
CANADIAN COURJIIER.

BY-AND-BY, the face of the chequered land
belaw tbem graduaily changed. As ianding-
places becamne mare scattered and uncertain,
the aeraplanes saared ta a higher level that

they migbit command a wider chaice.
"This is not just the cauntry I'd pick out ta fly

over," said Count Sergius, "if we were having mare
wind than we knew what ta do with."

Carver, with the glasses, was anxiously scanning
the land ta either side of their flight.

"Weil, tbere's aur wind coming, a bit of a breeze,
anyhow, blowing up from sau'-east," he exciaimed.

1 T e -topsasur'sece clu exchanging on the tree-tp si~fes, Do yau catch it? A couple of points et£
ta your right there 1"

"Yes," answered the Count presently and headeci
the great dragon-fiy ta mieet it f air in the teeth.
"It doesn't look like any sort of a stiff biow, but
it's gaing ta make us lose time, There, Andrews
bas naticed it. He's heading up ta it."

"I don't aitogether like the looks of that cloud-
bank piling up over there," said Carver. "4The
breeze is comning straight out of it. I shouild say
there's more behind it."

just then the biue-black pile on the horizon was

ber speed lîke a wonder. Why, she's holding us
level have you f ull power an, Plamenac ?"

"I should say I bad 1" responded the Count em-
phatically.

'Well, then, I sbould say tbat as long as we're
butting into a bead wind, we're flot going ta bave
ta bold back any for Brother Andrews. But li
be afixiaus for him if the wind gets corkscrewy."

Býy this time tbey were came within thr'ee or four
bundred yards of the fîeUd Suddenly the forest
beyond the field and then tbe field itself were
drowned in shadow. Then the blackness swept aver'thie suri. The change was instantaneous and daunt-
ing. A f ew big draps plumped down.sbarply an
the 'planes.

"ýWe're in for it now !" said the American
philosophically.

"We're in God's bands still, just the same, aid
mnan 1" respanded Sergius.

"Don't you think you'd better siant ber uipa
trifle ?" suggested the other. "We're pretty close
ta those tree-tops and the first burst of. the rain
miay beat us down."

"Right, as usual 1'. agreed Sergius and lifted the
quivering 'plane.

He seemed ta he lifting her righit into chaos, for
at this moment the purple darkness overhead was
torn across by a withering forked flame of blue-
white. Upon the instant- follawing blackness burst
the thunder, crasbing uipon tSeni till it semed as if
the aeroplaries must be beaten down bv sheer infoi-

"It's a sorry kind of triumph that leaves
lowing in -'urt gare," said he, gazing sorraw
the wreck of his biplane. "Poor aid machin
a bit clumsy for a tussie like that-ýgives ta
hoid to, the wind. Now what I cail a victory
of yours, Sergius! Clean and tidy. You'v
through that bowling hell without a hair
And here your Antoinette sits purring as if
been a picnic."

This speech-a long one for Andrews-,
the tension.

"It would have been awful defeat," replie
Sergius, "if we'd had ta fight five minutes
Our petroi's about done."

"You'll have ta take ours," said Andrews.
gary and. I have been wantîng ta stretch a
a bit-eh, Captain ?-so we'l walk. And
your other bag of baubles."

Caunt Sergius took the Inamentaus leati
and strapped it secureiy.ta bis waist as AndrE
had it. "Ail depends on us twa, now," said hý
ing ta the American.

"Exactiy," responded the latter, carefuily 1
a cigar. "Now, whiie you feilaws are trans
the petrol-yau can't smoke during that pro(
I don't offer'you my weeds-I be giving thE
a look aver ta see if' a:ny of that ramn flui
in where it ougbt not ta."

"How much petrol haVe you left, Bob ?"
the Count.

"Oh, enough ta carry yau anhour and
anyhow.' How mùch farther have'you ta gc

Count Sergius turned questianingiy- ta the
taineer.

"Anather farty kilameters will put you ai
Save, just beyond the Drina," answeredl G
"And that's the place ta aim for, if the Au
should be after yau, for they wouldn't dare
you acrass just there. We've always got a
patral on guard at that point."

Sergius and Carver climbed ta their scat
leane.± down ta grasp the hands of the two wh
being lef t behind in the enemny's country,

"We'll %N--it for yau at Shabatz," said
Sergius.

"If ail goeb Wel, we ought ta ,nake Shab
xmorrow night or next fbrenoon," said Gi
Then mator and prapeller broke into their
sng anid the monoplane, darting forward oý

ûirm turf of the p4sture, soared into the air.

.ggered, then boun
a convulsive undi

Lr»)ed the tiDs sharr

ar once, l'he thunder leaped and batte
next in- them and the lightning darted o
Lane and tie, but be felt that he held the

in bis grip.
ýd aloft, " I'm giad the main doesn't
ition of It might have blinded me," he r
against he could nat hear bis' own voic
the hi- naturallv lie exnertedi no ripnlu

red and roared a
ver them like as
mastery of tbe,

liard ta steer."-
bave Carver complied. Then he looked bac.
hbut- and Gregory were just vanishing into the v
wind the extreme right of the field. The wredc

plane, snowy-white in tbe intense sunshinc
ling. paignantly soIitary in the wide green empi
But the pasture, the strangest derelict that time

t, so recorded.
The white dragan-flv was still elimnhiny


