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Captain Justice’s Merry Xmas Becomes Almast. Too Lineiv!

avary, way. anr-ideal spot for enjoding to the i
:@lm{;i:g ’u!; lh:poEni:!linh wm country-
i p

Thissoiming Midj fid been putting in
:Kh of h;ﬁga witE‘; shot-gun” amdng t.he
it -warrens on the fringe of ﬂm wnnds,
_ l dozen. |1m%’f|iﬂ1 bodies d mw

a sucaessful morn

: rﬁ.‘
Fpiil fiow M:r]ge was
E“%m?:?mdﬁ":m only two “hhonu
earlier, so thot ho' Eruinkum{i i
ocantinued:.

his “wi till “bawling the
L} nsu,"la whing i

.on
chronioles of, King Wi
nmuo g

wn cracked notes boomed d the treea.

2 "i’bt; Heaven's inku. stop that ghastly row,
dge stopped d d in his tra com-

ml;lj“ at.a ¥ mlll wlunee:h' that

g shout m
ot Tapram 15 e muttared, glazeid
sbut, bim \noosily, “wﬁ:"m thu%n 5

It was eerumly on a axpeuenm.

was still m &
see for gome considerabla &:u-
duvoud of kuen, ;.lf:cng 5 scanty mvnar
for hid from ngu-hb.

anyone hidin
But it was the vu[n.mg of the voice whicli. -

had spoken that had most amazed the B-
ster. Even pow -its echoes were of d]ust
m-gwny. And Ihan. to ‘g::npletn

thers came spine-tingly

sound of chuokle—only a 80
dufamng that Midge mnti.nnkmly glanced
tlmulq. as if ex pecnn[tu 68 0 gian

ﬁﬁ:@ g there.

dg-!:lthuhurmnsmthuhlakefhm
This gigentio voice that echoed from

and; moreover,

trees,
)y name, was dwdld[y

ing a littla more grimly, as he continued
cautiously on his way '.hmugh the woods, who
sh%lu bleme him? i
re Wwas no repel:xtlun i ot i) lnhn

voica Bs he atrode on. He wes mns to
wonder if he could have mmer] le
thing by the time he reached a little :Tam'i
whpra stood o shed that hed a wilp of mul:o
cutling up from its chimney,

Bat , all at onca, Mldgaa anrs. canght
& soft chuckle, and wmlhlng 1n its tone made

him stare at the win dow of the toolshed,
. “Well, of all the ch ]pu l" he announced
mt instant. “To think I didn’t it was
iu J[::dwn]udbnw[m c;nt to me, , you
o r
'Ecunr,am had m:ﬂplawns ol right [

rmmuhnummmwpmmmmm

{i ¥ 4 F Wi
C ~Jugtics’ and 1 'w’ cnturers
'ﬁ"'g'-; oz the Chriabnes hﬁﬁms,:g:. ‘ilﬁ

'Bty "MURRAY“
* ROBERT j_'-,

lnm: Connor.

for when he demonstrated a few moments
lntér, it waos as much as Midge could do to
believe uue Flaznagel's_voice. relayed from
the con was coming from the moving
lips of !.hu nuh:mnbaﬂ aru:l was nob the latter

aliin itself,
51:"e‘0 “yl It’u almast unbeliovable1” he
Have he akipper and the others seen

“ stunt yet1™
Flmnzel :mﬂeﬂ at the wung

hyuk.. Jnsl.m;, o’muy. and Len
ave” gane, to to. do_some

at Bu:mon‘e Swm in hme
ecting me s o

ster's enthusidem.
“Not

‘ iptia

T YT trys 'lp’ﬂ.i!n' »

] s o g
ddor o!'tﬁ

to’sea how i E waa donni

Justi sted ht like ta
aver. ioe mggt: you mlg

pliad M:dae—"‘hnt ot EI
 van, Flazzy |  List time
o .ni dny-

o Idok at' my latest littla adfdﬂmn bom ; risto-
phl?;t. ns&nu.um vhehrimusdmy'

The shed llad _been Hited
ofdoqmpmn: Eings the ~professor’s” arriva

mogt o
lbed ‘wes o lif
ooal “Fathor O e

Iga 25N
m:mg clblant‘ inhdg t.ho.i :

“with all nurh 5 I

in the traditional mh:mu. 0
his ws the profemor's EMent 1n’emhnu—]ﬁh
bt ¢ damdod mhm““] dspank: dav
g
mmla my’ nutomaten,™ fza::':&”m"m ;_e h” yed
“Not & very difficult matter, of conrss, and mhﬂ.
I thau; ht. it.would iriProve the demonstration 50 """"7 "t ﬂ" """I P'W
which Bir Gardon_Btenton has invited me to Mf““““‘“ -
give in 'i;:a big storos;in Eond “Lead on, Macdaff1” he uzdlmd.
¥.lrﬂh§ em w:dendﬂ.} i3 An'ﬂ thus it hnppnned ﬂ:at. a few momenls
hi -u“ news’ wm. the uttér of lia. ‘driver
marksd. g \S?tht,n made ‘yon décide to tum“‘{ni i emarged from the c,fmbl:ls
3 ! e e T T

CIOWH
nld mﬂlr ué:l the ]t’homsg-p%d fac
15 north to him as 5 m e e B

makmr over 00 tha o ek
nml:ng I.ﬁ ﬂé'b way the
Mok B TRy Qs s e -

T
slz,nnmm sauce, 1 u]l :m&'ll hg’:ﬂa himself
una sn&g; a notel”

iuh t my

al uest.

H"ga conld ::‘I:‘ help
rofessor had risen to

dear boy,” Flamage):
sesured him, He pnhd up n.gn!umh hgn
the size. of an atincho-case, which Mi dge
henagm as tho controlbox of the robok.
“You will nohno that I have added a micro-
phone to control apparatus. Any voice
ing into, that—or simging into :r, For
nt mntter-u repmdum the amplifier

}ﬁraded by a° nolqmnfmm - Prol
nagel carrying a bl
“‘ kmh md

and o
hidden in the

dmunnm oungstér almost
volimiinéus_ oldhoithlmsudo!lkh
WaS CarTyit

A voica like thunder mnu upon the van-
moved.

_dnvﬁrlemu the robot's lij

orry Christmes, driver] T wang to
take' mp to Bbenm:'s Btores, I.ondmyl",'n

Flazzy's Brain-wave

“@ MAZING 1*
“Inoredible {*
“Professor—this
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esgor. Flazuag

al.?ﬂﬂl Four
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‘the h:rt-f- uf admiration. Ho was
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tu be singin rl t Ik:n
a Nmnf.'.ug. SFT had spen

de; round
L er Cimh:l.u. gwi.n; ‘voice fn their
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one inside. ‘Tho professor can ninke it
in tho merest whisper, or boost it up tll it
st shntiers your’ eardrums e
ir—quite 1 Sir Gordon Btenson blinked
fle apprehensively at the impossive robot.
5 there is just ono point, professor. 1
osa there is no chanoe of this—hem =
epparatus running amuck, o8 it wera?
o is o great deal of t'n.luubfe nierchandise
iis placa, and—" R
Tut, tut|” Professor Flaznagel cut in.
ere is no such risk whatever. assu
that I have porfect control,- Pray allow
o demonstrate it to you, so that %ﬂlﬂ' fears
hat score may be set ab rest.- You see, I
« merély to move this main switch,” then,
evolving this dial, I am able to start the
t wallcing, at lg:!dl which gan be varied
he rotation of t
soul | Something appetts to
idge emothered an - instinoti
although the professor had snited the
ans to his words when axpluining his
rol of the robot, Christopher “Christmaa
stood immobile, staring glassily into
[X .
4 purely minor defect!” the professor
liurricdly, Ho bistled round to the back
ho robot, - and- began -Gddling: underneath
2ont with tho spparatus concesled there.
‘obably the julhng]‘ on -the_journey has
porarily daunizd the more delicate parts.
wll no doubt heve it right in & second.”
Gidge could not help smiling ' at the old

Wro!
hy

an's embarrassment, though ‘the professor's
planation was undoubtedly the right one,
ice tho robot had been working parfectly
fore being londed on to the van, But tho
ther disbelieving ressions on the foatures
Sir Gordon and his fellow business men
ust have been very galling to Flamogel's

dde.

#3¢'s all right,” Midge said mischievously.

The professor .’-.l\mys put these delays rnigf:t
a couplo; of jiffies!”

The proféssor's flushed face came ewiftly

o view.

“Nothing of the sort!” he snappod. “¥ou
1ow perfectly well that this is thﬂrst time
ich & delay has ever ocourred. It is only
ymo trivial defect, of course, but—aashi”
That ldsb exclamotion came from the pro-
wsor as his Frupmg fingers closed upon »
roken piece of mechanism, and pulled it into
iow. oylindrienl glass object—evidently &
alve of soma kind—was revealed, and a
slintered crack was visible down its side.
@Ag ‘T thomght,” the professor explained.
This valve hLos been broken in transit
‘ortunately, enother valve can easily be

Modern Boy

o control, There! Bless.

obtained from the makers, ‘They. have. s
depot somewhero in North London; 1 have
thoir address in my pocket.”

But the relief whioh had come into -Sir
Gordon Btenson's face gt sight of the broken
valye died immediately he hoord the pro:
fessor's words.

“North London, professor?” he cchoed.
“But that means it']l take time to replace the
valve, and I haye billed your demonstration
to teke place within five minutes from now.
Hark a6 the orowd in tho stores sbove usl
There are thousanda of customers thero
alrendy, waiting to sco your show I”

#Most_regrettable—very |17 Professor Flaz.
nagel blinked unhappily. ~“It canmob
helped, however, Bir Gordon. The valve
must bo replaced beforo the robot”can
operatad. Now, if you will let me use your
hioﬁhona for # moment, I.will get through
to the firm concarned and have them send ma
o raplacement by the fastest possible route.”

The store owner made a gesture of despair.
Nevertheless, ho signed to one of his colleagues
to show tho professor to the nearest phone,

3

5 TR LR
charged full:tilt into
the stalrcase, wrenching it from
its fastening and bringing the
hold-up men tumbling down 3

and then he held a muttered ‘conversation
- with the others. . £

Midge, who could not help overhearing.
heard the diunuion-Frnwinf more &N
more agitated, Hg could also hoar now the
growing murmur of the crowds assemble
in the stores above; thore must have boen
thousands, there, and presently they could
be heard in a good-natured ghant::

“Where's Christopber Christmas? We
want the professor’s robot "

“Something must be done!"” exclaimed
the store owner, “All those people—th
mustn't be disnppointed! This 35 an ab-
solute’ tragedy | “Ah, thero you are, pro-
fessor | How long beforo the valve will

arrive :
‘" About hnlf an hour, I'm afraid. They
Bre m‘}zdmz it by their fastest van 13

away. . A

"ﬁnil‘ an hour!” exploded Bir Gordon.
“And that erowd of customers kept wait-
ing! ‘This'is terrible]’ Wo must make an
announcement apologising for the delayl
But I'm afraid o large number of them
will refuse to wait!"

Ho glanced helplessly at the professor as he
sioka. and Midge was surprised to see an
chstracted expression appear on TFlaznagel's
face os he listened. And then, all ot once,
the lp fessor's bearded lips.parted .in a emile,

«1f I may meke 8 n;;ene-inn, my _dear Bir
Gordon,” he murmured, " how would it be if
s normal Father Christmas figure put in an
appearance upstairs, and explained what had
happened ! nless’ you have someone else
in mind. T myself am prepared to play the
rolo. - I havo o spare costume for my Tobob
hero which T could dress in, and it may relisve
you to know that I have made o study of
veotriloguism which might erve to, help me
muse the-crowds. At leest, it will &ll in
the_time until this new valve I have ordered
arrives.”

idgo gave o dlquilted laugh. "
t(lood old Flazzs! Th really turning
up trumps! What sbout ik, Sir Gordon?
Don’t you think it's & brain-wase?” ’

‘Bir Gordon seized on Professor Flasnagel's
suggestion delightedly, 1
first to help the J:rufanor into the spare
costume, whilo he dispatched a messenger to-

and he himself was the
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CHRISTOPHER RUNS RIOT!

ihe maoke-up Aﬂnmuh of ‘his store Ior
fruse-plmu with ‘which fo daub the pro-
ogsar’s beaming features.

It was a strange though kindly figure that
the professor mn}e a faw moments later whnn,
in company with 8ir Gordon,' he left the base-
maent office for the stores ahove. Midge, left
}i\e}lmhrl llc; look aiter~ the robet, cl ueklad

el

“Siphons and sonp-hoxes I he spluttered.
"E‘lﬂs is'too rich! Old Flazzy playing Father

Ohristmas] I'd give o fortune to be eble to
ses him ot it

few moments later his curiosity as to the
professor’s reoeption was whetted still further
as he heard muffled yella of lauahter floating
through . the Wh:f& heml| ng
crowd's
in Lhe muu mmnl rola he had aver pl;gad.

_l{gbot’s Round-up

waiting

explanation had nJru.éy dawned on him—that
the professor had not switch: the con-
trals the robot failed to wark—but that
knowledge wes of liitle help now,

The heavy figure of Ch¥istopher Christmas
wos ltﬂmg t.huudg the thbnnment ata l;ipl.d

808, ng aside everything in its path as
f: made for the closed wooden doofs at the
end of the room.

the closed doars, was held up for a few seconds.
whila its swingin s and arms battered
against wn and then, as un
enormous  hole lppn.rud in the papslling,
went stalking on

gave n mld cralk of alarm. He

could hear more terrific splin going
on_ behind the shattered door, and ome or
{wa a gleaming binek object on

& _nearby tahla muhttl_m oye, and with a
El

R OUNDS es if the show’s started I
“¥aith, and it's ?g down hke s
Fiot, from the row & &o on
Captain Jmae, Dr. M&
Connor ust_arrived bg
at the main n.nlz'mna tu Btanmu tores.

From there they could advance no farther. A
it crowd jammed the pavement; le in
g dumwoithoxhapwerunq into

a solid mass as they craned t] heads to
get :ﬂ[hmpoe of what was huppen::.\s in the
spacs insude,

There must be o hundred thousand people
heru 1 gaid or, at Justice's side, as
e scanned the crowds filling the street. * Just
look &t 'amt It's us i London's turned
up to 3 nmh the professor do his stuf! The
poiiee can’t do nnyduni, with them I*

Ingide ne stores, Professor Flnzna,
unrehenrsed act, was, going aver lilee wil re.
The professor’s ventri %oqumn roally was first-
class; and the goa -nl'.uud old fellow already
had the cheery audience in raara of lavghter.

Bome of that laughter drifted l:n ynnni
Midge, waiting in tEa basement helo
passing cashier who eame through the base-
ment was able to inform the youngster of ths

rofessor’s success, idge was the moast
E pointed person in London that he could
niot bo upstairs to witness ik

He was still listening to the roars of
laughter and cheering from ahme when a. man
was shown into basemeni

“Pm from. Coggins', tha slectrical Brm
the mewcomer announced. “They told me to
buing _ this ulve to essor  Ilaznagel
muned:am

ga ]mﬁad up instantly.
L Fmei I'll take it1* he eaid.
a delivery
the messenger
nppad off its covering
ining glass valve within.
e he ‘muttered. And lhe.n
“Worder if anyone's
him the valve hos arrived I*

But a full lmnute went by, and still thero
Was o & professor. Midge glanced
ot the sk hon rnbut eculatively. 'I‘im
robe that covered it was stil ‘?1 drawn :ndo,
reveal the cavity where the valve
the eocket for the valve was clearly vmbh

“8ave & J vuy. if I fit the vaive
m)-alf" Mi a'i . *“Then Christopher’l]

g :eady Eor is wb a5 E00D 8 Flazzy comes

le thought no-sooner’ struck him than he
moved across to-the robot, There was a click
us the valve went into tho clips which held
it in place—and then, without warning, came
auol sound ;

" (.'laal:? Whirrrrr—drrrrm

Midge jumped es i he hu.d been stung.

Thase rumbhdg sounds had come from within
the robot, and before he had time to snatch
the valve aut of place ;lmun. the stiff-legged

ﬁg; came into motion
rn.nncallﬁo:ﬁldge glanced around him for
the_control casor Fl ] had left
bobind. Next mm.nt be was ﬂ&:g forward
an to his face as the advancing robot cannaned
into his back and sent him spi
e e . The

Modern Boy

o th
t o less which itched the pawer.
= --“p.mf. pmﬁum;:! Wlmt does & ehlp

lﬁdsumuthndtb-suwo:d: jousk

- Ho leaped awa:

of cireles, scottering the panic-striekex
e b that thing out of hers, yo
“Tal Al ing out of re, you yo

hooligan 1 = A re in overslls came’ ski uﬁ‘
ding up to Midre, nrl m the face and breath
less from his rushes .befol re the nbnh wilc
career. “You'll—whooops.!”

with o yell s a terrific
crash-.oloso behind him warned dm. the un
cont! robot was approaching again
Midge saw the danger-signals, too, anuc
duv.kurl u:da ns the robot came charging

tow

Ha hm ed & flight of stairs leading ur

tﬁnm above. reminded him tha:
tlu professor was soméwl in the building
and Flaznagel wes ‘now the only one whe

robot's trail of destruction.

Midge went up those stairs thres at & time
yelling for the professor as he ram.

But one nﬂ:aut of the robat's nmpllﬁer piek

h iring words Midge had over
"ﬁuf. atnnmnan shout had reachec
the ears o! tlmu waiting outside the atores

d Cuptsin Justice, Len Connor, and Dr
D'Mal'ly glanced at one another qmckl;i‘h

“Come onl” snapped Ju “Thera's
wmet.hmg wrong herel That was Midge':
voica 1”

It was obyiously no goo h;,L ing to forca ¢
\uy tkrnus]: lhe mwd.l bl J‘J,g the mair
entrance to the id not ever
atmm t to do w. A qmck glance showed hin

wero near & side hzrn:n which rat
guk the stores, and it W;.I ards this tho

Next sll tba & sunl.gnun “ﬁ mhog
throughout stores penetratad even
the meeun anlude; ‘lie on the
contral-bax picked up :Hni s vm and
pund it on ﬁa r.he uupl:ﬁer inside the robot,
m.
l!zdzn There wda
naqi to gneu w]mt gntl luppunnd. He knnw
too well} And thero was nnly
ane wumm to his problem now—he must
ﬁnd :.hln professor and get him to operate the

Madfn picked ul[; his heels and went mmE
strajght ai thahn in the door through whidl

the robot b A ere & scone of utter
desclation met his gaze. The robot was still
in _full carcer.. Nothing scemed capable of
halting its wild pm'g;n.n, nnd showcases, piled
boxes bales, it cremmed this section
of the basement into which it had stormed,

wors fying in all directions under its assanlt.
“Prom| :n; hn-tng;!" thought Midge.
“Tho bloomin' thing: will wi the whale
stores if it's not st
_Helplessly he led .at the oommh on
the bex in his han master-
switeh, But or dm! that he
operzted seem to increass th mbot’
mechanical fmly, tblk lt lﬂpeﬂ

¢ it, and went

flung its mrms it
mnmt- in o serics

racing round the

HERE’S THE BOOK YOU -
WANT FOR CHRISTMAS !

. « « this year's grand new
issue of MODERN BOY’S
ANNUAL. Monster alr-
liners, streamlined trains, the
countless wonders of the
modern age crowd its pages .
In a fascinating pageant of
progress. If your dad hasn't
asked you what you'd like,
why not-drop him a hint—
. right now !

MODERN BOY'S ANNUAL

= price G/v =
4

.the bnnemnt, for &

is woy through the
amazed bystanders, ‘and cleaving o patl
through which Ten and O'Mllly fnllo\re(
c]m‘ at his hesls.

Thera was'an entrance into the stores fran
zhu side turnmg. .lt w-s. apparently, the

meana by whieh th son ware taken mh

oping ramp led

opened deors into the vaults beneath f.hl
bu:ldm

Jnmca plu.nze& down ' the slope at ful

He could-hear the crashing distinctly now
and within & few rurd% s he rsM.hc_@ the
foot of the oumi in o1

nd garsge, filléd b y_vans n.m* cars

Thers were attendents mnmng w:ldlx i
all dxmtluns Justica shouted to them, bu
none could givo him o coherent answer, ant
he w-t :nnmns on towards the open door

errific crashing.
ﬂn its thruhnld be pulled up in astonish

The professar’s robot was in full view
lurching ﬂ_lclud hnlae, ami calel
[

and bnxu.
thess turned it as:da, but more o{tan bt ms

smashed ‘its way throngh.

As if it had nu’ndonly caught sight of Justic:
in the doorway, t gave a Jurch
cannoning off o beavy box, so that it alterec
its direction snd made straight for the wide

ed captain.

ey
Justice draw & _des) 'nrsuth. Tt wa
: ol:mnl' thlt tbe mbot ad someho g:t
nd that, left to its own devices

mm hmatelﬁ]] more domage. Althougl
he ew that ~ it possesstd treme

mechanicel * strength, he decided on 1
daperlte attempt to check its uncontiollet

uw:!uns himself, he braced avery muscl
in hs lean, hard Imdy. Then, straight fron
the toes, fie lounched hi in- o fiying
tuckle abt the Tobol's legs, arms flung wids
to g'l.-:p the machine arcund its jointec

Tlm tackle was perfectly executed. Fo:
& brief moment, as Justice felt his grip locl
around the rohot’s legs, he thought 1t wa
going to topple. Then, kepk \:]pnght by t
gyroscopic aratus install the
robot’s metal legs forced r.hemsulvea apnrt
and Jumca felt his n-m npened mthh:

houldar jaints.  Ha was mh :
P %“'Em ond, lmmelyﬁpliechlms nwn
rohot shlkeﬂ on.
“qux s’ the professor?” O'Mall:
"And lbd hat's )uugpemd &

?nm? Quch, get out, you brul
he last was ad to the

barged, pust him, .aweeping both h:mze'lf ;m

aside,

17-12:38




tstice serambled to’his feet.
Go

and c for
ige, O'Mally I” he ordared. “Tha control-
: 15 the only thing to stop Christopher.”
o nll that confusion within the confined
¢ of the busement gerage and waorehouse,
re was shouting on all sides. The stores
andonts ‘were helpleas as they watched the
.ot strido onj they stared at it hopelessly,
n spun round eager

] as_feet, clattorad on
ipiral iron staircass leading down_ from o
in_tha roof. - !
i they

1
“ho Jast sight they oxpocted was tho one
i=h° mek '.hi.,i': béwildored gaze,” . -

professor and

%or tliafo wera ‘Four men racing down the
ireds foar _men Wi WOTe - ECArves
apped: around the k arts - of -their

8 lower :
28, -dnd_who -brandished -hTIJ'Ed—IEL'EI auto-
.tics as the‘v__u pearcd. - f b LR
St sRI=tho Tk of joul. Tho first gy,
10 moves gets & slug through him 1"- o
[he throaty command Tang through the con- .
od spuce.. It sounded evon, 'mbove: the
neral hubbub, and tho clang of the’ robab’

the car!” Th
wred towards & big
loon: whi on ito tho romp.
was then that his ‘boady eyes caught sight
ithp Father Christmis fgure, . cmerging
m bobingd a hali-wreckod van:  Hey, you,
ere, the Father Christmas guy | Keep still 1"
Caiiﬁ:lun Justico 'took in the intrudets’
velled’ guns,  ond “the nmc!w-;am whibh

ch man cartied in his free hand.
“ %‘7 thunder—a hotd-up !"* he exclaimad.
“You've said it1" The answer was snarlad
him.  “We've cleaned up the jewellery
«partment of this dump, and wo're not ing
_bo stopped: now. Bn!msg atill, the. Iot of
! The old fool in the red coot don’t seem
understand plain English, so give him the
orks, boys!” .. Bt e
The man's’ eyes n;lon.md abovo the silk
arf wound aoround his face -as-he swung
mnd his gun, oiming for the robot that he
d just glimpse among the parked vans.

Crack]l . . v
That was the. signal for a lar fusillada
! !hutl: a8 th: rdl:; of tho~| g "

gong Ye,
r.saw the robot utujpgn;

nshooters nimed ab & charging lion. Tm
in fact, for it seet

ol oters nimed ot &
ud the identical eﬂ;a:%

5 EEPING - tho Eot boiling, I have
y arranged -another” exeellent pro-
ramme of Christmas_fun and adyen-
ro-stories for next week. And to
_add & dash of: spico, so to speals, I

have securéd & mystery story as well,

G:- Lu-Dalton; suthor -of those ‘fine’ Ocean
Jones stories, supplies the mystery. Pic-
turn to yourselvis thetramp” steamer Bull-
dog nosing slowly through the icefloes with
Dick Bhaw at the wheel. - Buddenly . plane
dives down, tho pilot wayes, then zooms up
again and ‘goes carcering on. over fwo
_ggantic icebergs. “Christmas greetings—
modorn stylo | laughs Dick. But the langh
is :?Ed rom his_face as there comes fie
sound of an explosion, and, through the gep
between the b the plane is seen falling
into the sea, Then it's full speed ahoad for
the 'Bulldolg into the CHRISTMAS AAIL
MYBTERY | ¥ ;

. “Y'ye got n surprise coming to you_fwo,”
_Statiopmaster Will _Hni(r of Merry-in-the-
Green tells his staff, old Jeremish and bora-
tired .Albert.. . “I'vo written fo the company
asking them to show somc appreciation of
Mlgﬂr they’ll send ws a
or.” But it's Will who. gots
the' surprise—Jeremioh and Albert eeo to
that i—and_suddenly tho sleepy old station
becomes VERY M}g_'BRY-lN- HE-GREEN !
And you'll be merry, too, when you read of
this ' startling _traysformation.  Britain's
No. 1 film ot his laughable best,

Midge, too, helps to keep the. fun goin,
‘at & If:nly pace_in JUMP %‘O IT, O] IFE
TOPHER | Professor Flaznsgel; nettlod by
the jll‘l;!q.{nmug remarks of & brother

our work here.
Christmas ham

star is

saf t ;i .
[omentarily, the roboi hesitated, then from
ithin it there camo the whine of nccelerating
inchinery, and it seomed fairly to leap, for-
ard in its stride, ... - - i

A vell of punic came from the group on
a8 spiral staivs. e impotence of their
ullots had been awe-inspiring in itself; this
ew charge of the red-closked Sgure com-
Jdated their penic. ¥
Turning, they tried to race back the way
hey hod, come. They got in ench other's
say, cursing ond shouting. Again ond again
N automabic blazed as the terrified crooks
ried tho effects of moro shots; the bullets
ncrely waenk whining through epace as they

gl m e al 1re.

Crransh| The tobot charged against the
ron stairway in full carcor. It wna & soli
wmough structure for normal use. but it had
sever been designed to take such an impact.
Amid_the rasp of brenking steel, there came
+ fresh ontburst of wild eries from the hold-
ap _gang as they folt their foothold tottering
1nder them; then, with a new crash, tho robot
struck sgain, sutomatically gripping the sup-
aorts of the spiral with its motal hands, and
‘e whola etaircase, torn adrift, toppled side-
ways snd smashed to ground,

ﬁuin dustice geve an exoited yell.

“Now we've got 'em, Lent”

Ha was charging forward as he spoke, dodg-
ing aside 13 the staircase slamm! rough tho
air. It inissed him narrowly, but the robot
hlnd |mn thinking brain to worn it te. dodge
also

) heap, the robot went
down, pinned to the floor by the weight of
the structure it bad dislodged, and o final
clank camo from it as its machinery was
shottered by the impact.

Nor did the hold-up gang fare much better.
Two wore knocked oul by the fall; another
struggled to his knees moaning with the pain ’
of & disloented log. The fourth saw Len

Modern Boy

Thump! In o jerki

the man to produce a

. - robob ec\unl to, or better than, Christopher.
The challenge is uce?.ted. but on the day of
the test Christopher s missing, taken away
by yoing Midge. But Professor Flaznage
‘iz savad from disgtace—n last-minute hectic
dosh through crowded atreets brings Midge
and Christopher to tho acenc of the contest

TALKS

Address youxr Isttors tor
The Bditor, MODERN BOY,
Flootway Houss, .
8 =~ Farfingdon Street,
: London, B.04

* in time to prove who is c-hm_ui_iun of robot-

and. . A
« Why the Black Eagles, long recognized as
the best squadron in France, have suddenly
hecome: the - worst,- is no”longer a mystery.
Beotty lns discovered that Cermean spies are

; ak work-on the acrodrome. Ho thinks that.

. by issuing folse flying orders'and piacil‘;g' a
‘%uur,d over the ammunition he has soob ed
the spics. . But .in the midst of a dog Eght,

- io auddenly. discovers. that the -cnemy hoye.

- been* ono 'too ‘many for him—and that dis-

- cavery. bida fair. to cos. him his, life] You
will read of it in next ieek's great air-fight-
‘ing yarn, TAILS- TP, - .. . .

Hi%h-nfeéd battles with othor cars arc the

- breath ‘of lifs to Lee Venning and the O

- drivers of ‘the' Compton racers. - Suddenly
they are called upon to pit their driving
skill ngainst stop-ot-nothing enemies—and.
to make things worse tiio battle of speed. is
fought oul in n raging 'YPHOON1 You'll
e thrilled as never before by this breathless
Barry Joypsm yoarm. - - e -

Bill, our Winged Wonderer, wishes you
ail o heppy Christmas and says farewell -for
the tims being this week. To’ rcplace his

'::’Gmér';‘-u}dtien, I have arranged a feature

- that always proved popnlar—a now Pie-
ture Eta&s. t deals with the ndventures of
the MEN OF THE MOUNTED, the famous
Canadian police, and it starts next week.

‘Did "you manage” to solve -the Old Boy's

- “Poem in a Picture * problem? The cnswer
ia: “Little drops of water, Little grains of
sond,” by Jwlia Caraey.

* Bofora I leave fon to carry on with that
Christmaa shopping, there’s ono more thing
I have to tell you, and that is that you'll be
able to %:t next weelds issue one day earlier.

* It will ‘be on sale on Friday instead of
faturday. Don't forget. . ;

. Your sineerc friend,

THE EDITOR

Connor lesping at him,
and went m."‘f back beforo he could fire
under tho weight of, tho fist which clipped
axPurl;ly pnnen,t;h his chin.

*One T;p from you,” Justica told the gun-
man vf.lt the mjuretf leg, “and you get the
Bl

raised his gun-hand—

His fist waved threateningly a few inches
from the man's noso, and the erook’s gun
clattered submissively to the flcor,

A sudden silence, that scemed il the more
startling becouse of tho wpronr which had
prece it, foll upon tho basement,

It was broken by an awad exclamation from
the manhole in the ceiling to which the
wrecked stairwsy had led. .

W Suffering  sealing-wax 1"  Aidge, with
Professor Tlaznogel on one side of him ant
0'Mally on the other, was staring down_from
the ceiling. " What's been going on® Looks
us if an elephant's been chucking his weight
about a bit!™ .

“Not an_elephant " chuckled the capiain,
#Qome and have o lock at the thugs Christo-
)l:her'a picked up! By James, professor, the

ellow’s roally a detective in disguiso "

It was a very puzzied group that joined the
captain a fow moments later for his explann-
tion, Sir Gordon Btenson, arriving in a state
of ogitation bordering on frenzy, and then

nzy
changitig to o pictura of jubilation, was able
te mppfr the detnils which Justied could not

give. .

5

“Xot another word "—le cut acros Fro-
fassor Flaznagol's nbject apologies for
Christaphor Ohristmas’ wild -career and the
damago it had cansed—"if your robot hadn’c
been here, and If it hadn't loose, I'd have
Jost the thousands of pounds' worth of gens
theso four scoundrels had stolen from my
jewellory depsrtment, They must have
thought it was a golden opportunit to stage
o hold-up, whilo evervone was watching ¢
demonstration of your robot. G

“ And ﬂll.’{;ll have got away with it, too.
if it hadn’t been For your robor. -Send me the
bill for any repsirs that you have to do to
your yobot, professor—I'll be only too happy
to pay them, By the way, have you dis-
covered vet what started it off "

Professor Flaznagel's: mouth opened lo
speak, Instead, a strangled Iﬂ“lﬂk_ came
Elzs‘lm him as Midge's toes rapped against his
shin,

“Didn't T fnl:dyou the professor's a marvel,
sirt” he grinned. *“He made Chri her so
clever, that it knew there was a ld-up
srranged, and started off on its own to stop
it. And if Flagzy tries to give you any other
explanation, old bean, don't you jolly well
believe it 1" g

Next Friday :
JUMP TO IT, CHRISTOPHER!
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Toukd 2 thongh for
old-fashioned- - GI‘::E:I:MT nni:.l
-of ths ° ?Jﬂ.b standing with his bock
ﬁtth‘at"-lg f ersonally, I like. 1|t
4 I & 3 mn!a m
T‘;:d the ' mw lies t.lnc]l: ol:!l:id ¥

"AThagy true” agreed Mussell. =1 think
Ghrmmm are n.iirsyu the b especi-
nl.lg when evérybody sits round the fire tell-

ing gt stori

. &hluh are all & lot-of piffal' put in Fox.
“Not ull, Fox P inberpoaed Goftin, “Not

all, In fact,” he went on,

"hare's o rel]ly remarksble zhnst. story which

heppens to be per!ectly true.”

My young cousin Ogden’s parents happened
to bESI\hmld (snid oﬂin)pao whenpschool

up for Christmas, 0O, den went to spend
htg:k:uhdl;: with 'U::I‘u l'g e, who l:pona
of those sennhla. jovml mm lim realise that

o, fellow  likes to untomimes and
oirenses-and pictures a.nr] aﬁmgn, matend aE
being_dragged round: -tuE,

very s

A Christmas Told-in-the-
Tuckshop Tale

By JOHN
BERESFORD -

“oll and twist uh’
tails and things

nt when ' nuhod
Tooking, and Hght from’ tho Dgden
simply itched to give lmn n saud hl:\d
on. the pants or a punch o
Tucle Geg wes also qudenng what on
earth had induces d 8ir Palez' to Invite two
such blistars os the Rosenba to Cardale
Moanor for Christmas, and ho put the question’
to Bir Poter the' moment tho [atter carried
him off to his comiy little den for a chat.
" It’l no business of mine, of course, Putor "
anndniﬂanrge, “but who are thess

Sir’ ﬁmu eyes clouded, and he lnoked

would pull E:en'zwm

den
rick

listening-to stupid,

On arrivisg ot nnnls‘a plnue. ng fmrud
unola had recaived an invitation
.of ‘his named Bu' Pater Cardale .to lpqmi
Christmas at a'lu Hlnnr and to, bring
Ogden, wil h

*Cardals Munor is & grand old place, cne uf
the oldest houses in the country, and Hir Pete
;]wagn entertsins 2 really jol p"&"ﬁ" s&ld

gl Rgod Bl b
rly, becausa gl ries always give him
';l%:n; thrill, and Oardale Manor sounded
like ‘the very pl lm! for & ghost.

“1 don't know nhmlt a ghnst," replied Tncle
George, with & um But there's o very
:Lrnnge % Pg tht; i:l!.lmm

mﬂ i er oun
nll lhuut i{ogn q‘ﬂ x
Baocw had been fal .ﬂ steadily. TUncle
George and Ogden travelled down by train,
arriving .ii the manor on the morning of
stmas Eve,

Christm
Cheery fires blased and crackled merrily
nn md nld fashioned hoarths; the vass, oak-
rooms, bhung with llnuqnu welpons
and tmph:el of the uhug were decorated with
glinted

’ g:n;hmnﬁ

buging Cardale Manor from
» ba said. “At least, I'm hoping he will.
T]Aat’s why I’m antnrtnmmg him and his son
over

"Bu in uying the ma.nnr frnm youl”
nele sorge, “But you're not sell-

'“E 1;, surely, Peter?"
I must.  To tell you the truth, George, I
cnnt afford to keep the old place going any

Pater, I-1I never dreamt of anythin
llkw th?s " su;nmend uncle. “IfI ;:l’ha n%

gy assistance—""

No!" eut in Sir Peter ﬁrmi! “I've
never horrowed & ho’penny in my life,
George, and I'm not fm to start now—not
even from my closest friends. I'm selling the

“Toa think of the grnnd ol& &Ilea pﬂ”mi
out of your family aHe: ese yenrs !
5mnnarl Unale George. “It'u—tf.’s a tugedy.

- monor 1™

: was a- click, the picture swung aside, and there stood the—

Fof Good Sir Gervais

Halndtl‘m!eﬂ n&nEfnrthnnlka

oA ::.:a-” “::, % "‘“:f fhoming

; :

e SR, TS e sy
B

ili:n:’i- aw'_‘:; g 'l‘hnkl"lll 'IJmJ':lshted nﬂer the

children’ 8
ell, B s suluialy ook, il
orge, peering up it “X

enaugh,” said Uncle
best:thing to do is to fix a-rops
e roof,

ckmm&ua} on i roof, T'll grip the rope

Yoy that's ﬂm iden,” ng:wd Bir Peter.
t-hol" soid Undle '“Ogden

m. an some old clnl.hea snd fix the

mpa we'll lock tha dmmp-imll door

dnd have a robenrsak We dunt \vant. ang-

thing to go wrong with the show.’

unged inte some nld clobber,

&dun found'it a mmplrahvul}mpl:
!ﬂh‘ IDE TIa| B0

ied mﬁda (hg d:?:muy Tim:!l
o ehlambmd m;n!n tLElend chdﬂ

T 1l and wen lin,

g lilx:;m p:elrnga ' torch d.l:spelllngg the |

After what saemed s long time to Um:la
George, there cama o l:mlgla of tugs ot the
rope; ugnnl that Ogden ad lmded lafuly
dowm in t

Gluuhmg into e nhmme
went sliding down into the
ul'el in the dining-hsll hearth. ¢

, it's as simple as ABG,” he
chugk! ¢

!
“Ves, T know it is 1" et in Ogden excitedly,
'But. I say, did you see that door up '.hnre?"
*Doar " repeated Usnclo George blankly,
"' Up where?"
“Up thero in tlw back of the chimney 1"
eried Ogden, - o littlo 1 ll'ﬂl door not far
up. Come on, I'll ahnw you

Onele Gmge
kness to land -

Solly’s Present

“1t is indeed,” agreed Sir Peter sombrel
“It was & Cardale who built the manar, and
gave h.va’d hha;e ’ ﬁuﬂ femlzeeuE hunrtruil'

ut it can’t be hael ge—il o
e lquned r ;hnu?!ﬂd:u III. h;‘:fu:a

hully m
lbhed nfn nla‘ uuat:.duf ntmour, onfde:k.
urnyturs, n intings -

5&2. preceding u Pn i

Bir Pm!‘ his ld ihr Jean, clenn-cut
features and level ey eyes of the Cardales,
and Ogden liked immensely from the
mament he met him, :mtd.ly roung him a
1011; fine chap.

Bir Peter'’s x-uuh locked & very nliy l:mnch
But thero were two rather
vulsuh

tiona—a fat, bald- handnd hm
Tod man namaed mun m (0]
Solly, an over-fod :cmth about o year or two

older than OE
e way Rosanboum tenior strutted ahout

blowing lns r smoke into people’s faces,
butting into their mveruhom, nnd dx-op-
ping Eil ciger-ash all over the and
generally acting s thongh the plme bolungad
to him, gave Ogden n pain in the neck.

Rosenbaum junior’s behaviour was just as
unpleasant. ﬁe kept sneaking silently about
listening to what H!plu mn'a m:rmg. Aqﬂ
when tfny shut up ra, he'd
just give & mvr of m-m nnd gu sneakmg off
-somewhere e

He Imkedmogdenthawnofudwhn

"Modern Boy

o d thing G
L ey e i

iving o perty here tonight for the
jldren and all the children in the
ourhood,” explained Sir Peter, “and as
ii. hs the lnst gmy of that sort I'll ever
give in the old place I want it to be a real
od one. 'l'hua 1i ba & tea
5" hristmas-tree, and all that sort of thiny
want to finish off the evening wn.h
Glnus coming down tha ahlmna? with
presents and distributin, am amonj
I&ds. i Now, be

“You bet I willl” cried Unela Georgo
heartily. “Thare's nothing I'd Ike batier.
But "—with »_ru anco ot his somewhat
lump form; “about. chimney business,
ster. D'you think I can manage to aqnm

replied

m
\‘I“

d games a.ud s
nnl.a

I.ha

CGeorge, wil anta

down ™

“Yuu'll get down ihe dining-hall r.hmmay
all nghta rephed Blr Poter. "It's v
wide, and I'v thoroughly awept. No
fire 1s bein, hghwﬁ in there to-day, 5o Fva,
hed 8 bi aecmuﬂreguednthu!rwtn
the hearth. Come and have a look at it.”

6

T goes without saying (continued Goffin
that the uiulchun:I yg- was a rmtnui
wmu rl t from the werd go.
in the nu'ltmun’c of every-
E.u en}oyment was Solly Rosenbaum,
‘wim prowling about ~sneering at
E thnn'kl,Idun’t n gilly kids' games,”
mrﬁ nostily, when ’ Peter uuné':wd to
Ium that hﬂl might Jﬂ!l in the fum,
not o bal
Wh? off then, if you don™
like it,"" put m 0 ¥
“You mind ynm' own buamen ¥" vetorted
Sofly. “If you, knew how soft you look in
that paper at,"” he went on with e sneer,
“you'd take lt off. But that's what you are
just, a_softy 1"
d it been other time and place,
Ozden would have endeavourad to correct that
mpression in o swilt and Do uncertain
ummmr, but with s mental reservation’ to
attend to Mr. Rosenbaum junior at some leter
dzte} he skipped away to plungs snew into
the
§%‘ddan!y Bir Peter ullud for mleme.
vo got some jol iting pews for
ell,” he nmmounc ej ll," Wa ‘n just heard rgm
Banta Claus has been seen coming along in
his seroplave. Ho'll be coming down the
chimney- in a few moments now, so lat's all

f gather round the hearth and give lum & regl,

Tousing welcome when he appears.
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result. was "amazing.. He

to the air,

“Piffle,” sneored Solly, but sll the same ho
took up o &nﬁtmn by the side of tha hearth
on which the electrio fire wn'glnwm% ;pst
like & real fre, with tho most Liclike
imitation Aames leaping up from it
*Listen 1"
thrilling voice.
From somewhero high vp in the chimney
waro coming faint scuffling sounds.
“He's. coming now |"” brosthed 8ir Potor.
Tiny boys and girls stared round-eyed at
the nhimns?. Not so young Solly Rosenbaum,
'ty smile, he bent forward as though
chimney. One of his hands
was hidden from view behind the electric
fire, and there came a faint click as he pressed
the spring of a petrol-lighter. A .
Next instant, as he applied the tiny flame
to, the puper and sticks of the fire which was
laid on the hearth, & tongue of crackling
fomo  leopt upwards, sccompanied by &
billowing cloud of smoke which swept up the
chimney.

whispered Bir Poter in 8

“My hat, the fré’s alight!” cried Ogden, '

darting forward,

Bir Peter whirled, to stare in petrified
dismey at the fire from which grent volumes
of smoke were rolling up the chimney to the
ﬂal::ua crackle of rapidly -mounting flames,

*We must put it out—smo! it somehow "
cried Bir recovering himself and
ialgung_[nm;rd

ut in that some instant thete come o
muffled, choking bellow from tlie chininey,
tho_red-olonked and_beorded fgure of

Janta us shot into view, to thud in a
sitting posture on to the Yule log, which

onral off tho hearth with him, bearing him

ropidly forward into the room and overturning
the elactrio fire with o erash,
He, he, he, ho-esl” aled - Bolly,
doubling up in o paroxysm of Eelphlu mirth.
- "Ee<e, he, he, hecal”
i e aplat T 1 pured, B
, slapping his fa i

Tk LR
i ittle guests, frightene

sdden and e:tranrdignry z?am'r'n r;i'h ntn]::

Modern Boy

t.iqe cracker a vicious pull
- father let out {rew:led howls and sprang
. In :

Olaus’ orrival, row began to think that it
must all be part of the fun, so they laughed
and clapped their hands and fave him a cheer.

“ Are you hurt, old fellow ?" asked Sir Peier
an:inunlg.-anistin Uncle George to,rise.

“Nol” gasped %mla George, blinking his
watering eyes. *But wlo—who lit the con-
founded fire?"

“J don't know, but I have my suspicions,”
muttered Bir Pster, shooting an_ angry glanco
at Solly, who was lesni mk]g against the
wall, wiping tears of mirth from his eyes, "If

it was him, I ve him & thundering qnnd
lusl;m . whether his father likes it or not I

o, never mind,” enid Uncle George, who
waa still hanging on_ to his bulging sack.
“Let's. get on with the distribution of tho
presents]" #

Ag Uncle George distributed the presents,
Bolly pushed himself forward .and kept
soying, in n voice which grew sheiller end
more indignant every moment: &

“What about mef Whore's my presenti”

Uncle George took not the slightest notice
of him until the sack was emply, then he
looked at Bolly, and, stroling his sooty benrd,
he eaid:

“None for naughtggboys!”

Rm:‘xi'-lmum :enigort!bawed his way ronghly

orwal
“Vot d'yon mean, none for naughty boyst*-
i El ain't

he demanded angrily. “My 8 a
nsughty boy. He's o good boy, ain't it. Yon
glva"!nm o present, you whiskered old fraud,
ou

“Banta Claus has no

resents ‘for naughty
hny%" ropeated Undlo

eorge, ‘“Perhaps
might bring him one néxt year if he's good.
I'll nalc the fairies if ho's been good 1*
“Don’t talk that drivelling rot to mal”
rosred Rosenbsum scnior, shaking his fist
furiously in Uncle George's face.
nin't no such things as fairies aud never was.
You give my Solly a present or there'll be
o row, 50 I'm telling you!”
Ogden  had e.dgzg his way forward and
ly slipped b into Uncle

George's sack.

7

“There-

“] {hink_thore's still one present left in

"1 think

“Did you, my boy?” ‘snid Uncle George,
looking at hin hard.

= I think 5o, said Ogden. “If there
is one left in your sack won't you please give
it to_poor Sally, Santa:Clous?”

“Well, wo'll see,
said Uncle G
bringing to light a Christmas eracker whick
Oidun had_placed thero. “Ab, there iz one
Ielt, so if Solly promises to try to be o
boy throvghout the coming year he may have
it Hera you are, Solly, my boy I

“T don't want n rotten cracker!” said Selly
furiousty. “I want a proper present|” ;

“Suppose you take the crocker and pull it.
and see what's iuside,” suggested Ogden. *
bet San:a Clans wutﬂdp't aye given it you
if there wasn't a surprise inside.’ N

“That's quite rjahr, my_little man—quite
right!” boamed Unele George, who had
tumbled to it that Ogden was up to something,
though he didn't know what. *“Of course
there’s a surprize in the cracker. Here vou
are, Solly, my boy | Take it and pull itt” -

It wans Rosenbaum senior who took ihe
cracker, snatching it from Uncle George's
hend, and crying: '

{our sack, Santa Claus,” he said.
saw one theve.”

“'Erg you are, Solly! You pull von end
and T'll '?ul! tho other, and we'll zee vot's
inside it

Gripping one end of the cracker, Bolly gave
a vicious pull. As he did s0, & most remark-
able thing happened, for simultanously he
and his parent let out a frerzied howl an
sprang violently into the air.

Next instant, -still gripping_ the cracker
Detween thein, and letting out the mest awful
lowls and yu']ls, the pair of them began to

rance frenziedly about the room, lecping and
Euundims onil executing the most weird con-
tortions imaginable. L in e

Under the impression that the exhibition
was being ﬂms gpecially for their ‘benefit
and wis all paré of the fun, the little guests
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laughed and applauded with glee, whilst Solly
aud hit f:t parent con continued to bound l’mtw-
slly ahnul. still gripping tho cracker batween

hu on earth’s the wheeze, OgdenT*
t\hupmd Unele Geo
“1t's o trick oracker!” chuckled Ogden.
“There's a powdrlul alsctric battery insidé it,
md whan ou pull it ydd'get the dickens of
ou can't. lesve go of uhe thing
au stop pulling. It serves 'em jolly
we.ll ht for being so gree
Nnrgnowmg the secret-of -tha trick cracker,
Solly and hin anguished parent were each
trying to wrenc. lbelr haod away from it,

with the m-ull that shal,h wara lmg ona
long. eustaimed ich caused
them to wnr.mne I.!mr mld dmua up uhd

down the floor ing the perform-
ance wnh yells nnd Imwh whm.h wauld have
done credit m o caupls of maddened savages,
Ar last, wheu the perammunn was mnp[s
ey R e N a Torward
out ot his Inx ip) wa
and g m"sE'a el o s illing 1
top pul B “Btop pullin
Rom:l:btmnm o pped, for l’I'.h!; n:zngpla
reason that he hn.dn t alle strength loft to pull
r, and, us the current was cut oﬁ? he

any lon,
totture waakly mn air,
rosned, ness |
O%il o o bt B v ve 'ad 1
ir Peter rang f m-tﬁe butler.

1 think M1, Bosenboum would like to lie
down for 3 while,” he said dryly. Hu_-.nd
hiz son-have just beer entertsining us with o
dm Perhaps Jou will assist to hig

"Vary good, sir I md the butler; and led
the tottering Rosenbaum away.
Solly, having moured somewhat from his
mvuhmtlg buk frenzied e:erlmna, rushed up
9

Sekens d'you call that beastly

thm you gave me * he panted funoudy.
present for & naughty boy, my little

mml” rephu! Uncle George nmﬂy

Three Answering Taps

'R ROSENBAUM was sufficiently
‘recovered to coma down to dinmer
thas night.
Although Ogden and somse of the
other mgmrs stui at the manor
hsd been” “Dlj-l "E Resenbaum
brought Solly down wxﬂl

ain' med fnl im to go to

he eaid to Sir Pahn- y Bolly ain't & bl.by,
and after - that nasty, Iuw-duwn trick that
Saria Gln\u fallor played on "im and me, 'o’s
goﬁ!g :n 'ave & ixt of extra fun, ain't you,
10/

(i1 I am 1" said Bo].ly oedily eyeing the

dl;:mg—mum table, w i%?h n.vg ;ym:uga of
a per!eetly nppmg spread to cbmu
g (- wa can eaeily set an extra placa
-for him,” mﬁ Bir Peter,
Dmm.-r that night not only came u&
dy ] expeqtlhm:, but far exceaded mf I

L was - rel

aver mngme
fashioned Cbristmas. sprend, :
u{a, Tous geese, & huga lmn-'- kud whlch
orie in in trmmph. 5 S&
m:nce l& Solly could
think of or w

ies, nnd everything
ish for.
He and his parent gor; themsslves until
they could s-& nn more, and eventually, when
coffea was renchi baum
seniar, full u: raplehol, leaned back in his
chair, pmduwd & toothpick, and said smugly : L
“Bo that's the last Christmas dinner vob
']l evor eat in Cardale Manor, Bir Peter.
ext yenr it’ll be me vot'll be sitting ere as
owner of the place.
Bir Pater was nle.nt, but there came a
startled outcry from his guests:
“You're not selli ﬂm manor, Peter?
Burel: you'ré not giving thc manor up ™
“Yes, I'm afraid I am® siid Bir Peter
sadly, “I had not intended the mews to
edome pnblin proparty just yet; but, as Mr.-
Rosenbaum_has now aot, you
may a8 wall kncm that T'm zelling thi mamee
im,”
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That, of course. put an absolute damper.on

the party vt once, unusa averyhody liked Ehr
Potor verv much very u-

trossed &t the though of hnm hnuiulh

the hmurm old manor, which een m

the Cardals family for more than ﬁu bundred’

Ars,
"It is, I know unnecessary for me to tell
Ecn that 1 am pa with the manor only
ecause I can :fford p it uo longer,”
eaid 8 Peter “Tlaero is no udmr Tenson
'h'.'i-h would perstade ma to se

b, Pam-," t Unclo
Gmrxe,mﬁxdnl Fu i
nader vor)

Christmas Eve me ‘Prmtscalily the whola nf
the Cardaie fortune !
e5,” assented Sir Peter,
“He pinched it, I suppose?™ meewi
Rosenbaum. e

&l‘rl Puler () hfaﬁaddmsa’ne'f with an, .
o, 8ir; id not 14 rer.cma 4l ¥,
"The uncestor to' whom My hﬂ?
referred wag so kindl nnd 50 hnnaunhe [
man the;' Was W thmug ut the
countrysida as Sir Garmn the Good |
Then how did e comy to vanish with the
fomily fortone?’ demanded baum sus-

chlﬂ\lllg
eter hesitsted, but thers came sn

Sir
imnediats outer, from his guests:

Paurl
will™ sai. Bir “Ik

‘“1'a1l us, Puurl Give us Lhe sto
hundrod yoars -gn. when

ry well; I
emd aboul three
eru s Lnldulu .was owner of th
Gorvais was o do y aid a valinnt
swaord woo always ready to
p wos

Elr
8ii

ond s:gmu by il who knew him.
rew older howaver his thoughu turned from
attles, and he locided to bocoma & monk, first
dmribuung hu trezaure amongst the poor and

nel
"%E!Iy’ fool I” &L in Rosenbaum audibly
It stmas Eve moh as this,”
ad Bu' Peter, ignaring the interruption,
“but there was no company present. Bir
Gervais szt tlone in this very room with the
Cardale treasure ohest in front of him. Ha
waa waiting to distribute its contents amo;
the poor who, for_miles
s00n be craving ndmittance. As hs sat here,
there came a sudden commation outside, and
a servant rushed in to tell him that o band
of srmad robbers were ing to fores
adm:tl:ndee. 8ir Gervais bade the men return
of his fellow-servants. The servant
% hut in spite of u stubborn resistance,
s succoeded in breeking in and rushed:
into this room.”
Se it was them vot pinched the treasare,
grunted Rosenhoum,

was it

“No,” said Sir Puter, it w
when rushed in here they .mmd

h rvais and the treasure chest had
vn.mahed from that day to this not a
sign of sither Bir Gervaia or _the tressure has
ever been found.

"B‘ﬁn where could ha 'ava gone1” demanded

For

um.
"Thnb is the mystary,” rep!m] Sir. Pater.
;'He and the treasure chest simply vanished
into thin air. Since then,” ngdy uxel.ly,
“‘there has been o [ in uurfmmgl-h
ir Gervais wi
host 77 gnifawed Rown um,
t's good, ﬂmt isl Vell, T
ho comaes wilen you've gona_and
e ireasure with ‘bm.  Hew, haw,

nrnnn this = beorish  outburst, TUnele
Yge d to Sir Pater:

ou know, Poter, I'n & theory about how

er Gervais vanished that Christmes e. In
opmun he never actually left this

I think he did was to hldu hlmsali

nnmmvhnre. snkinim treasure chest with

him. For all we w, his ghost mghi aven: -

now be lurking in that dmg—pfuea

ing us, end perhaps ammgting com-

municate with us in some_ wa;
s Saroral of o gues e -nmx  unenily, Nob
"Dun’t h]k bclnlnncyl Thu'a win't no such

I.lm;R
at's whl. ou thi bib cthe: ls
Inow d]ﬂ'mntrr,; said %%;ele Gemge: Eﬁ&g

8

onu of :nur unee.-.tar: vnm:h L

that

from his chair, Le grassed slowly to Iuge
I

+oil pain on the wall “This'is a
pufﬂn “ggﬂn ervais, isn't it, Peter!” he
ukod uppm the canvas with his Gnger.

snid Sir Peter, then froze rigid in

!na ellnlr. far fmm.ly to the ears ni nver one

in the room had come a_ghostl tap

ns_though in aniwer to Uncle

“Wos that. you .who tapped the smnnd
tlms. Gcnr&ta!" asked Sir Peter hoarsely.

Na, I'll swear it wasn't I” answered Uncle

back from tho
“But comeone t]pﬂ " said one of the
pn.r:,y unsteadily. eard it distinetly I
here wes & moment of tense, uneasy
nlanm. Then, watched by every. eye, Uncla
Geu:u mo‘red towards tho picturs and tapped
oIt 1 rain.
Thu time thero could be no mistoake. In
response”there came an answering tap, faint,
zha:tiy. end elusive.

*There's someone here to-night lrho doesn’t
belong te our party,” said Uncle George, in
a low, honrse voice.

The company looked at each other whxtu
faced and askance. Bub no one moves
one stirred. It was as though, held in !hmll
by fear, they were waiting for something to
bappen. Then Rosenbaum

g messing about an
down,” he eaid ro to Uncle George.
“Or better still, Ief.’s get out af *are—vob 1"

Uncla George peid no haed to him, Raising
his band, he knocked three times on the
Emm with u delt'berue pouse batween each

Geuruu. stepping quiclkly

.

ke,
goma and sit

came three

d Tesponse there
tﬂ: end ghnsﬂy topa with o pause betweex

“Whoaver It s, he is tgl
ents with us,* whllp ne
un:k I’l. will youl” lhuuted Rosenbaom
rusting back his chair and rising.
".I.'va 'aa enough of this nonsensa I”
His face was white and wet with,cold per-
E'Inﬂ“'ﬂ' But no r:!gu u‘:Jnk [.ln notico ]oi
. 6y Were wal ncle George, whe
was muvmyg his hand |l:vfly down the ald ook
panelling by the side of the picture. i
uddenly thera came a click, pioture nnd i
ponel slid silently to ona side, and there, i
the dark_square apertura revealed, stoad lhu
armoured and knightly figure of the long-
dead Bir Gerveis exuctly ss he appeared in

h: eomnuni-

th picture.

AN oo § byl
wal n ri 0 -

o ¥ Iw?! o howl, the terrified

tha'. mhw bounded from the room, followed

hy Bolly, who was hlubbering in e
Meanwhile, back in the room, armoured,
hostly lig'ure had -flung back its vizor with a
sll'rmt ?I laughter, - melhn; the beaming,
cheery face
s all right, uuu-!" said Undle George
bastily, “Just a little joke of mine. We'va
solved the myltary of w]mt hnﬂpme& ta Sir
Gamu that Christmas e dodged up
into & secret room builé behmd the chimney.
Ogde.n and I found the doot this momning np
chimney th 'his is

ney there. " another seereh

anf.rnm to it behind the ’Pwh:ra. Pvter, the
re chest's in_thara |
"Whnﬁ!" ahouveﬁ Bir

Peer.
"Yes, ‘and full to the lid w:th Sir Gervais’
treasures | med Unele George triumphoatly.
“There's a letter as wall wmihe wos going
to leava it thero aud ek from his
monastery to share it out nmongst the poor
some doy, He must never have been sble
to come back. But you won't have to sell
the manor now, Pehrh old fellow. There's o
fortune in that

. . . N .

“And that,” ma Goffin, lhdmg off his
stool by the connter, “is the
of how Cordale Manor is still fn ﬂ-u posses-
- sicn of the Cardale family. As you can an,
that particular Christmas was one
'hnppreli Bir Peter and his guests had mr
spant. Well, s'long }*

“And a 1y Christmas|” said Dawson,
e the dnur clased.on Goffin’s retreating form.

Next Friday : OCEAN JONES
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S'coﬂy,r leader of the Worst Squadron in France, lays a trap for the aerodrome spies!

Scotty’s First Move

i AJOR BCOTT to see you, sirl”
. Genersl Fitz-Owon, officer com-
manding bnglds hoadquerters at
E.ou ed up from table

whi hu was seated, writing,

“Bhew hum inl" he esid to the khaki-clnd
3:&0:1; ||;lnrlmg rigidly at sttention in tho
loorway.

Tha arder!y stapped back o paco into the
corridor, to usher mtn the general’s presence
Major John Beott—Seotty —the  newly
appointed leader of tha Black Eagles, once
the most dreaded air fghters on the Western
Front, now contemptuously called the White
I}sckn e worst squadron in France,

“down hia pen, Genoral Firz-Owen
k!nm aok in his chair, looked keenly at
the grim hut ocleancut features of the
youngster standing before him and said:

“I want yuu to tell me exactly what

aappened this :namm§ when you led the Black:

Eagles ovor the lines for the ﬁrst time."”
"We were annibilated, sir,” said Beotty
5 Half -way to Motz . wu a.m:nunlan.
two German
Fnkker B‘ﬁ numbering twen! -(mn- mnchmos
Wo_numbored ten I was
tha onl member of the n}uldron tn return,
being forced fo pull out of the fight with a
jommed gun.”
“How meny of your mldnines were down
when on pu]l{d out of the fight?
fni tham. sir "
The general
moment. Then ho seid:
“Was it sbsolutely necessary for you o
guo n
force . g
g twunts-fnm
:

and was silent for a

a8
gic?” he demanded.
. It was the genaral's
turn to fush, o tinge
of colour |howmg on
hla tanned fentures.
“N I'n not ed-
that at all,”
*Yon were
in commsnd of the
squadron and the ducl
sion rasted with
How many Fol
did your squadron get
before they went
under?”
“Eight,

"tEtfgi.g Fokkers to
mnn Camals,” - said

1 slow]
m,rh.g“"‘xié‘a. o

sir,”  said

The roar of an aero
engine breaking the
silence of the dawn
brought the men of
the ret Squadron
running from their
huts .. » Scotty had
- return
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T !mnw., sir,” said Seotty, “but it wm‘t
our fault.” .

“Why not?™”

“PBeacause our gun-belts had been tampered
with,” said

Scolty.

Tha genu{ui sturtoé. staring at him in
astoni
"Whu on_ oarth d'you mean by that state-
ment " he dmnn

“ Bxactly what uy,” returned  Scolty.
“When I,gnt back to the aerodrome tho
sargennt who stng‘pcd. my gun showed me tho
enrtridgo which had Jlmmed it. The eart-
ridge looked to me to bo sldkhﬂ_', lnﬂfet then
r@rulnuon size. 1 measured it and found it
wos larger. I then examined the gun-belt
and found three more similar cartridges, encb
of them sufficiently large tu jam the

“But you used ! tampe lh T
protested the genoral. Ara you & gcslm
that these nutrldge» were (!nllbmnnly nsertes
into_tho gun-belts

“Yes, sir, 1 lm. said Bcutt; resolutely.
“You

w the absolutely fools dprnof system
under which cartridges are ma Nob one
in o million—not ono in ten amllwn—can
gomhl; bs larger than regulation size.
found four in omo gun-belt—and if tlmy
woers in my gun-belt there was nothing to ) stop
olharn being in the gun-belts of the

show we put up this mornmg, but for other
disastrous shows put dp by the squadren before
T took over comman
Ves, by Jove, it would!” axanulntod lhu
anc:a]. “W:th their g\uu amming
cghl no squadron would stand an earthl:
ance. But if your assumption that large
urtr: ]ﬁ‘ have been delitborately inserted into
“correet, it must bo tho work of
-menfy ogents.”
‘es, sir, and on owr narodmma. ns!enlml
- Beotty grimly. “Gun-belts are boxed at Lho
munition fachmes and are not unpuked unhl
they reach their destination. I’ve examined
our boxes of gun-belts and they are quile
intact with the seals unbroken. I'in absolutely

certain  that Iarge cartridges wero
inserted into the belts by someone on the
Derof d if Germsn agents roally

are at work on the aerodrome, it might
account for the myltar:ouu Enalurea of thy
squadron during thi t months.”
“Indeed it mlfhﬂ” Jneulafaﬂ tho general,
jum)&mr to lns oot an comme:wmg ta pace
o Black Eagles wera second o
nono, aod {hp German undrons were scared
stiff of them, It's more than likely that being
nunhlg to g:fa?t them by fair means, they've
to ul
“That's my view, m' . put m Booliy quwklv
* Another Tb:! may
believe wo wem dellbunrely lmhus nd lhls
morning by those Fokkers. ' I had pinned
flying orders up in the mess. If German spics
are at work on the aerodrome, what was to
nmp them leurnmx thoee orders and trans-
tE the line into Germany,
wlth 3 result lhnt the I‘ckkera were sont up
uns wnnid jam

That woul dglmm:nt not only for the wretched

in the firsé few minutes of th- ight 7




THE LONE. EAGLE. :

“Thia_grows worsa and warse " uclumed
the general, halting. *Beott, we've
aw d’A;nu ro right or!wronr-md qmﬁxuly
suggestions
“Yes, mir? auuwerad Scouy, and went on
to. uutlms 8 pl
dpepenad mba nlghﬁ by the tu.na

Dusk
a fast enr Boatty back at the asro-
dr ﬁmk Bagles at La Couray.

After'a wash and’ brushi up :n lm hat, the”
erdesed to- the As he

sergemnts’
oppeared in Iha doorwsy, & mddan hush fall
on Lao toom, and every men sprang to

“Al right, oanz on I" und Scotty, then as
e o
o senjor Gichtans nd soid: “T wank

=5 B m?.':?}'f'"' id Scolty, then ndded
8, Certal &Ril en p
slimly: “Who 'd thmky' re is io

me now fhnn the mqundarona been
m‘)ed ont?"
A ne. nns, sir,” replied the semnnt

mal will h !‘emnd u&gm the

a new batch nf pilots mll
some thne durmg the day. Wel
reidy. &t dawn |
fhﬂlnthebudethnmm good-night and
craossed to the officars’” quarters whm-m&:
Banson, the squadron :ﬂdn t, was nu.m
in thu mess nnle-mom pulbing at his pipe an

"ng huw dld the :nhrnew off 12
llmnn ud Benson with interest, laying down
tn court-

*his. ozine.  “Are you

mtmal]erl and culum losing the

qU or merely sent huma to England in
replied Scotty. “There's not

rort {or du

dis e "
either,”

oven going o be a court of in E u’j. Gmeu.l

Fitz-Owen- is pirt'ecﬂg £a

explanation a3 adron wu losi

their reading, letter-..
ed Ans

have my bul ’

com]d think of no one who mld possibly be
the role of enemy s
"l it was anyone but yuu “bn had- these
ops, I'd say st once that tha wholae
thmx wu parfecily ndmulm::. hn h d~
Beotty thw sat earncstly disc nmn;

Nest mament, under .opening throitle, th
drove of the qu‘mﬁ]y Tunning egnzme rosa kl
& thunderous; pulsating rosr and the ‘htth
ﬁggun%kawuﬁ swept across the perodromc
an

n}?]aek on the serodrome, Em&m‘h Hawkim

mn.uer. T man on

the
—Fve eomore& their letters so often that I
the wl;nl’u dn‘:auc history of pruﬁully
every.ane o m
geierieeund T ot o gl
ap that, there's nat 4 mon on the drome
who s 2s loyul and a3 petriotic 8s our-

selves. 8 spies arc nob amongst the per-
sonpel, siv
% "Weli, thay’re mmwh:m around, and

lnnner ar later we'll get 'em!” said Seotty

mesg the lines, ohmh{ng as it flaw,

& group of
mechanics, stood staring  nfter &ie f\
maohida’ hud swiftly m the direction o

and uneasy, for the unspoken. thought ir
th annmtnfnv:ryonu ofpt?wm ‘was whethes
ﬁhe C‘nmal and its pilot would ever live

"We" good luck to him ! muttered
Haw] l-nm, and turned away towards the
hangars as the mnchine was swallowed up in
tha distasce,
sUnkrnown to them, howamla it was. nol

8 inf on to meke irect crossing

i lmﬁl.mwhm out of sight of the serc
droms, he swung southwards down the Line,
of the Secret
of which ha had been a member

Ea Tase ot length, -nd bidding wau
good-night, vm vanom sentries,
o o t.ha wis  of the
in m E\lﬂ' b
‘To no one but General Fitz-Owen nnd Cnp— hend.mz for
tain Beneon had Seol word of
strolled ﬂ: h the

his suspicions, but as
darkness with Crayshow, he said casuall

“How long hn‘n you heen w:th the squaﬂ- %

ron, uurgulnt
"Ever since thg mobilised, sir,” answared
Crayshaw mptl “I came out from
d with them.”

"ﬁrhan Jou know every member of the
mnel 2"

“Would ynn say wa've m shirkers or
slackers amongst them?” nsked Beotty, “Or
anyone you wouldn't care to trust too much?*

was conscious of Crayshaw's astonished
stare in the darkness.

“No, sir, uvfe’ve got nons of thai sort hera,

unhl he was sent to ‘command the Bln:l:

Igeaclun the hangers, he glnded dmm te
land llid.gl foy -:'ﬁmm later was closeted
with Major Lester, his' Inte eommnnder, in
e I.‘e;:t- Gl in i listaned
Major, r, still in his pyjamas,
ini . to_ whal lu?tc say. Then,
whan ¢ hod concluded, said abruptly:
"Ymi} F«ruin]y, Smﬂ. I'll do that mosl
wil
Ten minutes Ister, having exchanged his
‘tm-belu for ba]l.s pr’m ided by Major I.ellel'.
aving had his fnel tonk replenished,
Snat was in the air sguin, heudi:n back up
tlm nes, mn%mﬂly as his .thun ering oue

course, hhay'va heen a bit_dishesrtened Intely
-—lll! of us hllve, am-nt the way things bave

‘re all true-blue, air,
E:. m' nm ui ‘em,’” They’ro real good

1
I%m he echoed ‘the adjutant's words, and it
wu - rey uletl thought that Bootty
lﬂl bt Ami ‘turned in. For
IT a“, - ihans mdnncl. nv:’a foith in
hai in_his that the mm ond

to how- the sq m%
and* that's the end of- xh. I told lum. 3
I found

course, ebant thua infernal

in r%y
on. dld. ah!" exnlmmnd Benson, refilling
hiswell- mmlmi briar,  “And whaot dtd be
ssy about that
*He agreed vnth me that :f. looks 83 though
ivs tlze work of spies, d Scotty.
ve him a bit of o )n]t, Tl bet, in

thluk t Gemn spies are st work here
‘What's he going to da
abol.lt it l“'
* Nothin, s left: evaryﬂnns to me,”
replmd Emﬂy "And I get these German

BOONCE OT lnter, Benmn. Tve mnda my
ﬁrll: move to-night.”

“¥ou haye?”

“¥es. I've given orders for my bus to ba
ready at dewn for a lone offensive
towards Briey,” explained Scotty. * !liare’u
nothing hush-hush obout the orders.
whole serodrome ‘will know within the hour
\‘Jmt I'm going up elons at dawn, and it won't

rise me m the slightest if I find another
nm ush of Hun machines wm.mu' for me
samswhern on the way to Briey 1?

“Yon mesn you think a report of your
mnvuémnm will t%e ﬂbuh od %wm lsl‘:; es
into Germany either by wireless or somo
other means]” dmna nded Benson,

“I do,” enid Seol “I'm conyinced that
wa_were dulubarntels nmhuuhed this morning,
and if I'm ambs again to-morrow morns
ing I’l} know for an sbsolute f:ct thet spies
are ot work on this aerodrome I*

“Yes, but ths hawledga mm'i: 'help ynu

much if the nggmhtng o Pw’th
oin ouf enson
gt o b ou, I thml:r";la(s suieidel

oll due mpen& o
‘maduess lu one likg that I”
"l’m ;mnz, all the same,” rehn'nzd Beotty
ﬁnmﬂ Benson st talking- until after mid-
night, for Benson hiad been adjutant of the
squadron tinea its eatly days in France and
he waos well ncquainted with every member of
the personnel. In spite of that, however, he
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sinister lnuda!ﬂmqm-t somae-
whnre on the aerodrome.

Twelve to One !

GOTTY was nwake with the d.um, sad
“after o cold slmmdﬁd o brisk rub-down,

he donned hi
wa!kod in the direction of the mess,
The mommg was calm znd fine with a

uloudlen sky which gave promise of a g!nnnu- .

day to come. Bew sparkled on the gr
but marring the manﬂ;y of ﬂll.t lovely dm
thera came from eastwards, whers the trenches

were, the sullen rumble of he: gunfire.
qlpuia- down & ou o.E o ng hot coffes
in the mess an & Inmut.

ilmng towards the luu arr ul:inda :ilzéu

18 -“lllsl Smn s

with engine mkmg om = e
As ho appreached he saw Armourar Ser-
oant Haw] coming towsrds him. It was
swlunl who had stnpped Scotty’s gum ﬁﬁ

Eram.l Ihs jemmed unrl:ndge.

gun-belts, sir,” said Hawki)
n]uhng. gl’m had to gm's ou belts f:::;
existing stock. I'vo had a look ot them, sir,

and ih seam sl right, but aft storduy 1
don't :Tm to take 510 :usponmg%; of pa’n—

in
F'l‘hnk'a all ﬂgbt,’ Hawkins, we'll chance it
this morning,* said_Scati
Walking on with Buv[nnn, ha renched tha
machine where Flight-Serge:
roported that he'd run the engm- up on beat
and that it was giving its reva,
"Rixhbhu, then III get off 1 said Scotty.
Swinging himself up into the smug littl
cockpit, he settléd himself down i in the seat,
snapped down his goggles, Jm:l il nﬂ.ed tu
the ‘wailing mechanics to pull li:
away from in front of the under-camlao
wheels.
10

stained khlks and

an; P Bentley engine

would tuka hlﬁh
‘Whaen of Le Coursy and the hengars
of the Bllmk Eagles, ho munu seross the hues,
heading -over enemy territory in the direction
nf Brley at o height of seventeen thousand

e_urmmcl

far bn]:n!- him lnng eoiamm

l g:a, guns, and &ll thy &T phe-malu
orri AL 13 o)

of war were moving- llnw upp towards the -
line, but the reporting of such. movements

wea o job for Allied machines out.on ohserva-
tion and raconnaissance o rali =
Scotty’s self-impesed job that merning was
io find” and engage enemy aircraft; and, if
!.us suspicions were correct, anmawhm between
him and Bricy a 'force of German machimes
was lymg in wnb {0 ﬂmuk him -down,

his
really had been flashed across tho lines into
Germ reflected Beolty, and if, in conse-

quence, & force of Hun machines had been
sent up fo intercept him, the pilots mult bo
thi him . pretty lote in ‘comin

st they'd wait ?or hini,
however, for thers were & dozen reasans which
nnghl luwa dolayed I;!us start Erom Le Couray.
On he tected eyes
munu-ll sedrching fha .!ka;"tn port and star-
for signs of the German air-
craft ho etpealed to ennmmt»

Suddenly he tensed, his oyes narrawin,
Ha'd. been rlght_,. after all. Heading towar
him from o poiné to starbo BT
up at te speed, was & German -T-gdatnﬂ'cﬁ
—or squedron—of twelye Fokker D 7's, flyin,

their usual i'n::ﬁ:lm n:h four V-shape

5 lmum of three i

they approached, thres of the Fokker
formations awung wide, whilst the fourth held

its ‘course, their objoct obviously being to

ntmk Seott fmm the front, both flanks, and

the rear. at they intended to make certain
nf‘gamng him: was very evident.

t:wE unti] - Ak were almost on him,

irled his h mkwmlud Camel round

m a m;: bank, and turned as though to run,

For a faw moments he thundered bock the
way he had come, then forward went his
control-stick, and he took the Camel tenring

carthwards in'a screaming dive,
Exultently the German pilots whipped
forward their sticks and roared down in
ursuit; but next instant Scotty hed jerked
his s , and waa soaring up and vp in

an almost perpendicular zoom.

{Continued on poge i4)
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ats —

By th timatb reaches Ilu ose you'll
i for Vo Chstemas holliags 5d logling

eeenl or no pmenl. md I'm n

taly. As to the fature— oueanfnrtn
ur own opinfon aboub that after 'va told you
i,

sarded
An the study of *
wh me_.a fearful srack
1thnjawinmldulrbmnlmmm to y

in poisonous crnf
1 Mountain oi' Bm-lhing Doath,
Alter that apot of bother, ‘of course, wa parted
dly nnd I never to blap eyes on him

some orack.
the inbadur. aad thﬂ uddn
ere ngaingt them ever coming bacle. You esn
ne, therefore, what o surprisa I got when he
enly resppesred in a most blood-ourdling

m
1 was buol on the hend-waters of the Amazon

c?:ﬂhlddﬂg

& the time, elaatriral gear, and whaoking
reat spools of wira up to & new prmnrplsnh
sar

h{ek«ﬂ out & couple of anphors, and got by

the works.
Thn ob was just dnne, and I was mf.mg an the
-ing e.njwmg a pips, w the ce of -the
Ftei

course,
um-rlmblu about ﬁhnb—-]ule. an ordinary ma.tﬁ
ir being pounced on by a jeguar and
aldng the river aa his only chanco of ascape.
ip I watehed him without any-partioulsr inunub
4 first, as he was borne downstroam towards me,
hon suddenly dived into the cabin rnr my rlﬂa.
“You wonder why I proposed to shoot the poor
O 2 over hwied of plrualine ¥ Probobt
VB you Bver. 8l y
g quite well known out hars, thou,
nd the Indisns fear them more than all tl
3 mjnthaxunglu, Vet r.ksynzunnbmuoh

‘erocious
vurld. Thoy hunr. in nhmls or thousands, and
000 | ot n elephant would
tand & ce 3 ﬁmy’d dmply and literally tear
+he liviug flesh ﬂﬁ

iha wm: eround the tapir
bal.l\gehumad into foam, and his squonls
mmd Ing the echoes ring, I know that n

woy of ending o
.hmughly u:nls hmnn.
nnnurknfﬂu shot was still ringing in my
s0ra when & vaico sp
“T am g%nd u did ehat " eaid the voice.
* They are )y these piranhas."
I Jooked dmm nmi nmnd myulnlwrlng mto a
Tamiliar pair of fisrco blte eyes, which peere
at ma out of tho eopper-coloured tangle whlug

Modern Boy

fact, T'd hnrd that he nnd anotherr P

most to ﬂzm The professor and a bligh

. Erkmg oll their eguipment and leavi

uomylauly ‘oovers the mnt of Professor Ba.vnguu
countenance, He was by himself in a
m%ug and hanging on to ono of the nt:rut-.

“* Good nl'hrnm." said hl, snd hhd. tn step
from the cance on to the foat.
Then it haj &
T heard & honrse bellow and a splash, and the
nmh %" was I.ha “"“mm nws d
ttom 8, while
sbont in the water and
stream. After that first bulluw be onl Bg
mword but it, was a word which ma cold.
he shrisked,

g

Hithndn‘hhnnhﬂwmhhtnﬁhabwm or
I would never have been mble to lug him bluk

egainst the current, and the fishes would has
mjny-d & rare old blow-out ; 68 it woa we wm
i lood from the bites of tho brutes
“by th time that wa'd hauléd oursslves up into
the cabin of ‘Aerobus. We lay there on the fioor
fm- & minute or 80, getting our wind back, then
lal,'nd ‘bandages and a
ahmgeintoﬂldt,uﬂuw ich Savager fixed me
with his hleals, glare and oams straight

wire.
ulbg:ud -

'hnm of elwbr[nul gear hnd a smghty drum of

'ewud-mp this atuff firss 7 T askud,
. “No,” was the reply. “Every hour counts.
Ifwe%lciataﬂ we go now."

“«0.X.," I soid, and we went, That id to say,

All these uvuull had happe sc suddenly
that I was ré nbibiluwnathanpuknauvo
thundered on the cnmpeuem which the

That wan why I

never saw the nippy lmle “two.seater unl

hod overhauled us, and wes ﬂr;é.h:g- along by nur
l‘!l

to the point, Bavager spotted it he bo binthn

Ly sl ;dﬁ:m“ mmf;“l""' b shouted. I i u:n

iBe oonduct when W 88 your W A oul oW 10/
e I?{m Pl 2 hi isﬂownhyn.mnealna

Starting Next Weeh

MEN OF THE
MOUNTED! "
sm-ring Picture Smr.v

‘Woell, there didn't seem i B anythin
abontﬂmt. g0 I maml tnldhlmham‘t lzan
Ha brooded over this for o while, and
shaneuntlnuad slowly ¢
And now,” he muttered, “now I also have
tothankmlhr-nngmyhfo Tt pute me very

in your dol

*In that case,” In.lrl “*ive'd hnbhrbnl.h forget:
all sbout it. Hovo s A{Furnt

Hu ook it, it it, fumbled in ene of tho pockets

of his discar “olothes, m what
loolted like n handful nl'yel!uwmh bblea,

# Look at these,” he grunted.

1 looked and pot & queer sort of slectrio shook,
for I was looking at a fistful of diamonds. He
nounnd how. T lod and ehuckled grimly.

uite. 80,” ho rumbled. * Maoke you blinlt,
m'u they 7 And yet these, my young Iriend,
ere nothing compared to what mi|
mino hld not boen doublo-crossed.,
the stary onme out. It amounted
Hohwab had ey Spnt sk
14 gone country mnd ha
discovered ox?mnt vul.c:?: vent where
dinmonds wene 88 thick assultanas in a Christmss
dding. Sohwab hod snealiod off ono mnigh

-

professor to almost certain death, but ﬂl“:%»ough
o]d. hird had somshow i‘ouqht ‘hia way back.
“ By now,” he endod, lwmahnunrl will

have stnl.:ed out & claim in hh name alons, be

: mted it, pnd that would be the

*“In that ease you'd better not be seen,” I

begen. But it was too late, Already that

b .a'”“"m“a‘““f'hin"” tho ot saaf hasd:
sad pro U n roof ho

F u.m'ﬁn &a wl’n:,P;nd his mouth

upmmg nnd ahumng su y a8 he huorled

ni‘ tha two-seater,

It was funny while it Insted, Lut it didn't._last
lnn bouuu mddmly the bioke ot the back
0 hia shoulder and neatly parted
the pml‘--m-’l }uu.r for him. A very prétty shot.

Do you ever act. frst ond think alterwards ?
I do quito ofton, ond that's what I did then.
You see, the two-scater-was much foster and
mp ier, and it woa absolutely cortain that sooner
ter Schwab would put. a bullst just where ho
ofus, Sol
switched ‘onGeorge—ths automatic p[.llnt. you

controls again and started maki
perform tricks that would hnva t
her dulgnm:n hair white,
the iden, of course? Emt];.
mlu:hlnn stunting about all over the uh‘c_y , whirling
leIshh at the end of sovera! hundred fest of wite,
is by no mecns safe to approsch, That's what *
Schwab and his pal dllnmred when the lashinj
cable wra] jtself round propi and
ynnked it out by the roots before tho other end
uf thu cable ripped- itself free from the drum.
didn't k their , those, two,

break nocks,
‘but t{a_y llnd the dickens of a'long trek home,
Most

Nut. ulte 80 lnr.hl'mnrr. -though, a2 good old
oan't-tell you

Buvager's hotbed of diamonds. .
what my share will emount to yet, but it's some-
thing Bxeuy staggering.
oming home to buy a l’en]ly super-
plnn some flights worth talking
u'hunt. nny there'll be room i‘w you. Who
knows ?

U,wmg mo to be dead. Ha will then retur by Meanwhiles, give my mgnrds to oll the folks,
establish hmmel.t'nt! thespot, Whonl unught and wish thom a

yon out it was not only for tho purpose of for me. And don’t forget thnl

opologising—it was also T hoped to hire lashings of turkey, and things, -

your machine end beat Sohwab in the rnce buck ro bad for o fellow who' fanoies

to our dﬂﬂ“ﬁ;ﬂ Now that youh;:vo uvo&' my hhn-u]f (;I:l' ‘the Public Schoola

life, however, er you more tl ing terms ux!ng ampionshipi.

—T offer you's hnll‘lbym ueuim,- you soon’ ,-

] l 17-18-38



* Collapsa o

BOY stuffed away enough Christmas
dinner to eupport the eniire Army for
.soven months, and thon burried round
to the chemist, and told his tale of woe.
Tha chemist mads him up a tonic.

“are, sonny I” ho said cheerily.
Tz.lle Bi::. and if ib doasn' t,do you any

como Imck to me, and I'll give you somef n;'
that will,”

):hed the boy.
ive it to me now
chemist, who couldn't thm]: of

’ luyﬂnng :'nalmh enngh to rep]:'.

1

eaking nbout this column, the Ed asked
ma if T was going to have any special features

1 said po; I should. wear the same features

He has asked me to reconsider my decision,
in the’ ;lnbhu :nﬁ.eresfu

Lata tha ualm- night, I was passing an

‘house in the country, which has o name gm-

bemi haunted. Bomething black eprang out
came for me. Ishnu eﬂ, “Ob-chl I do
ho}:e it ain’t o ghost!™
t wasn'tl It was o tramp,
ing in ths se. ' Ha went away_with my
watch, a gold collag-ml.d, and two pun’ Hve-
e | h me m:km t "Cﬂl‘-ah! I do wish
it
: ‘T:na : hways thus!

Modern Christmes will never be reali marry
until we find some way of stuffing a Yule
into a gas-fire |

A QUESTION OF OON'DUGT —Buppm you
meb & map who asked yo o great fi
to do a simple little (:auk w}uch wouldn’ t tnke
soconds, and which even a baby could
T Would {vu do Jt. or would yon kick
him downstairs? Was it bad manners of me to
kicle hun dnwmtamr

0Oh, i

Wa!l. nll ngl:tt I'll tell Professor Clodpola
to como and see you about it. All you have
to do iz lo E\n your hand into a small wi
hamper he has with him. I don’t sven lmow
whm‘.’l inside it. All I know is that he's not

uite certain whether his new cure for Death

der bite will work or nat.

And I hope, for your sake, that whatever is
inside \‘.hul amper: is a ngetunnnt

W'hun I shovmd the Ed tha ﬂrlwlng winnh
disfigures head of this column he asked
me whnﬂmr tha man on tha right was supposed
to_be Father 8ikes or Bill Christmas,

He's quita witty at hmes—you’d he mrpmedl

PREEENTE FOR ENEHIEE wchnlhzm is
the time to forget old injuries, but some pecple
wara obviously born to be hated, and it's no
good pretending thay weren't. You cun now
combine Christmas Jorgivensss with Oebting-
Your-Own-Back by giving them a Christmas
Present from my giant catalogue of ENEMY
PRESENT BARG. 3.

Modern Boy

who was sleap-

* drive an:

Jlﬁfr}4¥’om
YF'OOLIN soy

Like thess—

ALMANACK 1939.—Handsomely
angraved and ])nnted. Shum all the Wrong
dates.  They'l' never spot it until they've
mnd:lthrngm& hopeless muddle of their engage-
nen

WRITING | COMPENDIUM.—Hand-woven
notepapar and envelopes. No matter how the
papor is folded, they can't gez it inte the
envelopos Gunrmued use the utmest
fury. Price Ta. 6d.

ROILER—SKATE -—Whull set slightly on a
~slant. Their IeF: apart whenever they try

1o skate. Absol bely uu ible to_skate with-
eut fni]lng ovar. rgain. One Guinea,

HANDSOME n.vmn WATCH.—Never
keeps tho right time. Fully gunronteed to be
always fast or slow, and no saying wluch. Will
one to distraction. From
Send ynuu now |

ism UER]'ES fmmteadan )

“GAY DOG ¥ (Bristol}: “I want to imitate
t}lo lmart sat give o D‘achh: Party this
tmae.  Can you tell me h uwogoumlxa
tm-ktul!'r" Yes. Take twq pnm drngan

and one part of oxygen, mix
serve in & toml ler. You ean, u!

8‘
et thi
S ARNERT LTDENT Moo i 1- 'f-

o tell holl called bl N
{ut I m"'?.ﬁ"}fm :wl[:'; ‘1’: GM o,

t

A T'"'E'N"i")' =i "1 hall

. T, ottingham) l aVe o
Chemistry Set . 4 like
10 make soms explou {.lln bost
thing to meke frst 7" Yuur

INFANT READER g?‘mma t+ "I supposs all
eiuldmn have wondered whether or not Santa

Claus father1” No, Santa Clai
nhl]dren h?n“w’ ;D:l}; wall it's nn], father. - e

POEM8 IN PICTURES.—This
game for the Christmas ﬂm:dﬂ. Dlsln uut pB)
and pengils to your guests and tg“

have to draw a picture to |llur.uu a lma frnm
a poem or song. Then the drawings are p
round the circlo and each yuest must try to g-nel-
the line in Iguushon. wniting their guesses on
the paper. These are rend out afterwards, und
are often very funny. Guests cbtain one point
for every correct giess, and the one wi tho
mult oints is the winnor.
oesn’t matter if you can't draw, since

bnd drawings add to the fun of the game and
make it harder to guess what they rapme_nt.
I you cam, try to illustrate yoir chosen. lin
in & “catchy ™ sort of manner.

This pictura shows you hnw. it npreaents f.wu
lines frem a well Can
them? If not, ask the d:m in bia "‘I‘ulk"

this we

Let's Look Around .

600 M.P.H.

0 you collect ll;nt:rpa? I
peoplo_collect them &t 1
other during their lim

thought in my head was &

boul: the great
u:hibiuan tmentlx d in Rio
South America. I Inllou the

is worth nenr]y a3 muc
En depends, of col
many wera l.ﬂllud. [

80 since nol
stamps, most of them printed du.n

contary, are already fatchin,
pounds. Of greatest valua are the
to the envelopea which bear ; n

perticular fight, lu lf you g
ments try to get hold of em
there is a society whluh apecialis
stamps. I believe Mr, Llndu.r E
often seo ot the Roynl Aero Ch
the most valuable collections in

Well, it's 2 nico hub y—nmi 3 it
A I went to t}
of mdlgr Glm 'nigo ich I have hear

shout during the past cighteen
title iz “Men With Wings.” Thes
amount of sob-stuff, but_there ¢
fiying shots that ara worth going
m. Ono sequence, of s dugl

colours, is pnrhculnr y fino; the
brightly painted Fokkers against
of rolling whlta clond mth the bl
wera 50 real that shivers ran do
Don't miss th:a.

Talking al' fying, o ﬂun ']
fellows must wonder when thuy '
bas been done in aviation duri
twenty yoars, is what flying wil

17-12.58




=t Onpsimulﬂmi,buleﬂmhm dloullcw .Eoﬂm
Americon authorities have perfecied this qucer-
mmlmdu

Hy
‘b', gun, which

Bnre'slh-m“unehuuum wwmmm

o glant vactwm

cleaner. Special rollers
m-mmuhp-mdmubfnnmum
ichhhmupm enrved and deposited by the
roudside. Mudm.-midmmmm«umm

By Flying-Officer Johns

RE COMING!

s ﬂmr yenrs—which they might well
At t&a ﬁfrs% air meeting nt ima,
speed ol ly-seven m. wos
and ¢ Bur w!m walks . _thil

@ their
.y o epeed of ona hundred m.p.h,
sd? Novertheless, many peopl lo
is fwewt «s fantastio. Yet within
1 of mi of those same men sp
0 nn-rly fivo hundred m.p.b. And,
igu, six hundred is alrendy in sight.
ymamber that the ordinary air-liner
-ho nir bebind it at a speed double
aot long ago was forecast for racing
Jel[ wo might well wonder where it
r? years ago it was a common
i:e own o see if s machine was

see if its wheels were reolly

Now monsters wa oooghmg more

¥ tonn roar up to 20, foot and

g of it Iu it sgmnmg Lhﬁlms 4 dlm-

to prophesy that men will one day

10001 E.‘[]I leave you to worl that
melves,

Jdleg of Totl:unhnm, wrieu to ma
ull-fighting still gees on in Spain,
vt is trne thnt bull ﬁg{:tms goes on
And what do I think about bull-
W
k, f don’t know about Spain; I
1 thera lately, so 1 don't know what
1 should think that they have
!ﬁghtmg for the time being, sinco
1ty of another sort of ﬂghhni to p:t
Jut when the war is over
o boclk to bull-fighting, ona nf Ehn
g that the brecding o " bulls especi-
+ orenn is o big industry.: Yes, it
1 in France, but only in the south,
et known as Provenco. Actually, it
France, but the government ave
to atop k. The peopls of Provence
nch in the samo way ns the peop]u
+ Fronce, or Paris. They have

Medern Boy

of the south

nothing i common, the people
bcmg tho dufea:i ts of all sorts of nations
o in
Iaha old days—Greel omans, Saracans, Moor:
Goths, V’imgothl, mhnr':;'a. and goor rlna=
es,

As to what I,
myself, think of bull- ﬁghlmf—'wnll, what nt]m-
countrles do is o concorn of mine, I certainly
objeck violently to horses being used. Dumns
lng hu!lf.‘.g]:%mﬁl one doy mkh o Spaniard, in
he put the matter to me like this:

"l! you were a bull, whish would you rei‘er :
o be dragged to a slu\aghter-houu mtg
{)utm-xed or would you rather die ighhng m
the a nhulon of kiling your
attacker ¥ =

Looked at like this it becomes ra
cult question to answer. Pur-nn-l] I’d hlte

to die in o slaughter-house. If the gu
to hs kll!el}unyway, I don’t suppose lt mlttm

rute which way it dies.

Nnrly nll bu -ﬁglhegu, or matadors as they
ato called, are killed sooner or later—usaally
sooner. That must be some com the
bovine world. T]:
h“'otm Ieu bat nthﬁm nt:!:dnn&lmn. iy i
is nob B riskier in the woi an that o
professional bull-&ghher.

Bee you again next week.

W. E. JOHNS

200

ELL, the Aussies have complated
their stamp 200 i last—with the new
: stamp illustrated here. Its subject,

oddity of
platypus,

which is & mmure of most of tha characteristics
f irds and enimals.

Though the first Commonwealth stamp
portraif, this is not the platypus’ first postal
appenranco Actually, Tnsmania drow world
aftantion_to him on hor iour postal fiscals of

,* Like most of the etamps of this isl
state, these are in considerable demand among
collectors, and nra well worth looking for.

he snme remurk lpgllel to the upper values

of Tasmania's pmtnrms of 1900. ese wero
issued ' with the frank object of attracting
visitora to-the island, and were in
estion of tho Southern Tourists’ Awsocia.

tion ‘asmania. If tho stamps didn't attract
vmtorl there, they cortainly did attvoct col-
loctors, for, for many years thoy hLeld pride of
placo as the Empire's most popular pictorials.

13

AUSSIES’ STAMP

uced on -

T that tharo are ab
leui twu dutmc!. ty) in
the lowest values thess

emmunl When first issued
wers printed in London,
[IJ the Ime-engru.vmg rocess.  Subsequently,
they ware producad Ioufly in Tasmania by tho
far coarser lithography and typography. ~
Tasmania’s frat stamps bore the nome her
Dutch discoverer, Tasman, gave her, Van
Diemen's Land, and though tha colony had even
then decided to change her namo to Tasmenia,
her frst two issues bore the old title.
Im‘!ua;- buftam rds, hosts of hl;.!lwhﬂ.l 1!17:8b
B0 B b stamp, which was a skil
on Van =m::;s-m!.nnd.p It bore the title
“Yan Diemer's Land,” had for s\:bieat [
portrut of Satan. armed with o fork,
IPI kad ml. nnd hud m valos markucl in
"souls.” Contines !] otors, al;o‘?:!mld mlnd
'm.P by the hundreds, and uun now oup%uu of
Davil's stamp * turn up in old Enmpeu
co]kctnom.
We have deslt with Tasmonia's first
now le’s closa with hor last ono.
two valuoes of the “views " of
on lpm:meld DGP". b\ ilﬂm“‘k“
b
gnrg:ror. 19:‘?. cna monl.h bdnra
u maoj|
&.2’3351'}3&;:. mu': mtmduoad-

to
eamn big money whila thay 3



THE LONE EAGLE (Continued)

F]mgmg hiz machine over at the very top
of the zoom, be rolled ™ Then forward went his
control-stick, and- he screamed- down on the

. nearost Fokkor formation, the vicious snarl of
his gynchronised. guna audible abovo the
thunder of high-powered engines.

Bullets from his:blazing guns smashed into
the cockpit of the nesrest Fokker. The
German pllot half-staggered to his feet, then
gollupsed lifeleasly across the controls, and the
Folckor dropped its noss and went hurtling
to sn;lflmm an the ground far b
‘moved his foot on the rudder-bar, swi
theé pose of the Camel so that his synchronised
guns raked another of tho Foldkers (mm teil
plane to onzlue cow| m)q

wisp of cked back
German's mun tml tank; then, as Beotly
Hashed past, the Fokker plu.ngad out of the
fght, to go spinning earthwarde in fames,
leaving m |Is wake a long trail of eddying
black smok

th‘];o F;il:kurs down in the first few moments
of

With such swilt and unexpecicd savagery
had ho launched his sttack that the F:Ee

B!o ta had been lnken completely by :urpnu.
otir Erom their

back, and grimly dotermined to a.venga lbah

two fallen comrades and get this audacious

Englander, they now came {earing in at

Bootty from overy angle, their guns ablaze.

- By thoir very numbers, bowever, they

B ded their own e&m. for, concentrating

oo’ on @ targol they wero, they bad to be
careful lest the bullan from their guns should
find a billet in the Fokker of some comrade.

d_what en el.unlva ta: et_ the black-
winged Camel proved It was here,
there, and every\\lmm. loupmx rolling,
diving, sooming, now ecreamin| wn_ witl
guns aflame, now. hurtling up and up, with half
o dozen F nging to its tail, striviog
desperatoly to send a burst of bulleta whang-
ng into its vitals.

o tmora Foklers wers rlown. ope spinning
earthwards out of control, ‘the othor diving
steeply _down,_ its mnrl:al'ly wounded pilok
slumped in his seat, his glozing eyes fixed
unseeingly on the blur of gwu-r.! far below.

Bot ngwlks had not escopod scethless. His
wings were riddled with l:ulluu
his rudder-control wires was hauglnz
b]:;ls: ngle strand, and e bullet from perilously
se quarters had shorn deoply through luu
forward starbonrd strut, the white and splin-
tered wood chowing ominously against the
varnish.
What was more, the Fokker pilots were now
beginning to use their wils. At first it had
seethed to them & nd.ieulﬁmgl{ simple matter
0 !ur in ot this solitary ander and shoot
jiim to pieces with tho ocase of a dozen
alwdthqnl;y hawks destroying & helpless and

badgered sparrow

But the sparrow had hmlmi out to be_the
veritable en%!u which he really was, and so
far the ha had cﬁot much’ the worst of
e encounter. that, this madman
of an :Engl nder was dnlpla_vmz not the
-hghles& ini mstlon to draw off, I:ut wis loop-

ing, rolling, diving, ming as though he
intendod :nx stay wi%h n@in ers nnhi either
the sooner the

he or vmm wipe
rash l!osl. was the better, . But
thers was to be no more ruﬂung. tenring, lot's
get-st-him luhm ‘No; what wos wanted was
methed, so the Fe pilots procecded to
maneurre for position in order Iaunch o
concerted but methodigal att
. Thera were oight Fpldears Teft in the aer,
and whilst Imn of them o

drum in at him from overy ang ’f t!ne othcr
four ethud unﬂl; for height until they werce
five hundred fest sbove the savage

ﬁgﬁ: Then forward went their v:m'm*al-clu:llgll1
and thepethundered down on the black-winge
Camel, ench pilot holding his fire until he
ahonld bllm close enough to make & .miss

Lble.

m. Seotty enw thom eoming, for their inten-
tion had becn porfoctly clenr to him from the
moment they sterted 1o olimb. hemined

a5 he was by the other four Fokkers, he

gu hu gnma

in
did the only thing possible. Whipp\nu forward
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holding his screaming dmz, Scotly
. in to dntercept him; but in
they

. llml went spinnin,

_ realisin

his controlstick, he flung thu Came! mr.o a.
II!-J“L‘

enging thumlcnng at full re\aluhnm
nd now he was easy mont for the Fukkurn.
'I‘tun. ho had elud
]{ansl,y they “roured down on his m!—tha
ole mght of them—tho vicious snarl of their
ns nudible ‘above the deafoning thunder of
eir Mercodos engines and the shriek of wind '

muﬂh quivering wings and struts.
ghining-like swing to port, wslh nuu

still duwn, took Beott;

od .them for the motnent, but..

perishors, sic?” ejnoulated an awe-strick
vo!ca [m- -mmdgst the group of mechanics

lec 7, with I:efwﬁ sm!
fhan' luvm is machine to OTOUEi
ovarhauled .i; the jubilant . mochenics,..
slmdu off in the dircetion of his hut for

wash and brush-u; ugeheiu:e bre

futm But before he renched it ho 1
tbh & Bemmi. who came hurrying fr
g 0l
g} whns happenedt” demanded

the line of ﬁm. then i:ank came his cuntrul-
stick, and 'he swooped out - hf his dive, to go
up and-up in o soari
Back came the Fnkl%er 5t1r&s as they drove
that saine_iostant
the shook of thé:r lives, for thunder-
ing down on them from shove, a solid wedge
of blozing Eum, came four white-winged
Cnmedll led by Beuf: Bates, of the Becret
uadron.

'aken com) lnl.ely unnwam, [ mtant. had
they boen on their prey, the Folkkers presented
an_ebsolutcly sitting target to Boafy and his

Is, and three of awm fell away uat of the
Elht, to go plung:ng nrﬂ:warrh in o death

‘.I.‘ho
.that the odds had bnen a\'enel{ mnrle u frmhn
effort to draw off end Jeave the hnnnun of the
li;hl m,th the Englanders.
roved to be a fatal move. Zuomlhg uj
fmm oﬂf. their dive, the white-winged Camols’
of the Secret Bquadron taok tho from
belew and in the rear, bullets from their gins
tearing ‘:f through the Germuns' fuselages and
cockpit floors
Two more Fokkers recled out of the §
earthwards, their pil ntl
gmg dead or dying across the controls,
tty, hurtling down from above, nccounted
for “nnother, whilst the romaining two,
that escapo, was lmpnulhie, turned
desperatcly at bay.
2d the pentwns been rerersad those two
Germons would have givon no ulr:er. nor
did they rcccl\'u any. Twelve of them had
8ot out to t down one lone eagle, and they
Fuid the price in full, for not one of them
ived to toll the fale.

.No More Bad Ammunition

ALF an hour Inter tho five. Comels
came gliding down to land at the
hangars of the Secrot Bclgadron.

“Wall, we got ‘em, hoss 1
boomed Beefy hoartily, p\'lngm‘g
himself from huwoocléplt and shaking han
1

with Seotty. what you wanted—
followed ten minutes , behind you. How
¢ wero’ thero to start_ with?”

Seot
five of %em yourself ” eried
Beefy. "A mice bag, old hm—a mcu bag.
But come nnd have some bm
“No; I'll get back to m; wn unmdrom-.
Beefy" said Beotty. “I Jusb want Maor
Lester's reports on the gun-belts X left hero.”
Ho received the report from Major Lester
m tha ﬂ:ghl; office -of the squadron, =
st ten cartridges in each of your
hr.-lh: wem of regulition size,” soid the major
grimly, “then followed four cartridges largo
enoy| to have rammed yorr gun 1"
ank you,” said Scoity. "I expected
anmnthlng Tiko that ¥”

Havin, ut through a telephone call to
General
he lost E“, tulnn uln ulamgd , and’ ¥

roup of vastly relieved and esger mechonics
inﬁlp red in f) m’nb of the hangars of the Black
agles who watched his bullet-riddled, bluck-
winged Camel come gliding down fo land
thero soma thirty I!’llmlf:l! lator.
ank goodness you'ro Im:k, sir I e;;-
clumcd Bergeant Anstruther fervently,
Seotty swung himself from the eockpit. "Wn
were boginming to think you must bo down

nnmswimhe” lanced mckl at tho npped o
f q Y gnd m

nlum and fuselago  and

“You've benn in'a fight, nr!”

“¥es; I fell in with a dozen Fokkers hllf
way to Brley,"’ replied Scotty, “Thanks to
the timely assistance of lmlr Camels which
hn;:a%ne& alun wo got the lot.”

ot, all i ole bhnkmg dozen nf the
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- move will

Owep, st brigado hendouarters, -
it was B .

! Eucﬂy wh:{ 1 nntunplud would happe
replied Seotty grimly. "I met a do
Fokker DTs wmhng fnr me hnlE-wuy

Bri;ﬁy nnd tersely be put Benson in
lnu:m of. ﬂ:lk focts,
“1 guossed th d have ng Totty strong E(

waiting for mm,* !m conelus "Thut
I asked Major Lester to land four of
ntdmn along behind me. I think

iﬂ
wfu B'.ylng- orders are posted on this_at

"Yel by gosh, it looks like it}” assen

n, turning . mni waolking with 8w
towards the latter's hut “But who

dickens m be sending the information ac

tha lines "
“Some mem| memheu-—of the
unmeenl!‘" mplmd

we've gob him,
Benson, “Dash it all, :b shuuldnt Le nhﬂE
if_we keep mn' nyu open |

“Yos; keep eyes open and give
plenty of tope," -mnh:pgmtt hiltltlnﬁ
W Wi

tho,entranca to his hut, “Tho f
himself sconer or later,”

“You; but wi n about in the meantim
demanded

"You can lem'e all that to me” rep

5;0. ¥ Grst move, mada his me
Eng. asn't eumed out too bad av My sec
be made before midday.”

"It will, eh?” exclaimed Benson, 1
quic!: intavest, “What is i1

“You'll soon see,” grinned Scotty.

Banson did see, for before midday an A
lorry, escorted by eight guards and twe
geants, arrived, bringing a fresh supplj
gun-belta and ‘smmunition.

"Im clearin, .5 all the old ammunition o

informed Bonson. "The two serge
md 18 unrdu nm picked mon—they'ro &
ing on d from- now onwards
ummnmtinu durn will be guarded night
doy. He'llbe e ully smart spy who mter[
with the ammunition in future.”

“That's ono very sound step in the r
direction, enywny,” seid Benson. “But +
nbuut ﬂymg orders in future? You're g

ot going to stick 'em in_the mess
thelu confounded spies to read?”

“T'm not,” rand Bcotty. “In future,
ing orders will be given wrhnllx and ot
last minute, to my pllotn. I Il still put or

up in the mess, thuu’ ha‘i be =
for ihe benefit of our nandl. f.ha Boches."

"em m a wild-goose chase,

!ﬂuu'l" said
Yes; but wild- sonla nh:-n from whi
Iot of 'em will never return,” replied &

erypticelly,

uring the da; w Camels arrived -

0se, AN 's now -contingen

pllnts mpnrtui for duty. They wore
and enthusinstic youngsters, frcsh out
England, the majority of them with
schmlda}s but recuntly behind :them. -

“They'ra a fina crowd,” snid Beott
Benson, sfter he'd inspected them nn
machines drawn up in front of the haon
“We'll sea how they shape first thing
morrow. I'll take thom wp on & «

hol and - ses if we can pick up &

ugs,”
ut you won't take them far over

lines on thoir first Aight, will you?” dema
Bnmon aniiously.
“Just far enough to give ﬂ:em their

of o renl aora.p, erod Bt
handled, Benson, !lwn bi
put the Black Eng s right back at t c
where the; Jelon,

Next Friday :
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Burshng with pride, Stationmaster Will- veaited for. the engine the company’ had prormsed
% him . . . and rhen it amved the lasl' word in anfigués!

Prehistorlc Tin Kettle!”
*ATIONMASTER WILL, HAY smiled

~the smile of & man well satisfied with
tha prospect of even

ile in eral and
aors pleasurable thi)
Albert and Jeremiah,

jame-
:a." Albert and Jeremi
Both Hatied o o aoy
or_form. faat, ﬂn mal'a mention of
rord sent, horrified sh down,, old

ugh's spine and tmmon of righteona

mtion uwmg through young Albert's
figure.

.zl now, oxl

ona train a month ltupﬁd
arry-in- veen. That, of course, had
-worried Albert or Jeremish, But now,
arvices rendercd to the compamy, Will
18en pmm:sed s train of his very own.
of, .an r.-ngma and four. cuuhes was due
rrive sk % in-the-Green at. any
mb now. And Will had hﬁl permission
the railway company to make use of his
in any way he saw fit. That was why
looked so0 full of beans. That was why
2inh ond - Albert looked so lugub:mu.l
wos wh thirty or forty villagars, of 2l
and sizes, both old and young had
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forgat.he:ud at tiw r.lamln:k station to witness
the great occasio
Bunting and unlnured streamers _fluttered
idly in the hmue—sa did » pair of patched
ants belonging to’old Jeremidh, which he
d_bung on !Ee al-arm to dry.

“Hi” Wil ne:ﬁ; swallowed his tonsils as
hu quutms gaze alighted on thoss offending
i K

machkerel| What the
d:ckm: aro anta dnmg up there?
Albart ! Jerenunhl %Vimss am

Mina I” grunted Jer
Will's rig] §s eyabrow hﬁed in mn alarming
arch until u seetned in danger of disappear-
ing entirely under his scalp, His nose-nippers
irembled ns o surge nl indignation ron
thﬁnﬁlgh his En‘l’mu. i J s
'ants=—pants on m L 'ereminh, my
take them d %“ them on—at
um I" he sdded autheriim-ely
The ancient, bewhiskered Jereminh blinked

e staff

“Take them ur!—a.nd t lhem on1” he
emnkad. "Wb

“Wha! sAyl nnnpped will, [.muing his
lips. "Jump

Old Jereminh dwuk his head in bewilder-
ment and bled off.  With irritating
slowness, P d -to carry out Will's
" instrugtions very literally. He toock off the

offendi ant: ed sourly at Will ]
them I?:sckptgn;’l.!tg:: nlm!budbﬂuwu il'lula;l it’l?a

%lll nenrly Ju-pnc! out of his hm&-nuw
stationmaster’s suit wien be turned ngain and
:E]el W Ilhnse pl.:ched pants” dnnglm; from

"ﬁlﬁn’h I-teH you to take them off ¥

“No, Jou idn't?* protested Jgremiah

l:r. “You toid: mo to take 'em
put 'em onl: And that’s whot I done, v.hwa'h
w]w! w alone knows! Barmy, 1 recken?”

¥

frowned,; nd;u-m] his"_nose-mippers,
and wagged an monuhmg finger at the
stolid Jeremiah

“T meont take them off the saiuul-nrm and

put them on san l]umuv legs I Lie exclaimed
\mha:mﬁvly. nﬁnai arm is’ not the
proper place for
hy not?” b!ad Jerentiah, “They

otta dry mmqunro, haven't they? Anyway,
E gotla puir of pants nn my legs alrendy.-

dun 't waut another pair.” .

Will gulped, and & ferocious

- ;
fuce. Really, it was ‘dificolt
tmpiktn be:an aiﬂmanl: stationmaster with o

s G o Sl A
m—"pu cm 10 8 -dustbin, for
Z:ml ‘But take them off my signall " Jump
to itl My train is due to amu ‘st _any
momant ‘now 1

He tutped, and, wlﬂ: hands elupaghhehmd-

" hia back; struited-u

Suddnnguha lmul nmlu whmhb::d m“mul:

. cause of thig 1rnus!nrmnon. Albert was born

tired; he could go fo
sleep ot.any time,
any circumstancos, 'En
any ploee.

horss, Albert was now
fast ulaep standing

p.
“This is too, much1”
- roored’ Will." " “The
moment my eya is
i off that -young lazy
§ good-fornothing  he's
attoring 1*
_His lips pursed into
® grim, determined
lina.” He took caraful
&im over the top of
his mnose-ni per’. and
swung & boot.
, ok _that part of Allmrt’
* nnntomy which offered
the most tempting

target.
At the identical
moment  Will's boot

‘swung forward, All
i not only blinked into
wakefulness, but he
" moved a pace to the
That

s right. was

Pedalling furiously,

& Will drew alongsi H
il the runaway and

§ launched himself -
g desperatel at

i Disraell’s f te.



WILL HAY'S LOCO!

unfortunate for Vill Hay. He hod put o lot
of beef into that plun ng foot, is nu?
at the target was atraa and: accurate—unti
the target moved. Then, of course, that
plunging foot, meeting with np more solid
resistance than the air, swu St;hunmnur
Will Hly cnng'nlulely off his halance.
hat was Will hitting the declk,

lt mm, on the flat of his bml.

o Dﬂuuuv?w A-woooooooop I” That was the

hapless II's vorbal, Lknngh unintelligible,
coatribution to the ineldent,

“He, he, he
Alberta face wreathed in smiles.

“Hs, hs, ba!” The assembled villagers
Wa:'ea lauding. “Jolly good | Do it again,
mister

Will eollected hia nose-nippers which had
:umped thmr mooring: perghped them on hll
rt.

nna% looked saverely at Alba:

‘on lazy, good- for-nuzhm  young scamp E"
be exclpimed npmvm% vea mind
to fira youl Got that burnisher, carry on
polishing the metals]”

Slnwly Alberi turnnd aWAY, u ltu} hurmilnx
ands,
ba nn I l;.gla reason for poluhm ho rnuty
metal tracks which ran thmugh am tumhle-
down etation of Merry-in- reen.
tl:nt mnher. “there seemed to hs no sannhl-
bort's unstence there, either.
Gmmhhnzh’. he knelt down between the
gueg:i-cwered track and made a .pretence o

will a'lnued at his watch. According to
e company's letter, his engine nndn§

coaches were scheduled to arrive at ten- tmrty

pr t. It was now ten-forty.
is railway wants weking up!™ snorted
Wlll petulantly, ‘Bk;dduu; skyscrapers,

everyons seems l do as he likes in this

Tm mgnenfult But 'l ghow 'em|[”

] lmi; tened up. nm] thn genial smile

returned to his face. drift 1:5 cloud nf
emoke was appearing in tho far distance.

rumbling sound came plainly to his ears. Ez:

l:mig was approaching.

ta:

ad by, my mien !" rnnred Will. “She's
coming in} g—" roke off, with a
gasp of dmmay "Hx, sou! Tako that cow

off_the lina!”

His startled ?u beheld the unhappy
of a Jooal cowhand ninl; urging l?
footed charge across the lovel crossing.
eow, however, once stationed in tho uunim of
the track, seemed d:smnimed to move another

3] the closed gates
the crossing dmuld hn'e made such a circam-
stance impossible. like 5o many other
things at Merry- in—t en, the level-cross-
ing gates did not work; they wero merely

mnhi—nn not: very  ornamental at lhn&
The smoke was looming nearer mow, The
::umblmg of the lppml.ehm train was fillin

sight
four-

the station ly Will charged forwas
“8hoo * ho ble: glaring furmull; at the
sleepy-eyed cow nmi the
;Iu Fy-eyed caw. "Gernl:f the Llins, ynu
rute

Fra.nhmlly he waved his nTx,
en, before the obstinate animal. Masbe :I;
wa.l 13:: offensive red Hag which stirred. the
cow into action. Fo: luddenly it enorted,
lnwemi its 'hoad, &
zush in tlmu Wnll Ieaped clear. Then
§IB hun hed his rolicf. The cow was off the

“Mhap's o new 608 on_me,” he muttered.
“I always thought a red fAag was annoying to
a bull—not o cow "’ He nrched an eyebrow
ot the animal, which had come to a standstill
sgain. “Perl u;u it iz g b Ah 1"

Hts eyes ﬁelmed. A train was roundin
ho be train, Than he hlmked—nuﬁ
blinked again with such violenco that hi
mrpen nearly fell off. His train was nrrnlnﬂ

right,” But what a train—what an engine |
Nerver .in Will's experience of railway
mnlter! hed ho ever ssb eyes on such an
enj

m:ght bove been Stephonson’s original
Roclet for all ita likeness to .o medern
Ehg‘ldh‘&t T]f Ni:l c:lﬂ ett' clé zoomed :léy-
war ¢ & beight ol fe keel l‘omlt:w e,
trumpet-like summit- belnlled clouds of bl
smole and a_casea parks, Its lmg
clumsy-looking  driving srheel.s clanked an
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elnn cd. |ta un| nm[:. ont-of-date pistons
r and 'E noisily; its ancient
Eollur, patol od uud rivoted, leaked
ned to blow itself asunder.

y only ulnhu-lldnd boots I" gasped Will,
arclunﬁmlau brow with very genuing
astonishmont. *'Is this o museum pioce1”

m.lll;. clumsily, the ‘engine steamed into
Merry-in-the- Graen. Behind it, not lD onaient
in dgsagla, rumbled the four e

I of laughtar went w
mbled spectators. But Wil d:dnt Eaal
[1]05 Inug'hmg Red of face, he ap& nehnd th-
Bh inning driver and fireman ss they brought
a ancient locomotive to a grinding stand-

“W’Il;t‘ the ides?” demended Will
“What's this?” His disap n:mng- eyes wure
running critically over the oen. n n er;
o LM ne?

srasll umpin ANgAroos sraeli,
n'lly, he's been pdeg and forgolten theso
been)urll" .

*as this bloomin’ kettle!™ nl.muklad the
rlnver. with a wulk at his ireman. roper
muaeunf_gu

* But: b—i:ut I don't understand—"
hepm Will nnﬁ

Ern '1»

und

IE’“ 1L said the driver, wj mg
his hnn on & piece of cotton -waste,
on, Bill, time we were moving

Both mon climbed down from the- eab of
the ancient Ium‘ and started for the tumblo-
dwn station exit.

“Hi, whurer you doing?” hulluwud Will
!*Where are you going? You can’t leavo this
hera? Who's going to drive it1"

“You, I reckon!” growled the driver.
“We've left her with steam up! Our orders
was to deliver thu nngme-und four, nnd take
e T ITR

f) y' spluttered ani and gag
and splutiortd; but b could do né‘zm‘?.“
There was his train—to do with na he liked.

* Albert—Jeromiah ¥ he bawled lustily.

“Come here1”

G like & Jo of Cheshire cat
mé’:&"’;ﬂﬁ Joremish oanio Riward -

this train off tho lme." said Will
“Tha. ten: ﬁf{g-thren non-stop is .dud

B
nrll
o ut it—put "~he gulped

ina mmnb or sol
e
+ “In the’dust’bml" suggested Joremiah,

1 mean, no, you fool I” gasped

r—yes |
Wzll qhncm[ at his watch, “Pub it in the

siding.

He blinked, started viclently, snd d
towards the horizon, A walting trail of smoke
betokened the-approach of the ten-fifty-thres
non-nm Whn would happen if the non-stop

is ancient. loco- am'l four he
shllddel'ed to think,

Blowing his whistle und waving luu red flag
Will chased down the line. Meanwhile, Jere-
miah and Alberf. llowly apgmched 'Dzsraal[.
ond amused the es twiddling the varzuuu
levers and control !l. Aﬂmr’e oeculunall
sulted & handbook which he h!d
his young brothor, entitled, *
mminr.uru rmlwn; 'lk i i e

b ul is lever,” bun.
Esumn?{:’ ngmah‘ “ig release the brakes.
‘—after trying it—"somehow it doesn't
segm to ap fnl}y lo this engine.” :
"Enginet” jeercd Jeremiah. “This ain't
an enginc. [ta a prehistoric tin kettlo I”

fmrn
Gn ran a

Free Trip to the Sea!

HE ten-fifty-throe wes blaring its

n;hnronch now. Tho steam whistle made

leous  music. The mngr:gul.arl

\'lllnzors rubbed their hands in antiei-

Thete would be something

waorth ssam; " when the non-gtop crashed into

tho back of the stationary loco-and-four I

‘That's what Will Hay was thinking.

gazod about him desperately. It was useloss

to set the signal at danger. Tho driver of the

ton-filty-three, knowing Will’s fupny ways,

wouldn't ‘take any notice of it. He'd charge
through un\idvui.lful steam. o e
ill, almost swallowing his whist

hechnmd to the sleepy-ayed wwhfnd, who w:‘

loening against o post seemingly indifferent

a8 to whetlier he moved from that spot to-day,

to-morrow, or nmr. “Hil Bring that cow

hnh. will yon
gnnd blinked, stopped sucking his
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* of time—and I'm tired I"

wisp of straw, lzld grinned amiably &
ftlntm stationm

“J gan't mo! Bems. meester. Whe
&;h har l’mt dwn Brm, she menos it.

te idea wa.a !nkln birth in
mmd.ugg::m here ho

of . cow

ping o train. .Well, 1 u m, mayl
serve his pur In any case, his teai:
be saved fro datmn ion, apart fro
small matter r.\i gﬂmugen safety i
ten-fifty-three, signal wouldn't

the train, parhu_na tha cow would.

Bringing his red flag into vuaw, El
muster Will Hay nppmlu]z the
my beauty 1" he hmted ﬂn
ing the red’ fiag before the anim:

es.  *Come nlong, yon—you erns!-esed
o'.fel::mu“hpld hy the cud and
caw & chewin end an

a slight :nhmft in tha ““f‘m‘ flag.
tnn-ﬁf.ty -thres was just W!lﬂdﬂi[

nd not

\'c'lll waverl the flag egain, ond the
short looked wickedly at it, still
wickedly at the prancing stationmaster,
lowered its head, Then it cha:

Will backed awsy nlmhl:, still_wavin

red flag. Angrily the cow followed
’.I.‘hen. w}wn the animal was safely blo
both th and the down line, Will huri
m]l-rl up I? red flag, and profiered the |

fl|
'fh- lazy anger of the cow underwe
sudden change. Perhaps the colour gree
minded her of fresh pastures, nnd nn =p|
that was not to be deniod. ﬁpl
the green flag, ond he. jaws uInmparl
uits ma1” grinned Will, releﬂsln(
hold of tl'm green flag.: “ You chew on
for o bit 1"
He sct lm: statiomnaster’s
dignified mFla and waited fm' t!m len

three to pull up And pull up it did. .
ell, o cow on the line was a much k
method of sl

nfpmg o non-stoppable train

tn heve to hait you, driver!”
abova the hiss of the released s1
"Buh you'd have run into my trmn lt Ih
thought of this cow.”
ntersay you stopped this I‘,ﬂlln

E!uaoly 1" yolled the driver, red glu

neath the coal-grime on his face,
stopped this train with a cow?”

"A!nne Idid b1 nnnuunnnd Will, nsu
a o attitude,

ynn kno.
But why oo !mwled the infuriated dr
“What's the ideat”
Will amiled toothily and adjusted his
mPgﬂn to an suthoritative angle,
was either thal or a smnl: he
lnined breezily, “ Iy trein is on your
eou]dn‘t move it.”
u]
“There's nnthmg on the ]mal \ﬁblb tr
whose train—wi
Will Hay blinked and followed the dri
ling of vision. Thero was no sign of his
and-four now. All he saw was Albert
Jeremish unblmg :]ow"v tnwnrdlledhug

“Where's my train? 1

heve you done with it
Jeremish  grinned end  shrugged
ﬂmulrln

unnnl" he vouchsafed. “I pulled
lavar os Albert told me and tho old st
kettle started “to 60 Albert an
rted to movo,
“What?” rosred Will, ted in the :
“You set the train i?! and then desc
lmrl' onl; Aunt tilda's canary, yc

done s fino_ thil

“Bhe's nnl: ? at four miles an he
grinned Albert. ou run you ‘1l eatel
with_her,” nn, eTamm it's

Leaving the infuriated driver and his 1

there wos an ancient bioyole -in the &

There was a nce he could overtake
abandoned Toco-and-four aad jum, lbnm:
Unaware end oblivious of app!

which camo from the nssembled v:llmn,

scranbled into the saddle

bioycle and started to pedal Eunﬁmnlly |
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orted train, Ib weos h going ol Come l.lemgl You won't get another nﬂmnen at the wildernera Anead, be nsnrly lost hl-
hang ir

rmanent woy, but W sat his this, at five-and-six rotura I ’ n.Inrwa. “Braka on—quick |
;l&; He'd got to stop that ivain and amm Wontby shook his head. . inus wo'te_running hm "
the llm. mt.n [ n ing, befora some _ “That's & lot of mnnay meestor. What’s Will "Hay blow Im noso  violently and
was done. His bresth- was the matter with walking - jumped for the controls. Only just in timo
nnd gumu in short gaspa when ﬂm “ny ho's righ I onmc o chorus, ne applud the ancient 'hrakmg system.
the runawny came in' sg “Tut this is o railway—not a hiking club,” line his “excursion special ¥ was troversing
|ll was & sticker He .roced thoso Will explained patiently. Then o sudde iden ended nbruptly mgainst two gisnt buffers.

ag, empty - carriages, drew alongside struck him. “Tell you what P'll do. A: this ~ The rematns of o station sorted themselves
sraeli, nnd :hutsmg hia, qa. lalpud is the frst excussion from Merry-in-the- out in Will's startled vision. On a wﬁnr.hen- )

16 saddle d seen cortain Green, I'll take all of you down to sea— beuten signpost be read: " Cudlingt

ars do. Ou I,ba filma the hero ehn:ul free | Now, kiow di eu that strike you?” “Cudlington [* he mun-ud. tappms the

way train always made & perfect land- free mni mﬂnmm sppeal to” side af Bis noss and arching his brow thnug'ht

5 to spenk. Wills lunding wasn’t um plu of Merrv.i-the- Green. fally. _ *“Cudlingon? gist hedrd- of it!
erfact It’s true he reached the % Now yunre talking, nmaderl Farmer But where's Merehoven? Must basumo mis-
mp!ue of old Disraeli, but it was Wontby spoke for the w assembly. take somewhore "

ud that landed first. Still, thet was a "noal:nn. we'll ell ho & pms to that thers  Albert crumnd and pointed sonth-woest.

uajter. teip. When do 0s6 to start?” “Well, there's the sea!” bhe exclaimed.
ing s swabby piece of cotton waste lP"I‘u- mﬂm"mﬁmmm beamed %1What the thump does it matter if it isn't
us face, Wi]{ busied himself with the Will, "I‘n fix it mith the oumm to give Mun nv-wnru
» He pulled this lover and thet lover us s non-stop run - throl 1o Merchgven, . ° Exsetiy}” murmured Will. Then, adopt-
wped for the best. Nothing heppened. That'll give o timo iornﬁmnb,]-a fow houra ing bis best professional emile, he climbed
!m e!luwul Albert’s h k_ ¥ the i old briny, nm-l & pleasant return cluwn znd hlew !’nn whistle.

mu-mpper- be tried to read  journey. ﬂ,.“ ib.to me rehaven | he ,dla& without & blush

Me
atrunm but his foothold was rocl Thus came into being the frst excursion of shame. ,“All chan
e pﬁn:na:neﬂﬂ betm hu e, Bt:!flv ever run from mrg,-m the-Groen. Will , The passengers, an pc:-. alighted. - Old
aver or other had to be pullod, 5o Will  stoted hs- o to the manngement ot head- Parmer Wontby immediately spotted the
ally pulled the lob And no ome wos ) littlo BT = i

surprised that he when the engine . of the eu-:tnmuz it caused. While he hung - “g'hls isn’t Merehaven | hh:kh&"%

iy clunked to & standatilk. on nl]:E nf.re!vea lfl;a;uhn“llnmengeru were seelk- nhh xl is} brm“m ek ;‘m&ﬁ
mew I'd it1” ho told himself. "It i r. Trimbletow, the man: llueclmr. ly.

men’s I;‘:-nnd ¥ was the man. Now, ﬁ‘wunt Mr 'Inm lf’u}t that he boold]ms;“ !n%emh;mn. G“?l new si
see|” }T[a stroked his chin thought: owned to Will Hay as o relshnn throu, B 2l h. nge'nt arrived yet: DDn“n {lﬂ tha
nrnilrzd his eyabmw-,hnnd qmrldnut mu:maal:’lesﬁ‘ Q““:mdld“amgz, Mtr 'l;):iun o= “‘“ h;!‘:' g‘g"i‘hﬂ{g‘“'ﬁh’: heran :!: u:;l‘:&

ine, " Better run her into a sidi tow woul ve attonde: is_iroublesome & ¥ S o

the ten- ﬁfﬁy-?l?ree bhos run clear.” B elntion’s funeral Still, whilo Will was alive :’il‘ﬁti‘gf-!& Mm;‘ld youradle:lar_di :‘1;[ tim Hng

slimbed down from the ocab. hewed his -and connected with Lhu‘rmlwny, of which Mr. .ﬁ“ 2 mu:m very deliberntely, !F!"

th on the meavest points lever, then back Trimbletow was tho managing direotor, this you y."

nt to dld Disvoels to fuss around with truublcsuma relation had to_be endured. Having seen the -pessengers off, W:ll

wendered round Disrseli, doing a spot of

oiling.  Albert ond Jeremish wenf falt
psteap. They were still snoring when

rars, u:i b the news gently to Mr.
anaient !nacintke gon E& :mmhn.mi1 to Trimb] etczh will ga!:vh wlmtnrll to :;m ;n

ense r it tw into the siding excurmion—ne ‘wank: e line mu' lor -his
t:mol: s0 of ;-:.rén a:e\l . As it did so, exoursion to Merchaven, an and 20 weary passengers roturn

Tired, hot ond thirsty, the m ora SWarm, d
s bend of the track cume the ten- Mf T’I;:‘g‘;:""t‘: b'“]“m“l h“d “d deep, info the atation nudq found pp their iurthnuv:

ires, going all out. The cow had been smi
th -5t0] “T 11 Siotionmuster Hay that will be alt rogres barred by e cl closed barrier. At the
'"d EE’ d"v::nﬁg np‘ for lnltph:}: rig af" he r:‘r‘nar ed. . “Ill have the line rrier, a bundle of tickets in his hand, stond
h h T will1# Stotionmaster -Will Hay.
-lun T Jelled Will, s the train clsaréd all righi—by gos i A
red “Bp seein’_you—sometime " Tl.ﬁ. naws bnghtﬁnq up Wl]l’l"xiorngemhlﬁ; gMElndNB fcu& ig:g, my "Erlendl! ‘:hﬁéo
pr & ow, we @ our ‘no!
dld“t gatoh what tho driver threw back mmhngn%o:}l:ly‘.“ ] eremsah mm;taua :“lﬁ POLULT, thum is the little matter of the IIIE

hil as a chunk of cosl Wil n-lE up for to-morrow’s exours: ou’

i3
i Y A.lherb—}. Shall want . i lmwl greoted hin words.
:r;rﬁ?&hﬁ’:sn?:: d':l o l“lm"? b Y:;au': tliga foo u;ltm e PR “Ton't got excited, lndies and nnthzmm,
it with his hend. “Eh? Who's going to look ofter the be;hmhed“ nl;mhﬂﬂm i "n;h;'.', uFWﬁ“ﬂﬁ
ind of him, I'in sure!” mumbled Will, station whila wo're gone 1 mumbled Albert. N LB ook o LMY on fo Mer:h iy
5 the firehox and thrusting the chunk  Thab was o poser, but Will di d of it Do “mhice was mo oﬁe? Jou 1o " o
-ﬁ inside the furnace. “Every littls mth his. um'?lmgcmkdI humour and facility for withodt chArge. "'“‘ o Ting you
g vercoming diffienl back sec—""
. . .. "UWllleck it up, Albert. o oo will ik i arched ';,:Y;,‘m; :g;’ et el

. off with it while we're nom:. 'Be eor- got B
alkc up, Tadies and gents!” Will Hay tickots rendy,” be added, as ﬁu,ﬁt o o e iy e el 441l
:0ing grent guns ua & a showman, “ Wall “ickets ™ blinked barl:. “But. 0s it's 8 Wontby had drawn Ve ciowd awily Srou tha
Paironiza home industries! Who's for fres excursion wharror wo want tickets for1” hmmr and mumblod mmmhmg T Ha

I;-xenrs:c'l:n down to the seal Fn:s- dw.n[ \llenked expremvaly and tapped the f T 5
ix return! Cheapest exéursion you've side of his mose. il It

knownl Brin, ;clmr wives—bring your “Yon do-us you're told, young feller-me- % .i‘{:fm onpnudy senay ™ nai ced Will
-bring your pets, if you likel” h'dl Gﬂk u:m ticksts Tl ufled htly. Thutn ﬁvu“nne cheaper than the
. rowd oulside Marry-in-the Green Barmy " muttered Albers 1 b s Fuxr.\mmn rate. %e know how to do

m looked st ono enother dubiously. o ihmu on this railway.’
doya hind passed since the arrival .of Ilut Stationinaster lel Hay wasn't 88 s o g
al:, oand duting thnt. time Will-bod boen barmy as his stafi thought. amn;!’ Bl 111&-. l'ulmht s ﬂll.i:dl.i m.r;!mwﬂ

ag in_overtime, mustering the intricacies . It was his duty to show o profit for tho co
‘ancient loco’s controls, New he umﬂﬂ . s

{o Disracli—ufter 2 lashion.  The next The Takings Vanish!  7aypend ] ‘V’I‘.. ity “":g'“’;;“dm =

, of course, was to za F tmkety platform. i back and rest, folk,

it wam't fo villagers LD Disrseli_was travelling st full gipg homewn bound for Merry-in-thes
thouting folk hldlf\t mm:h time for rml- &g° lT ,_l“ 1-5;"“5‘ Iatgpn:f“ bl Greun, non-stop.” e

. and Will's bright ides of :-nm:m:lgh Stntiu n e: 81 nour lu. u He blew hu whistle, waved his fog
‘siop hadn't met with.the responso e T onmg’:rf i o (e Tm]enlly for you ng ‘Albert’s benefit, then
ipated. T&n idea g!dpn‘ M]i £ th A o SR T B‘“" Lo : 511!3:& up. an ::k o Imépl:‘nwh (:Im:a aglnm
+ trip to the sgn did not appent to the 'I'l:u four conches behind old Disracli were El et B creaking and clancing, EeubnE
rers of Merry-in-the-Green. Hechands and wives, sons an mﬂig 1::::. :gn;l;- to the darkening heavéns

» crowd outsida the station listened gaughtors nunts and uncles—even cats _nnd

ntly enongh to Will's exhortations. Th"!’ doge, and o_paryot or two, had accepted Will's the-Gv::lanl Eﬁ“, o jo%‘ne:akﬁlﬁeuwm‘m
1 :‘:f amu:emegt d“‘ ""t“ld‘“"F[h o merous er for & freo ride to Merehaven- itn lpm:’mf instructions from beadquerters,

3 m‘ & an s Kod Tateatng maw to that. That Disracli and. her excursion

Bome of them even speculated Mﬂ, ¥
Img i Gl ) haﬁora he talked hnme!.{ e hnver;;y E;;‘ &aw Ll mn“ Jan hf passengers had nevor touched withir ﬁ‘!
uum:hllt.gl or_how much lo %nx Diarn hoald resch thare by

Trimblotow had boon v versa to lel tb K

o g stick on their pe et Stk tame. zound, and gt o
Ly for o tickej—very daﬁmtzlg nol ﬂma was no sign of the rolling see. Two gj‘!‘,jﬁzn‘w
i'c! gasped Will, somewhat breathless, o'clock arvived, and still no umhu!n b¥- on o busy track v
nusk uy‘ my gond nméq you’rn a trifle Hem, heading non-stoj
d 2“:’ Gmes, This is the the mm st ocr- b"an]u to me o it wa‘wh" 7 d. the Trimbletow b
ne goes or & joomin® placo grumbled ifling
and & :me]l. of the ozone, nnd ail that. ® ytw:: en, gazing out of the lﬂr:éhml ceb i fc‘"“"."d“
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The Story of the Film . . .

HE delective inoved swiftly down the
room ‘past the row ‘of s where men
ware sleeping, and finall “his_toroh
™ came to rest on tho face for which he
- was searfeling.- He ‘shooli. the man by
e indusasin
ms o wverinj me on
The rhm‘::'n tha bed, who, like all the others
in thia room in the London Bt. Giles' Missiof
looked as though he were going throngh ba
lim'%mt up and frowned,
“What do you mean,

waking me up like

this1” ke demanded, -nd" seaing the uniforms _

of two policemen in the background, he went
on with' chuckl: “1 shell call the polics I

“This izn't the time for joking, Clavering.
Yon're wanted! Come aleng; we've got &
cor outside.” x

Olavering yawned, got up and dressed him-
eelf, murmuring: G

“Is i .snnl or exilo this time? Beotland
Tard ehould make up its mind nbout me.”

He_smiled in omusement ns they left the
lluilﬂing and got into the car. Amusoment

to wonder as the cer pulled wp at o

block of fiate, and he was escorted te one of
them., A butler opened the door, and when
they “wera inside the detectiva introduced
Clavering.

"“This is Basscit. He'll tako care of you
I'll return in an hour." i

A hot bath, a chave, the donning of new

is now the sife of Nicolai Kamurov, probably
cne of the richest and omo of the most' un-
mIFuIau: men on the continent. . £

“The Great Bastern Oilficlds belong to'us by
Eruti—in exchange for our keeping the pence
in--the country where they are situated.
Recantly Kamarov sent his agents to the con-
cession; ho hus incited riot and unrest. You
know what that means. The oil concessions
will be sold to certain foreign nations for
Eiliu_{y purposes, and mean a threat of war

‘U,

“But what can T do in this business?” de-
manded Clavering. - ”

“*Eamarov is meeting with a group of foreign
representatives, ‘Wo must know the time and
the placo of thet meoting. You sre in an ex-
ceptionsl position to find out,” replied Bir
Herbert,

m_!arvering‘s :xm glittered, i . "
“¥ou won' t mo ing: to persuade
Sandra to give i her hut;gan s aun?:ts," ho
said angrily. The prﬁnmmt went on for half
en hour, and it boiled down to the fact that
Clavering was being asked to get information
that might save Burope from war, But he
wasn't having anything to do with it. “Fifty
thousand pounds is my prico for doing what
o ask,” ?IB said. “Ah, I didn'’t think you'd
intorested | Good-evening, tlemen |

clothes, and Clavering was.a man
and still mystified.

“You den't know what this is all about, do
roul” le as

Bomett dido't, and when tho delective
arrived back a little loter thero scemed to bo
no time for quemnnm& The.car drove off;
left the Woest End for the quiet strocts of the
City, and pulled up outside = bi but]din;i
carrying the name plate, “Great ia:smn [}
Compan, tad,

Limif
Tho oﬁioea themsolves were empty, but tho’

board-room glowed with light. Clavering was
introduced to m rather minﬂxished-looking
59ntIemnn. 8ir Herbert Donbridge, managing

irector.  Another he rwn?uod a8 Bir
Joshua Longstreet, of the loreign Office.
Then they and the other directors of the com-
pany get to business, 8ir Herbert conld see
Thﬂ.i e?yahﬁcmnn on Cluvering’s face, and
smiled. "

**We took it upon oursclves to ask Scotland
Tard to find you, Clavéring. Our business is
too vital to stand on ceremony, and I should
like to’ te]l my eollnnann hore all about you,
After the War you entered the military infelli-
gence service. In that capacity you' served
well. Then you were detailed to an nssign.,
ment in Parts, ond that was where you—or—
spoil your fine career. You not only
squandered all your own moncy, but funds en-
trusted to you. You may remember that in
Paris you were friendly with a girl named
Bandra, You were going to marry her. Sho

Modern Boy

1
~Wa nccept your torms,” said Bir Herbert,
“There's & boat train leaving in half an hour.
Bassatt has i ions to be ready, and you
will go ot once.”
N Paris there was a littlo hat sliop kopt by
Princess Staphoni, and Clavering lost no
time in going there. Bho wos.sn old friend
of his and Sandra’s, and might help.
Btephani was- plansed to gge the "funny
English Jeff * agnin, but couldn't help him.
8he hadn’t scen Sandra for two years,
ing wondered just how be was going about his
search, and tried all sorts of things; but not
until he went (o a little cocktail bar known
to Bandra did he finally meet her. The old
frlandl; smile was good to see, but Clavering

-couldn™t help thinking that somehow she

looked frightened.

“Tell ma gbout your husband,” he said. “Ts
ha mllJI handsome, rich1" o

“Ha's too powarful and too wich,” said
Sondra. " And suspicious that everyone is
likely to harm him in some way—oven me,”

“Do fﬂ“ livo—near hero]” asked Clavering
caralessly; but Sandra smiled and shook her

"N.I_v husband wants no visitors,” she said.

“Now I must go. My car is waiting—in the
]I':l_la!;i." Paul is still my chauffeur, RE;cmber
im

Clavering did, and went out to the alley-
way., That was lucky! Old Paul wounld tn]ﬁ,
a ‘give, Bandra's presont address. The
Chatesu, ‘Fontaineblean, Easy | :

But in his anxiety Clavering failed to notics

18

‘me, eh?” muttered Kamaror.

that he was being walched by s rnu:

Iater that night in the chateau, "m
report to Kamarov himself.

He is tho same men who was taken
olice ona night to the Groat Easie
elds offices, and I epw him talk

mademe in Paris. His name is
Clavering.”

“Formor member British Intell

dropped from service, Now assigned tc

man ‘juteresis me, Alex, From now
havo but one duty—you know what tha
Alex knew, and fngered the gun

pockel

Right from tho
Bassett, his valet,
been on the slert in case Kamarov, 1
their moves, should strike first. But r
happened until the night nfter Claveri.
met Bandre. Tha two men were Jeavi
fiat, when suddenly thuge!mnrd & _nois
the other side of ‘the bed-rcom daor.
looked: nt each other significantly
Clavering said ;

“Right-ho, Bassett; we'll-be off now
“Tlicy opetried the hall dobr, switehed
lights, then closed tha door again and 1

back towards the bed-room. OClaverin,
‘was out now, and quistly he opened tf
room c!oor.ﬂlliy ih:hlig t of & t&ml:]
wes goin, rough the papers in the dr
ch 5 man heard them, switohéd
toreh, fired in tho darkaess, and then 1
warde the fre-escapo window. ~Cla
sensed that “something had 'hnfpen
assott, then stumbled over the form
valet on the floor. Bessett had been h
Kamarov roceived the news.of the :
to_kill Clavering, and called his sec:

Michael.

“I think I'll give a little dirner-par
week-ond, as & Ipreluda to_the confereik
wife lios been lonely, and I thinls it 1
wiso to invite some of her old friends. ;

nvering would be amusing, P
Btephani, Invite {hem, and others tha
occur to you.” &

Kamarov was smiling o little grimly
ha broke the news to Sandra nbou% the ¢

nrty. .
P"ﬁ-&t I thought you wanted to ¢
hidden. Bo many Eneu la will find out
you're living Isn”

“I'm touched by your concern, m:
wa ghan’t be here very much longer, ar
haying exten guards put around the plac

effrey Clavering coming here. hF i
tion! One look ot her husband's Fac
gh to tell what lay behind i
death-warrani wes in
. Alone, she hurriedly seribbled & nc
Clavering, warning him—next day' rej

moment that Claveri
arrived in Paris, th
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mmins on the telephone; but ha rofused

wering had a new valet A man who

1. himself had offered hiz mv:eu,
Clavering, :-m:dmg to had so

fnnmi ging the man, nnd

ning more puulgg‘abaut him a8 time

Higgs was a docent chup, almost

that, and what that
arm;mduutnﬂndautmnturhﬂ
ut i his car for Bamarov's party with
058 Smﬂuu: and Higga

JF AMAROV watohed the nll'u lrri
from ﬁw wmdnw of his room,
khmmd Becretary.

“3 pre you *have instructed the
ive Mr. Clavering the

ia too

sarvants to

w E’hre:zn
les. We will not leave the next
lednesday—we’l

1t _bave ;; to-nij gl.‘::
Schiller,

Bramueci
e:l-gnhata—mxht. Bcuthu.ihunmt

often wondered how Eamarov
to mave so swiftly in hnnnm
The answer was in a hid roam
he ohalnn fitted up with every mndarn
less and__more.

aple

peral i,lwh:ln;p h:! Eamarov uma m.
mnh.nt 'aria 8 messgges sen
Schifler, Farnurhr. and Brandon thnt tl:l
ing is to-night” eaid Kamarov, and
«d: "“Er, by the wasy, Kirman, I'm
£ to use that invention of yours io-night.
lnng mll it take for you to generate

power1”

ﬂumt thres minutes, sir.

isee At Lhreemmulastunmy ou throw

switch, At nine o'clock T'll do the rlst "

1e littla jnvention, so casual J

an electrical ons which would be ut.uh-d

18 chair that Clavering sat in. touch:

hidden switch, and the power was enough

4ll, but in' no way that had ever been

vn beforo. The causa of denth would nat

m

m Just in the hour that Clpvering was
o peed him most that he discavered

m:l:h ahout Higge, his mysterious valet,

h d:; mnhﬁllsq e.uk h.:ihthamuld

pended on, Higgs took a badge from his

et and handed ‘?ln Clnvaring.
Berznm Hxﬁ- t!m Brmsh Intalligence
" yend Ciaverin

“Good - avening,
eant, Mice to know ou—imt as we have
ig_spot of work on hand. Just in case
don't know the position,

T tell you

thing:.
?gm told hit a thing or two, also, That
I pupats hed just been placed in Kamarov's
—that Higgs had seen the combination
ugh opers glassea as he watched from
Ao o e togighe, Sod e papocs
in Paris to-ni an pen
:ﬁ‘l ‘Which showed_ that Exm was
rotty fast worker. And even tha chair
ness was known to him,
s the olock approsched mine thab uvemng
dinner-pacty was in full swi Kamaro
tched forward his fool umm‘mg]i
ords the little button that was to’ san
voring to his death. In the
sless-room  the -power ratm- wna
whed on, snd Kirman watched _the
neter ereeping up to full power. Nipe
ock—

lowly Kamerov put out his foot. It rested
8 moment_ over button, then jabbad
. Instantly the lights went cut and the
2 was a baobble of confu noises.
marov jumped uE and ran around to
vering's _chair. Invering was slumped
re, ond Kamarov asked mnxiously:
Mr. Clayering—what has happened 1
ho 1i htu came on. Clavering opened his
at Kamarov, and winked.
"huuld sou mind passing the sugar?” ha

.nd ln the hidden wireless-room Higgs wos
ding over the bound and gagged Kirmam,

Ba to spoil your rstti ittle olactric
n;y smiled ]ixg F ut  really—we

Modern ‘Buy_

can’t have
Clavering.'

oub winﬁ
bad cre|
lpll.‘t

you bumping of our Mr,

ore Eamarov liad & chance to find
\vuu wroux, Cinurm 'B.:gEa

Ity wp to study-—ta

. ende, nm! hnmed!y leﬂ: the
b o8 thau- car ren swiltly down the
:udw;y, Higgs opened the pnuht md ru:h

“Dear Mr. Gluvumg—l bas ‘to inform you
that your useless

ore’ guite useless—as
as tho papers uthwho&

Clavering Iammad on the br-k«u and drove

Hn%:,in gtck H We'll not be
e goin, I

beaten l&am:lnf. Corne o‘gi’ 5

But  they ddnnl: bahmd soma
bushes in the drive ‘s they heard Michaal,
Eamarov's secretary. talking to o chauffeur.

“Ymmtnmlt!m:lam forty-five plane
gﬂ rin thm:ﬂd::lu. You'll know him

you the

by = pointed, black beard.”

?

off, it seemed that nothing could
gmint!hbld:-gtngrémiw%tig

e Was again at o Blmm which
Eamarov had sent him a day or two hefora
a3 a warmi A pictore of Clavering.
Bramucei out lns gun and jommed it
nto the other's back.

“Pai me, Mr. Cla

vering.  Wonld ¥
mga;tbemdso{ﬂmsu-dt"lze
5§01
I‘huﬁn " on the trigger of Bramueei!
ger g ol ljy.mL

twitched— No; far H.a-mn to kill.
leave the man in the back
of the car, wl wtnEnntolhamdmz
by taxi—he could phone for one near by.
Clavering, left fumi Curse it; he'd
gven gat so far as the address of the mmg,

bef nnotkar car
I.dmkv:dulp and Michael h&mmﬂ’m s secretary,
00! n

*Qood-evening, Mr, Clavering. Bramucci
told me in E-m to coms myou here, and take
care of you—"

He gok no further, for something came down
on hﬁl he:rl‘, 'l:'m-l ‘the. l!lﬂ\md% Glnvm;}g
saw 1gES standin| e, navin| t]
crawled Iigmm Ehn big tmn!:‘ﬁx: to 1 3
e ehonght you wight, ueod

ought you might me, gir, iled
Higgs. anyI tnnkgt freo rida with ]’:IT l‘"e

The mesting of Kamarov and his usuemta-
was in full swing when the door opened to
royesl Cluunnx and Hi gga, holding_guns.
5 E o ukw&y—m: jor tb'.ah ]1%21 bﬂite

i ink those papers on the table thera

wﬁ;'a very ones we want—""

The lighta went out. Clavering ran forward
and gnibarl the papers, as- t.lmsmr was r::ﬂ
with shots. Ho droppmi’ low. to the floor and
crnwled over in the direction of tha light

en the light come on, he and

I:I:gl gs wore alone—but the pupers were etill |*
1

L] FO.IWIDII;

Dmappmnted, Higgs1” he asked, *“You
needn’t Wo didn't want any of those
guut]amen-—wa only wnntad to know w! ey
were and just what they were ug to. They
won't dare come back—listan—that's the neus-
paper rapurl:an arriving; good job

phoned Makes the plnue far boo hut
fm Eamaroy nnd hia friends, Oome on, ng%
let's go! I w you're tired, bul

batter not sit down. One of these nhlm. for
oll we lmow, may be & little toa hot for
comfort 1"

tened versk the filt rmission
ki Lo i Corpros wih A v |
as j_rszey Clavering. Next Friday1 DANGER
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Nobody could say what was wrong with it. It looked all right,

“That Car’s a'Killer!”

HE man leaning over tho hodge that

bordered the Helinford Road Circuit,

in "Denmarl, looked ti He was o

big man, broad of shoulder, but lean.

He didn’t move as he leaned there, but

now and ?gmn his eyes would shift up the

road as if he was waiting for something.

Ther were very clear, those blue eyes, cleat

and somehow calculating—the sort of cyces &
mn;ebs in the gome of high speed,

Buddenly a faint, high-pitched note W

steadily on the still sir, swelling rapidly in

volume &ill it throbbed and vibrated like somo

mopster bimble-bee. Nearer and nearer it

eume, rising in intensity till it was no longer

a single sound, but o chmourling medley uf
k that th

4 crazy
to numb the waicher's car-drums. Then,
from where the rond was hidden by n curve, a
car leapt into view, Howling over the ground
like & green metecrite, it burst on to the level
]strdatnh of rond in front of the low-clipped
hedge. %

Tor a moment it stood out in relicf—a
low, power-bulked speed-iron, set on wide,
straddling wheels, and painted in the green of
England’s racing eolonr Then it was_gone,
screaming into the next bond, tyres :cub%ling
on the loose surface of the road as the stubby
tail snaked round wickedly before it vanished,
leaving only the reek of burnt fuel beliind it.

For a moment the man behind the hedge
stayed where he was, his eyes shining, Then
he dropped from his vantage point and began

Modern Boy -

till it got going at high speed, and then . , .

JOYNSON

([llustrated by Roland Davies}

to_trudge in the direction the car had taken.

It was standing stationary outside its pit
when the man saw it again, with the driver
leaning against the counter, talking {o eomeonc
out of sight. Lifting his eycs to tho white
board nailed to the front of the pit roof, the
stranger read the words:

“COMPTON—Na. 5
Entrant: . 0. Venning.
Drivers: L

The (. Washington ” referred to the Owl,
the Vennings' Red Indian driver. He had
ndopted an Ameriean namo [or ordinary
purposes. e
Lee Venning was rem:hmﬁ out for a glass of
iced srnpo-fruit equash and talking over his
shounlder to the man with jron-grey hair who
waos working at the back of the pit when the
llﬂlﬁ;ﬂ! eame up. 5

“Hallo, Venning I he said. =

Doug Venning, ex-speedman and designér of
the Complon, looked up. Just for a moment
he hesitated, then in o stride he was at the
counter, swinging over.

“Mike Grant, by all that's wonderful 1" he
exclaimed, hand ~outstreiched towards the

20

ng.
. 0. Venning, G. Washington.” .

was all right

who confronted

trevel-weary man
“Whare the dickens've you been the:
few years, Mike? I thowght you'd reti
raise chickens or something

"I_Woi‘ Doug: I've not retired.” The
shodk his hend wryly. “Does it Iook Itk
Al(ildpho glanced down et his clothes,

m

A sorry I”° the elder Venning
quietly. Then ho ndded: “What's the
Mike? Come back to try your luck
gome again?” "

“T hope o 1” Mike Grant nodded. “:
my luek’ll turn; it's about time it did ¥

oug Venning took in the wern and
clothes of his old friend, with whom I
driven many races years ago, He not
drawn look abont the other's eyes ar
liollowness of the tanned face. A

"“Well, I guess you'd better come a1
me ahout the last five years or so while
be you could tear o ol
two yourself 1

The ox-speedman had had his luncl
half en hour ago, but he didn't mentio
fact. Ho knew the pride that belong
Mike Grant, and he guessed that the on.
to make tho down-and-out driver nec
meal wes to eat ong with him. He tur

“You coming, Leo?” he asked, *1
Mike Gravt, o team-mate of mine in t
daye. Mike, this is my h?’; he's ha
that bus out there now. T've got a
youngater driving with him.”

The introductions over, they made the
to the near-by restaurant, where Grant
told them of himself as be ate.
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t's the same old story,” he said shorily. looked ok the short, dork-haired man who was us ovor s yesr ago. 's been modilied

bout five years ago my health went to bits, mmﬂ] uudymg e menu. much that it jan't o Dompbou at all, raall u’
I hnﬂ tn ive up Llivu game for ncnr]g a “ That's Rane Vmu,” he amwerad shortl; o mongrel. But that's nok tha poin 8 cor

r. was fit ng-.m mg firmn He's always run g pri nnhln. Lhnugh is classed as a Compton.”

utmlly iven up reein aob had he doesn’t nitan dnve !n:n Can’t stiok Ee leaned forward emerly.

o west, iﬂarﬂmt,]’ tnqd ndnwm ifferent the fellow, persomally I” “You know how-ecers turn out,” he said.

ses, * Most of them had already got team ““¥es, he's o pretty poisonous hhg-hw “Snmaumel. every ancs in & whxre, a car is
rers fixed up, and T hadn’t the mo: Do know,” agreed Grnni, "iut that doesi't ajter made that's wrong all its life. Nobody can
my own car. Things went from the fact that—' say just what's the matter with it, but the
#e until 1 was glad E; got hold of a .inb Ha brolte off as the Frenchman locked 1 rg fact remains. In its first race this car throw
1ead mechanic at a big garage. Then the ond saw him, recognition dawning on his ha; » con rod, Bad luck, sou say. Tha next race
1er nrml hml:e, and ia place was closed faco Then }].; rose and came over to the o tyre blew onmt at one hundred and fifty

I've just had to do odd  Vennings' table. . miles an hour, Jack Tearlo, who was .
. 1 got n job as eook on board 2 timber  «Pgrhlen! Bo it i Mike Grant back from driving, had only changed them on the last
> coming out here, and I left at Copen- therlud # ho Tnughed throatily. " I'm plsmd lap, so they couldn’t havo. boon worn out.
en. ‘That wna a week ago. I thought 45" see you, Mlkﬂ% You drive, perhaps!” Jm_-'k was lnllnd instantly, hut tlm cor
t. seeing 1 was in Donmnrk, mxght [ 4T hayen't o car, Monsieur Q,v;ux_” Mike escaped with hardly o scratcl ntch 1?
1 ses the Grand Prix, so hera T enid briefly. Les pansed a moment, than went’ ou:

Rotten luck1” Doug Venning noddnd in " » d hi b “The next race that car was in wos the
wpathy, “How did you geb oub here— | No car? sux raised his eyebrows. Garman Grand Prix. The stes wenk o
e *Burely our friend hero would help you?”. -Plﬂl:! ol the Iazt lap—iiohody h’;"w" why, It

A good deal of the way,” admitted Mik “Mr. Venning ham't got & car to g au, Hack 5% ihs: cheok: Yop Eafore:
mﬁ:omd hL:n gab oa, tsr,k' \:::tlljau but it Mﬂw ﬂl;;! g”" you want . driver, g:;;{:: Carr :rn‘such.iaq:tgl ‘tfa:h:over six
&0 Basy W oun . thm‘.'l . wat
!ll‘rﬂvlunknd’,ml up hafore, Dﬂug.m Vo like the Complans—yes? onty slightly {:nt. Tmﬂ“hl Tnm'wh_:‘f o
ve been in Americn. “Why, yes!” Grant nodded uaddy “That's enough I® Grant said, “l ses what
4 Tha eldor Vennmg it o cigaretts  “(lest Dbien!” the Frenchman nodded you mesn. © The ulr’n HEhntesd - ey sames
hﬁuliy "“Well, Mike, you're welcome to uickly, “I bave a -car entered, and m thing.
og as.a mechanic, if you don't mﬂ—“' rivers haya gune sick. 1t fs o Comptan, “Thap's right” tho clder Vebning Eaid.
broke off awkwardly, not liking to offer you can drive it for me. I shall pay you oIy at’s ?thh ﬂ:u £ u"ti lh
oechanid’s job to a mon who had been a well.” i a ; '-"]' one 0'1‘]: Uﬂﬂr, g 2 ¢ you-j ‘H"Z,
ot driver in his time. . _ "“Why, thnnkl:--—" Mike Gront began; but Ufgn;w- enck:d car's mar, ?;d i :hg
Gost ' i l;—ﬂﬁ“
aed, fm:';d%ky d?:fnmmd‘!&. P e e ot Mr. Grant 1" he clipped, duiven Faid ik (e FENGIIE oo Ban
igl" Ha peused. “I supy ere's o ' That ear's & kifler g:‘l‘:m 'I‘lvuht;::h’l i il - Erau ht
aea of dmmg in there —1 mean tilt it starts movin ed

and

Sn Mike!” Venning, shook his hend. to sell back so ‘that’ I an
3‘513% dagvm. “gau.l Elnri mfr;n; th;-il. The OWI' Sportmg Oﬁer Er::l!r it uB:. bﬂabs ‘:vuc:rt R I:h

ory m oubt if you sndle o« 4 hook

. ;‘:{ the buses in ” go straight off FOR & moment nobody spoke mundithn he,ﬂ',!“"f.“‘,':i,m E..hﬁ m'!h;:vl;, sunt’}x l!:

a've hsnn out of ths nma fome, time, -and table. Then Rene Voux looked at G the I sl eh "

ads-have gone up wit “‘FW : “If you say the car is o l“]]"t'] ¢ s:;'g V:nn‘lmuks Tookad I;:;Bu: He knew ‘the
1 ,, ell, I JlJl8t Wl“‘ o, mﬂnfnend, he said sofl oxistence of the old Compton was a danger
ught T'd like to drive in o race . should know—your father made ¢, gvervona till it was scrapped. ‘It might be

ag
VS yi1» He stiffened wuddenly, and léanad 31" et ;

o i e e B B he i, “hus tuemed to, Grask, e TRl TR
he's that sitting over by Lbe loar 7" 4 Listen, Mr. Grant," he #aid, "Munsmm- ) e

‘he. ex-speedman turned his hend and Vaux bought a Comptan Grand Prix job from - {Con'llmmd on next page} " -

Don’t. forget—
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THE HAUNTED SPEEDIRON -

very bad advertisement for Gomptnn cars—hia
-mndered if Vaux was being & rival
firm to hang on o the haunt np! iron, .
"Perhap: ﬁuu re right,” Milce Grant seid.

‘7 [ give it & chance. I'll drive it,
Mr. aux §

Don't bo faol 1" Venning snepped.
“Lenyo tho car elone, Mﬂm. cbody else
will touch it"

C.rnnl: :hruggeﬂ hia nhm:idars.

““This is my chance to get back to tl\e uemf
‘gamé, snd T'm going to take it;"" ho said.
can't have any worse lucl t!lan Y'¥e had Iar
tho Jast few ‘months, an

“Bien!” Vauk nod qulnk!v ‘"Then it
is arranged.” The uur rs at the cirenit, if you
“nu[d care to take h und s few times.”

anks," said M!ku "l'd like to etk the
.fnel nt her w]u}e the hgl\t lasts. Whu

:lrmng with mi

“That I hlwe nok dncnied " roplied Van:
“But your shall Hive a pnru\ar, never fear.”

The Owl lnolzed cross- at Doug Venning. *

e Venning,”. he said tcrsely,
"u-et. mutl.ler dnvuz for.our Compton, and let
mo pariner Grant. know how Comptons
handle, and I-might be sble to l-:uep that ear
going while another man wouldn'

The eldar Vnnmn%‘lhought nf thu l|nunt.e&
speediron—the_oar that nobody would drive
save down-and-out Mikea Grant. Perhaps if
the Qwl managed to nurso the car through
the race it would stop the disastrons succes-
B .crashes, and give Grant o better
cl

lnnkmg up hl: mmﬂ

driver, P'll release you lo iﬁ'}?m lmu. Ill
‘get somebody else to drive with Leo.
"But yul" “Vaux agreed prom pk]r. By
should be h )gly for m to rlma my car.” |
“A.Il right, t! " Venning said.
w'd better mth Gra Owl and havo
old Compton. T've’ snt to loak
up oiir reserve driver for Lee,"
partedl “then, Lee and his
in
gu he Owl Mike Grant, and Voux goin
d rngt- bmll; near the gran
ehnd.u where hs kep{ tenst Compton.
bt "didn't look nmch d:ﬁerenh rom  the
model Lee was drmn[, when they eame toit.
It was piinted fri
bonnét cover wu lﬂterl nt the Owl could
see that the engine had modified o lot,
a8 had the springing. Hs ]unlmd it over care-
h\ll"‘- then turned to Cral
- “Well, there she is, Gunt., be. said, *We
rmighk us well take hnr out.  Will ‘you: drive
her first; or shall I1*
. "“You try her first,” Mikeé. Grant said.
“You know how she should fecl.”
The Ovwl nodded and turned to Vaux.
*That all right, ionsiene?” -
"Unrtunly 1" the. Frenchiman imllsd
Teavethe race in your Mo, I own the
caHt is you and Grant who drive 1t for

father

'\‘hetl they bad the speédiron cut on ﬂm‘

tormao, the Owl slid behind the wheel,
glancing ewitly over the controls, The tanks
ero full, and it was the work of a moment
to harness up the portable starter motor and
turn over the big engine.

The Owl felt the car guiver and throb as
the mixture fired, sending a blue haze waiting
back from the wide pust port. Then he
ensed his foot on the clutch, uhnvmg dmm
hard on tha throttle, o send tho haunted
epeadiron Wy,

The two Vennings, lalking to Mayhew
behind the pit counter, watched the green car
leap forward with a shattering blast of sound,
heard it die away for & moment, then
out” again as the Owl mmtmd. mto lnp, necel-
erating away down sirai] They
watohed the car grow rapl&v smaller,
then vanish round a curve in the roud.

“Lot's hope he'll get back again!” the
clder Termi +eaid grimly.

They vrut , hard spulung The Helin-
ford circunit wnl roughly ten miles round, ten
miles of mnd: that wound and turned
through pinewoods, breaking nut here and
thore into the open conntry

Loo reckoned thet it woul u;l:a the Owl

Modern Boy

fo find Mayhesw, their resarvo driver, -
wnu]ﬂ bo able to stand up to the strain

d [t was 106 hll tho,

lﬂl .

about ten minules to get' round td the stands
again, as ho wasn't' likely to drive fost the
first time round. That ten-minutes passed
slowly—so_ slowly- that at the end of it thoy
were &ll stealing. glances at the chronometer.
'I‘hen, qlzmz suddenly, the high engine notc of

pton rose on the air,

rn
Pge gave a grunt of pelict u ha saw the
eppraach in the distance, trovelling liko
a hul ne from a gun. Jumping out of the pit,
he. waited on the rond. for the' car to jull Lp.
“How does she gof” I.m ulled, a3 he ran
up to tho killer car. © .- 3
.“Thore's noﬂung to mmp!am nf." amd thu
wl. “The car's fast, and seems stablo
cnough.  Porliaps it's turned over o new leaf
and_decided to J-efnrm. Anyhow, I'm 5mug
io drlve her!™ .

Out of Control ¥

HE ° portablo , starter ~motors wera
whirriug as they l:urnm] over the bi

ongines ont on_tho grid ns the Ov\ﬁ

squat g?mn shape of tho

.~ - haunted spced ' was placed in

the rank behin ﬂ:at of the Compton. that

and the “reserve drivor; Mayhow, were

to drive, and aeven the impassive Owl folt a

tnomentary twingo of disquiet ns he thought

of the grim record nE the car he had under-

taken® to handle, . - *

Mayhew, taking the other Gampton for the
first half of tho race, was a in his cock-
p’wbulkmx to thn \rhxte-n.vernll‘zd runcimmel

were grouped around the sleek
iron.” ‘Lee was to lishdle the car for the ]nu:
lups, just as Mike Grant was mm:[i‘ to take
over. the outeast Compton when the Owl's
snall of driving wns over.

The Helinford circuit was almost exactly
ten ‘milés round, - Thet meant -fity laps for
ench_ car—twenty-five. for cach dr:\'er. A
gruo]lm .rice for man and machine—five

undyed miles of ronds to bo taken st en
n.venga of over eighty miles an hour |

a Owl wondered if the haunted lpeeﬂl!l:ll‘fl

made for the

its_previons reeord was anything o go by,

it looked as if this ver¢ going to happen!
“All right, Bll.kF' The Owl slung o leg-
over tha. eockpi “down

it side and droppe
behind tlla Iow raked wheel.
The big- mechanic to whom he_had spoken
waved.to tho man who was crouched in front
of the cowled radiator, Thero wns the sudden

note of tho startor-molar, then the quick siek”

of the Comnpton dyawing mixtaro into her
twelve eg'lm u. Then tle a
a_sound like a-gun 5 , missed, then
picked up with a sh term;- roar.: -
‘The Owl kept the engine revving ‘in nhoﬂ

sharp bursts, keoping the plugs free- from- oil, -
round to see who was plneml~

and glanced
nearest to him;

On:” his r;ght was Galnwnlas Alercedes,
with Lang and Beaman in similar machines
n tho-extreme edgo of the trock, In front
of him he could just see t]:mu_g]: the d:a{hng

bive cloud of exhaust fumes Wimille's Darracq -

and Nuvolari with & Germsn Auto-Union.
‘I‘hu Compton No. 5 was ranged alongside mn

growing -

ine fired with

haunted epeediron slung forward, ri;
through between t!la two cars nimadp

elamming into the re was more |
omong the lundari nnd ho mw thnt
consisted of Mayhew’s Oompton, 8

Mercedes, and Chaose’s Duesenberg.

. Close packed, the four [enders snarled
the fivat bend, the low white Mercedes, s
nrmge ahnpe, then two groen ones in 9

The Red Indlnn cbnnglxl down, [set
bonds movi ther with crisp preoi
Tyres eorebbl :n un the loase ‘cu: ab
eide of tho road, he let the putcast Com
slide, lottin ‘tha oir's_momentum t:
placo of engine power.’ Then, as ﬂm !ow-l
radintor wavered towards the straight b
he killed tho dﬂd mtvh & touch uf o bri
then drop; ed 1:: foot down on_tho thr
igain, sen pton howling dowr
-hght mclme that lud to'the two-mile stes

cad.

Thnt bend goined the Owl six yardl op
Complon driven by Mayhew, and the wai
thunder of tha cars' engines boomed ou

thoy accelerated nway down the straigh
whore a ‘wicked haitpin bend masked
cntrance to o thick pinewood.

Before thaa!ud coversd 2 qu-rtcr ofm1
the warks mptun dropped back, " let
the OWI:hd_l ke old Compt

a 0 old Compton's tev cau
was ﬂ“&esm up_ into ‘the region. of-
thousand, That mieant somiething like ¢
and o half siles a minnte—and on a
Fook by fdot the Dugsénberg came-back ¢
Compton, then the pinewoods loomed ah

end Owl:stemped on the brekes,.chan
down; swinging his_car far out:into
muld o of the rond for the turs. - And

ha pglanced in his mirror.

Two black Lmrlens were ou his ‘tail,
. couplo of cars' lengths” bebind him'|
didn't know where they had'come, !m
ho deoidod thet Lie wanted to bo g4 far &
as pomble from Horch and Lu[uége whe
was taking nﬁnmer. od p!ant'

he-

opponent uud by the Amerwnn tenm:-moi
he settled down to keep shead of tho Lint

Tho lecadors stnye
the next- l.walvc Tapg—Seaman l
field, then Chase’s Duesen %n
ately Inllnwed by the Owll mpl:uu.

black and purposeful, cams “the €wo Linc
keeping close loqeﬂml, about half a mil
front of Magy] J

. Thon tha Owl pull in to refuel, &
to get Grent nway as quickly s pcmb!
the change-over, and sshen he got away a
tho two Lindens had token his place. It
him two laps to eatch the Americons—bu
did it, and hrough tho pinewoods his £
wheels were_almost brushing the black «
n{l,l.- 0 bo ﬂ\u Jow--hills - thlf. frir

T L o e
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nothing could havo saved him at the
the Compton was I;ra.vellmg—but he dis
Ho mw: d his foot down Hat, presing
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(Continued on page 24)
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