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Om? hundred pat�n�;ers 1111d ,. crew 9f fifty . will 1:.e 
c;�rrie!l by thi• e!llll'IUOIJ.f oinhi.p�ti!e � l..On-:whieh 
i� !lQW 1\eAJ"ing �ll!I>Pretitln jq Lhe Hqwcleo (York-.bire) · 
wcn•k' where it is :being hu!lt for tile Ait MiP.itt!'Y· lt 
will be re•dy for it, hQrne tri•l fl!cbtt In ,AJ�ril. T"" ll 
c!emonstration flight to North America will· he \!rider� 
taken ani:l pl-ana made for a regular ·Transatlantic .airship 
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T 

�ervic!l behveen Londo11 aacl N.w T.tl. l'h. RIOO 
will probably do thf.t trip in •botit '-� a-.r.· and 
the fare, il.i• •ugaested, wiU ho ..,._£1ZO. Sl.oald tlie 
RlOO IU'O.Ve the sue- it ia apecW te lie. fi�e 
qtber air-hip• will be built oa .-..r .... e. operate 
on alternate days between � and lforth 

·America. (Se• .-tiele em palle 5,) 
.. 
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By " WAYFARER." 
THE REDSKIN'S CANDY ! 

A GUEA'l' pal <Of miue, when I !iYed in Florida, 
was a Seminole Indian· chief. I fir�t met him 
wh�n he came to a little country store on the 

G ulf . Coast to do some shopping, and · I "·as struck 
by the fact that h�s purchase� were cart1·idg-es, chew­
ino·-tobacco, and candy! He bought a great deal of 
ca;;dy, >1nd the storekeeper said that all the Indians 
wanted sug-ar-sticks and syrup.· 

'l'hc horned person in our photograph is not my 
f1·iend the Seminole. He is Chief Calf-Robe, of 
:\1outaua, where he lives on the Glacier Park 
Reservation. But by the look of ecstasy on his face 
he is clearly just as foud of sugar-stick as was my 
Seminole t 

When an Indian of the Southern States cannot get 
sweets he chews sugar-cane. All the little negro 
piccaninnics loYe sugar-cane, and it is chewing this 
hard and stringy cane that makes their teeth so 
white and shiny! 
STILT SKATING. 

Some people likP to do th ings ·dill'crently from 
nnyonc else. Thut weU-kuown waT correspondent, 
the late Mr. Frederic Villicrs, who wus a great 
friend of mine, was very fond of bicycling-, but dis­
) ikNl the ordinary bicycle becausr , as he said, he 
could not see ovei' the hedges as he rode along! 

So he had a special bicycle built, a sort of two­
story affair, of which the saddle was a good four 
fret from the ground, and on· this he used to ride 
all o,·cr England. 

It lookedYery unsafe, yet he rarely took a tumble, 
and he must haYe ridden it thousands of miles. 

It may be the same sort of idea that has induced 
:\Ir. S�·cl. Charlton , the well-known fancy skater, to 
weae the5e queer stilt skates. Most of us,· however, 
"·ould most certainlv think twice b<'fore riskino 
l imb:; nnd ·neck in 5ltch a fashion!' o 

The Modern Boy 
. . � . , . "' 
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Th� �@d®i't)];-1 �©::W'� 
W ori�-( Continueci). 
LIMPING HOME! 

Hammered bv the most terrific 
gales she had ln�own in all her thirty 
years of battling with hurricanes and 
huge seas, ·�main· and mizzen masts 
gone, sails in flapping . ribbons, her 
chief officer killed by falling rigging·, 
there limped the otl1er day into the 
quiet sanctuary of \Vest India Dock, 
London, a gallant old windjammer. 

She was five m onths late on her 
trip from Adelaide, Australia.· With 
her cargo of wheat, the E. R. Stirling 
had been storm-driven time and 
again miles ont of her course. She 
had covered nearly 25,000 nightmare 
miles all told, being in such au un­
manageable state at one time that 
for 4,000 miles she had to be towed ! 

HATS OFF r 
Heroics become commonplace in 

circumstances like that...:�o the crow 
think. But pe rhaps we must award 
the pa I rn for sheer heroism on that 
old windjammer to the young wire­
less operator, Mr. 1\I. B. Auderson, 
who clambered aloft in one of those 
screaming- hurricanes-with storm· 
drenched canvas, torn to ribbons, 
flying loose and threatening every 
moment to flay him alive-an d ou 
one of tlw crackiug masts rig·ged up 
a makeshift aerial ! 

Calmly ho clambered down again 
and commence d afresh to send out 
the S.O.S. signals w1Jich had been 
interrupted w h " n the regulation 
aerial had, like the great main and 
mizzen tnasts., c: gone by the board"! 

I think Father Xeptunc himself 
must feel proud of that young fellow 
and his grim determinationt]!at wire­
less should still rule the waves ! 

BROADCASTING f 
The good people of Waltou"on-the. 

Naze !lOW cnjoy-o1· should I say 
listen to ?-ihc wireless vrogrammes 
by a very novel method. All that 
they have to do is to pay ltalf-a­
crown. per week and turu on the loud­speaker whenever they cl10ose-no 
.'iet to install; nothing to go wrong·, 
·'no nothinoo"! 

How iti it (Toue? Quite simply; 
An enterprising· townsman, a 3Ir. 
W. R. Dockrell, for a clw.rge of 
:!s. 6d. per week installs a. loud­
.;pcaker and as much flex as r<'quircd 
in each house. Then, from .the re� 
ceiver and amplifier in his own 
house he relays the programmes by 
means of 1and and overhead lines to 
tl1e subscribers. 

· 

The set is always tuned in to 
5 XX, Daventry, and it is possible 
fol' hundreds of people to listen to 
the one receiver. 

And now, who is going to follow 
Mr. Dockrell's enterprising example? 

CAREERS IN THE MAKING. �'/V'v·"V'-f''/'\-"'A''"V''J'V'<f'..f\..rv'V'V">..A.rvrv-v 0 

Get right into the 

game ! A general 

repair garage is the 

best school. 

schools. You learn them 'il' hen l' 
your normal school days are over. 
There are special schools where 
you can be instructed in both the 
'theoretical and practica·l side of 
motor-cn;,rinecring-if ,you are able 
to per.'m:Hll' the pater to pay the 
fees. Fnilin!! th.1t. vou can take 
a cour;<' at -the iocal tcclmical 
institnh' or tlte local polytechnic. 

Ab5olutC'h· th� be-:ot. >\'av of 
set-dng- nbOut motc·r�engine€:rjng 
us a ... car�er-a.ssnming that you 
can 't go to a .;pe-ci:ll scbool of 
motor - engln-:e_r:r:z� for some 
rea.5on-i.s -to g�! ·right into the 
game. Don't aiJ:J at a big motor­
factorv a;; a .;tart. because the 
work there '" ""'!'Y sp.:.ciali5<?d. 

Try to get a jc·b in a decent­
sized g<:ucral repair-and-service ! 
garage, and there tcey .will teach 
you your way :1bo�c a car. In the 
eveuiu"' >Ou ca!i 5'tn.d• mec·han1cs 
�lt the �tt�hn;l'.:;l :n:t:t;.t<:. > You 3::-.: 'E-.J.:"!'!ir:z th•n to he a � 
dc>iE;m·r ·:l n d :p!ck.in; up the 
practical �ide or the business at 
the Earn<" tim.,.- E'l'ening study is � THERE arc two kinds of cover upli fted you like to take a e5sf'ntial ii y<i'rr &?e going to get 

workers in the world of look at the "box of tricks " under- aD\·wherc·, ii t"e:I can't take a. 
, motor-engineering. There neath.. Also, you like using tools, complet.: en��- at a epecial scbool 

is the man who desi$'ns engines, and it doesn't worry you an awful of motoring. You'll progn•ss like and the man who tm ilds them lot if you get a blob of lubricatiug a house a-fir.- ii •ou are k-een,· 
frolll the drawings, 01' repairs the oi) On your hands. If you're this and you Till 3!·>;<) have. the clmnce engmes when they go wrong. sort of chap, you'\·c got th.e mak- to deci�e j� -.rhat bra�d.t in Sometimes you will meet a fellow ings of a motor-engineer in you. which you want to tlpeclahse-who can not only design .a car, Now, do you want to be a man tlteory or p_ract:il:e. but can handle tools and build it who designs engines, or to' be a 
as well .. Such a man is compara- fellow who builds them-or boUt? If yo� . s:ta� straight aw�y in a 
tively rare. Let's assume that you want to be big motor-.o.rb, you a.re hable to ) 

find vour..:lf put on a milling· ) Of course,. the designer. must both ; you can choose your de.fiuite machine, <Jr. glTf'!l some particular . knpw bow . a illotor-engJ.ne -Is eon- line later. . job to do. Yvu won't learn all the structed, and it· helps him a lot The designQr must know about • ._ Tl if he actually docs go "through the theory of engines, about t11e thing,; :yc·a· ;'!rant to lUlOW. lC the shops. " . "Shops" is the term strains and strosses that metals time� go into a big. motor-works 
usually employed to imlicate the will stand-in short, he must Jia..-c is "hen you ha..-.., gatned a �ark-
workshops where motor-cars are studied mechanics. He should also ing lrno...-Jedge cf motor-eogmecr- · 
constructed, and sucb practical be something of a draughtsman, ing gell'er.ally. 
knowledge is really invaluable. . so that he can put his id-eas down Th,e-.•�ig �orh· �11 then ghe 

Let's assume that you w<�nt to on paper, and he must haYe know- you. a �-i:Jlce .C!f USlfig your know- � 
lie· a motorcengine.er. You arc ledge of mathematics-all of "hich · IE'd'!m'>.. a· 11- -Will be able to 
fascinated by the sight of a .power- sounds rather formidal)]e, and sf:ef!i'J'Gtt. 'l')D just tl!� dir�-

speed, ;Jnd.�-l"henever yau' see -a one can :learn the<>.e thmgs. . ··hl��- 'bnniffi�o · tHe c.wo:rld's work 
ful car roaring along. the road at brings · 1ll! to th,e questi.on of where ti'O'D ypu·:.'it_ :P!e. _ _ opemngs 111. � 
machine standing wit'h its, engine� They are not taught in ordi.narr · a lf -a�J�t-ely.:unlii!}it� . �··· . 

J:l�vv·vv·v•\/v-../V'v"V\A.A/vv·vv�"VV'V"v"'-"-'""'--... -v�'\./'•vvyVv\.l'v"VV'-.):1 
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The World's Greatest Airship�British to the Backbone! 

London to New York by Air in 48 Hours ! 

HAVE you seen those luxurious new· stands three stories high, witli stairs they're only using half of it-the other · motor-coaches, with their dining- leading from one floor to tho {)ther. half is there all ready for a.t�ybody who 
. tables, lounges, shaded lamps, There are baths and sleeping cabins wants another 5,000,000 cubic-feet and white'-suited stewards ? " Liners of which are as big as those on cross- capacity aerial liner built! 

the road," some people are ca:lling them, Channel steamers. Fifty people can sit The shed has the largest single roof in and they are the last word in comfortable down in the restaurant at the same the British Isles, and the doors to it are travelling on the highway. time and will lie able to e1\t their so huge that they have to be run on 
Can you imagine all the luxury of one way thr_ough a five-course meal in railway lines. You could get twenty-

of them trans.ported to the air, .. with the comfort. five full-sized footb!iU paches ·on the 
addition of a dancing floor, reading-room, If you travel ()11 the RlOO they'll\ let. fiopr of it .. 
s;K-course dinners, lifts-and flying from you carry-rather more than a toGthbruslJ ·Three· hundred arid- !fifty' peoplcJuwe England to America in 48 hours? You and your poc�et-money for lugga_ge. been employed in building this leviathan, would travel with 99 other passengers, You can take w1th you spare collars, tws, and it has cost over £1 OOU a week in a:-.d you would have a crew of 50 to look socks and so forth up t? a hun�rodweight. wages. You can guess that the airship �.fter you. This aerial char-a-ba,nc is If you and your nmety-nme fellow- itself is costing a lot; if you could save celled the RlOO,- and is the biggest passengers _took that at?-ouut of luggage £10 every day, and if you lived to be a airship ever built-or will .be when she each, the g1ant would st!ll have room loft hundred years old, saving all the time, leaves her shed at Howden, in Yorkshire, to carry ten tons of mails! you'd have just enough at the end of it 
to take the-clouds in April. As you can imagine, it needs a pretty to buy yourself another RlOO; yon 

In length it is 709 feet. But you can big shed in which ·to construct an airship would also have a pound or two to get 
f!et a better· idea of its dimensions from like \his. The one in which the RlOO is petrol and oil with, but you wouldu 't 
the picture on pag6 2 . . Her mighty being built is actually a double shed, but be able to buy mu

_
ch ! · 

framework is built of 
dura.lumin, one of the -
strongest and lightest 
meta.ls known. This 
framework is an abso­
lute miracle of work­
manship. It is a maze 
of girders, all shining 
with smooth varnish 
and� despite its ap­
parent fragility, it yet 
ghes au impression of 
terrific strength. _ 

It may look flimsy, 
· but it has been con­

structed on the same 
tub11lar girder. _priu­

. ciples that were used 
to fling · the· giant 

• Fqrth Bridge through · 
the · air...:..:aud look 

. 'i--hat a great job the 
engineers made_of that! 

Inside her envelope 
the RlOO carries fifteen 
balloouettes - and a 

· hotel which is com-
. plete with a dancing · 

floor, smoking-room, 
lounge, · restaurant, 

· promenades, service' 
· lift, · electric cooking 

stoves; and a whole 
heap of other luxur{es! 

Th i s."h"o t e l" 

Tire Modem Boy 

of the framewo'rk of the air mammoth the making. Note �he comparaLive size of 
the 111en .working on tho eno�mous girders I 

17/3/28 

.· 



\ 

· 
· {junb§�Jiadath . 

T HE attraction wasn't in the money, not it, although £1,500 
a week ·was not to be sneezed 

�t. X or had this £1,500. actually 
�tarted to find its way into Sparrow\-; 
pocket every week, although he had 
eyery r<'asou to feel that it would. 
But it wasn't that which was lead­
ing him on. 

Was it for pel:f that he had hunted 
brigands t.() thilir lair; that he had 
·braved sharks; that he had smuggled 
out of Egypt a venerable, if dis­
appointing, mummy; that he had 
snapped his fingers in the face of the 
law by dri\'i.ng a taxicab without a 
licence? No, a more sublime spur 
had drh-en l1im forward. 

It was just after his bad luck with 
the spick-and-span· taxi that .he ran 
down t{) Castlegate School to see his 
irieud Willett and lead him out for 
a feed at the Castlegate . Aml 
,,Jten presently they were taking their 
<.'ase in that spacious hotel (which 
�'ve.ryone whQ k�ws. Castlegate knows 
tns1de out), he rnqmred of W11lett: 

.. Do you remember. or don't you, 
what I said to old Eggett when they 
�uperannuated me last term?" 

Sparrow's guest had done himself 
well, and looked rather sleepy. "Do IP' he rejoined, in au in­
different tone. Then he pulled him­
�lf together. "Sparrow," said lle, 
.. have you .got· such a thing as five bQb 
to lend to a chapo" . 

"There is seven-and-fivepence · yon 
owe me from last term l" .sighed. 

, The Modern Boy 

•• • • 

Young Sparrow, m his 
thorou ghly determined 

·Search for Fame, decides 

to become-a Film Star ! 
You1ll thoroughly enjoy 

this really funny yarn ! 

Complete in this Issue. 

Sparrow, �vho.se memory in such iJ:troduction to my jolly old uncle. 
matters was like a machine. rre·s a bit of a stin�, but you go to 

The lightning calculator beside him his office and tell him we're pals antl • 
beamed blithely. I bet you that he puts you bang oa 

·'Then five and seven will make a the road." 
round number," he breathed. "On the road. t:-r into it'" Sparrow 

Sparrow counted out five shillings said faintlT. 
and seven pennies. ·· An\·bo.,;., >C?U tn- the old bounder," 

"That is thirteen bob," he re- press(.-<! Willert. -
marked. ''An unlucky number. " . So Sparrow- ret:;;trned to London anrl 

"Beastly unlucky!" said Willett, called on Wilka',= uncle, who didn't 

with singular can dour. "Wha.t were look partic-.larl� �jolly " or :'old.'' 

you going to mumble about the old He had a good ;;quare jowl and han!, 

Egg?" watchfal featllre;;, w-ith that glint in 
his e�es ..-hidt rould be observed in ''You rcmembe1· I swore to him that his �s ...-hen the latter wns 

I'd soar like an eagle?" fee!� IWl nperi� way to a Joan. 
''I sort of remember. He said Indeed. it -med to Sparrow that 

your wings were too moulty." -'" - h · t d f "He didn't!" rapr>ed Sparrow. "He oo�� W'&:! w-rong w en 1115 ea 0 begiDP.i.ag �ir interview with c:alled them pinions, not wings. Well, ·'Ha"'e :ro- so: 50Ch a thing as fiyo I've spread them once ·or twice, but bob to leM to a chap:" Willett's they've Jet me down rather. Still, !f unele .-ot a.\ a �inesslike: 
at first you don't succeed-you .know �weD?-'" old Bruce ?" 

"The drawing master?" sa'd "J(f .-.e.• sa.id his >isitor, hdp­• 1 ing �If to a dlair, "is Spa�-row. 
\Yillett, searching his m€mory. llv iaitials are T. w. s. Sir, I was "No ! The king· who kep t spiders, at� ..-ith your nephew." 
you ass!" cried Sparrow indignantly. Willett growled. "H"Iilpb !" grunted Mr. Jowis. 

·• No, I don't know him. I'd rather �Birds of a feather�, 
keep bilkwonns.'' 'I1lis did rot round encouraging. 

"That isn't the point . The point St!fl, - llleTer knew. No doubt 

is-wl1at I told Eggett. Any sugges- Wii.IPtt tras reallv his uncle's 
tion how I can mak€ that good.:" faTOUi� :�pbe•-Stranger things 

The oracle pondered awhile. llad h�; though not many, 

"Look h<'.re," he pronounced, "'yon perlul.p&. 
know that thirteen bob that \'0!1 So �stuck to his task. 4' 
tipped me just now "'' 

• "Here goes!" he said to himself 
"I didn't tip you thirteen bob;' braTt•l•. Aloud he went on : "I'>c 

countered· Sparrow. jEt .;,me from seeing your nephew, 
"Of course you did. And I'U gil-e sir. Be sends you his love, and he 

you a tip in return . I'll tip you an says he'a awfully sorry he hasn't 
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w-ritten, but he's so hard at work for 
the history medal. He's specialising 
in KinCY Bruce sir, and those times. 
He's -w� n· king frightfully hard, sir­
fr·ightfully hard." 

"The chan ge will do him good !" 
observed Mr. Jo wis. 

"Yes-! mean. I wouldn 't say that, 
sir, entirely. You've no idea how 
hard-working 'Yillett can be." 

"I haven't. I never could have!" 
snapped Mr. Jowis. -

" Oh, sir! He hides his industry 
under a bushel." 

"There isu;t a bushel small 
e nough !" growletl Mr. Jowis. 

Sparro"· thought again. The virtues 
of his friend "'illett did not seem the 
happiest card to play. He must 
t<huffle the pack, so to speak, and try 
a fresh deal. 

"'Yillett told me, sir," he began, 
"how gC'nerous you arc." 

"Yes !" rC'joined Mr. Jowis, in a 
new tone. 

"How generous and jolly, sir' And 
he said only yesterday that you were 
the one man in England who could 
give me a hand." · 

"Ah !" remarked 'Yillett's uncle, 
smoothing his chin. . 

"Yes, sir. He says .that you know 
c,·eryone who is worth knowing." 

The hard-featured man leaned back 
and regarded his Yisitor. This in­
genuous, innocent face, with its 
Flight tinge of melancholy, was hardly 
the face of one wha would come to 
play tricks on him, or try to get 
round him by flattery. No, he re­
ilPded. He liked, too, his caller's 
\Yell-cut elothes, his smart shoes, his 
hPacl; which was brushed so precisely, 
his amiable air. 

"Just so!" he replied. " I  know 
el'eryonc. 'Vhat can I da for you0" 

"\Yell, it's this way, sir," sparkled 
8pilrrow. "But before I begin. 
You'Ye heard, of course, of Alexander 
the Great?" 

"The Roman Emperor! Of course!" 
lleclarcd Mr. Jowis. 

"Yes, sir!" said Sparrow, un­
omiling. "\Vel!, then you remember, 
sir, that Alexander the Great was 
fnmous before he was nineteen'" 
· "Yes, I remember perfect ly," 

frowned the good man. 
Sparrow f i x e d 

him with a pene­
trating bright eye. 

"S�r, I'll have a 
jolly good stab at 
hC'i ng f a m o u s 
be· fore then, f o r 
we've moverl on a 
bit since A I e x -
a n de r ' s d a y s, 
haven't we?" 

"UJ{doubte d I y. 
Then you haven't 
got to nineteen 
vet?" 
• " I 've three more 
years to go, sir." 

"Oh, plenty of 
tin1e !" 

Sparrow 's heart 
bounded. 

"Tha t '  s just 
what I've always 
felt, sir. But 1 
don't want to let 
the grass grow 
under my feet." 

"V\'ell, I've never 
The Modern Boy 

heard of grass that grew in the air. 
But what have you come to me for?" 

" A  hand, sir," said Sparrow. 
"A hand to what?" 
"To Fame, sir," Sparrow said hope­

f ullv. "'t SC'e !" nodded Willett's uncl0. 
"Because I· know eYci·yotu', you fet>l 
that I can put you upou the right 
hack." He considered a moment. 
"'Yell, what do you think' of tlte !:itaO'e �" 

"0N�t mucl1 .. sir," said SpalTOW. 
"I rnean , ha ·:e you had any expel'i­

cncc of the stag-e?"_. 
"\re were always doing theatricals, 

sir, at Castl�?gate. n . 
· "Capi•al ! And yon took part, I 

suppose"'' 
Sparro"· incl ined his head grace­

full\·. '"Ye-s, sir," he owned. "And. I 
oft<'n kept the play going off my 
own bat .'' 

"Did You � Did you , indeed !" 
e�claimed' :M:l'. Jowis. "Then you 
must be quite good!" 

"Y('S, sir. I w as prompter," 
sighed Sparrow. 

Willett's uncle looked him well 11p 
and down, then selected and care­
fully lighted a very big cigar. When 
]JC had got this drawing to his full 
satisfaction, he announced: 

"Now let me sec · how you carry 
Yourself. Go ont of the 1·oom, and 
come in again at a brisk pace. Hold 
your band out as you come in, and 

• 
I 

shake my hand cor·dially. Cordially, 
mind. I shall be a clear old friend 
whom you've not seen for years, an rl 
I shall-er-assumc great pleasure 
to -meet you. Go ahead!" 

The " old friend " had spoken more 
truly than he supposed, for tlte 
pleasure certainly . needed a lot of 
assumption. Sparrow went through 
the pantomime with such· heart and 
soul that the hand stretched to meet 
his writhed and crunched in his grip, 
and the cigar droppC'd and started to 
burn a hole in the carpet. He 
picked it up sedately. 
. "Like that, sir?" he asked, an<l 
looked disappointed when Willett's 
uncle ·only groaned. 

"Sir shall I try ao-ain °'' he yolun-
tcc.red ' eagerly. · o . 

(Continued ori the next page.) 

I </ 
f/ 

Tho m on:)ter 'plane S'!'Ooped lower and nearer. Sparrow 
gathered his !egs for a spring and shot in�o the ai r !  
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Wen on 'l'op I 
(Continued from previou9 page.) 

" You shall not !" replied Mr. 
Jowis, with a fierce shout. 

Then be massaged his fingers. " But 
to give. you your due," he went on, 
" you have qualities that may carry 
you far · on the films. You certainly 
register cordiality strongly ." 

" Sir, I did my best," Sparrow 
said modestly. 

" Well, what A'lo you say to the 
films?" 

"As a star, sir?" cl1irped Spa.rrow. 
"As a shooting star--" 

lead. And the rest would be plain 
sailing-to his own company. " The 
Famous Sparrow Players " - y e s, 
that's wl1at he'd call thell). ! 

He closed his eyes and lcanell 
back, se-eing it all. Deliciously, the 
vision fioodcd his being. In every 
picture pa lace throughout the world 
he saw the lights diminish, the cur­
tain rcc9d·e, the auclience-packccl­
holcling its breath, the chocolate 
girls hushed, t h e pageboys who 
walked about with squirters · struck 
motionless, the organ breaking into 
its most solemn tune, while majestic 
capitals blazed on the screen : 

" You mean, I'd shoot on and off, " WHEN ROME WAS IN ASHES ! sir ?'> 
" If they fired you, yes," Mr. T H O M A S W H I T C O "M B E S. 

Jowis assented. " Well, l10w would S p A R R  0 'Y 'S L A T E S T  AND fifteen hundred pounds a '"eek suit GREATEST TRIUMPH !" 
you?" 

" It's the fame that I'm after, 
sir !" 

Which slowly faded out to make 
way for this : 

I T was ce1·lainly as well that he'd 
turned up in style, for his recep­
tion was very nearly fit for a 

prince . The moment his taxi reached 
the gates of the studio, which stood 
iu the company's own park, and 
before the driver could jump down 
and ring the lodge bell, a commis­
sionaire, whose . c!1est was smothered 
with medals, had darted forth, had 
opened the door of the cab, had 
helped him out, had relieved him of 
his attach·e-case-in which he had 
thoughtfully packed some egg and 
e 1" e s s sandwiches-and, swinging 
aside the magnificent wrought-iron 
gates, bowed h im through and con­
ducted him up the avenue. 

Thic> reception rather astonished 
Sparrow at first, until he remem­
ben�d how grandly film people do 
things, and remembered as well what 
fine credentials he brought ! It was 
only natural tlwt they would wish to 
pay every attention to a friend of 
Mr. Jowis. 

So they'd told their commission-
" You'll get that as well. They 

tell me Tom Mix gets fift�n hundred 
a week. That, and the celebrity of 
.being a star--" 

" 'Vill suit me down to the ground, 
sir !" Sparrow completed. 

" Featuring­
T H O :\I A S  W H I T C O M B E 

SPARROW 
and , 

S. aire to be on the look-out for him, 
and not keep him waiting, but bring 
him along at once. 

· 
MARY PICKFORD." 

" But, of course, you can't rush 
it. You've got to start at the And tl1is, in turn, gave way to 
bottom. " .something like this : 

" Corks soon rise to the top, sir ! 
I'm like a cork !" " Written by 

" Just so. And eagles soar. Or T. \V. S. Sparrow 
so I have heard," 'Villett's uncle 

Produced by 
T. W. S. Sparrow 

added, with a qu-eer smile. '' I Titles by 
understand from our mutual friend T. ,V. S. Sparrow 
Mr. Eggett--" 

Art Direction by 
T. W. S. Sparrow 

" We were talking," Sparrow iuter- Camera 
posed firmly, " of films." T. "'· S. -Sparrow 

Interiors by 

" Yes. Now I've seen bow much 
j·ou are capable of," agreed Mr. 
Jowis, gloomily eyeing his carpet, 
· · would you like me to give you an 
introduction?" 

" To the people who make films?" 
" To a first-class firm-yes." 
Sparrow said : · 
" Thank you, sid'' 
Mr Jowis said : 
" Then that's that. I possess a 

good d-eal of infiuenee in the film 
world, and all of it  is entirely at 
your disposal." With which assur­
ance he rose and bade Sparrow good­
morning. 
, So there it was ! It was plain as 
a pikestaff to Sparrow, sitting in 
his rooms and thinking it out, that 
the quickest way to fame was via the 
films. Film stars were not made ; 
they were born-he knew that. Just 
like poets, he reminded • himself, 
�mewhat classically. Either you 
were a poet or you weren't a poet ; 
and either you were a film star or 
you were not. There were any 
amount of film stars walking about, 
enly they hadn't the gumption to 
bow they were film stars, just as 

there were any amount of poets, 
although they never put their poems 
clown on paper . 

" Sheer logid" purred Sparrow: 

T. W. S. Sparrow 

Sub-titles 
E. Wilhitt.'� 

Yes, it would only be fair to give 
Willett a look in. 

And Willett's uncle, by Jove 1 
They mustn't I e a v e him out. 
Assistant Camera : John H e n r y  
Jowis. How would that do ? 

" It couldn't be bettered !" Sparrow 
answered himself. 

So tl1ere it was ! All plain sailing. 
Fame at a leap ! He wondered why 
it had never struck him before. Of 
course, he conceded, it meant a 
slight grind to c start · with ; when he 
reported to-morrow, for instance, at 
the studio to which Mr. Jowis bad 
introduced him, they would keep him 
waiting about for a day or two 
probably just to get the ltang of tl1e 
thing and the atmosphE:.re, and then 
they'd put him on, perh(lps, to turn­
ing tl1e handle when the camera-man 
was !taving his grub or something. 
BuL they'd pretty soon spot that he 
had the real star-stuff in him, . and, 
o£ course, l1e'd explain bow stars are 
born and not made. 

Before l1e turned in l1e wrote a 
letter to Willett explaining what a 
trump his uncle had been. And he 
dropped another line to an admir­
ing friend who owned and drove a 
certain spick-and-span taxi. 

He . rould view the immediate 
future, then, with asslll'ance. After 
a brief apprenticeship of some sort, 
he would be singled out to play a " Please come for me wi th your 
small part, in which he would sweep cab at nine a.m. sharp," this line 
the directors clean off their feet. -ran. 
That would be this time nut m011th, • 
say, or six weeks. Another three He thought he l1ad better arrive 
m<mths and he wouia be playing � at the lltudio in style. 

The MoJem Boy 

His convictions were confirmed 
when they came to the studio--where, 
intrepid as ever, he tipped the com­
missionaire-by the fervour with 
which a gentleman in his shirt­
sleeves, with a silk lmt on the back 
of his head and a few diamond rings, 
sprang forward and took his hand 
in a brotherly clasp. Then a pursy 
man, who wa.s reading aloud from 
a manuscript to a number of ladies 
w l10 didn't appear to be listening, 
crumpled up the script, and came 
bustling across to seize his other 
hand and shake it effusively. This, 
he discovered, was Mr. Whomp, the 
author, and the other in the silk hat 
was the producer. 

" There's nothing stiff and starchy 
about them," thought Sparrow. 

There was not. He was next sur­
rounded by the leading lady, Miss 
Gladdie Slice, and the whole com­
pany, all registering their. · delight 
to make his acquaintance. They were 
all one happy family, Sparrow could 
see that, · and eager to let him feel 
he was one of themselves. 

·suddenly th� hum of voices was 
broken . by a single voice which said 
in low tones : 

" Well, the scene is set now, if you 
are ready ?" 

Sparrow wondered whose voice it 
was, until he detected that it came 
from his friend of the shirt-sleeves 
and the silk hat, who was standing 
by the door in an inviting attitude, 
together with three pimply-ish men 
with three cameras. 

Good ! He was goin� to see a scene 
done ! This was toppmg ! But how 
decent of them to do a scene specially 
for him. 

"I say," he wl1isperecl to .Mr. 
Whomp, " what scene is it ?" 

" Your scene, laddie !" Mr. Whomp 
replied heartily� 

B UT this was toci entvancing for 
words. It was staggering ! 

_Not onl' had th�y we�eomed 
him hke a prmce and glVen h1m the 
run of the1r wonderful studio, but 
actually they had found him a part 

,as well l Of course, he knew it was 
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all ·.for :Mr. J'owis' sake-but; even 
then, how perfectly gorgeous of them. 
It wasn:t many producers who'd be 
so generous or many authors who'd 
stick in a part for a novice ! Sparrow 
could . have thrown his arms round 

·:Mr. · whomp. By j ingo, he'd not let 
them down-he'd show them his 
metal ! 

" Come aloncr ' Your scene is set. 
Are you readyP'; . . 

· " You bet I am !» cried Sparrow, 
darting at Tuke-as one of them had 
told him .the producer was called­
who led the· way through the park, 

. the whole company following, to a · 
wide and noble expanse where the 
trees had been cleared, · and where 
Sparrow was struck at once by a 
towering steel structure which rose 
up and up till it seemed to end in the 
cloud�. The _da' was matchless, the 
liglit brilliant m the extreme ; but 
l1ad there been c1ouds, he felt . posi­
tive that tower's top would be lost 
in them. 

" Like the Eiffel Tower !" he 
uttered. 

" But higher," smiled Whomp. 
A vicious humming sounded now 

overhead, .and Sparrow perceived an 
aeroplane of the bombing t)'pe, the 
largest he'd ever seen, come cleaving 

tl1e skY· .In its wake a balloon was 
floating, attracting him vastly, so 
gracefully it hung between heaven 
and earth"' Then 'Out of the distanc& 
a smaller aeroplane darted, and 
began to loop .the loop and jiggle 
about. 

" What a splendid sight !" ex­
claimed Spu-now. " I  say ! How 
ripping !" 

" Good !" replied Mr. Tuke. " I'm 
glad that you're pleased with it. 
We've spared no expense or trouble 
to get it all right for you." 

".J oily good of you !" said Sparrow. 
" Merely business," shrugged Tuke. 
A curious little hush now fell on 

the company. Sparrow noticed that 
the three camera men had SJ?lit up 
and stationed themselves at different 
points of the ground, with the noses 
of their instruments tilted consider­
ably. Then . he saw a group of 
mechanics in brown dungarees whose 
gazes were glued on himself with 
peculiar intentness. And in the 
baokground he saw something which 
looked like an ambulance. 

Then Mr. Tuke touched his 
shoulder. 

" We're ready, if you are ?" 
" Yes," Sparrow said i� a loud tone. 

" What dq I do ?" 

cJ1 Cf)ay in the , ���Pf����. ��.�� ... u ... , 

CROYDON AERODROME, a 
fine morning, and the huge 
Handley-Page air-liner is 

waiting like some giant bird, 
ready to take the air on its swift 
journey to Paris. Passengers arc 
aboard, sitting in their comfort­
able cushioned seats, and fon>ard, 
in a special compartment known·as 
the cockpit, are the mechanic and 
engineer. Beh.irid them is the 
pilot in his driving seat, his hand 
on the throttle le,•er, waiting for 
the signal from t11C control tower 
which tells him that he may start. 
For the Continental planes start 
to the minute, just like railway 
expresses. 

The signal is given, and the 
pilot taxies his machine .out across 
the aerodrome, bringing it up 
facincr the wind, and at another 
signal he moves the throttle lever. 
The big twin 4!>0 h.p. engines roar, 
the plane gathers speed, rises ! 
The great adv.e.nttll'e has begun ! 

The ground slips away as the 
pilot puts the machine into a 
steadv climb and heads for the 
Channel. As he flies upwards, he 
unr<;>els a 200-foot wire, weighted 
at the end, which trails below the 
machine. This is his wireless 
aerial, and \vith it he can send 
and receive wireless telephone 
messages to and from Croydon and 
other plane� which he passes en 
route. Thus he is enabled to keep 
check on his position, and on the 
weather to be expected ahead. 

Far below is the winding track 
which is the Southern Railway, 
and this is followed as far as Ash­
ford, keeping, according to the 
accepted . rules of the air, to the 
right of the railway. 

On the way are passed the 
powerful signal lights, visible for 
about thirty miles- at night, of 
Titsey and Cranbrook, these being 
of anything from 60,000 to 00,000 
candle-power.. Each signal light 

<t you shin. up tliat tower' hand over 
hand, by the Iron�ork--" 

" T.o the top ?" put in Sparrow, less 
loudly. 

" Yes, right to the top. T.hen the 
aeroplane begins bombing you--" 

" Bombing -me-yes. The aeroplane 
begins bombiug · me." , 

" And you stand there with- the 
bombs bursting all around you and 
the tower rocking--" 

" Yes, the tower rocking ?" sighed 
Sparrow. 

" And then you see that the 
heroine's on board the aeroplane, and 
she waves to yo� and you know that 
they're carrying her off. So, vowing 
to rescue her if it costs you your 
life--" -

Sparrow could easily fancy it doing 
that ! . . 

" You catch one of tlleir bombs and 
throw it bacK hard-· -" 

" I  afways . was · a pretty good 
catch," agreed .Sparrow. 

" And then, when the bomber comes 
close to finis.h you off, you make a 
leap and alight on one of its wings." 

" Does it matter on which wingF" 
Sparrow said faintly. 

. " Not a bit. So long as you're 
(Oomin'Ud on page 10.) 

is different, and can easily be dis­
tinguished by pilots at mght. 

On the plane nshes at over 100 
miles an hour, almost flying itself, 
so perfectly does it work. 1'he 
pilot is, however, con.stantly 
watching his instruments which 
tell him his speed, and whether 
his engines are properly cooled 
and oiled. 

Passing the coast near Folkec 
sto1;1e, the Handley-Page heads out 
across the Channel; the pilot send­
ing a wi-reless-telephone message 
to Croydon telling them exactly 
where he left the coast, and where 
he exp�ts to cross the French 
coastline. 

Tiny ol.ailk �pecks with little 
white tails appear 3,000 feet below. 
They are ships, and the white tails 
are their wake ·in the water. 'They 
are passed in a flash, and a few 
minutes after leaving ·England the 
coast of France is passed, and a 
message to that effect teleP.honed 
to Croydon. Towns and villages, 
valleys and hills are passed in 
succession, and at last the famous 
Eiffel Tower is · seen pointing to 
the sky, and it is then that the 
pilot knows his journey i.s nearly 
over. 

A mi,nute later the hangars of 
Le Bourget, France's " Croydon," . can be seen dotted below. The 
·pilot closes the throttle, tums his 
control wheel, and puts the great 
plane into a thrilling earth glide. 
Down, down, down ! The ·ground 
ru:;hes up to meet the machine, 
there is a slight bump, ·a skim 
along the ground, and then-all 
is bustle. Porters motor-cars, 
Customs ! But ·the pilot climbs 
from his scat, quite satisfied with 
llis achievement at having f1.own 
225 miles in 2j hour.S ! 

�--���nv���ru����ru����ru��/����rv����AV��������rv����tl -. ' 
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{Continued from pret'ious page.) 
shivered, and went hot and cold, and 
heard the camera men making ready 
,beh ind h im. 

Now or- never ! Take it or leave 
well in the range of the ' camera in it ! G ood heayens !  that smaller plane which will be " Arc you ready ? "  shrieked Tnkc. shooting you-· -" \Vith t h e  sweat· bur..,ting out on his " Shooting me ! Oh, I see-taking forehead l?parrow o;ighed : the film ." · '' Yes." " That's it. So you ' ll stand up on Then he flung off his hat and coat, your hind legs and register heroic and, before h is heart failed him, he determination-· -" dashed like a fury at that terrible " I'fl  need it," Sparrow murmured tower, to the accompaniment of a under his bi·cath. · · rapturous. . shout from the crowd. " Before you· crawl round the wino- . ·• S•lendid !" Mr. Tukc was exclaim-and into the bomber's cockpit, wher� " · 

ing· excitedly. yon pull the gag from the heroine 's " Magnificent ! " roared Whomp. mouth and untie her feet, and then " Superb !" cried Miss Slice ; whi le start i u  on the villain w!w's . piloting the ca meras were clicking away for the inachine, which begi�s to side-slip thei r !ins. 
and nose-dive--" But :"parrow beard nothing. H i s ' · I see,". quivered Sparrow. .feet were among the ironw.ork ; he 

' · But you overpower the villain was shinning- up higiH'r :1nd higher, 
and seize the controls� when-- Do ha nd over fist--iip and up ! One 
you see that balloon ?" story, two ·3tories were pao;:;ed. A.h, 

" Yes," said Sparrow, devoutly hep� was the third ! Dare he stop fo:· 
wishing that he was inside it. a breather ? He dared not. . .  WPII, it comes alongside just as Wl1ang • Bang ! Nois<>s burst a!! 
you \·c oYerpowered the villain, apd around him. The bombs were hegin­
it �rnpples your plane, so you know uing. 
that i t  carries the pirates." " Hope there isn ' t a live one among-

" The pirates ! Are there many . of them," thoug-ht Sparrow. 
t hem ?" chattered Sparrow. Then Jw shot a 'g-lance down, just 

'Ihe hearty voice of Mr. Whomp one-while his head whirled. Hun-
butted in. dreds of mi les below lw could make 

" Yes," he said proudly. " The out some dark specks-flies were they, 
' Pirates of the Sky,' laddie. Clip- or hi,s dear old friends, Tuke and the 
ping title-what ? And a cl ipping rest ? 
ehauce for you. You see, when the Off he started again, all tllc skin 
pirates grapple your rocking plane, off his shins where he'd scraped them 
you've g-ot them nicely--" against these horrible girders and 

" Yes, I'Yc got them nicely," cross-stays. Fortunately, they 'd built 
groaned Sparrow. a few reasonable hand-holds. 01•. 

'· So you pick the fainting heroine mercy, how the tower was bcgi nnin� 
up with on� arm a,pd twine the other to taper ! And how it .rocked ! M r .  
in t he rigging of t h e  balloon. They Tukc had said it wonld rock, hut you 
get the plane, old sou, but you've didn't expect it to sway about like 
got the heroine, and you parachute a tree in a ga le ! 
down with her an d there you arc, " Well, anyhow." said Sparrow·, 
laddie." " I' m  wel l on top . "  

• · " I  suppose she'll like it ?" said Hem c.ame t h o  aeroplane. An<l, 
Sparrow, after a pause. l•allo ! .  here came one of the bombs 

" Who:U like it ?" by itsel f .  
" The · heroine." " 0:,, well caugh t !  Well held, 
" Oh, she'll be a dummy. You si r ! "  

wouldn't expect u s  to risk Miss H e  fancil'd himself o n  t h e  cricket 
Slice's JJeck, would you ?" g-round, and hurled his catch back, 

" No,'' said .Sparrow .. majestically ; l i ke Jessop o r  Hobos when t ht>y 
" certainly not." To himself he said :. tlu·ew down the . w·ickcl from cover. 
" I'd rather they risked hers than It l1it the aeroplane's pilot full on 
mint> ." He gazed . at the aeroplanes, the head. Mr. Tukc, who was watch­
he gazed at the sky, he _ gazed at the ing it all through his field-g-lasses 
terrible tower, and his soul shud- below. articulated " W  onderfu I !" to 
dered . Mr. Whomp. But the airman himself 

Mr. Tnke had rushed across to the did not seem so delighted. 
camera men. From them he shouted And now the monster plane 
to .8'parrow : : . . swooped lower and· nearer. Its slant-

" Stand by wl•ilc you memorise !" · i n g  wings whizzed through tho 
Smiling a pincheil, wintry smile, ether, churned it into eddies, with a 

:'parrow shouted bac.k : · JJOise· like myriads and myriads .of 
· •  Thank vou !" birds rushing past. 
Take it or leave i t ! He perfectly .  Sparrow gathered his legs for a 

understood that. And what a com- spring and shot into . the air. 
pliineilt they were paying him- · · 
gosh ! He bet they didn't  give many 
novices such a try-out ! And look at 
the tremendous cost they had gone 
to�that ,;ast, dizzy tower, those 
aeroplanEs; the balloon-.all in order 
to oblige Mr: Jowis. For he didn't 
flatter himself that they did it for 
him. Thoy were frightfully decent, 
but tl1is was for W i llctt 's uncle ; he 
was perhaps the biggest shareholder. 
in the concern. 

Thus Sparrow I'eflected, a n d  

The Modern Bou 

W. HEN he came to himse l f  he 
. was in the· great mach i nc'g · 

cockpit. 
"·Yes" said the . pilot, who v.'as 

bringing him round, ·• yon m isscd the 
wings all right, .. but you didn't mias 
me. " He felt at his neck. " You 
n!'arly broke it !"  he gl'Owled.  

. " Well, now I start in bashing you, 
don't . I ? " said Sparrow . . 

' ' You don't, you fool ! "  shrieke� 

the ai rman. " The caD:<.:� bore ·stopped ." 
" Somcth in<> gone wren·:. : "  
" It's only"' t he bai hx·n�·- &aid tle 

airman . " Ie.s bust ::' 
And so it had . It 'it'o1.5 tluating­

down i n  bits, but not at the fine pace 
the balloon ist was making, dropping 
like . a stone a t  the tail <of h5..;; para­
·chute. 

" Well, we'd better folio,..," the air­
man announced ; and, to Sparrow's 
relief, they nosed down . 

It was Mr. Tukc who helpt'd l1im 
out of the aeroplane and wrung his 
hand effusively, while :Yiss Siice em­
braced him . 

" You 've surpassed yourself ' 
You've never done anything fine: ! 
We'll film the rest to-morrow," saHl 
Tuke, iri a breath . 

" I  wonder,". Sparrow said �o him­
self rather bleakly, as a p1ece of 
the burned balloon came to rest a t  
hi-: feet. 

· rp rushed 1\Ir. ·Whomp, burst>:� .. 
owr with j oy . 

' ' You may well cal l  yourself th? 
Bonele;;s \Vonder ' "  lw cried. " Tl H �  
Boneless Wonder ! By James ! Wlw t c  
a n  acrobat ' I 'm glad we engaged 
\'"011 : � '  ... 

'" I heg your pardon : "  Sparrow 
rPplied, w ith a start. 

" I'm .glad, I say, that I persuaded 
friend Tuke to engage the Bonele"� 
\Yonder for my great scene." 

" I  heard, " uttered Sparrow, look­
in� round. ' ' But where is l1e?' 

Mr. Whomp patted his back . 
" Funny dog ! "  .he exclaimed ; and 

all of them seemed to think, too, that 
!Je'd made a goo<l ioke. 

But Spa rrow didn't. He co�ldn 't  
see where it  came i n .  H e  objected 
also to being called a bonelesR 
wonder. He was just about to tell 

· them so rather .strongly when a 
telegraph-boy came numiug across 
the gr·ass. 

" For you, sir," he sa id, as he 
lu�nded l1is envelope to Tnke. 

Mr. Tuke r ipped . .it open, read 
it, and gaped. He lookeJ at 
Sparrow wi'th a horrified' stare. 

" \Vhomp, listen to this," he saiJ ; 
and read out the telegram : 

'" Sorrv could not be with .you a t  
t e n  o'cloc.k tl1is morning, as promised. 
Not taking any. · 

" ALF. CnrcK, 
" '!:he Boneless · Wondcr." 

When they came out of the stupor 
into which tl1is message ha.d plung·ed 
them, Tuke whi.-pcrcd· to Whomp : 

" Have you ever <>et eyes on the 
\Vonder ? "  

" Never," said 'Vhon1p. " I  took 
this fellow for h i m  ; " 

" And so did I. And so did a!! of 
us, naturally . " 

Tt!ke turned on Sparrow. 
•<. who· the dickens are you ? "  he 

gasped . 
" My · name, " said the noviee 

politely, " is Sparrow-T. W. S. And 
with your permission, i� you dc:n 't 
mind, Mr. Tuke, we w11l not film 
the rest of the .scene to-morrow. 
.Good-morning !" 

.(SpafT01v . turns eJ.:plo•·e•· in ne.;ct 
week's ripl>·ing story !  Don't Jniss it­
order lifnW MUDER:V BOY to-day !) 
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Above : Assembling a . steam rocornoilve . 
Rtgl\t : T e s t i n g  c. f o c k w o r k  mechanisms. 

H. OW many boys, I wonder, who 
have gaze!}. admiringly in at 

shop windows at the model 
locomatives, coaches, and accessories 
displaJ:ed have given a thought as 
to how they are made :> 

• •  , . .. . . . . .. . .. . . . .. . . . . . .. . . . . . .  0 0 0 .  0 . .. . . . 0 • • • • • 

By W. J. BASSETY-LOWKE. 
M.Jnst.Loco.E., . 

Whose Model Railway• Are 
Famous The World Over. 

It is a very fascinating subject and 
one which should-prove interesting to clockwork, it is put under a severe 
young and old alike. Your Editor has test. No model is ever· allowed to 
asked me to give you some little le.ave the works until, it  has passed 
insight into the life history . of a tl�is thorough examination. In the 
mode 1 rail way in as . few words as case of the clockwork and electric 
})OSSibJe, SO spaC!l will not permit of models, the . mechanism is tested 
my going into too much detail.· before it is put into the finished 

and painte.d, body ; but in the CI\Se First of all, the bas'is of neaTly aU of the steam model, the whole loco­the everyday model locomotives and · motive has to be finished and tested 
coaches y<:Ju .see is · tinned· steel plate, · uiider steam before it is finally 
large sheets . of which are �t out painted. a�d pressed mto �ape by powetfnl _ T.he painting, you �ould think, is pres�es. The making of . the press a tedious process. So it would be if toob to Cl;lt out these flat pa!ts a brush was employed, and it would ncct�rately . l.S a long and expensn'e take hours to complete one engine, busmess. .When once tl�e tools are but in the modern works the paint is comp.leted and the m:'l�hmes started 

applied by means of a spraying rumnng, large quantities of models apparatus. The spray is held in 0110 have to be m�de to cove: the first co�t . hand, while the locomotive is held of !ool makmg : that .1s why a btg in tlie other, and the paint is sprayed vanet� cannot be obtamed wl1 �11 the on to the .body Qf the engin·e, so that m�dels are not hand-made tluough- a . nice even surface is obtained every on · time. The lines, etc., are put 011 bv 
After these parts are cut they pass hand afterwards. This is the work 

into the assembling department. of girls, who are thoroughly skilled in 
Here they meet - together with all the art and absolutely accurate-in 
the small metal parts� such as fact, they are artists at "this kind of . 
cylinders; wheels, �omes, funnels, handiwork. 
valves, etc., .that have been made After a final varnishing the models 
in. o�h�r parts .of the works by lathes, pass into a gas-heated stove, which nulhng machmes, and other tools hardens and dries the enamel and 
o p,e r a t e d by slrilled workers. varnish. - When thoroughly dry, they 
The putting together 
of these. parts _ ta 
make the finished 
model is the work of 
skilled model makers 
�vho from their youth 
have been trained in 
this work, which re- · 
quires patience as 
well as skill . 

�ng mocfel ranway 
· points. 

a1'e boxed and lalJelled anil put away ready for selling: · · ' 
Accessories for model :railways­

coaches, signals, track, etc.-:-all pass 
through similar processes before they 
are turned out as finished scale 
models. 

So when you nen pass by a shop 
window and stop to gaze at the dis­
play of gorge6us · model!! inside-a 
whole model railway outfit set out 
to advantage �gainst a picturesque 
background-you . will have some 
little idea of what an enormous 
amount of detail is involved ·i!.l the 
making, 'from the time when it was 
first designed on the draughtsman's 
table, and on its travels fhrough the · 
various departments-the press shop, 
the assemblin� department, the paint 
shop, the testtng shop, the stove, and 
finally into its own individual box, 
packed complete ready for sending 
out, with all instructions for use, 
which, if the engine is to be a 
success, must be carried out. 

The model has then 
t() go to be tested, 
ai:uf ' whether ··it is' · 
clectilc, steam, . . o-r ... . ·� . ' . . . , � model.�raln undergoing lt.s.final test In tJ111 workshops before being passed as fit ·to be sol� •. · 
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Peril Afloat, on 
�y .SIR 

Land, and in the Air-a Y ant Without 
ALAN COBHAM and C. HAMILTON. 

Equal ! 

IN THE HANDS OF THE DEVIL• that Ken and Koko had seen at a . a distant sound of rust!i'ng' and crash-DOCTOR I - distance, and- - which had p(;ltrified ing in tile tangled bush. 

KING OF THE ISLANDS ceased E;aio-lalulalonga. with terror. He could guess that Koko was in 
to struggle. _A ra2;or-like edo-e Kino- of the Islands· \vas flun"" to . flight in the high , bush, · probably 
--'-the edge _ of - a shiirk's-tooth the o-�ouncl - almost underneath

" 
tlie' with the savages of · Faloo -on his 

knife-touched_ his throat in the eerie" object . that swung from a track . . . . 
darkness. Five or six brawny banyan branch. . . The boy . trader lay stai'mg about 
Melanesians were grasping him; but, 1'he blacks still grasped him while : 

lllm,
_ 

peenng through· t-he he�vy . 
powerful savages as they were, they cords of - tapa ·were wound ab�ut his gloom m!-der the banyan . -
did not find it easy to hold the boy liinbs and knotted with criiel -ti"'ht- An_ acnd s-.;ne'l of wood-smoke came 
skipper of the Dawn. But at the ness. - " to h1s nostnls, . and_ every now and 
touch of the shark's-tooth knife he - · then he saw· a fl1cker of flame. l t . t '"''! "1 tl l "f It was futi.le to resist-and t_he - - A· fire·, tht"ckly cove

. 
r'ed, wa· ·s· bur

· 
ni·n,o- . ceaset o rests · >'v 11 e Jere was 1 e shark's•tooth knife was still close there wa$ hope. at ha-nd. In a few minutes' Ken was· at a little distance, dense smoke · 

In the bl-ackness of the high bush lyin!! helpless on " the earth, bound ri.sing . from · j t  and floating away: 
he could not see the men who bore � through the banyan branches. · · 
him onward to the Place of Skulls; hand and foot, and the blacks stood · Ken started as he discerned that -about him in a muttering group. sa"l'_e for a glimmer of rolling eyes, a he ·was · not, as he had supposed, 
flashing of white . teeth. _ Then they vanished into the night, alone. A black figure, clad in a dirty 

Their bare feet were soundless on leavillg Ken alone under the big loin-cloth, sat by the covered fire, . 
the bush path ; only a faint mutter banyan. tending it, and turning in his hands 
of >oices and the hard breathing Ken l istened intently. something that was suspended from 
of the blacks broke the silence as From the silence of the night came a branch above, in the smoke. 
they tramped on l{en did not need 
w i t h  t h e i r  1�i/1,1,�<!J�'@''if�<:J�·':NIJ���W"WWWeyJ�fA telling what was 
prisoner. !;)> - • • • � the object t h a t Fr th hi h !;)> KEN lUNG, lmoum as Htng of the lsltmds, b•ad•ng tn the South � . 

tl om e a � • · . • • o s ur u n 0' 111 1e 
b l th 

o Seas in Ius lwtch, the Dawn, ••cscucs Htt Hudson, an AttStraltan • k "' I k . ute 1 ey came
f 

;. boy, jl•mn a rascally skipper l<nowu as Bully Sa»UUon, who is trying to � t
sm

l e
o e 

s
-
tom

le 
f 

n
t
c
l
w 

m o a grove o "" I . 07 1 1 . b 
. 

d I . 
• 

1 cu s o 1e 
bany -t 

_ th !;)> wrest a secret rmn httn. nett taws u.n a oard as •nate an .,..etu., • M e 1 a 11 e s i a 11 
o-rov:n �� wa! I: and the two sail to the island of LaUnge. Here they learn of a secret � savages. 
the de J th � lward of golcl in the Place of Sl<ulls on the island of Faloo. Hen decides 0 It was a human d e v i l-�oc�rs 0� i>, to ltave a slwt at gettiny it, altlwugh to be caught nwans death, ,and � head-now in the 
Faloo. � they sail st•·aigh� away. jlfal<i"'.g tile island, the l�etch d•·ops ancho,. � process of being 0 

v e 
r h 

e a d , 
� at_>d , at dead of ntght, accont'?amed by Hol<o, a nat�ve, Het� �cts ?'&t on � smoke-cured, f 0 r 

8 t r a n g e a n  d � Ins searcl•. They see ·a we•••d phosphorescent bght slunmg tn the � prese
.
rvation as a 

horrible in the • t..ees and Hoi<O fwd<s going jor•wartl. Het• goes on ancl is captut•ecl • trophy. . 
darkness, grinngd • by natives. (Now •·ead on_.

) • - : Like all  the 
t h e  human face f'!D����!JJJS¥�l!W/#MV!.;:,ff.f!!!M't�� "'i'� l< Melanesians, _ the 
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Ken's eyes turne·d on the black man Who c••ouched over the fire. 

Faloo savages were " head-hunters, and into any Faloo tribesman who was 
the canoe-houses in Ta'a'ava's village reckless enough to venture ne_ar the 
by the lagoon contained scores of spot in spite of the taboo. 
such grisly relics. . Ken listened again. 

A red tongue of flame leaped from The sounds in the high bush had 
the fire, and lio-htecl _up the space died away, and he could only 4op!J, 
uuaer the spreading banyan to tlie from the bot.tom of his heart, that eyes of the prisoner; - Kako had got _ clear and escaped back 

Ken shuddered. to· the_ aricliorage of thl! ketch. _ · · _  
.The - ground about him: was But for himself there was· little 

trampled hard, carp-eted with the hojle in Ken's heart now. 
ashes of ancient fires. Bleached That Kit iJudsOn, as S:QOtl as he bones glimmered round him on all heard Qf his disaSter, wonld make an sides. Innumerable human sacrifices attempt to save him, he knew. But ha'd taken place on that dreadful 11e scarcely wished him to do so, for spot, from old . days before a white it could sca rcely end in anything but man's foot had trodden the co:ral isles the Cornstalk joining him in the o( .the Pacific. 

. 
hands of the sav·ages. I-t was clear The · gleam-.died aown, and all was now that Ta'a'ava and his savage blackness agaiJ;l. . crew were on the alert for some 

Ken's eyes fixed on the glimmerin-g, atU!mpt on the part of white men to 
phosphorescent object that swung seek the -hidden· tr.cMure of Mafoo. · 
over ,him, shining eerily through the Ken could guees now that the ketch 
night. . . had · been seen off the island-that 

Be kne.w now what it was. , sl1e had been watched creeping in to 
It was a liead, suspended from a l1er anchorage in the inlet by keen 

branch, and t4e · greenish glimmer eyes of savages hidden in the bush. 
was caused by the phosphorus in King of 'the Islands had "Roped · to 
which it had been rubbed by the l o c a t e Mafoo's treasure in the 
devil-doctor. · tabooed grove, and to return later to 

It had startled Ken when· seen f"rom lift' ' it. instead of that, he bad 
a distance, and J;errified Kok-o, the founu the' sava�es ·on the watch, ancl 
Kanak:a, almost into stupefaction. · fallen 'into their hands. · 
But King of . tha Islands knew now· .He wondered whether Donlan, the 
that it was a mere piece of trick�y. beachcomber who had told him the 
one of the dodges by which the Faloq 'story of the treasure, had known 
priests scared their wretched dupes that Ta'a'ava was on the alert and 
into submission. · · watChing. It was likely enough that 

'The Place of Dead Men's- Heads the wretched wreck of a man l1ad 
was " tabou," and · that hideo'U:S grin• ' known- that he was sending King of nil£g, glimmering, phosphores.cent the Islands to almost certain death. flnie was calculated to. strike ��rror · The barest chance · _of obtaining a 
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SIR ALAN eOBHAM'S 
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Reading it N OW ! . • � t • 

. . 
• • 

. share of the· tr_easnre would be l)nougli · 
for the haachcomber. As ftir his con­
scien,ce1 . if ev�r he hiu:l. had one, that 
had Jong been · aapped away by 
alcohol. 
· It -\"\'as futile . to think of iii now ; 

· but ·Ken· wou.ld . hav'e peim glad_ to· be 
within kicking· ·distance · ·of · the . drunkl!il waster who had· ll()Jl.t hint . to 
Faloo· with hiS !Story · · of Mafoo's 
buried sack of sovereigns. . -

The figure hy .the· fire stirred. 
: 'l'he : &me leaped up again, and 

. l):ep.'s .eyes :turned· on the. black " man, 
, who _crl)ucl!ed, lool,ring down at bim 
. "!'ith � -evil, gri�ning face. 

Ken hl\d .·seen. the _ man before, on 
the oc.casion of a tra!Iin_g visit to the island, in t� village - by the lagoon 
in old Mafoo•s time. lt was Tokaloo, 
the chief devil-doctor of Faloo, a mim 
so aged that his skin was shrunk like 
parchment over his old bones, and 'his 
bony face looked more like a skull· 

" than a human countenance. A white 
beard descended oyer his tattooed 
breast, b�t. theTe was nothing ·vener­
able in his looks--his dried, withered 
face was tl:i.at of. a little old, withered .  
grioine. He g:dnned· down at Ken, 
evidently recognising. him. 

" Feller King of the Islands," he 
muttered, in a dry, croaking voice in 
the· heche-de-mer English which was 
the only tongue he knew beside his 
own Melanesian dialect. " Feller 
white master coine look for Papalagi 
gold with eye belong him." He 
chuckled, · a chuckle . like the rattle 
of _ dry bones. '' Tokaloo know-· 
Tokaloo :savvy all things. You 
wan tee .see · he� bel on� Mafoo ?'� 

He pouited W1th a shrivelled finger at the phosphorescent head that 
swung aoove the prisoner. " Mafoo !" he gnnned. 
• K'en shuddered. 

" Ta'a'ava chief now," said th� 
old devil-doctor. " Ta'a'ava come 

" bimeby, feller King of the Islands 
makee long-pig um feast, head 
belong him smoke in fire, hang in 
canoe-house along many head. Little 
Pap&lagi comee Faloo makee long-
pig." . - . . 

And tile shrivelled old wretch re­
turned to the fire, squatting beside 
it, and turning the head that swung 
over it in his withered hands, mut­
tering .!ill� c�ooning to himself. 

-FIGHTING THE CANNIBALS ! 

KIT HUDSON paced up and down 
the little deck of the . Dawn, 
and every . moment his ey_es 

turned to the dark,_ shadowy rocks 
that shut in the inlet. _ 

His face . was sharp with anxrety. 
Hours had passed since Kin.g of the 

IoSlands and· Kaio-lalulalonga bad 
gone ashore. The night was growing 
old. (OonUttued o� page, p.6.) _ 
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TAIL OF A 
LINER. 

· THE 
GIANT 

Third largest Ship in the 
World. THE Berengaria, 52,000 tons, the third 

largest ship i n  the world , has re­
cently been . in. dock at -Southam pton n-ett ing Iter annual overhaul. It took a 
tliousand men, working bard for a 
month , to do the job ! Our picture · shows tile great ruJder 
which controls her as she plunges across 
the Atlantic . A fair idea of its massive 
proportions is got by eomparing it with 
the men on t he scaffolding. 

We have come to take that m i ghty 
ma rvel-the modern l iner-very much 
for granted . There are so many things 
to wonder at, really, in one of tht>se 
floating towns--not the least of which i s  
t h is tremendous rudder (tremendous not 
on ly in proportions. buf i n  importance 
also), merely to gaze at which makes one feel as small and insignificant as some 
no-account insect ! 

7/ie Modem Boy 

We smile at i he t i ny ships of Ill;------·-----------: 
Columbus' time-what will  the genera. I t ions to come think of ours ? 

THE " BRIDGE FLIES." 
Cast-Steel Nerves ! THAT is what they cal l t he men who 

build modern bridges, and it is no 
usc trying to g·et one of these high�y 
paid jobs unless you have n�rves -hke 
cast steeL See them standlllg upon 
those O'reat cables ·artainst the sky; a� 
happy �rutd easy as yo�l or I would be on 
firm ground ! 

OUR PICTORIA 
� -------------------------

THE WEALTHIEST'--� 
A Memento.. o MOTORS have made Henry ForCE 

wealthiest man in the world 
day. He is richer even than the g1; 
oil-k ing, Rockefeller, and Rockefell 
income, they say, is £38 a mirlr 
During the busy season for Ford ca 
he makes £110,000 a day, and is said t 
be worth £444,000,000 ! 
Below is the lathe which founded hi 

fortune. He bougJ1t it in 1894-, and il 
it made parts for the first Ford car. · T.b 

One of these " bridge flies " working on 
the new Peace BridO"e l ately made across 
the St. Lawrence �aited until  the job 
was so nearly finished that a plan� was 
laid between the two ends of the m1ghty_ · lj���������������� 
arches of steeL 
Then he ran out on this swajl ing 

plank; 150 . feet above the swirling river.  
stood on his head in the m1ddle and 
clapped his . feet t�gcthn 1 Th,o bridg-e 
in our photograph lS the new one aero'" 

the Tyne a t  Newcast le.  

14 



' 

l WONDERFUL MOTORING ON. THE ,-_NEWS " PAGt:S. . WINGED SHIPS� HOU�E-TOP . 
.....;.:..�-----'------- -� The Safety Air-Chair. Two Hundred Feet Above · 

N . IN THE w· OR·LD ' EVERY year sees growth in the size Street Level ! . . • of at'rcraft. The cabin ])ictured How would you like the job of dri,·-·ri:r:o ·. J St 1 below belongs to one · of the new Short ing· a motor-car upstairs ? You �ar y rugg es. flyi'n<Y-boats which are beinQ" built for "' " would have to do something like that d Company was not formed until the Empire airway between England and to get her on the track pictured on this ·s, so the rate at which Ford has India. page, which runs all along the top of a made his fortune is also a record. They will be truly winged ships, each mighty car factory, nearly two hundred ' Here .you see Henry Ford and his son, · with vast Bristol-Jupiter engmes of feet above street level. use! Ford, at the famous lathe, which 1,500 horse-power, and with acco.mmoda- Only it is not stairs you drive up, but . Ford has kept as a . wonderful tiou for eig4teen passengers bes1des the a steep spiral track which winds up ta memento of hi� early stntgglcs. crew-with feeding arrangements all the great speedway on the housetops. So vast is the Ford organisation that complete. The place where this wonderful track recently an Auto Exhibition was. held, at These air-liners arc modelled on · tl1e has been built is the Birmingham of which only Ford products were shown ! Singapore, Sir Alan Cobham's plane, and Italy, the fine city of Tiuin. The pic­�t that exhibition this photo was taken. are fitted out with a refreshment buffet ture <Yives a fine id€a of the great width 
com1iletc with ice-�hests .and cooking- and length of the track. Cars can . be 
stove ! A steward 1s earned· as oue of driven there at ·eighty mile.:;; an · hour; 
the crew. . and the- beauty of it· is that secret trials 

T� 'Modem Boy 

The special . int�rest of our pictu.re is · can be held which no one could watch 
the chair which IS not only amazmgly except from an aeroplane ! · 
l i<Yht and'beautifully comfortable , - but is The cars in the photograph were made 
al�o fitted as a life-buoy; and in ·case ·of by the famous Italian firm of Fiat, and 
iwy unforeseen disaster would keep a a re being·. tested prior to being fitted 
person afloat for hours. with bodies. 
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atblg ol 
I�lands I 

the 

(Continued from page 13.) 
Hudson had not thought of sleep. , 
The Hiva-Oa crew could have been 

trusted to . keep watch, but his 
a nxiety for his comrade was too keen 
for him to think of closing his eyes. 

Had all gone well with King of 
the IslanW!, Hudson knew that he 
would have returned ere this. 

Ken had intended to see bow the 
land lay, and to discover, if he 
c o u I d, the location of Mafoo'.s 
treasure ; but his absence should have 
been for only a few hours at most. . 

Once in the night Hudson had 
heard a sound in the high bush. at 
a distance which seemed to ajlproacll 
the inlet, but it had cease d ;  and he 
wondered wh.ethcr his comrade had 
been in fliglit for the Dawn anll ha<l 
been cut off by the sava_.ses. 

Long he had listeuetf, but there 
had come no other sound save the 
sigh of tile breeill in the bush and 
the trees, and the. boom of the silrf 
on the coral reef out.side. 

If the savages of . F!tloo had been 
on the watch, it was likely enough 
tha t King of the Islands h� fallen 
into a trap. It was likely enough 
that Ta'a'ava l1ad guessed why the 
beacl!comlJer had left th·e island and 
gonr to La1in.ge and had_ been pre­
pared for the coming of white men 

seeking Mafpo's treasure. · What had 
happened to King of the Islands? 

A rifle stood ready to Kit's banrl 
by the rail. Rifles had been served 
out to the crew, .and lay beside them 
on the deck ' as. ·they slept. Every 
moment Kit .Hudson expected to see 
an enemy on the. shore of-the inlet­
yet there was no so'll'!lEli' Jio sign. 
But if the Faloo savages 'had w�tChed 
the coinirig of the·. ketc}l as he now 
su;peCted, and· had tr,app�d · King of 
the Islands hi )he · l!ign btish, surely : 
the\r next step ·· would be -to attack 
the little 'craft. in tlfe inlet. . . 

Huds<in called to .Lompo at last. 
The brown�skiriD.ed Potynesian caine 
up, yawning. . . · · .  

· • \\hat · you: · tin.kee cQm!l along 
King of the .Isla11dsi"' a.s.ked Hud!!Pil· 

" Tinkee l{ing . oFlhe lsl\tnds .him 
kill dead," he said . · · -

" To kql :· 1n · Sou.t'!t Sea English 
simp!�- mean.s to burt. . To '.' kill 
dead " i,s actually to kill. HuW!on 
understood_ that. . :· · · 

· · \\'hat name �<?'if �in,li:ee. King of 
thr Islands kill dead ?" be asked. 

' ' No comec back um ketch." · 
" Yon tiukee black feller got urn?" 
" Ye�, sar." · ' 
" But if the niggers had got him, 

they'd try to get the ketcli," ·argued 
Hudson. 

" Moro day he come, black feller 
come," ('xplained Lompo. " In Faloo 
pl€utv flaid of dark. Some island 
black· feller l1im fight uril dark-no 
Faloo. Plenty aitoo um dark Fa loo." 

" Oh !" exclaimed Hudson. 
He knew that in many of the 

fight till " day he comE'." Trapping with him a t "  the hands of t.l1e Faloo 
King of the Islands in the high cannibals. 
bush was one matt-er : an attack on " More day he come !'' said Danny, 
the ketch was anoti1er. tlw cook. 

" Yo u  tinkee black feller he come The sui1 leaped above the sea. 
day he come ?''  asked Hudson. " Stllnd Day shone on the Pacific. A thousand 
ready, then . Call the oth<:Jrs. "  voices of wild birds gre-eted the sun 

A faint flush of light waa already with a chorus from the busl1 and the 
visible over the sea to the east. The woods. And a lmost at . the same 
new day was at l1and. And, when moment the rOcky shores of the inlet, 
it came, it would come suddenly, as where not a sign of life had been 
always in the tropics. Hudson l1ad seen, became alive with savages . 
been debating in 1lis mind whether From their hiding-place behin,d a 
to go ashore and seek his comrade ; great bulging cliff five canoes paddted 
but he realised now that tl!e shore oUt into the sunlit water of the 
was probably crowded by Faloo inlet, crammed with fighting-men. 
blacks. . There were fifty men in the canoes 

The ketch's crew were all awak- and aa many more crowding the 
ened, and they stood ready with shore, already hurling spears at the 
their rifles. Under a white man's ketch. 
leadership, the Polynesians were Kit Hudson dropped the stock­
prepared to give a good account of whip l1e carried under his arm and 
thelllSelves, but not to be compared LSeized his Wiuchffiter. 
to the black Melanesians as fighting· " Shoot ! "  he roared. 
men. Hudsan wondered whether it Kit Hudson, with a set, savage 
would not be wiser to get the ketch face, fired into the leading canoe, 
out to sea at the first glimpse of pumping out lead from the repeat­
dawn, as the only way of saving it ing rifle. The Hiva-Oa men fired 
from TiJ.'a'ava. But to leave the almost as fast, and bullets rained 
island, with Ken King still on shore, into tht! savages. 
his fate unknown, seemed impossible. Hudson waa glad enough that the 
For the Cotll6talk's mind was fully superstitious blacks had left the 
made up on one point : he was going attack till daylight. In the sunlight to save King of the Islands, or perish · every shot told, and black man after 

black man dropped his paddle and 
):l rolled over, shrieking. n� ­

\ 

JUST A MINUTE ! " you neYcr know how f o. r  you can go till you start 
travelling !" . _ . 

Someone o n  c e puzzled nio 
tt:emendously by j erking out that 
btt of sheer "·isdom. He wasn't 
a traYellcr. i.J1 ·the s e n s ·;, of 
getting aboi1t the world. Bui:· he 
most certainly !cas a traYeller i n  
the sense o f  " getting on." It  was 
not until I suddenly discovered 
his o w n particular . meanirig ot 
that phrase that my puzzfement 
��d. 

. . 
It's worth acting on. Make the 

righ(start. and if you've got -any· ·· 
thing at all in you, you are''bound 
to' keep travelling towards \vhat­
ever .it is you haYe made· your 
objecti\·e. 

I atlJ . reminded -of this by the way in ·which tho l\lODERN BoY is piling up readers. We ·have made 
the right start, and are travelling 
swiftly i u t o record circulation 
figi1res ! 

No, I'm not b I o w i n g the 
Editorial trumpet. Thousands of 
you, my readers,. are doing t}}at 
for me by passing on the great 
news about t h e l\IonimN BoY to 
vo·tr chums. Thank you ! But I thought you would all just like to 
hear how the new paper is re· 
spondi.ng to your enthusiasm. 

Of course, the more you do for 
the pape,r the more the MODERN BoY can do for vou ·all. There 
are some t•ery big sc.hemes up the 
Editorial �leeve. Lend a hand 
and the Reherries "-ill materiali;;e 
all the quieket· ! 

And let me remind you again : 
If vou want advice or h ints on 
any hobby ot· other matter, just 
d rop me a l ine. I'm always at 
your serYice. My address is: 

The Editor, The MODERN BOY, 
Fleetway House, Farrlngdon St., 

London, E.C.4. 

But the tide was setting out of the 
inlet to the sea, and the canoes came 
on with the current. One of them 
drifted ht!lplessly, with half the 
paddlers dead or disabled. Four 
came rushing on,. packed with yelling 
cannibals, eager f o 1' heads and 
plunder. 

· Hudson grasped a spare rifle, and, 
still shooting, shouted au order to 
Lompo. The firing from the ketch 
was checking the attack, but ob­
viously could not stop it ; thil uum· 
hers w"re too great . Lompo, at the 
Cornstalk's order, dropped his rifle 
and seized au axe from the rack at 
the f o o t of the mainmast and 
slaahed at the cable. There was no 
time · even to think of lifting the 
anchor ; little time even to cut it 
f r ¢ e. Lompolukono slashed and 
slashed again with the axe, and the 
stout coir cable parted. One end 
flashed through the hawser hole to 
join the abandoned anchor at the 
bottom of the sea, sixty feet down. 

Bang, bang; bang ! 
Another canoe drifted broadside on 

the tide, rocking helplessly, the crew 
in confusion from the rapid firing. 
There were dead aml wounded in the 
others, but they were closing on the 
ketch, and only the cutting of the 
c.able s�·ed the Dawn from a swarm 
of boarders over the low rail. · As 
the ketch drifted, Lompo leaped to 
tho tiller, and Hudson, still firing 
fast, veiled to the Hiva-Oa men to 
.;;hake · out the foresail. There was a 
heavy bump, and the ketch shiv·ered 
from stem to stem as she drifted on 
a coral shel f ;  but the light craft 
bumped l1ersclf off and floated on. 
The wind was off the shore, and the 
first sprea.d of canvas caught it and 
st-eadied the Dawn. 

· Pacific I.slauds the natives will never 
figl1t between sunset and · sunrise, 
what;;ocver might be the advantages 
of a n i ght attack. _. Superstition gov­
erns the native at all times ; and 
Fnloo, it  seemed, was one of the 
is!imds where the blacks would not n·::::::::=8========:!:::::=�tl 

Lompo, sta'nding like a bronze 
image at the tiller, with spears fall­
ing round him, steered for the open· 
ing of t1te reef and the open sea. 
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Like lightning, the Faloo paddles 
flashed in pursuit. 

Two of the canoes \>ere helpless , 
but three came speeding on like 
sharks after their prey. 

Hudson set his teeth. 
The ketch was in flight, but once 

outside the reef she had plenty of sea­
way· and could play with the Faloo 
craft. The Cornstalk threw aside his 
rifle-it was not needed now-and 
gave all his attention to the · sailing 
of the Dawn. The 'Hiva-Oa men stooa 
by sheet and halyard, prompt

. 
to obey 

his orders. . The Dawn swung round 
outside the reef, and, to the amaze­
ment of t!le Faloo sav'a�s; headed 
back at the canoes. .l:Sefore . the 
fu:i:w-headed · blacks · underst<lod the 
manoouvre the ketch's · bows were 
crashing on tbe leading canoe,. and 

· the frail craft went to matchwood 
under the crash, )eaving her crew 
struggling _in the .water. 

The Hiva-Oa men yelled .with glee. 
From the remaining . two canoe,s 

came yells of affright. The cannibals 
understood at last that the white man 
had turned on them, and th at iri. the 
present contest tl1ey had not a dog's chance. . · 

:Both canoes fled back to the inlet. 
But after them rushed the ketcb; 

saili1;1g three fathoms to the paddlers' 
one, and in a few moments a canoe 
was crumpling agaiu under the crash 
of the copper-sheathed bows. 

Another yell of glee from the Hiva­
Oa men , and a howl of terror from 
the blacks . in the sole 
canoe outside tlJC reef, as 
they paddled fra11 tically to 
escape. 

But there was no escape. 
Behind the fleeing . canoe 

loomed the high bows of the 
Dawn, crashing down on 
them, · splitting the canoe­
into halves. 

From the rocks of the 
i n let came wild yells from a 
swarming . mob of savages, 
watching with . fury the de­
struction of . their tribesmen_., · 

Hudson gritted his teeth. 
The attack l1ad cost the 

cannibals fearfully dear; Bu,t 
it· was impossible for the 
ketch to retu rn to her 
aucborage. The inlet was 
swarming with blacks. The . 
Dawn stood off and · on tor· a 
tiine, Hudson . hoping : that 
more eano.es would . emerge 
beyond tbe reef and give him 

THE . LAST CliANCE ! 

G
IDEON GEE, the t rader o f  

Faloo, looked o u t  from the 
sh uttered window of his bun­

galow in the morning sunshine . 

The only white resident of Faloo 
had not closed his eyes during the 
n igbt. · There was deYil's work, as he 
termed it, going on among the 
ni"'"'crs, and at such times Gideon 
G;o

"' 
trembled for l1is house, his 

copra warehouses, and h is yellow 
skin . . . . • Glad was Gideon Gee to see a sai l 
i n  the channel through t h e  hfg· 

grass houses spra,wled along t11e 
wlute beach of the lagoon-was alive 
with blacks, a l l staring across the 
water at the ketch. Their excitetl 
jabheri1�g rtached the ears of Gideon 
Gee as his rowers pulled at the oars. 
Looking ]Jack, h� saw Ta'a'ava, the 
chief, come out of the council house 
-a tall, brawny savage in tapa loin­
cloth, with :)- la'rge brass curta:in.ring 
i n  h i �  nose; and · sfrfngs of spent 
cartridge-clips hanging from his ears. 
Ta'a'a,m's b lack face showed h i s  

'a:;tonishmeut at t h e  sight of tl�e 
Dawn - astonishment w II i c h tl1e 

a ·chance for another blow. 
But the Faloo blacks had 
learned their lesson. They 
yelled and . screamed and 

Behind the fleeing canoe loomed the high bows of the Dawn, crashing down on 
them, splitting the cano'J into halve• I 

brandished their spears, but showed reef outside the lagoon . It was a 
no .sign of seeking to come to close white man's ship, and Gee knew it 
quarters again. at a glance-the well-known ketch 

".And · noW--" muttered· Hudson. sailed by King of the Islands .  It 
He l1 ad beaten off the attack and was a line of retreat for the trader 

sav.ed King of t he Islands' ship. But if the · natives got too much out of 
be had been driven out · to sea, and ' hand. 
King of the Islands was still on shore He unbarred liis door and cal led to 
-dead-or in the l1ands of the can- his black servants to mau his whale­
nibals. He was sure of that now . . boat. In a few minutes he was pull­
His head, perhaps, already smoking i ng out to the Dawn. 
in the fire of futu-wood, to be hung The sails were l'eefed, but the 
in the canoe-house of Ta'a'ava as a ketch had not anchored. But on the 
trot:hy-or a prisoner, doomed to the still  waters of the lagoon sl1e lay 
cooking-ovens, ami his comrade could almost mot ionless. 
not save him. , · The . natiYe village-a crowd of 
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trader did not understa11d .  It WitS 
common enough for a white man's . 
ship to steer into the lagoon, to 
trade with G ideon Gee or with tbe 
natives. 

The whaleboat glided alongside the 
Dawn, and Gee stepped over the low 
teak rail ori to the polished deck. Kit 
H udson saluted him, and the trader 
eyed him cudously. · The �iva-Oa 
men stood about rifle in hand, and 
Kit Hudson was standing beside a 
long, brass six-pounder gun mounted 
amidships . Bcsidtl it was a cask 
filkd to the brim with round bullets, 
buckshot, and 'fragments of old iron 
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!(.mn Of the for trade, as he didn't come to the ." Han"' their taboo !"- JJ;n$Ieo11 3 l.agoon," he. said. The11 J;le utt-e:�:e.d tapped the brass sixcponnd;er. AQap-
Ji:Slii.DdS ! 'a _start}ed ·:E;xdamatiou ;· " Por· Dios ! tain Ken shipped tlti� . - g\lll . t>t . 

-1cant. •nued j:rom ....,evious . .,ag· e.) . Is_ it old :Mafoo's money that -brought · LaHnge as cargo, to carry o:ver to · 
� _ . r: . -r . 'him h�re ?" . . Thursday Island. I've :t:_ooted it out _ 

-evidently intended !or loadino-. Gee .R_lld§o�-.-nodd_e<l: . . _ · . _ , ·a11d mounted it here, and 1 fancy it -
understoo·d · at · once that the "Dawn . ,, " I  knew there'd be trouble when will make the niggers 9pen .t1J,eir eyes 
had not arriVed' in the lag·oon on a· tha� b,�a�hcomber . lit out �?r if it begins to talk. 'I want to get · 
peaceful errand. - . · Ll).hngc, gtowl�d, G:��eon �ee. · I word with the chief." ::-: 

" Where's the slopper ?" he asked; gt!psse? h; w_as nosmg_ ab?ut after Gee jerked hiS thu�b towards the -
" That's what I want to know,';  ole� �Iafoq _ _  � sac'k of �overe�gns, a�d beach, now crowtled with blacks, '  air 

d H "--n 
, " I . Ta a ava would hav,e made long-p1g J'abberirtg and g· esticulating. 

· 
nnswere uws n. was gOt.ng f h' 'f h b ·a t b 'b ·a t.o signal you w.hen I saw you putting 0 �m 1 e a n n_ e a crew " There's T11'a'ava, .that big buck : 

- off. You're the Faloo trader?" of _mggers to _rad�le h�m_ over to nigger with the J:>ras!l rin"' in his 
,"'I guess w," answered Gideon. Lahnge, Whete . dJd Kmg of the · nose " said the trader ''I gues� I'm': 

" You've had trouble with . the Islands head for when he landed ?" - on t'rad' t · 'th
· 
.. h' · d I'll· : · " The Place ·of Rln11ls:'' 1_ng erms Wl 1m, an 

niggers ? I heard a .lot of firing T � . . carry h1m a11y message you want. 
soon after daybreak." · -� ·� h�n yo'? fl111 S'1"� up_ the . ldea What's the game? " , · of seemg lum agarn,' sa1d G1deon " . f> .• • 

. . . • " That's so . .  You're a _white man, Gee. " It's death for a white man Tell lnn1, - sa1d Hudson, qwetly, 
and that's why I've run into the to go near the place. I guess his " that Kin� of _ th·e_·l's!ands_ must be' :  
lagoon, to ge� information, if you head is smoked alreadv !'' set free to -c<>lne back- to the ketch_. · 
can gii•e it to · me. · King· of the · · Hudson'� eyes glittered. and tha� if11_e is -�ot 'C?Ji board i;n one · 
!,glands went ashore last- night on " If his ·head's smoked a <>'Ood hour I sltalLopefi fire on the vlllage 
the northern side, with a Kanaka, many Faloo :heads shall pay for "'it,". an� bl?w� _ ,every ·nou�e in i't to a�d they've n,ot come back. The_ he �id. '' But he m_ay be a smJthcr.eens. �-- · · : ' c.:- � . 
mggers attacked us at d,awn. They've prisoner." _ · · · · · ' f?!.�ing of the Islands-and I want " �6 _like as. not. But pri_soners' cJn"lf::fJ :e;!fhe!'?!fJ:!e!0� ��:� 

. don t hve long on Faloo . Kurg of tlirilUtig stoi-y lJii Sir Alan Cobha!in • .  Gee whist.Ied. the Islands ought .to know better M�e ·sure of .-e(Jdirag it by m•derlng 
!'King of the Islands diru;'t land- than to. break a na.tlve taboo." . f!_Oi,-r;'-oopy- in advaowe;). .. · · . 

The Secrets of the 
Motor-Car Revealed. No. G.-ENGINE COOLING. 

T
HERE are three distinct 

systems by which the cylin­
ders of petrol-engines are 

ke-pt- from reaching too · high . a 
temperature-water cooling by 
thermio-<eiphon action or by pump 
circulation, and air cooling by 
means of-a number of fins cast in the form of thin webs on the out­
side of the cyli.nde!'s·. Water cool­
ing by thermo-sipho_n ast;ion iti the 
most. popular, and 1s arranged as 
sh()wn in Figure 1. < . 

J:o understand its_ principle, _ you 
m�t first of all bear in mind :that 

hot water is less denoo;· �nd there­
fore lig!tter than cold. , : Put 
another �ay, the therllio-:,>iphon­
ing of tl1e water is brought about 
by t-he hOt water risiri.g an� flow­
ing in at the top of the · radiator 
and fallin� to the bottom as it is 
cooled by t.he. cooling s�faee, i.e., 

_ ��A qt11 s!ampn,g 

(}ills ;xa'ePed . on coppen., tuhe. 

the gilled tubes or honeycomb sur­
face. 

On looking at Figure 1 you will 
see that the tu bc from the top of 
the cylinder to the top of the 
radiator rises at an acute angle, 
while the one that goes from the 
bottom of the radiator to the 
bottom of the cylinder water­
jacket slopes downwards. This is 
done so that the water does not 
fall below a certain temperature, 
and, for the same reason, the pipes 
arc very large to allow � water 
to flow freely. 

With pump circulation of the 
water it ·is of no consequence · 
whore the radiator is ptaced, or 
wl1at is the diameter of the Qipes. 
The water-pump is usually placed 
in the return circuit, and shaft­
driven from the engine. 

Casftron 
fins -

Fig, 2 (left) . Oilted water tube. Fig 3 ·
(ce·ntre),. Honeycorttb radi ator 

· construction_. · Fig. 4 (�lg
_
ht) . Air-cooled cylind�r. : . • 

There are two distinct types of 
radiator, namely, gilled tube mid 
honeycomb. The gilled tube 'is 
shoWJl in Figure 2, and the usuaJ 
form of.honeycomb, of which there 
are · a  number of variations, in 
Figure a: N�tice that the water 
flows around· the outside of the 
tubes, and th�t the air passes 
tbrough the tubes. 

Air cooling. is only employed for 
light-car and motor-cycle engines, 
and _consists of casting wide, thin 
fins around the cylinder through. 
which the heat may flow . . It is 
then quickly drawn off by the co<il' 
air . flowing. betw.een and .around 
the fins, as at Figure 4 . .  

In nearly all  cases, With tnerm()-· 
siphon cooling an eng-ine-driven 
fan is fitted behind the radiator to 
draw air through it at a definite 
rate, irrespective of the speed at 
which the ear ,iB travelling. 

Next week I will explain the 
meaning .of unit arid separate unit · 
construction of a motor-Chassis; · 
and open . -and enclosed c;ardan-
shaft . . · 
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Our Wireless Corner, Conducted by 

NORMAN EDWARDS, . M.I.R.E.) etc.,  
Editor of " Popular Wireless," etc. 

· · · · · · ' · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · '  
Are you satisfied with the type of Aerial you · are using, or would you like a change ? 

· fl'om the nearby station, and a 
wire connected to that frame 
may give you good results. 

It is surprising, too, how 
cfficien t l\11 indoor aerial can 
be. I do not mean a frame 
aerial. That is a clifferen t 
thing altogether. I mean tl_1e 
type of aerial that 1s put up m 
much the same way as-·an out-. 
door ope. Generally it is fixed 
in the· loft · or- a;ttic, wh·ere a 

·.,.ood length can usually be 
�btained. There is .a chance, 
too, to space the wires well 

is that · it is directional. But tbe 
frame aerial is not suitable for the 
ordinary circuit, and tll(l ener.,.y 
picked :up by it is very small. 

" 

The Importance of the earth ·con­
nection must not be overlooked in the 
case of indoor aerials. The most 
efficient indoor aerial will work badly 
on a poor earth conuection .. 

apart. _ 
A pop u l ar _type of o �tdoor frame a�rial.  Experiment� that I _have con-- · .' · ducted from bme to tlme make 

In your experiments with indoor 
aerials don't pay too much _ati:Bntion 
to the text Book-. Many arc the rules 
of radio that have been broken, and 
there is a certain joy in breaking one 
yourself-if you get the result you 
want ! The crystal set is ideal for 
testing the efficiency of an aerial, 
and even if a valve set is going to be 
used it is a good idea to give a · new 
aerial the " crysta l  " test. With a 
valve set, reaction can so make up 
for weak signals that the lack of 

CONSIDERING hqw important 
the aerial is, it . is strange 

· that . no revolutionary dis­
coveries have been made regarding it 
since the early days of broadcasting. 
. The usual aerial js still tf length 
of cop1jer wire slung between tho 
house and a mast · or tree. 

But the radio. listenei' who is con­
tent to 'sti'ck to the ordinary kind of 
aerial is missing a lot of fun, for. i_t 
isn't m1til yo11 . begin to experim�nt 
th_at you find out what queer things 
radio waves are. 

For instarJ.Ce, haye_ you �ver tried 
to tune in the broadcasting 11sirig a 
sprin&" mattress as �n · _aeri�l ?  _ It 
somctni:tes works extraordmarily well. 
I found this · out a year oi· two ago 
when a high wind neatly " folded 
up " my ael;i:al :mast on the lawn. I 
was just going to flx up an indoor 
aerial when "I thought of the spring 
mattress. I connected a wire to one 

· in a room · upstairs; and promptly 
tuned in 2LO at wonderful strength. 

One of the visitors was so struck 
by the success' of the " aerial ,,. that 
he experimented himself at home. · He 
counecfed up a crystal ' set to the 
mattress of the bed, using, · of course, 
a proper earth connection: He now 
goes to sleep with Savoy Band 
accompaniment ! 

The use of such an aerial for crystal 
sets is, of course, only possible a few 
miles from a broadcasting station. 
but it is surprising wl1at strength of 
signals come through with such an 
arrangemeri t. 

I have heard of cases where the 
piano has been used 'to receive pro­
grammes. An iron-framed piano 
picks up a certain amount of energy 
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me wonder whether an outdoor aerial 
in a thickly populated area is any 
better than an indoor one unless it 
reaches well above the roof. And an 
indoor aerial has . nothing to fear 
from the weather. It _ is subject to 
no strain from rain anq wind._ I 
mention these advantages for the 
benefit of those who may think that 
au outdoor aerial is the only kind 
that will give good results. . 

An aerial of the outdoor type where 
space is limited, and which . is par­
ticula_rly useful "Chere the ordinary 
_length of . wire is out · of the ·question 
will be found illustrated on this page. 
It CQnsists .,of two hoo1js S})aced some 
d'istanel\ apart one above the other, 
·with wire fued zig-zag fashion be­
tween them. The aerial is momite<l 
6n a fairly long pole which will lift 
it above the roof. · 

This type is e,;tremcly popular, fo r 
not only docs it give good rcsilltR. 
but it is . a,lso neat in appearance an<l 
easy to fi;". · · 

In the . wireless .shops will be found 
a number of " portable " aerials which 
can be fixed up indoors at a ll)Omenes 
notice. Good results are claim-ed· for 
many of these. 

Mind you, in pointing out the 
advantages of indoor · a1,<rials I am 
not suggesting that . tl).ey '"ill give =-A=""rr"'a"'m=e=a""e .. ri.;.a.-l""f"'·or use wh h m ulti-you better results than outdoor ones. valv:e sets. Nothing is better in tlw. way of an 
aerial for general reception , than a efficiency in an aerial might easily go 

•60-foot single lengtll of wire slung at unnoticed. 
a good height and free from screen- Remember that whatever type of 
ing. But such an aerial . is not aerial you use, stout wire is essenfial 
always a possibility, and substitutes -wire with a very low resistance­
must be found. and all your connections must be 

I mentioned the frame aerial just strong ones that let the energy re­
now. The frame's great advantage ceived go nowhere hnt to your set. 
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" Olmme a cow'e break,ae\ ! " deman�d the cowboy, 

Tom Rogers and his pal " Pud �' try their hands at some more new jobs­

with vastly entertaining results ! 

M C ST Britishers who go to remarked. " Wait here, Pud, and I'll 
British Columbia find their have a shot at that." 
way at some time or another " Oh, rot !" Pud returned testily. 

into lramloops; a town of about " What ex:perience have you ever had 5,000 inhabitants, which is known as of socks and hats and things? There 
the Inland Capital. _Likewise, the are bound to be other jobs more suit­
place gets its share of the hoboes or able than that." 
" blanket stiffs "-otherwise tramps I allowed myself to be persuaded, 
and down-and-outs--who form a fair and presently in Seeond Avenue we 
floating popul11tion of their own in saw a contractt>r's gang working i n  
the Farthest West. an excavation for a large building of 

My chum " Pud " Drummond and I some kind. · 
were well qualified to be counted We stopped on the sidewalk. It 
among _the down-and-outs as we made was not yet three o'clock in the after­
our way through the town again noon, anfl the sun, unusually hot, was 
after Pud's brief experience with the beating down on the sweating 
Mexican knife-thrower at the Fun workers. Pud, who loved seeing 
Fair, for we hadn't a cent between other people work, was wrapt in the 
the pair of us. . sight, and I was just wondering 

" Why couldn't you have stuck that whether I should ever get him away 
job with Huerta?" I grunted, rather again, when a burly foreman drifted 
bitterly. up. . 

" Because," retorted Pud briefly, " Say, do either o' you boys want a 
" sooner o r - later he'd have stuck me. job ? "  he asked. 
I notice _you didn't exactly j ump at ����if:!: 
the chance of having blessed bread- � � 
knives thrown at you for three bucks Young Tom Rogers , wl•ose : 
a day.· Now, I think it's up to you own unvarnished story this is , • 
to t�ckle _a job of dish-washing in � is an adventu••ous-youngster �cho 
some eating-house, and we'll divvy up started out to see the world with • 

your earnings until I can find some- but half- a-crown in llis pocket. • 
thing else." Beginrting as a dish- washer on a 

line>•, he quicl<ly decides to try 

I replied : 
" Yes-both of · us, sir !" 
The foreman· smiled at this polite 

manner of address-later I discovered 
that foremen in the West are not used 
to being addressed as " sir,'' but 
usually as " Stumpy," " Hefty," or 
what�ver their nickname happens to 
be. · - .  

" Well, I guess there's only one job 
going," the foreman answered. " I  
jest want. a young lad t o  work that 
there elevator." 

He jerked his thumb towards a 
wooden shaft erected in the excava­
tion. Inside the shaft was a small · 
lift. The earth and rocks taken out 
of the ground were trundied in a 
barrow. into it and taken aloft. This, 
no doubt, saved a deal of time and 
labour. · 

" How d'you work it?' inquired 
l'ud. · · 
· " Oh, yo it jest pull a rope," .  the 
foreman answ�red, " and you've gotter 
ride up in the elevator and dump the 
stuff out at the top." 

It sounded easy enough, and Pud 
reckoned it was JuSt the kind of job 
to suit his style. Yet he generously 
ofl'ered it to me ; but I t<ild him [ 
would try for the clerk's. jo_b in the The situation· was desperate, but � so•nething nwre exciting. He 

after my previous experience in the � leaves the ship at Vancouver, and 
pantry of a-n ocean-goiug liner, I � in l•·is search fo•• wm·l<, cl•ums 
didn't intend ever to wipe over : up with " Pud " Drununond, 

• soft goods store. 

another. dish except as a last resource. another y o u n g  adventtwer. 
But Pud, I -might say, was quite Neithe-r wishing to stay in Van -

" th·  h"  · h d" couver, _they " jump -,, a freight "!"1 m 1s ng t to suggest my 1vvy� , tTain en route for Kam.loops. in wg up, for we had agreed before British ·columbia. Here Pud · • settin� out from Vancouver that we • gets a job in a circus, as target j' shoula share our joint earnings. to a Mexican 1<nife-t1..-owe-r, • 
A card in the window of a soft but quits after one performance, • 

goods store in Victoria Street cau"'ht and they leave the Fun Fair • 
my eye-" Experienced clerk wanted." -ln·oke t o  the wide ! • • • 

" That means �- ahop assistant," I Ill' • • • • •  , , � 
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Pud's- job was certainly ·a cushy 
one, and after watching him work the 
elevator a few times I returned to 
Victoria Street and entered the soft 
goods store. The proprietor, Doug 
Connell, who went abo·ut coatle�s, 
wore black sleeve protectors, and con­
stantly chewed gum, demanded to 
know my previous experience in 
hosiery and hats. Quite honestly, I 
told him that about all I knew was 
the difference betwe�n a " bowle1· " 
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· and a " �ater." . 'I'o my � lif\ agaip, though no� so entil'ely brokl! as the bricks. Thre.�- · otheta - Purl 
had hea:td of neiflu!l.. - · . .. . , ' --on. the day preVlous. · -- among -them-had to arrange . them-

_" Well, boy,'' deci.de!\_ Dotur •. 'T.U · ,  - ��apy, I ' drif.ted l'ound -to the selves, o& the"'sidewalk to receive the. 
g�.ve _ you a sta:t; at �e 1iblbmt,!' · �!�tion to. _ _ s�e how ; Pud __ wl¥J briaks $ 'they �ere thrown out ; the week. · ·But, mmd you, you•ve got t<t . getting on . .  To my s�nse', he _was remaining . threll: inen stood close 
learn quic� Or J-OU go quick.'' . -. _ DO longer ridmg Up and down in the. benintl tJie excavation to sfack the 

For the rest of that aftern0011.J was -illevator, sitting on the loads of earth. · bricks .on the · ground. l��:=ir�g something ab_out the -110ft -The ele_ -yator-eo _· I gathered
_ 

· fro� Pud caught the firs __ t_ two. bricks �s _ trade, and, hav�g drawn . . ;L.overh�n_ng so:p�.e .of tl;te forema,p. s tlu:own .a.t him full on the ·chest, and �,hl�ar.�of my pay ,on account, I so�ht __punge�� lang��ge-had ,�!'one wrong, __ went a reel�r on to the pavement. out Pud, and
_ 

we pu� up at _ tfiO idld -!- �chliruc had been_ se�t for to . " Pick yourself . up, me lad !" '\festern Hotel r�t:. the mght. _ _  put _It nght . In f�e �eantime, . J?ud grinned the foreman. " WhaL d'you Next da,y;� while_ Pud was � it\ , �:seyeral .others v:ere manhandlmg. mean by !yin' down there on the stde­_the·,.e?tcav.aJ;lOn, :r was allowed to.serTo tli_e sttift whi_c�, normalfy, �ould have w.alk when the1;e's work to be d  n'el'' . behhid the . Munter, but by dmner- �tlllten a.bb"te ·ground- m the ele- _ . 0 • .  time· it was 'plain that Doug was a bif va�. - ·  -- - · , My luckless chum staggered to _lns 
.fed-up · ·explaining - things to me • .  · The f<Mlbtions were- too deep f()r_ feet attd savagel�; !Vowle� someth��g 
" G?sh, • Y?l1��e 'slow;, . boy !". he kept the Iabc:I'Drllrs to pusli the heavy iron to the effect that he _wasn_t ready. 
saymg, wiP.h ntore exasperation e�:eep- lJar�Qw�r11p planks; and a rough. sol't The work started m grrm earnest, 
ing into }Jj.s:,ttl�e; ' ,  ,_ . · of windlass ha<l . been ll�cted by and for a time Pud, although he was 

Early irr ille - at:�Mpn ·came the wlllch the loads · of' . debris were the only one who was not _ wearing 
climax. -·A. c<iwooy" ffom · some 'neigh- dragg� to the ground level. buckskin gloves-leathern gloves arc 
bouring raD;c}J entere� the store and . .  Ha�lt as!�� in .. the back-bre!lk- �lmost · invariably worn_ by labourers 
addressed· ��f:-to me. - • ing, ai')ji-leiiiilg wQrk of hauhng m the ��st-ac�ally did a deal more 

'_' See here, Buddy/' _ he aai�, " I'm these up, .�d
_

tll:e!'- had to help wheel of th-e .. gt;aft tha� most of the 
gomg down to the 90ast W.:t' �ome the �' lllong narro'!" planks to others. ThlB was owmg �' the . fac� 

- cattle, and I want_ to look nght a diimp. --"- , . . t�at thl'l fellow. who was feedmg 
smart in town. Gimme a cow's break- With a growing smile I watched my hi� was the dn�er of the lorry. He 
fast !" chum from the-. ·sh�lter ·of· the c6n• evidently had a "date " to keep and 

I .gaped,; but :g Doug. bad told me tractor's hut. ., The- - pel'll}>iration was was keen !o get the load off and. rush 
I wasn't to let on if possible that I streaming down his red,: fat' fael! ; blliCk. to his , garage. 
was " so blamed �t?' I mumbled every now and then he examined tlie Two bricks-at a time came ,whirling -
that we "carrie(! a dandY line in blisters on his poor podgy h'anda ; at out of the lorry into-Pud's hands, and 
those," and promptly I!Ollght out the times, as he strai�htened his back, an my luckless pal, with a mighty swing, 
boSS in hie-. little Offi.Ce f<ft &11 exnJanAe gqoltised pynroSA'On oom.o. jnfo l)jg l,onvod t},pm o�� r 11 
tion. · 

" What ! "  hooted Doug, ia 
to my whispered q,uestion. 
mean you're so do<lgasted 
that you don't know what _breakfast isi'" 

And, thoroughly o11t of tel! 
.flourrced out of .  the sm-all � 
himself . fitted thli ci>wboy I 
str�w Jiat I . , 
· When :tJie ·customer had go 
paid me . another d�llai:-

_ 
�d 1 

I'd better seek a berth. m � int�rllectual putsuit t'Jum· th1 
store clerk, .and so I hit the . . . ! 

. -
� • J'Ii4< flaUAcf'fn Ms. "' .,. .,  

�·· f. •. _ . ·:,_· :- . · - . .... 



BE WON 
2 F i n e  " JAM ES " CYC LES. 

20 H OR N BY M O D E L  LOCOS. 

50 MECCANO SETS. 

500 FOU NTAI N  PENS 

and PEN K N IVES. 

Nothing To 
HOW 

Pay-Post 
TO SEND 

Your 
IN YOUR 

Entries To-day ! 
EFFORTS. 

ALL good things must come to an end, and here we give you the Sixth and Final Set of pictures in t� "'eotr:s: � 
" ever " in competitions. All the puzzles are the outlines of ordinary objects, and the fact that the arti.t has � �r 
unusual views of some of the things makes your task the more amusing. 

Write your answer to each of the puzzles IN I NK in the space provided underneath, then sign and address � c...,- I� 
I N K  and cut out the whole tablet. Y QU will remember that in a previous issue we gave you a Full List of �!Del cE ��- in 

which the answer to every puzzle in  the competition can be found. All solutions MUST be taken from that list. 
!\ow � l� y :>-:1r 

fi,-e pr�•;ons �� il!l<l 
pin ..JI 9.: _ _. {-.i � 
coupon) t� oo oJtS :<> �e 
one compkk dan. P!acr in 
a pro� � �·� 
and post to : 
" W HAT IS IT ! "  c...ea� 

c e � ..... _,,., 
Ceuclt ,._, � s.-e. LMidllll, E.C-4 (C...). 

_ so as to re,ach that addrn; 
not later tloaB THURSDAY. 

MARCH 22M. 1 928. 
Any e::-ons rea-!•� z:: • .  

that ckte will � �-
REIIEIIaEa : � ....,_ 

••ort - ...... .. - ... 
�<- 1 • &. -..-J 
with ,_ ._..... -.. illl • 
I N K  and a ..._., .....,. _ 
IIIIIIIIUID••m••·------· 

RUI.ES 
(which mliH be strictly 

adhered tD). 
Th� ·Tvo f'i� l":'� :i • ;� · 

Crd·:�. C'OI!!.t-4-3�. •J.l. � .&.....-....-� 
to th·: t•o b-Jii � �� 
vi the .a ..,._. tt ;� ..-­
curretl or - �  ·� mm 
the ut""r prDis ia � fL _.,-r_ 
Tho :&lit or- """"""'" � - » 
<lh·!de th� � Jl »U c ;loe ..­
ii ne...�sary. ia 1il1e � 1/t � 

Any D� ·:A a=--- - ,.. 
sent in. bat � ..,... -
l>e compk-te i!l -.-11-... --. 
th�t is. of � silt ..,.. c � 
with the � �  -.a 
in IX IX.K. a.Jd � � -.  utmclle.i to t!IS isll .eL 

The J::J..itor·! � ..-ll aP 
linal and bin:i.'.n;. ...,.! .. � oi this is a c-o-;:)'�...;.o:« ·:X 1!!!'1£Z7 _ 
Entrie� motii«ted vc ::.,.,."'.1101: ..r;,_. 
tions or altern!ltire � w:il. a. <.!isqualified. 

No one co� � lliL 
MODER"' BoY, Of it.: � 

· ma v compete... 
tlllllllllllllll ll lllllllliltllllftl!l ... --
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� Something to make ! Fun in 
� the makiog-fun in the using ! . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

Thes 
A FIREPLACE 

SCREEN. 
attractive appearance is provided by it Of course, you do not draw in uetails . 
being crinkled roughly to look like rough- just a simple silhouette is sufficient. 

HAVE you 
ever.thought 
what an un· 

common fireplace 

cast stone. Use as large sheets as When the scene is built to your liking, 
poBBible · and glue securely to the face. focus it on to the lens of your camera, 
Then apply a coat of clear varnish to and take a flashlight photogmph of it. 
strengthen .and make more durab�. · Working on these lines you will be able 

The two feet are cut from f-in. or !-in, to make a surprising variety of pictures; 

screen can be made using silver 
paper inste&d of the 
ordinary material ? 
The framework . is 

· simple, and the 
centre " plate " of silver paper is hung_ 
by chains. 

· 
For the framework, two upright posts 

oak, with the fretsaw, to the shape 
shown. Let the UJ.>right posts into the 
slot provided and glue and screw firmly. 
The handle is cut in a similar manner and 
is glued and screwed down centrally on 
t}le top rail. _ 

The centre board is hung in place by 
'cord, or better still light brass chain, put 
through the corners with a-split ring, and 

into the angles of 
the frame with small 
staples. The wood­
work of the frame 

_ �hould be stained 
with dye and can be 

. waxed or polished 
n.ftcrwards. 

* * 

TABLE�TOP 
PHOTO­

GRAPHS. 

The centre pl ate of this screen 
. Is made of silver ·paper. 

HAVE you ever 
phot�graphed 
an A l p i n e  

scene, or a view of 
a tro pica! forest 
without ever going 
near either ? It is 
quite easily done if 
you have a wide­
aperture lens in your 
camera or can fit o. 
portrait a t  t a c h-
ment-. _ 

Take the Alpine 
scene· for example. 

1" in. square and 2 ft. long are required. 
O<�>k is the most Serviceable wood and can 
be obtained cut and ' planed. The cross 

Just get a few lumps pf coal, and arrange 

· struts are· two pieces of i·in. bo"ard 20! in. 
long, the lower one 2 in. wide and the 
top I t  in. Fix them through the posts 
(using n.ny simple joint}--the lower one 

.. Jt in. from the bottom and the upper one 
lj-. in. - froiP the top, as shown in the 

them _ artistically to 
form, say, two sides 
of a - ravine. Then 
pour ground rice 
over them (for the 
sriow), allowing tlie 
coal to show through 
here �nd _ there, and 
the scene is made.-• sketch. Both project through the up­�hts l! 1n. and are glued firmly in place. If you like, you 

: For the ·centre board a piece of timber ciJ.n add some figures. 
12 �· : w.ide and 15 �· long is required. This -is done by 
Use a, tb,i_n t_hree:ply board and strengthen drawing them on a 
ini ehiriil with two li in . by -r\ jn. struts white sheet. of card­
_f4. any wood.- - The board is covered with board in the back­
:oeed silYer paper glued All '<i'\<er it and ground, so that they 
turned ova the edgeS'oa to':the back. seem to be standing -� � need not 1?e flab:a m:ore _o� _ t�e " .A. Q c_ji _s," 

* * 

A WIRELESS SET IN 
A BOOK. 

A N 0 V E L 
w i r e l e s s  
" cn.b ine t "  

that costs nothing 
_should appeal to 
most fellows. Out­
wardly, this one 
looks like a book, but 
on being opened ·a 
set is disclosed. _ 

To make it you will need an old well­
bound book about 9 in. by 6 in. and at 
least 2 in . . thick. Using a sharp knifo 
start at the first page and cut out the 
centre, leaving a !-in. margin all round. 
Do this for a depth of about It in. "Then 
miss a !-fu. thickness of pages and 
continu!l right through. _ : 
- You will now need some shellac glue. 

Make it _by dissolving shellac in methy­
lated spirit until you get a syrupy liquig. 
With thiS. glue all the pages and ma1·giJls 
together: But don't glue the margins \o 
the partition or top cover, only to tho 
bottom one. Now paste a sheet of black 
or brown paper to the top page of the 
partition, so as to cover the print, ancl 
place the book on one side to dry. , 

You can then mount the set. Reflex­
coil tuning is the best to use owing to 
the restricted space. Mount one coil on 
the lid as shown, and the- other on . th,e 
baseboard or partitioJ!. Tuning is done 
by moving the lid. A small stay should 
be provided to hold it in position as 
required. 

J7/3j'l.8 

I I 
I 



Complete In this Issue. 

by 
ALFRED BDGAR.� 

' ; Y o u  b u i l d  
heem your­
self - clevair 
b o y ! " - ex­
claimed Mon­
sieUr O a'..!bert 

WlTH a flick of the duster, Boh ,<f!..����ff;.' sudden, -· ingrat iatin
-
g smile light_.up : his _ 

. _ _ - Tenna�t wip�d a _speck 9f. gi;it olf � • . �- face as a grirn.•looking. ·man stepped wto 
the polished engine coYer,-and then stood :� A job · tn a moto·r 5 WOl'kS ' � t�e shed: · The .n.e"·comer was Forell;'a.tL 
back to "admire'the gleaming-new 'chassi s . 1?!> '  can be exciting enough as . � 'I U\'ner, who was m cha:rge of the racm� 
It was one of tweilty dra"·n up ii1 a long ' � cars and was responsrble for the per · 
line in the shed, and each was being -� young Bob Tennant

. 
and � for�ance of these new

.7h�ssis._ . gi\·en a last careful polish by its dri,·er. � his pal Jerry Grmnger � He paused by Perkms machme "!'d 
Ne,·er in all its history had the Knight • • · · r • inspected it swiftly. The chums saw h un 

Motor Works seen anything quite like • have discovered • · turn to the bead testecr• and speak quick ly 
this. Each of those chassis had been • "'"'"''"'"'"'"'"""""'"'"""""""""""'"""''"'"''"';...ti and curtly. Perkins jumped to correct 
'pecially built to fulfil 1!-lr important con- �v.w.w.w.·w.''tloWoWoW•W•W•''Vo<V..v.ww.w.w.w.w.wow•• some fault that had been found, then the 
tract, and to-day they had to pass their them, and the··Knight Works would lose foreman mo,·ed on 11-long the line, look­
final tests. The chassis · were reallv h '  h ' i n g  at each machine until h e  came to 
motor-cars lacking onlv theif bodies, arid a lot of money. Somet mg .approac mg Jerry's

. h I. 1 b 
· a sum of. £20,000 was involved ; that was to eac a rtt e ucket seat had been " Your outfit'; all right," he said, and " 

I d b h . d 1 · h · \Yhy so much trouble was being taken. · c ampe e m t le �teeru'lg·w eel. Bob was broad acro•s tbe shoulders, a faint smile curved bis lips. " But wby 
Bob's eyes glistened as he glanced and he had keen-looking grey eyes. He you can't keep oil off your face, I don't 

dow� the long lin.e . . Every m_achit_>e h ad had got into the Knight Motor Works know !" And he pointed to .a black 
rccen·ed y�ry spemal at�eptron 111 tho ; because he l iked. cars, and because he smear down J erry's check. · " Come 
way of fimsh, and all poh_shable parts did n't war;t to accept a stool in h is here ! " 
had been well an� truly .pohshed .  · Ea.ch fa.ther's· office. Bob had made good The foreman w.iped the oil away, thon 

. of t�e twenty .. drn·ers wore tl,e!\,n, w�rtc ·already, and he had pl'Ogressed from odd moYed on to Bob. He walked round the 
01 eralls, and. each had ·. a whrte r.ncmg- · boy iri the _general .repair shop to a posi- machine, and etopped beside the boy. 
t�p� cap,_ strapped on hrs head. · tion iri the Knight -Racing Shed. " Very nice job," l1e said. " Perkins 

The .concrete Jjoor 9f t,he shed had been Lilie h is chu m, Jerry, he had come out will lead the parade, but I want you to 
.cleaned clown: and reddtsh-colou re.d sand . of the shed to-day in ot'der to· dri,·e one take second place. It' ll be best ·if you-­
, had been spnnkled e\:enly over the dul l of the chaosis in the parade. Jerry Morning, sir ! " 
grey . sn rfac<;. . E\�en the_ �yres of the . Grai.uger- was a lean, cheerful boy who He suddenly broke off as he tu rned 
chassts _had rccer\·ei:l � coahng Of black . honest ly beliend that, some day, Bob round. _ Mr. Lucas, the general manager, 
tyre-patnt, and pqt a srngle. speck of mud was going to pro,·e the finest racing-car had ent�r�d. He wpre a silk hat and 
or. drrt showed uny\Yhere, dri,·er tliat. e\·cr ti·od on 4n accelerator morning dress, and his iron-hard face 

" Look posh, don�t they �" Jerrv pedal. .. _ • . · � · � · bore a ·worried look. · . . 
Grair�ger straightened up from ·his· owl1 · He had good reason (or thinking so, ·" Morhing, Turner ! IE eYerything al l 
machine as he glanced across· to Bob. · because Bob had Fccimtly run··a car in . a . right ?  .. I shall be mighty glad when· the 
" It'll  be a fihe sight to see 

.
'em· all  going -race at Brook lands: arid, ·moreover, had whole thing is over ! · If we don't pleas.e 

do\\'n the road at se\'enty rmles an hour ! '' won th_e e1·ent. . this F'rerichman, he's got the power to 
he adde<\. 1 " If the old Fl·oggy ain't .plea.sed . with · turn all the cars down-and he'll do it, 

Bob grmned a little. The high - speed -this l ittle lot, then. I hope he gets in- too !" · 
parade was something that had ·been digestion in his carl;mret-tor !", said Jerry, " It must be a funny sort of contract, 
talked about for days. The cars had as he tucked his duster in a pocket of his sir," said the foreman. · · 
been built for' a department. of the 0\·eralls. He added :  " I  notice Perkins " It is, Turner. These cars are for the 
F)'encb Army, and a French official was has got somebody to nib pis chassi s doin1 French Army, and they really ought to 
coriling to the works that morning to in- foe h i m ;  he's too proud to do a job like- haYe French-made machines. But ours 
spect· and pa1!s the machines. thai., I s'pose !"  · · · · · \Yere better, and they got wlected. 1 

'l'bey had already been tlroroughlv He nodded to \Yhere pimply-faced Bert · They've passed the most stringent tests, 
tested, but he wanted to see for bimseif Perkins stood at the end of the line . .  but they must reqeive .tJw approYal of 
that t�ey were fast enough for the work Perk ins \'>as the head tester iri the works, l\Ionsieur Gaubert. If he says he doesn't 
for '"ht<;h the French Army \Unted them. a swanking, bullying fellow who had a l ike the shape of the radiator cap, for 
'l:herefore, the' cars were to dash b.- him grudge against Bob and Jerry. He instance, ·'he can turn the who)ft lot 
at seventy miles an hour and a stretch hated Bob still more since he had won down ! "  · 
oCroad across a nea(·9Y heath had been the Brooklands race. . The two moYed on. Bob glanced at resened for the final test. · If tho:r official Perkiirs " as -st.ariding apart, straight- Jerry, · btif neither said an'ything. · Pre· 
w;:te satisfied, he \YOttld a�cept the cars"'- ening his o\·cralls, · while a mechanic sently. Mr . Lucas went out to the front of if  he \Yasn't sa-tisfied, h"l. >ronld refuso finished off his machine, and they saw a the -Ehed. 
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" Now, you fellows, you �n know 
exaotYy what you 're to do, I thin k. 
After Monsieur Gaubert has inspected 
tf1e cl\assis in here, you'l l  go out on . to 
the heath. You're to drive paot him · at 
ibt�rval� of abo'-!t thirty .yards, each car 
to pass him at seventy mile• an hoilr. 
and for Heaven's sake dri,·e carefully, 
becattse die road is muddy . and wet I H.: 
one man gets into a skid it may spoil . 
everything. It's--" . . · 

' He stopped as a hoarse ,-oice sud­
de.llly hissed from the doorway : 

" 1\-Ir. Lucas-he's here !" ·: 

A GESTURE from Foreman Turner 
. sent eve1·y driver to the side. of 
his machine, standing- level with the 
steering-wheel. Mr. Lucas hurried to 
the door ; and Bob saw him remove his 
silk hat with a sweeping gesture as the 
French official entered the shed. 

" .Stone me, look at 'im !" gasped 
Jerry beneath his breath, as Monsieur 
Gaubert appeared, and Bob's own eyes 
widened, He had expected this · important 
Minister of the French Army to be a 
tall, imposing, soldierly man. He 
wasn't. He was a very- short, very fa1 
fellow, who strutted in like a fiery !itt · 
bantam. 

He . wore a trniform of horizon-blue, 
ru1d a -cap, the peak of 'vhich ·was heavy 
with golden laurel-leaves; There were 
massive epaulettes on his shoulders, .and · 
his cuffs were weighted with })raid. 
From the polished belt at his waist hung . 
a sword, the tip of the scabbard clank­
ing against the concrete with every step. 

Behind · him came several men in the 
uuHorm of the French Army, all of them 
big, flne men, who moved with a mar­
tir.l air. With them, hats in hands, 
appeared imoort.ant members of ' tho 
Knight works. 

Monsieur Gauber.t ·Stalked around each 
chassis in turn, comin# down the line 
and finally pausing in front of Bob. 

" You build heem yourself-elm· air 
boy r" he observed. "I off air my 
felicitations. " 

He smiled as he spoke ; and Bob was 
surprised to find that he had ve� 
kindly, twinkling, dark eyes. Oddly 
enough, he reminded Bob of a little 
terrier that wanted to be friendly, and 
it was plain that he didn't know much 
about cars if he thought Bob had built 
the chassis by himself. 

H Exceedin'" clevair [" Monsieur Gaubert added. " Most-most decent 
clean-parfait ! "  And he passed on. 

In a minute or so he reached the end 
of the line ; then left the shed with 
t h ose who had followed him in. Imme­
diately the tension in the building 
l'claxed. 

" Took a likin' to you I" Jerry grinned 
across to Bob. " Funny little bloke. 
wasn't he? Looked like he was scared 

·,tiff ! I bet he knows as much about 
cars as I do a.bout zoolography !" " Get 'em out now, lads ; start 'ern up !" Foreman Turner's voice boomed 
through the shed. 

As he started · his machine Perkins 
t urned in h i s  bucket seat and glared at 
Bob. 

" Fancy craw lin' to a silly old fool 
like that Frenchie !" he snarled in his 
1 1npleasant way. " You ought to be 
ashamed o' ycrseU !" 

Bob grinnc<! cheerfully. He guessed 
that Perkins . was upset because the 
Frenchman ha.Dn't taken any notice of him. , 'l'he head' tester went on : 

" Wait till we get on the speed parade 
-I'll show 'im a bit o' real drivin' !" 

A · mile o1· so out on the he.ath Monsieur Gaubert had taken up his position witll his companions, j u st 
beside the road . Pla.ti'ks bad h!.'en laid for t.bem to Bttwd 01). and keep clear 

:l:lre. Modun Bog 

A RMSTRONG 
S I DDELEY. 

30 horse-power, 
six · cylinders, 
British make. 

1 4-60 horae­
power, four 

cylfndera, 
British 
tnake. 

H U M BER. 
9-20 hol"ao­
power, four 

cyl.lnder!J, 
British make 

B I ANCH I .  
10-30 horse­

power. four 
cylinders, 

Italian make. 

Recognisl'ng cars is a fascinating 
pastime. This feature will help 
you to know the different makes 

by the radiator. 
I 

of the mud ; behind them siood a 
phalanx of gleaming, polished limousines 
in . which the party had arri·Yed. 

The chassis drove past at a sedak 
speed ;  then, about a mile and a half  
beyond, they turned in a big curve and 
stopped, z eady to go fonvard fot· the 
test run. 

" Seventy miles an hour, Perkins !�' 
Foreman · Ttirne"t cli.Ued. "'Are· you a11 
ready ?" ' 

He moved out to the front, with a 
fla%. in his hand, to start them off. 

' B.!lep _thirty y �rds behind Perk_ins !" 
Bob .renitnded him�elf, as he shpped 
into gear . . He guessed that it  would 
be . ·a .very in'I·pressive sight to see the 

.. long line of cars ·go by at seventy miles all' hour. He ratheJl wished he \\'US 
.waoohing instead of . taking part, 
. 'rbe ' f:Iag aropped suddenly. 

With· a roar Perkins shot off, Bob 
after him. The head tester revved his 
engine to its limit before he changed gear . . -There wasn't any need to do tha.t, 
Qecause they had plenty of room in 
"!hich to get up speed. 

Bob lost a little distance, and . they 
. were still . half a Qlile away from the 
group when he found that. Perkins was 
leading him �t not far short of eigljty 
miles ttzi hour. Bob. gave his engine 
.f.ull throttle, beoau•e It would look bad· 

· if Per&ins got away from him. 
· At eighty miles an hour they roared 

down. Back of 'Bob came the rest of 
the tine-a long trail of thundering, 
gleaming machines, each with its white-
clad, white-capped driv'!Jr intent behind · 
the wheel. 

Bob saw t.he littLe figure of Mon­
sieur Gaubert standing out · in front of 
th.e rest, right at the edge of the planks. 
He moved as though he would have 
stepped hac!<; when Perkins smashed 
towards him ; but he remembered his 
dignity ·and stopped where he was i it 
wouldn't do to show that he was a little 
scared of tl1e roarmg monsters. 

They were twenty yards from the 
group when, · frorp. ' the rear wheels of 
Perkins' machine there s u d d e n  I y 
sprayed a fount 'of mud as he hit a pot­
hole in the road. The car bumped out 
of it, slithering a little to one side. The frac,tion of a second later, and the I hurtling machine was in an eighty-miles 
an hour skid ! It went almost broadside on, rear 
wheels slithering off the road into the 
so(t earth before the planks. They I:Iimg out a sol id slash of slimy 
black mud, piltstering the Frenchman 
and those behind him from head to 
feet as Perkins snatched the car straight, 
got b�k to the road, and hurtled on. As Bob went steadily by, he saw Mon­
sieur G,auhert gouging mud out of his 
eyes with one hand, \'\'bile he all but 
danced with sudden rage, as he shook his fist after Perkins l!lld roared angrily 
at lhe machines still storming past him. 

" JTHINK you've just about done 
it !" Foreman '!\triter was white . as he addPessed Perkins, where the man 

stood by the shed at the · works. All 
the chassis had beel1 brought ' in, and 
now the· drivers were standing in a 
group, '  listeoing 

" The old fool shouldn·t ha' stood so 
near with all that mud about ! " Perkins 
gmnt-ed. "I couldn't 'elp the skid, 
could I ! " 

" Seventy you were •told to do, but 
you did eighty !" the foreman ex­
claimed. " You' ll get--" 

" Perkins !" Mr. Lucas, the general 
mai1agcr, su.dde�ly aP:peared. His 
clothes were· splashed Wlth nmcli a!'d · there was a grcl!-t blob of It on Ius silk 

. ·hat. · " Perkins, .you'll be glad to know 
that Morisieur Gaubert absolutely re· fuses tQ ·ta.ke. delivery · of these cars 
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• l cppe<l forwnrcl a� l1o spoke. " I ' I� ( 
gqaraJ,tcc to g(:t you ·�o Londo!l as 
(1 1 1 iCk a�--" 

DUPLICATE STAMP ALBUM. 
SET 12 AUSTRALASIAN • .  

�lft!!.� Hii©l'm·�P��� 
��E·t.�!@@ ! 

(Continued from pre�·ious pag,o.) 
lltH1t.:r anY ci rcnnFt:Jr;cc·':--i hnn k-:: 
"·hat YOL' \�c clone. r J ;  clc-rd v:itJJ later : -,.' · 

• · .:.\ car-w a itiHg !" �lon.�ie tu· G a ubc·rt 
j tl H I p (• d forwnrd. 1 '  Pnrclonpe7.�Jnoi,  '"('."ii'UJ'.' !"  ami be bo1Y0d st iffiv to the to F n·11ch officers, - tlwu .oc:urri0tf bcl•ind 

100 DI FFERENT STAMPS. 
SENSA TIONA L 

OFFER. 
S TAMP 

yo ·.t Bob down t o  the w a iting 1nnc.:hinc. 

" 1  cou l d rd 'l'lp i t .  .' t i' . I'c·i ·kim 
ga�ped. ·· I didn't HJt.'aH to -----· · 

But the ge11ertd Jnan�t.E!."t'l.' l i nd  wE' lkc·cl 
away� and as l1e ''"ent J iob �tl\\. rlw.{ be 
-,vas j u:'!t as ,dti te -�L the forcuH\ !t. '· Go�h �, ga�ped·J ern . . . T!tt:l'e \\'nl l ' t  halt ue a row on·r th ;, '  Pcd< in, i., n 
fool ! He \\·as t ryin' to :,how m holl' to driYc, I s'pose, by the way he Ha rtcd off. Ho might ha' knQ\ql l•e 1m� liahlc 
to skid in the mud e>pccialh- after be in warned about it ! ,-, · 

Bob and Jerry rc·rn a i ncd "tand i n g  
there. Some of the dri,er; drifted of!'. Perkins went iuto the shc·d, and  .,oo" the two were 8tandin" aloJJC. both 
realising that tho Knig l t  Worb hucl 
lost a large s"m of monc·,· throurrh 
Perkins' effort to � ��-t•.nk. 

· -

It \VU'i \l'h i l e  tho two " c· rc ;t a nd inrr 
there that a t c·lL'graph UIL·��eug·er can,7�. 
arovnd the corner of the .-heel. 

" U ot anybody named Gaubert rou nd 
here ?" he asked. '' \Yire for h i m .  They told m e  at the gate to fincl :.\Jr. 
Lucas, said he'd come up thi,  "'""· ., 

" Gaubel't ?" asked Bob. 
• 

" Yes. It'� urgent. too ! " the l.•o'· 
ansv.;er('d. '' Mis:::is  Gaubert's been h u1;r in an accident in Lorl(lon1 a n1 he's got to go at. once. Thcv told mr: that at t l • c  
office so's I wottlc.it/t haug auout on tlw 
\VUV.'> 

,; AccidcBt !" Bob �tared at hill ! .  
Tho wiro could be only for the French "\nny offi<'ial.  AH idea · cam0 to Bob l i ke a fla;! ,  of 
light . J\1on;icLtr Ganhcrt \\·oul d  \\·am t o  
g e t  1·o London quickly. Suppo'e tiJc·y took a fust car .and found hilll. deliYer�d the telegi·am, and then offerc:d to d r i n· 
h i m  to Loudon . After a l l .  he wa" a 

. nic� old chap, and he "·a; c·crtai n to LH' anxious, and if they did l1im a · good 
turn he moght look a little more k i11cl h· 
on lCnight ruachine�. 

' 

" Jerry "-I3ob gra.'pecl his chum';  
arn.1, t h e u  told him of hi,  mclden id<•a, wh1ie ho took the tc•lcgram from the 
bo;·-'� we could u?e the cha,si" l'Ye j • d  drJYen,_ and there s a sports sa loon bod,· 
?ack ot the shed. \Yc'l l  get ;orne · or t l: ... ' 
fell Oil .. < tO put. it on_�- it Old,\' wants eight 
bolts  l·o hold 1!. i'i eYer nund about tlie 
l igl•t i n g "·ires. Monsie u r  Gaubert \\· i ll 

' �?c at hi<  hotel in the to\l n-I kno,\· it.  
Come on ! All ri ght . I ' l l  dclin• r  thi;  
wire, lean• it to me ! "  lv· Yelled to the 
tclog1·aph-boy. and wenr ,.a;:inC! imo the 
shed. · -

L ES.S t!.an fifteer� minutP� lat.;�· Bo!, 
. pul led up ontstde the hotel •n t l .c  

to\Yll \nt l •  a smart saloon boch- h a st i l v· 
clamped to the chassis he !mel dri ,·en i i t  tho high-speed parade. Tile orlt(·r 
driYe r., had helped \Y i l iingly.  n r>t hc•­
catL'!e t !1ey b!r·w vd1at. w n �  afoot, but 
been n;,c I hC'y hked BoL. 

Bob .i umpPcl from ! h e  car and raced 
into tho hotel .  

� .  I\eep tlu: engine n ' n n i r , g· : ' ·  l 1 c: c·a:l !ed 

.J e rn opcn0d t h0 real' door a '  t l�ev H !JIK.• a t:c•cl. He h c· l pcd the little .Frc!!ch­
'"an insirlo, ilwn t he ·t \\·o boys dived i n to t l • c• front "cats. and Bob sent tl •c  car 
H\\·ay.  It \Yenf off ,yith a ru�h a n d  a i 
roar, .-lid o"t of the bote\ comtyard , 
a nd, ldmo.-1. befo1·c Mou.' i eul' Gaubert 
'' a �  rt \Yarc of i t, t l 1e rnn.e:hine wa.� roat­
i l l g  a !onf ( thc road to Londou. 

100 d i fferent stan1ps which inclur1c manv WH• 
on:-r 4C bril i 1ant unused, Pe;u�e. A nu!st ico 8'tamps 
a
_
JinC" 2.0-pag:� duplicate album, and t.he fine set of  

L Anstrataswn .stamps, f't.C:. 
SEND NO MONEY. JUST AFREE' POSTCARD. 'l:!Iisma�niftcca·t 
o f'ft' J' ab�olutC'ly free. Just rC'· 
quen our fa mons a p p \'O\'a,ls. • 
LISBURN & TO�I'ISEND, London Road,.Livorpool, 

E I G H T  ��rlo Yl'/I1�� F R E E ! 
���}� 2 �i�; t • 0c��!�<)itn8i nid · � u�0Jre��s t;:;e b��g�i�·ray� 
stamp" (from ld. u.p),  Album� ( from 1 / - Lo £4}. 
Bool;:s and A•..:cessor!cs of all kinds Pully Ilhtz­trate�, and receive, ·FREE. 8 Mint British Colotuals, one cac� from Xedah ( head of rice) 
��i��k·s z���b�ra1b�S: 0¥��a��n;-a c!Jeto�������: 
Ma1.uitius (King) ,  Soudan _(Camel). atl(i 
Gayman Islands. and All M1nt. Ask for 
l'o. 30 Packet. - E D W A R D  S A N D E L L  
1 0 1 1 .  PP.TTP.R LAJ<JP.. LONDON. l! .C.4: 

Dob', teeth were grittL·d, and lfc ue,·er 
rook his gaz<' off t he road ahead. Ilo 
liC'I'<'l' lo;;t a single H�c01id, and he d ro,·e 
a.- rl!ough he was a part of the maehine 
i lC  controlled. The,y ripp('d into the 
London lraffie, and, by luck, thc·y did H)ot; gu� h e l d

, 
IlP any\YlJerc. �;i u� l ly , 

Lot) �\\ aug t u e  ca ·L· between b 1 g· tron 
g-a te-:, and brou ght it to a btop out-:idc 300/ALL DIFFERENT FR. E d1c· c·Htrancc ro the hospital uu ilding. - E 

· ' You \Ya it for me, please !" �Iomieur �- Beautiful olean stamps, in-

GaubNt called the words as Jerry was � eluding sets, mint and used, -

J 1 .. everyone guaranteed genuine, 
•e ping �im out of tho car . . "I thank , catalogued over 25/-. 

\·ou Yer Dl llch--excusez-tnot nt a i n- ' n p l y  r_eqnt'st approlal �heetg and send 3tl:  sta 

. . 
!llP 

l-('JIRnt;'' and he vanished into t h e  b r o a d  ild ) to  cover cost of postag-e, pack1ng and 

ho�pital. �n;;�j���-n�01�tt0J��u��.;p;;��:l�c� p�-'i�: i!t·-�ach 

They \Yaitcd there for thr<'e-qu[ntcrs WILKINSON, Pr ovlnclal llldgs. , Colwyn !lay. 

nf an hour. At tho end of that  time ·==:'!':- �-=���,..,,.,..,..-..,,;;,.;,...._..;;. ..... ....;,-! 
:\lomicur Gaubert reappeared. The THE WORLD�S BEST PEA 
colour had coillC back to his face an d he ·PISTOL Y�� "��\� 
w a ;  'ln i l ing a s  be approached th em. a ;o shot 

. .  "\11 ri ght-not bad , "  he told them. ArTO�! ATIC can y o u  
" Zc leg, you unncrstan · ?  Hurt a l ectle. ���0r�1ut.hen�i:l g� t�1e;·11�}��olJtjl�gre�� 
'flH .. ' Y let n1adun1c return to zc h otel- automatic, it if". the supe1· pea pistol., 
c�· · soir. Cottipreunez ? I a1n obliged. ����n�Tt1�ifo���o!�1�1 ��-e�1i1��ri. w�d�r. fr

ae�� 1. ou
, 

are too good, and zc car-good 2/6. The well-known �5 �hot. Automat.ic, p ost. frer, 2 ·­
a bo. The p o p u lar 17 shot Tl' iumph. post free, li2.-

·.' It's one of the chassi s that J·ou sa\V R. DILNOT {Dept. A1. 125, Chlawlcl< High Rd . •  Londo" . 

t it" afternoou, sir,'' said Bob. ' ' \Ye put AR C A N  Y O U  
a l1ody on it, w that "·e could fetch S K E T C H  ?. you ·when \Yl' heard the news. n 

" C"hassis, he in '! Not the one th at If so, make monev bv 
:;p1·inklc zc � o m d  ?" he l auahed a little. your talent.. \\Trit� 
" I  lose Illy tPmper for t t. ai: Hut now I for our free booklet . 
fe<'l diffe>

:
ent. I present my apologies, H will interest you. All kinds of drawiug' 

unnerstaH· � Thilt is good. We \ri l l bought.. Sec1·etary, ART STUDLOS, 12 & k•w them-all of them !" 13, Henrietta St .. Strand. W. C.2. E•t. 1900. 
Bob's heart . jurRpC'd a l itt le . He \\·as 

>n.l'ln(l' that hl''d take the twenty Kn igh t uwchuws t hat he had turned down. 
' ; You inforn1 M'sieu' Lucas " he said. 

" Tell heem all ri ght . · Ko,;, I th ank 
you aga in , "  and he hel d out his hand to 
Hob. " Yo u  are tl:ue 8port-British 
'I •ort . I >ay I won't h a ,:e zc cars, yet yon come to help my lroubk-tr0s 
1-port ! I .  sec yoll late•. send you some­
t . i f l g�- leetle presel\t ! "  H e  shook h a n d s  \l·ith both o f  them 
a � a i n .  tlwn returuecl to lite ho�pita l .  
. -Doh d roYc otl', a nd 3� t l ! e  ct n: rolled . 
HJTO thc- -"i rl'f'l . J(·f"i"Y �a id : 

. .  \\'lt:H J<('Xl ·: (_�I) b;.H·!� 1 0  "·ork< .. 
· · \Yt>'H 1·in g up Luea� fi r.-: l . -·: Bol.1 -. a i d .  

. .  and kt h i : n  ktlO\Y that  C'Yc r-.·t lt ino-'s 
all  right . Dcc•'nt old chap. that 'Fn·n;h­
man. Glad he.'> go ing to toke the cars. 
O ld Turner \\ Oll 't  half b!' plea5Nl ! ' '  

HAY E YOU ARED NOSE 'I 
Send a stamp to pay postage, and you wil l  
learn how to rid yo)lroelf 'of  such a terrible 
aftliction free of charge. Enclose .shtmp.  
A ddre88 {n confidence : M. B. TEMPLE, 
Specialist, " Palace H.ouse," 128, Shaftes­

bury Avenue, LONDON, W.t. (E.�tabl·i.,hed 
over 20 ) 

IU1 
FOR ONTARIO, Canada 
The Government. ol Untn.rto . nas a t�chellle under 
which FREE PASSAGES tO Ontario . a r e  
granted to approved boys between 1 5  and 1 7 ;  
approved boys oter 1 7  pay reduced fare · or 

to Jerry a." he 'n·nt .  
-

,. l1 1s ide the ·ha i i  J ,·�· :-.a •.\ C a nhe•·t. 

' · Old Turnc1· , _. '""" pleased, and so 
wa·� the gcnerai nlaua crc•l" and C'YC'r\'boch· Pl:oo concerned: On tl1e Saturda< Bob 
a n (! Jerry d iscoYered that their pay 
etl'celopcs were abnormally fat ; that . 

·�lol l< ie" r \\·as because each contained an extra 
month's pa.y, by way of bonus fo1· \\·hat 

��g��;: ��d :r1r�':-�g��� · ��f�en���
d
�r�:

a
�g�kt�f��d; 

Boys' Dept., Ontario Government, 163, Strand, 
London, W.C.2. H Telegrnm for '- 0 � ! .  :-i t·. " �� : d  nob. (, It·� li)O::-t nygt•nr  :·· · 

�Jonsie�u· Ga Hbf"rt .. . J i ;  d,i. t·Jt l"f'lop�. 
aud tltc ex pres.� ion oCt J, j_;. fat:·(· d!nJ t!!C'cl 
as h" read the wire·. · · -

"- Mon . Diet<-pa n " C'  n Cel�' ' ' '  : . .  lw 
gasped, and tl1e colour ell' a i nNl slow.h' 
frO)ll his features . " I! 111•' fa i'r pnnit 
tont do suite !'' 

· '' I've · got· 1t car ou tsid0. �•,., ·:. Boh 

The Modem Boy 

theY h a d  done. 

. . But e a ch found wmcthing b�tter than 
t ila t when they got home. Small,  regis­
tered paekets awaited them. Each c-on­
t a i nNI a gold watch froni Monsieur 
G;\ubert, and on · the inside each w atch wa'� insCribed ; .. " TreS "spOrt.'' 

(:\"e;rt n-el"1<'s stoo•y ot ·nob and Je•·ry 
is entitlerl : '' Tlw Reco .. rr Sntasl•e•· ! ; ' rou•u jilld it fl<ll of fl1rills !) 
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Round th� W�rld on 
Hal:f-a .. crown ! 

(Continued from 1=1e 21.) 
_laughing that I was glad of the contractor's hut to lean 
ngainst. For the first time I was real ly glad for having 
been fired out cf the soft goods store, otherwise I shou!tl 
have mi �:>ecl th i s  treat altog('ther. 

Half an hour before knocking-off tim(', I returned t o  
t h e  h otel a n d  s a t  i n  a wic kt'r chair in th� lounge with 
my fed on t h e  window-J..>dg(', wa tching the 1m6S_ers-by .  

Presently a pl ump, mela ncholy fi gure hove into vi�w. 
It was Pnd. 

His back looked as if it had t a ke-n a pem1anent bend ; 
t h e  palms of his fat hall!!;; were badly bru i6ed and cut 
from contact with t h e  rough edges of the flying bricks ; 
l ! is  knees .-agged , and from the look on his face he 
��<'mcd years older than whc·n he llad set out so gaily 
t h a t  moruing to  ride in the <'leYntor. 

· 

Ju.,t before he crossed· the road to the hotel , he 
,.;f ra iglttened himsel f by a heroic effort. His ch��;t came 
up into t he place where X<!lurc. had intended it to be, 
his back stifYcncd , his footst�ps became more firm, and 
h e  twisted hi� li ps into what was meant to be a che-ery 
timi lc .  

· ' Ha l la, Pn.cl , . ,  I greeted l , i m .  '" h e  camc t hrou gh t h e  
"wi ng-door� of the hotcl . " ' How IHnc you been sticking 
i t ! ' '  

" Fi n e  I rin0  ntlll da ndy � "  grinned P tal . " R ca l l :c, 
t ho ugh, I feel beastly <'Cl fbh enjoyntg my"' l f  a l l  day 

NEXT WEEK'S SPECIAL 
FEATURES ! 

- - : • :- -
Another hu:norous complete yarn by G U N B Y  H A OATH. 

-- o --
A fur•her e x c i l i � g  instalme"t of " K I N G  OF T H E  

IS!.. !I N DS ! "  b y  f ir  A L A N  C O B H A M .  
--o--

A thrilling complete story of Bob o.nd Jerry, th·a chum> 
oi the big motor works, by A L F R E D  E DG A R .  

--o--
R O U N D  THE W O R L D  O N  H ALF· A·CRO W N ! Swit!· 

rnO\'ing adveinure, every lina of it ! 
--o--

A L L  A BOA R D .  F O R  T H E  MOON ! About one of the 
most. thrilling advenh:res ever p!�n11ed by man : 

Etc., etc., etc. 

w h i l e  yo1i'Ye 1:--een tit nnding lwh. in�� a :: o t tnt eonntc•r 
d i ,;!ting out ooeks a nd w J,l t-nv:�.  H (• pmsed, a n d  
w i th an a i r  o f  grea t gc-n<'ro,-ity a clclccl : . .  Look h ere·, 
o J cl n1a n ,  we'll  t rade job� if we c � u  wangl0  it : ·J 

I grinned. 
· 

' .. Thanks .. rud-'; . you a I ways WCl'C' a g�?HC'l'OH� (·hap . 
As a matter of fact, though, l 'vc been fired. I ' l l  just  
h n ve a quiet st rol l around tl H' town t o-morrow and look 
for something el.se while yon go back to yom little joy-
job in the excavation . "  · . .  The haggard look crept into I'ud 's face aga i n .  

·· Er-cr-1 haven ' t  fel t 11·ell i n  this place, <Oomehow : "  
he stammered. " Perhaps it's the  dry climate that 
doeo;u't suit me. Tommy, iny boy, WP're goi n g  to bt>a t 
it farther up-country and hy our lnck nParl'!' t h e  
Rockies." 

· 
:.\Iy smile hro:tdcncrl. ., Right, Pud !" I agr«:-cl. " I 'm game ! But perhaps 

l,efon··  we g9 we might make a few more buck.s h ere . I 
s..·c thc·re's a freight train in a siding at the d�pot wait­
in ,:: to be unloaded." 

.. Oh : . , mumbled Pnd, without much i nterest. 
' • \\"ha t ' s  it loaded with '" 

To which I answered slil v : 
" Bricks-thpn5ands and

· 
thousands of 'em . }l ight 

keep u.;; employPd for a week ! "  . 
But, with a choking gurgle, Fuel was maki ng for the 

, hotel" st ai rs to seek hjs room, and a bed for his ach_ing 
limbs ! 

'-Tott• Cllt<l Pud coMtiuue .-k's MODERN BOY. ' .,..._ ..e cdv•- !f �· · -r�. �m. &y  
llieir Hrel§ travels in ne�t 
Dmo't forget to orde.-· your 
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Ten Thousand 
Pictures 

That make " learning things" 
good fun 

You can spend hour after hour with these 
pictures of foreign lands, foreign people, rail­
ways, battleships, soldiers, sailors, Arctic 

- exploration, wild animals in the jungle, arid 
great inventions. 

Every picture tells a story that will interest 
you, and be of value, because it adds to your 

A little Eskimo lrom The 
Book of Knowledge. 

�- c._ - �  

knowledge. Some of these 
were taken in volcano 
craters, others from the 
air, many at the risk of 
life. There never was 
such a book for giving 
knowledge· and pleasure 
at thE' same tiin?. All 
Science, JnventionR, Sports, 
and Hobbies, from Astro­
nomy to Stamp-collecting, 
are dealt with. 

The Book of 
Knowledg� 

Is a pictu:e  encyclo­

'---;::___:(_ '""'\ 
'-::::::::_);) 

paedia. It td 's the 
story of tho world 
and most things in 
it. lt is wJitt3n bv 
people who cal1 
make fa:cinatingly 
interelting e v e n  
subj ectr; you hav;o 
aiwa;p t h o u g h t 
" dry." As a he:p 
to you in examina­
tions on General 
Knowledge it. will 

------:_ 

' 

,_. be most valuablr>. 
· . S p e a k  t o  y o u r 

Geo. Stephenson's " Puffing Billy." 

peop!e about this 
book, and get them 
to read the booklet 
we will <end you. 

Read about the world's railways and 
see the fine pictures. 

FREE. BEAUTIFUL ART 
BOOK 

If you sign an1l post tlii:.i c-oupon w<! w,ill send you a beautifnl 
FREE BOOK which tells what THE BOOK 0�' KXOW­
LEDGE can mean to YOU and to your people. This book is 
as intere:;:ting as a magazine, and. contains 12 Pictures in 
Colour, four Photogravure Plates, many Black and White 
Illustrations, let-ters from delighted parents, etc., etc. 

�·•••••o••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••l i:. To the W A V E R L E Y  BOOK CO., LTD .  (Dept, M. Boy E), 
96 and 97, Farrirrgdon Street, London, E.C.4. •:::=:.

:
:
· Plea,se send me, without charge, your Free Illustrated 

Art Book containing full particulars of THE BOOK OF 
KNOWLEDG E ;  also information as to your offer to send 
the complete work for a small first payment. 

NAME . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . (Send tMB form in u:1sealed envelope, h,d. vo�tage.) 

i=.· ADDRf:Ss . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . 

"! •• :
·

_ -
14. Boy E., 1928. . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . , . . . . ,. 

........................................................................ t 
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WIRELESS SETS TO MAKE AT HOME 

' 

· · The ·�wiRELESS �ONSTRUGTOR:; ENVELOFES 
... ;: • p .- , ... _ 

Buy the " Wirele;s Constructor " Envelopes and .make your own set. Each envelope contain$ full 
constructional arid oper�t ing instructions, to-gether· w:th a full size Blue Print, 'photographs and diagrams, 
com.piled by Pi · W. ' Harris7 - Editor: of the " Wireless Constructor." Everything_is made absolutely 
clea-r. All your instdi'Gl:ions and ·diagrams can be kept compactly together. Envelopes for .the " Radiaqo. 
Three " and lor th�" Concert Four " are now on sale. 

· 

TheRADIANO THREE 
- This is  the Three-Valve s

·
et-�(the year-:-a 

' iet  you · can' build in an hour or two. -- There 
is a wide choi ce of· components and valves open 

The CONCERT FOUR 
Tfi;; is·.;�c o(th� �-;;st �.�;ful set� ever _d�signed 

· - · ·t o  'you;· and no solderi'ng is necessary, be'cause the 
•et bas '}'e'en iPecially tlesigried for the Radiano 
system of wi ring. · The circuit i s  sensitive, po�scss'cs · di'st inet ·· ·  distance getting qualities, 
nnd gives arriple power to operate a loud speaker 
up to, 50 to I OO }ni les froni a broadcasting station. 
Ope'ration is simple, an·d there are no complicated 
adjustments.'· The components used are most 
reasonable in price� 

for th_e avera"gc l istener, for 'it is of" general ;_.tilitt; :--�! il' :  
and the circuit has been careful ly W<)rk'e'd ' �ut 
to . have excellent distance' "geti'in.g· proi:ilrties 
for loud speaker work. · Spe<iial .. features--: :in-
dude : High sen�itivity, very 's_h�rp tuning; high 
quality, . of ; reproduction, and ' · low co.st of 
bui lding. � It is: .ve{y easy to.:. h.aodlc, for tht:ie " 

. are . but . tw·o . tlHlini ' d�als. _ All i-��· j)aris :u�cd · 
are standard . arid easily obtainable in a '·number 
of afternati ve mak�s. 

· · · · · 

The " Wireless Constructor " En�el�pes are. obtainable from all Ner:v;agents,: 
Bookstalls cmd Wireless Dealers, price 1/6 e<zch, or 1/9 each post free.direct irom 
" Wireless Constmctor " Envelopes, Bear Alieji, Farringi:lon St., London,:E:C.4; 

BUY THEM TO-DAY ! 

Printed atHl pu [)iishcd �.:very J\Ionda.v Ly t l !C  Pt•r;pl'kl•Jr .... ,_ The_ .-\ lt!:tlg:un:J lf'd Pn>,., Ll d . '  r;�;·- . FJ_,-·· · ! \\-ay lhu -.(' , Farring·d'lH f";lf('C t '  London , F..C.4. 
A d \'t•t'li>'PIIH'J1l offkcs : La Belle :o:;aunti!:l', Lud�a t 1 ·  Ht!l,  E.C.4. H•'gi;,tt•l'f'd fnt' J n t�-�llJls,,J_,lll ly Canad ian Magilzine Po:-;t.  Sub�(·ription 
t•a tc·s : In lan d and Abl'oatl, 1 Js. PCl' Hllllltlll ; 5s. 6t!. fot• six mot:Hhs. ;�u\r• �g(•ll( _'.: f t o l'_ �·nnh �\ frtt'J : cc· n t l'al X(·W.s �\ge!lt.r, Ltd. Sole agrnu,; tor 
AUJ;tnt!Ll and ::\"ew Zealand : Me.s�n. Uordon & Gotc:h, Ltd. ; and for Can�J.a, 'fhe ItupcTnl l\c.:w.;; Co .• Ltd. (Ctnada).-.Sc-ttut.:.Q1!.Y. �Xrch_t7th�l_92� 




