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A fte r  And In’ th ’ pearl» I 
Hggered tha t I d  b® back 
alioard th ’ Lanul In no time.
But th ing  don’t  always come 
out th ’ way we llgger they 
should.

I ’d le ft th ’ jung le  and was 
in. t about t ”  hail th ’ 
schooner, to  have a boat 
come ashore fo r  me, when 
out o f th ’ brush leaped a 
lo t o f th ’ savages, grabbed 
me, tied me ,in a sort of 
sedan-chair and set o ff w ith  
me through th ’ jungle. 
When we reached th ’ na­
tive village they took me to 
th ’ devil.devil house, where 
they keep the ir gods, and 
put me on a kind o f a throne 
between two o f ’em.

You see, I was In my dlv- 
In’-suit, w ith  th ’ big brass 
he lm et They’d never seen 
anyth ing like that, so they 
took me fo r  a god. I  was 
ju s t g c ttin ’ my bearin’»

when I heard »hootin’ out 
on th ’ lagoon. Almut an 
hour la ter a lo t o f ye llin ’ 
savages shoved Barney, and 
Tony, th ’ cook, Into th ’ 
devil-devil house ami righ t 
to where I was s ittin '. You 
should have seen the ir eyes 
pop when they saw me sit- 
t in ’ on th ’ throne.

I whispered to Spike and 
Tony to kneel In fro n t of 
me, and to ld  Spike to blow 
Into, my air-hose. My suit 
began to swell w ith  th ’ a ir 
an’ I kept gettin* bigger and 
bigger a ll th* time. Well 
s’ r, th ’ savages l i t  out o’ 
there like old N ick’ was a ft­
er ’em. In  no tim e th ’ v il­
lage was deserted. A ha lf- 
hour la te r we were hack 
aboard th ’ Lanul, hoisted 
th ’ anchor and were off.

In  my next yarn I ’l l  te ll 
you about an adventure w ith 
g iant lizards.
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