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TAM O’ THE SCOOTS By EDGAR 
WALLACE

.. c
f THE LAW BREAKER AND FRIGHTFULNESS let and a casualty clearing station and 

dropped an Insolent note addressed to 
"The Englishman Tamm. He did not 
wait tor an answer, which came at 
one o'clockxon the following morn
ing—a nolay and a terrifying answ
er.

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

“He has received his fifth warn
ing." said his unsmiling Junior, "and 
he Is not happy."

Vou Mahl was decidedly not hap
py. Hie commandant found him ra
ther pale and eheklng. sitting In his 
room. He leaped up as von Ziegle-

brought down by a chance Archie 
shell and tell with a sprained ankle 
In the German support-trenches, fao-

of a combat he was compelled to 
come to within a thousand feet of the 
ground and was on the point of Climb
ing when, immediately beneath him, a 
long military railway train emerged 
from a tunnel. Tam carried no 
bomba, but he had two excellent ma
chine guns, and he swooped joyously 
to the tray.

A tew 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 Are Into 
the aide of the carriages.

Von Mahl, looking from the window 
of a flrst-clasa 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 Kaj-lsruhe, 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 matter or-

to the aerodrome.
He found at the entrance a IRIH 

group of officers who were equally in
terested.

"What do you make of that hue, 
Tam?" asked Blackie.

"She’s British»” said Tam cautious
ly.

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

* Yon’s Mr. Craig's," he said impres
sively.

"Craig's maohtae? 
you think so?”

“Slr-r," ..id Tam. "I wad know her
y.bwjr.-.M,. atm -m.

Blackie turned quickly and ran to 
hi» offlee. He «pun the handle of the 
telephone and gave a number.

•That you. Calais? There's a Boche 
flying one of our machine gone le 
your direction—yes. one that came 

h * llnes l«t week. A Fair- 
ught battle-plane. She'» flying at alt- 
teen thousand feel Warn Dover"

He hung up the telephone and 
ed back.

"r!ll^aZ'makere 11 » certain British
Uel. n? W,ere lreat«'1 to the spec- tacle of an alarm.
tkJ1SLYti,e/ed on the ,Md" and on 
l,>h m watcll“d » doter, Eng-

trekking upward in
Jrir,™ s Unt" they alao were hov
ering specks In the sky. They saw
Ma™and tL61,dl6”'y Md ^ out

thoaa wh0 Possessed 
strong glasses noted n new sneek
thlrtSM a"d Present!,-thirteen machines were mixed up and
for"/11 ST1 llke tbe Fp°t* “tat come be.
w.tl '.6VT 01 - -tri'eted

From the pickle of dots one slowly 
descended and the trained observers 
standing at a point of vantage whoop- 
?ln/ kJ°y' .°r that whl<,h seemed a 
Line»,? Wa\ln reallty' moving 

“!ut “ “>• swiftest «press 
cerêln d,' mo'ïOTer- they knew bv 
flames! U“t il wae «*"'■« -=

II Is an unwritten law of all flying retiring author. He cloeed the book
with a long elgh, eat upon hW bed tor 
half an hour and then went back to 
the ptae table, took out from the de
bris of one of the drawers a bottle of 
ink, a pen and some notepaper and 
wrote laboriously and carefully, end
ing the seven or eight lines of writ
ing with a very respectable repre
sentation of a skull and cross-bones.

When he had Mulshed he drew an 
envelope toward him and eat looking 
at It for Jive minutes. He scratched his 
head and he scratched hie chin and 
laid down hla pen.

It was eleven o'clock, and the mess 
would sttll be elttlng erigaged In dis
cussion. He put out the light and 
made his way across 4» the darkened 
aerodrome.

Blackie eaw him In the anteroom, 
for Tam enjoyed the privilege of en
tree at all times.

"His name? It's very curious you 
should ask that question, Tam," smil
ed Blackie; ''we've Just liad a mess
age through from Intelligence. One ol 
hie squadron has been brought down 
by the Creepers, and they are no elck 
about him that this fellow who was 
caught by -the Creepers gare him away. 
His name Is von Mahl, the son of a 
very rich pal of the Kaleer, and a real 
bad egg."

"Von Mahl." repeated Tam Slowly, 
"and he will bo belongin' to the Roulera 
lot, A'm thlnkin'1"

Blackie nodded.
"They complaingbtttenly that he is 

not e gentleman," he said, "and they 
would kick him out but tor the-fact 
that he has this Influence. Why did 
you want to know?"

"Sir-r," said Tam eolemny, "I ha'e 
a grant stunt."

He -went back to hie 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 Air Ser
vice were making their Anal prepara
tions to ascend, a black speak appeal
ed in the eky.

Captain Karl von Zetglempnn fixed 
the apeek with bis Zeiss glasses and

That Is an English machine." he 
said: "those Bavarian «wine have let 
him through. Take cover!"

The group In the aerodrome scatter

ed: Is It not absurd? Is it not frivol
ous, Herr Captain?"

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

"This is serious, of course, von 
Mahl," said Zleglemann soberly. “Al
though this Is your private quarrel, 
the squadron will do Its best to eave 
you."

"But, but this Is stupid foolishness," 
««id von Mahl as he savggely tore the 
note Into little pieces and flung them 
down. "I will go after thjs fellow and 
kill hlm. I will deal with this Herr 
Tam."

"You will do as you wish, Herr von 
Mahl, but first you shall pick up those 
pieces of paper, tor It Is my order that 
the aerodrome shall be kept clean."

lng Armentiers
"A warning to me to leave Mahl to 

fight his own quarrels," 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 11 uneasy 
fears and ends In blind panic. Von 
Mahl bed courage—an airman can not 
be denied that quality whatever his 
nationality may be—but It was a me
chanical valor based .upon an honest 
belief in the superiority of the aver
age German over all—friends or rhr-

services that when an enemy ma
chine bursts Into flames In the course 
oi an aerial combat the aggressor who 
has brought the catastrophe should 
leave well enough alone and allow his 
stricken enemy to fall unmolested.

Lieutenant Oallendar, returning from 
a great and enjoyable strafe, was met 
by three fast scouts of the Imperial 
German Flying Sorvloe. He shot down 
eue, when his gun was Jammed. He 
banked over to 'avoid the attention of 
the foremost of hie adversaries, but 
was hit by u ohanoe bullet, hi» petrol 
lank was pierced and he suddenly 
found himself in the mldet of noisy 
flames, which ydd "Hoo-oo-oo!" most 
terribly.

As he fell, to hie amusement and 
wrath, one of his adversaries dropped 
utter him. his machine gun going like 
a rattle. High above the combatants 
a fourth and fifth machine, the one 
British and the other a unit of the 
American equadron, were tearing 
down-skies. The pursuing plane saw 
à la danger, banked round and sped 
for homo, his oomponlon being ur lead y 
on the way.

"Ye're no gentleman," said Tam 
grimly, "an* A'm goto' to etrafe ye!"

Fortunately tor the flying breaker 
of àlr-lawe, von Bitwing's circus was 
performing stately measures in the 
heavens and a» von Biasing's circus 
consisted of ten very fust flying ma
chines, Tam decided -that this was 
not the moment for vengeance and 
came round on a hairpin turn Just os 
von Biasing signaled, "Attack!"
Tam got back to the aerodrome to 

discover that Calleudar, somewhat 
burnt but Immensely cheerful, was 
holding an indignation meeting, the 
subject under discussion being "The 
Game end How It Should Be Played."

"The brute knew Jollly well I was 
crashing. It's a monstrous thing!"

"One was bound to meet fellows 
llke that sooner or later," said Cap
tain Blackie, the equadron philosophi
cally. "I suppose the supply of gen
tlemen does not go round, and they 
are getting some rubbish into the 
eorp«. One of you fellows drop a note 
aver their aerodrome end ask them 
what the dickens they meant by It. Did 
you see him, Tam?"

"A‘ did that," said Tam: "that woe 
rfoon was saved from destruction ow- 
Inglng to circumstances ower which A* 
hud no control. A1 was on his tall; 
ffiu bracht-blue eyes were glancin'

' along the slnhts of ma soslver-plated 
Lewis gun, when A‘ «peered the grand 
circus of Mr. MadBlsiring waiting to 
perform."

Tam shook hie head.
"A'm hoping," said be, "that It was 

an act of mental aberration, that ’twas 
his

Tam put

What makes
als.

He had come to the flying senrioe
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¥ tore-"A'm delayin' ma' seventh warnin'," 
said Tam, "for A’m no* so sure that 
McMahl Is aboot. A’ve no* seen the 
wee chief (child) for a gay lang 
time."

"Honestly, Tam." said young Craig 
(the last of the Craigs, his two bro
thers having been shot down 
Lille), "do you really think you 
Fritz ?"

Tam pulled at his cigar with a 
pained expression, removed the Co- 

from hla mouth, eyeing It with a 
disappointed sneer, and sniffed dis
paragingly before he replied.

"Slr-r." he said, "the habits of the 
Hoon, or Galrman, ha’e been ma life 
study. Often in the nicht when ye 
gintlemen at the mess are smokin' 
bad seegalrs an’ playin’ the gamblin' 
game o' bridge-whist, Tam o* the 
Scoots Is workln* oot problems' to 
Gairman psych—I forget the bonnle 
waird. There he sits, the wee man 
wl'oot so mutch as a seegair to keep 
him company—thank ye, slr-r, A'll not 
smoke it the noo. but 'twill be wel
comed by one of the sufferin'
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Ld tLLou,/??"' A "tt,e boat da*-
ed through the waves and a youu* 
man was haifled from the wreoko** 
uttering strange and bitter words of

mee-
ohanics—there sits Tam. gettin* into 
the mind, or substitute, of the Hooc."

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

Tam's eyes twinkled.
"Mr. Craig, slr-r. what do ye fear 

wairst In the world?”
“Snakes."

'•An' If ye wanted to strafe a feller 
as bad as ye could, would ye put him 
amongst snakes ?"

"I can’t Imagine anything more hor
rible. shuddered Craig.

" 'Tie the same with the Hoon. He 
goes in for frichtfulness because he's 
afraid of frichtfulness. He bombs lit- 
tie toons because he's scalrt of his 
aln little toons bein' bombed He 
believes we get the wind up because 
he'd be silly wi’ terror if we did the 
same thing to him. Ye 
scare a Hoon—that's 
eir-r."

mV that
ed. J

4The Archie fire grew more and more 
furious and the sky was flecked with 
the «moke of bursting shell, but the 
little visitor came slowly and inex
orably onward. Then came three re
sounding crashes as the bomba drop
ped. One got the corner of a han
gar and demolish*! It. Another hurst 
into the open and did no damage, but 
the third foil plumb between two ma
chines waiving to go up and left them 
tangled and burning.

The German squodnondeader saw 
the machine ban* over, eaw, too, some- 
thing that was fluttering down slow
ly to tbe earth. He called his orderly.

"Thore'e a parachute falling outside, 
Fritz. Go and get It."

He turned tv hi» second to com
mand.

"We shall find, Muller, that this vis
itor is not wholly unconnected with 
our dear friend von Mahl." ,

"1 wish von Mahl had been under 
that -bomb," grumbled bis subordinate. 
"Can't we do something to get rid of 
him, Herr Captain?"

Zeiglemann «hook his head.
"I have suggested it and had a rap 

over the knuckles for my pains. The 
fallow is getting us a very had name.*

Five minutes later his orderly came 
to tbe group of which Zeiglemann was 
the center and handed him a small 
Itoên parachute and a weighted bag. 
Tbe squadron-leader was cutting tho 
string which bound the mouth of the 
bag when g shrill voice said :

"Herr Captain, do be careful; there 
might be a bomb." •

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

"Herr vou Mahl," ho snapped with 
true Prussian ferocity, "the alr-ser- 
vices do not descend to such tricks 
nor do they shoot at burning 
chine»/'

"Herr Captain." spluttered the 
youth, "Î do what 1 think Is my duty 
to my Kahier and my Fatherland."

He saluted religiously.
To this there was no reply, as he 

well knew, and Captain Zleglemann 
finished his work In silence. Tbe bag 
was opened. He put In his hand and 
took out a letter.

"1 thought so," he said, looking at 
the address; "this 1» for you, von 
Mahl." He handed U to the youth, 
who tore open tbe envelope.

They crowded about him and read 
It over his shoulder:

“THIS m THE FIRST WARNING
of the Avenger
YEBR SHOES TREMBLE!

vi,
/(

room'ofl<the 5£tr&” £ 

him in the commander’s armchair A 
business-like doctor dabbed two u.lt 
cut. In hts bead with iodine and dZrt! 
ly encircled bis brow with a bandaee
A/aJ*atlng ,leute”ant pawed him a 
whisky-and-soda. m a

"V. v™ "Peak English, lad. said the 
with your 
her/'

^ on Mahl,” snapped the vnim» 
Ï'*' Pru”la" L1eu,enantUo*

Ihe^commander/ Vm ”|d

why you were flying a British 
”1tC,?,»ying,the A"l,d maphs?” 
the you6,h” e,P,a,n n0t1,,n*’" 1>°«mad

, ,w”s no< Pleasant to look unnn 
for his head was closely shuvf-n snri 
his forehead receded. Not to be out 
done In modesty, his chin was 2Ü, 
of n retiring character 

"Before I hand

-V.n ward-

't.r,
'*

first crash; and carried away by 
the excitement and enthusiasm of the 
foment, the little feller fell iuto sin. 
A m hoping that retribution is await
ing him.

" 'Ma wee Hlndenburg,' says Mr. 
MacHlssing, stern and ruthless, ‘did 1 
no see ye bohuvin' In a manner likely 
to bring discredit upon the Imperial 
and All'Hlghest Air flalrvloe of our 
Exalted and Talkative Kaiser? Hoch! 
Hocb! Hoch!"

"Little Willie Hlndetiburg hangs his
held.

" ‘Baron/ or 'ma lord,' as the -case 
may be. says he, Til no be tollin' ye a 
lie. I was not mesel'! That last wee 
dram of sauerkraut got me all lit up 
llke a picture palace!' say» he; 'I 
didn't know whether it was on ma 
held or somebody elso's' said he; ‘111 
admit the allegation and 1 throw me- 
eel* on tbe malrcy o' the court.'
"Hand me ma strop’ says Mao Bias

ing pale but determined, and a few 
minutes Inter a passer-by mlcht have 
been arrested and even condemned to 
death by bearin' the sed and wltchHke 
moans -that came tree headquarters."

That "Little Willie Hlndenburg had 
not acted Inadvertently, but that It 
was part of his gentle plan to strate 
the strafed—an operation equivalent to 
kicking a man when he is down—wee 
demonstrated the next morning, for 
when Thornton fell out of oontrofl, blaz
ing from engine to tall, a German fly
ing-man, unmistakably the 
had disgraced himself on the previous 
day. ce me down <m bis tall, keeping 
a hall of bullets directed at the fuse
lage. though he might have eared him
self tbe trouble, for both Thornton end 
Freeman, hie obeerver, had long since 
fought tbelr last fight.

Again Tem was » witness end 
again, like a raging tempest, he swept 
down upon the law-breaker and again 
was foiled by the vigilant German 
■coats from executing bis vengeance.

Tam had recently received from 
home a goodly batch of that Ittera* 
ture which was his peculiar Joy. He 
sat In his bunk on the night of hie 
second adventure with the bad-man- 
nered aflrrtian, turned the lurid cover 
of "The flevnn Warning»: The Story 
of a Cowboy's Vengeance,” and set
tled himself down to -that "good, long 
read" wh/ch was his cblefest and, In
deed. his only recreation. He began 
■reading at the little pine table. He 
eontinuod curled np to the big arra- 
tshalr— retrieved from fhe attik- of the 
ahendmttered Ghaeuu d’Bnghten. He 
eoncluded tbe great work sitting rross- 
Jegged on hie bed. and the very rest
lessness which the story provoked was 
a sore sign of its gripping interest.

And when he had finished the Httle 
work of thirty-two pages, he turned 
book and read parts all over again, a 

^terrific compliment to the eby and

It
&

_ mi ..
-------—

^ Trom somewKere overhead!1 
"" Z^jûame a sound like a snarl " 

g^vfof a buzz-saw as it bites 
1—"'•.CSL- into bard -wood.

my gentle

van always 
ma theery./

Craig had no further opportunity 
for discussing the matter, for the next 
morning he was "concussed" in mid
air and retained sufficient sense to 
bring his machine to the ground Un
fortunately the ground

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

"The next time you do tricks^over 
Roulera they'll be waiting tor" you, 
Tam," said Blackie with a shake of 
his head. "1 shouldn't strain that

4 mann entered, clicked his heels and 
saluted. Without a word the com
mandant took tho 1 «tier 
hand and read:

from the Corps ot 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 
evaporated 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 
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 sol
dier Is a difficult process to reduce 
to description. It may be said that It 
has its beginnings In respect for your 
enemy 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, 
his knuckles to his teeth, reviewing 
his abilities and counting over all the 
acts of Injustice to which he had been 
subjected.

Von Zleglemann, watching him. or
dered him fourteen days' lea 
the young office accepted 
lege somewhat reluctantly.

There was a dear fascination in the 
danger, he Imagined. He had twice 
crossed Are with Tam and now knew 
him, his machine, and his tactics al
most Intimately.

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

Tain was detailed to make one of a 
strong raiding party which had as Its 
objective a town Just over the Bel* 
gmnGerman frontier. ' it was carried 
out successfully and the party was 
on Its way home when Tam who was 
one of the fighting escort, was vlolect- 
ly engaged by two machines, both of 
which he forced down. In the course

was in the
temporary occupation of the 
man.

So Craig went philosophically 
bondage.

He was taken to German Headquar
ters and handed over to von Ztegle- 
niann s wing "for transport "

"Thl, i, r. von Mahl." introduced 
Zeiglemann gravely (they were guinc 
In to lunch): "you have heard of 
him."

from his tier-

IntoIf ye go to Germany A'll follow ye. 
If ye gae hame to yeer mlther A'll 
find the house and bomb ye. A’ll nev
er leave ye, McMahl.

you over to thew” 7 ,h« Roy.1 .VaraI Alr g, 1̂, 
-ho, I understand, eat little tl,lne, 
like yon on toast, would vou like m 
make any statement which wllyon from ,he Ignominious enTwK
nwalts all enlernrlsing heroes whL 

as enterprising

ng stunt of yours."
"Slr-r," said Tam, "A've no Inten

tion of riskin’ government property.”
"Vm not thinking of the machine, 

but of you."
"A* was thlnkln' tho same way," 

said Tam cooly. " 'Twould be a na 
tlonal calamity. A' doot but even the 
Scotsman would bo thrown Into 
mournin'— 'Intelligence reaches us,' 
says our great contempor’y, 'from th*- 
Western Front which will bring 
row to nearly every Scottish hoffii 
reached by our widely calculated 
Journal, an' even to others. Tam tho 
Scoot, the Intreepld airman, has gone 
west. The weo hero tackled single- 
handed thalrty-flve enemy 'busses, to 
wit, Mr. MacBissJng's salrcus. sn' 
fell, a victim to his own indomitable 
fury an' hot temper, after destroyin' 
thalrty-one of the enemy, 
papers (if there are any) 

copy/ "
That Blackle's fears 

founded was proved later In the morn
ing. Tam found the way to Rou'ers 
barred by an Archie barrage whlck It 
would have been folly to challenge. 
He turned south, avoiding certain 
cloud masses, and had the gratifica
tion of seeing "the circus” swoop 
down from the fleece to a well-de
signed encircling formation.

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

He turned again, this time strzlgbt 
for home, dropping his post-bag (he 
had correctly addressed his 
and he knew It would be delivered), 
shot down out of control a diving 
enemy machine that showed fight, 
chased a alow "spotter" to earth, and 
flashed over the British trenches less 
than two hundred feet from the 
ground with his wings shot to rib
bons—<or the circus had got t< with
in machine-gun range.

A week later Lieutenant voi Mahl 
crossed tbe British lines at a height 
of fifteen hundred feet, bombed a biti

TAM THE AVENGER.

"So!" was von : -glemann's com
ment.

"It Is rascality! It is monstrous!" 
squealed the lieutenant. "It Is against 
the rules of war! What Shall I do, 
Herr Captain?"

"Go up and find Tam and shoot 
him," said Zeiglemann dryly. "It is a 
simply matter."

"But—but—do yon ihink—do 
bellev

Zeiglemann n odd ex I
"1 think he will keep bis word. Do 

not forget, Herr Lieutenant, that Tam 
brought down von Muller, the great
est airman that tbe Fatherland ever 
knew.”

"Von Muller!"
The young man's face went a shade 

paler. The story of von Muller and 
his feud with an Knglleh" airmen 
and of the disastrous sequel to that 
feud,
throughout Germany |

Walking back to 1 ommand Head
quarters, von Zeiglemann expressed 
hla private views to his confidant.

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

“He asked me where I thought he 
would be safe—be is thinking of ask 
lng for a transfor to tbe eastern 
front," said Zelgh-mann's assistant.

’"And you said— "
1 told him that the only safe place 

was a 'British prison ramp/
"Please - the good God he reaches 

there," said Zleglemann plonsly, "but 
be will be a fortunate man If he 
lends alive from a fight with Tam. Do 
not, 1 command you, allow him to go 
up alone. We must guard the swine 
—keep In the formation."

Von Zeiglemann sent up in his 
roaring MtUe single rester and rang
ed the sir behind the German lines, 
eeshing Tam. By sheer luck he wse

camouflaging 
young Britons?"

Von Mahl hesitated 
'T came—because T 

chine—it had fallen 
It was on impulse.”

»<■ slipped his hand 
l.v-buttoned tunic and 
thick wad of 
which, unfolded,
^,ma° of BngJand.
^This Hé i 
fable and (he
that at certain places'mtle”
had been drawn.

'Tnnlnleleh, Colnkurn.
sal» the d»,frov»r raplain:”fl,7t

É • ™ ««ary Important

Craig raised his eyobrows. 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 
leentb?"

"Tomorrow Is the sixteenth." snarl
ed Von Mahl. "What happens tomorrow 
Herr Englishman?"

"1 beg your pardon." «aid Craig 
politely; . I’m afraid I can not tell 
—It would not be fair to Tam."

And von Mahl went out In 
of fear.

From somewhere overhead came a 
sound like a snarl of a buzz-saw as It 
bites Into bard wood. Tam. who was 
walking along a deserted by-road, his 
hand» in his breeches pockets, his for 
age cap at the hac-k of hie head, look- 
ed up and shaded his eyes. Some
thing as big as a house-fly, and black 
as that, was moving 
slowness across the skies.

Now, there is only 
that makes

at,
Raw the ma. 

into our lines—

into his close- 
withdrew » 

paper

six-

canvas-backed 
revealed Jt*elf

?..

-es vim snread on the! ward-room 
commander observe* 

r*d circles
ma- a sweat

Glasrae
please

Exchesfsr."said the 
aren't places of 
* ** "p**8 F m °®,rma n fo tem ment

"Exactly’" raid 
where T go."

Tn this he spoke the 
one of these be went

were well
ron Mahl: "thaMs

knowledgewas common
truth, for to

with painful
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AUTOMOBILE CASE

VC. anil
the prl-

one machine 
noise like a buzz-saw 

going about Its lawful business, and 
that Is a British battle-plane, and that 
tbto was Much a machine, Tam knew 

Why It should be flying at that 
height and in a direction opposite to 
that to which the battle-line lay, was 
a mystery.

Usually a machine begins to drop 
as it reaches our lines, even though 
its destination may be far beyond the 
serodromes immediately behind the

“V", V.", Ca’"'’ ‘l,en 11 Simur Brae mm, and the msghgrw,.
!h? Killin', êi’/ 'v ,0r lh<‘ a"d wm *lve hUl tomorrow

K?fJ h * l' N?r "“"J1 )n* as to whether the prtsoners will
u?r > ?" 1_tte^0plianf‘ bound for'] be committed for trial or set free? H 
IL Z0», wîî? !tS „VOme from Gregory, a gamg*. proprietor of Qslale. 

some point behind the German lines Maine, gave enhance today identify 
Tam stood for fully fire minutes lng Vambus'kirk as one of 
watching the leisurely speck winging who left the stolen siKo wf hts gar 
westward; then he retraced hie steps

SHAKE IN

Moncton. Feb. 6.—The prosecutor, 
conducted their cere this afternoon to 
the case of Vanbturtdrk, Poirier ami 
WHeon. charged with the theft of an

Surround yeeel with gnards ami walls 
And hide behind the esnnon bolls, 
And dig ye-sel into theearth,
Ye'll yet regret yeer day of birth.
For Tam the Scoot Is on yeer track, 
And soon "yeer dome will start to 

crack!”
It was signed with a skull and croos* 

bones.
The young man looked bewildered 

from one to the other. Every face 
was straight.

"Whet—what I» thief he sUmmer-

etter

automobile In November last from »

*

Perth»,

mbtedly read 
—detailed an- 
ost economy 
and Saturday 
10. '
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