ot staright, tho name carae from
i lpe n a, yel f rage
Islands!

y hokey!”
s Rooer was pressig the trigeer.

cru

ing of the Tslands, standing up in
. phdeag sanoe, frec 4t the biack:

led ruffian, even as Samson pulled
the_trigger.

There was o wild 301 5 hoied 1

Dawn, and a crashing
the teak

a;
towards _the , while the

on £
of surpriso and delignt trom thé

wed up in the shadows on X a crew grected hi
O are whs . sucden ook Of AL |+ Gup Ient
e Seoms U OERIG Sigar a6 1| “ocher King of the Iilands ho come.”
dropped into G A i o ok
had seen the canoe. ‘The cigar dropped | made a fierce effort to raise the revolver
Dis brawny  hand. Ken kicked it from his hand.
grasped a revol e muzzle of the Winchester jammed
“You feller canoe, you steer clear braw: of the frechooter.
along my ship!” he shouted. “You| “Lie still, you scoundrel!” said King
wante e, Jou wait along sun he| of the betw LIt
come. Sheer off, or T'l shoot1" a finger, and Tl riddle you!”
Bridently ise bully of the Shark sup- | The wounded Fufan oy i -

posed that 1t was a native canoe,
manned by natives, that was gliding

ing wild beast, flerce cus
rmmd his lips. Kt Hudion lex

ord, an Tollowed.
he canoe went rocking axay on the

was taking Hia_ revaiver | s towards the ree.
glinted, m the stomlgnt, ovek the ive minutes lat g of the
Tail. The canoe was not a dozen yards | Tslands was steering the Dawn through
from o e channel of the heading for
“You shore, | tho open sea. Bully mson,  bis handa
plenty q\lick]" m oare; ind them, 14 bound, lay on
o, gicom. b glimpsed s, white face  crew sicod at e smcu uh\gmz "oud

I anoe, an & staricd bath broke
from him. ‘Whether it wes that the

i the e dancing.
o arisatl an Topear the Daws
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swept ous into the
I

HAMILTON ]
crey—not & man of tie five but had
ov. Samson

starry Pheie, K
unds'at the e, mastet nce | maris |

e of his O

mon innibal
siand of E‘nloo—thc iand

of terror

ropped sstern and was | the

T8 (8 R et oF g st

OHAPTER 15

Becdiess of 1
oy Gt
Paciflc. Tngtisngs)
been hurled backwards into the heav-
ea, but the skipper of the Dawn
sal_as carelessly and comfortably as
*“on’ the club veranda at

was_below,
ik,
ck lay
were all on deck.
m slept, in

Wt

us ing mats

0 deck and sleep under the gleam

i ot cne of the five

was sleep!

ey were all wakeful, snd fhutier:
oc

a-0n, thelr Black eyes

sontinually roving 'to the burly form

Bully Samson. Ken understood a

dialect of the Mar-

softly, so ths

o “latie. Cams. cicarly t5 theit

s v

rubbed a deep cut on his
bmwn " cricck, made by the hard
les of Bully
=yes glttered as’ ho. Tubbod it Bty
Sumson, so recently in command
the 1!11

el the
i s e 15 oy o8 e it

of

fpking o o
2 heap |, T

the soft | &

iy wounded miow o e tapa_ mm.
a ‘prisoner in_the
s, a8 Py ot i

not fent i,
st something wos towsrd smong
the wrew Kop would hare guesmed o)

er time. . USually” peaceful,
mn;:g_cd, Lighing and. happs, (6

f the Islands rose af last

from his precarious seat on the low
 was more than time for Hudson

to elieve him on deck, but the mate

of the Dawn had not awakened.
“Keep her steady, Koko!”
oo

o | rail and yawned.

Tslands, crossing o
paused to look

chalned him m (e hep o tapa mats
on whic
B Eu.lly Bamion's strongtn

d him, his savage spirit was as
feres o Gjer. He glared cenance 8t
the boy_trader,

Anyihing wore T can do for vou
before 1 go below, Captain Samsor

“I guess Tim asking tothine at your
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hands, Ken Kings snswered the froe

is there now, and I'm going
to hand you over fo him—and wash

h you.
o Plenty much_better sling Bully
n
ooty hetier Taer Samson. makes
ald ki  along feller shark.”
hats. mot a_while mants /vy,

Koknl" he

“Feller Samson way!" said

from the freebooter who had seized it,

nis heart was 1 con-
tented and_smiling & any other
me the strange unrest among his
crew would certainly have roused his
attention. it skipper with a
native crew in the Pacitc needed to

e watch oler

thoughts were in Ken's mind fov:

. lie gave no heed fo the men of e

T
‘Cornstalk awakened at a word.
aske

Ay, ay,” answered Ken, with a
“T wouldn't wake you before.”
Hudson rolled out of the bunk.
ere was . sudden cry from deck.
Splash!
png of tho Tand started.

Mo bcnrd!” shouted Hudson.

D
devil-doctar's tree 1s now on board
the Daw

A stream of curses came from Bully
Samson.

Ken smiled, and went down the
csbin tepe

He p through the cabin to the
iy

cemied fo have lfted some resirain
Xmmt

man. "o’ departure.of their skip r

d mot n ed i
ind was mow flled with the
nought ot his S, YocuBRared Bb 1450

the companion-ladder, He d

sweeping on her rapid way unchecked,
and there was ho. sound of ularm
from vaguel
lnrmed_ mmz n( Lhc Inunds Yo
Kit Hudson

per
was ot » rerboard.”

" \What ame feller splash alonts sea?”
asked Ken, puzzle

For the tomenthe did not think of
‘Bully Samson. The wounded freebooter
s ot ot likely to leap 1nto the ses, even

sufflent strength remaining
1 leave the heap ot m

|
F
A
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There was 1o answer.
“What name?”

)

“The Hiva-Oa men did not speak. They
huddled together, evidently in dread of
thelr skipper's wrath, but dumb, Koko
kapt his eyes st

he natiye. For a mor

oo msxmeu, tnen, trightened by the

Took in Tslands’ eye,

stutiered:

“Bully Samson, he gone along shaz]
man—

lo of tapa

uily Samson was gonel
*'Bout ship!”

o Fof a moment King of the Iilands had
ooted to his deci as b realised
um the Hi Hun-Ou men bad done-—that
en flung heudlun

Amo e sea by the brown-skinned s

Tncn Whom he hia bullied and man-

They had fust "Walted il
thelr sklpmu ¢k Was turned, an
then tho bully of the Shark had
et e eat, ‘s it wes tho splas
his huge body In the 6
and Kit had heard in the state-room

elow.

E..

The next momem. King of the Tslands | The
wat

O s
er than usual to
e Bul. the mk on Keus face en-
force was almost
e i ot T ok e Beasts
Lompo_an comrades.
looked eullen and diss fo b
goem, it ruthloss spproval, me fate of

traders ‘Commanding voice, as am the
‘grea

i Svae s (a6 eteh Svoph round

e w'lnd.

a
rapped out Ken

:nw
Xt was, wn's boy
welpper that The Ketch ‘eouid Te ey

(]

loe Lo the wind as any croft in the
; e Eraceful

HAMILTON

led
be could be mdm
—where Bully Samson had been

he/into the ocean.

on's face was black with anger,
yrinkled with avxlety. Buly Samson
fate, and mor d

B

harks o5 if Bully Sam
e BT g

“Can you hear anything, Kit?"

‘Hudson shook his

He was listening intently. Bt frow
the shadowy sea came Vs for help,
10, call from a swimm

“Not a sound!”

B alh oL
But

“We m £ we can.
1 e e ook o1 & mbe asten,

& soun

ters—an _indefinable wund—-nuz it

gave King of the Islands hope.

He shouted to the crew, prompt t

Never had they sech
)k “on bis

rall were eager to tave bl now to
ert the wrath of King of the Tiiands,
The ke ve to on the calm
waters, and the whaleboat dropped
lwlmy from the davits. Lompo an
ook the onrs hilo Xing of the
Talahas sto0d  the boat, scanning the
sea and shouting



Sameon, ahoy 12

the | sible he may.

whaleboat fairly flew over the

water.
“A canoe!” shouted Ken, in astonish-

ment,
rly Doy, the plash Gf Ctapid
pegtecatnato ia "ears aceost o
sea,

1 was  native canos hat was glding
under the st

“ Ahoy1” mnmd  King of the Llands.
*Aboy, the e

No
But Lhr.- puﬁdlex ﬂnshed more swiftly X

than before, and the canoe raced away.
from the whalshoat.

ITho plash of tho paddles died nto the
siles po and Lufu, | b
Hraliing ot the dars, Could ot qual
the speed of alt & dosen paddiers

Wnslwwuhv along ketch!” he

SRR the whalcboat pulled back o the

awn.

Ken had had only a shado
fhe cance., Siheter e

cked mson

i ok e, a1t seemmed

e
full of the D

Ken vung Rimselt to the deck.
#No luck?” asked H

#Then—he's gone,”

KING OF THE ISLANDS

I oot e, There was o canon—
LT Y oment 10

v beeh piked uphk
Scliance, i lea

Gios- S5 far out at scal”

. They may have picked

'mms a chance, anyhoy

“We can do nc
ratey” said ¥ 4 King o the Ielands.
ookt whs bwing p e tne

more, at any

re.
feared deeply 04 Shges o8 ing of 1od

Yoy feller boy, what you do along

(Cac'a Spsimen sty 2 oo w

steraly. ey et g yon toies
oy
Feller Sumson ho plenty il Hiva 0%
feller, sar,” 00k
eyo belong you,tar, Yo see faco belong

me plenty kill.

*You look-see, sar,” said Lufu, touchs
ing his ear. the lobs of which mm o

rags, Feller Samson he kill ear
Tt smashce plenty, ar”

‘The car ornament worn by Lufu had
been smashed off by o brutal blow, and
pat of the eas Led gone wih .

s

oty,
humbly,
e B

Bully sa
) bmd,

he Bo.gtols he pign King
F the Inarias: M plonty angry along
yuu feller boy. mmk wmle o you all
ack along Ry
Tiorg bey

o
e s S ol el o s tia
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Hia-on men, The five of them hegan
Jabbering at

A ou e sendes feller boy back along
Hiya-On," gas
You'no s Sendee fellr boy back along

Lufu,
no llke N wmvn boy

S poec G, Ken sl Hiva-n bo
glong  rope, Elva-O oy stop along

kefeh” suggested Danny.
K hard work not to smile at
the simple suggestion that a rope’-end-

ng wol
B e hardensd b nem, And rated the
shrinking crew for
S ks e Time B Gluismed them
Thero was mo dodbt that they were sorry
for elves,
Xen went below for his spell of sleep,

o
craft

HAMILTON

rees near the beach. No other

but Daw:

sum oy e moving ot
lowly, towed by a whaleboat crs

R btach sowers, " There was Bardly
a breath of wind stirring.

aiwr 'the towing b

end the crooning love- of Hawali | . Captain va ""’ml’ oy i sl

nd {he crooning oneaong o, Hivea wind o’ vavacd Ken o 6 -
at the helm, the clouds chased from X ‘ffy i ihge ot
brow by the lL hlﬂ wmu e e, mnn

Hier wouid nbL - Siop mad. viong|  “Lve come actuss hm o good ma

him.” 'I'hg ke ch ghd:d Bhng swlmy times” Ken shruge i it

e S B oo e b | A Dad hatsmuggler  mastly -

e R e ol Saion. | amugzing birds of Paradie from Now

niggers from m.e I.slnnds. thorough

Bt i T Gy i s

onapren . ity ani, and

Ken to the Resous,
T yuwned Kit Hudson,

rmm uw S braat the

corsl whart

»e

stroliing idly along the wharf town
the keich In the blaze of the tropical
sun,

Lalinge was hot and drowsy. Two or

heara”

Lompolokuno stepped on board the
Dawn.

Badip o

“1t's time Koko was John
chin's office, Assoon as i m muwm
to get the cargo on

We il to- T, yumea Hud-

Ren smiled.

Jazing h

wi ood trip, Kit. n
pitching away his shate of old Mafoo’s
soverelgns on rum and trade-gin
We've done rather better with our

e shall have a cargo this trip that will
make us a little fortunc in the i o
Faloo

three natives, in lava-lavas, fhat shonc
white in the sun, loafed under the palm-

“Bom-as that Portuguese on
used to say.*



@
Lompot called out Ken.

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Dawn's hest hoat was ashore, up-ended

cross the wharf, in the process of re-
e Hiva-0n soaman came af. ceiving a ne: of . In ten
“What name Koko he 1o come? | mimites at the mect the Lawed schoons
szou7 see Koko along beach eye belong | would be passing throughi the channel
“Me sce, sar!  Koko he no comey,
1o can!
“whzt And whyt” asked Een, in
- Whieh way Koko he come
slong k
15 polnted a dusky finge ot e
D schnﬂner craling across th
1, the walke of the towing-boa
shanghal along

“Feller Kokod e

& to'his fect,  biaze in his

thm‘cd e excalined.

Bt 1"
said Tompo, CheEHIuy Ands porfect
calmuess. Kafo-lalulalonga was on the
best of terms with all the crew of the
Dayn: but the South Sea Islander has
an infinite ewlc(ty Lor minding his own
business.

o on af
Dutch tub! And she’s going ouf !
She'l be fn the channel in ten minutes
more!”

Ken gritted his teeth,
There was 1o time to unmoor the
Daun from the whart, even If there
beensufficlent wind fror

B e sto0 s s thn By The

ner far off
a_lre‘ldy for a voice to carry. But Ken's

o
‘Ahoy, the Oom Pieter
oThe it man in white oo g

¥, Captain van Tromp!” ronred
xmg of the Tands, - owve gt ont
Kanakas on board you
Sioonsr. ¥ou put his stire sariwh:
‘The Dutchman rinned.
8 trumpet, of bis large fal
nande and, sou
That big " feler
Wres ™ roared King of the Islands.
“Belong me now!”
“Put him ashore, or Il follow you
to the end of the

Kanaka belong

.
his fat
back on
Islands. That was his

o chancel sad Hudson savagel.
ey e ot “Boyond the reef
fore we can or a can

Kin of e Tnlands cid not answer.
o1 Broped for . second at tho back

hi make

va)vex £ there, und with 2 fying leap
ded on ‘oral whar

k'l'he o o ks running

jr

i Hudwll stared after him in stupefac-

moment he did not compre-
ond the intemtion of s Shpeassas St
he c’z‘md only

ler Rin of the Tands he plenty
mad along Dussman,” remarked Lompo
pincidly, 4nd he sat down on the teRk
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rail to watch Ken as he flew along the
wharf,

Ken had no time to explain his in-
tention—thete was ot ©
s, ho doubted whether
m Sevuld. bs I G
uched the wharf as
e
beach, nmthh‘: feet flashed like light-

At low water it was possible to w
afoot to the out P ont et the
tide was down
pick their way out o
B e a1 ollows.ana. pols
by the jrms necessary
o pick one’s way carcfully among the

sharp rocks and mppery poem " nero i

sometime and even that
most lenlhhy o ereatates, tho g ey,
was left by the tide.
But King e Tt whs st ot
mg his way.

as if for is life.

stuml

springing up
again as if ‘madeof  rubber, King of the
out o the barrier reef.

b erlionioncholopdiap ondionid

s nas
coral whar! he reached the

mmge patives would | G607

HAMILTON ]

feet, whers the passage opened. half
& minute ahead of th
He was st

ing ready for & spring as the Dutch
schooner floated_below.
Captain van Tromp stared at him

Only by lightning gpeed bad King of
the Tslands reached the
o1

\p's little pigey eyes,
buried in the bl hle Tonrs T
sldtered il

dna.zged ar r:volvex from the back
‘:(dou s Stop along rect1” ha

g even while the words
ips.

Dutch schooner to fhie narrow pa | the Islands, ip, you scum,
sage now. Even a small vessel had to [and back o altage ] sl Tevolver
pick her way carefully through oot | was in s geip now. _*"Bout; ship, Sou
%o gain the open sea without scraping | scum! me?”
on the coral—and the heavily bul er was gripping his
Dul oo e ook 8 el vessl frevolver Db maty s A iErse wera
Her boom swung over the shelves of ‘schoo \d ho dared not use
the coral as she surged into the passage it Euz he <honwd sn order in Dutch
towing whalel ce of the crew—
(hless, panting, King of the Duwhmun. 05 e Beloer-_rusied on
Colands vesshen the cea of the coral



o KING OF THE ISLANDS

“Fling him overboard!” yelled Van

e
't King of the

abbed Fevolver, crashing in his
Sace, sont the Daten’ mate sunned 10

o dec
Joen leaped back, his revolyer at
level,

“Stand back, you dogs, or—"
grack |

One of the seamen went down, yel:
lng, with. & ot I his Jes. . The
other backed avay in has

Ken's revolver swung round at the
skipper of the. Oom Bloter

The Dutc ver. ed to
his fook Tia litle eyos gliterad like
points of fire In his rage, but h

daunted.
“That's better,” sald Ken con-
templuously. He stepped aft to the

Dutchman'’s side. “Order your men to
release  my Kanaka—sharp's the

word!” B

The muzle of the revolver was
almost touching (he Dutch smuggler’s
Jovil. ”Choking wit , Van Tr
called out an order, and Koko was re-
leased from his moment
the giant Kanaka was on his feet, and
he snaiched a_belaying-pin the

King of the Tslands sing out,
me smashee head belong Dussmon!”
panted Koko, his ege blasing v the
Duteh skipp
ety Houd | Geing . Disemas
#'pose he no slop nlon&uunte' md
y, e,

mp? e, your schooner back
wharf, or by heek, your sxum A
T Tice 0 aeho

e whalebont ws st mﬂlln!. and
e, aiding & ogross aw ol <€
e Tikods e

of a
st .ot vah | i

Been b'
'nomp striggled with his l ury.  His

e heavy hull of

face was crimson with rage. But the

belaying-pin_was rising in (he
;«engsrm fmip of Kloluualonge, end
red n

efus

& choking voice e sharied. ot ordors

lo, ihe suesting erow of tho whale:
boat, and the schooner was put

and towed back through the channeL
louly, eveating under (he h

whaleboat, vu)led

:’cmss (s glistening ey, toving Uy

King of toe. Ialande’ staod. grim ‘ahg
menacing by the side of the
ipper, - whose
blinging from.
warlly the belaying-pin in Koko
o Oom Bieter
mped ogainst the coral whart - a¢
Eios 41k oot Tefied s ¥
Vol
“Kcep your hands off my
another, {ime, Captain van Trom;
T g e e
along keteh.”

ashore.

Koko, _the

n on
fo-lalulalonga. {0l

e lv/wed his. mum, grinning.
al

ed oit Xen iharoly.
essar! Kl face belong Dussmars
munzy o5 much " Shuckicd Koo,
Eoko falloved hig
boord. the' Dawn: while' Capisisven
at up on s deck Foyited
a streaming ne

oiATAR

00D man, Kemt®

clapped hig

shipmate o the shoulder, a3

ing of a on the
Foreh Som the eoret etk

©
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Ken grinned rather ruefully.
otless_white ducics which b

poried ag Shore Glothes at Lalinge—a
mather particular place n o liem of
clothes—had been drenched with wates
and mud; his shoes, iovrmeﬂv ; sy
8potlss, wers I and muddy: his bt

ooked the edd of \he

llalonga,

boas ST

'rn.z was wunh the loss of

o-going s

“I never ‘reckonet ym-a do it said

Budson. *You wene fust in tim, Een.
And you got the IKaaka.

“rilcr King of the Tsiands ho plenty

good teller along) memmmng-c' said

hanghai
sehogner.
his

e plenty flaid King | a

o i Tsiande
“Van p doost seem plensed,
Ghough hes ‘made - you

clothes, Ken eald Hidson, 1nug’th
From_the schooner along the
hart (o valce of cmum van ‘Tromp
ey to S
dlng at the
. shaiing & m Ot s n the kst and
ord

hey
i chelr m captain quaking u
i sod menselng rojolver

(oo tub of a schoonce mxhea 4 oy
bay o

e e Gl unsipred by
Fecatt of wind. ‘Ouiside the ree 1t Was

had
s

w

possible_to pick up a breath, but no
more,  King of the Isiands looked
puzzled walched the schooner
B Sy, o tha Tob fgare of Van
sl acions the bay.

ull the
A Tromp

in that tub. T don't

lore i evening brecae springs up. But
seems &

.5 s was Fort Moreshy 1 showd
think he had smuggled goods or

“Well, what, do you i end e
long you?” said K
ikeo Capn  Samson
ceo shons K of the Talands’ Beid
the Kanaka.
The shipmates of the Dawn jumped.
e exclaimed Ken.
“On board that Dutch schooner!”
mmmen ‘Hudson.
sMo geo um, eve belong me:’ sald
Koko, * umson he 1o go
along  sea—s m makee kabial alons
shark. Me abin along
sehooner belon

i )
o e.\lcu)nwd Ken.

His first feeling was one of astonish-
ment; but It was mingled it reiel
‘Brute and ruffian as Bully Samg

1 hia welghod npon Ken's mind that
his crew, had flung the frechooter Ino
the Pacific. He at the
e | gliding canioe, of whicl B Rad etught
a glimpse thit wild mgm had pid
i, the by of the I
had reatly soen him on ek the DU
hooner, t that he had

s
been picked up.
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“Youre sure it w
Roko?” asked King of the Tands.
“Plenty sure, sar. See wm eyo be-
long me,” sald Ke “Savry Bully
Sagmson plenty oo Saoen.
nodded.

Kenaka was not llkely to be
mistaken, . Baly Sanson, with
black-bearded face | s buly formc
was casy enough { at a
glance.
*Well, I'm glad,” said Ken, after a

“I'm glad hie never went down
black boys chucked him into
e he will never foul

pause.
when the.
the ses

my hawse again. tone:
Faloo, and I hope we're dorie with Bully

£ He's keeping out of sight,” said Kit
Hudson. “That Dutch tub has lain
hers Sl doy, Wi & 1o of Soming md
going gahoré; but Buly Somson nerer
tp. He may be afraid of being
DRiee e T seing e Baten

., he's gone now sald Ken.
Sionts bu' surely © lebous
towng e, DAIEH, sehommes vy 1o

e in the recfs.

5%

50 pressed
to get Duwde \\n.s stlll a puzzle o ing
of the Isian
Fing ock on the schommer. e toud
ve done so Ull nightfal, without put-
#ng out to sea.
But Ken dismissed the matter from
s mind as he went. below to clean up
and change

\ dhe in
et O o SRt and
his bearding of the Dt slnpm a8
bis own . in the cool of
sunset, he menped on the coral
and o tlie beach to-

Sidnds seashed the
ped in under the aym-

office, and st

g
Chin's Eurasian clerk wes in attend-
ance,

KING OF THE ISLANDS

“John Chin here?’ asked King of
the Tsiands,

Henourable master not yet
mum.ng from Kufe,” answered the

utasian,
“Not back from Kuta
“There is s \u!cxpec(ed ey
of \nnccounmble natire”
the Eurasian. g e
turning ‘eatls, but. honourable
not yet coming.”
e Burasian would have distained
1o speak in) bcch&d& mer
Kanaka, s own cducated:
“m Vi ur the laguage.
1]

able €apiotn being pleaseq
tuk: ‘Ghe scat” oifered tho Ebres

K oot down i 4 Gase g uidn
he striped avning outside Jobia Chin's

aited patientl

.. Ho wondered.
what hnd happened to [

1 clerk had
alled

ing_steps, meticulously car
semble i no manner whatever the
easy_ & Kanaka—a kind of p

much despised by the gentleman Who

was balf u phito man.
“No word from John Chin yet?”

% "tar answered fhe Eutoctar,
e Wi

HonoUEEIS Tt g, S closy
. The d:lz)'mg of respected
ly  perplexes:

Ronguraiie sar "
Somcthing must have hnmmm to
e whaloboat” s

ot heppeting iy be.
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et of umaccountable delaying.
‘agreed the Eurasian,  *But T hopefully

the terrible blows of ad-
Versity may he sverted by Tucky inter-

tion of good
“Ken' policly,

the

ang
'vs.lk&d slong the beach of Lalinge
e ketch,

CHAPTER 21,
The Kidnagping of cown G
APTAIN VAN TROMP had made
I the Bay of

.

It had been necessary for Bully Sam-
son’ to lie doggo while the Dutch
schooner was moored at Lalinge. The
izure of Ken's ship at Faloo was a
trivial matter to B son; bit 16
was @ mat e had to

s eses
Tege ot the ketch moored b the coral
wh Faloo, or
Bully Sazason would nio have semained
tn bidog,
ooner was out of the reels ot

g igitghegtorbs 2, aod the
atigied oarsmen taken on bos
fain van Tromp cureed_ them voluoly,
and chovied down the haichway o
Bully Samson.

on feller Samson, you no stop

along cabin.”

HAMILTON™ 3

Beche-de-mer English was the only

Englih that Captain van Tromp had,
and Bully Sams Dutch,
amsois tramped hearly up to the

ck.

Outside the long lines of coral reefs
the sea was almost as smooth as glas:
Away to the cast a speck on the sea
showed the low-lying isle of Kufa, A

breath of wind caine oft the shore, ard
ut

the Dute ‘vias moving i
canvas now. Samson_breathed
hard an sea wind, and

50 1i
e7es scaned the ceg, and Dicked

up pia ¢ in the diregs
ot
"} Guess Were on time, atter u 1”3
sparled,

Captain van Tromp nodded, starmg
in_the direction ox the speck ot
showed towards Kufa—a speck whi

w wes & wmxe-me pulled ‘gy

ivory,

s

Sam-

2 rekona that e should 108

< | e ohink when Ken King drove yoa

back into
“Eienty e sald
. Y8 plerky Sire along pesst
islana?”
Once that Chink is in our grip th
urs for th

his neck a course
nodded again,
asy. He shared
his associate;

fully
Rite vy opes pieciind o1t it
his hanc

et he. i mog

nch stor! o pessts
the

hardy recklessness of
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South Sea frechooter. Van Tromp had
entered greedily into th

e scheme. for

hin
yil‘gever toll what happencd to him.

You can lay to
Sl i, Bt et s
“He tale to the ground
sharks when we've done with him!” h

g0t a clear course, and

14 Vs JOWA Chin who had picked up
from the atoll ad

by King of fhe Thands e

Bms B e 2 L

o Sirong point in Samson's
Chatacter.

The whaleboat was more than a speclc

nox.

dusky men were pulling stoutly
1o e vay, while John, Chin sat att
mbtionless 6 an lvory statue under his
enormaous shady umbrella.

a5 we get a bight | boal
to

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Coptain van Tromp weskened and gavo
the desperate schem

uwp
5|1y Toass. OF the conseguonees: tamiingd

him to do.

Suddenly the whalebont changed its
course. 1 being.
o

el whiomes and amote

ove
simply to avoid being run down by the
utch schooner,

Captain van Tromp spat out 3 surly
order, and urse of the schooner
s deflected "to Keep er 1n line with

oses st closer the Duteh sooo
drew to her prey, t!

ing keenly ot tho schooner,
ed almos

‘Samson.

* You speakee?” came back
fromn dobin. Ol . Bl ol votee, and
ingae pidgin Rigilah._ and. be

Rl s
% e = ! o ook i e
Jomn_ Chml'

Tho schooner was divectly in the shouted Samson. “You
course of the whalebeats ther 1o | stey
Mocave for _ the hinamman, “unis| e 565 there Was nothing to vam
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the Ohineso merchant of dunger. But
up

e to it now!”
o o gome i s there was a strange
aibless cmum between the
Shatehoat ahg th ner.

3
Sog

EEE
®

The Kanakas were rowing as they
had never rowed before. They were
paling o savo et Ko

crey
drew his revolver and

Bully Samso:

sighted it carelully. John Gnin's e
was worth an island of pearls o him;

it was not at the Chinaman that he | G

aimed,

S¥er the smootn, sitet sea the crack
of the revolver ang Wit stariling sud-
cenness, most ke thw
e black rowers dropped his

sar and. collapsed ito the bovom of
T Whalehoat:

Bully Samson grinned savagely.

“T guess that will stop them!”

The freebooter was right.
oareme wown into cor

fusion at once, and the whaleboat lost

way. Dropping their oars, the islan

crouched low ia the boat, sceking cover

e gunwale from

B e ahat was Bol Bacacs.

John  Chin's _voice Jost s

Py

 cann
“Gyer e boat loomed the jisavy Lo
of the Dutch schooner, and, W

St oont |

in
revolver

B

rending crach, the whaleboat went
Buny Samson grined with clee

o0, an a boat for the

Chinky o Snap

“The cchooner’s bost dropoed into itie

water. John Chin was pulled on board

Samson’s
bullel dissppeared in the water. A
black fin

the
pat had hecome

him.
‘Samson tramped to the rail scowling,
in hand, as the castaways weze
banded up the side.
Dame vou pick up feller .
-, e marled. -1 guess v
the niggers. Drop em into

8 eher schooner ehort-handed.” sald
Van Tromp, or Kanska belong,

388,
2

foreeas!

Bty Bhmeon and the Dittch SEpOeE:
clore the wind now the eter.
ided avay from Lalinge, and the

mland ok lower astern,

‘Somson grinned at the Chia-

"-x zeckon, you know what, vour
wanted for, Jg ’

v sl Sela the Chinaman. .,

remenber Kit Hudeon's

- ou
who! sailed Wit you once on %)
hac

iy Bands, ahd. e b
p for the lmﬂ crabs because he made,
it stecring a course for sous
o, oI, the Tslanas

Pooted hm but of 1. Bt 1 e
 Tslands can't el sounow, Joha

ofthe

"Xn ‘Hudson e good fellow, al
e ORink.” said Johin Chin caimiys

e o Sanies atond me?” i

nt
“T guess we want you 0 set a course,



.
for that island of yours thab's tho talk,
of the South Seas” grinned

%E

Samson. *Get, below, Jol
think it over. Yowve got a night before
ou to think whether you'l set a course
or the pearl island, or whether youll
mve a rope twisted round your neck
squint eyes pop out of your ellow|
Tager" Gt velow
o Takee umhlenn I said John Chin.
Bully S aughe

*I gucss you 56 vour wigbretta
i gou tancy it1 " Get Gub of slght

enint; more and more us
night came on, the Dul
Gifiea out to seh, ana befor the stars
Game out sho was many a long mil
SEesic
seen the Oom Pleter run
P Ao R
fainl chance of wreckage golng ashore
¥as 1o clu Lo e dlsappeacance |
ey
Buly snmmn had a clear fled, Al
bouts
hinaman, end | hi
e pearts were W for the tking!

GHAPTER 12.
Gast Up by the Seal i
ING OF THE ISLANDS stepped
ashore keteh _and| to
Walked along the beach to John
Ol ot in the trets sorping
inge

sied ‘Kin of the mmnx from his

0|l last night,” answered th

but for the | fact

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Joranda ss he came swinging slong

wilh & _salorman's. casy gall, - M.
Belnap held up the long glass that hi§
blagk o s s g

ing! Here, you feller
v, v B eas Al i ot

il | Tslands!”

Xen shook his head with a smile

‘Slopped and. looked 1nto tho snady
verands

“'Not, for me, thanks!

John Chin?”
“I hear that

Any news of
he never turned up at

e manager.
is poople ure 1n o fluster about 1ty
‘They're sendin

get_alo ‘the office,
mething inust have Bappenes to e

Chink,”

Mariager t|nn|> nodded.  But he was

more deenly intere

f b diass than T the Tate of

.mm ol 1

to the Chinese

chunts. o, Bis ‘prows Wnitied Witk

thought. It was xtzemely unuaol—in
Zor Chinese

merchant to fnn lo keep -n Sppoint-

ment, and

previous evenms o4 sao

Filed t Seburnio Laliige ot al Wag

proot it Something had heppened.to

n bad o friendly regard for
Riosma e R ol
littlo use for the
exeaption i thvout of Jorw i King
of the Tslands, who had invested his
hare of the 100 in & new
cargo for ious to get
sea. But matters of trade faded from
his mind now. e misfortune had
pen in, Ken intended

i
long fe host.Torgeiiing o b6 sh
elegant and civilised white man in his

fon.
“'Honourable master no. returning!”
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he exclaimed. “I sending canoe to
Eufa_inquiring questions of estecmed
aster.”
o canoe's not back v
s polnted o g towards

to airive” he said.
Kn looked actoss the bay.
s peddling sviily 1 roia the outer

jrent down 1o, the rargin of the | &
bay, the Egrmsian with hiwn. T
carde swiftly on,

HAMILTON 7
[Foul play of some gort,” sald Ken.
“But what—wh

“That beats me, 50 f

e uot pulling i, vettn asked
Een _hmk his head.

1 we know Whas becomé ot

paddied by
10 sign of & Chinguman . It ;
John Chin had stayed the night bOH A man like that Duteh smuggler,
Kufa he h not, returned to Lelinge | Van Tromp, or a brute lik ully Sam-
in e With n ﬂﬁ.shmg o( son ‘n'ght be kai- ll.niedh bis men—but
pnddcs the canoe ran at ne o Chin. T cant get on to it,ab
A breathless K:u\uka jumped sed Ken. “But if we don't
hc gel any nws Le -day I shall “um round
“Honourable master—" began the[1n the Devn loo} kma for him.  You
Bugasian. agrect” he s
“hiaster he o siop along Kufar” | Yo bet

announced the
“He start mkyew;my? ked
Een.  “Feller_Joun Ol e washy-
washy along Lalin;
+ Yess: Tler

along

4o
Kuta

somy what name John ‘G o comey | Bere

alo

inge.”
Ken compressed his lips.

g, had happened to John

not to nat there
Dad been foul play of some sort.

walked by Keteh with a.
deeply corrugal Kit_Hu

ated
ek ian With an inquiring Bance 46 e
sbepwd on board.
¢
re;\dmg the answer i the (roubled face
o nasurt emue back, and they
don’t know anything on Kufe. He left
for Lelisge in the whnle\mc a5 usual,”
Hudson wrinkled his
Do what s naverh St
him? The weather's been caln—he
0ud o good boat and 1 good crev, and
he's made the trip o hundred tme
least, What—"

B
L Chinkr” ho acked,

at | the Island

[1 o3 o1 anxious morning for King
of (he

d
The; ss that it wes Dews of

0| some kind of ‘Joi Ghin.

one”” said Manager

‘Oone’” exclaimed Ken.
‘haleboat hss been run dowi.
Same of the Pativcs Toung L8 thaowii
up by the tide, and brought it here.
QBE ot the Taunds siared ac tho
the
ot of me oo e e
hsieboat, cut clean in
s’ of s
ot

some ship
King of
he felt &

Iump rise in his throat. ‘That frogment;



ssed_ashore by
sl that remained o
tell of e date of o

Ktk Geased o twang
nis upi1cls and to mum . Hawadan
grin

The mmc sun was blazing down on.

“Koko, seated at the f the ma
wanst of the skt Do s bl Jon
siniped calico. shorts
Shreithed mtwnmch t deck, had been
enjoying 1
ok s ing ot the Tdands st
over the loy tenk the whar!

died off his|

KING OF THE ISLANDS

John Ohin, instead of be o trife light
a8 i becume . matter of importance

who had been seated
cotling his  stoc vhip, “gave. his. ship-
male an inquiring look.

K his head.
okt o S Hudson, T
whaleboat was run down intentionally.
here can't be much doubt about

“None at all” answered

1L Ghe Bapp ourles 0on | st S nens oF Jakh. G
rntmem faded. from Koko's brown | met i on Ay way BAcK.from Eufa,
tace. and down.” If he's alive, he's
e o e Tands s Lrowning | in some sea-lawyer's hands.” King of
K i anger, but wWith) he Islands moved resi “I owe
“Tho fate of John Chin, the Chinese R i R e T e
mierchant, lay heavy on bis mind and | cargo on my bare word, and took the

e Ialands and Kt Hudson

0l Nemiz

esnvhile, the ketch 1ay dly moorea nt
vt

ldlemsa, which appealed 50 strongly

1 Kaio alulalonga, did not appeal to M

f the the least, He
s ready for ea, and anxious o got
tosea. But whlh.- he fate of John
rematned wn he would nob
Coul not it s anchor.
Kokg, the Kauka, gue the fate of
John Chin no thought whatever.
all Kanakas, he mnum very Kitie, and
who' ut of his sight
e was con-

 and,

Deople. o
Sae to exifh, 5o fax s

#%5ut.the clouded face of King of the!
iflinds made » grost diTerence. That

iy sky.for Kokoi. and
85 e knew tho cause of 1, the fate of

ohin | After

w
he | sa1d ke, with . uing le

Tisk, 1f e in danger-—and he must

skipper
m yith you nll {he way, Ken. But
wmt o

R
g iy o
him,” said King of the Tlands: 1
ko it moans the trade going fo pot

we can afford i
oo zom we lifted on

We baven't got o drum
i fox oo e running ex-
erses tor a Uine, o iohe.
luck, 5o far as that'goes.

adso

xseenl

ou all the way, as I said.
L ity long as we can
Keep afloat withoit 1t.”

“We can stand it for a few weeks,
least, without having o mortgage ‘the
broker a¢ Lukwe,”

Kalo-I
ukillle and came aft, bis big bare roeh
ning

mgtering on liste
0. he stop. .mm little white
mackes? oked tae Kan
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,lenty,too much troutle to stop| causing Koko to_ conse vwanging. bia
ng me,” answered Ken. musical uulele for & moment—but 1
*2etio  vhite master he inkee along | tho fact that, his masiers face s
Joh, OB clouded with Y -
“Yes. m jumped clear of th
“Mo slong Jon ohiny head | ral b el
belong fraplty: S oaliy 1ol i 141" he exclaimed.
sayyy.” My Sam!” repeated Ki the
smiled. Tiands, “Buly Sumson w::‘gnn board
He"iaa Stle aith 1 the mental | that " Dute
head of o ship—that was (awed ouc of the my

processes in the
Cho, e, s uct bessuns e

mast

well, what do you (hink With head

hemus you, Koko?" asked King,
mouredy.

ls” good:}
rcuer {hing Koko "
i g Vay” sald Joko,

“rcliee ing of tho” Iilands  tinkee
back along Kok

“¥yhat do ymx want me to remem-
ber? puzzled. ““What
name me tinkee nm n)l‘m%eyo\l?"

Koko made wards Kit

501

n.

“Tinkee back slong feller Hudson
prisoner along schooner belong Bully,
Samson,” he saic

“Bully Samsor
feller Hudson
Ajand heloog; dohin. Oin.

the Tslands sinkee | &

of
Sthank long Rt Fellr Hodson b no

stop along 3 Bully
Samson wantee find pearl island be-
Tong John Ghin. Sposte Bully Samson

hn_ Chin, makee guide along.

A oo Raloalasionga. m

Whose mental processes. Kink
Tilands' placed 5o litdle falthi’ Only
to_clear the cloud from the face of hi
little while master, with absolute un-
goncern o the fats of John Chin,
oko s undred
T e s
the vastness of the Pacific without

yest
. but because

of the| fc
® Svmat

wantee makee | Sa!
‘Soke Course atong posst i

him

anted you v guids bim i

Chin's pearl island. Is 1t pos-

3¢ ot b B kidnapped Jobn Chir
or (he same reaso;

ead belong me” said
“Dussman He one
g

Koka o R e

on board Van Tromp's

gl g e

setles iho maiter. Tromp

and a thief, but I never
Teckoned he had. the Bervo. tor

ling

—ho was' towing out 1 tms o
meet the wi

His glance am across the shinin

bay to cs: ou':r Teef and the boundless

yon

gob it now!” he sald. “It's
%o ‘one. that that. s whint
om)

08 pass John Ohin

feller” Dusaman_ sl along * pearl



tdana
he, savvy pem’l 1shmi

“Feller Hudson

the
true,” said Hudson. “I

s
a8 Johe s peast
Jdand, as Bul v when he

save
or to save himself rcm Malaita. tor:
tures.

The vilain s capable of
can raise

sailing,”
ud

as mate fn Jobn Chin's brig once.
could steer & course there with wy eyes

"T‘ien that's our course.”
of the Tilands It yoin Chln has

ast, and we can get to soa.
'!'hen Knnnka inned.

mmon Kanaka,” he said
ey ot vl ReuA bekon

ghouted to the Filva-On crew,

er boy,
Plenty uuwk' Turble
enny and Tt gna the

i n board.

minute Berare & soene ot iaay Idlmzsx\
with haste.

Moorings were cagt o, the whalebost

Di
sald King

KING OF THE ISLANDS

manned, the tow-rope bent, and with

o
was shaken out,
sheathed prow
Tollers of the Pocific, Koko, ot the

haukzied bis Edwati o, Hix
browh face happy and contented again,
now that his “l\me ‘white master ”

id
longer frowne

oHAPTER 2,

bulks  jammed

in the
Plel

an
sailed there | Tromy

“l"e“cr steamer he come?”

e e looked relieved.
Th fresbaoter gave
ki & glame of sssonlc senintint;

his on ship, Samson would ot
have wasted an hour  But his

Ship was ot tho bottom of the Paciic,
and on the Oom Pieter Van Tromp was
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1t irked the fierce frecbooter
inder n's orders, but

‘master.
to

HAMILTON o1

were cleaving the Pacific far from any
land.  But Samson knew the peculiar

esitated to let the bally of e Shars
E5onn Chin, the richest merchant in

.| ver with o st
beer

the

he bif Tonga mative

v:esmu.\ﬂy on guard!

hin Chis slanting Mongolian eyes
e 1

Jol
e Uiteq and fixed
ad | the freo!

wn.h his hands on the ivory
his umbrella  motionless;

y | only k{xs S

Samson regarded him with &
e S

“The time's
Obin be said,

to talk, John
waniee talkee.
e vl ant 1o talk plenty

quick” e sala. revolver
m’ his belt, and Ieve]led it at the

3 i
muizle Tooked John Ghin 1 the eyes
“T reckon you'll talk before I pull
trigzer!”

708 skintaen ged Ak e vt

winkd
Not a trace of cinotion shoved it b

ny a “but” ’I'lle glightest pressice of Bully Sam-
d of-the Dutch smuagl ceded to send the
“I tell you.” sald Bully S , be: | bulles craching. throndh. the " Ghindse
shipmiate. | merchant’s brain. - Stal Jot Chin did
there’s half a million in pearls on John le sat and stared com-
Chin’s Every ‘man I’ the| posediy, His slim bands clasped on the
8 s much. IUs the chance | ivory handle of the
of a lifetime.  We've ink | Samson glared at Kim over the re-
now: we've only got o make > | volver,
“Fel A T Tos Tojea gn plunéd,
L exclamation, Bully S
Samso shnved b Fevolvae ulk aty s DO
i an

way at once and
trampes. napviy dows s oo
fofo the stufly cabin of the Oom

el Chin was ther
The litle ory-complexi
an sat on g loc

sioned China-

escape for the vrizoner from
the schooner. whose bluff Dutch bows

the
alf &

of deadly mmxce
bullet through v
o, casy as

reear" sented the Chinc
man calmly.

john Chin!



w2
“Will you set & course for the pear]

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Semson had euspcoted that it was ong

tsland: of the thousand bl of the Facid not
‘o Gnin shook s hesd. marked on U s Sty
jully Samson spread out & chast of | oughi—t. was more than Tey: o}
oo o th cabin table, . the | Samuion, Vi (rsted 10 e, Secpected
Chinaman's’ ed upan it in- | tri
different’ I “youre tricking me—" he
“There e 0n, dabbed | began,
pith @ rough forefnger. ' “There's| “John Ohin telic thuth,®
Lukwe—there’s Tahiti. Somewhero In| B slared t the chart
e Yous beiwecn 13 gour poar Lend, | a6nin And Tage & Tamd Slcuiation
John, Chin. Pt your foger on the “Thats o hundred mile ot
ot Lajinge,” he sal
e Chinaman did not st ‘Yot Ot ‘nodded.
oot o same latitude, with
John Chin shools his head. quarter of o degre
altaol? sid sems “Another nod.
essar "I guess we shall ralse It to-morro

TSRS bight of that oice Top
tound feller Chinic’s neck and twist Ul
Igive
essar

Johi Ghi's almond eses dlated a3
tho brawny ‘Tonga han . stepped
towards. i, i Tooped Tope i s
sinewy black hands.

“Speakee!” he

your squint eyes were popping
and you may as well spedk drst s last.
Pyt vour figer on the spot.”

He placed the chart closer to the
Chineman.

r one moment John Chin hesi-
tated, a strange glitter in his slanting
e

as e medi resistance. | you

2Eo

over asp him s
risp that tho lite Cmns.msn <ol
neter havo u tirred at
last, and a glim fmger moved Gres the
chart an

. him' savagely and

no land, not even an atoll,
parked wmm-. twenty miles of that!”
"dPem'l mmd o malkee on chart,”

J
Seinson foddea
0 e

pearl ‘island been keot hitherto tha

slowly. cul
Il nad the secret of John Chin's

raise it W
even in this durned Dutch tub. It
Sotwve tricked e, Took. out for squalis.
1 shall savvy to-m

" Chinee telee tlu

o ncsa 1t il b, hetter for. youx
sellow! hide if you have, But we'll see.”
grunted Buly Sumson.

, Jensen, drew near. Samson hed
Gut, the chart
He grinned oter it at the Dutchman,
There's the island-ocast of Lalinge.
That's where John Chin sends

B
i

weze, i 10;pick “pearls to
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tune of half o million, T guess you can
e Seoon topir

nodded, his little

Bs “bellowed an or

es glistening.
to his crew it the
man,

and yapped o teers-
he szhooncr, wlnch ad boen |

o)
un m be. shaced with Ve o
o—but sl & fortune
) of the
Tslands could wait untd B was whe
richest man in the Pacific.

cHAPTER 21,
The Chase!
¥ Sam, we're moving!”

of the Islands spoke
with justifiable pride in_ his

craft.
“She's a clipper!” said Hudson.

e
st
v

Boler etore ey tutia he s
< ere’s a dhance,” said th

stalk. omp's,cra
Htes an oo Znse e
“But what?”
The

Com-.
it i
But—"

“Were after Vi
with you all the
or_three

not less than a dozen nig
two white men—and Koko,

TS,
When it

island
e 1ot i mgm the oom | 11
st

HAMILTON L

comes to a serap. wore. taking on 8
fullsized mas fob, Ken.

Bu

odds, wm h;l;dllliv‘v e schooner whes

e Eitied B brows thoughttully,
haye the wind of her. Id

vg ro
!omg’ w Get ' capiul more than e
m“mn bofore dark,” sald King of the

fore on—at & pace that

o alppea ul ot S sad apiness
fell ke a cloak on the Pacil.
It was not 4l the Polynesian cre

easiness,
i | K5E Sricocn's ave was ave, thet King
to shorten

of the Islands gave orders
sail. Koko, a
his course with o

ure of bronze, hald on
eye on cle
VA stant of cithet eve at the moun:



o

tains of canvas overhead. His faith in
King of the Islands would not have
beert out bis

spinnaker in the teeth of a typhoon—
not that Ko of the Tiands was likely

Under short satl, the ketch st tore
through the wate

108 A seke Shiowat o s s blask
nes, ke o Dall, lay on th Facifc

a
d grecn, the lights of the Dawn | Ot

iarkness as sho

pBudson grinaed. through the dark-

"o had no doust, that Suptain van
s 1iding out the under
in’ wiensy anxicly for the

1!ety of L pe

s heading for
the" peast AN wo\xld “have carried
on undef sal nad it been blowing bvic
a gale; but the l.\uk:hmn‘n was i

oter. And

Bitihen wOUie BAIEY hci A i

galo that Wi mow churning the Pacils
o foam

Nether . Een uo -his’ shiprasts

ought of sieep that wild night. In
turns they relieved Koko ai, the wheel.
Neither, did the a men think of
sleep. The kelch fled before the roar-
ing wind like a_irightened bird, we

With the approach of dawn the gal
slackened.

The wind was still strong and fierc
but the forco of the galo wés expended

KING OF THE ISLANDS

the first gleam of light showed
id sea.

when
over (e turbid sce.

*Up mainsaill” shouted Ken.
teller"bos, o Tock lively alon o
e big mainsail was swung u
was at (e elm ngain; Ken, in tho ris
ing light, swept the sea with his

binoculars.
“Nothing—yet!" he said.

a
(\lmhlmg ‘Waters as far a5 the cye could

Trom Lompo, at the masthead, came
o shout ot last:

“Feller sail!”

-0 ot"the Taands threw down s

b g he shouted.
“Feller schoon
i need,
on,of copra o g fatiiom of shell-
moiey 18 the o
e Taised 1 hum A
g TR i o
Dotes o the, heayy swel of the Pac
owed,  heavily mmz
o s iooner that, King of

alinge.
e glastes (o Rl Hadson, wita
a grin of saistuetio

“1Us the Oom Fiter!
heels of Bully Samson now!

We're at the

onapTER 2.
Hard pressed)

ot Dm«mma 5 deep-ten, anchor, the

D ad ridden’ out
that, wild nlgm on, the Pacitic
with canvas clo: Thiough the
long Hours, \mne mc wlmi Toared and

oceanfoa

metcr, ‘Bully Samson tramped the st

ing and eritted bis wcm ‘behing

IS thick black mmand of
ooner, Bun\wn would " have

garied g under ead:all ot esst; but

{'%as Yan Tromp vho was in coms
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mand, and safety rst was the Dutct-
man’s
htough tho Jong night Bully Sam.
g deck,

HAMILTON ES
cross-trees as the sun rose higher over
e tumbling Pacific.

Ho called in Dutch, of which Bully

son_pace , drenched
with spr Hoodia o 1. Rt b
been aware that the Dawn was in hot
would probal we

broken_ all bounds, and he might have
attempted to force an
make sail at the pistol’s point. But

id not ey ol King of the

ds

e e on'a wild and
tumbling sea. The gale had spent its
force. & Bulataina eied 4
Trom his watch biow and biinked round w‘
wer pen

"“No see feller sall?” he asked.

Samson gave him 2 glare,
wiAre vou still in & nlun s
Dutch be

er-barrel!
ag b oca. oot Ut we sof 3 dend
calm?”

The savage contempt of the
Soa freebosier Rrougs o Cush to_the
Dutchman’s fat face.
“Feller too plenty
auch.” e said: 'Spose feler Samao
e tai too plenty much. me tell black
boys Enockee seven bells outer feller

. Bully Samson clenched his great
han

o tat Duteh skipper camo very near
at that moment to being knocked
dcross s own deck Into the scuppers.
w2t the-frosbooter Controtied " 15

'Ee.lny g o maret. "lake
rai psail

to carry &
bt s captul of x a7

“Feller ship belong me.” red
Van Tromp tolidly. “Teller Smpeon | m
s his ovn ship, 1o sall ship belong

™ tho Dutehman turned avay
Bully Somzon and ordered the bo'sun
Into the cross-trees to look out for o
it The tout of pursal was sl trong

over
entered Buly Samson's mind a

“Fhere was o oull from the man in the

But the Dutchman did not heed.

He watched the man In tho cross-
trees an:

They exchanged question and answer
in Dutcl, and the fat Skippers face

grew more uneasy and perturbed.

What docs he say?” snarled Bully
‘Samsor

"peller Ketch e seo.”
e

A keteh!
wn Lhnueaml k‘:tnlus g ynwu Diying

keteh mmeﬂ Do you hink that hat King

of the Taian opped from

et

oo el upon_the
irecs 1n

‘when the
have seen something—suspected some-
8.
Dutch _bo'sun

thing.
Samson anoved the

gely out of his way, and fammed

hlmlell in the cross-ireés to scan the

His eyes fixed on the sail Jnat the

ar across

Duichman bad picked up
the heaving waters.

E




80’
T e but a distant glimpse, but
was onough for the hawk.cyes of

um frechoots

“The Dawni By hokey, e Daynt”
rom

was.
beasing ¢ “down upon the Toling Dutch
scl

He released his right

Ty Ry R o

Gt ketah, ahd then Gamberd | S

down (he ratlines and dropped to the

ed
ener Bemeon

him anxiously.
avyy um_ketch?”

“King of the Islands?""

Ay, ay! Make sail and run him
This old tub is heavy cnough

to cut that ten-cent yavl In two!”

iFeller Samsontalk plentyfool

talk!” snarled (he

got_twice hem—ewolthat
s-muon snatled. “If
aard well send the
Jon

was  another
ore and more canvas wag crowded
hooner, and she drove fast

Shrongh the pambling Vaters.

i |a the sianas zavey we ki

KING OF THE ISLANDS

But faster and faster came the pur-

suing Letgh, - vislble nov, fo - every

e on schooner's deck.

black crew watched her with mmﬂ-

ence—the three  Dutchmen
faces—Bully  Samson

i
glittoring _eyes. avay 1o the
astward a speck rose from the cea—

2 specis that was growing larger and
rger. Tt told of the presence Of
land; ‘and Bully San what
sd it was, If the Chinaman had old
him the trath. st island, the
e rich in poarls, was in sigh; but

p hardly looke

htue pumy ches gl ‘commtantly o8

g

oery Tine of the Dawn's gracetal
shiape was now visible to the Duteh
smuggler; he could make out tho tall
of Koko at the ,and
cateh glimpses of King of (he Tiands
an n_and the Hivi
arew. It  tolen pearls that
i ing, but of

e Dutch
court of jvsucc -m '.he centence for.
kidnapping on the hi

Bully Samson mnped him by the

“Tlmli ihe,pearl island | ho said,
rve i

between t the
Files 1o your orey: youve, gor twice
the men King of the Toags s, and
we'ro four white men {0 two—"

plenty ool Lalk1”
Van Tromp shook oft his hand.
e, got. the law of the ses
sdey muttered

said van
him off, he bnnk l|0nj L‘Hng&
ap John
o o Yoowt" smared Sams
son. “He eln only gue
Van Tromp did not heed ,
.Yemm the nube. eolled out in Dulvh
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and pointed to a signal run up on
board the keich. Tt was the signal
£or the Dutchiman to hcave (o,
smugglers fat face was
in an agony of indecision. As Bull

Samson had said, the law of the sea

gave him the right (0 Tesist an un. |on

But he knew that

King
thal’ John Chin was

smuggler’ for such

messares the Tat” skipper was not at

msm?.sonsfnvngs eyes read surrender

Ven Tromp made a sep towards the

companion.  The bully of the Shark
er him.

nat are you golng to' dot* e

Tall along John Chini” sspped
S'pase

L 2Uly Samson drew a deop, deep

it
’l'he “pearl island was in sight, rising %
sal

sleater into view every mormen, grace-
[t

blue
wind. Success was in his grasp; and
all_his bopes, all his plans were de-
feated by pusillsnimity of
associst of the Linds bad
beate: of

Dreature of Paloo; 1ing of the Selancy

was beating him again in his quest of

the pearl jsland The Dutchman
tramped heavily below.

sal
A0 yras lost. But desperate thoughts
mind of the South Sea|w

now was

earch.
Ithtmxnd&x[hewussmd bei

At e
Oy ot b
L T

again,
staring back ai the Daws

the Dutchman’s starbodrd quarter,
fhe tumbling sea rolling and foaming

etween. The wain was e
helm.  Bully Samson fixed his eyes on
the Dutch smuggler's face he
emerged be companion. He

ThaR 17 'ves surande.
going to heave 07 he
asked husi
Van Tromp nodded.
“hod give o e Chinke”
Bully” Samson trembling with sup.
anc

ressed Tage, ifted bis hand
pointed _to s that D
P tne waves %o the. oas,

le island, with its ring of coral

ing away a fortune,
sald the freebooter
1f o million in peatls

gt e

All the courage in

body_cozed
e TR Showit OF tho etk

affray that must follow If he acted
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on the desperate counsels of his con-
federate.
“Plenty fool talk!" he snapped.
aid turied away from the frcebooter,
jully Samson's teeth came together

Dutch skipper called an order

crew
s.m.,ona hand ioped the
xetouree B
16 "Was bck ot nothing now far
the frechooter.
His powerful voice soared. drowning
g sl tanes of the Duichinan:
“You feller boy, you stand back!
You touch along rope, me oot menty

R

thels ekipper's order. stared in_ blauk

astonis e ruffi

;cvndlvcr that "had* 1caped. into. iy
1

BUlly Samson tced o chot over theie

heads. It wos enough for the crew of
the Oom Pieter. They scuitied back
like rabbit

‘Samson's fierce eyes turned on the
nelmsmen,

“Eeep her steady!”

The Duich boatswain blinked at

Samson quick!” shrieked {he Dutch-
man, forgetting fear in his fury.
“Thie next, me
along the dock as
Dis fist into
ing the Dutchman from
the black seamen had thought of
obeying e order they changed their
3 skipper spravled
A ey ety o e
Bully Samson swung round on the
mate.
ensen was springing towasds him, &
be)nymzpm in his grip, and ol
apid movenment saved the rechogter
Tiom ‘the' blow,  Tho. helaying

e
v Setaaes pullod gk
and (he Dulch mate foll smost at his
e
e boatswain had made no
ment to leave the wheel,
gripped the spokes ngain as Samson's
fierce eyes burned upon him,
moking revolver looked him in

boying orders, sou Dutch
xcum 1 smrlld Bully ¢

L myniicer " stuttered the
boatswa

"ear in mind_that Tm In come
mand mow, and 111

§

“SKipper he say—" B a1
Balby fay ‘ehd ke keep ber steadyl || Caplain un Teomp had sot up. But
scep hor steady on By be ma not zie fo M. feot. s rolled
e ent phinging hla raling down.the
57 Bontisn eyod. Captatn | went phinging below. ng down the
AT i o SR e Exuu With terror, . Bully
with ~ astonishment _and The | Samsor o Tesistance 10 ook for
cor f the ship had suddenly Teom i
been taken out of his st e, gase the Dot ke no hesd.
of heaving to, the Oom Pleter was sull [Ho had succeeded I
specding on "her way pearl [ attempt——he was in c
island. * Van Tromp stuitered and |schooncr tiow:
np!unzud with ras lable (o be take
foller Samson!” He gasped. | vardarmn for piracy on the
“You o Coinmand shp belon to mel It was the gr 1
You o siop along sehoon n ha takes
80— sad lowless e, But b pave hardly
o1 your tongue!” roared Samson | thoug] r the mo:
sayagely. was In co of the" schooncr,

“You felier bov, you seize feller

Sbecding on' towards the bear End,

¥
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and ne shouted to the black crew to
o

ex atchee " plonty
so0n” chuckled Kalo-Stialonge,

‘schooner - (hroug!

o was pest the senith now,
and blazed down on the

almost cloudless sky. Bt o
e gale had  blown itself out, the
wind wos still strong

o
lawless s
Sl closely pursued. His' doup
whether mson’
gouid bo strong enough to n
Dut o despernte measros, Bu

Seriainly o’ g

5
uThey're putting o mare calli®
Hu Dutchy dounl
ccem nmm Tor s sticks
a say in Sk i
" anawered Ken

gander.
s |

“Bully S
ing orders yonder. T ey Van
s sorry by this time that he

HAMILTON '

leagued with Buly Samson to kidnap
Jobn G

istled.
“Then we've got Samson to deal
with, not the Dutchms

“Yes; and he will be & harder
(o crack (han A dozen’ Dutehmons®
the Islands,

“He's some nervel” said the
omgian admiringly. Bt he'l
cver get away witl ere
st b, aghing WAm-nd vore Come
ing up hand ov ‘That's

m Samson:

A Jifleshot whizzed ncross the deck
of e o men
ducke ko,

and Debbied. exEitedy,
at, e h:]m, loughed.
“Feller Samson

x no sl
King of the Isands,” e il ooy,

0 it
The bullet had pessed o foot trom the
steersman of the ketch. Ken's face sel
hard, and be mlppmh Winchester,
“*Samson’s apened the ball,” he said
“Sauce for the goose is sauce for the

© boy trader went forvard, rifle in
hand, on 10 the tiny forecestie of the
e

sehooner, under crovded satl, was
speeding on tows

cven
2 Sange. hooting was Gimeut
it both stips plunging in a wild and

'l'wlc! nwn Semson's rifle cracked
on the  the

bullets tearing
mmuen e ‘great spread of Ganvas oy
the Dawn,



9
King of the Islands still waited.
 vessels were cloce enoughy
fof b 4o hear e bukvaice of the
mumom shouting defnce
holding his fire, Ken shouted,

KING OF THE ISLANDS

Brazga Kens shoulder, Ken's bule, fiew
ards mark;
scnnm\er forach ob.

Rhict from Kit Hudson narzowly
missed the bully of the Shark and drove

“Heave 1o cover,

The track of Samson's rile was bis Hudson an forward.
only answer, n! You're hit

s At veturn, and the buly| “ORY & sorsich, T thiukte panted
of the Shark dropped his huge bulk | King of the Isla: was
into cover. Ken shouled to the steers- rﬁll-(mlng Ao i s Trom winder the
man

“Stand clear, or you go down!!

glaring at him over {1 el,
“Keop her steady!” grated Samson,
/King of tho Talunds may miss you, but

ooner to y
bub under the flerce eyes of Bully Sam.
son he dared nof. He held on bis

“Ken could have shot the man dead | Tro

ab he whcel; but Buly Samon's

e vt
a
SR an King of e lands g)\ve
no

o afice s it
it w leep
it
banda
Samson g
glare,
“eep her steady, vo
¥ puess e stopped e
Herg, you, n jer boy!

furiner heed when
aedOn board tho sclioorer Bully
ve the steersman & menacing

Dutch seum!
"hoe for n spentt

b Yo\l get beloy plenty quick, fetchee
ng Vou

plenty
qumx ms klll dead.”
X schmon wero quick enough,
They md nover abeyed Capiain ve:
a5 they obeyed Bully
e 85 0% wiacks seuttled bolew,

methods wore ot . He was ready to| and returned In a matier, of second,
nk the Oom Pleter with W Hands, ¢ | hustiing John Chin on dec

e yas for the rescue of John| The Chinese merchant, impassive as

Cnb e oo  ever it b, GrgonpALOLEd umbrel.\n

7 conld néip . He flrcd, sending the | undér his arm, stepped out of e som-

bulled within a {el inches of the Dieh

e e steersman, with &
howl n! mm relaxed his grip, and the
seho

= Keep her steady 1 velled Bully Sam-
son;_and an_ grasped the
spokes aguin Jus n time,
son. leaped to his feet, his
“over Dis rifle. Ho knew
¢ e’ keleh
0s-

s King of the Tslands was

g trigger.
There was & the
ket Fortune R rirsuies iy
et struck

s pull-

n once more. His
e boy trader’s 1ifl, glanced off It and

Mo sayyy velly well
wheel from that Dutch
soum”
The merchant of Lalinge hesitated &
moment.
"Look ye here,” said Samson, |
ce. “You can se¢ we're

wan
Farough tho etanel th

gebme? King of the Islands won't shoot
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down his old pal, T reckon. Take the
wheel, you seuin, and steer to
T1l give the

HAMELTON o1
T vaters he would huvo taken

s, n-eusk of ranping slongsidc

or ck che word to | ing th Sehoonce in.the tace of
break all your joints with a belaying- | Buily Snmvms fre. But the sea vas
e way th Malaites ¢o with their | sunaing too
prisoners when they make kai-kai ooner ed on; e ketch hang.
m! Sharp's the word]” by hor s uarter like @
e o' doubt that the buly |staghound on (he tehees o Tia cbacrse
94 the Shark meant evtry word he said | e lines o coral oot hat, bareed the
ihe custom of (he | lage the
al islas cry the
Joints of a brisones before the hapless
Yetim was placed in the cooking oven
o' tmpassive calmiess
of' lhe hme old Chinaiman wavered.

i only for a mo
soft yoice.
ot
nwny. )ou Duteh soi
to” the boatswain of the

You

oo
‘The Dutchman was only too glad to

sku Z
Chih stood at the helm,

ands

3 'h on his shoulder
Tave nion ks (rouble. oat. Blly Ber
son had ef

placing John it

B
Ken's eye over his rifle.
But he could not ot the steers-
the schooner; and Bully Sam-
1) croieb over of a st
ordered

i baysmmleuynmg e rai). Ken
dropped the butt of bis Tifle o the

a
3o {akee wheel!” Be said in his

can as
Thariod Buly
Oom

ellctually stopped his fre by | 1ago
Chin at

i
lelm nay Took lively 1"
it ‘headsal

the foaming channel; and there wes a
shade of anxiety on’his face.
Youve ma is channel before,

Job Chin?” he
ymumc . said the Chinaman;
g of the Islands has never been

The  Chinge shook his head.
that swab Kit Hudson take a

a

A “geited. his tecth,
eyl follow s into the
King of

the Thands and he shipesats ot Stcp
e from geiting o grip on the peatis
iBsailt” rodted “You

s the schooner glided
ot the channel. On sither side
roared and_thun

Pleter. The ketch was dead astern
and Samson hardly glanced at her. The
dangers of the coral channel occupied
his though h wind, with &
heavy sea, there was danger for any
craft running into the lagoon, even with
‘who knew the channel
Chin keer it. By the
10up of sheds under the pu
ve or six CI
st Sating ot Toe straage sug
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that was coming in- appening
at the pearl island, mmherw AL oy
by John Chin's own brig.  Buly Sam-

son's eyes dwelt upon  them for &
Sobmeny and- then Larhed Sgin dpon
the sesthing waters of the coral
channel.

The maskclike ~calmness
Chingee merchant’s face was broknn by
a smile—a strange,
Bully Samson saw it sont s suaden Cait

o8 d\lmed Chin}
hoassely. o e o e Bk

" He had no time to finish.
swere still on his 1ips when

g
eck, and Bully Samson 4nd the yell
e thels lives

T mittarod. King of the
“John Chin has piled her

5

The

coral channel,
but over the low rects thie Oom Peter
was fully visble from the sen. = The
Plruing keteh was 50 cloce bebird that

uing
lile passing on Lhe Geck of the Duteh-
en eye of King of

inst
ﬂsun shouted out the

iy
grimming

ms OF THE ISLANDS

e,
ave him.

© got to sav
as [ can smm e % ohiny vut In Tase

v said Hud-

“He's taken the chance,”
“He's through, Chink o3

ing cautiously through the Jaws of |

Kit' Hudson knew the passage—}

e Dawn woul
But he ‘stood Silent, with set
Lecth. e passnge was daigerous In

calm s sea running high
 betiea v wuh el o mmnu
dessn

rec eant thi
D on i glimmeriag teéth of coral.
Rnd that would not help John Chin.

Had g
nst 'Shock, and the sianting dock. was

bered with spars and tangled rig-

Ging, swept and torn by the wid waters

.t poured over her. The foam. was

dotted with the black fieads of the crew,

eir lives, or clinging t0

Ry Sameon, swopt, from his fect by

the rush of broke in fury

over the w!eck found bimsalf jammed

stump of the

e | e clung to it sud held ‘on, half stunned,

ich a
ot watess 1a & thing of ife

for many minut

rhrougn the  water that fiooded
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down the companion the fat and terri-
fied face of Captay
Dutchman roled out

sea. cau
0 SNeph i oWy eovs hih Schoonr
His bulky body and spluttering fat face
TA AT e

on ragged bmselt ot apd,
holding on t-the stanting ral, piated
about him with maddened eyes. ‘He had

perate moments, wi
g wreck wnder his fect, the wita sur(
souring round and over’ him, aid

Dliriues Srawiny hearer AR nearer,

L
ance—ves
the waters he caugnt

6 was the gl
Hagon-painted um

a glimmer of

n Chin was alrea
{ltance, syimuning for the ‘lagoon. ‘The
light, spare Chinaman seme float
ke n Come.

e A cork o
was Swimn
ot abadoncd b umbrell
Tenes.Joiy i had. boeh & promimeny
Higtcs i the aands, and he o sedons
mover been sees Without. tho” green
umbrella with the painted dragons. The
silken Ioop al to the vory handle
44 been pased round his neck ag ho

stood at the lielm of the sehooner, And
ow Bamson’s fierce eyes picked it out
i the ‘swirling waters.
Most of. the swimmers had_disap-
X A sinister fin glided in the
Jater” neay’ where the Dutchmen nad
son's flerce glance swept

Samgo
s loomi

Fockarcises ot hab 4nd Be. gt the
King of the Islands,
105t Within a biscuits throw. Then

R phtnged inte the 8 86 nd e
Strong swimmer as a giant of | a
strength, Bully Sanison had to Gt for

ko e sy o

looming over the | they

HAMILTON
bis Ufe in the roasing surf of the coral
passage.

Rvay by eddying
and stiugeled On, preainteas, puftein;

but savagely determined,

{he calmer waters of th

Behind him the fragments of the Dutch
0oner were BOWSING 1o spliatirs on

the rects.

Dripping, panting, almost exhausted,
Bully Bain un o dragged himsell ashore
ab Inst on the shelving beach of the
agoea.

ragged himself to his knees

e b
not give them a glance.
with" deadly f
iying on U sand ot a dosen
way.  He lind reachied the pearl fid

ctaway. But vengeance ab

his grasp. Only for a long
minite he rested on his knees, and (hen
bo_drag mself up and_tramped
acioss o sand tovards the merchant
of Leltnge.

John Chin had boen fonles

as if exhausted by his muggle Lhrﬂukh
the surf. But as Bully Samson tre

ar e | Piitlo” Chinaman

stitred. been on
o e ot aod ne ¢ roe QUioy 10 his
feat and uniooped tho umbrella trom

L, ho s
and foced the Irechooter, “His masteike
faco a3 calin s ver, though ho way
breathing I

Bty Somass's ozen fasly glosted o
him. In the far distance four or
Ohiese were clustered by

s
Teached the lagoon.
allnge wns at, Bully Sa
there was as much me
{rechooters heart a8 I thit of & sharke



ot

Hisifle had gon down with the wreck,
Bully Satmson's hand closed on
he_drew 0

i curmed Ohink 1 Hls volog was
husky with. fatigue and fuy. “You
durned jouble-

“But youre in my b ou Chink !
King of the Islands VAR hever save you

Iy Sumeon gleat fool and glest
Tasent 1 snid e in his so

im. Bully Samson

“how you_ ket
L “Bully |

The next ent he staggered
as a flashing point of stecl reached
him. inamar

uns ‘The kidnappers

that when he was taken on board the
Dut ooner. 2,

it nl the bully of the St
0 savee John Chin’s
“You dumed Chinkl” panted

He leapt back < again, barely cacaping
another long blade.  He
o O et

i Rakhed Wi igniming.in She Bang
of the Chinaman.

.
spot.
He leaped back again and again, the
‘He ma

Sana aliow

gleﬁ.mzd "Bty
s islar earls, and it looked
e ko veachon I ok to fnd. s

knife
Saver 0. the. \mpasaive
e

risks,
i agian. . uy | S
@eat fool tinkee Johi -
g0 10r i

o Santiny eyu Chin
Samson

KING OF THE ISLANDS

death at the hands of the man he had
.
But for the fact that John Chin was

"You pigiatied hoathien Tubber!”
Buly Samson's hand_ shot up sude

uth Sea
lnndors trick of throwing {he aite,
at the ivory face of the Chinaman,
Crasn!

Jobn Chin had been looking for

and he was ready. His blade met the

ng koife in midair and tured
it in 1ts fight, and it dropped on the
sand by his si

‘The Chinaman grioned
‘Bully Samson gleat {001l

cHAPTER 1.
‘Ohin's Prisonert
OHN CHIN suddenly leapt f
I the polnt of his m:xur ting
the 's throat
it it et ot
Chinaman.

n stood rooted to the

fo the lagoon, where tl
d | had successfuily negotiated the

ous channel ad vas approaching the
shore.
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BY CHARLES
ithin o few moments tho whalcbot

been lowered and Ken and Kit
Were rowed. :
Kit sear arms and

' tonecit ‘theny. B o

“You won't need those any more!” s
Thio Cornstallc grinned and turned-to 1Y
e

the Chinaman, en and I—

guessed (hat Bully Samson had cal

tured sou when you failed to tim
came o

you
5 this e hemg e host tely
place to find
“Many nkn, honoulable sir:
John Chin bowed.” «My unorthy seif
is ‘velly my debt for henonlahle
Fudaon and ing of the 1o
“That's all right,” rcmrncd Ken,
“You've really got to thank Koko for
Sy o K th ane tha suessed
what had happened when you dis-
appeared.”
Kit Hudson was eyelng Samson doubl-
rcuuy, then he turned to Ken and John

“What u going to do wi
ld_‘hnv" kel nd Gortata.

e island, and if he ge

ith ile
| and unl!)nmble s

| ing to ootk . po
s rottin

“ He knows | S
ets

HAMILTON 9

{ais, Buly Samon, and you'e getting

s i gt s
s

the beach
on bis ivory face, a slow
i
se pearl-flshers were turn-
hepiles of pearl
in the sun that lay by
ng the Chinese tovered a huge
and bulky Torms 1 was By
ocked

oysters
the xhe

‘Samson:
on hu

st X ack (6 Tl e
et Gy e man, e s 2.@‘“‘;‘ S s s e gy
s do, o e T K s e the

):Imniw ho e By sarsor oL Epper wif n
ta god_enough” oo Ken | Beiet crafth—n munch w kit

g ety S smlnjeuy, happy

white mans. Tha goos! TKeep him as | back o st bagk to e old

el ay o ke hes toind-out e | reing. hnppy ifo of King

Secret of (h  ‘and you'd be | Tilands

%00t o les B w0, ouve sived for s e,
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SOUTH SEA SKILL,

voyage through the South Seas is
10 100y 1t pesious Jousney 1t ouce

was. Civilisation has penetrated
thousand-and-one
{alands of the Pucific, ind
e auss vaceen ‘on Wk i
thirsw i, the air ideous wilh dheir
& peaceful trading-

Sation may stand to-Gay.

‘paln-s mnm b
here h

et secon hose are crammed

Yt Soeiia enosgh to last racet Beopis

o lifetime

e South Sea jslunder is Just, a3
ater,

Sncs.inzongh. the
Vitor 51 smply Selounding SBeed

uncanny. They can
lldy-looking_ rafs

it that sorl ol excltement K
‘Peshiaps the biggest
has died down, t to the L . st
ha Sl onm o vty Mo Lo | et of i e end-Garig. Bow-
of thrills, To w v ok | SVC5 comes {n that Exuilaraing
work is one of thel swimr sport iding. Starting from
almost lore. ik, the brown- :nvdo“?u: "'I:E b """" from "?::‘:‘
m iy erect on
skinned native sips down through, the | narrow bogrds, the atives allow them:
Outwardly without a b fog | Slrem it e, Caerled from som il
e knows that every visit to the lagoon | FOLEF t0 another, moving slowly at first,
bed, feet or more below, in search | "m:'éf? o ‘nggr&xs ;neem
A ik
of the precious pearl oysters, may be | the whole eling crova
he great maneating shark, for you have to do is to keep your
its hghmmg emc\ouggmurx a0 balance and let the mighty Pacific do
aps the least of his Arm-l the rest. Sow doesn't it? But
wiih & koite, andess Bave beem | don't {ry i when theré are any.
cnown 1o km ‘sea-tiger or dnve N. L In case

away single handed

A Ao oo s Sy W scrom s ool Wi ¢ fishe

squld, an i ing. One t he will be poised

e last asuring more | moiiontess on the lagoon bank of some

than ten feet across, lurks beneath the | jutting rock; the next, a brown srm
n_until slashes down ar

the un-
er's foot,totiches its open shell.

n
rusts betyieen oon the-dightly
shells of tho clam, loosening the.
e ik it e Tmpesoned Ty

o tree.
Allin the day's work to a pear] diver,

E
practically the same
hooks lean

cloan

r Jeaps
T at any part of the
ke by that 1t cah ses
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