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* THE CASE OF LASKY

AM O

B )

Ytentenant Bridgeman went out over
‘the German line and “strafed” a de-
Dot. He stayed a while to locate &
mew gun position and was caught he-
tween three strong batteries of Ar-
chies,

“ “Reports?” said the wing command-
wr. “Well, Bridgeman isn’t badk and,
Tam sald he saw him nose-iive behind
P German trenches.”

. the report was made to Head-
Quarters and Headquarters sent for-
Wward a long account of air flights for
Ppublication in the day’s commaunigque,
ﬂ’dlng, “One of our machines did not
turn,”

*But, A’ doot it he's killit® said
Tam; *he flattened oot before he
mchod airth an’ flew aroond a bit.

' yo no ask Mr. Lasky, sirr, he's
st laf”

Mr. Lasky was a brightfaced lad
who, in ordinary circumstances, might
beve been looking forward to his leav.
ing-book from Eton but now had to his
vredit divers bombed dumps and three
enemy airmen. -

_He met the brown<faced, red-hairea,
awkwardly-built youth whom all the
Mlying Corps called “Tam.”

» % Tam,” said Lasky rveproach-
ful, “I was looking for you—I wanted
you badly.’ 3

Tam chuckled.

“A’ thocht s0,” se said, “but A’ wis
fot so far frae the aerodrome when
yon feller chased you—"

“I was chasing him!"” said the indig-
nant Lasky.

“Oh, ay?” replied the other skepti-
cally, “An’ was ye wantin’ the Scoot
to help ye chase ain puir wee Hoon?Y
8ir-r, A’ think shame on ye for mis-
usin’ the puir laddie.”

“There were four,” protested Lasky,

“And yeer gun jammed, A’'m think-
in’, so wi’ rare presence o' mind, ye
stood oop in the fuselage an’ hit the
nairest representative of the Imperial
Gairman Afr Service a crack over the
heid wi' a spanner.”

A little group began to fornd at the
door of the messroom, for the news
that Tain the Scoot was “up” was al-
ways sufficient to attract an audience.
As for the victim of Tam’'s irouy, his
eyes were dancing with glee.

“Dismayed or frichtened by this ap-
partition of the supermon {' the alrr,”
eontinued Tam in the monotonous tone
he adopted when he was evolving one
of his romaaces, “the enemy fled, emit-
ting sparks an’ wapair tp hide them
from the veegilant es o' young Mr.
Lasky, the Boy Avenger, or the Terror
©' the Fairmament. They darted heeth-
@r and theether wi’' their remorseless
pairsuer on their hesls an’ the seenis.
ter sound of his bullets whistlin’ In
their lugs. Ain by ain the enemy is
defeated, fa'ing like Lucifer in a flam-
in’ shrood. Soodenly Mr. Lasky turns
verra pale. Heavens! A thocht has
etrook him. Where is Tam the Scoot?
The horror o' the thocht leaves him
braithless; an’ he tairns an’ like a
hawk deeps sweeftly but gracefully in-
to the asrodrome—saved!"”

“Bravo, Tam!” They gave him his
due reward with great handclapping
and Tam bowed left and right, his for-
age cap in his hand.

Tam came from the Clyde. He was
not a ship-buflder, but was the assist-
ant of a man who ran & garage and did
small repairs. Nor wys he, in the ac-
cepted sense of the word, a patriot, be-
cause ha did not enlist at the begin-
ning of the war. His boss suggésted
he should, but Tam apparently held
_other views, went into a ¢hipyard and
was “bidged and reserved.”

They combed him out of that, and
he went to another factory, making
a false statement to secure the sub-
stitution of the badge he had lost, He
was unmarried and had none depend-
ent on him, and- his landlord, who
had two sons fighting, suggested to
Tam that though he'd hate to lose a
good lodger, he didn't think the coun-
try ought to lose a good soldler,

Tam changed his lodgings.

He moved to Glasgow and was in-
sulted by a fellow workman with the
name of coward. Tam hammered his
fellow worloman insensible and was
fired forthwith from his job.

Every subterfuge, every trick, ev-
ery evasion and excuse he could in-
went to avold service in the army, ne
4nvented: He simply did not want to
be a soldier. He believed most pas-
slonately that the war had been start-
ed with the sole object of affording
his enemies opportunities for annoy-

‘him.

tnszl‘ham one day he was sent on a job
/40 an eerodrome workshop. He was a
elever mechanic and he had mastered
the intricacies of the engine which he
was to repair, in less than a day.

®e went back to his work very
fhoughtfully, and the next Sunday he
dleyeled to the aerodrome in his best
olothes and renewed his acqualntance

chanics.

'"thlémx t:eweek. he was wearing the
double-breasted tunic of the Higher
1Afe. He was not a good or a tractable
yecruit. He hated discipline and re-
gnrlfed‘ his superiors as less. than
equale—but he was an enthusiast.

When Pangate, which is in the
gouth of England, sent for pilots and
mechanics, he accompanied his offi-
eers and flew for the first time In his
1tfe.

he oM days he could not look
onxtuog a fourthfloor window without
eeling giddy. Now he flew over Eng-
and at a height of six thousand feet,
and 'was sorry when the journey came
%o an end. In a few months he was
t, and might have re-
wealved a commission had he so desir

~la k ve, sirr,” he said to the
oom.g::v]l(an't. “put ye ken weel A'm no
genirv. M’ fairther was no believer in
eduoation, an’' whilst ither laddles
were livin’ on meal at the University

Iron Wairks, A'm no' a soclety mon
ye ken—A'd be usin’ the wrong knue|
to eat wi’ an’ that Would bring the

Fcoorp into disrepute,

His education had, as & matter of
fact, been a remarkable one. From the
time he could read, he had absorbed
@very boy’s book that he ‘could buy or
borrow: He told a friend of mine that
when he enlisted he handed to rne
care of an acquaintance over six hun.
dred paper-covered volumes which
surveyed-the world of adventure, from
the Nevada of Deadwood Dick to the
Austrelia of Jack Harkawa¥y. He knew
the stories hv heart, their phraseology
anll their construction, and was wont
at time, half in earnest, half in dour
fun (at his own expense), to satirize
every-day adventures in the romanto
language of his favorite authors,

He was regarded as the safest, tne
most daring, the most venomous of
the scouts—those swiftdlying spitfires
of the clonds—and enjoyed a fame
among the German airnmen which was
at once flattering and ominous. Once
they dropped a message into the aero-
drome. It was short and humorous,
but there was enough truth in tne
message to gave it a bite:

“Let us know when Tam is dur-
fed, we would a wreath subscribe.
Officers, German Imperial Al

Servioe, Section

Nothing ever pleased Tam so much

ad this unsolicited testimonial to his
prowness. %

He purred for a week. ‘Then me
learned from a German prisoner that
the guthor of the note was the flyer of
a big Aviatic, and went and killed
him in fair fight at a height of tweive
thousand feet.

“It was an engrossiy’ an’ thrfllin’
fight,” explained Tam; “the bluid was
coorsin’ in ma veins, ma hairt was
palpitatin’ wi’ suppressed emotion,
Roond an’ roond ain another the
dauntless ainmen caircled, the noo
above, the noo below the ither, Wi’
supairb resolution Tam o’ the Scoous
nosedived for the wee feller's rai,
loosin’ a drum at the puir body as he
endeavored to escape the lichtenin’
8WO00p 0’ the Interepid Scotsman. Wi’
matchless skeol, Tam o’ the Scoots
banked over an’ brocht the gallant mis.
creant to terro firma—gpuir laddie! If
he'd kept hen the hoose he’d no' be
lyin’ deld the nicht. God rest him!"

You imight see Tam In the early
morning, when the world was @arc
‘and only the flashes of guns reveateu
the rival positions, poised in the eamy
sun, folirteen thousand feet in the afr,
a tiny spangle of white, smaller in
magnitude than the fading stars. ¥e
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 bursting beneath him, adver-
tise allke his temerity and the indig-
nation of the enemy.

‘What {s Tam doing there so early?

There has been a big raid in the
dark hours; a dozen bombing ma-
chines have gone buzzing emstward
to a certaln railway station where
the German troops waited in weadi-
ness to reinforce either A or B fronts,
If you look long, you see the ma-
chines returning, a group of black
specks in the morning sky. The
Boches' scouts are up: to the attack—
the raiders go serenely onward, leav:
ing the exciting business of duel a
l'outrance to the nippy fighting ma
chines which fly above each flank. One
such fighter throws himself at three
of the enemy, diving, banking, climb-
ing, circling and all the time firing
“ticka—ticka—ticla—ticka!” througn
his propellers.

The fight is golng badly for the
bold fighting hine when suddenly

teeficate of the Royal Flying Coorp;
to think me machine were a bomher!
Did ye no’ look ocop an‘ see me? 1a
¥ye no’ look thankfully at yeer ob-
salvor when, wi’ 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 appreclation of the heros
devotion? Why!’ ye said to yerser,
scodenly, ‘Why! A’ll gi’ him a box o’

'Tam hammaved his

seegairs sent to me by ma rich uncle
tra’ Glasgae—!" ”

“You can have two cigars, Tam—I'11
8ee you to the devil before I give you
any more—I only had fifty in the first
place.”

“Two's no’ many,” sald Tam calmly,
“but A've na doot A'll enjoy them wi
ma educated palate better than you,
sirr—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 sufficlent. He had shocked thar

like a hawk, Tam o' the Socoots
sweeps upon his prey. One of the
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
enemy’s lines. Rescuer and rescued
Jand together. The fighting-machine
pilot is Lieutenant Burnel; the o
server, shot through the hand, but
cheerful, is Oaptain Forsyn.

“Did ye no’ feel a sense o' grati-
tede to the Almighty when you kent
it were Tam sittin’ aloft like a wee
angel 7"

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

“Did ye hear that, sirrs?” asked
Tam wraithfully. “For a grown ofl-

section of the Corps Comfonts Com-
mittee which devoted its energles 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: “the detective stoory is verra
guid4n its way for hame consumption,
but A' prefair the mair preemative
disscreeptions, of how that grand mon
Deadwood Dick foiled the machina-
tiors of Black Peter, the Scoorge of
Hell Canon. A’ve no soort o' use for
the new kind o’ stoory—the love-stor-
fes aboot mooney. Y& ken the soort:

cer an’ gentleman haulding the cer-

Harold is feelin’ fine an’ anxious abou:

{ellow
worhman ths@asibie

'

Lady Gwendoline’s bairthmark! {s ghe

to solve the meestry!
tinned in oor next.) A'm all for bluia
an' fine laddies wi' a six-shooter in
every hand an’ a bowieknife in their
teeth—it’'s no’ so intelleceual, but,
mon, it's mair human!"”

Tam was out one fine spring arer- |

i
|

loomed through the mist and vanish-
the rechtfu’ heir? Oh, Heaven help me | ed in a flash. Tam had a tray of bombs
(To De con-|under the fuselage—something in de-

THE SCOQOT

structive quality between

grenade and a three-inch shell,

They were cir-
cling in the opposite direction to Tam,
which meant that the object passed
him at the rate of one hundred and
noon in a one-seater Morane. He was| forty miles an hour. But he had seen

Presently—swish!

on guard watching Over the welfare of/ the German coming.

two “spotters” who
the fire of a “grandmother” batte
There was a fair breez blowing fro:
the east, and it was bitterly cold but
Tam in his leather jacket, muffled to
the eyes, and with his hands in fur
lined gloves and with the warmth
from his engine, was eomfortanle
without being cozy.

Far away on the eastern horizon he
saw a great cloud. It was a detached
and imperial cumul a great frothy
byramid that sailed in majestic sple
dog. Tam ‘judged it to be a mile
across at its base and calculated {ts
height from its broad bgse to its fea-

ther; spirelike apex at amother mile.|

“There’s an awful lot
¥e,” he thought.

It was moving slowly toward him
and would pass him at such a level
that did he explore it, he would enter
half-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 o1
the mass and began its encirclement
drawing a little rer to its center
with every «flre vow he was in a
white fog which s
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 inthe
center. Gently he declined his eleva-
tor and sank to a lower level, Then
suddenly, beneath him, a shont shape

of room for

BRINGING UP FATHER

-

were correcting

ed him only an|i

. + + Something

artillery was turned upon the fleecy
fighting squadron, full of fury, was on
its way up. It had come to be a tradl
tion in the wing that Tem had the
right of initlating all attack, and i
was a right of which he was especial.
ly Jealoms. Now, with the great
cloud disgorging its shadowy guests,
he gave a glance at his Lewis gun
and drove straight for his enemies. A
bullet struck the fuselage and rico-
cheted past his ear; another rippea
& 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 and nose-
dived.

Something flashed past his tail and
Tam’s machine rocked like a ship at
sea. He flattened out and climbed.
The British Archies had ceaned nre
and the fight was between machine
and machine for the squadron was
now in position. Tam saw Lasky dive
and glimpsed the flaming wreck of
the boy’'s machine as it fell, then %e
found himself attacked on two sides.
But he was the swifter climber—the
faster mover. He shot impa:
and right and below-——there wx
ing above him after the first surprise,
Then something went wrong with his
engines—they missed, started, missed
again, went on—then opped.

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 was
resting and came to ground without
mishap. He unstrapped himself ana
descended from the fuselage slowly,
stripped off his gloves and walked to
where the interested infantry were
watching him.

Wheras are ye gaun?’ he asked, for
n's besetting vice was an uw
able curiosity,
To the trenches afore
sir-r,” said the man he addre

“Ye'll no’ be callin’ me ‘sirr,”” 1 re
proved Tam. “A'm a s-argeant iioo
lang will ye stay in the trenches up
yon?”

“Four days, Sargeant,”
man.

“Four days—guid Lord!” answer
ed Tam. “A’ wouldn’t do that wairk
for a thousand poonds a week.”

“It's no’ so bad,” said half-a-dozen

a Mills

Masllle,
od.

said the

voices.

“Ut's verra, verra dangerous,” sawa
Tam, shaking his d. 'm thangit-
fu’ A'm no’ a soldier—they tried haird
to make me ain, but A’ sald, ‘Noo,
laddie— > me & job—' "

Whoo!”

A roar like the rush of an express
train through a junction and Tam
looked around in alanm. The enemy's
heavy shell pck the ground and

v up a great column of mud.
on!” said Tam in alarm. “A’

|
|
|
|
|

|

cond.

his

|t

| ce
I

received the

2 loerdly bulk
the
od work.,

| down w fifty

flar

|

T z swiftly from
the aerodrome and

k he streaked to
wireless working frantical-

ht his machi

Brittsh

ropped from the fuselage, there
he rending crash of an explosion and |

dropped a little, swerved to the
t and was out in clear daylight in|

nemy raiding squadron
the edge a quarter
acknowled

of

nel and high explosives burst
'm about the cloud. )
E stal
y flickering from 3
Every available piece of a

Tom circled he saw white

the
knew

the British

thocht it were goin straicht for ma

was to act. Wi'oot a thc
nal safety, the gallant
his achine to the clood

ling through ifs

to
see

' baith hands

bit his lip thouge-

| “Oh, a3 m. I
was| the recht speerit—Hoo mony
lose?”

‘Mr. Lasky and Mr. Bran
the wing commander quietly

son sir-r. A'm no feelin' verra we
d ve no a seegair about ye tha
in cloud | ye wilna be wa ¥
po S =

WASTING 1,200,000
TREES EVERY YEAR

ment

The amount of waste paper coll
ed in all parts of (
was one 1sand r
{ 1918 this had been inc ed to €000
| tons per week, or an increase of ap-
.| proximately 500 per cent. It requ 3
t| eight trees of mature growth to pro-
duce & ton of paper pulp. Every ton
of waste paper which can be substitut-
will save eight trees for other
uses,
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sald, “ma suspeecions were aroused|
by the erratic moveme: f und
clood. To th wi® 1 Scoot
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Shall It Be Invited to Enter

Canada is the Important
Question.

A suggestion was recently made
in one Canadian newspaper that the
aid of the United States Federal Trade
Commission be invoked Iff an investi«
gation into Canadian meat packers’
methods. The cloak, however, hes
been rudely pulled off a part of the
Americen probe. Senator Watson, in
the United States Senate, has shown
that there was from the first Red
Bolshevism running close under the
skin of some of the leading men. The
Senator, in asking for an investiga-
tion into the past of come of these
“investigators,” declared they were
ialists of the worst “type,
whose whole training and public
reers had prejudiced them towards
a settled state of prosperity. He
charged, too, that the - Commission’s
headquarters in Chicago were used
openly as the centre of Socialistic and
Anarchist agitation Some of the
most prominent employes of the Coms

mission there eca Red Flag
during the Anarchist parade after the
anmistice " was signed These facts

wuld be given t
specially the C:

Janadian pubiie
dian farmer.

The man in general
investigation in to the p
r in Chicago was pr
Club, a sc ¥
express purpose of furthering soe
falistic doctrine About him
grouped many extreme socialists, two
of whom were convincted of espien-
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
bhack reserves so that profits might
appear greater, etc.
person's “right hand man,” al-
ver of the Fabian Club, fre.
the sta ient that all
bould be confiscated.
1S ecelved the Instruc-
s from Washington “to cease the
r ylutionary activities” at Chicago of-
fice of the Commission or they would
get foul of the Department of Jus-
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