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Th e So0ul1 0of a- Patriot
S tory of a Fight Bel ween an Aeroplane and a Submarine

or's Note.-This story zvas rt
Year.s ago by the CaainEglish
nidont "Idler Magazine,"~ and is now

rS firs mre by special arrangenicnts

SR. PORTER Possesed a gift of dr
Pr'ession out of ail proportion tc
aizd occupation. We encounter t

tinan of lathes and diagrams hal
111kln Up the Mail towards Buckingha

aLched flsts raised heaveuward; ci
t'y lipon bis gods.~blase Londouers *whom. he met iu h

gazed after hlm, and resumed the!
'Dtone leisurely individual, with th

er and 'the roil of a bargee, was se i
spectacle that he wheeled about and
»rter, and overtaking hlm, tapped h
}iilder.
ýg YOur pardon , saîd the buriy stran
'ne is EllJab Hlunt, of Sacheverel
riIood and 1Flunt, Ltd., of London, Br
le; and master'o! -the steamship G
,'500 tons register, and . . .I
Otulately in need of a littie presei
0 doubtr"
'in i Funt Ignored the rude Insinuation

1 tliought, as I saw you sha]ring
ridijculous' manuer towards the pal

ýhIt be anl anarchlst iu eruiptIon, in wl
'uld amuse me; or that You might
ýYII Of a mechanIc out 0f a Job, iu wl
1 15s8ibiy render you-er-'a little tE

Ice,' or Perhaps a drink, or possIlb1
1'l Captain Hunt grinned the grin of
Id Ilitched the hitch o! a bargee.
Porter gazed up, fumlng, into the5Ulaud suddenly it camne to hlm
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published anger was a very Ineffectual littie thing. The thought
with his of ineffectuallty reminded him again of his tragic

position; his helplessness, his utter isolation, pos-
sessing no0 friends' but -bis own paîd craftsmen at

matic ex- Cricklewood and Milfor'd.
b is sîze "Oh," said Mr. Porter, uncertainly, and then bis;

his smnai] innate seuse of humour came to the rescue.
f-running, "Weil then, Çaptain, suppose we start off with
In Palace, the drink."
illing ve- "You see," explained Mr. Porter, across the mar-

bie-topped table, "my main trouble is this: the ma-
is course chine is a com-promise. Iu every respect but one,
r sovoral there is some ether machine on the market that is
.e face of superior; to get that one effeet 1 have bad to sac-
mpressed rifice a certain proportion o! efficieucy iu every
followed other direction. Now, take the Chatteris monoplane;

im upon it is very nearly perfect as a land scouting machine;
its wing surface is variable; iu the air You can cou-

ger, "but tract the wings, aud project yourself like a dart,
1, Hunt, with incrpdible speed, or yOu can extond them, and
istol and very nea.-'ý hover. But What is the use of these vir-
-od For- tues at btca lu the absence of a seaplane's absolutely

esseutial qualities? The machine Won't float, aud
It assIst- can't be made to float-leave alone to rise off the

sea. When its wiugs are fully extended, It will rise
1. with a run of flfty feet; well, you can get that length

,our flos ail right on any big deck, but What about the wiug
ace, that spread? The tbiug demands a path fifty-four feet
ehc case wide, wh.ich You can't get unless You build a ship

bo somo for it. And if You contract the wings to their mini-
ich case mum spread of thirteen feet, the machine requires a
ImporrY dean run of sevon hundred Yards before it beginis
r oven a ta rise. Now, on no normal ship-particulanly a war-
a plougb- ship-can you engineer a run-Way that is either veny

ride or veny long. 0f vertical space, boivever, Yeu
Captaimus can have as much as You please in these unnigged
that his days. My machine taltes off Witb her ings ver-

tical, like a butterfly at rest, and se reqmires a very
sinall bneadth of path-ten feot, to be exact."

He unfolded somo Well-thuMbed dlagnams.
"As soan as she Is clear o! the ship, thls Worm

S gear is set automatically Into engagement With the
engino, and, Il as than throe-quarters of a second
tbe wiugs are brought down 's0, into, the horizontal

-\ position, where they lock. The stratn, of course, Is
terrific, but sho Is bult ta stand It. The power a!
the threo engluies comblued Is tremendous,' over
four hundred horse-power. You must have it; there
must be no doubt, no hesitation, on the part of these
wiugs. She doosn't begin ta rise tili the wings are
locked down; I have had the launch cinemato-
gnaphod and moasured. -Sometimes she picks Up
beforo she reaches watOr; more often thero Is just
a kiss of the floats, and she ls up and away; some-
times sho races along the surface lk'o a wild duck,
rlsing slowly.

"But once lu the air. 1 graut You she is not sO
handy as some planes; she Is stlff
ansd, cumibersome; 9-ift and'dartlng
lu flight; safe as a bouse, you undor-
stand, but a trifle unwieldy.ý Power
Is the lîfe of iny machine.

"Thore you have ail the vice tbat
- -. Is in ber; the price, lu fact, o! ber

efflcleucy lu othor dlirectIonis."
"lAud the Admlralty won't look at it?"

asked tbe Captain.

they ask me. of course it wan't. No aero-
plane can land ou any normal dock. If You

erect a sort o! polofield on stlIts above the dock. I
can land on that as wOll as auy othor aviator- if Yeu
caîl that landiug on deck, The authenities dld sond
a man down to see my experiments once, but at the
very flrst trial a run-w'beol broke-, a thlng that mlght
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have happened to the railway carniage he came dowu
in-I wish it had-the machine left the rails, carried
away a piece of the hulk it was launched from,
turned head aver heels Into the sea, broke a selection
of my bones, and gave me pneumoula; that was last
year. 'Since then the authorities, have been sceptical;
they are unreasonable, immovable and hopelessly un-
practical. That is why 1 am going to take my
machine to Germany."

Hunt almost jumped out of bis chair.
"Surely you would not do anything so un-

practical ?".
"«Indeed I would. What has this heaven-forsaken

country done for me except ruin me? I was once
a relatîvely rich man, Captain Hunt; 110W I have
spent everytýhing, aud mýortgaged every scrap of

Ir~

"He unfolded some weII.thumbed diagramis."1

prope.rty Up beyond the hilt. 1 have reduced my staff
to Its lowest limit, and pared dowu their wagos te
an unreasonable minimum. My handful of skilledl
workmen romain ouly because they believe lu me;
there Isn't one wha, could not double his money hy
leaving me. I can pay thelr absurd wages for just
two more months, and thon I am bankrupt.

"Meanwhlle, 1 have a letter lu my pocket froni
Messrs. Rudoîf Werner, o! Esseu, offering me a
well-paid position on their experimeutal staff.
Rudolf wants the aoroplaue, and by gad, Captain
Hunt, I don't see w'hy he shouldn't have it. I showed
our own authanitios the letter ibis mornlug; the
cynical beggars cougratulated me; sald Weruer was
fortunate In securlug my services; boped they had
not Influenced me lu hesitating to accept the offer.
Hinted that 1 mlght learu a thing or two at Essen;
would lîko ta see me an my return. They vVon't see
me again, because 1 shanIt returu. 1 shaîl caîl my-
self 'Packtrugor,' aud remain."

11 should be sorry," abserved Captain Hunt, "1to,
se that machine leave the country." He was en-
deavouring ta anaýlyze bis owu patrlotism. "I ro-
membor belng thnashed at school," he went on, "for
faillng ta translate a certain Latin phrase te the
effect that it ls bath plIeasant and decorous to die
for one's 'country."

"Perhaps," ropllod the cyulc, "It was worth while
taý be a Roman citizen lu those days; maype it 15,
worth wblle to ho a German one to-day. But what's,
the good o! dylng if one can lve? I don't waut fame,
or baronetcios, ar ruhbish lke that, whlcb I can't
use, but I do want ta lve and work. After ail, if a
man bas a duty ta his country, the country bas, a
duty ta Its man. Now, I knaw a man called Muller,
some sort of a German lieutenant; not the klnd of
man who goes about dylug for countries, but a vory
sound mathematfrlan and englneer. I met hlmn la
London with Rudoif Werner. Ho was, suporintend-
Ing the construction, at govorument expouse, of a
large sea-going submarlne of bis own invention..
Absolutely untried, yau understand, but'bis goveru-
ment not ouly cousents te examine bis plans, but
when it sees the possîbilities of tbem, it pays hlm
gold; votes hlm an extra salary, excuses hlm his
'ordlnary duties, givea him absolute contrai aven the
experimental shIp's. construction, and tenders hlm ex-
pert advlce whlch he Is free te accept or reject. That
la the sort o! country 1 could get patriotic about.
yet bore Is my own rnachIne, built at my own ex-
pense-at n'y ruin, Iu faet-comPlete, tested and
successful, and they won't even condescend ta look
at it. No, I'm golng te Germany. Hemr Packtruger
1 shall be. This British ýptriotism is too damnod
one-sldod for me."

Captain Hunt was no dobater. If the englneer's
logic was refutablo, the Captain did net see the
refutatien. His ewn sonse o! patrlotismn was some-
thlng lu the nature of a crood, one of the essentli
thinga, liko sunrise and clothiug and the log of the
S. S. "Geod Fortune"; somothing oua did net argue
about.

"How far WOUld a. tbousand peunds take you?"' h.
asked, wlth ne defluite idea lu bis brain.

"Oue thousand or ton; any lump sum short o! a
million would see me just se ihany months or years

(Continued on page 20.)


