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l
t.tose wfth you ! u ye'lled' Big,gres as, deti.beratefY. l�isking collision, he swept down and hul'led hiS packet 

t at the• hel'meted haac'l-"beneath· him. 

1-I(l)}Hketin:g a Her 
BI6€it£SWO{{f'FH 
Pf"esentt · ··-

·Petree and O.oodwill, C A P T A I N 
delivers. Hu! enemy a startling Christm.:t� 

By Fl YING .. Q:FFICER W. E. JOHNS 

."Don't Fo�ge,t (Jl:e> Mwtanf;!:" Biggles, pullillg out ·a c lt,;.ir ::md scat- feeling by exchanging greetings "'itll 

B. )GGLES W<l'llo' de:cp iJ ·thmrgbt asr' il-ng himself at tile long tmstle table. our enemies." 

' he- pis:Mfl' Jri W<lJ fJlrl'.o<Ug;l'r a. "rm not flying to-day, that's !111." "Greetings?" 
. ' thi:ar. la.y,e·IJ;<J\ fuJ �a6\ t<�>w:udi · "Not :llyil:ljg r Why not ? '' • "Yes. Christmas canis!" the ufficgrs' m�� U.mcllilr.g :kt,.. lk€! ''Heeausc it's Christmas," said 

L_mshe_ d the._ doot. €1Jft1'litl <j.R€ ,.,-allied Ifigglc.9, ''aml• I'm a firm beHever in 
q, uickiy to 'tile -Pmig 1 iJltl-n. ,s;ilm<e> th& old mo-tto Gooflwill Towarcl's Men 

-<ll'tmlld wfticlih n1.�ii of! the ffil'i:cll't €Jf -a:pd aJl that. sort of thing. I'd hate 
�o. . · 2.tif> :!ii'qtlia(TJrmE, Mara&ii'ti:e, tq he s!let up, or Elmvn, at this festive 
.Fnwce-;. w.I1EF. .1'11adl. biis:hed 1dwi1· &Fe�JC-;.,.e-as:m:t. So I've- d'ccided not to shoot 
<ast&, had, «"ong:�:eg!'liwd. He cailrlf!'f an. one else down." 
ftHPtUy fro: OOc;OJ11 <lli}Ed c-ggt-. . " Eat- Mils Goodlv·ill Towards Men 
_ "151\at}'l'l}' Ctrhstm,ls,. c-.e-Tyb0(1y !" ne �tu� doesn't inlllmle tlw enemy," de" 

"Yes, I know," agreed Mahoney 
Cllt1H1siastically. "I'v'e a nice !itt! 
Cltristmas card all ready to deliver ; 
it w-eigh& twenty poumts, a.nd was 
designed by Nir. Cooper . A nice little 
Cooper bomb!" 

"Can't you get yo1u· mind off 
bombs- for an hour <Jl' two? I'niJ 
th.iuking of a design fOT a carcl. ;, amro-u11.crr€t ll!aiCd �Ia.l'wuey. . . "C'e1:tat.nly itl does-. · Even. GeTmaus, ,"A, German going down in flameS";' A:lg. L<tim.y ]e· ked. him np a:mi wll,enc we· :u:c at waa� with 'em, arc nuder a Camel plane, and a skull and t1owu. c1n:ieus<fy_. · 

l "' · 1 n b · 1 ' 
" , - _ . . ,, __ _ . :uu:nam uelllgl'! . A:m Leace .on Earth cross- ones 111 t 1c corneT,' suggcste.!l. � li)" aU the pf!'hsh?. be !�q;mt:e€ 1: 1& til.� pFogntmme- for to"day." .\lgy briglltly. 

· 'D1gg:res: gtflincccid'o-wR at Il:$lmtf!m- "What's st:nrek -yo.n sentimental B'igglcs eym.l him frostily. aHy dea-n UIIi:fo, �m, '!'ml t1t<m af> AJ�:··-a,!� o·f a slltl€T9-n ?";; .iuqu:i.re.'cl Mahoney, "What I had in mint1 was a Carne! _" c,·m't a feHo:: :ru·�s- r�ft�Dl_}( 'fi,ic.liiug, o-p.e:u: t]j:e- (foor:. c& the stove atul a Fokker flying alo11gside each W J�.:rout ha:vml):· �ttcnturlll tl'lm\.\-'ll fu ·amf.wm::ming his, h�iuts_at the blaze. other, witll bundicS' of mistletoe on .Jt ? lie- eamJ?l mnecT.. . "J. othiug , " answm·cd. Bigglcs-. the propeller bosses , and a robi11 
"When yon put on ya.nx b('St tunic '"But thisligMiug at Christmas is alJ loopiug n;rutHl them. Their pilot. 

�IJcrt's usn::tlly a good rem;�m f{t£ it:' · wro11g. There ougl1t to be an !l:flicial' could be leaning oi.1t-· shaking hands . 
retorted Algy. "Wlw.t'S> the idea?" truce dcclarecf. JJt fact, we mig-ht go Hands aro>oss the sea-you know tlJC 

·' );othru.g in PSlrtimtfln;,." r(opliecl furtlwl' than that . and &how a nice sort of thing." 
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"·vvhat ::lb6ut ·llavuig some suo"�> on 
the. ground, too?:' suggested Algy: · 
, ·"That's the idea I A' sno.w-covered 

o-Man's-Land, ·with .' the wire stick� 
'ng up through it." 

· 

�'You'd have to have a few corpses 
·.n it," said Mahoney ·thoughtfully, 
"or it would l9ok like a sheep pen or 
something." 
., �'Corpses,. my eye!" growled 
Biggles. "You can't have corpses 011 

n. Christmas card. We could have a 
Christmas· pudding·, though,' on a. 
broken-down tank. Come on·, let's do 
something about it: Who can draw? 
Here, Mac, you're handy with a 
pencil; get busy."· · 

"Any drawing I do to-dny will be 
w.ith tracer bullets;" declan·d 
MacLaren. "You'll be talking ab<mt 
tiencling the .Germans a Christmas-box 
next!" 
· Biggles startei:l. 
· "By James ! I never thought of 
that'!" ·he exclaimed .. " Thnt 's a 
be�ter idea still ! The poor blighters 
arc short of grub, by all a.ceounts. 
Why not send them a· packet of 
sa.i1sa.ges-say· about ten pounds? 
They like sausages, I believe."-
• "Ye-s; but even a Hun would have 
to be thundering fond of 'em to say 
' Thank you ! ' for a wad of sa usages 
weighing ten pounds if it fell on the 
back .of his skull from a Camel flying­
at a thousand feet or so ! Yon can't 
go sling-ing. sa-usages a. bout ] ike tba t I 
It'd ruin the sausages, anyway." 

"You're always ready to pick faults 
iu:·my ideas I" grumbled Biggles. "I 
say it would show a nice spirit 1" 

"So would a few rounds of tracr·r 
bullets._ Who's going to take tlris 
packet over, anyway?" 

"I would!" Big·gles ·declared. 
"·And drop them? 'l'hey'cl bust to 

smithereens." · 
"Net necessari ly rlrop 'em. P.ly 

over to a. German aerodrome, land, 
dump 'em over tbe side, and fly off 
ng·ain." · 

_"You're· crazy!" 
"Nothing · of the sort. The llnns 

would be tickled to death." 
"'They might bring us a present in 

return," suggested Hogers. 
"Like they did last Christmas, 

when they plastered us with b'ombs !" 
snorted lYia.honey. "We don't want 
any presents from Hu11s here." 

"All the more reason why we sltou1cl 
give them a. lesson in human kind­
ness," protested Biggles. "Any­
how, I'm not asking· you to tnkc the 
sa·nsagcs, am I?. vVhere do you think 
I could get' some?" 

�'You're not serious?" 
"I am. I like the idea. Gooclwi.ll 

-that's the thing. I'm full .of goocl­
will to-clay." 

"Well, I'd rather be full of goocl 
pudding," yawned Mahoney. "Orders 
aren't out yet, are they?" 

"No; the Old i\1an said stand fnst 
until the. weather cleared," replied 
MacLaren . 
. ,Big·gles walked across to a. window 
and stared at the leaden sky. 

"If we're going to wait for tl1nt 
stuff· to clear tt'p, we shall have to 
wa..it a long- time," he said. "There's 
more snow ul) there, or I'm a. Dutclt­
ma.Jl. There's plenty on the aero­
dminc as it is," he went on, fro,l'ning 

The Modern Boy 

at the snow-covere(l landscape. "ff 
it snows any more, we shan't be able· 
to get.off, and flying will be huhg up 
unt\}:·it thaws. , 
' "Well; I'm not going to hang about 
he!-·e all day watching you blokes play 
briclo-e ." · 

. :H; moved towards the door. 
"Dou�t fo:cget the mustard with- the 

sausages!" Mahoney called 'afterhim. 

Hide and Seek in the Clouds! 

T\VO hours later the mess re­
sounded with the vibrant hum 
of a.n aero engi:hc; it rose to a 

shrill bellow, and then di'ed away sud­
denly, like a siren that has bem1 cut 
off: 

Mahoney sprang to his feet and ran 
to a window. 

Brrrrr, brrrrrr, brrrrrr! A Camel 
plane was moving-- slowly across the 
Bnow aw!}y. from the hangars. 

"Grea;t snakes ! " cried �a.cLanm. 
"'The chtnup must be off his' rocker I" 

"Who is it?" asked Hogers. 
"Biggles! What other lunatic do 

you imagine would be flying on a day 
like this?" Mal1oncy said witheringly. 
".Well, I _wish him joy," he concluded, 
a.� Jie returned . to his chair by the 
fire. . . e • 

"He's off!" observed · Ma.�La.reu, 
bending dow.n to sec through the· 
window. 

"If yon mean o1f his nut, you're 
right-dead rjght," answered . 
Ma.horfey. . · .  ' . . 

He put his hands· over hi�- ears a.s 
th·e .Ca.ll).el -zoorhl)d lo,w :over: the mess 
roof · ,.yith _ a .deafening roai· that 
climin_ished s�i-ftly, t.o a. low, m1isical1 
h11m. _ . · 
. Biggi-es,- in the qocl:<ptt -of the 

Camel, crouched a little l-ower behind 
the windscreen to avoic( titc biting 
slipstream. On his lap: ]1e kept a.' 
small· package in place vith his left'• 
hand. c • 

Immediat.ely_above 4i;u·the sky was 
a solid-looking, d�rk .grt>y belt of 
cloud, but· farther to -the east it 
faded to a ila.le, watery, ileutnil tint, 
showing .tl_Jat tl�e. cloud was_ not so 
thic.k in that direction, and towards 
it lw now ste7red-his eourse., · , 

As he flew he hummed to· himself..' 
'fhe flying provided the soothino­
autidote that his ragged nerve� 
needed. 

"I shan't be likely to _meet a.uy.' 
one to-clay," he mused, �s he eyed 
the threatening atmospheric condi­
tions with disfav!lur. 

· Anti-a.ircra.ft £'Unfire �n .front of 
him_. wa.rned liim that he was over 
the Lines. 

A shell bur�t nea.�; his wii1g-tip, · 
with a flash of crinison ·fla.me., and he .. 
side-slippild_ away:, ·.peering� down to 
see if he could locate tlre enemy' 

With real sympathy in his heart, Biggles watched the enemy pilot make a 
supreme effort to avoid the trees, catch his wing-tip, and plunge

. heavily 
in the snow. 
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Biggle�' Xmas-Box t' 
�batte�y tha_t wa,s p�ttin_g il! suQh-go9"CI 
shooting� --- -

",If .you get any closer you'll 'be· 
getting your sausages ready f'ried !" 
he mu,rmured, as he_ brought the 
Camel back on to .an even keel, and; 
pushing the control-stick forward 
for 'speed, �OO!lled upwards -towards 
the clouds. 
.· · A wisp of grey vai)our clutched at 
his -propeller, and 'll;liother swirled past 
his ailerons, .an!l then the snowcloud 
enfolded him _in- its Clammy heart. 
_The pulsating roar of his engine in­
'creased· in voluilfe, but it 'left ·him 
un�oved, and' wit)1 his' eyes on his 
instrument-board he held the machine 
'steady� · 

· 

;- _ The _' -'Control-stick was g o i n g 
;•' sloppy-:'· in his hand, showing that 
the Camel was on the point of 
stalling as he emerged· through the 
top side of the cloud. But he was 
by no means dear of it, for 'towering 
masses rose up all about him. · · · , A.t one place, however, a narrow, 
jagged blue line cut across the" g1'ey, 
and after flying lev!j,l for a moment or two to regain speed he tilted his 

'nose up towards it. · · -· 
As he did so, out of the corner of 

his eye he thought he caught sight 
of a dark shadow flitting from one 
croud to another. . 

· He altered his course instantly, 
frowning in surprise, eyes glued to 
the spot where the spectre had 
va�ished.. .Whether it was friend or 

foe he- could not ·say, for the brief 
glimpse he had·had·of it did not per­
:qlit him to see. In fact, as he !)ircled 
cautiously towards the cloud in which 
the wraith had disappeared, he began 
t.9 wonder if he had actually seen 

.anything at all, or if his imagination 
was playing' him tricks. · 

The- cloud was quite a small one, 
m!d although he had .not taken liis 
eyes from the spot, he had not seen 
the machine emerge on the other side. 

Impelled by some instinct that he 
did not pause to question, he turned 
suddenly, and was just in time to 
see the unmistakable tail-unit of a 
German Fokker D.VII disappear into 
the main wall of the cloudbank. 

This time there was no mistake. 
The macJtine was goi11g away from 
him, howevm', so w·hether the enemy 
pilot had seen him or not it was im­
l)Ossible to determine. 

He continued circling for· a minute 
or two, every nerve taut, his head 
bobbing continually as he twisted 
this way and that in ord�r to keep 
the whole cloudscape under observa­
tion. A flurry of fine snow �wept past 
the Camel, stinging the exposed pai·t 
of his face l).nd making him snort. ;--
• "I'm a cuckoo !:C he growled. 
"What sort of a game is this, any­
way? Not so much of the hide-and­
seek business, old man! Where are 
you?" - · 

He began to feel uncomfortable, 
for he did not relish the idea of sit­
ting in the-open, an easy mark .if 

Tbe Cbristmas Mail! � � � � 0. NE �f the c�ack trains of the Line, roaring through the night at. express � speed-as in our vigorous cover-picture�the Christmas Mail is a train � 
that carries_ no passengers, though it may well have a hundred or more �i :men aboard ! · 

You'll never t�avel on it�unless you become a Post Office sorter later on ! 
And it carries only picked men, for of all the concentrated jobs of work the � 
travelling Post Office sorter's is getting on for the most exacting. ' �-The mountains of Christmas parcels at the big terminus stations in the !1� 
cities have been piling higher and lrigher. You simply can't imagine how ' 
they get t\lem a'Yay, but in a few hours they're all gone-and a new mountain � of them begins to pile up. � MOST of this work is done-at night-time, and by parcels trains which make � 

freque11t stops, and the job of sorting the parcels exactly isn't done on � 
the train. Some of these parcels·trains will travel 500 miles or more before �� 
they come to a stop finally, and by that time they .will have cleared hundreds � 
of tons of parcels, maybe-only the smallest fraction of the number the Post ' 
Office have to handle. � 

The most famous Mail train in the world must surely be the W'est Coast Postal � 
of the London, li'Iidland and Scottish, wlrich leaves Euston Station at 8.30 p.m. - � 
every night. This is the real Night Mail, composed only of Post Office vans, ?! 
several of them fitted with the latest- type of c.atchfug-nets and dropping ; 
gear. �-

At Christmas-time the Mail is made up to as many as fourteen vans with the -� pick-up and dropping_ gear. � 
§t JUST as SQ_Oll as the Mail starts, the sorters a1·e at work. A bagful of mail is �--� � sorted into 'pigeon-holes quicker than you could count the ]etters. The iTi) 

worst handwriting has no terrors for the sorters. · i In less than half-an-hour the collecting gear has begun to pick up the leather lM 
pouches which postmen have been hooking up on the standards by the side of the �� 
line.· What's more, similar pouches of sorted letters have been made up by the � 
train men and dropped at the same points into.heavy rope nets, to be collected � 
·by the same postmen. Some of the Christmas ·cards and letters yau'll get may � 
have been handled in this way by one or other of our crack expresses. � 

And this sort of thing is kept up by relays of men for hundreds <if miles through � 
the night, so that you can get your letters and parcels bright and early at � 
breakfast-time! �� �il 
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the Hun was indeed stalking him. 
On· the other hand, he hesitated to 
�y into the cloud for fear �f collision 

· 1f .the Hun had not seen h1m.' 
He waited for another two minutes, 

and then could stand it no longer. 4 
"That's quite enough of that!" he 

thought. And with his eye on his 
compass he swung b;tck on his 
original course and headed towards a 
formation of wind-torn clouds·. · 

He had just reached tliem, and was 
a.bout to plunge into them, when a 
cream-coloured Fokker 'D.VII shot 
out, directly in his line of flight. 

Bigg·les shoved the control-stick 
forward spasmodically, and the 
Pokker zoomed, · the two· machines 
missing each other by a margin of 
not more than a couple of feet. 

"THAT fool is a danger .to the 
whole bloomin' comm.uni�y !" 
thought Biggles ful'iously, 

as he swept round to follow the Hun, 
who was just disappearing into the 
upper cloud. But then, remembering 
his peaceful mission, he �u�·ned again 
and resumed his course. · 

Almost at once he was startled by 
. the tacka-tacka-tacka of a macl1ine� 
·gun, and, turning his head round to 
ascertain the cause, he saw the ·Hun 
shooting at him from a distance of 
about a quarter of a mile. 

His . eyes narrowed as he_ watched 
!!is attacker, . who was ·obviously 
either a new man or a nervous pilot, 
for his chances of scoring a hit at 
such a range were remote, 

"You'd better push off, my lad, 
before 'one of us gets· hurt !" Big·gles 
growled. 

Tacka-tacka-tacka I 
"Oh, all_ right-have it youP own 

way!" muttered Biggles wrathfully, 
as he whirled up to accept the attack.­
But instantly the Pokker swerved 
into the side of the cloud and was 
lost to sight. 

"Well, if you think I'm g'oing to 
play hide-and-seek with you in that 
muck, you're mistaken!'� observed 
Biggles, as he once more turned to­
wards the German aerodrome that 
had been his original destination, but 
keeping one eye on the spot where 
the Hun h�td disappeared. , 

He watched it for a minute or two, 
but the slipstream of his _p_ropeller 
seemed to be freezing the side of his 
face, so he ducked back into the 
cockpit with the intention of hurry-
ing from the vicinity. · -

Tacka-taclca-tacka! The Camel 
jerked_ round as if swung on a pivot, 
and Biggles saw the Pokker about 
three hundred yards away. He 
peered forward through Ins · gun­
sights, with his hand on the gun­
lever. 

Tacka-tack-- Both ·.his 'guns 
ceased firing simultaneously, with 
u,e cocking handles slight]'y raised. 
Furiously he hammered at themf for 
the jam, as usual, had occurred at 
a vital moment: the Hun had been 
dead in his sights! 

His annoyance grew· to -an'ger· as, 
in spite of his efforts, the cocking 
handles refused to budge. He kne\v 
that the ammunition was at fault­
"bulged " rounds, in all probability 
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-but the knowledge did not hel p 
matters, for the gun refused to re­
spond to · the recognised clearance 
actions that he applied. It was 
clearly. a job for the armourers on 
the ground. 

1 "Well, I'm Dashed ! " 
MEANWHILE, the Hun, gaining · 

confidence as _the Came_! did 
not· return Ins fire, circled 

warily nearer, firing from time to 
time as opportun ity occurred. 

"And to thiuk I was taking you 
sailsa.g,es �or tea!" grated Biggle�, as 
he swerved. f rom side to side to throw 

'the enemy gunner off his mark, know· 
'ing in his heart that his only course 
was to accept the inevitable and make 
his way home through the clouds that 
offei·ed plenty of cover, yet loath to 
give his opponent the satisfaction of a 
moral victory·. . 
' "I'li · 1:emember you, my lad !" he 
declared, as he eyed the Fokker 
nlalevolently, and prepared to head 
for home. 
. The Gennan. pilot seemed to divine 
:his intention and made a sudden dive. 
:On9 of his bullets actually went 
.thr.ough one of the Camel's wings, and 
·at the same moment Biggles had an 
idea . 

· With a grini smile on his face he 
jerked the Camel's nose up as if he 
had been hit; he eased the throttl"e 

.baok, applied bottom ruclclei'; and 
�hrew the machine into a spin. 'Foi" 
a brief instant: he had a glimpse of 
the ela£ecl Fokker pilot following, and 
then the mist enfolded him. 

·would the German pilot come right 
tluongh after him, to mark the spot 
where his assumed victim had crashed, 
or would he not? It was an ·open 
question, but one that the next few 
seconds would answer. 

He shot-··out of the bottom side of 
the cloud, still spinning , but 
recovered. control instantly and 
zoomed up again to the lower layer, 
of mist. · · 

Looking down, he noted that he was 
just over his own side of the Lines, 
and that the landscape was strangely 
white, as if it had been snowing hard 
since he, took off. 

I H.ERE'S health and joy 

J · to each of you, · 
· The best of you, 
· the rest of you ; 
�· · Go easy, I beseech of you, �. On cakes and stuff at tea. 

I I mean to eat my fill, of course, 
A pound of it, a mound of it ; 

·
. But after-when I'm ill, of �.�. course-� You'll have the laugh of me I � I i � I 
I I I I � \� 

HERE'S some Christmas 
Lessons for you. You 

may do these instead of home­
work. If your master objects 
after the holidays, you may 
mention my name, and it won't 
make the slightest difference .. 

WEIGHTS AND MEAS-
URES.-Take a num ber 

of village waits, and show what 
measures are necessary to deal 
with them. 

1fHEGREATER INTO THE 
LESS.-Take 3 doz. mince 

pies, 1 lb. Christmas pudding, 
3 helpings turkey, 2 lb. assorted 
v�gs, 6 doz. walnuts, It gals. 
gmger beer, 8 ozs. almonds, 
4 oranges, 2 pkts. stuffed 
dates, and !t lb. chocolate creams, and 
show how this may be stuffed into a 
cubic innards measuring 9 x 5 x 4. 

"Divide the answer by two spoonfuls 
of Black Balsam for Bilious Block­
heads. � � piGURES CANNOT LIE !-Ta.ke a � number of guests after a hefty � late dinner and mak,e sure that each of �.. them has a figure like an inflated � skatosphere balloon. 

� Show them to their bed.rooms, and i,it provide them beds measuring 6 "feet 
i·. long by 1 foot 9 inches wide. T)lis will 

prove that figures cannot lie. (It's also 
a jolly good joke.) 

� I HEAR that the Society for the i;�... Prevention of Piffle in Pantomimes 

. 
is determined to do aw::.y with the stale 
old jokes that blossom, like the rose, �� once every year. They ask all fellows � who go to pantomimes this year to rise � in a body ::.nd yell out the joke as soon 

He had no time to see more, for to iir( as it appears. Thus : 
his intense satisfaction the Fokker � 

ANOTHER one on the·black list is 
Sind bad's annual moan that he had 

nothing to do but " to look all clay long 
at the sea's blue surges." Immediately 
the comedian starts to speak, all jump 
in first with : 

" I THOUGHT you said you were 
·· Sinclbad the Sailor, not Sinclbad 

the Tailor." 
If that doesn't do. the job, we shall 

have to go back to the rack and thumb­
screw! 

QID you know that I am making and 
selling Christmas Crackers . for a 

living? You want to buy a box of 
my specia! Giant Surprise Crackers ! 
There's nothing in 'em. That's the 
surprise. At least, only a few mottoes, 
written by me. Here are some : 

If you paid two-and-six for me, 
You're swindled out of two-and-three. 

Don't pull these crackers ; don't 
begin 'em. 

'Tain't worth doing-nothing in 'em. ·had stag·g· ered out of the murk and �� THE Prince (to Cinderella's ngly 
. � if! sister): "You think you can get 
·was gliding down, with the pilot lean- if! tha.t foot into the crystal slipper ? ·ing over the side of his machine iir( vYh,y--" Send in your orders now, lads. Every obviously searching the ground for his � The Audience . (with one ,-oice): order dealt with as fast as I can wrap a ,:victim. 

1 C �� "Why, you couldn't get it into the bit of paper round nothing at all! Biggles whipped t 10 amel round in . �.· ·.· Crvstal Palace ! " . Hurrah ! · 
a fla sh and roared clown on his unsus- � J 
]Jecting foe. Three hundred yards iiH!i�-��:li!$-��}'l$ii'$-:li!$-�:li!$-:il!iil-�����:il!iil-:il!iil-:li!$-�� 
only separated them, and the distance 
rapidly closed between them. 'rwo him an impression of a white, 
hundred-one hundred-fifty-and startled, upturned face. 
Bio·<rles beo-an to ease the control- Whether or not the package hit the 
sti�k back ."' machine he did not know, nor did he 

· Deliberately risking collision, he particularly care. To tell the truth, 
swept (!own on the straight-winged 110 hardly m,··pectecl to score a hit, and 
ma.chine, following the same line of without waiting to see if he. had or 
!light; and, as he passed over it, at not, he tore straight on, expecting 
a distance of not more than twenty every·minute to hear the Hun's guns 
feet, he took the control-stick in his eracking behind him. 
left l:tan9. and, grasping the packet of· Presently, however, as there· was no 
;;at1sages in his right, hurled it at the sound of pursuit, he looked round, and 
:helmeted head. jerked up his goggles with an ex­
. · "Take those with you !" he yelled, elamation of surprise. The Hun was 
a.ncl. zoomed upwards, carrying with g·oing clown in the manner of a falling 
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leaf, either out of control or in serious 
difficulties. 

"vVell, I'm clashed !" muttered 
Biggles, in amazement. " I  do be­
lieve I actually hit the. poor swipe. 
Yes, he's going to hit· the deck," he 
went on, as the Fokker lurched earth­
ward, with the pilot making desperate 
efforts to keep his machine riglJt side 
up. 

Biggles cut out his engine and 
began to spiral clown after ltim. 

With real sympathy in his heart he 
watched the enemy pilot make a 
supreme effort to avoid some trees, 
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B. 'g 1 ' X B t .ha.v_en't lost my life or killed some-1 g es mas- ox . · -
_body else. . ,  

catch his wing-tip, and · plunge " Seems t o  me, this peace and good-. 
heavily._ A white clouq rose high into will business doesn't ext"end to the 
the air.· skies. In any case, I'm not trying i t  

A t  first Biggles thought it w a s  any more-it's too dangerous. Trouble 
smoke, and then breathed a sigh of is, the other fellow doesn't know 
relief as it disappeared quickly, and · you're disposed to be frii:mdly. We're 
he realised that it was only snow. so used to fighting one another that 

we naturally expect the other fellow 
" Lucky blighter !" he mused, as he to shoot on sight. · 

saw some Tommies running towards .. 
t k " Pity, but there it is. And I sup-the spot. " He must have s rue a 

snowdrift. But fancy having to admit pose it's · only natural. After all, 
that you were �hot down with a packet if I'd been out on an offensi_ve patrol 
of dead pig !'� and spotted a Hun I'd have uone just 

the same as that fellow did-fought, He continued to circle ' overhead Christmas oi· no Christmas ! '' and: watch until he saw. a figure 
emerge from the crashed Fokker. 

" That's aood !" he muttered. " The 
poor blighte,r's still �live and 
kicking. Wonder.who he 1s, a;nd how 
he came · to be flymg at! on h1_s lone­
some on a day like this ? Must be a 
new mim to the game, I should think," 
the way he tried to fight. 

" Lucky for him my guns jammed ! 

T
EN minutes later he landed at 

Maranique and walked stiffiy 
towards the mess, where he 

found the others as he had left them, 
some still standing round the fire and 
others playing bridge. A shout went 
up as he entered the- room. 

" What I say !" was the retort. 
" How could you give them to a Hun 

on the way ?". 
A far-away look came into Biggles'. 

eyes. 
" Well, I didn't exactly give tlwm 

to him," he admitted. " He was barg­
ing about trying to be awkward, • IJ,nd 
my guris j ammed. So I--" 

" vVell ?" 
"I shot him down with a load <;�f 

pork !" 
Mahoney stared incredulously. 
" D'you expect us to believe that 

you knocked a Hun down witll a 
parcel of sa11sages ?" , . 

" I  don 't expect you to '!leli·eve any­
thing ; I'm telling• you, that's all. I've 
just ordered a tender so that . I ,ea_n 
slip ov.er and fetch the lJoor blighter. 
I'm going to bring him back l1ere. I 
was thinking--" 

. " Yes ? "  
· " Well, if he managed to save the 

sausages· WI:) could g·i:ve them to hi.n;t 
fqr lunch, just to show there's no i!l 
feeli11g-only ·Goodwill ! ' '  . . 
: • il· · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · •.•· • • .! 

But 'for that, he wouldn't have got 
off so lightly._ . Well, it's me f�r 
hoine now." And he turned h1s 
machine in tlie direction of his aero-
drome:'· ·-

<' F�nny, "  he thought to himself, as 
he flew on, keeping an alert eye on 
the skies · in case any more enemy 
planes hove in sight. " I  came out on 
a friendly missism, and it's only by 
tile biggest fluke imaginable · that I 

" Well, did you hand the Pru�sians 
the polonies ?" inquired Mahoney, 
pausing in the act of playing a card. 

Biggles open¢d the :flap of the stove . . 
and warmed his hands at the genial :· 
glow. ·. . ... 

Still filled . with ' the jolry 
Christmas Spit·it, Biggles is <lc• 
te>'mined to have a· Christnui.<r• 
tt•ec b'y hoof< o·r -by m·ook. 
How lie enjoys l•is Christmos 
)>m·tu · · you will' t•ead · Nc:JJt 
Sat·m·day. , , A j'eost oj 

" Yes," he replied, " or rather, . I •· 
gave them to a poor lit'tle stray Hun 
I met on the way." __ 

Mahoney raised his eyebi·ows, 
" .What do you :inean ? ' '  

Enjoyment for YO U U I · :  
� . . . ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . !!-, -··· · · '  

- .. .. .. - .. . . ����� .. �-��������� ������:��:��:��:���:��:��:��:��:��:� .: �:�'!!::� .: . • ,. -· • • ' . • • r, ' 

YOU'D hate to have to take your model railway out on 
. to the coal-house roof. And yon wouldn't dream of 

dropping your model speedboat on to the water from 
a height of a couple of feet. 

You'd scarcely get the best results from them, would you ? 
The same applies to model aeroplanes. You'd hardly believe 
some of the things I've seen fellows d(} ! · 

There's the type of chap who boasts proudly, " My model 
will fly in all weathers ! " a.nd takes it out when the wind is 
positively roaring. 

WELL, them
· 
are heaps of models that will fly in awful 

weather, but it's risking a lot ! Like .real machines, 
they might not come to grief when actually in the air. But, 
·oh, when they reach the ground and are tossed helter-skelter 
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at ristmas 
la1iie ! 

By TV. Rigby, MODERN BOY'S Owt1 
ll'.(o<lcl PlaneExpm·t, w{w will answer, 
Ji'•·ee of Cha>·ge, any Model . l'lane 
{}ue•·ies t1mt a.ny •·ea<le•· cni·es to sentl 
to the E<liuw. · If ypu cnn, ptclose 
a • stmnpe<l a<ldresse.:l envelope for ' 

· t•eply by Post 

across the common, on their noses, on tht(ir backs, or 
sp]jntering their wing-tips ! 

There's also the cheery chap who, adopting a pose 
like a ballet-dancer, tosses his model high into the aii; 
-and then looks reallj pained when. it· pivots," 
pirouettes, and planks ! Then he'll go home, mope 
around the house, and eventually tell dad that his 
brand-new beautiful model is earmarked for the 
dustbin ! Now look at my sketch. One fellow is 
doing all that he shouldn't, while the other has . got 
his model away nicely and quietly. It's the fellow 

on the right you want to imitate. 

TO make the ideal launch you want to hold the wound 
propeller in the thumb and finger of your left hand, 

and the model itself, usually behind the wings, in your right 
hand. Then, with a steady forward movement, launch your 
model, keeping it on an even keel-and then let go. 

If there is a little· steady wind, launch either straight into 
or across it. If across, see that the wing-tip · which drops 

. when the'plane starts is away from the wind. This sounds 
a perilous business as the plane tips up and banks steeply, but 

6 

it nearly always gets away. , 
Whereas launching straight into wind means a halt and a. 

climb, often with stalling, before the model fina.Uy sweepf!, 
round on its set course. • 
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Panting Down the Thames ! 

IT will be generally accepted that a 
condemned cell is a pretty grim 
place. I happen to know one other 

p l ace w!Jich is not a bit less grim. 
It is the foredeck of a badly found 

and baclly loaded tramp steamer, 
leaving harbour in mid-winter, with 
nothing but a t!Jree-thousand-milo 
wilderness of storm-hounded seas 
ahead ! 

And I had the execution-cell-feeling 
badly as the steamship Diemen 
cleared the . Port of London one win<ly 
Christmas, for Newport News in the· 
U.S.A. . 

Gulls wheeled over the pierheads 
and cried thinly in the cold twiligl1t 
of that grey evening. Before ns the 
sliding· Thames was a dull ,  slaty 
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:· · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · ·: GERRY BOWMAN, Ordinary Seaman, 
brought this amazing but PERFECTLY 
TRUE story to the MODERN BOY office 
the other day. I give it t.o you 
exactly as he told it to me, in his 

own wor�s.-THE EDITOR 
. 

: • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  0 0 • • • • •  0 • • • •  ; 0 • • •  : • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  : 

mirror of the tattered sky. Behind 
us, the Royal Albert Docks were a 
misty forest of funnels and cranes, 
with here and there a siren blowing 
a dismal farewell. 

unwillingly the Diemen turned into 
the stream , while tug-tow lines jarred 
and strained viciously. Deep down in 
the bel ly of the half-empty steel hull, 
a rhythm began to beat. It was a 
rhythm which seemed to make up 
three words and beat them out in­
cessantly, as orders to cast off were 
tossed down from the pridge. The 
tugl incs dropped splashing into the 
water . · 

" Never-get-'ome !" said the rhythm 
of our wheezy engines. " Never-get­
'ome ! Ncver-get-'ome !"  

And many a time during tl!e next 
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twenty-nine days I was fated to be­
lieve \\-ith cruel certainty that that 
rhyt.l1m was fitted with the right 
words. 

_Consider the position briefly. The 
DJCmen was an unooraceful-lookinoo 
tramp of four thous;nd tons, which 
had already seen more -than thirty 
years' knockabout service in every 
corner of the globe. Whether her !mil 
had ever been properly painted in all 
tlmt thirty years is a point of idle 
speculation. · 

In any case, her lower plates . 
appeared to be held together by a 
compound of barnacle and weed, with 
which -her economically minded 
owners could not be expected to inter­
fere. 

She was loaded light-the period 
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The 'Ship That 
Wouldn't Sink '! 

blunt nose down i11,t9 it directly she 
lurched her awkward way into the 
heavy Channel . . swell. ,With a 
thunderous crash the green seas came being the worst part of the shipping over the fo'c'sle head, and seemed to slump-and her only cargo consisted b t · t h ld · · ,_ , h of several hundred nine-inch cast-iron e rymg 0 0 It down, wllilst t e 

. stern rose up and the propeller beat drain-pipes; which were s!;owe<! :Up !n madly at the water like a drowning the 'tween deck. man. In short, ' she was top-heavy, even The fo'c'sle itself w�s a foot deep when she panted her way down the with a swirling, oily mass, which level waters of the Thames. Her swept from side to side and never plimsoll-mark was six feet above the seemed to get much less, even though water-line, and her propeller-blades it was constantly bailed and mopped were showing their tips as they by the crew. threshed muddy foam beneath her And on the fourth clay, whilst head-

least three times a day by the .fo'c'sle 
galley-man, .whose duties included 
fetching all the food aJJ.!l drink for 
the " crowd. "  The galley-man also 
,ejoiced in the QffiCial . title of 
" Peg.gy.', 

I was the Peggy.. I have· always 
been lucky ! 

The official reading of the ship's log 
during those four days, whils;t steer·­
ing on a direct course ·towards the 
United States of America, recorded 
the exact to.tal of eighteen miles'­
astern .. 

rusty counter. ing- for the south of Ireland, there The terrible state of world-depres- � o WING to a breakdown in .the came .. the first d1,1ll chords of what was 11 t · t · tl sian in ocean commerce was the only · ga ey s eam appara us, . wre 
reason why that ship, in that con- destined to develop into · the most was no Iwt water ·available ghastly and infernal music which ever d · 11 th t t' A a· · t clition, had · manag-ed to get together a urmg a · a 1me. n ow1ng o 

� a ship's company ca. n hear. th · t t· ]'ttl t · th f d crew of any kind at all. My own e 1n eres rng 1 e nps e · oo -
'Throug-h the iron ca. sing- of the hold- · h d t k I the · Position on board was the exalted and � � earner a o ma e a ong · open 

bulkheads a moviil!l' drain-r)ipe could d k t bl I · lcl l'espectable one of ordinary .seaman, � ec -, every ea a e was c ammy-co , be heard rollin!! and clankini!' its way w1'th a hear·t salti'ng of sea· water the reason being that I was suffering � � Y · 
in the early stages . from a distemper over the tops of its fellows. Bread was always a sodden mass ; 
known as " har¢1-upness "-and which Every time the ship .rolled that pipe porridge was-well, e:ven now, I would 
attacks . !lle acutely at recuTrent rolled, too, leaping and jumping like rather not mention that porridge.: 
periods, .even to. this day. some crazy thing in a .steel dungeon. I think the only thing tl).at any of 

The effects .of the disease are It brought up against the steel side- us really enjoyed was the htrge sealed 
localised to the trousers-pockets and plates with a ringing crash. jars of pickles and the canli of con-
wallet, which lose weight and show And, although any kind of !pose · .densed milk. These could be �ept 
swift signs pf advanced anremia ! cargo should at once be attended to reasonably intact. But \vhat fare for 

Mental .depression is one of the firot by the ship's carpenter and his mates, Cluis�ma.s-and what a. merry Christ-
this ·was immediately made impossible mas 1 -

signs of - the malady, and it was in by au alteration in the weather. 
· 

mental depression that I turned into Curiously enough, a 1ightly loaded 
my hard bunk that night, and tried ship does not behave quite 'as one 
not to wonder whether I should ever would expect ·during the full'' height · 
see En!! land aga. in. At half-past five, of a howling Atlantic tempest.. She � Wallowing in Pandemonium ! · b 1 t h a t b l in the grey dawn wl;tich followed, my , 1s roug 1 · . ea - o-sea y t 1e ·power 
depression was not in the least light- I •r was �lniost a't tl�e sam:e tilll'e th'at of her own engines, and she rolls 
cued. _By that. time we were through that first loose pipe was heard and very little, because there is ' no cross-
the estuary, and the boat was alreaay reported that the . wind veered swell possible in front ·of the mighty 
lurching and pit!}hing to' the first round several points more. And the power of the storm. She pitches-a 
chops of the English Channel. gale, which had been driving the seas movement which is not half so 

The Diemen seemed to start off in into a mountainous fandango, roared sickening. --

an evil mood, her first effort being to up to full tempest strength. She pitches endlessly, and never 
cast loose a winch-boom; which It rose U}} �n the matter of half a�n seems to have her blunt bows· above 
jumped from its lashing and su�ceeded hom·: It gamed volume, so that It w·ater for two minutes on end, . Mcan­
.ifi. >:·break'ing ··a ·man's· wr-ist: before it moaned UI? . o'ut : of the vast: gr.�y while, the l?eas all ql'OUnd actuaJJy 
was sec·ured and snugged down. ' The �outhern . Wlld�rness on an awe-msplr- ' look fiat. 'l'he tops of'�he. w'aves 'are 
D;tau� went as1wre in-the pilot-'boat'; off mg, terrrfymg. not,e. w�ipped off and smashed down, as 
Dov:er·, and, incidentally, he nearly Thf! blast of · its gigantic force took though .some vast, invisible; knife 
lost -his ·life . ·by_ falling ' between- ·the the ship . on- her port 'bow . with such were sweeping over the ocean;< ' 
t)vo .crf!l;_t . _whilst he . 'YlltS struggling almighty force that she was listed o:er · The te�rific pitchi:pg of �l;te ship down· the pcob's ladder-blit even at _-and hs�eil over she stayed,. crea.kmg seems to be_ uncanny ; with,out -1:ea�on. tha£. he�was tlie luckiest of .us all. a�d stra;mmg and .wallowmg m .a E;verytliiug the slightest bit, ' we_ak is : Before ·)ve 'had reached Land's End, m1sery of p�:�ndemomum and chaotic torn · from her decks." Tlie . · stays ·and we�·e· making due nqrth-west into drscomfort, until . that tempest was shr�c_k like a badly bow:ed ' y}olin­
t)le teeth of a moaning gale, two of over. t • a th · h tl · k' I f 
th. e fo'c'sle port-b<Y]asses were broken, And it lasted for four solid clays. 

s rmg, an. e me � uc� . . g . !lSS' 0 
l},ortholes rs smashed m ·. a�. tlipugh 1t and !llY. own b:unk, including, myse f, • Some small items of a merry mariner's were no stronger than an. egg:shCIL '�l!s !'oa):l:ed through. ' .life on the ,bounding main during that · · '·· · 

-• .< •· � four days' blO\v may be of interest. , But it is. after the worst of the 
blow that the real trouble' comes. At THE ship, criminalLy l�ght, ,. �as In the first place it was, impossihl.e the end of that four days, '  '1\:h.en the : rolfing like a crazy thing, and to move across the deck at all, except wind finally dropped t'o. nothing more 

· · the badly burned cook was ·try- by going hand over hand along the than a full gale, 'the ·poor o1d ·Diemen ing to hold pots on a ·galley-stove life-lines which were rigged· from . looked rather as though .�She had been which was adopting opposite angles of fo'c'sle to' saloon, ·and from saloon to in'a fight and had had the worst of it. fiir:ty-five ·degrees at intervals of abQl,lt steering-house. · It was also impossible · 
eyery haJf-minute. · ' · · to make any such trip without having Her funnel was loose, and''j erked 

,From the ·very first day of that tri:p, to lie down suddenly and entwine abol,lt on its stays witli ·al�rlning 
.11othing-' could be left .Jying about oneself . in the life-line with a cocoon- effect. One 'winch had gone · clean 
i\.E;Gk�:·above _p_r below. Everything had like _ effect, . the _ while a thunderous o:v11r the side, cutting ·a fun'ow across 
to be made -fast to· the nea�·est solid tower of water was cmshing inboard the. steel deck, and cleaning o)it about 
object, by the 'turn of a rope. Food over the bows, wrenching and tear,ing fourteen feet of · rail. · Two -lloats 
wa's eaten stand'ing up and balancing ; _ at one's body until its power spent were · stove in, and the glasf? wi!}dows 
shaving was an impossibil}ty ; · and itself �n . a diffusion of spreading cas- of. the wheelhouse gave the inipr·ession 
wa.Sh'i!rg was a matter of spirited gym- cades over the sides. that a riotous mob had �ttacke� �hem 
n'its.��cs Jn the wake of a swinging. pail A minor note. to be remembered is wrth stones. . - ·  . 
attached to ·a beam overhead; .. · that the tempemture was that of the - Now that. it was reasonably ��fe to 

.F'!'om· the :v.cry firs.t day, . too, -the North Atlantic in, mid-winter-whi<:h go al/out decks,:r·epairs w,ere- sta,�:ted. 
�< di,tillv "· . was inboaEd�to use . . a is just about .above freezing-point.· ::!3u.t &oon these 'had to. _be. aban,¢ioned 
descrij}tive nautical pl1rase. Added to 'this, there is the fact that '' fur much more urgent' .and :un}}leasant 

:The Diemen started, poring her _the trip ;tfl; had to be performed at 1vork doyvn below, 
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Hitherto, there had not been much 
movement of the cargo, owing to the 
lack of rolling·. But the sea, now 
released from the terrific tempest 
pressure. began to rear up mountains 
high . As a result, it was impossible 
for the crazy old engines to keep the 
ship head-on to the towering wa1•es. 
'fhe Diemen slid a1vay to port and to 
starboard every time she rode up out 
of a green abyss and pointed her 
groaning bows to the black sky. 

She rolled. She rolled frantically 
and fearfully. She put her Ice-rails 
under, and slw kept them there in a 
boil of foam for so long that it never 
seemed possible that she could rise 
up. Every movable thing in the 
length . of the ship crashed over in a 
deafening, smashing discord caeh 
time she ·went clown . 

And that one rolling drainpipe \nts 
joined by thirty or forty more wit)lin 
tlte first half-hour of her beginning 
to roll. 

I cannot attempt to describe that 
noise. I can only sll.y that the clatter 
of falling iron 1rings my heart i.nto 
my mouth, even to this day. I cnn 
only ask _ you to imagine your�elf 
dowu below in a steel fo ' c 'sle, which 

. is only divided hom the ' tween-deck 
hold by a. thin steel part ition . 

Inside that hold, cast-iron pipes, 
fifteen feet long, arc leaping and roll­
ing aml smashing over each other in 
a mad inferno with every l urch i ng 
movement of the ship. ' 
As the ship rolls,  so the clatte1:ing 

uproar rolls with it-the orchestral 
c lfect rising to a shattering crescei1do 
as hundreds of tons of cast-iron bl'ing 
up against the side with mighty, pile­
dri l•ing · force-a force that seems 
certaiu to throw the ship right off its 
balance aucl cause it to turn · turtle 
complete ly. Alternati vety, to. ·Sma.>h 
c l ean through the steel nbs •Jf 
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the ship and the flimsy qua rter-of-an­
iuch thick plates. 

Which was exactly and precisely 
-the danger we were in.  

Waiting for the End ! 

T
HAT night every single soul in 

the ship's company was mobil­
ised, with the exception of the 

quartermaster at the wheel and a 
couple of engineers. Captain, officers, 
stewards, firemen off watch-all were 
handed out storm lanterns and led 
down into the 'tween-deck hold by the 
ca.rpcntet·. 

And there the g·hastly work of try­
ing to jam that shifting cast-iron 
cargo was started. 

Bags of coal were hauled up from 
the bunkers and dragged forward. 
They were dropped down below, and, 
in back-breaking toil and downright 
dano-er, they were cal'ried over that 
p lu;ging floor of rolli�1g pipes and 
drqpped here and there ll1 an effort to 
check the movement. 

, A 'tween-dec:;k hold is not loft.y. We 
worked in a crouching position .  We 

. dragged coal bags, holding storm­
lanterns hung over the crooks of our 
elbows. 

And each time the ship rolled we 
had to grab the girders above, and 
swing up our legs, clinging like 
monkeys in the c langorous darkness, 
whilst that sea of sudden death rolled 

· · ������ �--:�-.:�-.:�-.:��:�-.:"'ii 
The g h astly work of trying to jam 
t h at ever-shift i n g  cargo was started. 
Each t i me the s h i p  rol led we had to 
·g rab the gi rders abova and swin"g u p  
o u r  legs·, c l i n g i n g  l i ke monkeys, 
whi lst t h at i nferno of sudden death 
rolled and leapt its crashing path 

beneath our worn-out bodies . . 
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a nd leapt its crashing path beneath 
our bodtcs. 

There were casualties. The cook's 
mate went first, and his storm 
la ntern jerked aside like a firefly in 
the da rkness, whilst his yell was 
drowned in the clanging din. Some­
Low we got him out, sweating and 
plunging over the iron pipes, hauling 
and scrambling out of thEir way 
when fresh da11ger threatened­
a lmost sob1ing with the sheer terror 
of the whole infe1'no. 

The rolling was frantic. With 
every fresh lurch there was the 
ghastly feeling that it was going to 
be the last-and we were trapped like 
rats in a thunderous coffin of steel. 

W c got the victim out, but not 
before the bo'sun had smashed an 
ankle and a steward was gro·aning 
over a broken rib. The third mate's 
left arm was hanging useless-and, as 
a minor incident , I had lost most of 
my finger-nails. 

After which the attempt was called 
off as · hopeless. And, .as the only 
possible way of stopping the .rolling 
to some extent, if was decided to put 
the ship · about and run with the 
storm . 

A'r which point the old Diemen 
lived up to her name. There 
was a dull, resounding ex­

pl osion from · the engine-room. And 
the word was passed forward that the 
condenser had collapsed . 

Which meant that we · we�·e abso­
l utely w ithout any kind of power­
that we were drifting, broadside-on, 
to the most mouhtainous and · toss­
inoo seas which any of us had ever 
kn�wn . 

Had jt beeu possible to do so, the 
ship would have been aba.nduned 
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The Ship That 
Wouldn't Sink ! ' 

then. But there were now not enough 
boats left to hold all on board. And, 
_in any case, the business of launch­
ing them was fi-ankly impossible, 

It looked like the encl. 
I am speaking perfect truth when I 

-say that· at that moment I w�s abso­
lutely and _coldly certain that I was 
going· to dle by .drowning in th� next 
few hours-more than probably m the 
·next few minutes. And I can say 
tllat the sensation of. hopeless, stark 
fear is· not uniike that of starvation-
hungei:. . 

· · · -· 

One ha�;� the sen:sation of a lead 
weight iri. the - pit of one's stomach·: 
One feels weak-the nerves - �eem to l•e 
numbed with a 'cold listlessness. · 

It i·s ·at tim�s like this that a deep 
and .abicling. respect fo·r leadership 
:fills men's hearts. The captain a.9-d 
the officei·s never le_st t�leir hold of 
the s).tuitti'on for a secon�. 'l'hey 
bawle[i' �rders a1id droye ·an the miser­
able crew,, · 

They .set .. about trying . to make a 
sea-anchor, One of the winch booq�s 
w;ts unllhipp�cl, :fi�ted �ith_ a. stnp_ �� 
canvas and a. droo]Jmg b1ght of spare 
anchor-chain. A wiTe hawser was pmd 
out forwitrcl and bent on to the whole 
thing-. . Tl{ell· ca�e . the effort to raise 
it up,_ on a];tothe,!? wmch-boom, ancl 
swing ) .t over to. th�. s;id9. . . 

crazily from side t0 side with the p0siti0n was some fcve hmuh:eel miles 
rolling-smashing everything it met east of Old Point Comf(!J'Ft Light, at 
-knocking men down like ninepins, the end of Hampton Reads, in the 
and creating even werse havoc than State of Virginia. A1reaely we had 
before. taken three· weeks O>'er a jeu1.:ney 

Up 'in the wireless-room, th which should not have oeeupied. mere . 
operator had been sending . out S 0 S than ten days at the niest, and W:€ 
signals ever since the condenser first · could hardly believe that we had a 
blew out. But now there came the chance of life. · 
news that he had missed his footing A boat was lowered and re\\wcl while rising ·up l;nilf-exhaustedly from ·across, so that the neces�ary sp'are his place, ana fallen heavily on to the parts could be .transhiilped'.. . . . · '  installation, put�_ing it clean out of I was one of the crew of that beat, commission._ · . . ahd I never fully real'1sed · the siie 

It was 'tlie. last straw. Nothing now 'of Atlantic waves until I met tl'tem 
could. be done·.: The swinging boom . on their own level ! . 

. . was finally dropped down to the deck All of us were tired after th_e doubl,e by t'he · 'simple. mea:ps of sawing pull, but then w� had te ti� up._ al'ong­through the holding wire hawser. It side our own sh1p and wa1t t�leF_e 111 was dropped overb6ard and l'et drif-t case it was necessary to row over after heartbreaking efforts, so that again. 
it might cause nu mere damage. � And we had t� - �c.c,upy that sma1l Then. the crew .were ordered below to tossing boat for seven and a half take wbat ·shelter they could., hours. _, And to wait, fbr the end ! � . At 12 o'clock th�t nigh_t the n:r;emen 

were down in their places onee mo��· . 
and shortfy aftElrwards . there e�me 

T HE Diemen · drifted for nearly that sound which we had certamly 
. three weeks. She drifted so never expected to hear ag,ai.u·. ,� 

. far out of her course that· she The " Never-get-'ome !" rhyth� re-
was not found by · those ships which started. The ship moved. . 

· 

-had - heard her signals . Wl1y she did Fo� my part, I '�as mig�1ty sony not turn turtle, no one will ever to hear our old en o-ines start g�;indmg know. S'he' i·o1led, until the very ipea out, their endless �·()fi:ain once agaji) . of standing on anything which kept I had · J:iad enough of the old _D_�emc:n, stiJl for more than :five seconds l1ad and I had been seqretly hopmg tli9-;t completely gone from my ima.g�na- ·our engineers would fail to re1�aiF her tion, and, I Sl.\ppose, from everybody engines, arid that we sheuld have to 
else's., abandon ship and transfet:. te· the-· one. 

Fires had to be damped, because that had come to our aid.' 
the eng-ines were useless. Fresh water But it was not to be. To the song was cut down to a ration of one small of " N ever-"'et-'ome,'c and with our . . ������l mug . per man per day. Food was car"'o rollin� and clashing, we limped ��;��:��:��:��:��:� eaten raw, and rum was · doled out off,"'crawling over the seas, and witjl 
generously 'as long as it lasted. the refrain soundin"' more and inore 

'\Vhen it was three feet clear of_ the 
deck the winch wheezed-and jammed 
U]J solid. And the boom swung 

�bat 

1111 . You Wanl 

All on board simply waited for significant �i1h eve�y slow hour that 
death. Never once did the wind passed.. · 

.. drop below gale force, and twice I never slept a wink that night: 
meFe during that three weeks ]t rose Every moment I expe-cted e:ur e!IIJgi�es :tt\)' tempest strength. to give way under the· stnun, leav;]ng 

gtf N0 ene· knew om· p0sition, sinee l!lS help}ess.. My nerv.es· weTe e n  edge, 
there was no method of getting a and I heaved a si<rh e-f -thanlffutnes� 
dead reckoning, ClCil•uds co·vered the when dawn bro•ke "'a.>rd we weFe still 
sky, S(!) that a sexta·nt was useless.- limping al0ng. ' '  

We wa!l0wed thr<imgh that inferno The daylight steadied me )l•p, but 

tbis coming, Xtnas 
of seas, with · distFess s_ignals flying you've no idea how I lon:ged :Fer eur 

· by day al)-d flares btazmg gr�en at terrible .voyage to come te an , end. 
night, starved, i'a:cked with thirst, Ei"'ht days later the Diemen and tortured with. the salt-water ente;'ed Hampton Roads aJl'd limped biisters which began to br�a;k eut en up to a quay in Newport News at a 

· and tbii:t You • • �- our lips and hands·. · · good, spanking one-and-a-I1alf knots ! · It was at the end of the thi.i·d week When I stepped ashore I · felt un-that Providence seemed to take an reaL The steadiness of · that q.uay � interest in us, aga.i!n. At about · 12 positively made me giddy.' · . : . Br�·a.•_.�'�_.JI_' . f·li _ DiSr�rds . oo' ee
l�c

t� e
on

s
eou

nf¥ehr: a,._fo.
a
rinl:Z!ll'1:rght shewed For twenty-lime days

k
i h

f
ad 

l
hv�d

d
, � ft �'-'-�\-' \t v � "' l>U A .u " •• half-stlbmeFged, in a ree e . sa t an · . . : Everyone on beard se;med t(!) go. the blank fear ef death:: . 

t: n fun an(l, DClPI'f= 
- . � . .. 

·n¢ss ami Dta�tb· ! 

half-crazy. Fla.res were burnt in .· My mood, . @n; . Ian�� .. ;. __ a;�d the ·, shewers, :Men yelled . and positively · mood of the entue s]up• s e,ep;lllJilJillY, danced . as tliat light showed neai:er was. that of ·almost ine'liedillle -�Jil.aifkc _and . nearer,, Then a signal-!amp' fnlness that we ha:cl been 6p��ed_:: ' .. ' winked out of the · darkness.- · 

And .we wel;e· unit.eel in , the · ·nrin - And, until dawn, the ship whieh · · · · " · , _ · -
· • • · · • .J reserve to make up t0 'the fU'�� fo:r tHe _ . · had by. chance fol!lnd. us �rmse .. ro1m_d Cruistma� of whlch _we' · had .,_ )leen ·. . .  e· ; 

' 
. . . 

:until the, light:· )�reke· and i� �as 

:ij-; <. > 
. 

; · · 

£=ible to •• =ytl.mg •t all< <h�w• ' , , . .  , 
. r : . • By dawn _the . weather was easier, :.�·" ' ' " "· " " "- " ' " ' -'' ' ' H .•. • • o o, •N::-'o:'-'- '- ' " '- '-'-" ', :.' 

. � and it was· decided that', with spare Don't· oni$s the ue:i:t . PB:VE• 
.. . .. · .•. • . . ,_ • . __ _ �- _: ;

,_
· . _ :·: ;._ 

. W:c-� �;�· i�i%:!u�� abe��s��fe tf:\:�!1� · �!!����o:�ta�:.�•e.,��;�::;.· . . . 
. _ � A>tur dama;ged c9;nde:ns�11, se that. we feUows all agog untl&- wMf�IW'-

-. - , __ · •. ;.;_._._ .. , , -�-- � .�- .. . -�- . . .  � • • , ceu]d -fin_ any make ou. :r w
_ 
.ay into port, • ex<.'lternent-1. · . . . . . _.. • .. �� B I I t th t � . .. _,-_-. . • • . . . . . • . • . . . • . . . - • . . . . . •  · • • .  ,. __ ._. _._ . .. . ....... . .  � ;._ ��:��:�_ .: _ _ .: _ _ __ .: __ _. . ... · · . · - y -srgua s Wlif! _ _  earn - a. om: • • 

Th� Moder� B�y lO . 15/1 2/34 
, .· . \  I ,  



CAPTAIN JUSTICE UNDER the FLOOR OF THE WORLD ! 

The e n d  of t h e  granite col u m n  landed with cras h i n g  force agai nst the a q u acrawler's transparent si de. 
Dazed and deafened, the com rades stared out i n  fascinated horror. 

1n tlu Cat�e�t�t o/ 9ea/l/ 
With thousands of feet of solid earth, the bed of the ocean, and 
hundreds of fathoms of sea forming a roof between them and the 
light of day, Captain Justice & Co. are besieged by eerie Creatures 
of the Underworld ! • By MURRAY ROBERTS 

" Something Prowling Around ! " 

IN th� v,ery . minrient. that' he ·opened 
·, · · Ius eyes, sat U}J, and swung his · 

. legs .. over the side of the bunk, all  
in . one ; swift movement, . Captain 
Jus.tice · knew that something was 
w:r:o.ng � . , ,. 

. But not .so quickly .did he recollect 
just ·\''here. he.. was. For little more. 
than a second he was baHied by the 
strangeness of his immediate sur­
roundings_ :. the narrow . cabin, with 
rounded walls and ceiling, and half a 
dozen bunks, ranged three on either 
side; · revea.Jed. by a <;limly glowing 
light bulb .. 

Tluee of the ·bunks, in addition to 
J1istice's, were oecupied-'-by bald­
headed Dr. · O'Mally; the captain's 
second-in-command ;. Len Connor; the 
yo1mg :wirelcss'expert ; and red-headed 
yoiurg· Midg�. ·, They were all asleep. 

, One member t>f the party was miss­
ing. · The bunk recently occupied · by 
Professor. Flaznagel was empty ; but 

The Modern Boy 

the dented pillow was still warm from 
recent contact with the · old scientist's 
shp-ggy he,ad. . ·. . 
. '' 'l'he· old chap hasn't been gone ten 
seconds," Justice deCided, hastily slip­
p_ing_.ipto );lis clothes. " Must . .lmve 
been · his moving about that woke me 
up. ' 'Yon.der what roused him ? We 
haven't' been asleep more than a 
couple of hours." 

Justice could ·hear nothing disturb­
ing, nor sense any cause for alarm. 
The interior of the motionless aqua­
crawler was silent, except for the 
faint· rustle of the spinning, air fans. 

Leaving his companions still asleep, 
he lef.t the cabin, passed through the 
dark saloon, and groped his way to 
the control-room in the bows of the 
aquacrawler. Here b_right iights were 
buTning, and ali observation· windows 
were tightly sht\ttered. 
. Professor 'Flaznagel stood in tho 

centre of the floor, his head cocked 
oh one side . as he . studied a framed­
square of plack glass in which tiny 

1 1  

specks of light appeared and dis­
appeared ·like windcblown sparks. 

·The professor was short-sighted aJJ<l 
absent.minded', but. there was nothing 
wrong with his hearing ! 

" That you, . Justicei' "  he said, with­
out tu-rning his head. " Come in and 
shut the door.· No need to disturb the 
otliers....:.yet. There's something queC'r 
going. on outside ! � '  

Outside ! Beyond the hull that en­
closed them · was a region of black 
mystery-for they were �n a. vast, dry 
cavern deep beneath the bed of tho 
Atlantic Ocean ! 

It was an underworld of. vast. 
caverns, bottomless cl1asms, and 
craters of fire that liad been burning 
for hundreds of years. It held.'secrets 
that 110 man eou�d e'ver hop'e to solve. 

Justice and his l ittle baml o£ 
adventurers, . and· Ham. Chow, their 
Chinese cook, hacl had to leave Titanic 
To\ver, ' their mid-Atlantic head­
quarters, when it' li:ad been invadCtl 
by a big gang of escaped convicts-
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In the Cavern of Fear ! 
and Justice & Co. l1ad got away i1f 
this queer aquacrawler, hoping to 
cross the bed of the Atlantic and reach 
land . Instead, they };ad bunowed 
UlHkr the sea bed. 

'rlw aquaerawlcr had passed 
through fire, water, and miles of 

:<olid earth and rock, before cmerg· 
ing in this vast underground cavern 
where Justice had called a halt to 
snatch a few hours' rest. The aqua­
crawler manufactured its own a i r ,  and 
was equipped with storage batteric·s 
that would keep the powerful electric 
motors runn ing continually for three 
mouths on end. But i t  was impossible 
for the comrades to leave it. For 
there was no breathable air at that 
depth. 

" What's wTo11 g 110\V, professor ? "  
Involuntarily the q uestion escaped 

Justice's lips as he stepped in the 
doorway and glanced sharply around 
the control-room. 

The professor smilin 0' oTirnly 
j)Ointed to the bl;c k  glass ��ree�1. 

' 

" You see t h ose l ights ? "  he said. 
" They are continually winking, and 
each wink is a warning to the effect 
that some living body has passed 
through one of the thouaands of 
i nvisible, infra-orange rays forming a 
protective banier around this craft." 

.Justice nodded gravely. He knew 
a l l  about the professor's ingenious 
invention-a system of invisible light­
rays and photo-electric cells that 
made it im possible for any l iviug 
hc.ing, lurk i n g· in outer- darkness, to 
approach within a hundred yards of 
the aquacrawlcr without flashing a 
warning sigual to the screen in the 
control-room and sounding the buzzer 
that had roused Flaznagel from his 
sle0p. 

The myriad tiny lights were con­
tinually flashing on and off. The 
1nessage t.l_1ey eonveyed was easi ly 
read. Not one, but scores of moving 
things were .crossing and recrossing 
the mesh of electric rays a s  they 
prowled round the strange craft. 

'l'he commdes knew that life existed 
in the black depths of the earth, 
despite the intense h0at and poisonous 
gasses. Already they had encountered 
swarms of gigantic beetles, and a 
giant salamander that had• made a 
ferocious attack on the aquacrawler. 

Eerily the lights flickered and 
flashed. Flaznagel switched on the 
sensitive sound de'tectors. 'l'he silence 
was uncanny. There was not the 
slightest stir or movement,. 

" Might be a swarm of bats flapping 
around," suggested .Justice, " in and 
out of the rays ." 

" Bats wouldn't fly so low," r('plicd 
the professor. " 'l'he rays are no 
more than four feet from the ground. 
Anything p[lssing through them must 
be-- Hark ! Did you hear that ? "  

Something h a d  rubbed gently 
against the outer wall of the craft. 
The slight, stealthy sound was ampli­
fied a hundredfold by the acutely re­
ceptive microphones. It was as i f  
groping hands were patting and 
stroking the smooth, rounded shelL 

" Ha, so there you arc ! I thought 
you beggars had greased off to snatch 
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a spot of grub on the quiet. 
time's breakfast ?" 

W hat beggars aren't such blithc1·ing idiots 
as you seem to think ! " 

Midge suddenly appeared in the 
doorway, yawning, and ruffling his 
tousled red hair. Behind him came 
I,en Connor. with stout 0')\Ially 
looming in the rear. 

Len Connor pushed his way to the 
front, instantly wide awake as he 
noted the houbled expression on 
.Justice's face, and the professor's 
hands hovering over the banks of 

switehes. 
" I  thottght I heard one of the 

alat·m-buzzers let rip a little while  
baek," Len said. 

" You did," replied the captain. 
" That's what roused Flazna gel . Sec 
those lights flashing ? There's some­
thing prowling a round outside." 

" i\I;y hat ! "  exclaimed Midge. " And 
now there's someone knocking at the 
door ! P'r'aps it's jolly old Father 
Christmas !" 

Tap, tap, tap ! Three distinct raps 
were delivered a gainst the wall within 
a few feet of where O ' Mally was 

standing. 
'· You mention Christmas again­

j ust once-before we get out of here 
and back into daylight, and, begob, 
I ' l l  brain yc !" declared Dr. O'Ma lly 
murderously. 

" \Vc'll  soon find out what-or who 
-it is !" snapped the professor deter­
minedly. 

He switched off the sound-detectors, 
then . with one swift movement, 
switched on a l l  the lights, a n d  re­
leased the Q-ray that made the hull of 
the aq1iacrawler transparei1t. 

Justice's Brainwave ! THE spectacle that met their gaze 
then was like a nightmare. 
Scores of eerie, repulsive faces 

were pressed close against the hull of 
the aqnacrawler, glaring i n  at them 
through the transparent. sides ! 

They were human faces, but hor­
ribl e to look npon. The nostri ls were 
wide and flat, and the bulging eyes 
covered with a greyish film, like deep­
sea fish that had never seen the light 
of day. ' 

Larg·e leathery ears 'jutted on 
either side of a conical hairless skull 
set deep between broad shoulders on 
a squat body, with thick stumpy legs 
and amazingly long arms. 

Scores of these denizens of the 
underworld were packed close around 
the motionless aquacra-wler, flattening 
their faces against its smooth sides, 
groping and fumbl ing with g-rea t ,  
muscular hands that seemed capable 
of crushing an ordinary man's skul l .  

" Bless m y  soul ! " g·asped the pro­
fessor; the first to find his voice. 
" \Vho would have believed tl1at such 
creatures could exist ? Docs it occur 
to you that they arc insensitive to 
light, and entirely depcn lent on their 
senses of touch, sound, and smel l ? 

" An d  they appear to be perfectly 
ha rmless ! "  he went on. " 'l'hey carry 
no weapons of any kind. Their atti­
tude is one of childish curiosity--_-" 

" Childish curiosity be han ged !" 
yelled Len Connor, in sudden alarm. 
" Look what's happening ! 'Those 

1 2  

TilE crowd had suddenly· scat­
tered to right and ldt, leaving 
a wide gap in their m)}ks, 

through which approached a scOl'e tlr 
more of their companions, staggel'ing 
and lurching beneath the wcigllt of 
some bulky object supported on their 
broad shoulders. 

The thing they carried resem'llled 
the trunk of a tree. At cl •)ser 1'ange 
,J usticc could see that i t  wns achlally 
a huge column of basaltic rock, tllil'ty 
feet in leng-th. tapering to - a blunt 
point, and weighing a t\lU or more. 

" Gosh ! " exclaimed :Yiitigo, in em�­
stcmation . " D'you twig thci1· game ? 
They're going to try to cmck this old 
t a n k  wide open-like an egg !" 

" You're rightJ young ' nn," agreed 
Justice grimly. " If they start using 
that slab of rock as a batte1·ing-ram, 
son1cthing's going to give way !" 

Tranzelonite, the metal of wl1ich 
the aquacrawler was constructed, was 
tougher than chilled steel. It coul d  
resist intense heat a n d  incredible 
pressure. But it was doulJtful if it 
could withstand a succession of shat­
tering blows all delive1:ed at one 
poin t .  

T h e  slightest crack in t h e  aqua­
crawler's hull would weaken the wl10lc 
structure, and the l ives of its crew 
would not be worth a snap · of the 
fingers. 

" Hold t i ght !" roa red the professor. 
and switehcd on the motors. · Nothiug 
h;lppeucd. Tho aquacrawlcr remai ned 
�tationary. A glance at t11e dial­
board showed him that there was a 
faulty connection that lwd short­
circuited the power. It would take 
sevdifi1 valuable minutes to find the 
break and repair it .  

Crash ! There was a terrific impact 
as the end of the granite column 
landed with crushi11 g force. 'l'he 
a quacrawlcr heeled to o11e side, . and 
dropped heavily back on its base. 

The hull was still intact, but there 
was a big bulge, scored with deep 
scratches, where the battering-ram 
had left its mark. 

Dazed and deafened, tl1ey stared in 
faseinatcd horror, watching the weird 
creatures swinging back the huge 
mass of rock in readiness for another 
attack. 

It was useless turning out the 
lights. 'l'otal darkness was no dis­
ad vantage t o  the si ghtrcss creatures. 
Their highly developed sense of hear­
ing was as good as eyes to them. 
Their big, projecting ears caught and 
magnified the slightest sound. 

Fearfully, Len Connor waited for the 
next crash, eyeing the bulgi11g section 
of wall where it would probably land, 
breaching· the weakened surface, and 
a(hnitting a wave of_ poiso11ous·> grises 
that would wipe them out of existe�cc. 

Suddenly Captain .Tushce: remem­
bered the powerful electric sire-n i n  
the roof of t h e  control"room. Tlw 
weird creatures were insenl)itive to 
light, but what about: soll'ndi' . The 
captain darted across the · cabin, 
cl;-;mped his hand down on the siren 
btitton, and held it there. 

The effect was paralysing. 
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.. Jn�tic!; . kept the siren going ful l  
blast, throwing up his head with a. 
shout of triumph as he saw the mi ll­
ing horde of creatures scuttling away 
like leav�f before a gale. 'Ihc first 
hifl.e�us ,howl of the siren had caused 
tlie)ll; to· forget everything save the 
extre.J!l!l. urgency of removing them­
solve� , as fat' · as possible, and in the 
quickf!s� · ti�e, from the strange 
m01ister that . had almost shattered 

' their' sensitive ear-drums with its fear­
some bellow ! 

In · less than five seconds not one 
wm\'. to be seen. All had vanished . 
swal lo\ved up • in the farthermost 
recesses ' or- the black cavern . 

Le.n Connor rubbed his eyes and 
stared iiicredulously. The whole inci­
dent might have been a dream but 
for the 'ugly bulge in the hull, and the 
huge Sin1r of rock, lying j ust where it 
had been dropped alongside the aqua­
crawler. 

Justice� switched off the bellowing 
si rcn, clashed the perspiration from 
his forehead, and chuckled grimly. 

" I  thought that might do the 
trick �"'- he ·said, with a satisfied smile. 
" I 'll bet .that old hooter has made 'em 
as deaf as adders for the next twenty­
four• hours'.", 

" A - briUiant inspiration on your 
part, Justice !" sa1d the professor. 
'' You averted a grave disaster. I 
only regret that I had no time to take 
a photog :mph of those queer specimens 
of · undenyorld beings." . 

". Mebbe, they'll send one on if you 
drop a · line and enclose a stamped 
addressed en·velope," suggested Midge. 
" Great- ·cats, did I hear Ham Chow 
beating. up the jolly old gntb gong ? ' '  

H e  -was 1,10t mistaken. 'l'he amazing . 
little· Chinese cook had a happy knack 
of providing meals at a time when 
they . came · as a welcome distrac.tion 
to periods of anxiety aud· uncertainty. 
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While they had been facing disaster, 
Ham Chow had been busy in his tiny 
kitchen, grilling ham and eggs, 
buttering toast, and making coffee ! 

It spoke much for their indiffer­
ence to danger and the uncertainty of 
the future that they could eat witlt 
any real enjoyment after the harrow­
ing experiences they had under�one, 
and the threat of even graver penis to 
come. 

I 
The Lake of Quicksilver ! 

M
IDGE sat eating long aftel.· the 

others had finished-until a 
sudden violent jerk shot . his 

plate into his lap. The aquacrawler 
was in motion again. Professor Flaz­
nagel had repaired the temporary 
breakdown, and switched on th{l 
motors. Glowing with light, the 
strange craft glided on its way into 
the unknown depths. 

Justice sauntered forward to the 
control-room, where the professor was 
crouched over his levers and switches, 
peering keenly along the white beams 
of the powerful searchlightS: that 
stabbed the darkness. 

Flaznagel pushed his spectacles to 
the end of his nose, and shot a glance 
at his companion. 

" Between yon and me, we're in a 
tight corner, Justice," he said. " When 
we started on this venture I never 
dreamed that we would eventually 
penetrate under the bed of the ocean . 
1\11 my science is of no avail now. 

�::....�::....�::....�::....�::....�:=-� ·������ ---
The comrades danced madly and 
Ham Chow stood o n  h i s  head with 
joy, as they s i g hted the fami l i a r  
shape of the old F l y i n g  Cloud floati n g  
i n  t h e  bay. The g i gantic a i rship 
was battered and smashed-but they 

were sti l l  a l i ve ! 
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I f  anything is going to pull u5 
through, it'll be sheer luck." 

" Oh, well ," said the captain, " so 
long as the aquacraw.ler hold� 
together and keeps on plodding along 
I'm not going to start \\rorrying."  

Flaznagel ben t forward, staring 
eagerly ahead. 

" Water !"  he exclaimed excitedly. 
" '!'here's a sheet of water dead ahead 
of us !"  

" Bj• gosh !" said Connor. "I can · 
see it gleaming in the searchlights . 
Water-and a lot of it, too. Must bl' 
an· underground lake, and it cuts right 
across our path." 

Flazuagel frowned and switched the 
beams of the powerful searchlights lo 
t·ight and left. 'rile gleaming lake 
seemed illimitable. It stretch rd 
indefinitely into the outer darkness, 
bounded by a sloping shore strew11 
with rocks and rugged boulders, ,<;orne 
as big as the aqtraerawler itself. 

But it was the water that heid 
Justice's attention. It was as sluggish 
and stagnant as a pool in a sheltered 
quarry. Not a ripple disturbed its 
surface, where the lights w<>rc 
reflected as from a sheet of highly 
polished si I ver. 

Flaznagel brought the aquacrawlcr 
to a standstill within several yards o[ 
the brink, and made a prolonged 
inspection of his various gauges and 
instruments. 

" Nothing like a change of scenery ," 
muttered. Midge. " How about going 
for a stroll and getting a breath of 
fresh air ? There's plenty of gas­
masks stowed away in the battery 
chamber." 

The professor l aughed shortly. 
" It is not on! y a question of 

poisonous gases," he jerked. " It may 
interest you to know that the tem­
perature · outside is over one hundred 
and fifty degrees ! If you ventured 
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In the Cavern of Fear ! 
outside you'd shrivel up like a piece of 
burned bacon i n  less than ten 
�ee·onds.') 

" If it's as lwt as a l l  that why hac<n't 
the blinkin' lake boiled away or dried 
up ? "  asked Midge. 

" Because of the oil o n  its surface," 
an swered the old scientist prompt ly.  
" I  have · come tc; the conclusion th;,t 
the waters of this Jake are coYPrC'd 
with a thick film of crude mineral oi l ,  
w hieh ,explains that bright, metallic 
sllCCn. 

" Oil ? I gncss you're rigM, pro­
fessor,') agreed J ustice, a1Hl turnC'd 
quickly as Len Connor grabbed him 
excitedly by the ann. " .What's bit­
ing· you, Len ?'' 

' " There's son1cthing n1oving oYer 
there," declared Connor, pointing· 
alon g tlw beam of one of the searc!J­
l i ghts. " Just between those two big 
boulders !" 

" Bed ad, 'tis sharp eyes yc'vc got," 
m uttered O'Mally, whose own vision 
was remar ka b I v keen . " I can see 
110thing at all, except rocks �11d 
shadows, and-- By St. Patnck, 
yc'rc right, and I'm wron g ! I cnn 
Hee it 110w. .'Tis one of those big 
beetles ! "  

" Beetle, your grandmotlwr's car­
trumpet," scoffed Midge. " Get ready 
to tootle the old siren, captain. It's 
some more of those blinkin' clcphaDt­
earcd thing-a-my-j i gs come to pay us 
a visit." 

'l'here were four of the squat, .evil­
looking creatures. They stepped ouL 
of tllc shadows into the bright patlt  
of the searchlight, walking i n  singL• 
fi le, and heading straight for the 
boulder-strewn edge of the smooth, 
sinister h1 ke. 

THEY were only fifty yanls away. 
The aquacrawler, with its 
blazing lights, was i n  plain 

view, but the newcomers never once 
ulancccl in its direction, or gaYe 8l1Y indication that they were aware of its 
presence. 

I t  seemed strange to J usticc that 
their keenly developed sense of hcar­
ino· had so far failed to detect the 
faint drone o f  motors and the crunch 
of pebbles as the heavy craft settled 
lower on its great base. 

" The tootino- of that siren must 
lwvc 1\ut their"'ears out of action," he 
decided. 

" The hC'ggars haven't . spotted 
us. They're not commg tlns way at 
all ," br0athed 1\{idg-e. " If they don't 
watch their step they ' l l  he walking· 
clean into the blinkin' duck pond." 

But the four creatures evidently 
knew what they were doing, despite 
their lack of sight and hearing. They 
moved with deliberation and purpose, 
their short, thick legs covering the 
ground at an amazing speed. . .  

Justice and his companions watched 
them i n  silence, curious to learn what 
their object was. They had not long 
to wait. With i n  a few yards of the 
Jake's edg'B the four suddenly halted 
and grouped themselves round a huge, 
flat-topped slab of rock that 1llust 
l1ave weighed a ton. 

For a moment their movements were 
obscured. · Suddenly the great boulder 
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commenced to move.· Slowly at first, 
then with inc1·easing speed, it glided 
down the slight slope, impelled by 
the combined strength of the heaving, 
straining ()reatures. 

Justice could see now that the rock 
was mounted on wooden rollers, long 
poles as thick round as a man's thigh . 
In such a manner had the anci(mt 
Greeks, the Aztecs, and the Egyptians 
transported the enormous blocks of 
stone with which they had constructerl 
thei r temples, pyramids, and public 
bui ldings. 

A fi n a l  heave sent the slab of rock 
toppling over the brink. It p l um pcd 
into the sluggish, silvery water with 
no more splash than a diving sc-al 
would have made. 

O'Mally's eyes bulged. Midge 
uttered a shrill yelp of astonishmeu t .  
The heavy rock h a d  not sunk ! It 
floated. Buoyant as a cork, it restetl 
on the surface, with no ] Pss than n 
thi rd of its great bulk submerged. 

It was incredible-unbelievable. 
And that was not a l l .  Before the 
gaping watchers could recover from 
their amazement, the four creatun•s 
had snatched up the wooden rollers, 
leaped lightly on to the flat surface 
of the floating boulder and, with tl1e 
rollers, poled themselves swiftly out 
on to the Ia ke. 

For a while they hung i n  the white 
gbre of the searchli ght, gTadna!ly 
dwindling in size, till  the shadows 
closed around them and they merged 
into the far darkness and vanished. 

" Vlcll,  bust a. hlinkin' frog !" ex­
claimed Midge b lankly .  " That j ust 
a bout takes the thumping tea-cake ! 
\Vhon it comes to whacking great 
rocks :float.ing--" 

" N  onscnsc ! It was no ordi ua ry 
rock !" deelared the p r o f e s s o r . 
' ' Probably a hug·e lump of lava, or 
pumice stone, as it is commonly 
called." 

" But it looked l ike solid granite to 
me," said Len Connor. " And dashed 
heavy-it was all those chaps could 
do t o  shift it." 

Justice puffed at his cigar, and 
stared out across the still ,  silent 
expanse of water. 

" 'Vc don' t  want to waste time," he 
said. " The fact that those creatures 
took to the water sugg·ests that there 
is no other way of crossing this lake. 
It is not deep. They used poles instead 
of oars. Where they went, we can 
follow." 

Flaznagel nodded. The lake was 
the only available avenue of escape 
open to them. He started the motors, 
sending the aquae raw ler charging 
down the slope into the water. There 
was a sudden feeling of buoyancy. The 
great craft flung up its nose and 
seemed to he riding o n  air. It was 
only half-submerged, and refused to 
sink any deeper. The water that 
hissed past the windows was thick and 
bright as liquid silver. 

" Great cats, we're afloat, same as 
that blinkin; rock ! "  exclaimed Midge. 
" It isn't water at a l l .  And it 
certainly isn't oil ! "  

The professor snapped his fingers, 
and gave a little cry of delight. He 
h ad solved the mystery. 

" Mercury !" he chuckled. " Quiek­
sil ver. The densest fl uicl knov;n to 
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science. N o  wonder w e  can't sink ! A 
lake of quicksilver ! The most amazing 
discovery we haYe made as yet ! "  

" QuicksilYer ! "  echoed M.idge. '�' You 
mean the stuff that goes up and clown 
i n  barometers and thermometers when 
i t 's going to rain, and all  that sort of 
thing ?" 

'' Exactly ! "  a greed the professor. 
His eyes were dancing,. AHothcr 
secret of the strange undenvurld had 
been rcvca led to them ! 

Running the Gauntlet ! 

WITH searchlights boring twin 
tunnels of radiance in tl 1e  
darkness, the . aquacrawh·t' 

glided smoothly ahead, her caterp i l lar­
treads serving the purpose' of a giant 
padcllew hee l .  

Justice kept a k e e n  l ook-out, H i s  
nerves 'vere tingling. . So.tnethi11g 
seemed to tell  him that the' next Iew 
hours would decide their fate one way 
or the other. 

Frowning walls and a rugged 
vaulted roof were closing in on them. 
The area of the lake was not so gTeat 
as he imagined it to he. In formation 
it was roughly the shape of a }}ear, 
and they were working u p  from ti>e 
ronndcd base to the narrow, tapering 
stem. 

Soon the channel between the 
elifl's was n o  more than thirty yanls 
wide. And sti l l  it narrowed l i ke the 
neck of a funnel, into which the 
gli ttering quicksilver flowed in a 
steady, Htuggish strecnn. 

Plaznagel rcducell speed , and 
switched the hC'adlights to right and 
left. They were menaced with a fresh 
danger, for there now seemed barely 
room for the aquacrnwler to squee�c 
t hrongh between the bulging walls of 
lava ! 

" Go ahend. No use turning back, " 
advised Justice. " There's no otl1cr 
route we can take. The passage may 
widen out a gain." 

He had scarcely spoken when there 
was a deafening crash, and a tre­
mendous concussion that sent the 
occnpants of the control-room. stagger­
ing in . all directions. The aqua­
crawler lurched and rolled, its metal 
hull ringing l ike a bel l from the im­
pact of a smashing blow. 

A huge boulder rebounded high in 
tho air from the tough metal and 
pl unged into the flood of mercury, 
sending a shower of silYery drops 
spraying in all directions. 

Boom ! A second rock, twice the size 
of the first, hurtled down from . the 
upper darkness, missing the craft by 
a hairbreadth, and shattering to 
fragments against a projecting spur 
of lava. 

Sprawled on the rocking floor, 
staring dazedly up through. the tmns­
parent roof, Midge saw the cavern 
walls mottled with the shadows of 
overhanging ledges, and h01ieycombecl 
with holes in the solid rock. 

Weird shapes swarmed l ike' ants on 
the rugged slopes. Scores of ' faces, 
flat-nosed and bat-cared, peered down 
from the dark heights. 

'' My hat ! "  Midge yelled. " They're 
parked up there as thick as :flies. The 
hegg·ars are bombarding us with 
r.oqka t'� 
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'As he spoke, another shower of 

� G t Tb ·r y boulders 'Came� crashing down. It was �� e . e�e or .. ou·r 
almost i�;nj)ossible to miss the huge 4lJ bu"lk of the aquacrawler, lurching and E��llsl1i;.rt!�n�i!�lre �·�b����d��a��:� �-�: Xmas Collecti·oo ·' Rf'cklessly Justice switched the � 

Bu DOUGLAS AR1lfSTRONG, who will o>!stce>· FREE onu Stmnp 
Qnm•ies which anu ••ca<le,. n'!.a!J c<wc to sencl to the Eclito••. If uou 
can, enclose a stantpe<l, mld•·esse<l cn·velope fm• •·epl!J by �Post 

motors· to full speed. To remain il< 
where they were meant·disaster. Thei:r � 
only hope was to run the gauntlet of � 
the down))_ our of rocks, · blindly I 
following the course of the flowing � 
stream of quicksilver, with no idea � fi;.READY the atmual issues 
where it ' might lead them. of Chri"tmas charit·y stamps 

Crash ! There was sudden darkness, � have be�un
. 

to app�ar on the 

dresses of different districts, whilst the 
fourth, 30 centimes, shows the famous 
eighteenth century poet Albrecht 
von Haller. save for the glow of a few electric Continent, and by the end of the year 

bulbs. A j agged boulder had landed the up-to-date stamp collector will have 
right on the nose· of the craft, putting . at least ha.lf a dozen new series to add AUSTRIA'S lntest charity postage 
both searchlights right out of action. · .to his album. Fortunately they are _ stamps will illustrate winter 
Rasping and grinding against the I not very costly and there is the satis- sports for which that country is 
bulging• walls,' the aquacrawler slid � • .  faction of knowing that someone less famous. And Belgium will pursue hel' 
round· a bend, a final shower of rocks I fortunate.ha.s benefited by their sale. national campaign a'gainst the ra.vagc;� 
phniging harmlessly into the silver » The G erman charity, or " Nothilfe," of the White Scourge through the 
tide behind her. � stamps for 1934 are· nine in number, medium of a set of stamps sold at 

Sl f 1 1 1 · th · d 'bl . ��·ith a total face-_value of 2 marks, of a surtax on behalf of the funds of the 1e orr,:ec a 1eac w1 1ncre 1 c � A n t i-Tuberculosis  speed . 'I he channel . had widened . Society, symbolised again, and there wa:s no further 
attack. ·The cliffs tha_t loomed up on i: by . a Knight on � Above : The White K n i g ht rides horseback going forth . either side were as smooth as glass, �� forth agai nst the Dragon Disease, to mortal . combat 
coi1ld have traversed. from Belgi um. 
prcseilting a surface that only a spicler � on this Ch ristmas. Charity sta m p  with the D r a g  0 u 

"Phew !" · breathed Mid e-e. " I'll · Disease, the two-
� Right : A Swiss g i r l  from St. b a r r e d  Cross ot hand it to this ol d tank. Toue-hest · Moritz on o n e  of the l atest L · bl 

· . 1 
� �· orrame em azoncu egg the professor's ever hatched out C,h ristmas issues of the chi ld-

f h I I.e welfare stamps. on his shield being o is nod,d e." · 
� the device of the 

B.nt ·flazn.agel 's face was grave as world movement fot 
lte examined a dent where one of the the stamping out ol 

.boulders had lauded. The tran- � which 77 pfennige goes to national the dread tuberculosis. 
zelonite was splintered like bul let- relief of distress. This year's designs There is even a chance that we may 
proof glass. And there was a reg·ular are dedicated to Industry and include have a Father Christmas stamp from 
jarring thump-thump, warning h i m  pictures o f  a Merchant, Bhieksmith, America this year i f  tho Postmaster-
that the. revolving caterpillar treads Mason, Miner, Peasant, Architect, General of the U.S.A. lives up to the 
had suffered damage that might result ' � Scientist, Sculptor, and Judge. promise he made some months ago, 
in a complete breakdown. ' j Switzerland's twentieth issue of child- when he said that the sales of his 

Justice · wrestled with the controls. � welfare stamps (Pro Juventute) -com- Mother's Day stamp had been so 
The craft was lopsided. It was diffi.- � prises four values, three of them showing satisfactory that he was considering a 
cul t ·  to keep a straight course and � Swiss . girls wearing the traditional special Santa Claus issue for Christmas ! 
n void contact with the rugged walls.  !#.I��A?"'4""'4""'�������������� Shaking his head uneasily, the pro­
fessor fitted a spare searchlight, and -or there should be, according to all  
sw.itched it on . Tl1e beam splashed on my calculations . "  
black rock and glittering quicksilver The narrow tunnel .wound and 
tha.t stretched ahead like a bright twisted, a rugged fissure along which 
metal ribbon .  molten lava had once trickled, gra.du-

'l'hc aquacrawler sped buoyantly ally cooling and hardening like a con­
a l ong, reeling off mile after mile as i t  crete path. Flaznagel tested the outer 
penetrated into the 1inknown: With temperat me. It had dropped to a 
startling suddenness the flowing - hundred and ten degrees. 
stream· of liquid ended, pouring " The air is still n o.t breathable," 
smoothly over the lip of a si x-foot muttered the professor " But if the 
c revasse that yawned across their worst came to the worst, we could 
path. Beyond, the tunnel rose in a manage with gas-masks. I don't want 
steep incline. to a larm you fellows, "  he went on , 

T,he ga.p was no obstacle to the " but there is a leak somewhere, a.nd 
aquacrawlcr. It swept over it as the vibration of the motors is gradu­
casily as an army tank crossing il a l l y  enlarging it.  I am forced to 
trench, doubling its speed on the firm, maintain a pressure of air that must 
dry surface of solid rock. eventually empty our supply tanks . "  

U p ,  u p ,  a n d  u p .  · 'l'he gradient "·as Justice nodded grimly. It was a 
a l most one in four. They were ga. in- marvel to him that the aquacrawler 
ing height each moment. EYery h ad so long survived the tremendous 
thrust of' the powerful motors wa� battering it had received. 
carrying them nearer to the cn1st of "A leak '" exclaimed Midge, sniffing 
the--ciuth ! uneasily. . " How are we going to 

" IV e have ascended over th ree . m n na.ge if we suddenly pop out into 
thousand feet i!1 the last lmlf-hour, " the ocem1 ? Strikes me .someone'll  
said . the p rofessor, turning from his have to do a quick job of plumbing. "  
instruments. " Roug-hly, w e  arc now Flaznagel shrugged his shoulders. 
about two· and a half miles under- Thero was no use stressing the danger 
ground. It is too much to hope that that threatened them·. He knew that 
this tunnel extends right t o  the sur- the nqua.crawler was doomed. It had 
face. There is still -the sea above us made its first and last journey under 
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the sea.. The breach i n  its hull was 
beyond repair, and i t  would gradually 
lengthen and widen. The air-tanks 
were rapidly becoming exhausted, mHI 
he had reason to fear that the cater­
p i l lar treads might snap asunder l ike· 
worn-out bicycle chains. 

JUSTICE had his hands clami)ed 
on the controls, his eyes glued 
to the steep, winding trail. They 

were still .ascending, climbing up out 
of the black depths. 

The tunnel was widening. The 
bleak wa lls receded, and suddenly 
opened out into a vast gulf of clark­
ucss. The floor no longer rose. It  
w a s  pitted w i t h  holes, seamed with 
ridges of lava, and strewn with huge 
lumps of volcauic rock. 

The aquacrawler lurched forward , 
creaking and groaning in every joint. 
'l'here was a. sudden rending crash, n 

.violent shock, and a shrill screani of 
racing motors. Justice switched off 
the power. The face he turned to­
wards h is friends was white and 
strained. 

'" l1hc caterpil lar tr9a<;ls l1ave gon<' 
west ! "  l 1 e  said huskily. " Snapved 
like striug !"  

" Crumbs ! "  exclaimeil J\iiclgc. 
" Sort of thing that would happen just 
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Rn the Cavern of Fear ! 
gs we were getting along nicely, 
Where have we landed now ? "  

Fla�nagel operat"d t h e  searchlight, 
sweepmg the dazzling beam in a com­
plete circle. I t  revealed towering 
walls of rock, unbroken save for the 
mouth of the tunnel from which they 
had emerged. 

-
They were hemmed in. The broken­

down aquacrawler rested in the middle 
of an inf:lnense amphitheatre, a hun­
dred yards in diameter, with rugged 
walls that sloped upwards like the 
sides of a huge concrete bowl. 

" It seems to me," said the profes3or, 
adjusting his spectacles, " that we arc 
at the bottom of an extinct volcano. 
'l'hcre is every evidence to that effect. 
The walls are scarred with fire. 'l'hc 
molten lava escaped through that hole 
i n  tho earth. All that happened 
thousands of years ago . "  

" Bedad, never mind what took place 
thousands of years ago," grumbled 
O'Mally. " I 'd like to know �hat 
we're going to do next. Volcano, in­
deed ! A nice place to be spending 
the rest of our lives in !" 

There was a sudden report like tho 
bark of a pistol, and a fierce hiss of 
escaping air. .A jagged crack an inch 
wide straggled snakishly across the 
roof of the craft. Leu Connor eyed it 
in alarm. So the hull was moTe 
seriously damaged than they had sup­
posed. 

There was no confusion or panic. 
Justice and Ttis companions were well 
drilled for sucl1 an emergency. They 
knew that, for the time being, the·  
leakage of air was confined.  t o  the 
forepart of the cmft. G rabbing their 
gas-masks, they filed quietly into 
the main saloon. 

Flaznagel turned off tho air-valves 
supplying· the contro l - room, and 
dosed the 'aiTtig:ht dooT: 'l'hcy were 
safe whore .. they were ; but the 
controls were beyond reach.. The 
aquacrawler was helpless ! 

A Sight for Sore Eyes ! 
U IT is obvious that this craft is 

of no further usc to us, save 
. , as a base and supply depot," 

said the professor. " I  suggest that 
we don gas-masks, and make a 
thorough survey of our immediate 
surroundings ! " · 

" Only thing to be done," a o-reed 
Justice. " We may stand a better 
chance of winning through on foot." 

The gas-masks, fitting over head 
aut! shoulders like a divoT's helmet, 
were equipped w i t h  emcTgency 
oxygen-tanks and an electric lamp 
that would burn continuously for 
forty-eight hours. Attached was a 
knapsack, holding· pistol, knife, 
water-bottle, and emergency rations. 

" Like a bunch of two-legged tad­
poles !" Tcma1·kecl Midge, as he 
donned his helmet and "urveyed his 
fncnds. " Blessed if it won't be a 
,tn�at to stretch our leo·s !  vVhere's 
Ham Chow ?" · ·  0 · 

The Chinese cook was on the spot, 
ready to share any danger that had 
to be faced. Flaznagel switched off 
all interior lights, save one that 
would indicate the aquacrawler's 
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whereabouts, opened the shdino-­
door, and stepped out into the dark­
ness. He experienced no discomfOTt 
beyond an intense heat that seeped 
up through the ground beneath him, 
suggestive of hidden fiTcs burnirw 
deep down in the bowels of th� 
earth. 

" Don't usc your lights yet !" he 
ord,'red. They stood grouped to­
get�lCr for seve1:ai minutes, straining 
their oy<'s to pl ercc the surroundmo­
blackness. 0 

Midge glanced upwards. His lieaTt 
seemed to turn a somersault, and he 
uttered a slnill yelp of excitement. 
Thousands of feet above, he could 
sec a faint, luminous circle, like a 
fnll moon hanging in a pitch-black 
sky. 

"_By thu�der !
" 

Daylight !" ex-
claimed Jnsbce. That must be the 
month of the crater !" 

- ·  · 
"Exactly," agreed the professor 

calmly. " �us� what I was hoping to 
sec !. But It IS a long way off-not 
far short of ten thousand feet, I 
should imagine ! " 

Ten thousand feet separating them 
from the outer world and the blessed 
light of day that they had never 
expected to sec again ! 

" A  long climb," said the professor. 
" But we should be able to manao-c 
it. It is our only chance · of escar�e, 
and we arc not pressed for time." 

· •  Pr0ssed for time ! "  echoed Mid"'c. 
" I  don't care if it takes a blinkin' 
week, so long as we get out of thi" 
beastly hole !" 

They switched on their lio·hts 
illuminating the face of the c�at�; 
walls as far as the beams wouhl 
reach. It she! vet! in a series of 
ledges, rug-ged slopes, and natuTal 
steps. · 

. .  Easy as walking upstairs !" de­
clared Midge. " Be a hit of a rrrind · 
but it ' ll knock pounds of fat �ff th� 
doctor." · 

Justice made no eommC'nt. Ho 
knew they were handicapped by the 
darknc"s and their clumsy, cumber­
some gas-masks. The slightest slip 
m�aut certain death. Tlwy might 
chmb thousands of feet without mis­
hap, to find . further progress barred 
by ovedmugmg- rock. 
. But a decision had been made. 

Flaznagel went back to the aqua­
crawler and Tetnrned with a length 
of rope, with which the six adven­
turers were linked securely together. 

Justice took the lead, with O' :M:ally 
at the tail-end of the line. With a 
last glance at the abandoned aqua­
crawler, they commenced the. ascent. 

At first ij; was easy going. They 
�ounted from ledge to ledge, climb­
mg the first five. hundred feet in 
less than half an hour. The friendly 
darkne�s veiled the dizzy gulf of 
space below. Their eyes were fixed 
determinedly on tho circle of sky 
above. 

It became a hard fight. Justice 
had to test every foothold, waiting 
till his companions joined him on 
one ledge before he tackled tho next. 
During the next hour they made 
scarcely any progress. Their boots 
were ripped to pieces on the razor­
edged lava ; their hands torn aut! 
lac.erated. · 

Several times tlH'Y hal.tcd for a 
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breather. O n  the next occasion they 
snatched half an hour's strength­
reviving sleep. 

Then on again. The circle of sky 
gradually widened. There came �t 
time whc•n the professor tested .the 
air, ripped off his "as-mask, and 
flung it into the dcptl�s. The others 
followed snit. The air was fresh and 
pure. It revived aucl invigorated. 

Three ho�rs had elapsed. Flaznagel 
shone a light on his pocket baro-
graph. · 

" Sov0u thousand feet," he an­
nounced triumphantly. · " Over two­
thirds of the way !" 

It became bi�tcrly • cold. SpriiJgs 
of Icy water tnckled from the rock 
soaking them to tho skiu, and mak: 
ing the nanow ledges as slippery 
as glass. The remainder of the climb 
was like au awful dream to Justice. 
Brain and muscles functioned me-
chanically. 

-
. 

They ascended from 'darkness to 
greyish gloom that gradually bright­
ened to . broad daylight. Midge 
yelled with delig·ht.  as a slmft of 
sunshine struck full in his eyes. 

The lip of tho crater loomed above 
them _ like the jagged rim of a 
gigantic, rusty funnel, thrust spout 
downwards into the earth. The open 
sky sh'ctchcd overhead, blue and 
cloudless. 

· 

· 'rltc last thousand feet was no 
more than ·a gentle slope, strewn 
with boulders·, ashes, and mineral 
deposits. Thcy scmmblcd upwards 
on hands and knees, crested the 
brink, and collapsed like dead mPn 
in a stupor of utter exhaustion and 
relief. · 

It was a tenific yell, Tcpeatcd 
again a nd again, that brought 
Justice to his senses. He sat up, to 
find Midge standing over him, his 
clothes in rags, his f;:tcc black: ·ns a 
sweep's, and a huge grin s:tretching 
from ear to ear. · · .. \ 

" They're coming-spotted , us 1·ight 
a w a y ! " gabbled the youngster, 
almost hysterically. " Did ever you 
know such a stroke of blinkin' 
luck ? There's the old Fl ying Cloud 
anchored in the bay with' a great 
hole in her bows and half her keel 
ripped away. Great cats, I can 
hardly believe i t ! "  

Justice couldn't bclievce it at all. 
'l'heir giant airship, the - ·  Flying 
C�oud, with only Bingley, tl10 chief 
mechanic, a board, had been swept 
away fTom Titanic Tower ju a gale 
and not been heard of since. That 
was clays ago, bcf<il·e .they had 
plunged to the bottom of the sea . in 
the ill-fated aquacrawler., 

" B0clad, 'tis true, Ju�tice-'tis 
hue ! "  roared O':M:ally, standin·g on 
the crater edge, waving h,is hands 
above his head. " Come and se.,, 
man ! By the beard bf St. Patrick, 
'ti8 a sight for sore eyes. Bingley, 
ahoy ! Hooroo-,-hooroo !" . 

Justice looked-and saw ! L<'n 
Connor and the profc"sor 1vere hold­
ing hands and capcri1ig like savages, 
while Ham Chow stobcl on his head 
kicking his lwt'ls in .the t1ir. And 
where the outer wall cif tho ·mountain 
peak sloped gently clown to · tlw blue 
waters of a land-locked bay was the 

(Continued on page 32) 
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The armed marine on sentry duty came r i g i d l y  to the sal u te at s i g ht of G rey Sh adow's naval u n i fo r m .  H i s  eyes flicke red · towards the boy, but he saw not h i n g  strange i n  a d i m i n utive youngster_ g o i n g  aboard the U-boat with an '>fficer. 

PecreR 'THe· ruatFJ 
GEORGE E. ROCHESTER'S Special Christmas Story of thirteen 

· years old PETE:.R and his chief, Captain Ellis, the famous British 
Secret Service Agent feared throughout War-time G_ermany as 
GREY SHADOW-with . a  price of 1 00,000 marks on his .head ! 

Under Sealed Orders ! 
'
T

HROUGHOUT tl.t'e grey winter · afternoon a conference had 
dragged on at the German 

Admiralty building in the Wilhelm­
strasse ·Berlin. 

But now. it was over, and thC' high 
nava I officials who had attended had taker( their departure. Only Admiral 
Fnrianger remained, for the con­
ference had been held in his room . 

For a while he sat writing at his 
paper-littered desk, then, laying dowri 
his pen, he. rose wearily to his feet 
and crossed to the window. 

Snow was' falling, and, his h a nds 
claspccl behind his back, the gt'ey­
haired admiral stood gazing down 
with unseeing eyes at the white­
mat\tled street below. 

the Modern Boy 

It 11·a-nted but three days to Christ- of starvation was already stalking the 
mas, and still the guns were thunder- land. 
ing out there on the Western Front, And unless that spectre was laid, a nd still the grey warships of Britain Germany could not carry on. 'l'!te were engaged in their determined blockade of her coasts by the British blockade of tlte Gernian coasts. Navy must somehow · be broken a n d  

This would b e  the fotuth Christmas food ships allowed t o  reach Germa n 
siuce hostilities had broken out ; yet ports. 
the day of peace and goodwill, which Turning from the window, Admiral 
would mark the passing of nearly three Furzanger slowly retraced his steps 
and a half years of p!tiless slaughter, to the desk and pressed a bel l .  ! I I  
would bring n o  respite to the weary response t o  the ring· the door opened 
and war-wom hosts at death-grips in and his private sceretary, an elegant 
the mud of France and Flanders. and good-looking man in na\•al nni-

Christmas, once the time of fes- form, cntC'red the room. 
tivity and good cheer, would bring " You rang, sir ? "  he said. 
but a deeper sadness to the stricken " Yes, Von Et·zc," nodded tlJ e  
homes o f  Germany, for in addition t o  admira l . " I  have orders for you. 
the horror of the awful death-roll of You w i l l  leave for vVi lhelrushaven to­
t he fighting fronts the gaunt spC'ctre · night with dispntcl1es for Admira l 
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Peter. the .. Wai( J ,What we should have done was to though, sir," commented Von Erze 
· ·-.. . - put- two of · ou-r own men ther�- who uneasily. · . .  --r· _ 

Zimme1·mann, chief of ·\;he JJ.aval could speak Gaelic and pass thein- " Only until the base is established,'''. 
·depot there. Vo:q S�haue1·. sails under selves off as islanders." · · 1·eplied the admiral. " Once Vqn 
' sealed c;>).'ders !': . - · .. " What happened to that small boy Schauer is settled there " 'with · the 

" Then it is se"ttleil, sir ?': cried ·von whom Scrobie left on the is-land when picked men whom we · are pi·oviding, 
Erze eager,Jy._ _ 

-- ·he cleared out, and whom Schweiger there will be very little risk. I re­. ".Yes, i,t is settled," assented the brought to Germany ?" asked :Von gai:d the sch·eme as ·one of the most 
· admiral, ·seating himself itt his desk. Erze curiously. . brilliant and ingenious ever planned. 
'"fhe blockade must be broken at all Admiral Furzanger frowned. It cannot fail, once the base is taken." 
costs. We are agr�ed that our High " You mean that little waif of the He tapped a portfolio on the desk 
Sea Fleet >is practically useless sea named Pe�er, who used to · help in}ront of him. 

. 

· . agams� _the speed · _and ·gun. range of . .  wlth the fuellmg ?" •he said. . .'.: He . T�e approve� and d�talled plan IS 
the Bnti�h Fle;t, a?d:' our · only hope vamshed completely shortly after . he . here, he said, mcludm� the . sealed 
IS a �en�'Y�d .:ilnd < VIg_?r�ms U-boat arnved m Germany, and ·our Intelli- orders to be handed to cap_tam von 
campaign , pursued· merCilessly and gence Bureau are . under the . impres- Schauer. A compartment will be rc­
ru,�hlessly.': .: : · · • sion -that �e is t�e boy who , is known . served for you on the train lea_ving 
. And Von S_chauer sa�!s t� estab- to be _workmg- with Grey Shadow, - the , Berlm for _ Wilhelmshaven at eight-

hsh . the fl.l!Jlhng ba�e.£ said :Yon noton.�ms Bntish spy, on whos� head fif�een to-;llight.. . . • Erze. --- � - · �. ·, - • �· .. our .High Command has placed !t price' _ You will permit th�sll papers. to bc 
· " Yes, we must· have -a 'fuelling · of Oil� hundred thOli:sand !llarks !': ;. neither out _of you� Sight n2r out of 

base;" � replied · _the_ .  admir,al. . " It · is · '\_::on Erze laughed. your possessiO� unt1_l you have handed 
impossi,ble. , fo� o�r U-bo�t t_o be �s . _ _ .•s But · surely" that is impossible, · them to �dmir��' Zimmermann. Do 
effectn:e as ·Is Imperative 1f then sir ?': he ·•exclaimed. " From · what· I Y0\t understand : . • _ , · 
cruising range· is" limited to the was giv"en to understand; the boy ,vas · Von Erze QlH<ke<l, his heels mid 
amo�nt of fu�l they can take aboard an uneducated littl_e hrat·· who · c<;mld �0.':'ye�,l . . , at Kiel or W1lhelmshaven . . We ·must neither read nor wnte." . , ·· · · es, sir, he replied, " I ·quite 
have a fuellin()' base - in British ,;Tl t · 

· 
t ;," ··dd 'a h

. . 
hi f.. understand !" · 

, . . b - - 1a 1s correc -, . no e 1s c e . !0--------w��ers.: . :' Whether or not �e ts .the bciy w8rk� -
. It IS � pity we ·e':er lost that mg with Grey Shailow I do· not know . . 1sla�Id whH�h the Bntish now . call Nor does it concern us. It is a niatter . Tra1tor';:; R�ck ': remarked Yon .E�·ze. for the Intelli"ence 'Bureau. ·· But .to· " Yes, that was disa·strons," replied return to the 

o 
question' or ' this ·new 

his c�ief._ " �ituated in the Scottisli fuelling base. As _ yoi.1 say; Yon Hej:JI;ldes a_s I.t was, the Isl:�mq was Schauer sails under sealed (irders,'and · 
Ideal for our purpose . . We made a there will be no· · blunderin()' this 
mistake, however, in relying on that time." · ·· � · : . · o_ 

traitor - scoundrel, Amos Scrobie. " It 4"- g_o�g �-� ')3e- a- r1sky jo
_
b, . 

��������������, .. _ . . - · ·  . . .. . .. . . �:��:��:14R�:��:��:��:� 

FLYING FURIES 
o n  the Western Front ! 

Dare-Devil Aces 
in a smashing War� Time Yarn 

Three of the most famo�� 
pilots in the Royal Flying 
Corps were fourid to be under 
age, and ordered back home: 

. . . ) . ' .,_ " ' ·, ' 
-� .. y�� l;l'\':,': Te� Mi��tes ! "  

T
HE big station -clock showed __ .the 
. hour to · be' seven-thirty·_ that . . , Sal!)-e evening_ wh�n a small, 

neatly dr!)ssed boy� .earrying a sui't­
ease, d,ril:'ted up -�owapJs �pe barrier 
of the . pl�tform· from .. whic'h the 
Wilhelms,haven expr"ess" was., due to 
l�ave· at eight-fifteen. · · · 

· ·He did not _p(\ss. through the 
barrier, that sma!l ·. boy, but stood 
watching the bustle about }Iim. For 
the vast station . was· tl!ronged . with 
.grey�c_lad soldiers and }llu\')-coatcd 
sailo'rs, some arrivi11g 01;1 Christ�as 
leave, others returning. from leave to 
sperid Christmas either in the trenches 
or . a:board the bottled-up German 
Fleet lying at Kiel. . · · · · 

With many of those returning to 
the shambles of the _W\lSWI;n·:; Ft6nt 
were weeping 'Yome1;1 and w)lite-faced 
little children, and as"· the·. �mall bOy 
watched there was infini�e l)ity in his 
eyes. . . . _ , . _ For, young though he was-.;no more 
t1wn thirteen years · of- ' age-he _cou-ld 
appreciate to the full the tr�gedy of 
it all, and he kne·w that many of 
those little children would never see 
their fathers again. ' \ 

Ask fO� 
-No. 458 of the 

But did t'hey go ? Not much ! 
The · authorities -were still 
hunting for them when th�y 
were' in the air scrapping 
with the enemy. - . 
Here's a yarn to thrill you. · 
Read how the three wangled 
thmgs and became the most : 
famous flying men Qn the 
Western Front. · 

, Standing som·e distance 'fro:qi the 
barrier, deep in conversation, · -were 

_ two greatcoated oflicei:s of th� Ge:rinan 
Imperial Navy, the_iJ; gold7braided 
el)aulets denoting t.hll_raiik of capta�n. 

_ The boy glanced at tliem, and his 
gaze passed .on, to 'becom'e · sti'dd_enly 
fixed on the slim and elegant :Vo1,1 
Erze, who was hurrying towards the 
barrier, followed by a poi:te:r !<arfyiilg 
two leather suitcases. 

O,flYS'JRIEND UBRARY ,<1 ·--....-------· 
A( 'all Newsagents a�d' Bookstalls 

�: ! . � 
' . - .������- �-�·�·�·· -� . .. -�. -�·::, 

·����:"A�:��:���14A�:��:� . . . . . . · - ! • •• •• • • - - · ·  . •• - •• - · ·  - · · -- �· ·  - - ': '- - � · ·- · . . .... 

The Modern Boy 1 8  

, Picking u p  his own case, the boy 
moved towards the · bal'rier; taking 
from his coat pock�t his · tick�t' ;md 
identification papers. ·: ·, ·' . •· ·: · � · ' . 

" Rallo, young ·chap f .- Tra vei)ing 
alone·?': asked ··the : grey"clad� 'i'>flici'al 
seated at the table by .tlie barrier;' as 
he accepted the -b:oj'� papers. -2¢.: · :· 

" Yes, sir. My'<!flic!e' or rrty aunt'is 
to meet me at · Willi!jlmshaveii,"· re­
plied the boy civill�·· '' t. go· :!� spend 
C,hris_tmas with them.•� ' · · ' 

�.� .{Q_�nti?iuef! �o_n-�p_�9e 20} -. 
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ALL FILMS ARE 
JUVENILE 
STORIES--

�VE,R\' FILM A 
�OMPLETE EPISODE 
That's one great lmprove .. 
ment this year f juvenile 
stories showing famous film 
stars . · • •  Charlie Chap!in, 
Harold Lloyd, FeliK the Cat 
and · Stan Laurel. etc. No 
more disappointing, unfin­
ished and uninterestinq 
clippings ! 

- You have a choirie of 3 sizes ol S·alety Fil m s : 
15 ft. length, 1/6 ea.;h 
30 It, I eng th, 3/6 each 
60 !t. length, 6/- each 

Ther'e are nearly 50 Fil m s  
t o  c�oose from-all special! y 
selec-ted lor children. This 
seis a hall-mark on •• Bing British." ' and gives· every 
family tip-top home-mo)'ies, 
S.t very little cost. 

Tfie Modern Boy 

BING 
BRITISH 

1 9 34 M O D E LS 

ARE SAFETY 
PROJ ECTORS 
-& TAKE 

HERE'S your big chance to enter. 

tain the family and have the 

jolliest evenings yourself, with 

a modern H()me Cinema . 

� 
9.5 M' M NON-INFLAMMABLE 

SAFETY . FILMS 

Look at the
_ 

smart lines and tempting prices 

of this year's Models. There is a choice of 

six : two for A.C. Mains and four oper�ted · 

from batteries and they are all smartly finished 

in crystall
_
ine casi'ng. The films are all non­

inflammable and perfectly safe . You cari stage 

a show of all your favourite film stars and direct 

an evening's programme worthy · o( the big 

Cinema Operators . . 

Don't envy them in their projection room 

this Xmas ; . do an expert and exciting job 

yourself ! 

ASK FOR ILLVSTRA TED LEAFLET 

LOOK FOR THIS TRADE MARK 

-THE. SIGN - OF QUALITY 

,) LONDON, B.C.2. 

1 9  

PRICES OF 
. BATTERY MODELS 

"116 • 11'6 
• �� ' . f' . .  

I "1'6 . 

a 25'• 
MAINS MODELS 

22'6 . 30'· 

royd11 
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Peter the Waif ! 
· ( Cor.tinued jmm page 18) 

• " H.uh !" grunted the other, stamp­
ing 'the papers and handing tl1em 
back. . 

'' Thank you, sir ! ., saill the boy, 
politely raising his. 2ap. " A  merry 
Christmas, sir ! ·� · He passed through on to the plat­
form. Von Erze was ·ahead of him, 
and the boy \vatehed him halt putside 
a first-class coach a1id wait whilst the 
}JOl-ter put hi$ cases into a comp'art­
ment marked · " Reserved." 

noted the pallor of Von Erzc's Iace, on the rack oi a crowded third-class 
and wondered at it. compartment and was standing on 

Well� it had nothing to do with the platform, anxiously staring to­
them. These were strange times, and wards the barrier. 
strange happenings · were of daily " Come in, little one !" said a fat 
occurrence. woman from the compartme11t. " Come · Von Erze was still carrying his in, or the train will go and leave you 
portfolio. Neither Zeltcn nor his behind !" 
companion :made any effort to take i_t " Yes, lady, I am comil1g," said the 
from him. small boy politely, 1:>11t he made no 

" You will allow me to ring through effort to budg�. · · ; 
to Admiral Furzanger imd� acquai_nt 'l'he fat woman became impatient. 
him with this '- this preposterous . " Then come on !" she. cried;· r " ,Why 
charge ?" said Vo11 Erze unsteadily, do you stand there ? :Pp . . Y()ll want 
as he and .his l.)SCOrt walked through to be left behind ? 'fho· WfU'lllllg bell 

· the station exit. hils " been rung, and the: . 'd�ors ar� 
'" !'hat will rest with the com- being closed . . Come in !'' : ;  : :  

mandant. of the barracks," t:eplicd : The boy .,ca�� in.  He· l;au seen what Zclten shortly. · · . · it(; .had. bee!,l -Jaitilig 'fo s'�e-tl1e A car with drawn blinds was wait; boa�;ding of the train by.Grey'Shadow. in�. Opening the door, Ze�ten 's_toi>d., " Are you· going alL 'thn 'yiay to as1de to usher Von Erze m. The Wilhclmshaven ?" demanded tl10 fat j A S he did so the two n:J.val officers latte_r entered .and sank on t? tlic::-\vomari, Who 1md the scat 6ji1jfkitc tl1c iM, -whom hc -liatl seen deep in con- cus�uone� scat. Zelten seated htmsclf lad. . .i �: • 

f The . boy · · als9 halted, . placing his 
suitcase carefully on the platform "beside a . Hcwspaller . trolly and 

! fumbling in his pocket for the neces� 
'�a1·y JJfenninge with which to pur­:chase a Jlapcr .. 
i . ... 

f, vet:sation outside the barrier best�e h�m, sl�mming the door. " Yes, lady/� he answcrec.l, . came along the platform. ·  Von Erze, ��s cop1.pamon had mounted to the " And you·f!J;� .. h·�v:e!I�ng· alone ? y011 
having tipped and dismissed his dnvmg-seat. 'l'hat struck Von Erze are very young Jq' be:)ravelliJlO" . all 'llOt"ter, was just stepping into his as strange. Where was the ch�uffcur ? that distance '(llone� .  :Will any01�c be 
compartment. In . his hand was a Still, .there was no acc�mntmg for meeting you ?" .. 
black leather portfolio. . One of the the way�. of these bl_undermg m�dmen . " Yes, lady," answered tlw boy, and offi.cers touched him on the arm . of the Naval Intelligence Ser_v1ce. . looked · somewhat desperately round �· ·· 'flte. Captai1j · :yon Erze ?." he said The car comme�1eed to ghde for- the compartment. There was no hope. 
questioitingly: , ward. He told lmnsel� there would Every seat was taken. He must emhnc !, You Erzc \\•heeled to find himself be . a row about th1s !  _ Someo�rc this fat, talkative woman until slH• \taring into a pair of stern blue eyes.. would be broken. A tcrn_ble mrs- either drop}Jed off to sleep or 
L, '' Y cs !" he snapped. take had been made, but 1t would Wi lhCimshaveh was rcaellcd. : " I a:in Captaill Zelten, of tile Naval JHOve a co�tly one for tl�e fools who . .  He picked up thO: newspaper 1rc had 
Intel ligence Sen· icc,'' said the otl1er had made 1t-- Breakmg a:brnptly bouo-ht · • · 

• - . · . · . . . · grimly . " It is my duty to inform you in on Von Erze's tJ:oughts, something . " R�a�f me the latest news r�:om the 
that you are under arrest. you. will damp �nd reekmg of p_o':crf�� �'�·�lit !" ordereq. �he voice_ oppo�ite. 
accompany · ·us· �0 the FalkenJager anresthehe was clapped ov er In� · · . . What does to-mght's commumque 
Banacks !" -� mo�1th and nostrils. say ?" . 

" Under-uniler arrest ? "  stammered Startled, he strug-gled desperately. The boy handed her the paper. 
Von Erze. " What the dickens arc He tried to shout, but his indrawn " Perhaps you would lik(\ to look at you talking- about �'! _ breath drew the amesthetie deeper it yourself ? "  he said politely. , 'l'!tc . .. eyes 0� Captam Zelteu into his lungs. Frantically he fought " No," said the fat wom an, �, I can­
hardened. . . . to keep a grip on his reeling senses, not l"cad without my spect.a.(.,les. You " I trust, Heri' Captain." he said ·· but his world was slipping- from him, read it to me !" · · 
icily, " thAt it is not yom intention and Ito sank into the black depths of The boy . lopkccl at h"cr .  Then l!e 
to create a scene ?" unconsciousness. mtfoldcd his pa·pcr and looked at tlrat .. 1 " But-but I don't understand ! " vVhippin"g Yon Er�e's hands be- Site couldn't read without her t;pcc-
stammei·cd You Eric. " Why am I hind his back. Zelten snapped a pair tacles, · · couldn't sliC ? \Vel!, lie 
nnclcr arrest ? 'Vhat is the charge ? "  of handcuffs about his. wrists and tied couldn't read at all ! No, not a word. 

" 'l'he charge is espionage on behalf a handkerchief tightly across the " 'Veil, what does it sa y ?." 
of the euemv [': answered the other · man's mouth. That clone,. he went demanded the voice querulously. 
tersely. 

• swiftly through Von Erze's pockets, .. " The news is bad," said the boy " But the thing is 1·idieulous !" then picked up the portfolio from !!Tavel y. " Very bad !" 
b V E " I ll '' Tl t where it had fallen to the floor of the · � 1 eo· an on rze w1 c y. ·. 1ere mus 

c.a.r·. " What do you mea,:Jl, 'VCl"Y, oad ?" 
be "some mistake ! :You cannot arrest . growled tl!C angry .vo.iee of.a:··.nid-faced 
me--" " P.ight-ho, Saunders !" he sa.i·d man Bcatcd next to him. '' We have " Captain von . Erze," cut in the softly to the officer who was driving. repulsed an attack ()11 th.e Amicus 
other harshly, ;' do you accompany '!'he car g·lided in towards the kerb .. �ector, haven't we ? The enemy 's 
us to the military barracks of your Almost before it had come to a .h.!llt casualties· ani estiinated at · fifteen 
own free will,  or must we remove yon Zelten was out, slamming the doot• hundred killed and twice that Jmmber 
there by foi·ce ?" behind him. wounded, aren't they ? :What d'you 

Von Erie stareu at him. The colour " You have ten minutes ! "  said mean, . the news is . bad ? . l  consider 
]wd drained from_ 11is face, leaving Saunders, lea1Iing out of the driving- the. news is good. Very good ! "  
it  deathly· ii1 . i t s  pallor-, seat and speaking in Gm·man. " Good-

. 1 ?" ·h t bye, and good Iue. k !" He snorted and returned to his own " But !J.ly-my uggage . e s am- Th b 1 · 1  1 · 1 mered. · · Next moment the car had glideu paper. c oy me us paper c ow"n. 
" 'fhat will 1Je seen . to ! "  snal)ped away, and Grey Shadow, alias Captain 'l'hc fat woman eyed Lim. · 

Ca]Jtain Zelteu. · " Come ! " Zelten, hailed a passing taxi aJ'ld " I  suppose you . arc ·· ·going to 
k. b t " .. · cra.rnbled r"1rt-o r·t, Von Erze's · port- \Vilhelnishavcn for Christmas r" she Von Erze went, wal mg c ween � · 

h 1 
· 

the two officers· Hke a man in a daze. folio clutched· tightly in his hand. said. " .Wit w 10m �re you gomg to 
The officials at tlie barrier glanced stay P I am going there to stay with 
curiously at tlw. · thl:cc. . · my married daughter-· ._, " .. 

f I _, • 
.
•

. 
,.
. 

A Crumpled C1"garette Packet ' The boy listened. 'l.'.he. v. oice . . .  d . . �·oned I They knew . nothing o t lC �rama G REY SHADOW had tiu:·ee on, an unceasing accOinJJil�ltilient to which was ljehig enacted in_front of . . . the cliekety-click of the IJinindin,!2' tllel.1· eyes They ·had ex.ammed Von minutes to s1Jare as he hun. ·icd � · · · '· · • ·• . . , . ·. · · wheels ·as, the . express . ·drove on Erze's i3apel:s and passed lum through. . through the . barrier and tln·ou!2'h the night tow. qr .. ·ds ·.WHh . .  elm_s_ � 'J'hcy Jtad examinee� . the paJ?ers'" .of 'yalkccl briskly tg. th9 compartment llaven�. . . 
C t · " It · ·1 l 11amon and which had been resel'Ved for the · un-,aJJ ;un ... e 911 anu 118 com . · , · It proinised to be a painful journey passed· tl1�.' t'vo officers thrOl�gh. . fortunate Von Erze. 

tile for the lad. Let us leave hin:r to it . Now all th)'ec .. wer.c l'_eturinng; ·Tlmt Farther clown the tmin stoo�l . � .. . . · . .  
was all the offic.ials knew, lmt t110y small ·boy. · ric had pai·ked l1i::i case (Continued oit page. 24) . . 
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'fhe Products of 1\feccano J,td. are always improving and their range- is 
increased year after year. ThiS year Meccano Products include many 
new features and new ideas, which will make 193! a better Meccano year 
th�

o 
e�';tter i

.
n which branch of engineering or sc;ence you may be interested 

the products of 1\feccano Ltd. bring it to yott in model form. 

MECCANO 
Engineering for Boys-Hundreds of,. Working Models 

This year Meccano parts are beautifully finished In gold-bronze and 
brilliant· colours. Tllis makes all Meccano models more attractive than 
ever befol'c; · The instruction books, which are inclltded with every Outfit. · contain many new and improved working models. 

· Prices from 5/- to 410/-r 
M E,COANO MOTOR CAR CO'NSTRUCTOR OUTFITS 

If you've never built and raced a 
Meccano lifo tor Car, you don't know 
what thrills are. 'l.'hese perfect rae· 
ing models \�ill travel far and fast 
under their own power. Race your 
car with your friends. Arrange 
endurance trials and hill-climbing 
tests. There are four colour schemes 
to choose from, and the cars have 

electric headlamps, too I 
Prices 13/6 and 25/-

In addition to these Con­
structional O utfits there is a fine · 

ready-built Clockwork llfodel. 
]>rice 6/6 

M ECCANO AEROPLANE CONSTRUCTOR OUTFITS 
With a Meccano Aeroplane Outfit 

you can build many different types 
of aircraft exactly as a real aircraft 
engineer would build them. There 
are three different colour schemes 
to choose from. Motor-driven pro­
pellers enable the machines to 
" taxi " under their own power. 

Prices from 5/- to 25/-
HOR�BY SPEED BOATS 

Have you ever seen a real speed 
boat tearing across the water ? 
That's just how Hornby Speed 
Boats go. They' win all the races 
on the local ponds I Beautifully 
finished itt smart colonrs, they 
are unsilikahle. in rough water or 

colli�ions. 
Prices from 2/11 to 16/6 

M ECCANO DINKY BU !LDER 

HORNBY 
TRAINS 

Electric and Clockwork 

This year there is a greatly increased range 
of electric trains. There are electric locomotives 
with patented devices . for starting stoppini!. 
or reversing at any part of the track and their 

speed regulated from a central control. 
In addition, the standard range of clockwork 

trains is available-better than ever. 
Prices of Electric Train Sets from 15/- to 75/-

Clockwork 4/11 to 65/-
MECCANO KEMEX Chemical Outfits 
Explore the wonders of chemistry in your 

own home with, .a 1\fcccano Kemex Outfit. 
Prices from 5/- to 25/-

. . The new ·J\Ieccano Dinky Bnilder is a fascinating constructional .to� specially 
9,esigned for younger boys and girls. . The .Parts, tastefully . enamelled Ill J.ade green 
and salmon pink are fitted together m a s1mple and mgemons manner Without the 
use of any mits a�d bolts, giving res!1lts that are attractive and of exceptional interest. 

Pnces 5/-_ and .7/6 

MECCANO ELEKTRON Electrical Outfits 
If you are interested in electricity, you 

must have a ,Meccano Elektron Outfit.. These 
·Outfits contain full equipment and instructions 
for carrying out important pperiments in 
magnetism, static electricity and current 
electricity, With the No. 2 Outfit you can 
construct electric motors, bells, telegraphs, M ECCANO DINKY TOYS 

1\feccano Dinky Toys are rapidly establishing themselves as firm favourites "ith b,Oy& .and girls. They are . in big demand because they are the most realistic and the most attractive models in miniature ever produced. 
Prices from ld� to 1/- each. 

SEN D  FOR THESE SPLENDID BOOKS 
THE HORNBY BOOK OF TRAINS THf M EOCANO BOOK 

This splendid new edition of the Hornby Of all the wonderful lil:eccano catalogues 
Book of Trains Is the best yet. Fas· that we have ever .published, the new 

· Cinatiiig articles on railway activities are Meccano Book i.s the finest. lt is a 
included and, in addition, it gives details triumph of the printer's art and crafts· am\ -prices of 58 train sets and also of 425 manship .. .It is printed in colours. and lists 
8epamte articles. Price '3d; from your a total of 915 articles. Price ·2d. trom your 
dealer, or 4'- d. post free from us. dealer, or S�d. post free from us . Manufactured by : 

· . MECCANO LTD. (Dept,' 60), BINNS ROAD, LIVERPOOL, 13. 

21 

11nd other electricai apparatus. 
Prices from 6/6 to 21/-

All British 

All Guaranteed 
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Top left : The engineers on this outdoor 
model railway � were mai·nly Boy Scouts. 
And haven't they made a jolly good job - of it I 

Left : A n d  here's part of the Vicarage 
and N o'rth Scul lery Electric Rai lway-the 
result of e i g ht years' work. Note the 

switchboard I 

A- REAL railway with yards and yards of 
trr.ck, junctions and croes-overs, signa.Js 
properly arranged, tunnels that m·e. · 

tunnels--and all the rest ! 
A maze of tracks so that you can keep the 

train on the move, choosing a different route 
every time it comes to a junction. Add to 
this a control station so' that you can plan 
it all out, shifting points and signals all from 
that station. 

Sounds too good to be true, eh ? It isn't, 
though. There are hundreds of fellows who 

have railways like that. What about you 
making a start now ? 

Railways like these aren't got together in 
a clay, of course. For the beauty of model 
railways as a hobby is that they are never 

1 _  finished. even in a lifetime ! 
' Look at the photo on the left at the 

bottom. That electric model · railway, 
at St. Mary's Vicarage, in Roxton, 
London, is ]mown as the Vicarage and 

�:«; ... ��� North Scullery. Railway, with over 

��������­
..W.:"A-.:"A-.:�:"A-.:"A-.:"A-.:"A�:�( ..... . .. .. . . - .. . . .. - .. - . . ' 

Running a MuHRail.way is a hobby tb 
-because yousne:V:er grow too old for it, a1 
Railway in ·Miaure Up-to-Date so that it 
you never knowr.what your Model Railwa 
�������{ :����"'A�:��:��:��:"\i(�:��:��:'\il 

Above : The fa·n'u>u�t G·reen Goddess mi dget loco 
of the "Romney, �Ythe, and Dymc!JUrch Light 
Rai lway, Kent:. 't.This� engine cost £2,500-an(f 
the car �Y Hs side ab_out £200. Some contrast ! ·• 

Right , Another _magn-ificent midget-but hard- ' 
working-Joco o n'··the R . H .  and · D. Railway, >� 
Kent, ch ristened � D r. Syn ,  after a well7"know.n � 1 

type of. e n g i ne -on the American r
_
ai lways. ' 

J 
2,000 feet of tfaot; and seven stations, with J 
nineteen platfonns_.,: Alt\)gether t_he rollh1g 1 � 
stock con8ists· ·ofrtwlenty-four locos, �eventy-six j1 
passenger coM�hes;•and one hundred and twenty ,. 
goods wagons. Tb:ey are all electrically worked l 
and controlled, and thot\gh the system has · -j 
taken �ight years to get together it isn't I 
linished yet ! 

· · ' 
With an railway you can have _ 

real 
· 

and turmels 
where thtJ does go undergr01md. 
You have a weatherproof track, -
of course, it will be a real track 
with co:q1plete with cliairs, . 
fish-plates, 

THE top left photo shows one end of a 
model railway like that, laiu- down in a 
garden at Bishops Avenue, East Fine�-. 

ley. Lucky fellows ! Well, why not start to go 
.after one of your own-and beat 'em at it 1 

Now, listen to -this. All his life, Captain 
J. E. P. Howey had wanted a real little railway, · 

I I . .-
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Running a · MlltiBH•Rail.way is a hobby that still defies · all competition 
-because yousne.:V:-er grow too old for. it, and because you can keep your . 
Railway in -MIUMure Up-to-Date so that it never loses-its Novelty· ! · And 
you never knOWitWllat your Model Railway one day· MIGHT grow in"t'o ! 

.. �� - -�·�· :�-" ���������� :��:��:"'A : �:��:'\frt�:��:��:�'P!:'\il�:��:��:'·\ie�:� 

Abolle< The fa·n'\'o.us..Q·reen Goddess m i dget loco 
of the " Romney, ·!'f:Ythe, an_d Dymchurch L i g ht 
Rai .lway, Kent.--<j._Trhis� engi,ne cost £2,500----:-a�d 

Right : Another _magn·ificent m i dget-:-but hard­
working-loco o�s�the R . H .  and · o ;  Rai lway, 
Kent, christened �, Dr. Sy1_1 1  after a weU.:-know,l! 

type ot engi n e  ·on the American r
_
ailways. 

2,000 feet ,of tfacki and seven stations, with . 
nineteen platfoPIDs;;; · Alt9gether· . t_he rol�ing . 
stock consistfl' •Ofvt,venty-four locos, seventy-six 
passenger coaehes;•and one hundred �nd twenty 
goods wagons. They are all electrically worked 
and controlled, ancl thottgh ·the system has · 
taken �ight years to ge� together it isn't 
finished yet ! 

· 

: With an you can have 
real · and tunnels 
where the does go underground. 
You have a weatherproof track, · 
of course, it will be a real track 
with COJ¥piete with · ci!airs, 
fish-plates, 

THE top left photo shows one end of a 
model railway like that, laid· down in a 
garden at .Bishops Avenue, East Fhwh. 

ley. Lucky fellows ! Well, why not start to go 
.after one of your own-and beat 'em at it 1 ' 

Now, listen to ·this. All his life, Captain 
J. E. P. Howey had wanted a real little railway, 

i / . 
�11 2/34 '[he Moderrr B_o.lf 

and he· was determined to have it. A few years a,go the chance 
· caine, and he· seized it with both hands. _ .A stretch of coast 
. b_etween -Rythe and DY,m_ehurch, in �en_!;, ha� cried out fm·: a 
railway, but there wasn't traffic enough to justify an extension 
of the Southem �'tailway. · 
. Captain Howey got permi�sion to lay down a miniature lino 
·with a gauge' of onlv fifteen inches-about a qua,rter full size­
_linking. toe to·wns· ·af Hythe, New Romney, and Dymchmch • 
And now that !\Stbni.�bi.Iig little railway has sinco been extended 
to Lydd and Dungeness Lighthouse. 

- Don't get the ide_a, thqugh, that thi� i.s a toy :r:ai!way: • . It isn't, 
fm:· �hough. it is a midget in every respect, it carries thousands of 
passengers during the �ummer holiday SO!LSOllll ! . : 

EVERYTHING on the line is .;t mini�ture of full�size.
" ��en 

to the signalllng; as well as a real girder bridge 15uilt of 
steel and conci:ete. ·There's' ·one of the' splendid little locos, 

namecl Green Goddess, \vhich.i§ i mmiature L.N.E.It: Pacific; ariel 
Dr. Syn, modelled ·ou .an up-to-date Yankee loco, in two of our 
photos. · • ·· -· , ·· . · ' . • · ' 

·: ' 
· Greim Goddess cost £2,5.00 and weighs eight tons, but ali 

L.N.E.R. loco driver ,vonld fi.ncl everything in lier cab· as in the 
" Flying Scotsman."- The rolling stock inclpdes � some very 
smart Pullman coaches, and even vacuum brakes are fitted. --, . 

23 

. 
Yo!l · ,vant a mod9l railway . of �our own �-

Well, · go. after. it ! No matter how ' ' small '!' . 
you start, there · ar!" endless aJ'ld excitiiig 

· possibilities befol'C you ! · ·· 

0. NE fellow we k
.
riow 

_
started his 

model railway witch · a little 
set of locos,• cmTiages, and 

track bought �ompletc in 'a,' cardboard 
' box for a shilling. N O}V �w's got ,.a 

complete reproduction of \!> sectio_n 
of the Southern . Railway 

... laid .o�t in his' cellar, with 
· electrically driven rolling 

· stock and electric .. �igrials 
just like the fUll-size 
oneS; . . .. 

,e,.nd that o r i g i n a l 
. shil1p::!g' model rail­

way is still in_­
. corporated in liis 

_ present lay-out;-.­
he's just added to it 
bit by bit. · Perhaps 
YOU could do the 

. J 
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E}� ·· Peter the Waj( t compartm�ut had been.booked for the 

A_. ' G JVE · Herr · Captaiu ·von 'Erze on the night . . 1:1 . _ 
(Continued from page 20) tra

y
in f01

l
· Wilhelmshaven . 

.. for the moment and retltl'l1' to the - es, lad answered the"'' harassed 
. _ . ! -�.- re/iJ. ' · v. _ res_ervc'd compartment in which Gr_ey- official , · a compartment had bee_n 

- Shadow was seated in the first.-clas-s· booked on the elght-fift.een. Yes, It 
'coach. · . had already been clone. · 

The portfolio was open -on -tltc t�b.lc ' As, he sat ' now in that same com-

T- HIS CHRJSTMA_S •' in front of him; and Gre.y Shadow .waS _ pa�·tnwnt, .  Grey Shadow's firm llps 
:studying the papeJ,'S he had taken .t�Vltche�l m a fleeting smile. How 
from it. . • ' · Simple 1t had all been ! If Von Erie • Amazed and enthralled he read thci had not been leaving BerliJl--,-if _ lie 

· Choose from the new fully_- illustrated list; closely writt_en worcl.s until a:< leno-t11 had acce])t.ecl- that in. vita"tiorl,"t_ o dine-3ent post free. Blueme- l's 
·u "' "' 1 -

he leaned ·back in his seat with a soft' 1e would have been trappea, then _ 

•• LIT. ALIT. E " exclamation of sheer admiration. · tricked into talki11g, for certain very -
'' By Jov& l" .)w: breathed'. _ " It's definite plans had been la ic�c -to that 

·- Cycle inp·edil;fl� I '�:,. . .. . �· . . · , . �,,,, . end. l - . 
L But it wasn't_ · incredi-ble . ,, 'The · ;, But he Jmd''been lea_ving Berlin and amps papers _in fi��mt_, of liim i)ro¥ed(_ �hat. it �'lad- not· requi:re.d a supep�intelli· 

inuemel's 
" �UALITE '' 

· Electric 
• Re�r La.mp and 
. Rellector:Comblned c�ffiplete with bulb 
. i��c�at�eJj : 3/6 - - - - - - - - - -
BLUEMEL Bros. 

LTD. , 

__ Dept. 26, 
WOLSTON, 

Nr. COVENTRY. 

: \ttY · ·�r� 
STR O N G  I :  Guarantee Robust Health, Doubled Strength 

Stamina, and Dashing Energy in 30 days of. 
money back ! My amazing 4-in-1 course 

;· .... a.lds 10-25 ins. to your muscula.r development � (with 2 ins. on Chest and 1 in. on Arms) · also 
· brings an Iron Will', Perfect' Self_-Control, Virile 
Manhoo<.I, Personal Magnetism. Sur·prise vour 
fri�n'chs. ! F1�ll course Ss., dctails. frce, pl'ivateJy, 

under pla.m sca.lcd cover. Wnte NOW to� 
STEBBING INSTITUTE, Dept. M.B., 

28, Dean R-oad, L-ONDO-N, N.W.2 . 

Determmed at any cost t.o estatlhsli a ,gencc to reahs:e that he would' be J_eav­
··fuelling base for -their U -boats in·, ing for one of the naval depots.' . �-
.Br.itish waters, th!l�Germal1 Ad-mir:alty .Jf lre had _ drawn a blank with . .tile 
had decided,'on·a sche�rw· the amazing Wilhelmshaven train, Gr;ey- Shacl.bw ,, ingenui�y ?f \vhicli might ,well have woulc� have, tried !he Hanibu�·g .!tnd 
spelled 1ts success. · · . Danz1g trams. "But everythl·!'lg_ 11ad'' , . ., 

.
-
--Liglrj;ir.(g:· a cigarette, Grey Shadow 'pointed :to Von Erze's cle�tiilatj01i 

�at sp1oking in thoughtful silence, bemg �1lhelmshaven, ami )i'i llhe1=­
some£iuies· staring reflectively at the h_ave_n lt pad besn. _,,.. • .  
papers · in . .  h>pnt of him, _ sometimes How useful that little secondhaml 
sta.rin�( out into· the nigh't at the si\ow- clothiilg ·shop ·was in the Schwar..tz-..., 
covered landscape"sliding· swiftly past. �platz, reflected Grey Shp.dow'-'t;l:!at 
- _So this was what had been d iscussed da1'k little ·shop with its dingy qack 
at the conference that same afternoon .:rooin ·. and . secret cellar wnei·e wafi 

. in the - Wi111elmstrasse ! It was .tei1 il).stallecl the small m1d efficient pi(nt­
days ago that t4e.,. British Admiralty ing pi:ess for r�nnirig off forge(\ -� 
had warned hi'jfi'in · eode that a confer- pape1's, and the hidden .cupboards·iull 
ence was to be held, and had instn'icted of all manner · of clothing . .  �aml 
him to disjlOver .its purport. iiniforms·! , , ,·-And he had discovere!f it. The Suddenly Grey Shadow stirred .. He: 
secretf' Iay -there in front .of him n!)w ! placing the papers in the portfolio, lie 

·rt had not been difficult. _ From· the relocked it with the key he had taken 
fi.rst he had concentrated on Von ·Erze. from the pocket of Von Erze. Then, - �  
For Von ,Erze was a .fJ;iend o f  the rising, he pulled down the b1inds'of � 
Crown Prince. It was 'that frie.iUl-. the compartment, ma.dc qertain the 
ship which had obtained 'for, him the door which led into the corridor "was 
post of private secretary to Admiral sC'curely dosed, and rese::,tted him'self 
Furza.nger. at the table. · 
· And, as prtvate secretary to Fur- 'l'aki1ig from his i)ocket a _paper 
zangcr, Von -Er2;e was in the know. packet of ciga rettes, h0 emptied it of 
More than once, as Grey Shaclow weH its contgnts and pencilled a dozen 
knew, Von Erze had acted as courier meanin�less words on the packet. 
between the Wilhelmstqtsse and the That clone, he replaced one cigm:�tte 
naval depots of Kiel and JVi�helms- only in the packet, put the others in 
haven. · his ciga-1:.ette caBe, and returned the 

It . was the small boy sitting in the packet to his pocket. . · · 
third-class· compartment farther along A grinding of brakes signalled that the train who· had· watched' Von Erze the train w,as running int9 Ulzen., .a.nd leave tlie · Admiralty building that whenc it had slid to a stop alongside evenino·. _,. ·. � the dimJy. 1ighted p�atform the coach '1\in ruinutes after ar.riving_��t his steward opu.Jled open the corridor door · apartments ,in the Gartenstrasse, Von and·; insert in�, his head into the

. 
oo:rii-Erze had beei1 rurig up on the tele- part!l10nt,�sa1d_: • . -, , phone. The quiet and somewhat husky, " ,. - h t" · · · t • ·t h .. . , , ;" e !!-Ye a en -mmn �s wa1 e�e, voiCe speaking over the_ wire had Sir. . _ . . .-ann-ounced itself · as being that of' · � ; . · · ��-

Lieutenant von Halze, of the Berlin " Thank ·yolt ! '! said Grey Shad,ow, 
Garrison.' rising. " J:  :«:ill stretch my' .legs, 

Von Halze was one of Von Erze's then ! "  · · " ·  . .  · 

many pals. 'l'he slight huskiness was Buttoning up , 'the' collar . of 'his 
explained by a recently developed greatcoat. against::the bitter chill- . of 
cold-. Would Von Erze dine with him ? the night, --and }Vi�h, the portfolio � in • 

No, Von Erze couldn't .  He was _his hand� he desceltded to the J>l�t-
leaving Berlin that night. - w·here. form and strolled Jj'lowly along·�thc 
for ? He wasn't permitted to say where train. : - _: ._ .. j 
for. It was secret. No, he couldn't His. eye • fell on the sm�ll boy . ' 
possibly manage a sJ!ack with Von That unfortunate youth; in the gfip ­
Halze ?efore he left. �nd he really of a fat woman, was being hus�lecl, must rmg off. He was m a hurry. -- toward� _the_ refreshment-l·ooUJ,. 7, A 

Von Erze had• rung off, and a. fl)w . sn.atch . of · her �op.versatwn came_ to 
minutes late'r that same husky voice G.r�y Shadow. ·'·- · 
was speaking over the wire to the " We may be al:\le to get something 
passenger office at the West Station. -before _the War there was alw:&ys 
Corrob01;ati!ln was required by the plentY..�every..thing · is ra.ti9J1ecl no�-- · (llill•••••llllil•ill•ill•llli• ' F;ilhehns!rasse, s&id !he voice, that a ·" :· .(.Collf'inued; o1r pafje>27) 
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- FOR F INEST FLYI NG 
P E-R F O R.M A N C E- II 

TH�s XMA$ -_ CHOO�E vouR MODEL FROM -THE 

WAR N EFO R D  
SQUADRON ' 

The real pleasure of owning. a moqel aeroplane 
comes .from -flying it:....O.that's w,hy you should 
make sure that the model yo11 buy not . onJy 
looks well but flies well too ! · · ; . · 
Warne fords. are recognised as the finest ModeL 
Aircraft obtainable. Built on 'well '· proved 
aerodynamic· pdnciples and constructed of first­
class :iii'ateriali( (no paper used) by specialised 
aerona.utical engineers-Warneford Air.craft give 
outstanding results. 

· 

Flying . a Warneford Model will give endless 
pl!')asiue and, moreover, will tea,9h 'you 'a lot -., 
about the handling of aeropla�es ! 

WRITE FOR 

PARTICULARS 

OF 1'HE 

WARNEFORD 

JUNIOR AIR 

LEAGUE. 

A full-sized ·Model 
Monoplane with· an 
Unrivalled perform­
ance at the price:. 
Span 15 ins. Flying 
speed 1,098 ft.' per 
min. Distance 550 ft. ·2'6 C�iling40ft. 

· complete 

" The TERROR . . 
A superb new Fuse" 
]age n1odel of, a 
:�fighter Aircraft · with

. correct colours and' 
markings. Span 
18:\- ins. Flying speed 

1,230 ft. per 
min. Distance 
aoo ft. · Ceiling_ 5,' '

6
30 ft:· 
com� 

· plete. 

The MOTJI �. 
A_ fiJ1e FJying ¥.ode! 
MoilOJ>lar1'e' that� W111 
give rifi,�imu,rl< _ per;: 

, formance ! S'pan til!' 
ins. . Flying spee(j. 
1,320 ft. per min� 
D i s t a n c e  7QO,ft. 3 '6 CeiJi_i'g �-0 

ft. ' * · co�:pl�t� 

IN OPEN 

59% B E T T.E.R 
The DEMON 

The A-ircraft with an 
exceptionaL Perform­

·a_nce, Span 23 ins. _ 
Flying speed 1,410 ft. 
p'er t min. · DiStance - · 

Throughout 1934 Warnefor;;is-JIIet­
with consistent . success ii;I: .F!y.i!ig . 
competitions. At the •; L_es.\"Aille.s · ' d,',p " at Paris, Oct., 1934, .Wai·nS: . 

. . fords achiev._ed ?9o/o. better p�rfofr}r� . 
ance than any -oth�JC·competrtor! �-

The WHIPPET 
A Super Fuselage · 
model high wing 
monoplane of really 
realistic appearance. 
Span 30 ins. Flying · 
speed I ,494 ft: per 
min. Distance 550 ft. 

1
.
, 6 

900 ft. ·Ceil­. ing 80 ft. 
complete 

OTHER MODELS 
FROM 1/6 -TO !! Cris. 1 .7, Ceiling from good·Stores and 

6 50 ft. Toy Shops -through-. . . . complete out t!>e World. Fully 
illustrated price . Jist 

with performan_ce figures .and Desc�iption . 
of all Models, post FREE on application to : 

A Delighted Pr.ivale O�nei �Ys ! -· � ..-
.. Dear Sir. j ,  . �� • : ·J' · ·:: • .• - · 1 bought one of your 'Planes,:. thi!' 

• Demon.' .a: few day� . . ag9, :-·�n(l I must say it w·as the best pUrchase I 11 
· :�d-�ii!ebs .. 1fi�!-a: am:;;�:!:�� �1::� 
fully �ound I ca11 get .it to take of;f 
by i>laciiag the' lid · and the bottom of 
its box ·upSide down and end· tO end • 
and letting it run along these. I "gOt 
it to go up to a height of nearly -1 00 

"feet, hQrid launched,
.
qnd"'even to loOp 

the' loop ! A trrily" marvet.l�ul"p�r· 
f ormance, I tl)ink ! . ¥ ogrs l1'..u

.
I_Y., 

($igned) RQ�ERT fL1NA��J¥;:• 

-WARNEF:ORD FLYING AIRC"A_f( 
, �e��-- 1,1 '1,4, ��EE��ICH_:,Rd_�'-· Lo�d.cm:;J5.!a;:�J q._,,_ 
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L-ook into the M ERN 
0 ' _Shop indow ! 

· ������-·· ������ >-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.·-�\�-.:�-.:"ii(�:�-.:'-'"<��:"1<�·-� 
world's fastest regular daily run for a 
stea.m train, with her a1nazing avei"age 
speed of 7 1 . 3  m.p.h. for the 77l; miles 
Swindon-Paddington ' journey.- Head all 
about this wonderful record:breaker in 
CHELTENHA.lVI FLYER, just published 
by the GrE;at ·western Railway. 

Works, London, N . 10, for free catalogue. 
Thera are also Kay Conjuring Tricks, 
Chemistry and Electrical Outfits, etc. 

. . . . . WHO WANTS A DIARY ?-Now, don't 
all rush-tmless it is to your local 

bookseller to ask to see the 1 935 range oJ 
CHAHLES LETTS' DIAHIES. A fine 
selection awaits you-" The Schoolboy's 
Diary," " The Boy Scout's Diary.," " The 
Cyclist-'s Diary," " Motor-Cycling Diary," 
and " · The Wireless Diary." All contain 
Jots of extremely · useful information, .as 
well as t-he usual diary spaces. 

FOR SPEED FAN!l.-Witl; every
. 

TRI­
ANO model of the famous MAGIC 

MIDGET racing car, holder of world's 
1·ecords for '' baby '' cars, is enclosed a 
certificate signed by Capt. G. E. T. Eyston, 
driver of the car, to say it is a faithful 
scale model of his famous speed-iron. 
Clockwork-driven, really fast, and with 

TH E  INVISIBLE B O Y  !-Yon aU 
know him-the fellow who caq. 
never keep his cycle lamp alight 

on a clark night. He wants a BLUEMEL 
LITALITE , - a neat electric headlamp in 
black and white or in coloms to match 
his bike. Makes batteries last longer · 

because it- 's moulded from non-sulphating 
material. The DUALI:rE. for rear la-mps. 
has a 1·eflector glass instead of the usual 
plain lens. Gives brilliant light, and for 
battory-oconomy can be switched off in 
well-ligMed streets. 

SOLDERING MADE SIMPLE.-Every all t-he exterior fittings of the origina l .  
fellow who likes doing odd jobs about Made by the builders of t h e  world-famous 

the house, repairing and building models, l<HOG model pla-nes. 
and making things in metal, wants 

. . . . . YO U R  O W N  CINE MA.-M:ake it with a 
CONSTRUllfENT OUTFIT - tho 

new hobby which enables you to b1rild 
your own cine-projectors� Inim·oscOpes, 
phot.o-copiors, cameras, magic lanterns, 
telescopes, etc. Prices to suit all pocket-s. 
Also ask to see the new Bing home cine, 
proj ectors, which show Bing films or 
fav.onrite film stars-Harold Lion!, 
C�ai'lie Chaplin, Stan Laurel, and so ou. 

B E AN ENGINEER !-Got your EREC-
. TOR - CONSTRUCTIONAL KIT 

yet 1 This amazing model-makers' outfit 
enables you to builtl wonderful workinl! 
models-;-real enginee�·ing methods . with 
even the cheapest sets, and special outfits 
for building yom· own model locos, motor­
cars, and Mroplanes. And don't miss 
t-he conjuring and puzzle-making outfits ; 
the j .ig-saw cutt-ing tool ; the Kaster-Kit 
for mo.ki!1g toy soldiers, etc. ; and Erector­I!rik building sets. 

THESE WINTER EVENINGS.-Why 
, not. spend them making interesting 

a-nd really useful things-model -railway 
gadgets, ( furniture, 1·adio- cabinets, models. 

- jj_g-saw pu�zles, and so on ? That's where a. 
HOBBIES FRETWORK OUTFIT conies 
in-just a few inexpensive tools, but they 
e!:'able you to mak.e all kinds of. t-hings in 
wo.�cl. Full particulars from Hobbies 
Ltcl'., Dereham, Norfolk, or their branches. 

WO
.
RLD'S

. 
FASTEST ' TRAIN.:.:_Rail­

ways all over the wodd are speeding­
up, but Britain's famous :" Cheltenham 
:Flyer " is still the record-holder for

, 
the 

lcLUXITE, the special soldering prepara- ELECTRIGAL MAGIC.-Liven-up your 
t-ion. Now a new Fluxite Gun has ,been Christmas party with a display of 
put on sale. This handy tool enables simply-performed electrical magic. l<ull 
t-he user t,o put the Fluxite exactly where instructions in ELECTHICAL HECREA· 
be wants it on the soldering job. TIONS, published by Percival Marshall & 

. . . . • - Co.,  Ltd., for carrying out over a hundred A H O M· E  LABORATORY. - Start a fascinating experiments, with instructions 
laboratory at home with the aid for making all the apparatus re

_
quired. 

of LOTT'S CHEMISTRY AND ELEC- A postcard to 13 to 1 6, Fisher Street, 
TRICAL OUTFITS, containing all the London, 1\' .C. l ,  will bring you a freo list 
.rs:������--w������: of books on all kinds of model-making, 

Be Guided by the 

M O D E R N  B O Y'S 

BUYERS' GUIDE ! 
ma.torials and instructions you neetl for 
performing all sorts of interesting ex­
periments. "Vith the chemical outfits 
you can make your own secret inks, crystal 
formations, dyes, and so on, and t-he 

· electrica.l ontfit enables you t o  build 
electric motors; traffic and railway signals, 
-and other electrical -gadgets. 

. ' . A TELEPHONE F O R  Y O U .-Think of 
the fun you could have with a 

pri ,·ate telephone to your next-door 
.chum. Or you coultl take it to camp 
with you, or on scouting expeditions. 
·complet-e KAY HOME TELEPHONES 
on sale at all big model and toy shops 
work perfectly . over any �easonable 
dist-ance. Write to Kay (Sport-s and 
Games) Ltd., Dept. l\'1.. B.,  Pembroke 

locomotives, boats, aeroplanes, and so on. 
. . . GUARANTEED WATCHES FREE.­

To advertise their leverless, leakproof 
British-made fountain pens, \'Vl\1. PEJ\TN, 
G23-627, HOLLOWAY ROAD, LONDON, 
N . 1 9 ,  offer, free of all charge, a strongly­
�ade pocket watch guaranteed against 
breakage or getting out of order for five 
years, with each pen. Order by post­
money reftmded if not satisfied.. Price list 
of other useful Christmas gifts on appli­
cation to same address. 

. . . . . 

CYCLE IN SAFETY with a PIFCO­
DE -LUXE Electl·ic Headlamp fitted 

with special anti-dazzle lens projecti!'g 
a 90 ft. brilliant beam of light. Specml 
bright-dim switch enables you to switeb 
off three-quarters of - tho current in well­
lit streets, and so · make your battery 
;ast longer. For the back-light, the 
PIFCO Rear Guard Lamp, with red lens 
and special arr.,ngement for illuminating 
tho white mudguard flap, makes your 
machine conspicuous to every one. 

. . . . . 

· -������������� ­\�:�-.:��:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:� 

EASY-TO-MAKE MODELS for ever.v 
fellow who owns TlUX-THE 

MASTER MODEL MAKER ! Engines, 
bridges, locomotives, cars,. aeroElanes:­
you catt build them all wtth Trtx. In· 
expensive mOtors drive your ·working 
models just like the real tiling: And 
there aro special prizes to makers of 
original Trix models. 

MODERN BQY READER WINS l Os. 6d. ! 
THESE splendid home-made model _ {ltanes and 

hangars are the · work o! nine-years-old 
BRUCE YOUNG, of 6, ' Airedale · Road, Balham, 
London, S.W.12. He de�lares he's proud t o  be a 
MODERN BOY reader • •  : and -MODERN BOY 
is · proud of young Young ! So I 'm sending him a 
Christmas Present of 1 Os. 6d. If he wants 'to spend It 
very profitably, he's only got to gaze into: this page­
turned-shop-window, and his mind will be made uP 
for him !--,-TI•e E<lito•• · 
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TH E  SKY'S THE LIMIT when you\•a 
got a W ARNEFORD MODEL 

PLANE. These Performance Model Air­
craft are the model planes that have been 
so successful in flying competitions. 
including winning the " Les Ailles Cup " 
at Paris against over 1 00 other competitors. 
A fine new fliselage model has been added 
to the existing mnge--the Terror, wit-h 
J'ealistic appearance, and high performance. 

ELECTRIC S HOCKS.-You 'll be as­
tonished at the low prices of the 

fllectrical gadgets sold by L. WILKINSON, 
8, CITY HOAD, LONDON, · E.C. l .  
"''rite now for this firm's 40-page catalogue, 
enclosing 4d. in stamps for postage. 
Etectric mot.ors, dynamos, transformers, 
shockir.:; coils, lighting equipment, et.c.1 
at really reasonable prices. 
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Peter the Waif ! 
(Continued f'rom page 24) 

but perhaps some acorn coffee or a 
piece of blood sausage-" 
1 Grey Shadow smiled and sholled 
on almost .to the darkened end of the 
platform. - Turning, · he slowly re­
traced his steps. The small boy had 
escaped the fat woman, and was 
standincr by a lamp standard. · 

/ Casually, as he approached the boy, 
Grey Shadow took the paper c·igarette 
packe_t from � is pocket. Placi1ig the 
one cigarette It contained between his 
lips, he cruniplecl the packet in · his 
l;Iand and dropped it. · 
- The boy never moved. Grey Shadow 
passe� him without a glan()e. D'ra,�­
Ing his gloves from his pocket, �he 
boy commenced to pull them on, mov­
mg forward towards the train. One 
glove �ell . . He stooped, picked it up, 
and With- 1t the crumpled cio-arettc 
packet, · .. "' 

·u Howl Like Billy-ho ! " 

I T Wit� in the cold, dm'k hour� of 
· early mor?-ing that the. express 

- cl-anked mto the · station · at 
Wilhelmshaven, and slid to a ·stop 
with a grinding of brakes and a hiss� 
ing of .escaping steam. 

FroJll th.eir compartment descended 
the fat woman and the boy. S!Je was 
laden with parcels, the carrying of 
which ·was renderi11g her somewhat 
breathless. 

" I  will remain with you until you 
meet your uncle," she . wheezed, 
" Perhaps he may be acquainted with 
my son-in-1�",:- Can y9u see him ? 
Look . round well and see. if he is 
here ! "-

· 

" It is all right, lady !" said the 
li�tl!3 boy desperately. " He is sure 
to b.e .here. I w.ill ti11cl him--" 
. , ".That�s what you think !" cut in his 

sclf-appointecl gu&rdian .. - .. " But you 
do not know. He· might not ·be here, 
&ucl you could not find yeur w&y to 
his house_ through the da'rk streets." 

. " OJ;!, there 4� fs ! '.' cried t!te boy ex� 
?�.t�clly, pointing �o. a1_1 elderly man , 
overcoatecl, and with · a · tl;.iin · grey 
beard . . �� I . must run to him. Good­
bye, and than k  you very much. A 
merry Christmas to yeu and to your 
married daughter and to your son-in­
law ! "  
, He · ·could have named a score . n;ore 
�;elatives, he tho. '\lgilt, as he scuttled 
towards the beiu·decl man. He. lui.d 
heard a!Cabout them ail the way fro·m 
Berlin. . 

" Well, little Peter !" greeted the 
bearded man, seizing the 'boy's thin 
brown harid in his: · ·" And how are · 
you ? Had a good journey ?" 

·�'oil, a. drea.dful jotirn�y�- sir ! '� 
answered Pet�, and ;:ts -they walked 
through. the clark ancl-.narrow streets, 
deserted save for · the naval · patrols 
and pic]l:ets, he told his companion 
about the stout lady. - . · 

" And aU the time she was talking, 
sir, I wanted to be quiet and to 
think," he 'concluded, " but t didn't 
get any chance ! '.' 

-

The ' other laughed in genuine 
amusement.-

" Well, the . fact that you "re here 
proyes that so far evei·ythi11g has 

The . Nfq'dern Boy 

.. 
pi'ogressed satisfactorily," he said. 
' .' You ha.ve the message. for me P"·· 

" Yes, sir ; I received it on Ulzen 
platform, "  replied Peter. 
· ''Excellent !" chuckled his com­

panion, " An d  now it's bed for you 
for & few hours, then you must go to 
the Blucher Hotel." 

·u was at that precise moment that 
Gtey Shadow's taxi was depositing 
him at the Blucher Hotel, an unpre' 
tentious but popul&r resort of naval 
efficcrs. � , .. •. · . ' · • - . 

Booking a _ room in the name of 
Captain Zelten, Grey Shadow turned 
in at once and was asleep almost as 
soon as his head . had touched the 
pillow. 

· · · 

He was astir before eight o'clock, 
and,- having breakfasted, made his 
way to the naval barracks and in­
quired for Admiral Zimmermann, 
into whose presence h!j was shown at 
once. · - · 

'! I was expecting the Captain von . 
Erze ! " said the admiral, taking the 
disp"atches which Grey Shadow handed 
him from thq portfolio. 

"As you will see from that letter, 
sir,"- said Grey Shadow, indicating a 

.-_:;. . 
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sealed envelope,' which had certainly 
not been in the portfolio when Von 
Ei'ze had -received it · from Admiral 
Furzanger, " I  have been sent in place 
of the Captain von Erze !" 

• The admiral nodded, and, ripping 
open· the envelope, read iu 
Furzanger's scrawling hand : 

" This . is to · introcluc� Captain 
Gm·hard Zelten, of the Naval Intelli­
g(mce Service, to whom you will 
afford. every facility for. the subse­
quent delivering to me of a personal 
report on the matter 'in hand. 

AuGUST Furi'zANGER . "  
As a forgery, the letter was perfect. 

But to Gtey Shadow its beauty lay in 
its  delightful ambig·uity. 'For the 
letter had, perforce, been · penned 
whilst he was completely. in the . dark 
as to what was being discussed at the 
conference in the vVilhelmstrasse., and 
he flattered himself it was a letter 
which couldn't !&il to cover any con­
tingency. 

He determined to make certain. 
" I  sail ' with Von. Schauer sir !" Ife 

said. · 
. 

. ' -

.
" 'rhcn the plan has been adopted ? ., 

me 'You'r· gu�n , 
v 0 n s c h a·u 'e r !  u 
d e m a lt 'd ·e·d G r e y  
Shadow, · g ·r a b b i n g  
the other's wrist. Vo:t 
S c h a u e r  g ;o p e ,d a t  
h i m , a.n .d, a t  . .  t h e  
glearni ng, bayonets of 
the British sailors, as 
t h o u g h  't h e'y were 

gbosts. 

. � �· . 



Peter the Waif ! a n d  whilst the boy worshipped the 
man and would willing-ly have died 

said Zimmermann, and turned cagerl.v for him, the man loved the lad as he 
to the dispatches. " Yes, I see it h�s. would l1is own son, and he never 
Excellent. One swift, shrewd blow, ceased to marvel at the · fea.rlcss 
Herr Captain, and we have a base courage of that brave and resolute 
dticlt the Englanders will  never dis- young heart. 
cover. But the Captain von Schauer A strang-e partnership it wa.s, but 
is waiting. I will introduce y011 ! "  one which time anrl again had reduced 

He pressed a bell, ga.ve a curt order the German High Command to im­
to the secretary who answered the potent frenzy and one which, if . a.ll 
ring, altd; a few moments later a dnrk; went well, was to bring to naught the 
well-built.J and swarthy faced man in most astoundiug scheme ever hatched 
the  unifqtin of a German U-boat cap- by any naval power. 
tain wa.s� ushered into the room. " N01v, you quite understand what 

" Wel l ,  everything is settled, Yon you a re to do, Peter ?" asked Gre_y 
Schauer," said Zimmermann, acknow- .  Shadow, as he and the boy turned on 
] edging th� other's. salute. " You sail to the submarine pier a n d  met tho 
at thre� o'.clock tf1is n.fternoon. 'l'his icy wind which wns blowing a cross 
is Captaiil: Zelten, of the N iwal Intelli- the basin. 
gcncc Service, who will accompany " Yes, sir, I understa nd,'' replied 
you. Captain Zcltcn, this is Captain the boy. 
\·ou Sc4ancr !" Yon Schauer's boat, U 127, was 

lying alongside the pier. The armed 
marine on sentry duty came rigidly 

AN ho 

.

. ur later Grey Sharlow wns to tl10 salute at sight of Grey 
back at his hotel. Sitting in Shadow 's naval uniform. His eyes 
the lounge waiting for him flickered towards the boy, but he saw 

was Petpr, the small boy of the train . nothin g- strange in a diminutive 
But this was quite a. different youngster going aboard with au 

Peter. He was now wearing a officer. 
knickerbocker suit, his hair was fair Civilians often visited the ships, 
instead ofdark, and was parted down either with ofliecr friends or with 
the middle, and he was weariltg' special permits. 
spectacles, 

-
Nimbly, Peter followed Grey 

He looked quite bookish and Shadow down the ladder on to the 
.studious·, and at . sight of him G rey steel deck, then up into the conning­
·t'ihadow 0ould not suppress a grin . tower, and down the iron ladder 

" VVhy, .hallo, Peter !" he exclaimed, which led into the control-room, with 
striding forward. " So you got here its bewilderi11g array of wheels, 
after all ?" Then he added for the gauges, pressure pumps, pipe-lines, 
benefit · of anyone listening : " And and voice tubes . 
ltow is your aunt ? "  Yon Scha·uer was aboard, a n d  a s  h e  

" She is very w e l l ,  thank you_. stared at Peter's frail-looking 
unele," replied Peter, shaking lt ands .  physique and disfiguring spectacles, 

'l'o"ether they sat on the settee. something akin to contempt crept i nto 
" E�crything all right ?" mm·mmf'd his eyes .  · 

the man.. " So this is your nephew, is it ?" he 

" Y  cs, he cleared off about twenty 
minutes ago," he snid. " I  hope he 
fiitds his way home safely." 

Von Schaner refrained from com·· 
ment. He didn't ca.re whether the 
puny brat found his way home or not. 
He simply wasn't interested. 
. Bnt he was interested, and furiously 
angry, when some three hours after 
U 127 had sailed a sailor appeared in 
the control-room, leading the snivel· 
ling Peter by the arm. 

" I  found him lying under Captain 
Zclten's bunk !"  explained the man 
stolidly. 

" I-I wanted to see what it was l ike 
at. sen ! "  blubbered Peter, shrinking 
a way from Von Schauer's purple 
visage aurl almost incoherent wrath. 
" That 's-that's why I stowed nwny ! '' 

" We're too far out in the Jade to 
signal another boat," raved Von 
Schauer, " an d  I haven 't time to p at 
back with you, confound you !': 

He wheeled on Grey Shadov.> 
" Take him in there !" he chok('<l . 

indicating the tiny curtained cabin 
on the · starboard side of the ward­
room. " Take him in there and fin v 
the life out of him with a. rope's end : ·, .  

'' I shall certainly give h i m  a thrash-
ing ! "  . said Grey Shadow. " That 
marine must have lied to me !" . " Never mind the marine ! "  shontcll 
Yon Schauer. " You attend to tlwt 
brat, or I ' l l  do it myself ! "  

Taking the trembling Peter b y  tlH 
arm, Grey Shadow marched him into 
the enrta.ined cabin. 

" Splendid, lnd, splendid ! "  he 
breathed. " Now how I like billy-ho. 
because I'm supposed to he laying into 
yon with a. rope's end !" 

And the wails which prompt ly 
ensued from behind the curtain 
brought a grin of savage satisfaction 
to the lips of Yon Schauer. 

" Y  cs ! ''  breathed the boy. " Your said to Grey Shadow. " Well, let him mc·ssage· was transmitted to London have a look round, but he must not Tbe Lonely Isle ! bv w n·eless code within half ari hmu touch anything." of the train getting in . The ackno11-- Peter turned away. This was not THROUGHOUT that night a ncl 
l odgment came throug-h at once." the first time he had been on a U-boat . during the ensuing day, U 127 

" Splendid ! "  m u r m u r c d Grry He had, in fact, been with Captain drove steadily south-westwards. 
�hado'lv .. His hand closed on the boy 'ti \Ya lther Scltwciger aboal'd u 20 wheJJ _. At pniscope depth she slipped round 
arm. " Peter, if all goes well , we will · on May 7th, 1915, that German U-boat Cape \Vrath and cruised down towardE 
spend Christmas Day in E11gland. captain had sent the Lusitania the Scottish Hebrides. 
B 11t., oh.. what a cunning, cunning plunging to her doom with the loss Before darkness closed in across tl1c 
�cheme if is that these Germans lwvc of more than eleven hundred souls. grey and desolate sea, Yon Schauer 
I t I d I" came to the surface in order to take ta c te · So leaving Grey Shadow talking to 

He jumped to his feet. . Yon Schauer, Peter set off on a tour his bearings, then dived again. 
" We l l ,  come on, then, nephew 1 "  he of exploration on his own. He visited It was nine o'clock by the contrul­

rxc.Iaimcd loudly and heartily. • ·  I am the Diesel engine-room, the electric room chronometer when he took the 
going to give you the Christmas treat motor-room, the torpedo chambers_. bo::tt once more to the surface. The 
I promised you . I am going to show and stared at the bal last tanks, the hatch was thrown back, and Yon 
volt over a submarine ! "  fl d · d t l  1 Schauer, Grey Shadow, a n d  the officeT 
·· " Ol1 ,  o . r·c yo't, r·ea.lly, 11ncln ".'" 00 Ill� gear, an 10 compressec -

f l t I I b d · t tl « ' - c air cyhnders. o t 1e wa c 1 c am ere up 1n o . t€ 
ejaculated the boy, and more than one And an hour later he was missing ! conning-tower. 
in the lounge who heard his excited " Strange he should have gone off " It's snowing ! "  raved Von SchanCl' 
I'Oicc smiled at his youthful eagerness. l i ke that I" commented Grey Shadow. furiously . 

Off they went, and as they walked " But I do not think he was very · Yes, it was snowing heavily. Great 
through the snow n ml slush of tho interested. Butterflies and entomology white flakes were falling silently down 
,.;treets towards the docks. Grey n re his hobbies . "  from out o f  t h e  night in a bliml ittg-
�hadow spoke swi ftly in low nntl " You surprise me ! " said Yon dcnse11ess which -blotted out even t!H· 
g·uarded tones. ScJ1aucr, and he managed to throw uear-lty conning-towe1· rail. 

. 

A u d  more than O J t ce as he talked he such a sneer into the words that Grey " It's seasonable, anyway," obscn-ecl 
glanced down at the l .ittlc figure h:v Shadow laughed outright. Grey Shadow. " Don't forget it':; 
his sidc, and in his eyes was a strange " He is a nervous l ittle fellow," said Chr.istmas !" 
and deep affection. Grey Shadow, " and seeing you and " Seasonable ? "  snarled Von Sclnmcr. 

For on beha lf of their eountry this me ta lking he probably did not like " How the dickens do you think m 
lptl'erly assorted pair-this Jml li with to dist.urb us . I will have a word can locate the confounded place i.11 
n priee on his head and this homdt's3 with the marine up there ! "  this ?" 
.little wnif of the sea-·had fa(·ed dPath H" went swiftly up the ladder, to Leaning over the rail, he pencd 
togcthcr not once but a ,;c·orc of tinw�, rC'Jjljl(·ar n few momcJJts later.. (Continued; on page 31) 
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L OK--il Works.-! 

. More .Models ! More Parts ! 
REAL Engineering i�. Miniatu re 
)'ou'll be happiest. building REAL engiueering models . . 
And that's the thrill of Erector ! You cim build the actual 
thing. Wonderfully different mO(]els are built true . to 
scale. They look and·work exactly like their big counter-­
parts in real engiueering. With the splendid range of 
extra parts that Erector Sets contain, you can build an 
unlimiied number o_f better thiugs. The No. 4 Erector, 
for iustance, makes 733 different wor�U;!.g mo�els-all 
'of them powerfully driven with the Erector Electric 
Motor • . Every (}ay you can invent and build new cranes, 
tractot·s, lorries, excavators, locomotives, etc. You'll 
be proud of what you have built, and of the fine appear­
ance of the coloured enamelled parts. 
Erector is the gift of gifts. Your dad should be glad to buy yqu a 

• set because it will last for; years. · See Erector models working in 
<h< s-, ANl��UI: GET;EC[' 

BUILDS MOR��AND COSTS LESS 
1"he A'. c: GILBERT Co., 1 09 Kingsway, London, "Y·C·� 
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You can build 
The Real 
- Thing ! 

. . •  · ,! . 
Models to drive other models !. 
Power Stations and horizontal and 
donkey. engines built with the 'Power­
ful 'e/ectric motor included iVith every 
Erector Set from No. 4 and upwards. 

1,� E R E CTO .. R S ET S  F R O M  . _ U 
to 7 Gns · 

There is a splendid new No. 4 Erector Set in a 
BEAUTIFUL ENAM ELLED STEEL CABI N ET, 25/-. 
Bui lds 7 3 3  models and i ncludes the famous G i l bert 
E l ectric Motor. No. 4 i n  cardboard box : 2 1 /-. 
Even the smallest Erector builds scores Of models. o·ther sets 
make the wonderful walking beam engine, locomotives, air­
ships and transporters that have made Erector famous • . ·4 new 
sets i n  Steel Cabinets. 

· r···-··-POST THIS COUPON TODAY-·---···1 ! Please send me the new Erector Catalogue N 0 .  3 · ; ! showjng coloured pi�tures of scores of wonderh�l gi_fts .. 1! ! Write in CAPITAL LETTERS a,nd post today:in i 
: {d. stamped unsealed envelope to : · · .

· ·; I The A. C. Gilbert Co., 109 King sway, Londo·11; W.C:z -� 
! YOU I! NAME i ! l ! YOUR ADDRESS l ; I 
L .... .:--.. .. ................... ___ , .......................... ----·--.. ·------�·-······-···j 
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Are you a Scignfist ? 
Are you keen on Chemistry ? Then ask your Dad . 
for a Lott's Chemistry Set this Christmas. You will 
then have your own laboratory and will be able to 
carry out scores of experiments with real apparatus 
and just. the same chemicals as in the school " lab. "  
The equipment· varies with the size of set, and 
includes test-tubes, crucibles, Bunsen burner, retort 
stand and many chemicals. Full instructions f�r 
the. experiments and notes 
on the use of the apparatus 
by a Doctor .of Science are 
supplied. 
Complete Sets at 2/-, 3/6, 
6/-, 10/6, 15/6, and 21 !-· 
Larger Students' Cabinet� at 
31/6, 42/-, 73/6, and 105/-. 
Spare supplies of all Chemicals 
and Apparatus can be obtained. 

LOTT'S ELECTRICITY 
These �ets provide the 
equipment for performing 
a really remarkable range of 
experiments i'n magnetism, 
static and current electricity. 
\�'orking models and instru .. 
ments such as the following 
c:an be made : 
BuzZer, r'elay, electrically 
ope·rated railway signal. 
traffic signal, gold-leal 
electroscope, electric motor, 
etc., etc. 
Sets at 6/-. 1 2/6 and 2 1 /-. 

·L-OTTI C H E M I STRY AN D 
E L ECTRICITY SETS 

Obtainable a t  all leading Toy Dealers and Stores 
!rRIT]S FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED LISTS OE' .ALL 

LOTT'S PRODUU1'S. 
D ept. N .  5, LOTT'S BRICKS l Tli., WATFORD, HERTS 
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Here '$ a . Bright Gilt! 
Here's Xmas comin� and your chance to get 
this wonderful headlamp for ·your bike. Se< 
that the Pifco de Luxe Electric Headlamp i• 
among your gifts • • . .  it will make cycling saf< 
on dark roads. It will make you the envy ol 
your friends. It gives a bigger, brighter light 
and has the finest dimming switch of any lamp 
The finest headlamp you'll ever see; actuall) 
four lamps in one. 

A VOID AND REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 

24-PAGE BOOKLET packed with interesting in· 
for mation every cyclist should know. Write NO\'(! 
-it 's FREE l 
PIFCO LTD., SHUDEHILL, MANCHESTER 
or 150, Charing Cross Road, London , W.C.2. 

wa� a poor father named Boyes, 
His children would break their toys. 
When asked to repair-
He sighed in despair-
He tried FLUXITE-repairs now enjoys ! 

See that FLUXITE is always by you-in the .house-garage-work· 
shop-anywhere where· simple speedy soldering is needed. Usco 
for 30 years in Government Works and by the leading Engineer' 
and Manufacturers. OF ALL IRONMONGERS-IN 1'INS, 4d., 
Sd., 1 / 4  and 2/8. 
Ask to see the F L U X I T E  SMALL- SPACE SOLD E R I N G  SET­
compact but substantial-complete with lull instructions. 7/6. 

Ask also for Leaflet on CASE HARDENING STEEl, 
and . TEMPERING TOOLS with F L U X I T E . 

TH E FLUXITE · G U N  
is a handy _and economical tool 
that enables you to put the Fluxite 
where you want it on the soldering 
job 'and is clean and simple to 
use. Nothing to remove-no mess­
no trouble. Always READY FOR USE. Also used to project grease into grease cops, bearings, etc.-
Just fill the nozzle portion-half 
fill the cup-put together and press 
as required. PRICE 1 /6. 
ALL MECHANICS 

FLU X ITE 
IT SIMPLIFIES ALL. SOLDERING 

- FLUXJTE LIMITED (Dept. �I.B.),  
Dragon Works, Bcrmondsey Street, S.E.l. 
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Pet(fr the. Waif ! quiet and subdued;-:' J?ray�,a.£\fept, my • .  --•. x;o,n . Seha\le!' _gf;!pe!l __ .a.t Jtiin; ·.as apolog1cs. for tins 1nti·us10.tf. · · · N'o · though he. had been a' ghost . . ,_,:; · ··� 
(Colitinue <[froril pilg!! 28) h :.u'm wi l l  come to any,· of you. But · " Hand .. it over, · man·j" 'snapped 

into . the swirlin·g and impenetl:abl'C i't"' is-''m.f dtlty to ip" fo\•m you .·that, Grey, · ShadooW,' and · wh.ipJfed . thf) 
mass of whiteness. • .,., . acting ou the orders of the Gc'nuan auto1natic from· Von' Sch:h.!in:'·s- hand. 
· " This is  goiiJ.g to ruii1 eveTythi11g !"  Admiralty,_ I am here with my men " Now come on out of here ! ' There's 

he, raved. . " If we're anywhere near to qcc.upy thjs monastery until  such a British cruiser lying offshore wait­
the place, we'll be ou -tlte rocks'before time tl� hosti l ities between Germany iug to take you and yom· cFew to 
we know where we are. It:s w01·se and her euemie's shall 'cease ! "  · · England !"' · ·· 

than foo- 1 "  " .A.il·a ' wlla't. is the object of this · " A British cruiser ! '� gasped Von 
" Wh�r� do you reckon we are ?" oc:;cupation ?" a s k  cd the abbot Schauer, his swarthy , face paling. 

�sked Grey Shado w. ·· . . stead ilY:' ' - " So we have been betrayed-'-l;>etrayed 
" By dead reckoning we're lying a . " We · rcq'uirc it as a base,". answered' by,,:you a��- th�.t brat ! . . , quarter of a. mile to half a m ile. 'th(dJcrin::m. " That is al l  I can tell rhe traitor s rewa1d IS death, and 

westwards of t he place," answered . Oy<iit! It wi li be impossible for hny may I_ hve t? _see_ the day when th� 
Vo.u Schauer. " But how the 'i:li ckcii"s o'f you to: rcmain here. You aud · your Fathe_r land visits 1t upon you both ! 
are.  we fo know where \VC ai:e, m nionks \vi ii _ be taken to . Germany, h

_
e 

_
hissed, as he t]Irned and was 

this?" f •· 
'. · · .  w�jr·e a · spc_ci.a_l prison camp is being n.ar chcd out. of the monasterY,' 

/ A'bruptly he broke. off, his ' gloved prepared fm:· you, and you wi l l- all be hands gi'iJipin g- the rail .  . . retmiied nc1·e when hostilities have 
-. '1 Jdistcn (" he rasped.·· ceasetl !.'� ,' . . . . I HE followmo- n i (T h t Grey 

Gi·cy Shadow and the officer of the He pansc.d, then added l�ar�I1 !'y : <· I: Shadow and Pete� sat after 
wat«,h _hsten�d . w1th . bated br�ath.  � · I  must warn you, : Jiowever, that : • . . ' : . dinuer 111 the drawino-�room of 
Not a sound d1sturbe�l tl10 sbllness - ·• ·. "" _ .,,., . ��JZ , Malcolm navies of th� B1·itish 
save . the splash and npple of water • •  ���IN!::t;L��,c Admiralty. 
ag_ainst;. the irmi htdl .  'l'hcn, stealing_ �-.:".11t-.:".11t-.:"A-.:"A-.:"A-.:"'A1 ,: �'B�1t it's amazing !" cjactilat�d Sir f�.�t,ly:, t9 the1r cars, from, , out tljC 

.· 
- Malco1m, when · he had heard the full mght came the . sound of bells. :ind detailed story . " What was the 

Hi's · swarthy face convulsed with idea behind it al i ?" 
· · 

t��.ul:!lph?. Von Scha.ucr . svri.mg on liis "' ;, One of tli.e cleverest ideas ever two compa.mons. conceived for the · runniii"' of a fuel-
" You . hear them?" he c r i e d .  li11g base ! "  answered G�ey .. Shadow. 

" Christmas, you said, Zelten. , So they " No one ever visited Mona Isle and 
ring their bells. Yes, they wou�d. the monks never visited the- �ain-
What a piece of luck !" . la.nd. 'fheir garden, their fishing, 

!Je leapt . to the voice tub e . and thmr sheep made th.em self-sup-
" He!n\ }" rd to starboard 1 " . he po1·tii�g. 'Yhen they had been taken 

tasf!cd.. D�ad sl,ow ·a.Jlcacl with as. pnsoners to Germany, the picked 
elec�ric. motors. Lanclj1Ig-party stan([ in?I\ w�om Von Schauer had bl'Ought 
by ! . with lmu would have taken their 
· "sio��iy 'th� h·on . hulY

.
of iii� u�boat places and woi:n r9bes and hoods, if 

turned in the direction of those .. nc.ce.�?Sf\l:y . . . Drscovery would have 
faintly pealing bel ls ; slowly it nosed �em1 imp?,ssible except by t)J.e merest 
its way towards them through the accident ! 

. , _,, , , night and the snow-enshrouded sea. " But i�'s sacrilege !" exQlaimed. Sir 
Plainly now to the cars of the Ma.Jcolm. · · , . 

· 

three men in tlw conning-tower came '.1 No, sir," s a i d Grey· ·' Shadow 
_the pealing of the bells ringing out , . ... . . . firmly . :' I  wil l  .�give / tlJ�. German 

the glad message of Ch l'lstmas . you LL me.�t th
,
IS . Bright L�d m " Admualty cred'i-t fo1' · that : ·. The 

They w e r e  Finging,_ from the Next Saturday s  1ssue. He s the .. . monks_ were, to. be properly housed 
monastery· on Mona Isle, ·that lonely MO!JERN BOY C O L U M B U �- , over m Germany, _but _ kept under 
sea-girt rock of the Outer Heb1·ides Perc1va� ._Uly�s�s W�odger, who , WltlJ gu�·d, of ?ourse, and the. ·monast"ery 
wlwre the monks of St. Benedict ten sh!lhngs m h1s pocket stows was to be restore,d to them on the 
dwelt · i'n· seclusion far from the away m a case o[ cheeses· for cessa.tion of hostilitiefl_ . ..in. ,the same 
haunts of men. . America ! The First ·of a New condition as it was wheit taken. over. 

Service was in progress in the Series . of Complete Stories of Fun Moreover, they were to· be -.p.aid an 
brightly i l lumined chapel, when and Very Unusual Adventure ! inc;lemnity i� the even� of Gerniany 
suddenly above· the chanting voices You're going to like young P. U. W. bcmg vwtmaous !" 
of the ,monks there cam� a thunde_r- tremendously ! " 'Veil ,  it was certainly ingenious," 
ous beating on the outer door. ag1:eed Sir Malcolm. " But tel l me. 

Instm;ttly ev�ry voice was stilled, ������� Tlus fellow Von �r,ze whom you got 
and hooded faces turn('d question- • ·• . •• ·• · · - • • •· , n.d ?,?£-where did Saunders take 
ino·ly towards the curtained entrance lum .  
of" ti1e chapel. .. The bolts and chains .any resistance will have fatal conse- .,','.To · the Schwartzplatz, s i r , " 
of the outer .door rattled as �hey were quences. T h e  GermaM Admiralty an�:wci:e� · Grey Shadow. " H� '':a.s 
drawn back tliere · came the .creak of , earnes�ly hope that a. peac"1:ful occu- uncons�wps when he was carried m ,  
heavy hing:�s. then · the tread 0'( pation wil l  be aJrowed us,  and th,at and _h_c · JJ. ,be· unc�nscious when he is 
bo()ted feet •. approached along the it will be unnecessary for us t9 usc carl'!ed_ �11t. He II be found some­
stone corridor which . led to tile armed force ! �' ' ·· -.,, ; ; where m .  the submbs of Berhn early 
chapel. • · .. . , · · · 'l'he t hreat was unmistakable. ' But, one �ornmg !'o . . . Next ., mstant, as .the curtain was as he uttered it, the German turiied · Wluch IS exactly what l1appenecl. 

,pul led · �si'de, the questioning look 011 . sharply .. on his heel and glared in And whe�, later, Von Erze �urne_d up 
the hooded f-aces became one of be- d1smay 1 towar ds the curtain!ld en- at the W ilhelmstrasse, the mfunated 

. wilderni(ni't and . consternation . . . For' trance of the' chapel. Furzang.er tersely infoJ.·w.e4,.him that 
standing -there · on the threshoJd was · , For a sudden harsh command had he could pac)l: hi�; bag at on¢e \tUd 
a German officer, a" ,revolver in his '· runo- out, and his men were backino- prepare for active service :with the 
ha!)d; .. whiJst .b e  h,i n  d )lim · were , into" the chapel, and following the� Gcrnian High Sea Fleet ! ·· " 
grohpell -� score· of � armed G�rman came .the gleaming bayonets and the :" . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . , 
seam'Ein. ," • rifles· of a force of British sailors ' tJi� �i·I):l_an_ jt,ro�1e s'Y. \�tly. up,JP,e Anc! witlking· quickly up -the aisle 
aisle- .towai' ds where �he abbot was towards h1m · came G rey Shadow; . 
standing rigiq. . . : " Give me your gun, Von Schauer ! "  

" My father/� he . said to the abb.qt demanded !h<l J.attcr, ):loJding out h�s 
-an£! . hi&.- harsh voi.c� was cmiouslv hand, · 0 · 
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Anothe .. · exh•a - SJ>eei«l -stQ .. y 
of Gt•e!J Shallow <<n!l.. young 
Pete1• Next Satti .. clai/ 1 · It's 
a Geii. E.  Roeheste.. tnaste .. - . 
piece of Sem·et Set•'v·ice tQQ .. h .. ! t t ; 
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In the G_avern o( Fear ! 
(Continued from· page 16) 

familiar shape of the Flying Cloud 
fioa ting� like a huge silver fish. · 
' on-- th-e. stretch of beach . W:as a 

huddle of buildings, surmounted by 
t\vo gaunt wireless -· masts. Ancl 

. c)larging up the hill came several 
men, led by Bingley himself; one 
U:rm in a sling, a white bandage 
,h-apped around his head. · , 

. " By James !:' exclaimed Justice, 
still blinking his eyes in amazement. 
'',Bingley and the .Flying Cloud ! It's 
almos_t_ too good to be true !': � " A' regular knock-out, isn't it ?� '  
chuckled_ Midge. " Hang it all,  any­
body'd· think we'd just been for a ride. 
on an underground train and ordered 
th.e em; to. meet us ! 

·, " W i/\re come jolly well QUt of this 
business," he went on. " Here we are, 
all alive and kicking, and the only 
c.asualty is thp professor's jolly old 
tin lo.bster. Sorry about the old 
bus, prof�sor_!" he added, turning to 
the old sCientist. . ' 

Lack of breath had brought the 
· l)rofessor's impromptu dance to an 

end, and 'he -was standing on the 
<i1·ater'.s edge, peering down at his 
b.eloved .airship. 

· " Don't worry about the loss of the 
-er-tin lobster, as you call it," he 
sa.id, tur,uing a smiling face to Midge. 
" Alreal;l'y plans are taking shape in 
my head for a new and improved 
aquacrawler. I shall cons·truct it us 
s?on as possible, �mel make another. 

hrs is . a real scale model of .  
Captain . Eyston's record - breaking 
M.G. -Ma-gic· Midget--the first · Baby 
car to 119 :over 120 m.p.h. : Eyston 
h' .. mselfha1; certified it to be a perfect 
replica. · It looks a speedy car-and 
iti is !. Try the Magic Midget· out 
agairist your friends' racers. . The 
Magic . Mi.dget has an all steel body 
,l>;ith a. powerful clockwork motor, 
rubber· . wheels with polished al�-. :ninium-disc. Length 16 itis. 1 016 · PRICE 

See iht;. MC1ffic Midget at your toyshoiJ • .. 
' � .. .  1'- . " . • . ..- • . . . • • � . • • � . ' ' ' . • . . • • . . . ' • � ' - • .  
. Tbe _Modern Boy 

trip into the unknown underworld to 
conduct a t!10rough · -�nvestigatiqn_ of 
the many scientific marvels we en­
countered.''. · 

" Another trip ?" exclaimed · Midge, 
staring at him . in amazement. 
" Golly, you won't Cl/.tch me going down 
there again ! I've seen all I want to 
-and more ! I'm sticking on the 
earth' in future !"  

" IT'S the m o s t extraordinary 
coincidence I've ever heard of," 
said Captain Justice an hour 

later, as he sat on the veranda of 
the wireless -station o.n lone Demikos· 
Island. ·" That we should come uil 
out of the bowels of the earth and 
find you and the Fly.ing Cloud here 
on this island is almost beyond 
belief !" 

" Beats cock-fighting !" a g r e e d 
Bingley, with a vigorous nod of his 
bandaged he<td. " l  hardly know how 
I got here myself. When that gale 
sprang up, and the old Flying Cloud 
started standing on her nose, I was 
knocked clean · out--broken arm and 
slight concussion. The fellows on 
this island woke up one morning and 
found the old airship floating in the 
bay, with a hole in l:ter bows, and a 
man-me-sprawled in the control­
room. 

." I was unconscious for two days. 
When I came to I tried to send a 
radio message to Titanic Tower, but 
couldn't get any reply. Then I 
learned that you were missing, and 
that the. tower had been grabbed by 

a gang o1 escnpecl convict's,. ·wHo 
later surrcndere<L t� a Frencll wlfr:._ � 
ship." 

" Surrendered ! You mean they'vc ' 
left the Tower ?" asked Justice 
eagerly. 

" Cleared out-lock, stock, and 
oarrel !" assured Bingley. · " T h e 
l!eggai's are on their way _to })evil's 
Island now ! The n·ews was broad­
cast this morning !" 

" And what about Grunow, the 
crooked scientist, and his men, whom 
the convicts were .holdinj{ prisoners ?" 
asked Len Connor. · 

" They've gone, _. too," r e p  1 i e c1 
Bingley. " The French cleared 'em • 
ap out ! ' The Flyin � Cloud's got a 
broken beak, and she's .lost a few 
tail .feathers. B.ut," he added cheer­
fully, " she can still .flY..· I'm a bit . 
of a crock myself. , But give me 
half an hour to tune up the motors 
and recharge the gasbags, and we'll : 
stagger · off home !" 

He was · as good as his word. 
Thirty-five minutes later the great 
dirigible soared up from the spark- ; 
ling waters of Demikos Bay, aJJcl 
turned her · battered bows home- . 
wards ! 

· 

JUSTICE & CO. <l>'e going to 
thrill yon. again Next Satur<lay 

· in a special ChriStmas story 
ashore mul afloat-this ti>n.e in 
England mul the raging Chan­
nel ! It's a MAGNIFICEN'l' 

CHRISTMAS YAR N !  

� , o o • • o o o , o o o o o • o \  o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o 

. . . 's RACING cAR .· .· . . . 

FA "j ou _ �..,.,..,.,_, ...... ..,.,_,_,"'Y'..,.,_,........,.._,..;.._,..,.,"l 

MAGIC MIDGET 
Made by the makers ot 
TRI-ANG TOYS under the supervision of 
CAPTAIN G. EYSTON. 

r• \ , 11"' t 'ff t · -
s - - - s \Jroer 1- ca e · s ' s - �"- if A•• · \ : ( - -'-·"""""'":?'--'9l• ( l J 1IEltEl3Ycertify that ll1ave examiried l : 1 the clockwork toy,' MAGIC ·MJDGET' l 

\ manufactured by Lines Brotllers Ltd., � 
and that I consider it to be a true and � faithful scale model of the- .famous M.G. c : 

1 lll:AG10 1\IIDGE�on whiCh I have brok_enso > � S many Baby car records and which was the S . c flrst Ba.by carfu"attain� - - � ' � � il a �p�ed of two miles/a � : �lr... • . · . ..  
mmute. (Stgned) . .: -������������������ 

NACIC NIDGET 
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. HE.H�es messin$ about ma�ing things 
with tools, too. Makmg toys, !1 

wireless speaker, � model steam engine 
or St; P_aul's Cathedral ,  a ·j igsaw puzzle 
or a Doll's House, all  in woo-d: Splendid 
things to make. -and quite simple with 
Hobbies Fretwork Tools. See you haye 

_ an Outfit . fo.r Christmas, and you can 
start right . away. Free designs .given 
with !Iobbies Weekly of things to make· 
and sell in . your spare time. Now be 

sure you have one of 

- . 
- BRFF ISH ·FRET-WOR K 

. .. , ' ' '\ . 
_Each, one complete with tools and full 
instructions. From 1/6 to 42/-> The Al. · 
Otitfit is most· popular· with 48 page boo� 
of instnie"tions and wood )or making six 
simple articles. The best · value, anywh.ere., 
Insist· on Hobbies· t9 get the oest tools and 
the best value. You see 'then{ everywhere. 

A SPECIAL 
XMAS OFFER 
As a special offer a y i/t 
of · 2 doz&n extra saws, value 1/-; is bein(J givm 
duriny Decernlfer only, 
with the Al. Outfit. Com'f!lete fn box wit/1 
hinued lid Jor 10f6· (postaue 1/-). 

FREE 
You •hould write for 
the 1 2  page booklet 
,telling you all -about 
it, and a specimen CoJ)y · 
of Hobbies Weekly 
offered to the Modern 
Boy readers. Sen<l a 
post card 'now to the · 
addreoe given below. 

' 
See U�bbies Outfits at all leading lronmongers, �twils, · 
toyRhops, and Christmas- Bazaafs: Hobbies . own ·' ,  branches in London, Glasgow; Manchester, Sheffield, 
.JAcds,.Birmingham, Southam}Jton, and' Brighton: Or 

· write to Hobbies Ud. (Dept. 31), De1·eham Norfolk. 

The Modern Boy 



afo R T H E B O Y W H O  W I L L  H A V E  T H E  B E S T ! 

"-
Here · is a complete laboratory for the a complete electrical workshop, 
stucte'rit, containing 34 different Chemicals, g a wonderful Electric Induction 
Bunsan. llurner, Rubber Tubing, Tripod . Coil, a Triple-coil Electric -Motor, 2 Bulb 
and '{}ai:rze, Flask, Test-Tubes, Glass Holders, 2 Fancy Sliades, 2 Bulbs, Turn-
Tubin�.- - Filters, Test-Tube Brush, screw, Battery Tester, Switch, 3 Coils 
Asbe)i.tos Paper and Millboard, Trays, , of '  Wire,. Battery Clips, Insulated 
Scoop, 'Test-Tube Holder, Corks and a Staples, ;md a splendid b_ook full of 
splendid book full of instructions instructions and experiments. 
and experiments. " · 10/6 each. 

10/6 each. Other complete outlits at 2/-, 316, Other ;splendid outfits, each com· of marvellous House 5/6, 7/6, 12/6, 15/-, 211-, 30/- and 
plete with Bunsen. Burner, a good instruments, each B! ins. long. Easy to 50/· each, the larger ones includ.· 
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KEN KING and SOLOMON ISLANDS GOLD ! 

Excitement mou nted to fever pitc.h as Danny dropped handfuls of golden coi ns from h i s  sack i nto the whaleboat, 

'Promoted. from. the · po�s 
deep-sea diver, Danny 
Jones' Treasury ! 

and . pans of the galley _t_o 
the . Kanaka� . rifles . Q�:VY 

. By ' CHARLES HAMILTON 

Sunk in the Crackerjack ! 
" J OWER the whaleboat !" L ·-· Ken 

. 
Kino-'s voice ran"' 

. cheerily · acr%ss the deck ·of 
the Da.�n. 'I'he morp.ing sunshine 
streanHid down on the Pacific, and all  
was activity on King of the. Islands' 
ketch, hove-to between the reef and 
the cannibal island of Suna-Suna. 
· Only one face was dark and gloomy. 
It W;lS that .of Dandy Peter Par.sons, 
the sea-la\y•yer of Lukwe. Scowling 
like a demon, he watcll_ed the lower­
ing of the boat and the Kanaka sea­
;me.n slingi11g the diving suit into it. 

spelt disaster tq the plans he had so 
cunningly laid to cheat Kit Hudson, 
the mate of the Dawn, who was his 
partner in the, venture to raise the 
Crackerjack's gold, out of his share 
of the seven . thousand golden 
sovereigns. As a last resource, he 
had attempted to destroy the diving 
suit, and had been clapped in irons 
by Ken Ring, the boy skipper arid 
owner of the Dawn. 

As th� 'cooky-boy went strutting 
a_nd gi'inning past him, the sea­
lawyer's savage temper broke out. 
He could not use his manacled hands, 
but he could. use his feet. He st'iliiped 
away from the mizzen and shot out a 
foot. 'I'he grin vanished fro!ll Danny's 
fat face, and .he uttered a fearful yell 
as Parsons' foot crashed on his loin­
cloth, sen(lip.g hi)l! sprawling a tong 
the deck. ,. . .  . .. · '- . · · , 

D'anriy the cooky-boy came along 
from his galley, a huge grin on his fat, . dusky . face. Danny. was an im­
portant person that morning. He was 
the only one of the Dawn's crew small 
enough tg c��m int9 the diving out-, 
fit, alid on lilm depended whethei: the 
o-ol d  of the wrecked Crackerjack, sunk " My sainted Sam !" ejaculated King 
�n the reef, would be found. And -- of the Islands, as the spinning cooky­
Danny strutted with his importa11<ie:; boy .: crash_ed into him an<! pearly 

Dandy Peter scow}ed ' :tt� him.' .. kri.oC'ked.hm� ba�kvyar�s. . .. . 
blackly . . :.'J:hii;"�a!Jt that<th� · �at little . ·�' M� · so_lly ;· sar !" -.,yelled,c panny. 
cooky-boy� �ou-ld: crag :iji_!o� �he -out!lt :�' �g Qalf- liel.p, . sal;,!,:· .. ::1f.€I.I'e�-:ga;.r:so!!_s - ' . . . ,  :r· ··� -...:;�-1 � '"'-:. ? �:.;_ . 
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kick this feller Danny, . ,s!ir, feet 
belong him, a ltogether too : �lle)1:, 
S&r I '.! ' N�t Hatisfiecl w_ith one�'ki�k; - P.etef 
Parsons was· about to- fel't'ow -�t·c :up 
with anot-her, when ' Kit;- �U.d�o,n 
grasped hini by-the <?oJt¥ a,nd-" sw�ifg 
him back. :With a swiDg of hi.s.; 
sinewy arm .the mate of the DaW!J. , S�nt: . 
Dandy Petk'r' .::rashing .· ba�)i•c agaija&t . 
the mizzen , : a.r1ct he Co!laplfcj!: ".i}f"J:l.*�-'­
foot of the ma&t; Hudson g);t'l!ed' tl�Mvl'l 
at him with glinting ·eye�:::.: c ·· '•' 

" You scum ! '� he · rt>aved , ·")l'ou 
thieving sea-1a'l}'yer L Roke !·" . 

" )'  �s, .sar!'�···· 'fhe brown boatswain 
came· ac:r;oss the deck. • · · 

. 
" Yo� .iJv¢ ��his f�lle.r :paFsens seven 

];Jells along· lawyer-cane !'" ·,'-: 
: " Y.es, sa;:i'Y' g�'inri_e,c1 . �lj>k-e, and 

strode away . for the l awyer-cane. 
Danily _Peter' stri.igglea .to� his��f�'et., · · 
hi�,Jr�o�lu��!.ng��, 

.
� .:-���e�y,: ·� · •  

" You swab !::,�!lid Hu!'\S4!lll;�y<tl}i\IY;.: 
" You're not on· Y.£;Uk': :cil:t��i.::.tl:[e · 

Cat, now ; y�p'_r.fL:o!:!'. , tl\�. :��w "' •  
you' ll �e t_lle: .line �!.l' :\JlilS:"<}ll!<c.- ''< . 

.f " '  f,�.J:l�t 4. 
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The. Cooky-Boy's Haul ! 
Koko came back with the lawyer- . 

cane in his brown hand. Dandy 
Peter, h is face pale with ra"ge, yelled 
to Ken : · · 

" King of the Islands ! Keep your 
nigger off ! "  ._ ' 

Ken looked at him across the deck. 
Danny was wriggling ·and. squirming 
from the .savage kick; his fat import­
·ance for the moment' quite dashed. 

" You Lukwe blackguard ! "  said 
Ken. " Y ou're getting· what you've 
asked for. You've been warned not 
to handle my crew as you do your 
Lukwe boys on the Sea-Cat. Give 
him a Clozen , Koko !" . 

There was a cackle of laughter from 
the Hiva-Oa boys as the brawny 
boatswain grasped Dandy Peter and 
pitched him face do�n on the deck. 
'fhe lawyer-cane rose and fell in 
Koko's mighty hand. · . 

Twelve times it lashed across the 
back of Peter Parsons, and his yell­
ing rang across th:e blue .waters, 
waking echoes in the bush of Suna­
Suna, where lurked Chief Komo-omo 
and his cannibals. ' ' Parsons lay 
squirming when Koko had finished 
with him, and the shipmates of the 
Dawn gave him no ftJrther heed. 

The diving outfit was packed in the 
whaleboat, and Danny dropped in, 
Lompo and Lufu taking the oars. The 
skipper · and mate of the Dawn fol­
·!owed the Kanakas over the side, and 
the boat pushed off. ' · . 

Koko was left in charge · of the 
.ketch, with Tomoo and Kolulo, and 
the three Kanakas �vatched as the 
boat's. crew pulled towai·ds the reef. 

Dandy Peter dragged himself to his 
feet, his face ·white, his eyes burning, 
ap.d l urched across to the rail, leaning 
his manacled hands on it, to watch. 

·n was a calm day_; the sky cloud­
less, the sea almost as smooth as a 
pond away from the reef: J?ut o n  
the rocks of t h e  long Suna-Suna reef . 
there was an incessant creaming and 
foaming of surf. Jutting teeth of 
coral, swirling · bursts· of foam, were 
rou.nd the whaleboat aS' it p�llllld for a 
rocky islet in the midst of the half­
sunken rocks. 

Dandy Peter watcl�ed
. 
it with bittm· 

eyes. All his schemmg had come to 
nau<Tht now. Cunningly he had con­
triv�d that the diving· suit should be 
too small for any man but himself on 
board the Sea-Cat, in which he and 
Hudson · had come to Suna-Suna, to 
cram into. Only he could have gone 
down in it to seek for the gold of 
the 'wrecked brig, and Kit Hudson 
would have seen· little of the seven 
thousand golden sovereig·ns sunk in 
the ·Crackerjack had matters gone ac­
cording to plan . 

But his crew had fled in the cutter 
from the cannibals of Suna-Suna, and 
only the arrival of King of the 
Islands in the ketch had saved him 
and Hudson from the cooking-ovens. 

Little g-ratitude was there in the 
sea-lawyer's heart for .that ! On the 
Sea-Cat he would have " got away ·" 
with his cunning scheme ; on the 
Dawn there l,J.a.ppened to be one of the 
native crew small enough to get into 
the diving outfit, and, that was the 

. end of Dandy Peter's scheming ! · 
For he knew-what the ship!lloa�es 
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suspected-that the gold still lay 
where it had sunk in the wreck. He 
had seen it and handled it when he 
went down, and came up again with 
a lie on his lips, declaring the gold 
was no longer there And what he­
Parsons - had found, Danny was 
going to find ! · 

He g.ritted his teeth with helpless 
rage as he watched the boat pulling 
th.rough the surf-ridden coral, and 
c.omiug to a stop in calm water off the 
little rocky island over the spot 
where the old Crackerjack lay fifty 
feet below. 

Ac.cording· to his compact with 
Hudson, they were to share and share 
alike in the salvage if they founcl 
it. He had planned to cheat Hudson 
of his share ; and now, a fter his black 
treachery, he did not expect the ·mate 
of the D�wn to stand by the com­
pact. He himself had never intended 
to stand by it, though Hudson hacl 
given him good faith ; why should 
Hudson, after his treachery ? He 
raised. his manacled hands and shook 
his clenched fists at the distant 
salvage-seekers. 
' 

" Golden Quids ! " 

K ING 01<� THE ISLANDS stood in 
the whaleboat, helping Danny · on with the diving suit, It 

fitted him almost- like a glove, and 
his dusky face grinned, with a gleam 
of white teeth, from the interior of 
the helmet. Lompo and Lufu kept 
the boat steady, 

The sea was calm, a · fortunate cir­
cumstance for the salvage-seekers, 
for in anything like a blow no eraft 
could have lived near the Suna-Suna 
reef. Several times Ken's eyes had 
turned anxiously on the sky. �ut 
there was hardly a cloud to be seen, 
and only a light wind ruffied the suP­
face of the Pacific. 

Ken fastened the glass in front of 
the helmet, and the. shipmates helped 
Danny over the gunwale, the Kanakas 
throwing their weight on the other 
side to keep the whaleboat on an even . 
keel. 

'I'he rop"e was paid out, and the 
diver sank like a stone· in the calm, 
clear water, dragged down by the 
heavily leaded boots, Kit Hudson 
leaned over the gunwale, watc.hing 
him with eager eyes, Gladly the mate 
of the Dawn would have made the 
perilous descent himself to the wreck 
of the old brig ; gladly Ken would 
have made it ; but Dandy }>eter's 
tl'eachery made that · impossible . They 
could only hope that the cooky-boy's 
nerve would be equal to the strain: 

And Danny, though not of the stuff 
of which heroes are made, went 
a bout his task coolly enough. Deep 
waters and gliding sharks had few 
terrors for a Kanaka. A white man 
could not help thinking what might 
happen if there was a twist in the 
diving suit's air-tube. But the fuzzy 
head of a Kanaka was not much given 
to thinking. If Danny was thinking 
at all, it was · chiefly of the gold he 
was to receive if he discovered tho 
treasure. of the sunken brig ! 

Deeper and deeper the strange-look­
ing figure sank, till the leaded feet 

.·rested' on the deck of. the sunken brig, 
fifty feet under the boat, and gliding 
Qshes spQd a1�ay fro!ll his heavy tread, 
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So clear was -the water that 'E:en and Kit could follow · 
every movement of the diver, though it clouded a little 
as· Danny's tread stirred up silted sand . 

. Slowly, lumbering along the wreck, Danny moved aft, 
where the after-deck and companion-hatch had been 
broken away and it was possible to sink into the interior 
of the old Crackerjack. And keen, anxious eyes watched 
him from above as he sank lower and disappeared into 
clouded water. · 'The shipmates waited, their hearts beating. Hudson 
breathed quickly, his cheeks flushed. Almost every 
shilling he had had gone in fitting out Dandy Peter's 
cutter for the salvage trip. Was it failure-or .had 
Dandy Peter lied when he came up from the wreck and 
reported that the gold was gone ? 
· Hudson was certain that he had l ied-that he had 
found the tre&sure, and kept it a secret, safe in the 
knowledge that neither of the shipmates could get into 

'·the diving suit and that naked diving was- impossible. 
But there was a doubt-a doubt that was to be resolyed . 
by the cooky-boy's exploration of the hulk. 'The 
seconds seemed long to the mate of the Dawn-the 
minutes endless. 

Ken stood to gain nothing from the venture, but he 
was keen to see his mate succeed. 

Ken touched Hudson's arm and pointed to the ketch, 
h{lve-to a cable's length off the reef. 

" Look ! "  he said. 
Hudson glanced round at the Dawn. Three brown 

faces looked over the teak rail-Koko's, Kolulo's, 
Tomoo's.  And a. white face-white as chalk with angry 
passion_.:__watched with them. Even at the .d istance the 
hate ' arid rage in Dandy Peter's face could . be read. The 
shipmates saw him shake his clenched fists, and lien 
smiled. · · · 

" Looks as if Dandy Peter thinks we shall have luck ! "  
lw remarked. . · · 

Hudson laughed. The sea�lawyer's expression was not 
to be mistaken. He knew that the salvage-seekers were 
go�ng to have luck ! And Hudson, laughing, waved his 
hand to Dandy Peter. He could imagine the feelings 
with which the sea-lawyer of Lukwe watched the defeat 
of all his schemes ! . · 

It seemed 'an endl�ss time to the shiprna.tes' befot·e the 
signal c.ame from below to haul up. Btit it came at 
la.;t, and they dragged · on the rope. " 

From the black recesses of the · wrecked brig, from ' 
the water clouded with stirred sand, festooned with 
clinging- seaweed, the figure of the diver came i i1to view · 
again. Up and up it came, till  the gloved hands caught 
the gunwale of the boat and the glass-fronted helmet 
looked out of the water. 

'l'he shipmates hauled, and Danny put one heavy leg 
over the side. Hurriedly lien· unscrewed tl:\e g·l:;Jss, and, 
the grinning, dusky face' of the cooky-boy g·limmered at 
him. Rulison's voice was sharp and tense : 

." You feller Danny, you se(l piecee gold a long wreck, 
eye belong you ?" · 

Danny chuckled. · 
" Yes, sar !_ 'l'his feller Danny see plenty piecce gold, 

e'Ye belong !urn, sar ! You look, sar, eye belong you ! "  

H E groped in the bag slung t o  his side. His hand 
carne out with something in it that gleamed a11d 
glittered in the sunshine. There was a musica l 

clinking as the cooky-boy dropped a handful of gold 
coins into the whaleboat. Lompo and Lufu gave a 
cackle of excitement, and Danny grinned from ear to. ear with triumph. 
, " Golden quids ! '�. roared Hudson. He caught up the 
coins.,-inore than twenty of them-and ran them through 
his fingers, the bright gold catching the rays of the 
tropical sun. " lien ! Look-look ! The gold of the 
Crackerjack ! Hurrah. !'� .. 

" Good luck !" said King of the Islands. " Oh, good 
luck !"  

" I  knew it ! "  panted Hudson. 
La.linge, Ken, that the old brig 
on Suna-Suna, with the gold in 
Bank of Sydney ? Didn't I ?" 

" Didn't I tell you at 
was sticking together 
her as safe as in the 

" You did, old chap !': said lien, with a smile. 
" You told me it was a mad venture, and you wet··e 

- right, . too ! ': said Hudson. " If you hadn't come after 
me, and if I hadn't had big luck, I should' have finished (Continued on next page) 
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The Cooky-Boy's Haul ! 
in the cooking-ovens on Suna-Suna, 
anll tlfe gold would have stayed there 
tiU the next hurricane broke up the 
Crackerjack ! _ . · 

" But it's worked out all r ight-it's 
plane sailing -now, Ken I The chailCe 
in a thousand bas come off ! "  

· 

" My word, too much plenty gol,d- ! "  
gasped Lompo, as Danny producecl 
handful· after handful from his bag. 
Evidently the diver, carefully follow­
ing Hudson's instructions, had found 
the strong-box in the captain's cabin 
in the sunken brig . 

At the auction at Lascelles Island, 
when the wreck had been sold, eight 
hundred and fifty pounds had .seemed 
a large sum to pay for such a slim 
chance of fortune. But it seemed a 
smalJ enough sum now, with seven 
thousand ,sovereigns to show for .it ! 

Danny's axe · had broken open the 
trca�ure-box in ' deep water, and the 
bag was full of golden coins. Hudson 
counted them gleefully. Three lnuv 
dred sovereigns was the result of the 
first trip. 

" And that scoundrel Peter Parsons 
came up and- told us that the gold 
was no longer there ! "  breathed Hud­
son. " The swab ! The scum ! The 
rascally lubber ! No wonder he was 
keen to get away-and to come back 
later, on his own, af\d raise the gold, 
the thieving pirate ! '.' 

" Plenty more gold stop, sar !" said 
Danny, grinning. " Too much feller 
gold altogether, sar, stop along that 
brig ! ': 

The glass was screwed on again, 
and the eli l'er sank. once more · in the 
deep waters. 'l'his time a sack was 
lowered on a rope beside him, for the 
diver to fill. Over the gunwale of the 
whaleboat the shipmates watched him 
at work, lumbering about tlrq sunken 
wreck in the heavy eli ving suit like 

-some strange creature of the sea amid 
the seaweed . · The signal to haul was 

·again given, and the boat's crew 
dragged lip the sack, heavy with gold. 

'l'heir eyes danced as they dragged 
it in, tilted it open, and a cascade of 
sovereigtis · shot out in a stream into 
the boat. Half a hundredweight of 
the precious meta:!, all in bright 
yellow - Australian sovereigns, had 
come up in the·sack. 

· 

Lompo and Lufu gazed at it in 
wonder. Never had their eyes beheld 
such treasure ; indeed, they would 
hardly · have believed that there was 
so much gold in the wide world. From 
the distant ketch came a shout from 
Koko· and Tomoo and Kolulo ; they 
had caught the gleam of the gold in, 
the sunshine, and knew that the 
eli ving was a success. Dandy Pete.r 
knew it, too, and he g-ritted his teeth 
in helpless rage. 

Down went another sack, loaded 
with ·ballast of coral-for Danny :to 
tip out the ballast and replace· it with 
golden coins. Again the shipmates 
hauled in,  and the heavy sack came 
over . the side. And then · came 
Danny's signal to haul him up, and 
he was drawn up to the boat. Ken 
and Kit helped him in, and-the glass 
was unscrewed. Danny gasped for 
breath and grinned at them gleefully, 

(Conti.nuell on page 40) · 
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;-............. . . .. . ..... .. . .. ...... .............. .... ................ ; 
Address your letters to : 

The Editor, The Mq_DERN BOY, 
�leetway House. 

Farringdon Street, 
Londo

,
n. E .C.4. , ......... ........ . .. 1 . ...... . . . . .... .. .. .. .... . . ... .. . .. . .. .. .. .. . . 

All lettm·s •nu.st bem• the full tU<m.e an<� 'ad.d't•ess of the wt•ite1' 

letter y�'ve been intending to send me 
fo11 so long past ? I won't fail to answer 
i�, believe me ! 

FOOTBALLERS' MERRY CHRIST­
. . MAS !-Have you heard the story 
of the footbalJer whose transfer provided 
his oM team-mates with their Christmas 
d ilu.1ers ? ··--

Norman Mackay, the ha.lf-back recently 
transferred from Plymouth Arg_yle to 
Southencl United, is the man. At the 
time I am 'telling you of, Mackay was 
a Newport County player, and his club 
was in a bad way-there was no money: 
in the coffers, players' wages were m : 

AL£ RIGHTS RESERVED AND REPRODUCTION WITHOUT PERMISSION ancars, and with Christmas only a few 
ST&ICTLY FO·RBIDDEN 

.. ...... :· ....................................................... ....... ' days off it looked b_ig odds agaiiJst the r����wit.;.;..��������· players havmg much of a Christmas. 
(-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:�-.:� · Then along came the manager of 

I WISH yOU ALL GOOD HUNTING in the Christmas Presents 
field ! May all those things you've set YOUR heart on 
be yours to the very last one on Christmas milrning_:if 

not before ! 

FATHERS, mothers; sisters, brothers, uncles and aunts-
they all know how to take a HINT, and if there's any­

thing you want on pages 26 and 3S of this issue, leave yoUT 
copy of MODERN BoY open where they cannot fail to see it-­
with the item or items that you are most interested in ringed 
hea.vily around with thick pencil ! . , 
-· If THAT doesn't do the trick-well, it won't be MY fault ! ! ! 

. . . . . ] 'D LIKE TO SHAKE HANDS WITH YOU ALL--so that 
we could congratulate each other on this Bumper Christ­

mas Number ! But we shall have t,o consider that as done. 
An<l-i£ you who are read.iug this should chance to be a New 
Reader let me tell you that· the issues of MODERN BoY that 
are to follow will hold Thrills and Entertainment for you on 
the same SJ)lendidly high level as this particular issue ! ! ! 

SO, New R;ader, l�t's get . mor; close!� acquainted-
. tlu·ough t,he post. . 
And, Old Header, what about dropping me that personal 

Plymouth Argyle, who wanted Mackay 
for his team-and who paid a nice sum for Mackay's 
transfer. And so Newport County Club and players had 
their· Merry Christmas, after all ! 

GRANDFATHER'S WHISKERS !-That's going to be a 
· · sort ·of Passworil to Merriment this Christmas ! The 
people responsible for this Three-in-01ie card gan;�e call it 
" A R.iot of Fun. for ·Everyone "._ · 

Ani! they're RIGHT. 

J 'M me11tiiming it here because I 
want YOU to share in the 

treme11dous and rollicl<ing fun of 
Grandfather's Whiskers - tha.t's 
the name of this game responsible 
for hours and hours of thrills and 
laughter. 

You can buy it everywhere for 
a shilling: And if you DON'T 
get it, your Christmas w on't be as 
merry as it OUGHT to be ! 

. . ARE YOU THERE, BILL ?- Grandfather's . 
Here's another riotous game _::the New Card Game 

that's going to put pep into that's a Riot ·of Furi for 
thousands of Christmas part�es, Everyone ! 
and th1s one doesn't cost anything 
at all. You play it with two rolled-up newspapers·, ti·o' 
fellows at a time, the rest· watchiog. · ,  ! 

Two of vou lie flat on your stomachs on t-he floor, blind- I folded, e�ch grasping a rolled-up newspaper. You iie head , 
to he�d, a� such a distanc.e a.part. that you can'"both grip each 
other's left hands-right hands gripping the " clubs." , ; . · ' 

WE'LL sup�ose th�t YOl� are g�ing to
• 

open the fun. ! 
Wei!_, you start by saying, " Are ·you there, :B,ill ? "  

and a.s. soon as your opponent answers yqu lash out with. 
_ your folded newspaper. Whether you hit.him or not dj3pei1ds ' 

on his quickness, for the instant he 

���� has answered he is .free to . wriggle 'as 
· . . . . . · much as he likes-provi.;led he does not 

release your hand. 
This is a picture Of 

a MODERN BOY 
reader named Ado!­

. pl).tis - ·. Butters!J.o.t, 
with his home-made 
P. drtahle 1,000 valve 
wireless set, for 
whicn he receives a 
Prize of 7s. 6d., less 
7s. · 5d. discount. 

Adolphus is stand-
. ing just behind the 

second ton of wire on 
the riglit: He tells 
me that he can often 
hear . the North Pole 
quite clearly on this 
set. Well done, 
Adolphus ! 

A Nol so ;no�t S>�ipes l�nd only 01,1 
empty air-but you can get i n  

some real hearty wallops i f  your hearing 
is acute and you are quick. · 

}..fter your first ;whack, you . Qppo­
nent's turn comes, and he has t�v, 
" Are you there, Bill ? " and it's your 
turn to answer-and dodge fus club if 
you can .! 

SEE YOU AGAIN NEXT SATURDAY ! 



The Cooky-Boy's Haul ! 
(Continued from page 38) 

" Feller g·old go finish I "  he an­
nounced. " All piecec gold stop along 
this feller boat, sar !" · Ken helped the cooky-boy off with 
the diving drl-.�S, while Hndoon, with 
dancing· eyes, counted the sovereigns, 
arraugmg them in little piles of 
twenty. Pile after pile glimmered iu 
tho sunshine. Danny sat down, 
breathing hard after his long im­
priso.nmout in the diving dress, and 
chuckling with glee at his success. 
Ken watched his shipmate's occupa­
tion with a smiling face. Vi'hcn the 
piles were completed, Hudson eountcd 
:them, and they came to three hundred 
and fifty. 

" How's the tally, old man ? "  a�ked 
King of the Islands. 

" lt.ight as rain-seven tltousand to 
tho last quid ! "  saicl Hudson. He 
swept the piles of sovereigns into the 
sacks. . " Suffering cats ! IV e've 
picke<l up more gold than a man could 
comfm:tably carry on his back, old 
beau ! Now for the Daw11. The Booner 
we got away from the Solomo11 
Islands the better I shall 'be pleased ! " 

" Washy-washy along ketch, you 
feller boy !" said King of the Islaud«. 
And the whaleboat lmlled baek to the 
J)awn. 

Fleeing from the Cannibals ! 

K.OMO-OMO, chief of the cannilJal 
blacks of Suna-Suna, stood up, 
stnring across the tall prow of 

a Solomon Island war-canoe as it slid 
out of the channels of the. mangFovC's 
into the sea. Thirty savages were 
crowded in the chief's canoe ; ancl 
after it came canoe after canoe. >vith 
C'qual numbers in them, and in­
numerable paddles flashing. 

1\:omo-omo's eyes were fixed on the 
'kct.ch, hove-to on the shining watC'r� 
between tl10 island and the. rC'd, 
wlwl'C .the whaleboat was swinging up 
to the davits. And h is black eyes 

'g·leamed and flashed l i ke the polisi1ed 
coffee-can that hung on his brawny 
black chest. The white me1i were still 
lingering in those dangerous waters 1 

Komo-omo had had time to gather 
forces from far and ncar to avenge 
his previous defeat by them, and now 
he was coming to tho attack with all 
the canoes · of his tribe and �u ov<'r­
whelming swarm of fighting-men. 
Countless paddles flashed �wiftly as 

,.the 'bunch of warccanoes sw<:>pt across 
the half-mile of glistening water that 
FCparated them from the white men's 
ship. 

" Plenty feller canoe comC'y, sm: ! '·' 
saicl Koko. " Too much feller emmibal 
stop along that feller canoe, sar ! .. 

King of the Islands glanced a t  the 
sayage array and smiled. On the 
deck of the bawn lay tlw sacks of 

, golcl raised from the wreck of thP 
'Crackerj aek. Dandy Peter-released 
from · his irons now-was standinO' by 
them, regarding them with bitter 
eyes, and he did not even glance to­
wanls the array of the blacks of Suna­
.Suna. · He was thinkin g  of what he 
had lost by his treachery ; and think­
ing, pN·haps, that honesty, after all,  
miglit ·have been the best policy. 

· " Komo-omo seems to have gathered 
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all his jolly o!t1 family ! "  remarkcu 
Hudson, with a chuckle. " But we'ye 
got the wind, and we're finished hel'e. 
It's good-bye to the Solomon Islands." 

" Ay, ay ! " answered Ken. " They've 
lost no time-but they're too late ! Up mainsail ! "  

Spread out in a half-circle, pad­
dling swiftly ,  the mass of war-canot•s 
shot across the water. Yells from the 
Solomon Island savages reached the 
crew of the Dawn as thcv shook out 
sail. The ketch began to move before 
tl1e wind that came out of the south­
west. The shipmates looked back at 
the savages, with smiles on their 
facrs. 

Fast · as the blacks paddled, they 
had no chance of running down the 
ketch under sail. The Dawn stood to 
the north, between the island and the 
long reef, and from some of the 
canoes arrows whizzed after hrr. But 
they fell short, dropping iu the sea , 
m)d the Hiva-Oa boys waved their 
dusky hamh; and made defiant gus­
tun's at the blacks toiling in pursuit. 

" Solomon Island boy plenty bi o· 
£pol along he tinkee catehce us (r, 
chuckled Lompo. 

" Altqgether too much plenty fool !" 
laughed Tomoo. " HC' no--" Sud­
denly he broke off with a cackle of 
alarm as the wind died away, spilling 
out of the Dawn's sail8 and le<win" 
them flapping idly. 

"' 

Howling ferociously, the cannibal� 
came ou with a rush, their canoes 
rllpidly overhauling the ketch as the 
Dawn lost way . 

':My sainted Sam ! "  exclaimed Kit. 
" That's torn it ! "  And, grabbing up 
his rifle, he jumped to the stern and 
commenced to pump bullets at the 
leading canoe. 

Yelliug orders to Koko to stand fnst 
at the wheel and the crC'w to get rif!Ps 
from the raek at tho base of the mast, 
KC'n joined Kit and opened fire. 

Kit was making good shootin", but 
hiR bullch failed to stop the sa�agC's. 

Ken knew that it w as np to him 
and Kit to stop the blacks. It Will:< 
no USC' depending on the Kanakas. 
Their shooting was hopeless. 'fhey 
simply pulled trigger and trusted .to 
luck where their bullets went. llCV("l' 

stopping to take aim. But the boy 
trader ordered them to open fin•, 
hoping that their bullets would o·o 
ncar -enough to the paddlers to 
intimidate them. 

By some strange fluke, each of ('.he 
five Hiva-Oa boys' bullets found a 
mark in t h<' leading canoes. PaddlN� 
w<'nt tumbling backwards, and for a 
moment the canoes faltered. 'fheu 
they came on again, Ken and Kit 
pumping bullets into them , and the 
crew firing wildly in their pxcitemC'nt. 

Dandy Peter had taken no part in 
the affair. It seemed as if he did not 
care if Ken King's ship was captured. 
'fhen he recalled his awful experieJJC<:>s 
in the canoe-house on Suna-Suna when 
he had been Komo-omo's prisoner, 
and, shuddering at the recollection, 
he got a rifle and joined in the 
defenee. He was a crack shot, ancl 
hi8 well-aimed bullets, added to Ken's 
and Kit's, caused the blacks to spread 

· out and try to circle the ketch. 
As they did so the wind came again, 

and the ketch began to move, g1·adu­
ally gaining speed and leaving the 
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cannibals behind. With howls of 
rage, the blacks made a last attompt 
to overhaul her. But it failed, and 
the Dawn sped on at ever-increasing 
spe<'d. 

Running before the wind, the ketch 
sped out into the open Pacific, north 
of Suua-Suna, with the cano<'s still 
in pursuit, the paddles flashi ng in the 
snn. · Komo-omo brandished a spear � in his rage at seeing his enemies 
escape. North of the reef, the ketch 
tacked to tho east and swept away 
towards the main gro1.1p of the 
Solomons. 

And still the obstinate savages, 4· 
hoping against hope, carried on in : eh usc. It was not till the sun w:\s 
dippi11g down to Suna-Suna that they 
gave it up iu despair, and the })rows 
of the war-canoes were turned back 
toward.s the cannibal island. 

" They'll be watching for us :tg·ain !  ' '  
grinn.ed Hmlson. " They don 't know 
yet that we've finisheu with Suna­
Bnna ! By gum, I'm glad to sec the 
last of it ! I don't like thinking of 
the night I spent in Komo-omo's 
c.ano<"-housc, with the cooking-ovens 
ready in the morning ! "  He shivcr<"d. 
" It was a mad venture, Ken, as you 
told me at the start, but it's turned 
out a winner ! "  

H e  glanced a t  the two saeks o f  gold 
which still lay on the deck. From 
ouc of them he drew twenty-five 
sovereig)ls, and called to Danny. The 
fat cooky-boy came up grinning to 
reeei vc the reward for his services in 
the diving dress. He grinned from 
!'a r to ear as he ran the sovereigH� 
through his brown fingers. 

" My word, this feller Danny pl('nty 
too much rich feller ! "  chuckled the 
cooky-boy. " Along we stop along 
Laling(·, all  feller say that feller 
Danny plenty too much rich, all 
samcc white feller master 1"  And 
Danny went singing back to his 
gallc·y. 

THEN �.he sacks were tied up and 
earned below , to t.lw state­
room. Dandy Peter watchccl 

thf' Kanakas carrying them down, a 
bitter look on his face. He came 
across the deck to the shipmates, his 
hands clenched, his eyes glinting. 

" Where do I come in on this deal ? "  
h e  asked. in a voice thick with rage. 

Kin"' of the Islands shrugged his 
shoulch·rs and turned his back on him. 
Hudson n•garded him with cool con-
tempt. . 

" Where do you expect to come 111, 
after the game you played ? " he 
asked. " Yon thieving scum, you 
went down first and found the gold, 
aml then reported that it was lost. � 
But for the cooky-boy, yon might ·· ·. 
have got awav with it. );'ou're in · ... _ .. 

,
_

·
. 

luck not to be. kiekcd over the side ! "  
" If you're going t o  rob me--" 

hissed Pct('r Parsons. 
" Why not ? "  smile-d the mate of the 

Dawn. " You fixed it all up from the 
be"inning to rob me-and they say 
th�t one good turn deserves nnothc1· . "  

" King o f  the Islands--" lJ<'gm1 
Parsons. 

" LeaYe me out of it," said Ken 
curtly. " Y.ou've told me yourself 

(Continued 011 page 42) 
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MOST AMAZING XMAS 
GIFT OFFER EVER MADE 
Tlris Genuine Le''er SWISS MADE WATCH, 
Shockproof, Dustproof case, Unbreakable glass, 
Perfect Timekeeper, with 5 years' Free Repair 
Service, is presented absolutely free to every pur­
chaser .of our latest model leakproof, press · button 
filling BRITISH FOUNTAIN PEN, price 2/6 (post, etc., 6d.). This amazing offer is just to introduce to you our 
Big Bargain List. Send NOW P.O. 3/-, when BY RETURN 
you will receive this marvellous new Fountain Pen with our ' 
wonderful Xmas Gift Watch-Nothing more to pay - Money 
willingly returned if not highly deHghted. 
Wm. PENN (Dept. C), 6 2 3 - 627, Holloway Rd., London, N.19. 

CYCLING 
WITHOUT 
A VI!ED ER 
IS LIKE 
LIVING 
WITHOUT 
A WATCH 

A new interest awaits you 
if you fit a '' Veeder." It 
tells you t o a fraction how 
far you've travelled-bow 
far to go. The exact milc­
a.ge from one place to 
auot.bcr-tbe -e n t i r c . dLrs­
tance covered-service your 
tyros give-ar<e to mention 
only a few things every 
cyclist ougbt to know. 

Pric�s-Rcgular, all sizes • • 7/ .. 
Trip, all sizes • • 1 5/6 

Sole Importc1· :  F .  E. D I C K I NSON, St. An.clrew's 
House, Holborn Circus, LONDON, E.C.1.  

* 

' ' MAN the GUNS " 
Here it is. boys ! Tbe Greatest 'Ka.val Game 
in t he world, and you can make it yourselves 
for as many shillings as it would take pounas 
to buy it ready ma.de. , 
For 1 /6 you can bnild a. beaut iful model of 
one of tbc wo1·ld's great.est Batl lcships, 6 ins. 
to 6� ins. lol)g, and a. Destroyer 4� ins. lo 5 ins. 
long-'.11\VO Beautiful Ships for 1/6. · 
These ships arc not just ornaments to push 
about Lhe table; they aro built to float and to 
be sunk by accurate gun-fire. Each ship you 
build is a unit in one of the two grea,t Fleets­
The Reds and the Blue�-comprisiug this \'lOll· 
derful gamo of " Man the Guns. " Each 
Fleet consists of 6 Great Battleships and 6 
Dcst,roycn�. every one different-designed frO'Ill the World's Grea,tcst Ba.ttleships. Send P.O. 
·ror 1/� now for Blue Print-No. 1 (Red) 
Dreadnought and Destroyer, with bolts, nuts, 
wire, etc. /.l'or a further Gd. w e  will send you all Lhe 
11ecrssiuy (11td Ue.s£ ·wood. for b-uiLdi11{J tltc l.wo 
sliiJlS. l r ,.ile t.o-dau to :-
The MERSEYS I D E MODEL N A V Y  Y A R D, 

Dept. M, Egerton Chambers, 
30, Stockport Road, Ardwick, Manchester. 

" GRAND YULETIDE" PARCEL-FREE ! !  
·

This Al1AZING PARCEL includes a superb pictorial 

SE'l' OF 5 MOZAMDIQUE CO . •  N .S .W. (Arms). 
SOMAI,IJ�AND, Guiana. (Archer). OLD ENGLISH 
1841 ( Sr.arce) , Ga. boon (Raft ) .  UNIQUE u FOOT· 
BALL S'l'AMP " (Goalie making wonderful save ) .  
Inini, CONGO (Viadu<:t) ,  a stamp eommemontting 
FIRST POLISH PHILATELIC EXHIBI1'ION. etc . . 
etc. ; also special Xmas Gift of a FI�E PERFOR:A_­
'l'ION GAUGE AND HOLDER w1t.h 3 pockets 
for duplica.tes. The entire parcel ABSOLUTELY 
F R E E - j u s t  ask to sec A p p r o v a l s  a n d  
ENCLOSE· 2d. POS'l'AGE.-PHILIP J .  DYKE, 
122, GLADSTONE ROAD, WIMBLEDON. 

A 1 1  applications for Advertisement Space in 
this publication should be addressed to the 
A d v e r t i s e m e n t  Manager, The MODERN 
BOY, Tallis House, ,Tallis St.,  London, E.C.4. 

Buy POPQLAR WIRELESSi w�:":aay 3° 

JUST THE BOOKS YOU WANT 
E V E R Y  BOY'S BOO K OF ELECT R I CITY. 

Explains batteries, bells, telephones.
" 

coils, wireless, dynanlOS, motors, and electric light 
a.nd power. 100 pagc.s. fully iUustrated. 
Price ls. Post free 1s. 2d. 
M O D E L  A E R O P L A N E S  S I M P L Y  

EXPLA I N E D. 
A splendid introduction to the ptinciplcs or 

mo<1el a.viaUon. with complete instructions 
for building the successful Hying model 
'' Avis." Foreword by Captain Geoffrey R. de 
Havilland. 101 pages. · 84 illustrauous. 
Price ls. Post free ls. 2d. 

ELECT R I CAL 'RECREATIONS. 
Over 100 fascinating and instructive experi­

ments in electricity and magnetism. Price 
2s. Gd. Post free 2s. lld. 

P R I N T I N G  FOR AMATEURS 
and Small Printers. 

73 vages. 30 illustra.t ions. Price ls. 6d. 
Post free ls. 8d. 

TELE V I S I O N  FOR ALL. 
'l'he story of Television for the non-technical 

reader. Price ls. Post free 1s. 2<1. 
W -O R K I N G  M .O D·E L  R A I L W A Y S :  
How to Build and Run Them. 
Price 9d. Post free lOd. 
MODEL STEAMERS & MOTOR BOATS : 
How to Build and Run Them. 110 pages. 90 illustrations. Price ls. Gd. 

Post free ls. 8d. 
E V E R Y  BOY'S BOOK OF E N G I NES. 

48 pages. 19 Hlustrations. Price 3d. 
Post free 4d. Send for our vost free list of books on Eliyineerino, Electricity, and Modcl-mal.-ino. 
PERCIVAL MARSHALL & CO., LTD., 
13M. Fisher Street. LONDON. W.C.2. 

The Modern Boy 

Boy s ! 
Here's a wonderful adventure 
book about real-life heroes, 

V.C.'s oF THE 

A I R " 
The glorious 1·ecord of British Empire 
airmen awarded the Victoria Cross 
dming the WOI"ld War. Read all 
about the uaring and devoted deeds 
of the men who won for Britain 
tqrough many difficulties and tribuJa. 
tions the sovereignty of the a ir. 
16 FULL PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS 

In cloth board covers Is. 3d; 
Stiff paper covers 9d. 

O.riginally published a.t 5/- and 216. A 
limited number only. Send postal order 
or stamps at once to :-

� • . J. BURROW & CO., LTD;, 
Publishers, Cheltenham. 
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The Schoolboy's Diary 
During the holidays or term you need a 
diary to record your doings and engage­
ments, your friends' addresses, sports 
results, homework and prep. The book 
contains many pages of French, Ge�ma.n, 
Latin and Greek Verbs, Tables for Maths., 

Chemistry, Sports, etc. 
In Cloth 1 / ·  
I n  Leather Cloth, with pencil ... . . •  1/6 
In Leather, with pencil and pockets ... 3 / ·  

The Wireless Listener's. Diary 
As an aid to listening, as also to all techni· 
cal entbusiast�, this diary is indispensable. 
It contains space i n  which to jot 'down the 
Condenser Readings of the chief StaLions, 
articles upon 1\iaintenance, Broadcasting, 

Television, etc. 
Cloth . . .  1 /· Leather, with pencil, etc • .. .  2/6 

The Boy Scout's Diary 
Compiled at Headquarte1·s, and issued with 
the a pproval of Lord Baden-Powell. It is 
just chock full of 
hints and 
and is well 

P u b l i s h e d  i n  
c o n j u n c t i o n 
with " :Motor 
Cycling," it is 
cram full of 
h e l p f u l  i n f o r­
m a t i o n  a n d  
practical hints. 
Cloth . .. 1/· 
Leather, with pencil and 
Pockets • • 2/5 
The Cyclist's Diary 
Published in conjunction 
with the C.T.C. it bas 
m:my pages of information and records. 

Cloth ..• 1/· With pencil -· 1/3 

OF ALL STATIONERS, 
BOOKSTALLS AND STpRES 

THEY ARE 

5/- SECU RES 
1935 Model 

ORCHESTRAL 
ANO ACCORDION 

AND 12 MONTHLY 
PAtMENTS 5/10 

Ca.sh Price £3 10a. Od. Net. Send fot· ComrJlete U.o;t. 
GEORGE GROSE, 

Ludg&te Circus, New 
Bridge Street, London. 

I ncrease your Height 
For The NE W YEAR 

bo,. 
tltQicts is 

want. l'o stre:huo.us 
or o l d - fa sl1 i o ned If one box is in-guarantee to supply further F R E E  of all charge. 

E. H. (Sutton) writes : " .Results 
beyond expectations and I am as 
pleased as Punch." Send l l-d.  
stamp for full particulars ii1 scaled 
envelope. Sample 7�d. Book on 
height improvement 3d. r.o. or 

"'"" �n• nn'" Overseas, l,eturnAir �il 6d. cxtm. 
THE CHALLONER CO. (late Bond -Street), 
Dept.ES7, Hyde Heath. A M E RS H A M, B.U C KS. 
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The (::oqky-Boy's H:;ml ! Pa rsons stood watching them as 
they ca�e. He had his c-qbter back-(Conti.mted fi·om page 40) and that , with what he stood up i n, 

that"J: . d�n\ co�e· 
in on this deal !  was all  he had after that wild a n·d 

' .You're .dealing with my mate . '.! penlous ventu�·e i n  the Solo;mon 
1 'Pa r'soris clenched his hands con- · Islands. He g-r1pped the teak ra1l so 

vnlsively. . hard that his knuckles showed white. 
· " So that's your g·ame, Kit Hucl- King of the I11lands glanced at his 

son !.':. h<:l _said, in a clwking voice. mate. Hndson laughed and spoke a 
" Why not ? "  smiled Hudson . " \Vlwt word to Koko. who went down the 

game- would you he playing in my companion. He returned in a few 
pla�e, Peter Parson s ? "  · · minutes with a. heavy sack on his 

L · The sea-lawyer made no reply. · He brawny shoulders. 
t.urned away, almost .sick with rage. ' T he canoe slid under the rail of 

' Huclson ·laughed. , · the Dawn, and •roto and Koo stood up 
" 'rhc way of the jolly old trans- and held on for their master to step 

gn·ssor is . hard ! " he r�marked. down. Peter Parsons turned a last, 
· ' P,u:sons can chew on that t i l l  we bitter look on the smiling shipmates. 
1·o isc Santa Cruz.  W c can kick him His rage was almost too deep for 
off the ketch when we get there . "  words, and his voice came huskily as 

The thoughts i n  the sea-lawyer's he spoke. 
mind · were easy enough · to read in " You've done me ! "  he muttered 
his dark and savage face as 'thc ketch thickly. " You've done me--" m ade the run eastward . · A favour- " You fool -and rasca l ! "  internir)tecl able ,. wind carried her through tl•e rr · H l\1a l .aita Strait., and she ran clown to lt nelson contemptuously. " I 've 
Santa· Cruz. . . let you think that your own rotten 

In the harbour of Santa Cruz tl•e game wa s going to be played on you­
disappointed and enraged sea-lawyer but you're dealing with a white man, 
had a gleam of comfort : his cutter, not with a scoundrel like yourself. 
the · Sea-Cat, was waitin0a fol· him You scum, your haif of the gold is in 

that sack-every soverei!!n of it ! "  there, with h i s  two Lukwe bo;ys on � 
board . It was ouly to get rid of him The sea-lawyer started and caught 
that the Dawn had put in at Santa h 1s ·breath. 
Cruz before stretching her sails for " You mean--" he .panted .  
]��ling·e, her home port. " Pitch it into the canoe, Koko ! "  

As t h e  ketch came t o  n nchor, Dandy The _ boatswain dropped the sack 
Peter waved his hancl to Koo and containing three thousand five hun­
Toto, staring from �1is cll,tter, ami dred sovereigns over the rail into the 
they came across for him in a native canoe. 
canoe. ' 

Dandy Peter stared after it with 

uubelic,·ing ey0s. 'rhcn he looked 
blankly at Hudson. 

King of the Islands burst into a 
laugh. 

" There's your share, you scum ! "  
said Hudson. H e  made a stride at 
the sea-lawyer and grasped him in his 
sinewy hands: " Y ou double-dealing.' 
treacherous swab, there's your whack 
-every sovereign of it ! And now 
you're going nfter it ! "  

H e  swung the sea-lawyer o f  Lukwe 
clear of the deck, and Dandy Peter 
yelled as he spun in the air. 

The next momC'nt he was pitched 
bodily over the rai l ,  l a nding with a 
crash on the sack of gold .in the canoe. 

ThC' canoe rocked wildly and 
shipped water. Peter Pars01is sat up 
'dizzily, drenched to the skin. Toto 
and Koo .. grinning, pushed off and 
paddled for the Sca�Cat. 

And as the Dawn pulled out to sea 
again the last the shipmates saw of 
Dandy Peter he was standiug on the 
deck of his cutter, shakin g a clenched 
aud furious fist after them ! 

Hm•e's O••eot iYews ! A bt•tmd­
uetv chnraPtc-,� appent•s in 
jlfODER. N. BOY Next Sutu.r<loy 
(mwtheo• . S1JiencU<l Clwisbnos 
Nu·m her, bu the >.coy ! ) mul you 
n re going to tnl,·c ltin·'t to you1• 

, llcarts inst{l.ntly . He's PeJ•ci·val 
Ulusses f1.ToodgeJ•, an.tl he's 

scttiny out to 1•e-d·iscove1• 
Atne·>'icn . It'.� us full of luu.ghs 
ns it is of high a<lvet>t>we ! ! ! 

THREE ' FASG�I:N.ATING HOBBIE-S FOR BOY·S 
· RAIL;WAYS-ENGINES 

NOW the dark Christm'as evenings . creep 
in we are eager' for something to do-let- i-t 
be MODEL-MAKING ·this vear. Get Dad 
to start you off with one of the splendid 
array of B A S S E T T - L O vV K E  models. 

" ENTERPRISE " 

GAUGE "0 " · STEAM EXPRESS, · 
Ra.u for 50 minute� non-stop in her trials, coYer� 
ing-ll miles. The ideal first steam locomotive f0r 
a boy to have. Absolutely foolproof. A credit to 
your · m.<\in liu'c. � LcDgth witll 1 en del' 18 in. 
Price £2 l.OS. Od. ' 

• >A.35. M O D E L- -R A I LW A Y  

MODEL YACHT. 

One of tho fine range of BASSET'l'· 
LOWKE sailing yacht·S. 1 n sizes. from 
20 to. 28 ins . from 2 guineas each. 
Also " SEAHA \VK " from 1 guinea, 
and " BRITANNIA " from £2 55. Od . 
Motor Boats from lOs. 6d. 

CATALOGUE 
Every boy will find something useful i n  this list 
and h<\ndbook COll}·bined. It has 150 pages, and 
('eals tboroughly with every type o"f raihva.y and 
model accesSory. You mi.1st have tho new edition, 
OU'J.I 'l'JIIS MONTH. Send 6d. to Nort-hamptori, • 
aj}d .it ,-.,.ill be iu yiJm· bands l.ly rcturu. 

· e S.35. MODEL SHIP 
CATALOG U E  

The boy keen o n  boats and the gca 
will revel in the pages or this splen· didly illustra.tcd book on ships and· 
ship thodels,t writ.re·n by engi neers a.nd 
naval exporls. 'Price 6d., post free. 

SHIPS 

They can be had a� all prices-locomotives, 
yachts, motor boats, and engines, besides 
FITTINGS ·and PARTS 'if you want to 
make your own particular model. Visit . 
London Shop tbis Christmas, or send a 
penny stamp .. to Northam-pton for our 
Free Booklet of Trains and Boats, No. 35-

TRACTION ENGINE 

WORKING MODEL BURRELL TYPE. 

'l.'hose · ,yho wrtnt. to be real enginee1·s· slwuld 
make this tine model from castings anO parts. 
BASSETT·LO\VKE can supply the \vorking 

��a����Jfris a�J�o a��fe���fd cg�������e ,:1;tdc��· �vahitc� costs £1S 16s. Od. 
. • B.35. MODEL ENGIN E  

CATALOG U E  
I f  ;yon like making models you will fii1d this fine hook ��n ,; open scs�me ,. for castings, pans, HIH1 ra;w ma.tcri<ds of the best kind 
at the.b�st pl'icc .... Also boiJCrs .�nd stri.t ionary engines described. Gd.,  post free. 

SPECIAL CHR-ISTMAS. BAR-GAIN OFFER- ,of clockwork gauge " 0 "  
" PR-INCESS ELIZABETH " _locomotive, Send to Northampton for leaflet. 

BASS ETT -- LOWKE LTD. NORTHAM PTON 
LO.N DON : 112, l(igh Holborn; W. C.1. MANCH ESTER : 28, Corporation Street. 
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I D E A L  X M A S  P R E S E N T S  
"CH ELTEN HAM 

FLYER" 
A NEW RAILWAY BOOK FOR BOYS OF ALL AGES 

Large s-uper 
THE story of the world's fastest 

train. Brimful of fasCinating 
facts and crystal-clear " how 

i t  works " descriptions of Railway 
Locomotives, Coaches, Signals, 
Automatic Train Control, Track 
Equipment, and all the intriguing 
mechanism and methods of modern 

Dyna.mo, will light up SIX 
ot Electrical Gadgets FREE with every to,· 4d., Post Free. 

L. W I L K I NSON, D·ept. M . B.,  8, CITY ROAD, LO N DON, E.C. 1 .  

111� I Q lt:l i1 Q li� :� i i j tJ · 
railway practice. 

240  Pages Fully JHustrated 
Price 1 /  _ 

Obtainable from Great Western Raihcay 

A 

USEFUL GifT 
�todal 

100 
A 
0 
240 
D 
E 

Price 
5/-6/6 .. , 11 /·6 15/a - 20/-- 25/-

Inks 
9d. I Stations or Offices, Railway Bookstalls, 

Agencies, Booksellers, m· diTect j1·mn the · 1  Sttpehntendent of the Line, G. W.R., 
Send for List-

PaddingiJYrt Station, W.2. SIMPLEX TYPEWRITER CO. 
Dept. 1 4_, No. 1 ,  NEWMAN STREET, LONDON, W. l .  

Grandpa foJ·gets his 
gout. �-·of.! ·� 

········•··· ····· . � 
�···· G-reat � 
� 'fbe - 1 . - � 
\ ' 3 ill \ 
\ o l} � � L£ \ • IE' d£ . : G A.l.�.. . ••. : � ' •••••�····sse•••• 

�-···· 

The more you search for Grandfather's \Vbiskers 
the more you will enjoy yourself-it's the most 
amusing game ever devised and one th a t  will 
afford you and your friends a merry evening's 
entcrtauunent. Any number of pl ayers can take 

. pa1·t-no c\JtliculL . rulcs to remember-just one 
big spell of excitement and laughter. .. 

The pack comprises 48 cards, with brightly 
·coloured pictures on the front which can be made 
into more than r ,ooo uproariously funny ligures. 
Tbe · backs of the cards form a series of six ] ig 
Type Puzzles-some of them simple and others 
more difficult. As . a round gan\i. to mal;e dtill 
evenll)gs bnght, this new puzzle·-g-ame would he 
hard to beat. 

0!1 Sale Everywhere I '· 
Marl,, by John 1Vaddington, Ltd. 

-

CIGA-RETTE CARD COllECTORS M I N I:ATU R E  

E RTI S E M E NTS Our New Free Catalogue is Out ! ! 
Post Free. Hundreds of ftne series at fron'l M. 
Lo 1'·· . 

Visit our stand at THE SCHOOLBOY'S OWN E:X..HIBITION. Hortic
_
ul tura.l Hall, Vincent Square, 's.W.l. - I1ecem.oer · 26th, 1934 - January 5th. 1935. 

THE LON:OON CIGAR.JE:'Z'TE CARD CO., LTD',, Room H, CAMBRIDGE HOUSE. 
CAMBRIDGE. ROAD. LONDON, S.W .. l. 

A D V  
for Model Railway Stations gratis 
and 

TINY 
post free o� a.pplicatio� to . 

"' (Advertising) Ltd., 
329, 

ADS c/o PRATT & .CO., I High Holb.,..n, .LON N. W.C.C 
43 

Willie can't stop 
laughing. 

No LfCe1!CC 
�i��i t�'t��- 5J1�n�f�� \iiii.;�:::; 
Model. Fires Dans, f.'lugs. 
Length 10 ins. Nickel finish, 
with ammuni t,ion, 5 / - .  Post 
Senior Model, with ammunit,ion AITh GUXS. Bc..st make with �ullmu 
at 6·/ ·, .8/-, 10/·, and. 1.2 /- cacll. E 
anununition fot• a.ny .o f' above, 
1/- ;uHl 2 / -. Postage 6d. each article.. (Colonial 2 /-) ,-liERBERTS & CO. (Dept, . D.46),  8 1 .  c�apha1n Park 'Rcl. : �r.;on<lon, ' S .W . 4 .  
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M-ICK-EY MOUSE is · aU of · a- D'ithe( be�au_se_ Ql� Sqt!i�yh · i� after �obo 
the· J�lep1}.1ltit. Buf .Mickey"s got . a �reat friend in Horace Horsecollar ! 

' · ' .. -/'. MODERJY . BOY· Specinl FPnttu·c, D.-aw•� by Fm;,.;tt.q WALT DISNEY · ..-

· H E L LO. HORACE ? 
LISTEN 1 BOBo's GONE I 

DO YOU KNOW ANYTH ING 

CBOUT IT ? 

WELL -· MAYBE I DO 
· AND MAYBE ''! DON'T I A 

LOT o' FUNNY THINGS 
-- -HAPPEN YOU KNOW 1 �-ON ? 

R_oll up ! · Roll up !�or · furtb.:_er",MICKEY MO.:USE Adven�ures, in . another Splendid Christmas 
,_ -

· · · J+Iuml]e·i: .of - 1\iOD. �N BOY Next Saturday ! ! ! ,, 
Print(.'d1 in � re at Dl'itain. a.Dd publish cc ( . Cver"Y"· sat.urda. y by .tho Proprictors'; -Tho Amalgamated Press, Ltd.,  'l'bc Flcl!twa.y llousC'1 Farringdon Stroot. , .. �����r�Pt��·:a;;s�d}c;,��dm:�� 1���:{1 : -'ii�1.1�pe�0:!�·u�·�J��- 84d·�cfor JS����nOn��s�- �l)l eR���e6�f!0?orf��tst��li�11���0�r'�Y zc�i:�81:anll;;sar�;ztf�ut�cis� . � . • Gotcb,�Lt:.:!., at}d for South Africa: O�ntral Kcw.s A:�ncy, Ltd.-Satm·day, Deceml)cr lSth, 1934c. . LL 




