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S0L FAH, 80 GOOD!
A musician with spots before his
o BYER,
With whom I deeply sympathise,
Cimce tried to turn the 'spots to
HSIC

It yvou heard the noise, it would

make vou, too, sick.

—FR. Walker, 52 Lonadale Iid.,
Chrfard.
ODD FENCE,
A most unusual * fence ' has

been erected in front of a house on
the main road between Amersham
and Chalford, Buckinghamshire,
It consists of twelve old wagon
wheels, of various sizes, In addition,
the owner of the house has uaf:d
another wheel as the frame for one
of- his windows.

—W. Paddock, 28 Hamble Rd.,
Granport, Hants.

ALL BLACK.

Here is a picture of a black spiv
selling  black puddings on the
black mmarket at Blackburn on
Black Friday. Outlook—very black.
~frign Jacgues, 153 Orwell Rid.,
Liverpool, 4, Kirkdale.

HEE-HAW ! HEE-HAW !
When the donkey saw the zebra,
He begau to twitch his tail,
= Well, T never 1 was the ¢c niment.
* There's a mule that's been in jail.’

=P, - Ntorw, 3% Broadedombe
Arwe:, Sounth Croydon, Surrey.
SMASHING DRIVES.
In 1928, Oxford University

golfers hit golf balls from Brase-
nose Duadrangle over the Bodleian
Library. The danger to precious
windows in: the ancient buildings
Was recognized and the feat was
never attempted again, -

—David G  AlUL, -7 Hareourt
Kibhwarth, Ni. Leicester.

CUT UP)

—Derek —Rogerson, 65 South
Meadsw Lane, Preston, Lancs.
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PICTURE EUHE OFFERED EACH

Send your entries on a posteard to:-
Fetter Lans, Fleet Street, London,

E.C.4.

WEEK
—'* Readers’ Corner,” * The Rover,” 12
Entries must ba the reader's own

work. Write the names of yYour twa favourite * Rover " storles en youwr card.

AN OLD CUSTOM.

In  Anstruther, " Fife, it is
regarded as good luck to give a
biscuit to any fishing craft about
1o put to sea.

—Maliert Farrell, 8a Dalsalloek,
Aueclinleck, Ayprshire,
LOST VILLAGE.

In Cumberland, there is a village
with one row of houses. 1t is sur-
rounded by hills and very hard to
see, No wonder it is called Saldom
Seen, My grandfather did all the
woodwork in the houses,

—J . 8. Cowen., I Norfollk Rd.,

(astie Towr, Fenrith.
KNOCK-OUT !

A young man of scantv ph}f&lqu{.

Thought at bexing his fortune to

seek,

His epponent's first punch

Landed right on his lunch,

And it doubled him up for a wigque !

e u.r;r-;;.afa. Clurree, 30 Polwarll

Clres., Edinburgh, 11,

MIEEIHG STAR.

In Texas, it 13:said that the most
beautiful star in the sky is missing.
That is beecause * Pecos Bill"
flpgeudary Bero of Texasz) lassoed
it for the fag of his country—
and that 15 why Texas is called

in ils own language.
—Derek Gee, 335 Sydenham #id.,

 Sydenkam, London, S.E.26.
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SOME JU!H!'.PE! :
The kangaroo is the star leaper
in the animal world. He can jump
70 feet without effort and has been
konown to clear a 15-foot fence.
The springbok, a member of the
antelope family, 15 another clever
juraper. He will leap 12 feet into
the air with the greatest of ease,
—0B.  Tueck, 615 Oxlow  Lane;
Dagenham, Essex. ;
OLD CUSBTOM.
On the island of Marken, Holland,
bovs wear long hair and arc dressed

like girls until the age of five
years.
A white band on the bodice

angd flowered skirt indicates that

the child i5 a hoy.

—8B. Marrison, 20 Kingsburn

Dr., Bankhead, Rutheralen.
SATE AS THE——

The waulls in which Britain's
gold is Kept in the Bank of England,
m London, are sixty feet below
the surface of the street. They can
be flooded to protect them against
fire,

They have reinforced conecrete
walls two feet thick, protected on
the interior with armour-plating
and massive steel doors weighing
many  fons. :

—Garin Creyke, Duwdley Howse,

P Bufford Aves  Yeadon, N
Lieeds,

. NOT SO “"NUTTY.

In E;-_mm,._gy&ﬁ

and knock the coconuts down,
—Peler Ketekin, Kirbester, The
Loan, Lﬂmﬂhmﬁ Mﬂiﬂﬂﬂﬂ.

FOOTBALL FACT!

The derisive call “ keep i on
the island,” so often heard at a
soceer match, originated at God-
manchester {ah ancient Hunting-
don borough}. The local ground was
situated on a small iglet in
middle of the Greai Ouse and the
ball ‘was often: booted into the

water, Henice the advice tfo * keep 3
7 Innﬁr ﬂ_t'rt:ﬁe', .

it on the island.”

el A Stak,

Taunton.
SOME hIEMGHY.

The wearer of the Sacred
Robe of Tibet has reason to feel
vory proud.

It consists of 108 colours and is
worn only by those who have read
the 108 volumes of the Tibetan
Scriptures, 108 times, - and
memorised every word.

—3. K. Bitien, 7 Spring Lane,

Canterbury. Kent.
S'TACT !

—Robert Cockburn, i8] Pilton

Ave., Edmbﬂ}?ﬁ‘ &
LONDON CALLING !

The  name  ** Piccadille ™ 18
derived from a piccadill, A piccadill

-was the tuff worn round the mneck

in the time of Oueen Elizabeth
(about 1600). The only shep of
reasonable size in the sireet at
that time was that of a tailor,
who made rnffs for the court.
—F, Chamberlin, I8 Falmouth
rdns., {lford, Kesex,
FLEHTE' ROOM.

Theie was & young man named J

Hﬁr&tmﬁ,

Anﬂ ﬁEW"__

acious.

-—Mg;i:.u (5.4 B'Hrfﬂrdi 8§ Purze St

Chiswick, W.4.
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TRUE STORIES OF THE MOUN‘F“ ES

Enr:aaﬁt Dnlhmﬂk was given the
job of arresting Almighty Voice,
an Indian chief, who had slain a
atesr belonging to a rancher. The
seargeant approached the tepee,
arid told the chief to surrender.

Firing: then broke out and
Almighty Voice was wounded In
the ankle. He crawled into the
brush. Three Mounties, undar
cover of darkness, volunteered to
crawl forward and try to get the
- Indians. They never returned.

Almighty Voice refused
threatened the Mountie with
death If he took another step
forward. Colbrook advanced,
Almighty WVoice fired, and the
Mountie fell to the ground, deadl!

Captain Allan anl:i a company of
men were put on the trall of
Almighty Woice, At Jast they
cornered the Indian chief
copse of bushes and brushwood.
They surrcunded the area,.

in a

- (No. 8) Almlghty Vume At Bay

L‘:ap%nm Allan W!.’Ikﬂti up the

trall on his ‘bwn. Buddenly the
hushes parted
Voice appeared. He ordered the
Captain te hand over his cart-

ridge belt, but Allan refused.

and Almighty

Under a flag of truce, Almighty
Voice came out and addressed
Captain Allan. He declared that
he and his men were hungry.
Thay wanted half an hour for
food and drink. Then they would

ficht—to a finish! '

the
request. The Indians returned to
the brush and the battle began
again, Late that night two six-
pound guns wera brought up and
poured a withering fire over the

area held by Almighty Voice.

Captaln Allan rafused

The gzuns caam&d firing. An un-
earthly silence fell over the area.
No gunfire came from the
Indians. The Mounties cautiously
crawled forward, Almighty Veice
was dead. Another law-breaker
had paid the full penalty.



With tracer shells streaking past them, Billy the Kid struggles with the Nazi
pilot for control of the helicopter !
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THE STRUGGLE IN SPACE.
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wmﬂ mhnumg the war
on their own account, though
World War Two was over.

Billy the Kid, a flying-officer
from Squndmn X, was the
passenger in the helicopter. He
wore a German cap and tunic
and his idea was to discover the
headquarters of the Naz gang.

The pilot was Lientenant
Norkel, a Nazi who had accepted
him as being Captain Gratz,
the German officer Billy the Kid
had locked in a farmhouse cellar,

Norkel had been' doing some
chattering over the radio, but the
din of the motor had prevented
Billy: the Kid {from hearing what
he said. The conversation had,
however, been heard at Wunsdorf

serodrome where bSquadron X
was based.

The Nazis had tipped Norkel
offi that he had a Britisher

aboard and had diverted the
hellcﬂpter to Landing Point Seven

‘where a reception will be
arranged for him."”
Squadron X, equipped with

Tempests, had been rushed to
Wunsdorf to cope with the new
Nazi menace.

Billy the Kid stared down,
In the glare he saw walls and
turrets.

“It's about time we went
the other way," decided Billy the
Kid “I can find this dump
again. No doubt the Nazis will
throw a party for me, but I'm
not staying.”

The lanvard which "was coiled
round his wrist tightened as he
gave a <tug. The butt of his

service revolver was hard in his
hand. He thrust the muzzle into
Norkel’s ribs.

Billy the Kid could speak
German and he spoke it now,

“ Take her up, Von Dustpan,”

he shouted . in the pilot’s
ear.

ko B

““Quick,” snapped Billy the
Kid, and increased the pressure
on his pistol.

Norkel’'s eyes had a baffled
glare. He pulled at the pitch-
control - lever, The note oi the
rotors changed. The descent was
arrested. The helicopter hovered,
then.started to climb.

A se@rchlight swept up, flickered
and fixed on the machine. Norkel
was quick in twisting the control
wheel. As the helicopter tilted,
Billy the Kid was flung violently
sideways.

The Nazi reared from his seat
and hurled himself on the
Britisher..He got a grip on Billy
the Kid's gun wrist and started
to bend it back.

The helicopter returned to an
even keel. As it hovered, it swayed
from the violent movements of
the fighting men.

Billy the Kid let his gun go.
He flung his other arm over
the back of the Nazi's neck and
got his hand under his chin.
He jerked and Norkel grunted
and panted. Maybe he thought
his neck was going to be snapped.
He straightened his degs with a
thrust and  his weight, flung
backwards, smacked Billy the
Kid into the door.

The latch snapped and the
door flew open. In a tangle of
limbs, punching, clawing, using
their knees and elbows, Billy the
Kid and Norkel fought with
tigerish fury with a nasty drop
of four or five hundred feet

al -l.,'

awaiting them if they slid out of
the doorway.

On the top of one of the
towers, gazing up at the swaying
hehcnpter, stood a German officer
in the uniform of a colonel
A pilot’s wings were on his tunic,
The German Air Force Cross
ghntu:.d among hls d-:'::ﬂratmns.

Over his left Byﬁ was a. dﬁep scar.
The eyeball had a hazy flm
across 1t and the monocle he wore
was evidently to aid his sight.

The thrée men manning a
Mauser light ack-ack gun stood
rigidly to attention in his presence.

In the glare of the searchlhight
the writhing bodies in the door-
way could be seen. A leg dangled
out and was convulsively drawn
.

Pit seemed from the amused
curl of his lip that the Colonel
was enjoying the spectacle.

On the steps leading to the
tower sounded the clatter of
heavy boots. A corporal rose into
view, He clicked his heels and
jerked up his hand in salute.

“* Yes, what is it ¢’ asked the
Colonel.

‘It i3 a report from the radar
unit, Herr Colonel,” exclaimed
the corporal. * Three aircraft
have taken off from Wunsdorf
and are flying in this direction.”

““ A reconnaissance flight, eh 1"
snarled the Colonel. *° All flares
will be immediately extinguished."”

He turned towards the gun-
crew.

“ Shoot down the helicopter,”
he said harshly.

i i i i i o A I B B .
BILLY THE KID—MOTORIST.
v reyrryryyrryryryrryryvvy
ILLY THE KID rammed
his foot against the side of
the door. He used it as a lever,
He pushed and threw Norkel
off him. He flung himself on top
of the Nazi.
Qut of the corner of his eye

L '-:'.' a
i

.l!:-'l-ni;h r'.
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he had a glimpse of red lights

rising towards the helicopter,
lights that seemed to move
slowly at first and then streak

past the plane. Tracer shells!

He pinned the sweating Norkel
down with his knee. He drew
back his fist and crashed it down
at the German's jaw.

With a grunt, Norkel sank back.
Eilly the Kid hit him with his
other fist and the German passed
ont,

Grabbing hold of the sense-
less man’'s tunic, Billy the Kid
tngged him away from the door,
He stumbled to the pilot's seat
and dropped into it.

Billy the Kid moved the pitch
control lever and put the machine
into forward flight. Shells burst
nearby and the helicopter lurched.
From somewhere came a nasty
crunching sound. The helicopter
tited and then swung back
on to an even keel. Then he
realised that it was dropping.

The searchlight went ont, With
the rotors grinding and creaking,
the helicopter continued its
descent. It was not a break-
neck drop, but he could not
check the fall.

He heard the rending and
smashing of timber, The end of a
branch poked -itsell into the
cabin. With a terrific jolt, the
helicopter stopped.

Billy the Kid pulled himselt
off the instrument panel, crawled
to the door and peered down.

“ Well, what d'you know?"
he muttered. “ We're stuck in
the top of a tree.”

He was just able to see that
the machine was

m* fork of a great oak. -
ite. wriggled out and got astride a
branch. He started to work

his way down., Except that he
nearly - got an unseen twig in
one eye, it was not too difficult.

He rested for a lew minutes
at the foot of the tree before
setting out through the {orest.

Billy the Kid ' zig-zagged
through the trees till he reached a
glade, then he looked at the stars.

The course he had ftaken m
astro-navigation was coming
in useful. The stars gave him
his direction.

Walking had never been a

popular pastime with Billy the
Kid, but it was the only way
to get out of the forest and he
made a start.

“QOh, my poor feet,” became
Billy the Kid's slogan as be
plodded on grimly.

He permitted himself only
brief rests. He dared not drop
oft to sleep. It was a safe bet
that the Nazis would be ont
looking fer him at the crack
of dawn,

The dawn slowly #filled the
forest with a dim, grey - hght
He kept gomng, but he was very
tired.

The trees thinned out into a
large clearing. Munching at the
grass of a sloping field was a

small herd of black and white
cattle,
The clearing contained a

straggle of buildings forming a
mountain wvillage. A road went
winding downwards into a narrow
wooded pass.

Billy the Kid stayed among
the trees and followed the edge
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~of the clearing in a downward
direction. The ts  were
early risers. He could see figures
moving about among the
cottages. Smoke curled up from
- the chimneys.

He was well down the slope
where the trees again closed in on
the road when he heard the sound
of a motor.

. From the side of a tree he saw a

- military vehicle, the German
version of the ]er:p, emmerge from
the pass and raise the dust as it
came lurching up the road
- towards the village. It contained
three soldiers.

The jeep passed close by him,
-raced into the village and stopped.

"He could sece peasants clustering
'mund it. The soldiers could be

seen pommting towards the forest
and gesticulating. Billy the Kid
no doubt that he was the

: suh ect of the conversation,

- he jeep would have to come
back as the road ended in the
village. It was this knowledge,
plus the fact that he did not
- want to walk any further if he
could help it, that put an idea
into his head.

With the object of getting as
far down the road as he could,
he moved quickly, keeping just
inside the trees. When he had

about a quarter of a mile
from the village, he heard the
vehicle re-starting,

Then he broke cover. He
utnmbled out from. the trees
mto the road. He jerked his head

as if unaware until that

% hmantthatthﬁ;,

B

h:ll and a"fn a.-tl:np'
: _',The driver switched off the engine
- and jumped out to follow his

comrades, who had swung off
- before the wvehicle halted.

The Germans rushed past the
bush and into the forest.

‘Billy the Kid crawled round
the bush and dived for the jeep.
He released the handbrake and
et the vehicle roll. It had moved
fifty yards before he switched
on the motor,
E&i;;g&#&glngnlglaanm

THE “ RAT'S™ PLAN.
ErevryryrryryryyrrrrverE
THE Big Fellow, commander
of Squadron X, stood near
the administration block at
Wunsdorf aerodrome and watched
an Auster come in and land.

- Down from the small aircraft

- ¢limbed the stocky figure of the
Laird, who held the rank of
Squadron-Leader. He saw his
C.0. and hurried towards him.

- “T've spotted Billy the Kid's
Tempest,” he said. “It's in a
field halfway up a mountain

above the railway. How he put
it down in one piece beats me.”

“We're %tecm things
together bit 'h it," muttered the
Big Fellow. * HIH Tempest must

have been damaged after he shot
down the German that rocketed
that train, though how the heli-
copter comes into it, I can’t
,!'IIE!EE-”

~ “Hell turn up,” said the
Laird, " He has an aptitude for
- getting out of hot water.”

e “"ﬁ?&

my_i:lhatlikelldng

?—Because it has a crown.

The BEig Fellow uttel'ed'- a
chuckle,

“ Another thing, Laird,
said. “‘I've received a EI
from Group that we're to~
some unexpected help in fig tmg
this bunch. You'll have heard
of Max Mnllar, the Garmau
pilot 2"

“Didn’t he mmmnnd fhat
Messerschmitt wing flying from
the Calais areg during the Battle
of Britain ?" exclaimed the Laird,

The Big Fellow nodded.

“ He led them well, too,”" he
said. " He was a fine pilot.

“ Group are going to send
him along here to help in any way
he can. He has defimite know-
ledge of some of the secret aero-
dromes the Nazis constructed
in  South-West Germany
Anstria and which,
the pirates are using."”

“ He'll be a useful chap to have
about,” was the Laird’s comment.

a.l

and

it seems,

to scramble. As soon as a fet
was sighted, the pilots received
e theorder‘ Scramble, rat. Scramble
rat,” and three red rockets were
e fired as a signal to clear the
circunit. The Tempests then went
off to get across the 1&1:'3 track
as it returned to base."

“Where do we come
this ?”" asked the Major,

“ I want you to set up observa-
tion posts mn key sitions,”
said the Big Fellow. " You'll need
two men on watch in each post
at a time. They'll be in direct
touch with my control room
either bﬁr ‘phone or radio.”

“We'll -do it,” replied the
Brigadier, and turned towards
the wall map.
post positions straight away.”

“ It will be a regular spider's
web by the time we've finished,”
promised Major Harrap.

On their departure, the Big
Ff.:llow reached up and pulled

into

; + Ill-'l-lll-llllll‘llllllllllll".I.‘-lmll"l......l"l—llllll"l“llllll.l"lll-lll +

'Rﬂﬂnd_ Up Your Old f‘ Ruuer.'_l i

and any

other old

+ fasENscnNERANEFEEN RN sa R

to Majntﬁﬂﬂm:e that the ".u"e
nttﬂfel:qh ;m‘tﬂn-

Har:rap 'I'hu i
command of the troops in the
South Western area.

They went into the Big Fellow's
office with its wall maps.

“ 1 understand you've already
shot down two of the. Nazi
jets,"” said Barham, who was
a young man for his rank. * It's
a good start.”

“Yes, but we were lucky
both times,”” replied the Big
IFellow vcandidly. ' Both were
chance interceptions. Surprise
heiped, We can't bank on having
such oppoertunities again. We shall
need to organise to cope with the
Germans and that's why I'm
asking for your help.”

*Yon can certainly have it,’
promised the Brigadier.

“ Let me state the problem,
said the Big Fellow. *“ We're
trying to cope with jet aircraft
of great speed. It's impossible
for us, as you'll realise, to keep
constant patrols of Tempests
in the air, What we must have,
therefore, is prompt notice when
the jets are gperating and 1 want
to re-introduce the * Rats’ pro-
cedure wused with considerable
success during the latter stages
of the war."

“I'm in the dark about the
*Rats ' " chuckled the Brigadier.
“ 1 finished the war in Burma.”

“ This was the system,” the
Big Fellow answered. ** Two flights
of Tempests were kept at
Immediate Alert, with the pilots
scated in the machines and ready

GET YOUR *“ POSSE " OF PALS ON THE JOB!
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““Well, I'll go and break the news

, Ei]ljr the I{Id has come *bm:k

igadier was in

Hand them
in to the
nearest

Waste Paper

down the cover, rather like a
blind, n?er th& :nap. i

; ﬂ:ﬂﬁ'ﬁ

the Blg- Fellow, ‘“Let'
him in.)”
Billy the Kid, his hair ruffled,

and grime on hls face, made hrs

. entry.

“So you've been having fun
and games,” said the Big Fellow,
eyeing the German tunic.

Billy the Kid grinned.

“I got in a squirt at a Volks-
jaeger that was shooting up a
train,” he said. * A truck blew n
and 1 got canght in the blast,
I had to erash-land in a field.
When I strolled into the farm-

house, I found myself squinting
down a Nazi gun barrel. He had

» a radio operator with him. After

I had coaxed 'emn down into the

» cellar, having borrowed the gentle-

man's cap and tunie, I had a ride
in the helicopter sent to fetch him
back to base. I think I must

have been rumbled, for soon
after we had over the
Reizenberg Gorge, the pilot

changed course for a castle.”

“ Landing Point Sewven,” the
Big Fellow cut m. “ We heard
the radio signals.”

“Can you locate the castle ?"
the Laird demanded.

“1 think so,” said Billy the
Kid. “1 watched the compass.
The pilot flew on a course of two

hundred and twenty-five degrees

after passing over the Reizenberg

Falls.”
The Laird stepped towards

the wall map. His hand reached

“We'll ind some

dmnt.

~and he fired. With a whonah- 3

P smoke filled the valley and m 2

for the cord to pull up the
““Not that map!
the Blg Fellow. * Use ﬂ'.B
one. :
The Laird turned to the m=
behind the desk. Billy the Kid
resumed his parrative. o=
““1 thought it was about time
to get out and had a sputtfg
bother with-the pilot,” he s
“The referee had just given the
decision in my favour when -_!"""
spiteful tvpes started. =
and we finished up in a tree. T
thonght 1'd have to walk ali the =

way home, but ma.naqgnd to
borrow a jeep.” ' :

The Laird kept his finger
on the map.
" The only place it could be i

i

Liand

-

&
=

LAt

the Rudenbergen o h
exclaimed. =
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COLONEL MAX MULLER.
Evvvvvvvvvrvrvvfrrvﬂ! |
A'I' ten thousand feet, the Big
Fellow led the six Tempests
over the mountains,
Radio silence
Squadron X never
its coming, -
Over the green, dark
and the rugged peaks fiew ;
fﬂﬁtllﬁﬂ F' i rl:
ig Pellow changed m =
and the %Ianﬂ wheeled in clgh"‘d
formation. They started to lose
hm:[ght 5
he Big Feﬂﬂw saw there m
activity on the road
down from the castle.

PET
was '} ;

= i

.za _.
A dnnT

vehicles had mmma
way and were mww

h __:gr

mﬂrﬁ‘- R i

LikeB;gmst ha?:ﬁ,? “tht: (e

v
vehicles, lorries led by an arm-
oured car, leapt into his sights

the rockets strenked from the
tubes and their lethal warheads
lanced into the convoy and ex-
ploded. The Big Fellow pulled
the stick back and the Tempest
stood ~on its tail and zoomed.
As he levelled out and came
round, he saw one of the Tempests
hia?mg its rockets down mﬁum
courtyard, Within a few moments,

like a fog bank round the castle.

A wary look-out for jets was
kept on the homeward run, but
no Messerschmitts or  Volks-
jaegers were sighted.

Half an hour later, the Big
Fellow was at work in his office,
An orderly opened the door and

stepped into thﬁ room. ;”'-'5
“ Colonel Max Muller is hﬂ.‘&, o
sir,”” he reported. 2
o Send him in™ sald tha: Big
Feﬂ? wanng drab, badly-cut &
& a ra -ClY: =
suit and taking off a small glack é‘
hat with a cuﬂmg brim, the £E
visitor appeared in the doorway.
He had a face that looked as =
though it was carved out ﬂf o
granite. Over his left eye was a
deep scar, There was a hazy film {E
across the eyeball and hu wore a -
monocle. o

Will the Big Fellow be tricked
by Muller’'s darmg masquerade?
You'll find out in next Thurse

day’s nturyu '

Fi!'u!]'“"r
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