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brlnr with It hours 
ilnder of the doaot'e

TAM O’ THE SCOOTS ByEDGAR 
WALLACE

bath, In the sewing 
it, grateful, odorless, 

several types of 
1 above, to Majeetlo

X
71ITED THECASEOFLASKY teeffl caste of the Royal Flying Ooorp, 

to think ma machine were a -bomlber : 
Did ye no’ look oop an* see me? ma 
ye no’ look thankfully at yeer cb- 
salvor when, wl’ a hooricane roar, the 
Terror of the Alrr hurtled across the 
sky—"Saved!’ ye said to yersel’; sav
ed—an’ by Tam! What can I do to 
shaw ma appreciation of the hero s 
devotion? Why!’ ye said to yereer, 
scodenly, 'Why! A’ll gl’ him a box o’

Lady Gwendoline’s (bairthmark ! Is she 
the rechtfu’ heir? Oh, Heaven help me 
to solve the mecstry! 
tinned in oor next.) A'm 
an' fine laddies wi’ a six-shooter in 
every hand an’ a bowie-knife in their 
teeth—iVe no’ so intelleceual, but, 
mon, it’e main human!’’

Tam was out one fine spring after
noon In a one-seater Morane. He was 
on guard watching <$Ver the welfare of

loomed through the mist and vanish
ed in a tlash. Tam had a tray of bomlbs 
uuder the fuselage—something in de
structive quality between a 
grenade and a three-inch shell.

Presently—swish! They were cir
cling in the opposite direction to Tam, 
which meant that the object passed 
him at the rate of one hundred and 
forty miles an hour. But he had seen 
the German coding. . . . Something

BOLSHEVISM IN 
STARTLING FORM

artillery was turned upon the fleecy 
fighting squadron, full of fury, was on 
its way np. It had come to be a tradi
tion In the wing that Tam had the 
right of initiating all attack, and u 
was a right of which ho was especial
ly Jealous, 
cloud dlsgonging Its shadowy guests, 
he gave a glance at his Lewie gun 
and drove straight for his enemies, a 
bullet struck the fuselage end rico
cheted past his ear; another rlppea 
a hole In the canvas of his wing. He 
looked up. High above him, and evi
dently a fighting machine that haa 
been hidden in the upper banks of 
the cloud, was a stiffly built Fokker.

"Noo, lassie!” said Tam anti nose
dived.

Something flashed past his tail and 
Tam’s machine rocked like a ship at 
sea. He flattened out and climbed. 
The British Arcbles had ceased nr*e 
and the fight was between machine 
and machine for the squadron 
now in position. Tam saw Laeky dive 
and glimpsed the flaming wreck of 
the boy’s machine as it fell, then ?ie, 
found himself attacked on two sides. 
But he was the swifter oltanber-^the 
faster mover. He shot impartially leat 
and right and below—there was noth- 
In g above him after the first surprise. 
Then something went wrong with his 
engines—they missed, started, missed 
again, went on—then stopped.

He had turned his head for home 
and began his glide to earth.

He landed near a road by the side 
of which a Highland battalion wa.> 
resting and came to ground without 
mishap. He unstrapped himself a no 
descended from the fuselage slowly, 
stripped off his gloves and walked to 
where the interested infantry 
v/atchlng him.

“Where arc ye gaun?” he asked, for 
Tam’s besetting vice was an uu- 
..lenchable curiosity.

“To the trenches afore Masllle. 
sir-r.” said the man he addressed.

*"He’U no’ be callin’ me ‘sir-r,” 
proved Tam.' ’A’m a s-argeant. Hoo 
lang will ye stay in the trenches up 
yon ?”

(To be con- 
all for bluid Mills

lieutenant Bridge man went out over 
the German line and “strafed” a de
pot. He stayed a while to locate a 
new gun position and was caught be
tween three strong batteries of Ar
chies.
‘ “Reports?” said the wing command- 
•r. “Well, Bridge man Isn’t back and, 
Tam said he saw him nose-dive behind 
the German trenches."

00 the report was made to Head- 
^garters and Headquarters sent for
ward a long account of air flights for 
publication in the day's communique, 
adding, “One of our machines did not 
t-eturn.”

“Bat, A* doot If he's killlt,* said 
Tam; “he flattened oot before he 
Poached alrth an’ flew around a bit.
fast uf“U° aBk Mr* Laaky' BlrT» he’B 

(Mr. Lesley was a bright-faced lad 
who, In ordinary circumstances, might 
have been looking forward to his leav- 
lng-tbook from Elton but now had to hid 
credit divers bombed dumps and three 
enemy airmen. m

He met the brown-tfaaed, red-halreu, 
awkwardlyibullt youth whom all the 
flying Corps called “Tam.”

"Ah, Tam,” said Lasky reproach
ful, *1 was looking for you—I wanted 
you badly.*

Tam chuckled.
“A’ thocht so,’* se «aid, “but A* wls 

not so far frae the aerodrome when
yon feller chased you----- ”

“I was chasing him!” said the Indig
nant Lasky.

"Oh, ay?” replied the other scepti
cally. “An* was ye wantin' the Scoot 
to help ye chase ein pair wee Hoonï 
Sir-r, A’ think shame on ye for mis
usin’ the pair laddie.”

“There were four,” protested Ladky. 
"And yeer gun Jammed, A'm thinfc- 

ln\ so wi’ rare presence o’ mind, ye 
stood oop In the fuselage an’ hit the 
nairest representative of the Imperial 
Galrman Air Service a crack over the 
held wi’ a spanner.”

A little group began to torn* at the 
door of the mess-room, for the ne-we 
that Tain the Scoot was “up” was al
ways sufficient to attract an audience. 
As for the victim of Tam’s Irony, his 
eyes were dancing with glee.

\ “Dismayed or frichtened by this ap- 
\ partition of the supermon V the alrr,” 

continued Tam In the monotonous tone 
be adopted when he was evolving one 
et his ronpancee, “the enemy fled*, emit
ting sparks an* vapalr to hide them 
from the veegüant ee o* young Mr. 
lmaky, the Boy Avenger, or the Terror 
e* the Falrmament They darted heeth- 
er and tbeether wl* their remorseless 
pairsuer on their heels an* the seen Is- 
ter sound of his bullets whistlin' In 
their lugs. Ain by aln the enemy Is 
defeated, fa’ing like Loclfer In a flam
in’ shrood. Soodenly Mr. Lasky turns 
verra pale. Heavens! A thocht has 
etrook htm. Where Is Tam the Scoot? 
The horror o’ the thocht leaves him 
brafthless; an* he talma an* lfke a 
hawk deeps sweeftly but gracefully In
to the aerodrome—saved!”

“Bravo, Tam!" They gave hhn Ms 
due reward with great bandclapping 
and Tam bowed left and right, his for
age cap in his hand.

Iron Wairtcs. Aim no* a society mon 
ye ken—A’d be usin’ the wrong kmre 
to eat wl’ an’ that Would bring the 
coorp into disrepute.

(His education had, as a matter of 
fact, been a remarkable one. From the 
time he couUJ read, he had absorbed 
every boy’s book that he could buy of 
borrow: He told a friend of mine that 
when he enlisted he handed to tne 
care of an acquaintance over six hun
dred paper-oovered volumes which 
surveyed the world of adventure, from 
the Nevada of Deadwood Dick to the 
Australia of Jack HarkawaV. He knew 
the stories bv heart, their phraseology 
ana their construction, and was wont 
at time, half in earnest, half in dour 
fun (ait his own expense), to satirise 
every-day adventures In the romantic 
language of his favorite authors.

He was regarded as the safest, tne 
moat daring, the most venomous of 
the scouts—those sWlft-flytng spitfires 
of the clouds—and enjoyed a fame 
among the German airmen which was 
at once flattering end ominous. Once 
they dropped a message into the aero
drome. . 
but there 
message to gave It a bite:

“Let us know when Tam Is bur
ied. we would a wreath subscribe.

Officers, German Imperial Air 
Service, Section-------- .”

Shall It Be Invited to Enter 
Canada is the Important 
Question.

Now, with the great

&

lie,
A suggestion was recently mad* 

in one Canadian newspaper that the 
aid of the United States Federal Trade 
Commission bo invoked Iff an investi
gation Into Canadian meat packers* 
methods. The cloak, however, ha« 
been rudely pulled off a part of the 
American probe. Senator Watson, In 
the United States Senate, has shown 
that there was from the first Rod 
Bolshevism running close under ihe 
skin of some of the leading men. The 
Senator, in asking for an investiga
tion into the past of some of these
“investigators,” declared they ------
Socialists of the worst 'type, 
whose whole training and public ca
reers had prejudiced them towards 
a settled state of 
charged, too, that 
headquarters in Chicago were used 
openly as the centre of Socialistic and 
Anarchist agitation. Some of the 
most prominent employes of the Com
mission there carried the Red Flag 
during the Anarchist parade after the 
armistice was signed. These facts 
should be given the Canadian publia 
especially the Canadian farmer.

The chargee made by Senator Wat
son may be summarized as follows:

The man in general charge of all 
investigation in to the packing indus* 
try in Chicago was president of the 
Fabian Club, a society founded for 
the express purpose of furthering so
cialistic doctrine. About him were 
grouped many extreme socialists, two 
of whom were oonvincted of espion
age. His office "became the rendez
vous of a number of men devoted to 
the destruction of property and the 
overthrow of government.” It was 
this man who ordered the “larger fig
ures” in every case to be taken in 
the case against the packers, putting 
back reserves so that profits might 
appear greater, etc.

This person's "right hand man," al
so a member of the Fabian Club, fre
quently made the statement that all 
big businesses should be confiscated. 
It was he who received the Instruc
tions from Washington “to cease the 
revolutionary activities” at Chicago of
fice of the Commission or they would 
get foul of the Department of Jus-
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s jhmNothing ever pleased Tam so much 
aa this unsolicited testimonial to his 
prowness.

He purred for a week. Then we 
learned from a German prisoner that 
the author of the note was the flyer of 
a big Aviatlc, end went and killed 
him in fair fight at a height of twelve 
thousand feet.

“It was an engross!** an* thrillin' 
fight," explained Tam; “the bluid was 
coo rain’ In ma veins, ma halrt was 
palpitatin’ wi’ suppressed emotion. 
Roond an* roond aln another the 
dauntless airmen calrcled, the noo 
above, the noo helow the lther. Wi’ 
supairb resolution Tam o’ the Scoots 
nose-dived for the wee feller's rail, 
loosin' a drum at the puir body as he 
endeavored to escape the llchtenln’ 
swoop o’ the lnterepid Scotsman. Wi’ 
matchless ekeel, Tam o’ the Scoots 
banked over an' brocht the gallant mis
creant to terro firmer—puir laddie! If 
he'd kept ben the boose he'd no’ be 
lyin’
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Four days, Sargeant," said the111 man.
“Four day»—guld Lord ! ” 

ed Tam. “A’ wouldn't do that wahrk 
for a thousand poonds a week.”

“It’e no’ so bad," said half-a-dozen 
voices.

“Ut's verra, verra dangerous,” sraid 
Tam, shaking his head. "A'm than.Kit- 
fu' A'm no’ a soldiez-—they tried liaird 
to make mo ain, but A' said, Noo, 
laddie—gie me a Job—’ ”

"Whoo!”
A roar like the rush of an express 

train through a junction and T 
looked around in alarm. The enemy's i 
heavy shell struck the ground and Russian from Riga, described as “an

I intellectual Socialist of the most rad- 
**A' teal type.” Throughout the war he 

often declared himself "heart and 
«oui for the German cause and that 
he did not believe in wealtt* or pro
perty. which should be taken away 
from the corporations."

A fourth had “frequently waved the 
Red Flag at the meetings of his fel
low employes of the Federal Trade 
Commission" and had boasted that, 

s a»n the bags of which the police had 
searched his home had literature 
which he terms “government dyna-

A fifth man was described as a “9o 
viet of the most virulent type.”

So nvueh then for the sugg 
that Canada call upon a foreign Com
mission for assistance in a matter 
directly involving the future welfare 
of the live stock industry in the Do
minion whose keenest competitors are 
in the United States. Such a method 
of investigation itself calla for investi
gation. Unfortunately incredibly 
great damage is already being done 
to the Canadian farmer by the circu
lation of rumors that shake his confi
dence in the future of the live stock 
Industry. This, in turn. Is already be
ing reflected in reduced production of 
breeding animals on Canadian farms 
—a factor that is certain to add to 
the existing meat shortage in the 
world and to send up in the future the 
cost of living.
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WMMOil 5td- the nlcht God rest htm!"
You intght see Tam in the early 

morning, when the world was franc 
and only the flashes of guns reveaieu 
tho rival positions, poised In the ear.y 
sun. fourteen thousand feet In the air. 
a tiny spangle of white, smaller in 
magnitude than the fading stars. Re 
seems motionless, though you know 
that he is traveling in big circles» at 
seventy miles an hour.

He is above the German lines and 
the fleecy bursts of shrapnel and the 
darker patches where high explosive 
shellsare burstingbeneatth him. adver
tise alike his temerity and tlye Indig
nation of the enemy.

What is Tam doing there so early?
There has been a big raid in the 

dark hours; a dozen bombing ma
chines have gone bussing eastward 
to a certain railway station where 
the German troops waited in readi
ness to reinforce either A or B fronts. 
If you look long, you see the 
chines returning, a group of black 
specks In the morning sky.
Boches* scouts are up to the attacks— 
the raiders go serenely onward, leav
ing the exciting business of duel a 
l’outrance to the nippy fighting ,ima 
dhines which fly above each flank. One 
such fighter throws himself

2 '-mWsgm.ill
MWmm

m A third man was one Kravitz, aÎVEvenings to Accom-
up a great column of mud. 

"Mon!" said Tam in alarm, 
thocht it were goin straicht for ma 
wee machine.”

“What happened to you, Tam?” ask 
ed the wing commajider.

Tam cleared his throat.

i»!
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/ •’ “Patrollin’ by order the morn.” ne 

said, "ma suspeecions were aroused 
by the erratic movements of a grnund 
clood. To thimk, wi’ Tam the Scoot 
was to act. Wi'oot a thocht for hi 
parrsonal safety, the gallant laddie 
brocht his machine to the clood 1' 
question, caircling through its oom- 
brageous depths. It was a fine gay 
sicht—aloon i’ th’ sky. he ventured in
to the air-r-lions’ den. ^Tiat did he 
see? The clood was a n^st of wee 
hornets! Slippin' a bomb he da shea 
madly back to tbe ooter a.ir-r send in’ 
bis S.O.S. wi’ balth hands—than its 
to his------ ■”

He stopped and bit his lip thoug*- 
fully.

“Come, Tam!” smiled the officer, 
"that’s a Tame story for you."

“Oh, ay,” said Tam. "A'm no’ in 
the recht speecrlt—Hoo mony did we 
lose?”

“Mr. Larky and Mr. Brand.” said 
the wing commander quietly.

“Puir lad Ilea," «aid Tam. He snrrf- 
ed. “Mr. Lasky was a bonnie lad—A’ll 
ask ye to^excuse me. Captain Thomp 

sir-r. A’m no feelln' verra weel the 
day—ye’ve no a se^galr about ye that 
yo wllna be wantin’?”

/
Tih .K&mmttCd fuS (tllow f 

werhiuAK ihsgtisibl?
seegaira sent to me by ma ridh uncle 
fra’ Glasgae—!’ ”

"You can have two cigars, Tam—ril 
see ydU to the devil before I give you 
any more—4 only had fifty in the first
9 "Two's no- many." said Tam calmly,
‘1but A’ve na doot A’ll enjoy them wi' 
ma educated palate better than you, 
slr-r—seegairs are for men an’ no’ for 
bairns, an’ ye’d save yersel' an awfu- 
feelin’ of sickness if we gave me a’.”

Tam lived with the men—he had the 
rank of sergeant, but he was as muen 
Tam to the private mechanic as he 
was to the officers. His pay was goou 
and sufficient. Ho had shocked that 
section of the Corps Comforts Com
mittee which devoted its energies to 
the cdllection and dispatch of litera
ture, by requesting that a special ef
fort be made to keep him supplied wi’
‘th’ latest bluids." A member of the 
Committee with a sneaking regard for 
this type of literature took it upon 
himself to ransack London for penny 
dreadfuls, and Tam received a gen
erous stock with regularity.

“Am no’.so fond o’ th’ new style,” 
he said: "rae detective stoory is verra 
gulden its wav for hame consumption, 
but A' prefair the mair preemative 
dlsscreeptions, of how that grand mon 
Deadwood Dick foiled the machina
tions ctf Black Peter, the Scoorge of 
Hell Canon. A’ve no soort o’ use for 
the new kind o' stoory—the love-stor
ies aboot mooney. Ye ken 
Harold Is feelin’ fine an’ anxious about

■ '

*
Tam came from the Clyde. He was 

not a «Mp-bullder, but was the assist
ant of a man who ran a garage and did 
small repairs. Nor w|s he, in the ac
cepted sense of the word, a patriot, be
cause he did not enlist at the begin
ning of the war. His boss suggested 
he should, but Tam apparently held 
other views, went into a shipyard and 
was “badged and reserved.”

They combed him out of that, and 
he went to another factory, Snaking 
a false statement to secure the sub- 
ettttftlon of the badge he had lost. He 
was unmarried and had none depend
ent on him, and hie landlord, who 
had two sons lighting, suggested to 
Tam that though he'd hate to lose a 
good lodger, he didn’t thin/k the coun
try ought to lose a good soldier.

Tam changed hts lodgings.
He moved to Glasgow and was In

sulted by a fellow workman with the 
name of coward. Tam hammered his 
fellow wortmran Insensible and was 
fired forthwith from his Job.

Every subterfuge, every trick, ev
ery evasion and excuse he could in- 
■went to avoid service hi the army, ne 
invented.- He simply did not want to 
be a soldier. He (believed most pas
sionately that the war had been 
ed with the sole object of affording 

■ mX his enemies opportunities for annoy- 
^ tng him.

Then one day he was sent on a job 
•to an aerodrome workshop. He was a 
clever mechanic and he had mastered 
the intricacies of the engine which he 
was to repair, In less than a day.

He went back to his wortc very 
ttioWWfnlly. -ind the next Snndayhe 
bicycled to the aerodrome In Me beet 
Clothes and renewed his acquaintance 
with the mechanics.

Within a week, he was wearing the 
double-breasted tunic of toe Higher 
Life. He was not a good or a tractable 
recruit. He hated discipline and re
garded his superiors as Vesa. than 
«quale—hut he was an enthusiast

When Panerai», which Is in the 
«outh of England, sent tor pilots and 
mechanics, he accompanied Ms offl- 

and flew for the first time In his

-tlT—-:ilored styles for 
assortment of 

easing at very

two --spoilers" who wore correcting, c—..
ÜU. fire of a grandmother" hatter, | ' —.7 
There was a fair breez .blowing from PH 
the east, and it was bitterly cold but —/
Tarn In his leather jacket, muffled to " ' ' 
the eyes, and with tits hands 
lined gloves and with the 
from his engine, 
without being cozy.

Far away on the eastern horizon he 
saw a great cloud. It waa a detached 
and Imperial cumulus, a great frothv 
pyramid that sailed in majestic »plen-
aoç. Tam Judged it to be a mile dropped from the fuselage, there was
height fHritS«tbaike calculated Its the rending crash of an explosion and 
neigh-t from its broad b3.se to Its feu- j . ..... . .
ther/ spirelike apex at another mile Tam dropi,ed a llttle’ swerved to the

“There’s an awful lot of room for left and wa3 out ln ctoar daylight In 
yo,” he thought. a second.
omï ^'a8JjmovI”« slowly toward him Back he streaked to the British 

pas^ 11 Im at 8U<* a level lines, hla wireless working frantLcal- 
that did he explore it, he would enter lv 
hatf-way between its air foundation 
and its peak.

He signaled with his wireless, “Am 
going to explore cloud,” and sent his 
Morane climbing.

He reached the misty outskirts 01 
the mass and began its encirclement, 
drawing a little nearer to its center 
with every -<flrcuit. Now he was in a I 
white fog which afforded him only an 
occasional glimpse of the earth. The 
fog grew thicker and darker and he 
returned again to the outer edge be
cause there would be no danger in the 
center. Gently he declined his eleva
tor and sank to a Lower level. Then rising swiftly from the direction of 
suddenly, beneath him, a short shape the aerodrome and knew that me

ma-* The

warmth 
©omfortaMo

irtainly provides you 
filer price than you

s ** ; 1 ' ,-! at three
of the enemy, diving, banking, cllmJb 

me firing 
througn

1 two materiel com- 
ith ribbons, feathers ing, circling and all the ti 

"tlcka—tlcka—tieika—tiedea ! ” 
hla propellers.

The fight is going badly for the 
bold fighting machine when suddenly 
like a hawk, Tam o’ 
sweeps upon Ills prey, 
enemy side-slips, dives and streaks 
to the earth, leaving a cloud of smoke 
to, mark his unsubstantial path. As 
for the others, they bank over and go 
home. One falls in spirals within the 
ençmy’e lines. Rescuer and rescued 
land together. The fighting-machine 
pilot Is Lieutenant Burnel; the clb- 
server, shot through the hand, but 
cheerful, is Captain Porayn.

"Did ye no’ feel a sense o* grati
tude to -the Almighty when you kent 
it were Tam sittin’ aloft ltke a wee 
angel ?"

“I thought It was a bombing ma
chine that had come back,” said Burn
ley untruthfully.

“Did ye hear that, sirYs?" asked 
Tam wraithfully. "For a grown offi- 
cer an’ gentleman hauldlng the cer-

are trimmed with 
a fcood showing ot

the 9ooots 
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g ribbon streamers 
ining a new hat for "Enemy raiding squadron in cloud 

idee the edge a quarter up.”
Ho received the acknowledgement

Raised Vegetables for Lunch Room

Vegetables canned from the gardens 
cared for by the school children wffl 
be a feature of the nchool lunob 
roonie in Wyandotte county. Kan, 
tills winter. The vegetables were 
put up by volunteer helpers under the 
direction of the home demonstration 
agent of the Department of Agri
culture and the State Agricultural 
College. At the school cannery 
1000 bushels of tomatoes, among 
other vegetables were canned.

WASTING 1,200.000these groupings you 
trimming effects, hi
nds and crowns or 
Velvet, or combino-

TREES EVERY YEAR
and brought his machine around to 
fact* the lordly bulk of the cumulus.

Then the British Archies began 
their good work.

Shrapnel and high explosives burst 
in a storm aibout the cloud. Looking 
down he saw fifty stabbing pencils of 
11 a me flickering from fifty A-A guns. 
Every available piece of anti-aircraft

As Tom circled he saw white spec kb\
The amount of waste paper collect

ed in all parts of Great Britain in 1914 
was one thousand tons per week. By 
1918 this had been increased to 600U 
tons per week, or an increase of ap
proximately Ô00 per cent, it requires 
eight trees of mature growth to pro
duce a ton of paper pulp. Every ton 
of waste paper which can be substitut
ed will save eight trees for other

start-
would advise you

of suitable models.

•I
the soort:

net SQUARE- BRINGING UP FATHER

ed of selecting 
icommon article 

something you 
ghted to receive 
Christmas morn-

'“in the oH day* he could not lo<* 
eat of a fourth-floor window without

-nd was sorry when the journey came 
to an end. In s few months he ra 

I » qualified pilot, and might have re- 
/ reived a commission had he s<r desir-
^^«•Thaiik re, sir-r," he said to the 

eoumrandant. "hut ye ken weel A'm no 
genfrr. M' fnlrther was no believer in 
efluoatton, an* whilst lther laddies 
Were llytu- on meal at the TTntverelty 
A’ wee aiming ma’ nit at the Oovun

our friends shop 
rery reason. i3
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