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THE ROMANCE OF AIR-
FIGHTING.

(Continued from page 2)

The Finest Air Story Of The War.

In May, 191, a correspondent of
the London ‘‘Times’’ described the
most remarkable air battle that the
War has produced. It happened
on a day of great heat, when the
haze was so thick that one could
hardly see the ground from a
height of 2,000. feet. At 5 p.m.,
five British aeroplanes were well
over the enemy country, when they
saw two enemy machines ahead,
and tried to close with them. These
two were decoys, bent on luring the
British flotilla far from its base,
and, as soon as they were chased,
German air fleets came closing in
in three formations of eight, eight,
and nine machines, twenty-seven
machines in all, counting the two
decoys. The fight began at 11,000
feet, and afterwards ranged from
3,000 to 12,000 feet up and down
the ladders of heaven. It lasted a
full hour—an extraordinary time
for five machines to ‘‘stick it out’’
against twenty-seven. In a few

- minutes, three of the German aero-

planes had gone down crashing or
in flames. Then the British luck
seemed to turn, and the engine of
Lieutenant B. gave out. Another
Lieutenant saw his crippled com-
rade slipping downwards and a
German diving after him to finish
him. Quick as a flash, he fol-
lowed, and in another second the
pursuing German turned clean
over in the air and went down nose
foremost. By a miracle, Lieute-
nant B’s engine now caught its
breath again, and he climbed up
8,000 feet to rejoin his formation,
just in time to see some more Ger-
mans fall. One of the British
machines then began to drop, with

_flames bursting from its reserve

petrol-tank, but, fortunately, it
made a ‘‘topping’’ landing, as the
men on the ground said. Will it
be believed that, before this extra-
ordinary battle had ended, four
more (ermans came utterly to
grief? Altogether eight German
machines were absolutely de-
stroyed, and yet only one British
‘plane had been burned, and the
other four British, still lords of the
air, came home with bullet-holes in
their aeroplanes and dents on their
spars, but otherwise none the worse
for their fight with the twenty-
seven, '

The Airman’s Life.
Only part of the aviator’s time

has to be devoted to routine work
and ‘“‘stunts’’.

He has his social -

life, and a merry time it is, with
a full dose of the ‘joie de vivre’.
“Bird-men’’ are the best company
in the world; they are the cream
of society, and yet modest; they
love practical jokes and are always
cheerful without being inane; they
are well-informed, and do not in-
dulge in a pedantic display of their
information.

‘As regards the risks attendant
upon ordinary flying, it may be
interesting to quote from an article
written in hospital by a British
Lieutenant (Royal Air Force),
after an accident caused by too
sudden a descent. ‘‘A crash,’” he
writes, ‘‘can always be explained;
I could explain mine. If the laws
of flight are obeyed, if engines
work, if stress and strain’ are well
caleulated—and, it must be added,
if the human element is dependable
then flying is as safe as lying in
a hammock.”” Apart from war
work, the proportion of accidents
to thousands of miles flown has
been enormously reduced. We
cannot make aviation as safe as
golf or fishing, but it is certainly
as safe as many of the pastimes of
the sportsman. For instance, from
the standpoint of control, the aero-
plane is superior to the sailing boat
or the balloon, and it beats the
horse hollow.

Sportsmen have said that the
finest -~ sport in - the world is
galloping down lions. The defini-
tion must be revised. The finest
sport to-day is to ascend to the
upper atmosphere and assist there
in the supreme task of defeating
the world’s tyrants.
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THE SECOND ’OUSE.

An attack by the Boches being
expected, some men of a London
regiment had been kept in reserve
for nearly twenty hours in an
underground excavation, which
more closely resembled a tunnel
than a trench. It was almost dark,
inches deep in water, and the men
—cold and cramped by reason of
the fact that it was absolutely im-
possible to stand up straight—were
physically miserable, if mentally
cheerful. . They were relieved at
night by men from another regi-
ment, and as they were filing out
of this ‘“hole’’ one of the new ar-
rivals inquired of an out-coming
man :

“Who are you?’’ meaning, of
course, which regiment? The ques-
tioned man was possibly a fre-
quenter of entertainments where
two performances are given night-
ly, for he replied sourly:

““ 'Op are we? Can’t you see?
We're the second ’ouse a-comin’
aht of the pit.”’

James O’Cain Agency,

H. A. ST-GEORGE, Mgr.

SAFETY FIRST.

Insure with us in an old line British
Company.

Agents--LLackawanna Coal.

GO TO

Chagnon’s New Kestaurant

For a Good Meal.

WHEN IN TOWN DROP IN AT

A. A. BOULAIS’

—FOR—
Soft Drinks, Candy, Ice Cream,
: ETU. £TC :
Corner St.Jacques & Champlain Streets.
2 Stores
141 and 65
Richelieu St,

Private Dining Booths
Quick, Clean Service.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Restaurant and
QuicKk Lunch Counter

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Stationery, Fountain Pens, Books, Post Cards
and Sporting Goods, ete.

JOS. BOUDREAU FILS,

Opposite Thuotoscope Thealre. 150 Richelieu St.

Office Tel. 385. Res. Tel. 62. P. O. Box 477.

PETER J. OCAIN,

COAL AND WOOD

INSURANCE BROKER
31 Richelieu Street, ST. JOHNS, P.Q.

3rd door from Merchants Bank,

THE ROYAL BANK OF CANADA

: INCORPORATED 1869,

Capital Author_]zg:d. -..$25.000 coo - Capital Paid Up....$r12,000,000
Reserve & Undivided Profits $14,000,000 Total Assets $300,000,000
HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL.

3 . 365 Branches in Canada and Newfoundland.
Thirty-eight Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Dominican Republic,
Costa Rica and Venezuela.

LONDON, ENGLAND NEW YORK CITY
Bank Bldgs., Princes St., E.C. Cor. William and Cedar Sts.
Business Accounts Carried Upon Favorable Terms.

Savings Department at all Branches.

St. Johns Branch, F. Camaraire, Manager.




