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Rt §s an unwritten law of all {lying
services that when an enemy ma-
¢hine bursts into flames in the course
of an aerial combat the aggressor who
has brought the catastrophe should
leave well enough adone and allow his
stricken enemy to fall unmolested.

Lieutenant Callendar, returning from
& great and enjoyable strafe, was met
by three fast scouts of the Imperial
German FMying Bervice. He shot down
one, when his gun was jammed. He
banked over to ‘wveid the attention of
the foremost of his adversaries, but
was hit by a chance bullet, his petrol
tank was plerced and he esuddenly
found himseld in the midst of nolsy
flames, which sald “Hoo-00-00!" most
weribly.

As he fefl, to his amasement and
wrath, one of his adversaries dropped
after him, his machine gun going like
& rattle, High above the combatants
& fourth and fifth machine, the one
British and the other a unit of the
American  squadron, wenre tearing
down<skies. The pursuing plane saw
@k danger, banked round and sped
for home. his componion being arleady
on the way.

“Ye're no gentleman” said Tam
grimly, “an’ A'm goin' to strafe ye!”

Fortunately for the flying breaker
of airdaws, von Bissing's oircus was
performing stately measures in the
heavens and as von Blgsing's circus
consisted of ten very fast flying ma-
chines, Tam decided that this weas
not the moment for vengeance and
came round on & hairpin turn just as
von Bissing signaled, “Attack!”

Tam got back to the aerodrome to
discover that Callendar, somewhat
burnt but tmmensely cheerful, was
holding an indignation meeting, the
subject under discussion being ‘“The
Game and How It S8hould Be Played.”

“The brute knew jolly well 1 was
eraghing. It's a monatrous thing!"”

“One was bound to meet fellows
ltke that sooner or later,” said Cap-
tain Blackie, the squadron philosophl.
cally. “l suppose the supply of gen.
tlemen does not go round, and they
are getting some rubbish into the
¢orps. One of you fellows drop a note
aver their aerodrome and ask them
what the dickens they meant by it. Did
you see him, Tam?”

“A' did that,” said Tam: “that wee
Hoon was saved from destruction ow-
inging to circumstances ower which A’
had no control. A' was on his tail;
ma bracht-blue eyes were glancin’
dlong the sichts of ma seelver-plated
Lowls gun, when A’ speered the grand
cirens of Mr. MacBissing walting to
perform.”

Tam shook his head.

“A'm hoping,” said he, “that it was
an act of mental aberration, that 'twas
his first crash; and carried away by
the excitement and enthusiasm of the
moment, the lttle feller foll into sin.
A'm hoping that reiribution is await-
ing him,

“ ‘Ma wee Hindenburg,' says Mr.
MacBissing, stern and ruthless, ‘did 1
10 see yo behavin’ in a4 manner likely
to bring discredit upon the Imperial
and AllHighest Alr Sairvice of our
Exalted and Talkative Kaiser? Hoch!
Hoch! Hoch!"

“Little Willle Hindenburg hangs his
held. ’

“ ‘Baron,’ or ‘mas lord,’ us the case
may be, says he, 1'll no be tellin’ ye a
lle. 1 was not mesel’! That last wee
dram of sauerkraut got me all Ut up
like a ploture palace!’ says he; ‘1
didn't know whether it was on ma
heid or somebody else's’ sald he; ‘I'll
admit the allegation and 1 throw me.
#el' on the mairey o’ the court.’

“Hand me ma strop’ says Mac Biss-
ing pale but determined. and a fow
minutes later a passer-by micht have
been arrested and even condemned to
death by bearin’ the sed and witchlike
moans that came frae headquarters.”

That “Little Willle Hindenburg had
not acted inadvertently, but that #
was part of his gentle plan to strafe
the strafed—an operation equivalent to
kicking a man when he is down—was
demonstrated the next morning, for
when Thornton fell out of control, blag-
ing from engine to tail, a German fly-
ingmati, tfimistakably the same —~us
bad disgraced himself on the previous
day, came down on his tail, keeping
& hail of bullets directed at the fuse-
fage, though he might have saved him-
self the trouble, for both Thornton end
Freeman, his observer, had long sinoce
fought their last fight,

Again Tam was a witness and

again, like a raging tempest, he swept
down upon the law-breaker and again
was foiled by the vigllant German
sconts from executing his vengeance,
. Tam had recently received from
bome a goodly batch of that litera-
ture which was his peculiar joy. He
sat in his bunk on the night of his
second adventure with the bad-man.
nered airman, turned the lurid cover
of “The Seven Warnings: The Story
of a Cowhoy's Vengeance,” and get.
tled himself down to that “good, long
read” which was his chiefest and, in-
deod, his only recreation. He began
roading at the little pine table, He
eontinwed curled up in the big arm-
ehair—retrieved from the attic of the
shellbattered Chaeasu d'Baghien. He
wonicluded the great work sitting cross-
degged on his bed, and the very rest-
fossness which the story provoked was
s sure sign of its gripping Interest.

And when he had findshed the Hitle
work of thirtytwo pages, he turned
back and read parts all over again, a

retiring author. He closed the book
with a long sigh, sat upon his bed for
halt an hour and then went back to
the pine table, took out from the de-
bris of one of the drawers a bottle of
ink, & pen and some notepaper and
wrote laboriously and carefully, end-
ing the seven or eight Mnes of writ-
ing with a very respectable repre.
sentation of a skull and cross-bones.

‘When he had finished he drew an
envelope toward him and sat looking
at it for five minutes. He soratched his
head and he scratched his chin and
ldid down his pen.

It was eleven o'clock, and the mess
would still be sitting ergaged in gis-
cusston, He“put out the light and
made his way across 40 the darkened
aerodrome.

Blackie saw him in the anteroom,
for Tam enjoyed the privilege of en-
tree at all times.

“His name? It's very curious you

ed Blackie; ‘“we've just had a mess-
age through from Intelligence. One ob
his squadron hag been brought down
by the Creepers, and they are 8o sick
about him that this fellow who was
caught by the Creepers gave him away.
His name is von Mdhl, the son of a
very rich pal of the Kaiser, and a real

bad A

“Von Mahl,” repeated Tam slowly,
“and he will be belongin’ to the Roulers
fot, A'm thinkin't™ e

Blackie nodded,

“They complain Dbittenly that he s
not & gentleman,” he said, “and they
would kick him out but for the. fact
that he had this influence. Why did
you want to know?"

“Sirs," sald Tum solemny, “I ha'e
a grant stunt,”

He 'went back to his room and ad.
dressed the envelope:

“Mr. von Mahl"

The next morning when the well
born members of the Ninety-fifth Squa-
dron of the Imperial German Alr Sen
vice were making their final prepara.
tions to ascend, a black speak appear.
ed in the sky.

Captain Karl von Zeiglemann fixed
the speck with his Zelss glasses and
swore.

“That is an English machine,” he
said: “those Bavarian swine have let
him through. Take cover!”

‘The group in the aerodrome scatter.
ed,
The Archie fire grew more and more
furfous and the sky was flacked with
the smoke of bursting shell. but the
little visitor came slowly and inex-
orably onward. Then catme three re-
sounding crashes as the bombs drop-
ped. One got the corner of a ham-
gar and demolishad 1t. Another burst
into the open and did no damage, but
the third fell plumb between two ma-
chines waiting (0 go up and left them
tangled and burning.

The German squuadronleader saw
the machine bank over, saw, too, scome-
thing that was fluttering down slow-
ly to the earth. He called his orderly.

“There’s a parachute faling outside,
Fritz. Go ‘and get it.”

He turned to his second in com.
mand.

“We ghall find, Muller, that this vis-
itor is not wholly unconmected with
our dear friend von Mahl.”

“I wish von Mahl had been under
that bomb,” grumbled his subordinate,
“Can't we do something to get rid of
him, Herr Captain?”

Zeiglemann shook his head.

“I have suggested it and had a rap
over the knuckles for my pains, The
tellow is getting us a very bad name.”

Five minutes later his orderly came
to the group of which Zeiglemann was
the center and handed him a small
linén parachute and a welghted bag,
The squadron-leader was cutting tho
string which bound the mouth of the
bag when 4 shrill voice said:

“Herr Captain, do be careful; there
nyight be a bowmb.” .

There was a little chuckle of langh-
ter from the group, and Zeiglemann
glowered at the speaker, a tall, unpre-
possessing youth whose face was red
with excjtement.

“Herr von Mahl," he snapped with
true Prussian ferocity, “the alrsers
vices do not descend to such tricks

for do they shoot at burning ma-
chines.”
“Herr Captain,” spluttered the

youth, "I do what 1 think is my duty
to my Kailser and my Fatherland.”

He saluted religiously.

To this there was no reply, as he
well knew, and Captain Zieglemann
finished his work in silence. The bag
wias opened. He put in his hand and
took out a letter.

“1 thought so0,” he said, looking at
the address; “this is for you, von
Mahl” He handed it to the youth,
who tore open the envelope.

They crowded about him and read
it over his shoulder:

“THIS 18 THE FIRST WARNING
OF THE AVENGER SHAKE IN
YEER SHOES. TREMBLE!

Burround yesel with guards and walls
And hide behind the cannon balls,
And dig yesel into theoarth,
Ye'll yot regret yeer day of birth.
For Tam the Scoot is on yeer track,
And soon yeer dome will start to
erack!”

1t was signed with & skull and cross.
bones,

The young man looked bewlldered
from one to the other. KEvery face
was straight.

should ask that question, Tam,” smil-}

od: “Is it not absurd? Is it not trivol
ous, Herr Captain?”

He laughed his high, shrill little
laugh, but nobody uttered ‘a sound.

“This is serious, of course, von
Mahl,” said Zieglemann soberly, “Al
though this is your private quarrel,
the squadron will do its best to save
you."

“But, but this 1s stupid foollshness,”
sald von Mahl as he savagely tore the
note into little pleces and flung them
down, “I will go after this fellow and
kill him. I will deal with this Herr
Tam.”

“You will do as you wish, Herr von
Mahl, but first you shall pick up those
pleces of paper, for it s my order that
the aerodrome shall be kept clean.”

Tam swooped back to his headquar.
ters in time for breakfast and made
his report.

“The next time you do tricks_over
Roulers they'll be waiting for you,
Tam,” sald Blackie with a shake of
his head. “I-shouldn't strain that
warning stunt of yours.”

“Sirr,” sald Tam, “A've no inten-
tion of riskin’ government property.”

“I'm not thinking of the machine,
but of you.”

“A’ way thinkin’ the same way,”
sald Tam cooly. “ "Twould be a na
tlonal calamity., A’ doot but even the
Scotsman would be thrown into
mournin’~ ‘latelligence reaches us,’
says our great contempor’y, ‘from the
Western Front which will bring sor
row to nearly every Scottish homos
reached by our widely cairculated
journal, an’ even to others. Tam the
Scoot, the intreepld airman, has gone
west: The wee hero tackled single-
handed thairty-five enemy 'busses, to
wit, Mr. MacBissing’s saircus, an’
foll, a vietim to his own indomitable
fury an’ hot temper, after destroymn’
thairty-one of the enemy. Glascae
papers (if there are any) please
copy.” "

That Blackie's fears: were wall
founded was proved later in the morn-
ing. Tam found the way to Roulers
barred by an Archie barrage which it
would have been folly to challenge,
He turned south, avoiding cerialn
cloud masses, and had the gratifica
tlon of seeing “the circus” SW00p
down from the fleece in a wellde-
signed encireling formation,

Tam swung round and made for
Ypres, but again found a barring for-
mation,

He turned again, this time strsight
for home, dropping his post-bag (he
had correctly uddressed his etter
and he knew it would be deflvered),
shot down out -of control a diving
enemy machine that showed fight,
¢hased a slow “spotter” to eartl, and
flashed over the British trenches less
than two hundred feet from the
ground with his wings shot w rib-
bons—{or the circus had got (¢ with-
in machinegun range,

A week later Liewtenant vor Mahl
crossed the British lines at & height

‘tarrific compliment to the shy and

“What-~what . is this?” he ot
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let and a casualty clearing station and
dropped an insolent note addressed to
“The Englishman Tamm." He did not
walt for an answer, which came at
one o'clock.on the following morn-
ing—a noisy and & terrifying answ-
or.

“This has ceased to be amusing”
said Captain von Zeiglemann, emerg-
ing from his bomb-proof shelter, and
wired a requisition for three ma-
chines to replace those “destroyed by
enemy action,” and approval for cer-
tain measures of reprisal. “As for
that pig-dog von Mahl. . .

“He has received his fitth warn.
ing,” said his unsmiling junior, “and
he is not happy.”

Von Mahl was decidedly not hap-
py. His .commandant found him ra-

ther pale and shaking, sitting in his
room, He leaped up as von Ziegle-

mann entered, cl d his heels and
saluted. Without « word the com-
mandant took the lettéer from his

hand and read:

|If yo go to Germ A'll follow ye

|If yo gae hame (o yeer mither A'll
find the house and homb ye. A'll ney.
er leave ye, McMah
TAM THE AVENGER.

“8o0!"” was von Zieglemann's com-
ment,

“It is rascality! I8 monstrous!”
squealed the lieutenant, “It {8 against

the rules of war!
Herr Captain?”

“Go up and find Tam and
him,” said Zeiglemann dryly,
simply matter.”

“But—but—do you
belleve 4

Zeiglemann nodded

“1 think he will keop his word. Do
not forget, Herr Licutenant, that Tam
brought down von Muller, the great-
ost airman that the Fatherland ever
knew.”

“Von Muller!”

The young man's face went a shade
paler. The story of von Muller and
his feud with an “Knglish” airman
and of the disastrous sequel to that
foud, was  common knowledge
throughout Germany

Walking back to Command Head-
quarters, von Zeiglemann expressed
his private views to his confidant.

“If Tam can scare this moneybag
back to Frankfurt, he will render us
a' service.”

“He ‘asked me where 1 thought he
would be safe—he is thinking of ask
ing for a transfer to the eastern
front,” sald Zeiglemann's assistant.

“And you said- i

“I told him that ihe only safe place
was a British prison camp,’

“Please « the good God he reaches
there,” sald Zieglemann plously, “but
he will be a fortunate man if he ever
lands alive from a fight with Tam, Do
not, 1 command you, allow bim to go
up alope. We must guard the swine
~keep In the formation.”

Von Zelglemann went up in his
roaring Mttle single-seater and rang-
ed the air behind the German lines,

What shall I do,

shoot
“It is a

think--do

you

Trom somewhére <
- ¢ame a sound like a snarl
-of a buzz~saw as it bites

' irto_hard wood.

of fifteen hundred feet, bombed a bik

king Tam. By sheer luck he was

brought down by a chance Archie
shell and fell with a sprained ankle
in the German supporttrenches, fac-
ing Armentiers.

“A warning to me to leave Mahl to
fight his own querrels,” he said as he
limped from the car which had been
sent to bring him in.

There comes to every man to whom
has been interpreted the meaning of
fear a moment of exquisite doubt in
his own courage, a bewildering col-
lapse of faith that begins im uneasy
fears and ends in blind panic. Von
Mahl had courage—an airman can not
be denied that quality whatever his
nationality miay be-—but it was a me-
chanical valor based .ipon an honest
belief in the superiority of the aver-
age German over all—friende or riv.
als.

He had come to the flying service

=54
rhead

oV

from the Corps of the Guard; to the
Corps of the Guard from the atmos-
phere of High Finance, wherein men
reduce all values to the denomination
of the mark and appraise all virtues
by the currency of the country in
which that virtue is found

His supreme confidence in the mark
avaporated under the iron rule of a
colonel who owned three lakes and a
range of mountains and an adjutant
who had four surnames and used
them all at once,

His confidence in the superiority of
German arms, somewhat shaken at
Verdun, revived after his introduction’
to the flying service, attained to its
zenith at the moment he incurred the
prejudices of Tam, and from that
moment steadily declined,

The deterioration of morale in a gol-
dier {8 a difficult process to reduce
to description. It may be said that it
has its beginnings in respect for your
eremy and reaches its culminating
point in contempt for your comrades.
Before you reach that point you have
passed well beyond the stage when
you had any belief in yourself,

Von Mahl had arrived at the level
of descent when he detached himself
from his comrades and sat brooding,
Iifs knuckles to his teeth, reviewing
his abilities and counting over all the
acts of injustice to which he had been
subjected.

Von Zieglemann, watching him, or.
dered him fourteen days' leave, and
the young office accepted the pri-
lege somewhat reluctantly.

There was a dear fascination in the
danger, he imagined. He had twice
crossed fire with Tam and now knew
bim, his machine, and his tactics al-
most intimately.

Von Mahl left for Brussels enroute
for Frankfurt and two days later oc-
curred one of those odd accidents of
war which have so often been wit-
nessed.

Tam was detailed to make one of a
strong raiding party which had as its
objective a town jusi over the Bel.
gianGerman froutier, ~ It was carrled
out successfully and the party was
on its way home when Tam who was
one of the fighting escort, was violeat-
ly engaged by two machines, both of
which he forced down. In the course

OTS

of a bat he was lled to
come to within & thousand feet of the
ground and was on the point of ¢limb-
ing when, immediately beneath him, a
long military rallway train emerged
from a tunnel. Tam carried no
Bombs, but he had two excellsnt ma-
chine guns, and he swooped joyously
to the fray.

A few feet from the ground he flat-
tened and, running in the opposite di-
rection to that which the train was
taking, he loosed a torrent of fire into
the side of the carriages.

Von Mahl, looking from the window
of a first-class carriage, saw in a flash
the machine and its pilot—then the
windows splintered to a thousand
pieces and he dropped white and pal-
pitating to the floor.

He came to Frankfurt to find his re-
lations had gone to Karlsruhe, and
followed them. The night he arrived
Karlsruhe was bombed by a French
squadron. . . . Von Mahl saw only
a score of flying and vengeful Tams.
He came back to the front broken in
spirit and courage. *“The only place
you can be safe is an English intern-
ment camp.”

He chewed his knuckles with fierce
intentness and thought the mattar ov-
er.

“A'm delayin’ ma’ seventh warnin’,”
said Tam, “for A'm no' so sure that
McMahl 1s aboot. A've no’ seen the
wee chiet (child) for a gay lang
time.”

“Honestly, Tam,” said young Craig
(the last of the Craigs, his two bro-
thers having been shot down over
Lille), “do you really think you scare
Fritz?”

Tam pulled at his clgar with a
pained expression, removed the Co-
rona from his mouth, eyeing it with a
disappointed sneer, and sniffed dis-
paragingly before he replied.

“Sir-r,” he sald, “the habits of the
Hoon, or Gairman, ha'e been ma life
study. Often in the nicht when ye
gintlemen at the mess are smokin’
bad seegairs an’ playin’ the gamblin®
game o' bridge-whist, Tam o' the
Scoots 18 workin' oot problems® in
Galrman psych—I forget the bonnie
waird, There he sits, the wee man |
wi'oot 8o mutch as a seegair to keep
him company-—thank ye, sir-r, A"l not
smoke it the noo, but ‘twill be wel-
comed by one of the sufferin’ mee-
ohanics——there sits' Tam, gettin' into
the mind, or substitute, of the Hoon.”

“But do you seriously believe that
you have scared him?"

Tam’s eyes twinkled,

“Mr. Cralg, sir-r, what do ye fear
wairst in the world?”

“Snakes.”

“An’ if ye wanted to strafe a teller
as bad as ye could, would ye put him
amongst snakes?"”

“I can't Imagine anything more hor-
rible,” shuddered Craig.

* 'Tls the same with the Hoon. He
goes in for frichtfulness be cause he's

afrald of frichtfulness. He bombs lit-
tle toons because he's scafrt of his
ain little toons bein' bombed. He

believes we get the wind up because
he'd be silly wi’ terror it we did the

same thing to him. Ye can always
scare a Hoon-that's ma theery,
sir-r.” :

Craig had no further opportunity
for discussing the matter, for the next
morning he was “eoncussed” in mid-
air and retained sufficient sense to
bring his machine to the ground, 1

.

fortunately the ground was in  the
temporary occupation of the Ger-
man,

S0 Craig went philosophically into
bondage

He was taken to German Headquar-
ters and handed over to von Ziegle
mann’'s wing “for transport.”

“This is r. von Mahl"” introduced

Zeiglemann gravely (they were
in to lunch): “you have
him.”

going
heard of

Craig raised his eyabrows, for the
spirit of mischief was on him
‘Von Mahl” he said

with well-as
sumed incredulity; “why, 1 thought
oh, by the way, is today the six
teenth?”

“Tomorrow is the sixteenth,” snarl
ed Von Mah!l. “What happeus tomorrow
Herr Englishman?”

“I beg your pardon eaid Craig
politely; “‘I'm atraid I ean not teil you
~it would not be fair to Tam.”

By EDGAR
WALLACE
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to the aerodrome.
He found at the entrance a littie

group of officers who were equally in-
terested,

“What do you make of that bus,
Tam?” asked Blackie.

“She’s British,” said Tam cautious-

=

He reached out his hands for the
glasses that Blackie was offering, and
focused them on the disappearing ma-
chine. Long and silently he watched
her. The sun Mad been behind a cloud,
but now one ray caught the aeroplane
for 4 moment and turned her into a
sparkling star of light, Tam put
down his glasses.

“Yon's Mr. Craig’s,” he sald impres-
sively.

“Craig’s machine?
you think so?"

“Sir-r,” said Tam, “I wad know her
anywhere. Yon's Mr, Craig’s  ’bus,
right enough.

Blackie turned quickly and ran to
his office. He spun the handle of the
telephone and gave a number,

“That you, Calais? There's a Boche
fiying one of our machine gone im
your direction—yes, one that came
down in his lines last week. A Fairm
light battle-plane, She's flying at six-
téen thousand feet Warn Dover.”

He hung up the telephone and turs-
ed back.

Holiday-makers at a certain British
coast town were treated to the spec-
tacle of an alarm.

They gathered on the sands and on
the front and watched a dozen Eng-
]xﬁl\ machines trekking upward in
Wlf’P circles until they also were hov.
ering specks in the sky. They saw
them wheel suddenly and pass out to
sea and then thoge who possessed
strong glasses noted & new speck
coming from. the east and pregently

irteen machines were mixed up and
confused like the spots that come be-
fore the eyes of some one afflicted
with a liver, i

From the pickle
descended and the
standing at a point of vantage whoop-
ed for joy, for that which seemed a
slow descent was, in reality, moving
twice as fast as the swiftest express
train and, moreover, they knew by
;‘;r;;l; signs that it was falling in

A gray destroyer, its thr
belching black smoke, cut lher‘:')usgll:(t‘::
Sea and circled about the debris of the
burning machine, A 1little boat danc-
ed through the waves and a young
the wreckage
and bitter words of

What makes

of dots one slowly
trained observers

uttering strange
hate,

They took him down to the ward-
room of the destroyer and propped
h'm‘ In the commander’s armchair. A
business-like doctor dabbed two uxl‘?
cuts in his head with iodine and deft.
]_\v nnnfrclnd his brow with a bandage
A navigating lieuteng | a
whisky-and-soda, S0 i e
“It you speak English,
lad,” said the commander,
with your rank, (
ber.”

“Yon Mahl"
man, Royal
the Guard.” .

“You take our bre ath
the commander “Will you explain

you flying a British ma
the Allied marks?”
in nothing

my gentle
“honor ns

itle, and official num.

snapped

the young
Prussian

Lieutenant of

away,” said

were

chine
I
the youth

He was not
for

boomed

; pleasant to look upon
his head was elosely sh
his forehead receded. Not
done in modesty, his chin
retiring character

Before 1 hand you over to the
men of the Royal Naval

who

aven
to b
was

and
out.

also
of

wild
Alr Service,
v I understand, eat little things
like yon on toast, would you 1 o to
make any statement whlr'h will

ve
you from the ignomtnfous end which
:»\‘1‘ s all enterprising heroes who
ome camouflaging g ern i
L as  enterprisi

Young Britonsg?” ! e

Von Mahl he

I came

I saw the ma,
into our lineg—

it was an impulse,”
He slipped his hand j
( E into hi .
Iyv-buttoned tunic i

b 4 and  withdrew a
hick wad o canvas-hacked pape
; ¢ r
which, unfolded, revealed ,::an‘*vr a
staff mao of Bngland :

JThis He re t
1 He anread on the ward-room

And von Mahl went out in a sweat
of fear,

From somewhere overhead came a |
sound like a snarl of a buzzsaw as it

bites into hard wood. Tam, who was
walking along a deserted by-road, his|
hands in his breeches pockets, his for-|

age cap at the back of his head, look-|

ed up and shaded hix eyes. Some-|
thing as big as a house-ly, and black |
as that, was moving with painful
slowness across the skies.

Now, there is only one

machine
that makes a noise like o buzzsaw |
going about its lawful business, and
that 1s a British battle-plane, and that |
this was such a machine, Tam knew, |

Why it should be fiying at that |
helght and in a direction opposite iof
that in which the battleline lay, was |
a mystery i 1‘

Usually & machine begins to drop |
ap it reaches our lines, even :hnugh“
its destination may be far beyond the
aerodromes Kmnuvliimrl\‘ behind the
line—even, as in"this cuse, when it
was heading straight for the sea and
the English coast, Nor was it

|
i

custom. |
ary for an aeroplane bound fm"‘
“Blighty” to begin {ts voyage from |

some point behind the German lines |
Tam stood for fully five minutes |
watching the leisurely speck winging |
westward; then he retraced his m!p.-‘

table n he
tabla and (he commander ohserved

that at eertain places little red airetes
had been drawn, :
“Uppinleigh, Co nhurn
fald the destrover capt
aren't places of mi
thev are German
“Exactly!"
where I go "
In this he &poke the
one of these he went

DECISION TODAY
IN MONCTON
AUTOMOBILE CASE

Feb. 6—~The prosecution
conduoted their case this afternoon 1
the case of Vanbuskirk, Poirier and
Whiison, charged with the theft of ai
automobile in November last from a
Sunny Brae man, and the magistrate
will give hie decision tomorrow mom
ing as to whether the priconers wilt
be committed for trial or set free. I
Gregory, o garage proprietor of Calule,
Maine, gave' evidence today identify-
ing Vambuskirk as one of the parties
who left the stolen sido &t his gar
age.

Exchester,”
¢ ain; “but these
Htary !mportance

iteérnment camps.”
fald von Mahi- “that

truth, for to

Monoton,




