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—indeed, many oﬁ them. But if that
reource failed, the comrades were
prepared to swim out to the ketch,
taking the risk of the sharks,
“Remain here ! whlspered Ken,

Leaving his comrades he erept
silently along the sand in the direc-
tion of Ta’a’ava’s village.

As he cxpected, he formd five or
six fishing canoes beached 'well above
the lappmg waters of the lagoon.

King of the Islands passed among
them, looking for one in whzch thc
pnudles might have been left.

There was a sudden gasp in the
darkness, and from one of the canoes
a black face and rolling, atartled eyes
rose, staring at the shadowy ﬁn-ure
W King of the Islands. |

Ken's teeth-snapped. o

He had known that it was possible
that some mnative might be Bleeping

m his cance in the sultry might, and . : -
. .— - - - . . .

he kad-had to take the risk.

One cry from the startled islander
was enough to give the alarm and o
bring a swarm of savages yelling to
{ht spot, and the. man’s mouth was

al opened for a yell.

. But that yell was never uttered.

.The clubbed revolver of the boy
trader crashed on the fuzzy head, and

the islander dropped back mto the

canoe with a Tow groan.

ng
up, bis heart thumping, his  head
bent to listen. ' -

There_was no sound of alarm.
other canoes were untenanted. For a
full minute ho stood breathless, tense.

But there was no sound save the soft

lapping of the lagoen.., . - _.—4‘ --r
It had been a narrow escape,

gras one of the canoes and half-

earried, hali-dragged it over the soft--

sand,, after groping in the interior
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andd ﬁndmg two paddles there. From
the black man he had struck down

calae no sound; he was stunned and

safe for a time at least.

At the cdge of the water Ken left
the canoe and hurried back to 'ln-‘
comrades. .

“Follow on !” he breathed

Silently as ghosts the four trod
along the soft sand glimmering in
the starlight. -

The canoe. was pushed into the
water and the four stepped aboard.
Koko grasped a paddle, .

“If they hear us paddlmg
muttered the beach-comber. .

{'Bilence, you!”

’I'he beach-comber quavered into
trembling silence. He sat hunched

cup in tho canoe, shaking like a leaf.

The cannibals on shore and Bully
Samson on board the ketch were too
¢ b

EN KING, knoton as King
- of the Islands, trading in
the South Seasn in his kelch, the
Dawen, rescues Kit Hudson, an
Australian bogy, from 6 vascally
skipper called Bully Samson.
Ken sinks Samson’s boat, and
maroons him and his crewwon a
lonelyisland.: Kit becormes male
‘of the Daun. At Lalinge they -
JJearn [rom Donlan, o beach-
mmber, of hidden gold on fhe
. island of Faloo, and go aftcr il.
l'ueamrhﬂe Samszon is rescued.
" Learning that King 48 held up
: o Faloo, he charters a tcanoe,
races to the island, and captures
the Dawn. Ken, Kit, Koko - (a
native) and Donlon are left
stranded on the island, whilst
-Samson sailz away. Kit hides
on the island, tcaiting for Sam-
' son to veturn in search of the
: treasure. At lagt he comes! -
< {Now reod on.) '
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‘~much for the ragged nerves of the

wreck of a white man, |
“Feller . tide he go!” murmured
Kaio-lalulalonga., **No wantee washy-
washy along canoce—feller tide he go.”
“Good " breathed Ken.

Once afloat, the canoe was drawn

. away from the beach by the receding

tide.” Far out on,the barrier rect

,there was a deep murmur of waters

“pouring through the rocky .chaumels
.to the open sea. Fortune was favour-
ing King of the Islands—the tidé had
'been on the turn; it was not neces-
sary to paddle,  Koko steered the
.canoe with his ‘paddle, and the tide
carried them far out from the beach,
in : order . teo give mo
guidance to poaslble enemi¢s, the
])awn showed no riding-lights as she
g at.anchor, her cable tant,  the
e pulling at her hull.- Only the
hlack ahadow Eamst the starlit sky
showed where she 1a
Ken's heart was beatmg l'ast.
Under the stars the canoe glided
silently,  softly " over-+ the lageon,
slowly, slowly but surecly, drawing
nearer to the anchored ketch.-

Of the Hiva-Oa crew Ken had, of
course, no fear. He knew they would
be glad to  welcome back their
ekipper. * But he did not kunow
whether Bully Samson might have
shipped new hands on the Dawn; he
did not know whether Bully Sameon
was ‘on the watch on the shadowy
deck, The risk had to be taken; but
at every moment King of the Islands
feared to hear the crack of a rnifle
from the vessel. There was no sound
in the canoe as it glided onward. In
the deep silence the trembling of the
beach-comber could be, felt., Nearer
and nearer—— ,
~From-*the deck of the ketch there
came the sound of a voice. It was
the soft, musical voice of one of the
Polynesian -scamen ‘singing , in the
starlight. Ken’s heart thumped. " He
recogmsod the veice of Lompo. The.
twang of a ukelele accompanied the,
voice. Lompo was. awake and on

- deck, but where was Bully Samsdon?

The deep, hoarse voice of the bully of,
the Shark answered the question.
“Belay that shindy,- you black
scum ! '
Bully Samson was on deck. Ken
pick ont

Iowing end of a cigar from

the- red,
the- darkness.

There was the sound of a h]ow,
and a whimper. Pattering footsteps

" were heard on the deck. Lompo, hin

song silenced, had /fled from _the
brawny fist of the freebooter, :
“Yo sing out along my ship, me
knock seven bells outer your. black
hide !” roared Samson. -
“Yessar !” 1nswcrcd
trembling voice.
The red end of -the cigar glowed

over the rail.  Bully Samson was
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men.” The de-parture of their rekippcr ‘
seemed to have lifted some restraint
from the crew. * . = -

Ken did pot hced it. . -

. His mind now was filled with the
thought of his ship, recaptured at
last from _the frecebuvoter who had
scized it, and his heart was light,
his face contented and emiling. At
any other time the strange unrest
among his crew would certainly have
yoused his attention. A white skipper
with a native crew in the Pacific
needed to be wary and watchful. But
other thoughte were in Ken’s mind
now, and he gave no heed to the men
i liKit!” . 17" ,
.'The Cornstalk awakened at a word.
.My watch?” he asked. v
© “Ay, ay,” answered Ken, with a.
smile. - “Y wounldn’t wake yon before.”
. Hudson rolled out of the bunk..
:-]Tll:lerc was A sudden ery from the
oCK . e BT ' [

4

. Ring of tho- Islands started.
: uwhat- eepy. S

“Man overboard!” ss;id Hudson.
“On a night like this no lubber
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would be lubber enough to fall over:
board! Danny chucking over some
garbage from the caboose, I reckon !”

But King of the Islands hurried
back to the companion ladder. He
did not believe his own words. The
ylunge in the sea had been too
eavy to be accounted for by the
throwing away of garbage by the
native cook. And there was the
ery ! Yet the ketch was sweeping on
her rapid way unchecked, and there
was no sound of alarm from above.
Puzzled and vaguecly alarmed, King
of the Yslands ran up the companion
ladder. XKit Hudson followed him

" fast. .

* Ken leaped out on deck. .
Koko, standing like a giant statue
of bronze, was at the helm, massive
and calm. The beach-comber was
sitting up on his mat, staring and
grinning.
in a bunch, whispering. All' were
there. It was mot a case of ‘‘man
overboard.” .- ;o B
“What name feller splash along

‘sea?” asked Ken, perplexed.

For the moment Lie did not think of
Bully Sameon.. The wounded free-

: booter w

The Hiva-Oa men stood

- -

' l'lli' L r:"

i

eea, even if he bad sufficient strength
There was no anewer. -
~“What name?”
sharply. ‘
The Hiva-Oa men did not’ speak.
They huddled together, evidently in
dread of their skippér’s wrath, but
dumb. KXoko kept his eyes steadily
on the sea, eilent. From the beaeh-
comber came a husky chuckle, -
Ken loocked at him. .

remaining to leave the heap of mats. - F

rapped out Ken

“What has happened: here,

Donlan?”. -

r !

more sense than their skip
: ully

grinned tbe beach-comber.
Samson’s gone |
“What?” shouted Ken. | 7
He sprang towards the pile of tapa
mats. ]
The ketch swept on with bellying
canvas before the trade wind; leaving
a long white wake. astern. - Ken
stared at_ the tapa mats, and then
at the line of foam that lay behind
the Dawn. e N Do
Bully Sarmson was
(Continued on page 25.) ~
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The Secrets of the .
Motor.Car Revealed.

ONE bf the moéﬁ'important

-units of the motor-car, the.

. back axle, houses far more
complicated mechanism than most
of you wonld think. There are

the axle shafts, secured to the -

' wheels, then the differential and
its.casing, to which the bevcl or
worm wheel is attached, and,

= finally, the bevel pinion or worm -
that is driven by the cardan shaft.

" The sketch helow.shows a simple
lay-out of an orthodox back axle.
You will see that the outer cas-
ing, which is secured to the
gprings, is formed of three scpar-
ate pieces—the centre casing and
the two sleeves, whiclk are bolted
.to the casing, one om each side.
Onc other.part of the casing con-
‘pists of the housing for the bevel
inion or worm. -
st Inside the centre casing is the

v -t

3

Diagram of a back axie.
At A, samli-floating axie
shatt ; at B, thres-quarter -
floating shaft ; at C, Tult:
floating shatt ; D, differ-
ential case j; E, largs boval
wheel ; F, bevel pinion;
Q, axle shafts ; H, hubs
for wheels ; J, axle cas-
ing; 'K, axle centre
- casing.
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THE CAR X-RAYED.

. This Week—THE BACK AXLE.¥

differential casing, which contains
fhe mechanism that permits the
axle shafts to rotate at. differeat
epeeds, as when the ear is round-
ing a curve on the road. 'The
working of the back axle, apart
from the differential, needs little
cxplanatien beyond stating that
the bevel -or worm drives the
large bevel or, worm, and this,
through the medium of the differ-
ential and its case, drives. the
axle shafts and road wheels.» .,
All back axles arc fitted with
ball~or roller bearings. In the
case of a bevel drive, light thrust-
bearings are fitted to the bevel
pinion . and diffcrential bearings,
as shown. On a worm-driven-axle .
‘the = fhrust -bearings _fitted ‘are
very much heavier, owing to the
severe strains imposed by this
form of drive. "TEcrcarc thrce
, R Brake cam: — S

. floating, and full-floating.

‘the axle shafts sustain the whole

“axle the bearing
. outside of the

' gecurced -to the hub, as at-B. Iu -

-

o mounted on its- own bearin

T oany

An overhead worme-driven axle, °

designs of back axle in common
vse—somi-floating,  threc-quarter -
In the t
design of the semi-floating axlie

of the weight on the wheels, be- .
cause the bearing for the wheel is
actually on the shaft, as seen in
the sketch at A. C

In the three-quarter floating
18 fitted on the .-
axle sleove and -
housed r within the hub of the +
wheel, the axle .#ishaft being

the full-floating axle the wheel is
.on ¢
the axle sleeve,. and the axle
shafts keyed to the hub ouly—
that is, the shaft simply rotates
the wheel and does mnot sustain
of the radial load on the'.
wheel. See C in the sketch. (|
Of the three principles, the ,
full-floating axle is the best; but
on most cars the semi-floating is
the most popular. The brake -
shoes are pivoted to the axle
casing, and the- brake drums to
the hube of the wheels, Next
week I will explain the working
of the differential gear. o
5/5:28

as not likely fo Teap into the

o burly figure lay there now..

gone ! T

“Your feller boy they got_plenty\

-



Klng o[ ‘the gy
Islands! Lo
- (G'antinued from page 2i. }

Too Late!l

- B . [

B OUT ship !’
rf-sh-l

w1
e

For a moment King of the
Islands had stood rooted to

tlm deck as he realised what tho:
Hiva-Oa men had done—that Bully

-Samson had been flung headlong into
‘the sca by the brown-skinned, seamen
.whom he had bullied- and  man-
bandled. The had waited only until
 their skipper’s back was turned, and
,then the%ully of ‘the Shark had gone
‘over the rail, and it was the splash
“of his huge bod} in the Pacific that
Ken and Kit had heard in the state-

room below. | . <

[slands was roaring orders. = ™
" The crew were slower than usual to
obcy. But the look on Ken’s face
“enforced obedience. - His look was
almost terrible, and 1t put fear into
the hearts of Lompo and his com-
rades. Koko looked sullen and dis-
satisfied. He hiad seen, with ruthless
: approval, the fate of Bully Samson.
But be obeyed the boy trader’s com-
manding voice, as did the. Hiva-Oa
.men. And.tha great boom- swung
, over, and the ketch swept round into
the wind.
~ It was the boast of the Dawn’s boy
skipper that the ketch could lie as
close to the wind as any craft in the
Pacific, or closer; indced, the grace-
¢ ful little eraft could almost look the
' wind in the eye. But even the Dawn,
good ship as she was and handled by
a master’s hand, could not sail in
the teeth .of the trade "wind. As
close-bauled as was practicable, she
_cireled back to the spot—as near as
it could be judged—where Bully
Samson had been toseed mto the
ocean.
. Ken’s face was black thh anger
wrinkled with anxiety. Bully Sameson
_deserved his fate, and more; and
‘had the situation been reversed, -he
.would have flung Ken to the. sharks
‘without a eecond’s ecruple. But
Ken’s ways were not the freebooter’s
ways. e was as keen to eave the
yaffian from the eca and the sharks
as if Bully Samson had been a &hip-
mate instead of a deadly enemy.

“Can you hear anything, Kit?” -
Hudson shook his head.
" He wasg listening intently.
from the shadowy sea came no ery
for help, no call from a swxmmer.
“Not a sound!” - e
. .Ken set Ias lips. - oY
“We must eave him if we can.
“But he must have been left a mile
astern, or nearly. He hadn’t a dog’s
» ¢chance—wounded as he was, too!”
~ King of the Islande gave his crew s
grim look. .SEven if he floats yet,
~»WC May miss, him, by a dozen cables’
- length—unless he can shout for help
, My Sam! Hark!” .
~ There was a sound from the starht
» waters—an indefinable sound-—but 1h
.gave King of the Islands hope. 4
He ehouted to the crew, prompt to
- obedience now. Never had they seeu.
. their boy sluppe; with that look on
; his face before. - The vengéful Poly-
-nesmm who had tossed Bully Samson

"T.'w 'Modern- .9-- SR PR
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- . Lufu took the oars,

e next moment. ng of tlw_'
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over the rail were ea.gef to save him
now to avert the wrath of Kipg of

-~ the Islands.

The ketch hove to on the calm
waters, and " the whaleboat dropped
ewiftly from the davits. Lompo and
while King of
the Islands stood in the boat, ecan-
ning the sea and shouting:

“Ahoy! Samson, ahoy!” 770
But no answer came.

« In the perplexing dlmneSa of the
starlit waters something was visible
—something that moved—but
assuredly .it was mot a swimmer.
It: was possible that some fragment
of wreckage wae floating on the sea,
and that the sinking man had clung
to it. - Ken stared-at.the dim shadow
and stecred the whaleboat for -
shouting to the dusky oarsmen,

J

your beef inio it! By gum, mne knock
seven bells outer you s’pose you no
washy-washy debblish quick.”

= The whaleboat falrly fiew over thc

water. ’
“A canoet” shoutod Ken. in nston-
*1shment.
« Clearly mow thc . plash’ of rapid
paddlcs came to his €ars across the
BCB. -
It “as a. native canoe that was
gliding under the stars... :
of

**Ahoy !” . roared King the
Islands, “Ahuy, the canoe i

No answer came back,.

But ., the paddles flashied . more
svnftly than before, and the canoe

raced away from the whaleboat.

The plash of the paddles died into
the sﬂence of the sea. Lompo and
Lufu, strairing at the cars, could not
equal the speed of half a dozen
paddlers. -

Ken gave it up. .
<. "Washy-washy along k‘,tdn’” ]10
snapped " Con

And the uhaleboat pullcd back to
the Dawn, .

Ken had had onlv A shadowy
-gllm‘]ﬁe of the canoe. Whether the
paddlers had picked up Bully Samsoun
or not he conld mot gucss, but it
secmed unlikely enough, .

But_ there was nothing ‘more to be
done. " If Bully Samson was still in
the sea he lmd gone down l»y this
time.

The wlmleboat bumped qcramqt the
hull of the Dawn.

Ken swung -himself to the docl\

“No luck?” asked Hudmn

it No L1

“Then—he's, gone. "
~#T'm not.sure. There was a canoe
—I gaw it for a moment. 1t’s barely
possible he may have been_ picked up
-—]ust a chance, at least.”

“ A cance—so far out at sea!”

~ “Nothing unusual in that—ihe
natives make trips of hundreds of
wiles in their canoes in calm weather.
That cance wns probably making
Fusai from Lalince or Faloo—some
native trader, They fled from my
boat, and did. not answer my laml
They way have picked up ..amsou

“There’s a chance, anyhow.”

“We can do nothing more, at ny
rate.” -

i
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progresses rapidly next week. Go to
wour newsagent rapidly, too, and say
to him : * Please reserve me. 8 oopy
'of MODERN BOY every week l’ )
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“Washy-washy plenty quick. I5ut_
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