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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 '
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Uproar in court when one of the withemes -7 A Slade produces a gun and
' atarts tn cross-examine the judge !
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THE HIGH COURT JUDGE.
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= HERE she is 1"

J. A. Slade’s keen eyes
had seen the cloud of dust at the
bend of the trail down in the
v . He was standing on top of
the lg red coach which was
known everywhere between Com-
stock and Carson City as The
Lode Flyer. At the reins sat Wal
-I.m.da:. the owner and driver,
‘were off their usual

caugh mbbl .—_F a mult-tra.m near

Comstock, and were now awaiting
trial for robbery and murder, It
had been necessary to send to
Sacramento for a High Court
judge, for there was no such

rsonage in western Nevada.

Word had been received that
Judge Gantlett was travelling
on the Wells Fargo coach from
Sacramento to Carson, and the
request was made that someone
should meet the mail coach at
Carson and take the judge direct
to Comstock, so saving him more
than fifty miles of rough journey-
Ing.

Wal Loader had agreed to do
the job.

The Wells Fargo coach came
toiling up the hill, covered with
dust, the horses well lathered.

The driver raised his whip in
salute, and bronght the coach
alongside the Flyer. A grizzled
weteran of the trails, he looked at

Wal Loader in patronising
fashion,
J. A. Slade jumped down

and hurried towards the door
which had been opened by the
Wells Fargo guard. He was in
time to see a tall, fleshy, grey-
haired man getting out, carryin
a small gladstone bag in his hand.
Dressed in severe black of city
cut, the man had a pink and white
mmplexinn and clear blue eyes,
“I'm Judge Gantlett,” he
announced. ‘I understand I*m
transferring to your coach here.”
Slade jerked a thumb towards
the Flyer., This was the first

back at hh pmt mﬂ: e shiok:

i

e F

High Court judge he had ever
met, and he was not impressed.
He wondered why the man wore a
collar that cut into his neck and
nearly choked him.

“ You’ll be in Comstock within
the hour,” Slade told him. *“ Any
other baggage {"

“Three bags in the boot. See
they are transferred,”  said the
judge, and walked over to the
Flyer, where, after .a nod to
Loader, he climbed to one of the
top seats,

With the aid of the other guard,

1 '_-M&Mthnmtnﬂh;
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g.od across his knees, and The
e Flyer was leaving the over-
land trail and cutting north-east
over a cattle path.

Froem time to time the judge
asked the names of various land-
marks. - Slade turned sideways
in order to talk to him more
freely, and saw that the bottom
three buttons of his waistcoat
could not be done up because of
the judge's fatness,

The judge asked them many
questions about Comstock and the
three prisoners.

“* There seems to be a good deal
of doubt that they are the right
men, said the judge.

“* No doubt at all!” snorted
Slade. *° They're the right men,
I don't know why they've gone
to all the trouble to fetch you up
here, judge. Best thing would've
been fl the sheriff to have strung
'em up right away.”

The judge looked shocked.

““The Law must be respected.
Comstock is too big for lynch-law
now. The men must have a fair
trial. 1 understand there were no
witnesses,'’

“ They shot an’ killed the three
drivers of the mule-train. There
were five in the gang, and they

g were seen from a hilltop by an old

prospector who happuned to hear
the shooting an’ ran to see what
it was all about, He ‘-'ratl‘;'h!!d
which way the skunks went, an’

directed the posse which caught
three ﬂi them. He's the only
witness.,'

“ Well, I understand these men
swear they were not concerned in

_, IRST F
. OF J.A.SLADE

IGHTS

the hold-up, and that the prospec-
tor was too far away to identify
anyone,”” said Gantlett.

“ Maybe, but he could see the
colour of their horses, one grey,
one sorrel, an’ one black.  He told
the sheriff that before they over-
took them.'

The judge shook his head.

* The prosecution will have to
do better than that. It so hap-
pened that those five men all
rode horses of different colours,
so that if the prospector had
mentioned any three colours he

was almost certain to be right.””

He was not

& Slide frowged.
e 3

(T - - !- gy o T i
]:u could, Wa.'l Loader sent the
coach down a long, gentle slope at
a trot, and tried to change the
subject.

“ What about givin’ the judge
a song, Slade 7 He'll have enough
palaver about them prisoners
when he reaches Comstock.”

Judge Gantlett was keen to
hear a song, and Slade rather
reluctantly pushed back his hat
and let loose with his powerful
baritone wvoice, which always
seemed to encourage the horses to
greater efforts :

“ I've worked in the town and I've
worked on the farm,
And all I've got to show is this
muscle in me arm,
Got a blister on me foot, got a
callous on me hand,
But I'll be a cowpuncher as long
as I can,
Ride around, little dogies, nde
around them slow,
The fieryv and the.snuffy are
a-raring to go."
To his surprise, the judge
joined in the next verse with a
mellow tenor :

““ Oh, when 1 die, take my saddle
from the wall,
Put it on my pony, lead him out
of his stall,
Tie my bones on his back, turn
our faces to the West,
And we'll ride the prairie that we
love the best,
Ride around, little dogie, nde
around them slow,
The fiery an’ the snuffy are
a-raring to go."

Wal Loader cracked his whip
in applause, the horses twitched

-J.!""'
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their ears and increased their

speed.

“You been up in Monatana,
judge 7’ asked ]+ A. Slade
Cﬂ_ﬁuuil}‘-

The man at his side jerked.

“ Montana ? No, never! I've

never been further north than
this.”

The judge continued to display
unusual interest in the country-
side, and asked qguestions in-
cessantly wuntil they finally
clattered down the long slope into
the busy main street of Comstock.
They drove the judge to the

B{}htﬂ.l'j' hﬂfél. whmm
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~ SLADE HAS DﬂUITI
Evvwﬁvwvrvﬂvv‘ﬂ

ALK - that evening in

Comstock was of little else
but the forthcoming trial of the
three hold-up men. Like Slade,
there were many who considered
it a waste of time, and who
declared the rufhans ought to
have been strung up right away.

Among these was old Washoe
Pete, the prospector who had
witnessed the attack on the mule-
train., He was saving this for the
hundredth time that evening in
the Bucket of Blood saloon, when
Slade interrupted fo say !

“ I'm not so sure they're going
to be strung up at all, The judge
said identity's got to be proved.
He says you couldn't have been
able to recognise them from a mile
away."

Washoe Pete scowled.

'* Said that, did he ¢ Anyone-d
think he was on their side. Maybe
I couldn't see their faces, but 1
could see the colour o' their
hosses, couldn’t I 7 Didn’t 1 tell
the sheriff there was one sorrel,
one grey, an’ one black "

" Yes, but he says that was
easy, for the five horses were
all of different colours., There
was almost bound to be one grey,
one a-:-rrel and one black amongst
‘em.’

Washoe Pete considered this,
stirring the sawdust with - his
foot.

“ Doggone it, I never thought
o' that before! He's nght. They
was all of different colours. There
was a sorrel, a grey, a black, a
bay, an’ a chestnut, I <¢an sce
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‘em all clear now, but I hadn’t
thought o’ that before. Just shows
how clever these law men are.”

He shook his head and sucked
at his pipe. Slade, who was look-
ing for Wal Loader, strolled on to
another saloon, and he was half-
way there when he suddenly
thought of something and dashed
back to where Washoe Pete was
still holding court.

~** Pete, about those hosses.
Did you tell the sheriff all five
horses were of different colours 7™

**No, how could I ¢ I didm't
remember till you told me just
now,””’

Wi f‘ﬁ-ﬂd
else "

“0O" course not! I tell you, I
didn't remember 1t till you re-
called it to my mind."”

‘Slade nodded and went away
again, He looked across at the
- hotel, He had seen Sheriff Murphy
go in there half an hour before,
and guessed he was in conference
with the judge about the forth-
coming trial. He started to crosg
the street in the same direction,
changed his mind, and turned
about, almost colliding with Wal
Loader,

Slade took him by the arm and
led him out of the crowd into cne
af the quieter alleyways.

** loader, 1'm worried about
that judge we brought in to-day."”

‘“ What's the matter with him ?
I thought he was a reg'lar hombre.
'Wha.t’_s wrong 2"

** Who said he was coming on
ﬂm‘: wh from Sacramento to-

you've told nobody

What is taken before you get it 7—Your photograph.
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nig ht an' asked me to meet it
where we did. Seems he had a
letter from Sacramento by the
mail yesterday, sayin’ the judge
was comin’ an’ that he was em-
powered to conduct the trial forth-
with. The judge had been sent
up from San Francisca, but had
been tryin’ cases in Sacramento.
Seems he finished there sooner
than he'd expected.”

Slade’s prominent cheek-bones
seemed to stick out more than
ever,

“1 don’t think he is a judge.
I think he's a fake!”

“What ?" Loader toock him by
the arm and turned his face to
the light. * Are you all right 2"

“I mean it. Did you notice
that his collar was too tight for
him, an' that his waistcoat
wouldn't de up at the bottom 2

“ Yes, 1 did, but thousands of
men the ;l.:t.l#es age put on

weight round the mneck an’
middle,"”
“But that suit was brand

new, I'd swear it was the first
time worn., Would ke buy a new
suit that was too small on him, or
collars tiat nearly choked him "

“No, but

“Then that song I sang. That
was the Montana wversion of it
There are scores of versions, but
that one’s from Montana, where 1
learned it, He had the same worils
as me — exactly — yet when I
asked him if he'd ever been in
Montana he' looked scared and
swore he hadn't. I bet he's been

tﬂr Hﬂntana. and ﬂut ha lnumm:i

for boys who mean to get on!

I¥ you are over 14} and under 163
here is a fine opportunity. For three
years you canjoin the Army’s tech=
nical college for craftsmen—and
your training won't cost you or
your parents a single penny. You'll
live, work and compete in sports
with boys of your own age. You'll
be well fed, well clothed, well cared
for and paid while you learn to
handlemoderntoolsandequipment
with skill and precision. When your
training’s complete you'll join one

of the Army’s crack Technical Corps—with a flying start for promotion to
Warrant Officer or beyond. Act NOW. Send the coupon Today for Free
Booklet and date of the next Entry Exam. (It's non-technical and not too

formidable!)

f'seﬂd thl’ ------ ettt B ey |

i coupon

Post to whichever

I efchese sddresses
is nearest to you,

or o YWar Office,

'_ :_ﬁ.ﬁ. 10, London,
|

: NAME

Commandant, ARMY APPRENTICES SCHOOL »
Commandant, ARMY APPRENTICES' SCHOOL » Harrogate, Yorks,

Entries for the next examinatien must be in by
November st.

i
|
Commandant, ARMY APPRENTICES' SCHOOL « Arborfield, Berks. I
|
|

Chepstow, Man.

Commandant, ARMY CATERING CORPS CENTRE -Aldershor, Hants, |
Please send me details of Army Apprentice School training and conditions of entry |

Date of Birth

| AbDRESS

'-----—..------‘-‘ﬂ-—---_ﬂﬂ-—--—----J

* Lastly, he let drop that all
the five hold-up men who attacked
the maule-train rode diferent
coloured horses. How did he know
that 7"

“ Guess Washoe Pete told the
sheriff, an’ the sheriff put it in
his report.”

“Wrong ! I've been talking to
Washoe Pete, an’ he swears he
told nobody that. It was true,

but he didn't remember it until

I told him. How then did Gantlett
know about it, unless——""

They looked at one another
sharply. Wal Loader shaped his
Lips in a silent whistle,

““1 see what vou mean. How
could he know unless he knew the
men concerned, or the two who
escaped have been in touch with
him an’ told him ? You've got on
to somethin’' there, Slade. What's

it mean ?"’
“TIl tell you what I think it
means," went on Slade. ** I think

it means that these three men
belong to The Scar's gang, an’
that he's trying to pull a fast one
by sending ome of his own gang
in place of the rightful ]u:iﬂ:e It
that's so, this man can force the
trial to go whichever way he
likes, and can find these men
innocent, If that's done, the
sheriff will have to turn "em loose.”

Wal lLoader considered this,
but he was a cautious man,

“* Maybe you're right, but this
needs thinkin' about, We'll sleep
on it, an’ if you think the same
way in the mornin’ we'll have a
talk Wlth Bullirng Mmph}r."
J 5 .41'. aes i AL

open air since dawn that morning,
he was soon in the land of dreams,
The first piece of news he heard

© when he wakened in the morning

was that old Washoe Pete had
been stabbed late the previous
night. Nobody seemed to know
how it had happened.

When he heard this, J. A. Slade
grabbed for his gun-belt and
buckled it on.

“ You know what that means 7"
he stormed to Loader, ** I'm——""

‘* Take it easy,” drawled the
other, * Yom can prove nothing.
1 was thinkin' about this set-up
when I went to bed last night.

If this Judge Gantlett is a
phoney, what's happened to the
real Judge Gantlett ¢

“ Most likely he's still in

Sacramento trying cases, and will
be there for some days to come,
Or he may have been kidnapped.'

““More likely what you said
first. The trial here's comin’ off
to-morrow, If we was sure this
judge was not a judge, we could
scotch his game, but there's only
one way o' findin® out. We've
got to get word from Sacramento
about the real judge. It's all of
one hundred and thirty miles from
here to Sacramento, over the
Sierra Nevadas. If a man could
ride there an’ back in thirty-six
hours——"'

“I will!" .said Slade impul-
sively, ‘' Let me take that bay
mare you bought the other day,
and I'll get ihere and back before
the trial’s over,'

Wal Loader rubbéd his chin,

“ I'd half thought o’ takin' the
Flyer an’ doin’ a bit o' business
at the same time, but I guess

T = o o
3 ell. Thkid]

because he had been out in the

that would be stupid.

« Lt

mountains would slow us down.

Besides, we couldn't replace six
horses en route as you could one,
‘Take the mare, 51113 away as soon
as you can, an' 11l stav here an’
watch what happens.”

Slade’s preparations were soon
made. He <t¢hose the lightest
saddle for the mare, and packed
the minimum of things info the
saddle-bag. He emptied his
pockets of everything weighty,
gave one of his revolvers into
Loader's care, retaining only the
Naval gun, and clad himself as
lightly as possible before going
to the stable and leading the bay
down to the river as though to let
her drink.

Once out of sight of everyone,
he mounted her, kicked in his heels
and tode fast across country,
making for the overland tzail
which ran through  the Sierra
Nevadas down to Sacramento
and ‘the distant Pacific coast,

When there was no longer any
fear of him being seen by anyone
from Comstock, he kicked off his
boots and tossed them away, pre-
ferrng to ride barefooted for
lightness. He shed his heavy shirt
and discarded that also, riding
stripped to the waist, hka a Red-
skin.

Fdd oo o bbb e o i TR

THE LAST WITNESS.
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ALL that morning the trial
the three hnldaup

men had

been proceeding in the biq rmni

__];m.tat the diSposil ikt
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prosecufor, and Im was -
handi
only witness had been murdered
although he was at pains to stress
what this meant.

“ Someone wanted to shnt

Washoe Pete's mouth,” he cried.
““ e was murdered in cold blood
because the friends of these three
defendants did not want ham to
describe what he had seen.'’

“I object!” exclaimed the
voung lawyer who was acting for
the prisoners. He had not wanted

this thankless job, but Judge

Gantlett the previous day had
prevailed upon him to accept it,
saying that it was only just that
the men should have some
defence, ' There is no way of
proving Washoe Pete was killed
because of his connection with
this case. He may have been
killed by a personal enemy, by a
robber who thought he had gold
on him, or in some quarr{el £

“ Objection sustained,’’ s:-.tiifE
the judge, looking very dignified
on the rostrum that had been
rigged up for him. “ In any case,
this Washoe Pete had already
given a written statement,
can read it, Sheriff Murphy."

The sheriff did so, but it was
not the same a$ having the
prospector there,

“ Exactly how
scene of the crime was the witness
when he saw all this /"’ asked the
judge. ‘' Does he say that 2"

Murphy blinked at the paper
before him.

‘““ He says about a mile."”

“* About a mile.
exact enough,

byﬂm'factthat

You

far from the

That's not
We do not know if

“"H.‘ﬁ,,




Nashoe Pete was a good judge of
istance, I would have liked to
ave asked him to estimate what
. mile was, and then we would
ave known what he really
peant,”” said Gantlett, * He
tates, too, that he 1dentified the
jorses by their colours. Almost
where one could find a sorrel,
lack, and a grey horse. Did
e say what colour the other two
forses were ¢
*“ He doesn’t mention it here,”
admitted Murphy.
** He said there was a bayand a
chestnut,”" shouted one of those
who had been listening to Washoe
Pete in the saloon two nights
before. ‘' Slade suggested they
ere «all different colours, an’
Washoe thought a bit, then agreed
ith him."

“Slade? Who is this Slade

Wwho made this suggestion fto
MWashoe Pete "' demanded the
judge. “ ‘W]w did he do this ?
Where is he ¢!
- Everyone looked round. See-
ing. a chance to cause a further
delay, Wal Loader got up and
said :

** Slade was the guand on the
¢oach that brought you here the
other day, judge.”

*“ Ah, yes, 1 remember.
is he : ?'"

““ Out tryin' one o’ my hosses,”
said Loader, with perfect truth.

““Then fetch him. 1 want to
ask him why he brought up that
paint of colours, 1'll adjourn the
court unt:l hﬂ is found, or until

o 0" Gantlett,

ﬁﬂmﬁd, and Wal
e w&H

Where

"I,r. .

tha town a;ﬁui Imkad tnwards
ie overland trail, wondering if
he would see the lone rider re-
turning.  The thirty-six hours
were nearly up. If Slade had suc-
ceeded in covering the distance in
the time, he ought scon to be
visible.

By two o'clock there was still
no sign of him, and Loader went
back to the court and said he
could not find his partoer.
Gantlett grumbled, but ordered
the trial to continue,
~ “ Sp far, the only evidence we
have against these men rests on
the statement of an aged man
whose eyes cannot be considered
ab: their best,”” said the judge.

ﬂth "Loa
-ma?mg ra. lﬂl down the trail

When is a boat like a knife 7— When it’s a cutter.
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** Nobody here actually saw these
men holding up the mule-train,
and unfortunately no member of
the mule-train survived to give
his evidence. -Has anyone else
here any evidence against these
men before 1 sum up ¢

Wal Loader cast a despairing
glance towards the back of the
court. He conld see down the
trail towards the edge of the town,
but there was no sign of Slade.

** I have !"" he said desperately,
and was brought forward. " A
month ago my coach, The lLode
I'lyer, was held up by the Scar
and half a dozen other men. We
were coming back from Virginia
City at the time, and had a bull-
dog aboard — O.K. Hargrave's
bulldog. That man there,” he
pointed at one of the trio, ' that
man there opened the door of the
coach when we were covered, in
order to make the passengers
hand over their rings, watches,
and wallets. The bulldog leapt
at him and knocked him flat, The
mask he had over his face came
off as he went down, and that was
the face I saw.”

There was a roar of applause
from the crowd, and cries of :

“That's enough ! String 'em
up 1”

lﬂgaiﬂ the judge hammered for
silence. He looked angry.

*“ Is there anyone else who can
bear out your evidence {"'

"“ Yes, J. A. Slade was there,
and he saw the man unmasked.”

“Then bring forward Slade,”
ordered Gantlett,

“The unconfirmed evidence
of one witness is not emough ﬁ.‘l
mnﬂemn & }'nﬁ.n W hﬂgmeci

.at'::’
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towards 'I:he t-::-wn from, the south.

** Here 15 Slade retummg 1" he
cried.

The judge did not turn his
head.

“Very well, we will wait for
his evidence,”' he said.

The crowd turned and watched
the oncoming rider.

The rider was spurning his horse
unmercifully, and the Iuckless
beast was nearly at the end of its
tether. But somehow ifs stout
heart carried it to the outskirts
of the crowd, and Slade slid from
the saddle. He almost fell, but
clutched at a bystander and kept
himself erect. -

** The trial ' he pasped.

“.Stll  going - en. You're
wanted,” someone told him, and
way was made for him to the
centre of the improvised court,

There was a murmur of sur-
prise at his appearance, and
Judge Gantlett narrowed his
eves,

“The witness appears to be
fatigued,” he said. °'* Have you
ridrlrrn far 7"

‘ Two hundred and sixty miles
since yesterday morning," replied
J. A, Slade coldly, and he hitched

his gun-belt to a more comifort--

able position.

There was another murmur
round the court, and the jndge
frowned.

“ It sounds a lot, but it does
not really matter bow far vou
have ridden, yvoung man. - Will
you cast your mind back to the
occasion about a month ago when
yvour coach was held up by masked
men on the trail from Virginia
City. Apparently you had a bull-
dog aboard, and i

“Wait a minute,” broke in
Slade, twin specks of red on his
prominent cheekbones, " By
what authority do you ask me
this ¢*'

"By my authority
Conrt Judge!"
man on the rostrum.
powered to hﬂ]cl this
probe and to

“You liel” 511&}3 ed Slade,
and his words cut like a knife,
“ You are empowered to do noth-
ing, You are no more Judge
Gantlett than 1 am. He s n

as a High
thundered the
“1am em-
trial, to

Sacramento carrying on trials
thm A :!gw days ago one n’f: his
‘}:_:___1 --‘I """jm,_eﬂiﬁ?. 158 !':i,‘

m;gwaain it, auwﬂluvmima
papers and other things.”

?IG pointed, and the crowd
was 3tric:k:en dumb with amaze-
ment,  As for the man on the
rostrum, he leapt to hus feet with
ashen face, and hammered on the

table madly. E

‘““ Silence ! I shall commit you
for'  contempt of court. 1
shall =

He gulped. Slade was walking

towards him with levelled 1e-
volver,
“Qit  down!" he ordered.

** Sheriff Murphy, 1 have here a
letter from the marshal of Sacra-
mento confirming what I've just
said. This man is not Judge
Gantlett. I think he is one of the

they were not getting up to mis-

'F'l'?ur'. o
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Scar gang sent here to secure the
release  of the prisoners by
trickery.”

He seemed to have taken his
eyes from the stout man for a
moment, and not to have seen
the other snatch a revolver from
under his armpit, where it must
have hung in a special holster,
but before anyone in the crowd
could shout warning, the old
Naval gun had barked once, and
the so-called judge whirled round
with a shattered shoulder, drop-
ping his weapon,

Atthat, the three prisoners made
a dive for liberty. They must
have seen that their fafe was
sealed, and that they could no
longer reckon on being acquitied
by a fake judge.

Coolly and calmly J. A. Slade
pulled trigger three times, and
the three runawavs went ‘down
with shattered legs.

Then came uproar, and the
sheriff and his deputies found it
hard to prevent the crowd from
lynching both the false judge
and those he had come to save.

Somehow the four wounded
prisoners were got back to the
lock-up, and a scething crowd
blocked the main street in ugly
fashion until someone remembered
that J. A, Slade was the hero of
the occasion and rushed him in
order to carry him round the
town, shoulder-high,

He would rather have been in
his bed, but he knew that while
they were paying him attention

chief, and while they ﬂumhi
nnhim,ﬂw sherifl pers suaded W

At speed they were rﬂﬁl'wi
to thet:lrguk»up in Silver City, and
were kept there until the real
judge arrived to try them a week
later., There was no longer any
doubt about them being members
of the Scar's gang, and they all
got their desserts.

Ever after that J. A. Slade was
pointed out as the man who had
ridden one hundred and thirty
miles over the Sierra Nevadas and
back in thirty-six hours, using
only two horses, a record that was
to stand for many a year.

Next week a new gang starts 1o
operate in the Comstock area—
until J. A. Slade hears about it:

FAMOUS MEN OF THE WEST

SECOND
SERIES

(Nn. 8) CAFTAIN MOSSMAN

sman Mossman carried the Mossman next encoun- Mossman got down to the The plan to arrest Chacon
Erﬁtl'i:heaurtrﬁnn nMMw :u fight to the rustlers. In a tered a gang of Texas job of cleaning up the failed and Mossman had to
organised the Arizena battle with a Mexican gun-fighters, With a state. To bring in a cross J:ha Mnxf::nn border
Rangers and cleared the gang, he captured the sheriff and his deputy. killer called Chacoen, and kidnap him. He
state of outlaws. His first leader, and by threaten- he waited by a water- Mossman enlisted the help surprised Chacon and
job was as boss of a ing him with death hole and rounded up the of an outlaw, Burt Alwu_rd, another killer, fun:ml;_
cattle ranch. He had forced him to order his outlaws as they came in After a warm reception them to surrender.
been only a few days In men to surrender. The to water their horses, from Alvord's Mexican Because he had broken ths
the job when he rounded rustlers gave up and were The state then formed the guards, Mossman reached law by crossing the berder,

up a complete gang of
rustlers.

roped to their horses and

driven to Jall.

Rangers and asked Moss-
man to command

them.

the outlaw’s hide-out and
came to terms.

Mossman resigned from the
Rangers.



56 _ Pool your “ Famous Footballers ”’ with your pals and win a football !
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FOOTBAI.I.S

PG L FAMOUS FOOTRALLERS g, | Fn.m!uu':.: FOOTRALLERS
! Hundreds of boys have won A FIRST-CLASS FOOTBALL :
by saving up photographs of ** FAMOUS FOOTBALLERS =
like the ones on this page. If you haven't won a football yet,
don’t wurry—thertn still a chance to get your name on the
winners list.

Here's how to set about it

S FAMOUE FOOTRALLERS
e s £

¢ FAMOUR FOOTHALLERS ¢

l L. JOMMSTON — Stoke City
-

e :.," ; rj_ AMITH = Hibernian
EA L‘_‘){ >

FAMOUE FOETEA Fardious rﬂﬁTﬂ_-"-Llﬂ!- s

-:: WAYMAN = Preston ‘North End E. HAMPION = Stoke City
e - p o g p

P TN

START NOW. Caut uut and save up ﬂ!t P:r:l:urn of
= FMUS Fﬂﬂw : ed

.~ NEXT WEEK d in as m
"FAMQUS FWTBA].‘LERE P'ml‘nrn:b._. I:lIt out
“THE ROVER " and its companion papers, of the players of
the FOUR teams, I‘ﬁhmmim F’reatnn M End, Portsmouth,
and Stoke City, as you can collect.

The 400 boys who send in the BIGGEST number of Hibt_,
Preston, Portsmouth, and Stoke players in “ FAMOUS FOOT- (SR TSI
BALLERS " Pictures will be awarded a First-Class Match
Football.

You will be told NEXT WEEK how to send in your
collected Pictures,

DO NOT SEND YET, because more Pictures will appear.

You can join in saving up with your school pals and team-
mates to get the biggest possible number of Pictures.

You can get more ‘' FAMOUS FOOTBALLERS " Pictures
in “ADVENTURE,” “THE WIZARD,” and “ THE

). DICKINSON - Portsmouth

HOTSPUR."
Save up all “ FAMOUS FOOTBALLERS,” because other . S e
S Tealii”. Pmm"",;mh"ﬁ; g teams will be called up, and hundreds and hundreds more S EReil Sl Wl B 1
- e footballs will be awarded in the weeks to come. — >
X FAMDUS FOOTRALUERS X | e M FAMOUS FOOTEALLERS " FAMOUS FOOVBALLERS

e A TRELEITRA "

L ALI.'I:HLI-H’:H twanses Tn-#ﬁ F. BOWYER = Jtoke City
i e e e AT g

X

il

L REWLY — Hibernian J. COWAN = Marton
-F.-)Cl..l s, alam . el
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Nick beams Wlth joy! Blackford Wanderers have found a supporter

PRI

at

THAT COUNT |

ELLAALLLL&#*JLLL*‘LLE
PUG GETS FIRED.
Hrryyyyyryryyryryryrrvrvv{
FR‘E}E&I my oifice window over-
* looking the field, I saw Pug
Gummer swing a punch at Basil
Harris, my new outside-left from
Tﬂthenham North End. In fall-
mg, Harris struck his head on

th@gﬁhﬁﬁ;hﬁw and fell sprawl-

“‘.""

e s I ::ﬂah.eﬂ

i S E e e e

Pug Gummer and this was how
he repaid me. My old pal,
Arnold Tabbs, our left-half, and
myself had seen him take a
hammering -at a boxing show.
His courage had appealed to us.

Finding out that he was paid
thurty qh:]hnhs for .a fight, two
pounds if he won and realising
that he was undernourished and
would soon be punch-drunk if he
didn’t get out of the game, I had
given him a job on the ground stafi,

Down the stairs I ran. 1 was
pinning a lot of faith in Basil
Harris to help us retain our place
af the top of the Second Ihvision
—a_ position 1 knew was {alse
and unsupported by any adequate
reserve strength. 1 had brought
him from Tottenham North End
for a fee of {20,000 and had, of
course, picked him to play against
Priorford Rovers next day. Money
was plentiful because the Vanex
Corporation of America, with a
huge factory in Blackiord, had
taken over the Wanderers and
given me the job of turning them

into a world-famous team.
When 1 pgot outside;, Basil
lay streiched out with Arthur

Anders, the old trainer, bending
over him. '
Pug still had an angry flush
on his pale, battered face. Arnocld
had got hold of him by the arm,
Bert Euntmg, our inside-right,
weﬂ’c to give Anders a hand,
‘What on earth were you
Boiue 2 T shonted.
“He called me a low lout, so
I hit him,” said Pug. "1 ain’t

_Shﬂumﬂ -rwntﬁ& Nick

last !

going to be ualle-::l names like
that mister.”

" Tell the boss what you told
me,"’ exclaimed Arnold.

Pug scowled.

"1 came tound the corner
with the barrow and never saw
him as I was shoving,”" he said.

1 gave him a bit of a bump with
the wheel and the mud got on his
trousers. He called me a low
lﬂﬁt and I slappe

d hnn one.”’
Hmih@ t 1z

I ’ﬂaﬂ Etaz! a tense -mﬂ AETIOHS.
week and my temper boiled over.

" It's evidently not safe to
have you around,” I snapped at

Puog. ' Youcan take vour money
and go.” :
Pug shrugged. He looked

round at us and them down at
Harris. Then he went and put
on his threadbare jacket that was
hanging on the railines and
trudged away towards the exat.

It was a bitter experience for
me to see my new plaver carried
inte the dressingroom on a
stretcher. Obwiously he wouldn't
be fit to play at Priorford,

LEddie Barnacle, the weteran
winger, was out of the game with
a pulled muscle. 1 would have
to field Ray Hughes, who was a
poor substitute.

I hurried to a phone, rang the
surgery at the factory and asked
the doctor to come over.

I returned to the dressing-
room. Basil Harrs had regained
his senses.

“Why did he hit me 7" he

asked., *' First he pushed his
barrow into me and then he
socked me.”

“You got his goat by calling
him a low lout,” Arnold said.

“1 newver ecalled him any-
1:}1111;,,r " muttered Harris weakh

" But that was his excuse,” 1

exclaimed. ~ He must be crazy
to go lashing out with punches
for nothang.”™

Harris spoke slowly as if it
were an effort to remember,

“ All I said was * Oh, look out’,”
he - stated.

Arnold’s expression was per-
plexed.

“"Then he didn't hear wyou
right,” hﬂ said. “ He misunder-
stood you.

Bert Buntmg had a thoughtful
scowl on his big, brown face.

= Pug must be hard of hearing,”’
he said. ** He's probably- a. bit
deaf from all the wallopings he's

ta“k. En—“ﬂr
" That's it | That's the explana-
__ﬂff_m,“ ﬂﬁﬁﬁia.mmd_ Arnnli = Thﬂ

Nl I:L. ?,_ i

“Nou can go 311:.1 see hm:; if
vou like,”" I said.

The doctor came in and had
us all out -of the room pretty
quickly, I soon received a report
that Harris would have to stay
in bed over the week-end and be
kept under observation. 1 had
had concussion myself so I knew
the treatment. Rest is the cure.

I went into the dressing-room
to '-‘-P-l}ELk to Ray Hughes.

"Yau’ ve got your big chance,"”
T said. * Youll be playmﬂ' at
Priorford to-morrow.

" Okay,"” he answered, " I'm
egoing to London for the week-end.
Shall 1 be able to get a train from
Priorford 7"

Yes, he was that type of
person! If T'd’ had another
player available I wouldn’t have
taken a fellow who was more
concerned about his week-end
than his job.

I was still fuming at Hughes’
lack of keenness when Arnold
Ieturﬂed

“Papg’s pgone,”” he said. I
went round to his digs I{mkmg
for him., He's paid what he
owed and cleared straight off’
A e e b i e i i i i i [

THE LORE SUPPORTER.

HEN I was having my break-

fast on Saturday morning,

I could hear Mr and Mrs Baker,

with whom I stayved, talking
in the kitchen,

“What are wou doing this
afternoon, Arthur "' she asked.
“ There's a big match to-day,”

'that tﬁa Rtnmra wuulﬁ “ba tryine

replied Baker, who was a colliery
engineer,

" Oh, so the Blackies are play-
ing -at home, then,” excla.lmed
"uIr*; Baker.

‘ That's right,"” sald Baker,

"It'll be a good game.’

I alu‘ugg&d ruefully. - -There was
only one Blackford team so far
as the local folk were concerned,
and that was the Rugby lLeague
side. When we playved at home,
the folk reparded it as a blank
Saturday,

The railway station was ‘not
far, so I walked.

The players were assembling
outside the station. I went to
the booking-office and got the
tickets, ;

We went through to the plat-
form where the train was waiting
and got into our first-class com-
partments-——everything connected
with Vanex had to be first-class.

The platform inspector was
giving a solo on his whistle and
the doors were being banged
when Arnold glanced through the
window,

- “"Look at him, Nick,” &
gasped.

Across the platform from the
barrier ran 4 man in tall hat and
Inuiﬂﬂr Pinned to his coat was

a huge blue and gold rosette—
our ¢olours, His hatwas bedecked
with blue and gold ribbons. His
muffler was in our colours. He
carried a big rattle and wawved it
to a group of porters.

‘Away, Wanderers,” he ex-
cla.imed,

' Wonders will nmrﬁr -ﬁﬂ-‘ﬂrﬁ&
& I’ﬂfﬁ:ﬁ!‘}mﬂﬁ =t TS

- ] o e

THAL ETEAT 7 i
.I:.. - bl Ll W :
f X '.‘l;-r .F--' 1 . "
T ¥ 1] g

to knock us off our perch ma&e;ﬂw
turnstiles click busily.

When I led the team ‘out, a
single rattle whirred and a lone
voice shouted, ' Wade into 'em,

Wanderers |
The teams were ; '
Priorford Rovers ; Burns ;

Taunton, Raleigh ; Colby, Deakin,
Thistell ; Radway, Edge, Miliord,
Topp, Penn.
Blackford Wanderers ; Shears
Wheeler, Hoddart; Gray, Iron-
monger, Tabbs; lLane, Bunting,
Van Hamer, Smith, Hughes
‘tom the kick-offi I put the
ball back to Arnold and ran ahead.
He came along a few strides and
lobbed the ball accurately to me.
I hit it along the ground into the
middle. Bert Bunting was gallop-
ing up. He steadied himself
and let fly with a shot that would
have raised blisters on the goal-
Lkeeper’s hands if he had touched
the ball. The: net bulged and
we had scored in 15 seconds.

While the Rovers were still
shaken we came on again. In
shifting into the middle, Taunton
left Ray Hughes uncovered, I
‘put the ball towards Hughes.
{hm:gh he had the whole g(_i;}.l
to aim at, our outside-left kicked
the ball into the hands of Burns.

The goalkeeper’s long kick had
us in: trouble as Topp, a very
speedy player, swerved round
-ray and put a swift pass down
the middle. : :

COur  centre-hald, Nol [ron-
monger, fresh out of the Army,
was a big, promising player, but



lacked experience. He glanced
round to take in the position of
his colleagues before running
for the ball and consequently was
beaten to it.

Milford got a shooting chance

and took it. He slashed in a
shot from 15 yards.
- It was a drive with plenty of
biff behind it, but a nimble goal-
keeper would have got to it
Veteran Syd Shears missed it
and the score was 1-1.

It was ebb and flow after the

_interval. Fred Wheeler was play-

mg a great game for us at right-
back - aud with Arnold a raging
lion on the left, the home forwards
failed to get clmse in.

During a spell of intensive
pressure by the Rovers, Bunting

- and]l dmpgaﬂ back to give a hand.

~ outside our penalty

I nipped on to the ball just
area. As 1
was challenged, I pushed the ball

across to Bunting. He put in a

. "tarnﬁc low kick far up the right

.

- signal, it was too late.

', s0 as not to be offside.

wing. I thought it must go out
by yards but, speeding like a grey-
hmmd Ginger Lane chased it.

“He made a lunge, stopped the
~ball from rolling out and sped
- inwards,

Van Hamer lay back a bit
Ginger
m&e the centre-half come to

~ him and then middled the ball,

’\*‘ Hamer scored with a well-

placed shot.
The Rovers, with the crowd
ﬁh&enng them on, came at us

m
~ Each time, mth the excitement

mmhuﬂ.wmmagedm
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r rose to — “How _abont

Hﬂ gﬁvn me a ming
ﬂ:rt and I did a sprint up the

If Ray ‘Hughes had been half-
awa.he. we shuuld have scored.
1 wanted him to cut inside, but
by the time he understood my
Even
a0, | beat a man and, with Taun-

3 tmm coming out at me, I managed

~ to get the ball to the winger,

Again his shot was straight to

the pgoalkeeper.
- Burns ran forward and hurled
the ball wingwards to Penn.

The outside-left cut towards goal.
Fred Wheeler was coming at him

80 he tried a pot shot from all of

thirty yards.

Shears turned too late and the
ball went into the top of the net
on the far side to make it 2-2.

The whistle blew for time a
couple of minutes later. An away
point was not so bad, I suppose,
but it was a game we ought to
have won. If Basil Harris had
been in the team, and if Shears
had been more nimble in goal, I
reckoned we should have won 3-0.

. 'E‘. s i, i i i i i . i, . . TR

5 PUG TURNS UP.
..H.'T“'""'"“T'TTTE
OH' Tuesday morning, 1 was in

my training strip and talk-
mg to Amold and Bert Bunting
before setting out on some laps of
the running track.

Qur doorman came out and
said a man named Glibberd
wanted to see me. The name
seemed vaguely familiar and when

1

the wmtur came down the gang-
wag; recognised him.

e had a br.g cap, a pink shirt
and a foxy face. I had seen him
at  the bﬂx.in . He was Stew
Ghibberd, Pug Gummer’s manager.
That is to say he had a string of
boxers available for third-class
shows,

His shifty eyes flickered round.

“ Where's Pug Gummer ?"" he
asked. “ I'm told he has a job
here.”

“What's that to do with
you ?*° 1 said,

Glibberd gave me a sharp look.

" He's under contract to me,
see 7 he exclaimed nastily, “ He
doesn’t take jobs unless I say so.
I've a fight for him to-night,
seg?"

" Let’'s see your comntract,” 1
said.

Glibberd scowled.

"1 don’t happen to have it
with me,"” he replied. “ I don’t
carry my papers about.”

It was seeing the fellow again
that produced a fresh surge of
sympathy in me for Pug.
Judging by their expressions,
Arnold and Bunting were feeling
the same.

“You'd better fetch it, then,”
1 said. :

“ Don’t you take my word ?"
he snarled.

" No," 1 said,

“If you keep Pug away imm
me, I'll have tfama ges off you,'
he retorted vmmnsly

“We all scowled at Glibberd as

he made off.

- "1 was glad you dldn't let
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‘back ?” Bunting asked.

Within twenty minutes, kfﬁ:ﬁd
and Bunting were on their way

One of my en ents dunn
the day was to have lunch mth
Sampson P. Brill in the boss's
dining-room at the Vanex works.

He was a big, husky man always
brimming over with enthusiasm,

* Nick, we're already getting a
return for the interest we're
taking in the Wanderers," he
said as he came towards me,

“We had a big order for re-
frigerators from Portugal to-day,
and the customer ended up his
letter by saying he observed that
Blackford Wanderers were top
of the Second Division and that
he hoped to see the team play on
his next wvisit to England.”

“ 1 hope we're still on top when
he comes,” 1 chuckled.

“ Well, we don’'t sleep on sug-
gestions like that,” said Bnll
“ We're fetching him over by
air to see the game on Saturday.”

While we were having the
meal, we talked football. I men-
tioned that I was on the look-out
for a new goalkeeper.

““Syd Shears can’t get to the
hard shots,” 1 said. ™ He's too
much of a veteran to be agile.”

“ Are -goalkeepers in short
supply ?" he asked.

There are pIent;Y of good
average poalkeepers,” I replied.
" The outstanding men are few.
That’s the sort I want.”

" Let me know when _you want
a cheque,” said Brill. “ Did vou
}1:;.1; any more about that boxing

1] 1

I told him about Glibberd’s
visit, and he showed his sympathy
for Pug in a practical fashion as

usual.

“If Glibberd produces his
contract, hand it over to our
lawyers,”" he said. ' Our lawyers
will soon Pull it to pieces if it's
a phooey.”

" We haven't found Pug vet,”
1 pointed out,

It was in the late afterncon
that my thne rang. Arnold
was on the line.

“ Have you had any luck ?"”
1 asked.

~ We have half a clue now,”
said Arnold. “ We hunted about
till we found the place where
Pug stays. It's just a back
street lodging-house where chaps
can get a bed for one and six a
night. The bloke who keeps it
says Pug slept there last night.
Everybody has to be out by nine
and Png passed some remark
about getting a fight to-night.

“We're making inquiries and
there are three shows—one at Bar-

- sea Drill Hall, another at Marden,

and the third at Manchester Baths,
I reckon the only way is to buzz
round the three places and see
if we can get a line on him. We'll
come back and pick vou up.”

Ia to the suggestion, and
by seven o'clock Arpold and
Bunting. were back at Blackford
and picked me up in a Vanex car.

We started off on the forty
miles’ trip to Barsea and, with a
clear road, pulled up uuts:de the
drill hall in about an hour. The

dﬂﬁﬂmmmmmqam -:l-n:j
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crown. Then

. he h:uaw me w’hm I introduced
myself. :

“I'm looking for a boxer
named Pug (:rummur," I told

“Never heard of him,"”
said. :

“"He used to be in Stew
Glibberd’s string,” I replied.

“You go to Marden,’”' he
advised. " The Dboxing place
there is run by Abe Corey. He's
as big a twister as Glibberd.”

I returned to t];e car and off

he

we went on a miles’ tnp
to the big industrial town of
Marden. A policeman told us

where to find the hall.

Through a maze of streets
we came to a dark thoroughfare
with a red glare from a sign
over the entrance to an old
warehouse.

The poster outside merely
stated ~ Boxing To-night, 7.30."
We paid one and six each and a
curtain was tugged aside for us
to go Im.

The crowd were yelling like
wolves. Through the smoke the
arc lamps blazed. was up
in the ring. Glibberd, a cigar in
his mouth, was standing outside
the ropes tallunﬂ to a man in a
dinner jacket and a dress shirt
that had been worn too often
since its last washing.

Pug's opponent looked a couple
of stone heavier. The crowd was
shouting, " Go on, Murphy ! Hit
him ! t him down, Murphy,
boy 1"

2 .Pﬂ:mtﬁd'&nt_;ta
big, bluff-looking boomed: mnuld
for mix-up h:twuen }'un and anﬂ

What is put on the table, cut, but never eaten ?—A pack of cards.
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The gong clanged and Png
tottered to his corner. He was
bleeding from the mouth.

How many rounds have

gone 2’ Arnold asked a spectator.

A couple,” was the answer.

We started down the gangway

as the bell clanged. Murphy
charged across at Pug wh&t
covered up and was his
footwork to get away when he
shipped.

Murphy swung his right over
and got Pug on the side of the
head. The lad sank on his
knees, head down and lﬁs
shoulders twitching.

L) FL

A Get up,” howled the * sports- 5

men "' in the audience,

d(}hbhnd stepped to the ruig
s1 IE!

" Get up, vou yellow rat,”
yelled viciously.

On the cﬂunt of seven, Pug
was tottering to his feet when |
snatched the towel from the
hands of the second and threw it
mto the ning, =

Glibberd raced  over to us
yelling insnits. It was all Arnold
needed for an excuse.
out with his fist and I heard the
crack as his knuckles came ;
against the manager’'s jaw.
couple of chairs and their occu-
pants were bowled over as Glib-
berd vanished among the spee-
tators.

Bunting lowered Pug from ﬂm

ring and jumped after him.
thought we might have tu

our way out, but though

was terrific, nr:rhnciv r-:wmed ‘.I:i:f:n
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Hﬂ:ﬂ:f_a’r. A He wasn't
names, all he said was .
out't" :
“ Lummy, I oughta't to hnve
h.lt lum " muttered Pug.
‘ He'll shake hands with ynu

said Bunting.

Well, that was how we rescued
Pug from a manager who would

spon have turned him into a semi-

idiot.

We had a practice game on
the programme for the following
morning. I was the last to get
my boots on and the other pia}*m's
had gone out,

As I went down the passage,
[ met Shears coming .

“1T'm going io get my cap,”
he remarked. The sun's
brighter than I thought.”

I trotted on into the open. The
plavers were shooting in. 1 saw
Bunting shaping for a shot and
I slithered to a stop.

Pug had parked his wheel-
harruw at the side of the posts
and was in the goal that Shears
had left.

Bunting let fly and the ball
sped from his foot at a terrific
speed. Pug spun sideways and
his punch at the ball aiammud it
away outside the penalty a
Arnold lashed it back with a
smashing kick. With a left-
hook, Pug punched the ball out

It looks as if Nick has had a-

first-class goalie on his d

all the time. Read next

how Pug shapes in a full-scale
practice match.

L

He lashed

he_'
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John Dobie dives through the barrier of blue flames in a daring attempt to
destrny the space platfurms !

MES

rockets; penple will know soon
enough 1” thought John Dobie,
as hizs craft autnm:—ztmally took
avoiding action against a shower
of meteorites which flashed by,

These meteoric showers, 'ar
star-dust, as the pilots called

. r
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" THE PULSING NOTE.
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4 fﬁrme-:l an artiﬁclai cover
1: 'I:h& country. It was the
only way to make sure that our
foes out in space did not use
their burning rays to destroy us,
Daily, patrols went out from
Beacon Hill to watch and listen
ito ' what went on abodrd the
‘three space platiorms which the
(Mercurians had  placed at
iistances varying from 3oo00 to
4ﬂm1 miles above the Earth.

These patrols - were always
fiown by members of the special
squadron that was equipped with
‘the new Rocket Vs, the latest
Jong-distance craft that the
R.AF. possessed.

An entire squadron of these
was kept in instant readiness to
take off, with a full cargo of the
hard-hitting Aogg atomic-rockets
aboard.

One morning, Flight-Sergeant
Dobie, one of the squadron's
leading pilots, was cruising with
Don Haden as his companion at
about 3000 miles from the Earth,

Ahead of them were the great
space platforms, the advance
‘bases of the Mercurians, placed
at intervals of 500 miles in a
straight line, Not an unusual
‘movement on these platforms
escaped the observations of the
RAF. men.

Don. Haden was listening
continuously, while Dobie used

the infra-red search-plasses to
stuily the movements of the
Mercurians.

" For three days now they
haven't even probed the clouds
with their burning-glasses,” he

2300 By
said, *“ It makes one think)"”

Don Haden nodded.  He knew
what the pilot mmeant. It almost
seemed that the Mernunnnﬂ had
g‘:‘m up all idea of using their

g:;nt”lﬁn&&s to burn Britain out of th

exﬁtame; M full erII that
by war-rockets ,g,,.

nvy miles awav, _-‘.'_-.‘;':";‘;-_5;‘; ng
in the sun. Bﬂﬁiﬁ‘
stifiened, It was some form of
aircraft made of the transparent
metal that the  Mercurians
used, but it had  arrived
from outer space, not far from
one of the other platforms.

It disappeared behind Platform
C, which was the one most distant
from the Earth, and it did not
reappear, IHe had little doubt
that i1t had alighted and was
passing through the air-locked
entrance into the great sealed
dome, Inside that transparent
dome, the atmosphere was much
as it was on Earth, for the
Mercurians had lungs like our-
selves,

“ Something  doingl” he
muttered, and reached for the
radiophone,

“Wait !" It was Haden who
spoke. *° I can hear a new note—
a distant rashing note—like a
waterfall, Wait till 1 find out
if it’s coming from either of the
platforms, or whether it's some
form of atmospheric.”

He fiddled with his instrument,
and the noise in his phones was
so loud that even Dobie could
hear it. It was a high-pitched
rushing noise, and it came iIn
long, pulsing waves, It was a
sinister, eerie note,

“Tt comes from  gll three
platforms,” reported Hadem
“Unless I am mistaken, it 1s
directive. It is being sent out
in the other direction—towards
Mercury,

“ We'll soon seg?” muttered
Dobie, and he sent the Rocket V
shooting round to the right of the

three platforms at top speed,
It took them twenty minutes
to get beyond the furthest space
platform, and then they were
almost deafened by the noise in
receivers.
MJ;! it1” sna
Thrr .
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His companion nﬂdded and
his face flushed behind his
protective goggles. This meant
that the Rocket Armada had left
Mercury, The great armada of
war-rockets was now speeding
through space towards these
advanced bases, and from here
they would be guided to Britain,
little more than 3000 miles away.

Dobie sped back towards the
Earth and excitedly called into

his phone :

 Calling Beacon Hill! D for
Dobie calling Beacon = Hill!
They've  started. The war-

rockets are on their way. 1 will
await the Test of the squadron
at the agreed point.”

He repeated this three times,
and was satistied that the message
had been received and under-
stood. After that there wag
nothing he could do but proceed
to a point 2000 miles from the
Earth and there cruise around
until the rest of the squadron
arrived.

He could imagine the sensation
that his words would have caused
at Beacon Hill. This was the
moment for which everyone had
been waiting ever since the day
when a dying Mercurian prisoner
had told them of the Rocket
Armada,

Even now, the news would be
on its way’' over the wires to
London, to the Cabinet and to the
selected few who alone in the
country knew  the great penl
that threatened, for the general
public had been told nothing,

“If we {ail to stop the war-

LY

| Dobie.

“ Thej.r’ra

them, were one of the Wworst
hazards that space tlyers had to
meet. In the earlier days, many
machines had been wiped out in
the super-stratosphere by collision
with these whirling fragments of
shattered stars.

Various devices had Dbeen
invented to enable planes in space
to avoid collision, but it was only
on the new Rocket Vs that one
such device had been periected,
Now the planes automatically
veered from their course when-
ever there was danger of
collision,

Te-day there seemed to be a
continuous stream of these
meteorites hurtling past. At
times they were so thick that the
Rocket V was dancing and turn-
ing incessantly.

Don Haden used the radios

hone, and was soon talking to
some of the approaching pilots
The men of the Special Squadron
were on their way. They were
also having trouble with the
meteorites.

They continued to circle, awaits
ing the arrival oi the rest of the
squadron who were to do battle
with the Mercurians with the
Earth as the prize,

L2l TV U N u.ﬁa;nﬂ '

_THE BLUE BARRIER.

“ulmere

‘em.,
He began to check ua.ch
number and got

acknowledgments from the pﬂnts.

Everynne knew hig part. Tha
plan had been worked out at
Beacon Hill to the last letter,
The squadron was to divide nto
three groups of four, and one of
these groups would attack each
of the three space platiorms with
volleys of Agg rockets,

The attacks were to be pressed
home repardless of danger or
losses. '

“* Section A join me here
called Dobie, and threes planes
came hurtling out of space
towards him, They toock up
their positions, no micre than
fifty feet apart, even though they
woere trm elling at 2000 miles an
hour. ** Section B follow behindl
Section C bring up the rear ™

Their speed was 8o -controlled
that the three sections of fonr
were 500 miles apart. This had
been arranged because Dobic's
section was to attack the furthest
space platform, Section B the

middle one, and Section C the
nearest,

Dobie led them parallel to the
three great platforms, about 400
miles to their right, That would
keep them out of range of many
of the weapons with which the
platiorms were equipped. At the
right moment, when each section
was opposite its target, all would
turn at right-angles and speed
to the attack.

They were almost in position
to turn when the sky about them

t.l'l
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became filled with forked light-
ning.

“ They've spotted us " called
Dobie, over the phone. " Don't
let this stuE worry vyou, It
can’t hurt us.”

That was a fact., Artificial
lightning was one of the most
terrifying weapons that the
Mercurians possessed, and it had
meant destruction to any of the
earlier R.A.F. planes touched by it,
but the new Rocket Vs were
specially insulated against it.

They were moving 50 miles
- every minute, so there was not

much  time for thought., The
thru scctions were rapidly
ching the moment when

ey would turn and make their
final dive. On the space plat-
- forms there must have been
sudden realisation that this was
& serious attack.

The recent fate of a space
platform over the mnorth-east
cormer of England must have
warned the Mercurians that the
Earthmen were capable of hitting
bard. Every weapon that the
Mercurians possessed began to
blaze away. Hordes of » the
Mercurian suicide aircraft, the
: arent flying-coffins, were
‘shot out to meet the attackers,

. Deobie had given orders that
“his men were to ignore these.
II there were a collision, that was
ust too bad, but at the speed
were moving it was unlikely
vﬁﬂ suicide attacks against them
_ml& succeed,
- ""'ﬁt:hunl" yelled John Dobie,
1 each ﬁ! thu 'I:H'HW Rncihet

--:I.-.-' |'|.' -z
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Why did the engine box 7—To make the engine tender.

YT P Y P Y PV y Y Y P Oy Yy Y P P P vy P Yy Yy Yy Yy F Y F r Yy y "y Yy Yy Yy vywvyryryvY

time, but not a man had failed
to fly straight into the flames,
Not a pilot had changed course.

Almost immediately, they shot
out of the other side of that wall
of fire, and Dobie could see again,

The wings of the Rocket Vs
were scorched black, but un-
damaged. Even the tyres were
fireproof, and the {uel, wunhke
the old-fashioned petrol, was not
inflammable,

Débie knew nothing of what
was happening with the other
sections, each of which had its
own leader. All he knew was
that he had two of his attendant
crait still with him, and they
were holding in line splendidly,
rushing towards their target at
jooo miles an hour,

‘“ Ready !” came the voice of
Don Haden, and Dobie had a
last glimpse of frantic Mercunians
racing about on the inside of
their transparent dome, then a
red light flashed on his control-
board.

That meant Ha.den had fired
their terrible broadside, and
Dobie immediately threw the
plane into a steep dive.

Down — down — down they
went, and Johm Dobie soon
blacked out.

Less than a minute passed
before they were pulled out of
that wvertical dive by an auto-
matic device, and Dobie and
Haden began to recover their
senses. As usual, Jobhn Dobie
had the quicker reaction, and
found himself peering through

kened window ahead

=
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* Don’t know the full story yet,
Don, but two of the space
platforms have been wiped out.
Give the lads a few seconds to
recover, then and get in touch
with Section €. We want to
know how they got on.”

He began to circle with the
other survivor of his  section,
whilst Haden talked into the
radiophone, Two minutes later
they knew the worst,

The attack on the third plat-
form, by Section C, bhad failed.
Three of the planes had been
destroyed before they got close
enough to launch their rockets.
Only one had got through, that
flown - by the Squadron-Leader,
and he reported that although
the platform was rocking madly,
and the dome was bent, it had
not received a knock-out blow,

“Try Seetionr B,” ordered
Dobie, and again call and answer
flashed through space,

Section B, under Flying-Officer
Bates, had been the luckiest of
all. Only one of their machines
had been lost, and jthey had
driven home their Jttack so
effectively that their Egut had
been destroved.

So the sum total of the attack
was that two out of the three
space platforms had  been
shattered at a cost of six crafit—
exactly half the squadron,

The next thing was to find out
whether the surviving space
platform was still sending out
that guiding wave to the oncoming

At s Gmsscocked

was fully ready tolaunch another
ten rockets at the target.

On this occasion the Squadrons
Leader led the way, and word was
given for the combined section
to move up in readiness for the
second attack.

At last Dobie could see Plat-
form A, srocking and bucking
like a captive balloon in a rough
wind. Oris, the Mercurian leader
who had once captured John
Dobie, was in command of this
platform, and the Flight-Sergeant
could imagine him grimly await-
ing their coming, whilst stll
gending out the guiding signals
to the war-rockets, .

Squadron-Leader Jones gave
his final order :

“ We attack from above, That
will give us a better chance oi
smashing the dome and of avoid-
ing their fire, Good luck!
Follow me |"

The six machines turned in
formation, and zoomed up to a
distance of fifty miles or more
above the space platform. Oris
was putting out a barrage of
blue fire, but it was irregular and
there were many gaps in it :

The six Rocket Vs reached their
highest point, and from the
Squadron-Leader came = the
command :

‘“ Action {”

Over he went and nosed down

towards the great transparent

dome at dizzy speed, Th#om
followed in line, close

whathadh;.t&, or what

. ': ntl; tﬁnﬁﬁ.
A m blast
= M and all the other pﬁnts
~ This fire was expelled in some way
~ from the platforms. Solid sheets
‘of blue flame barred the way, and
- threatened to destroy the Rocket
Vs,
 Steady, chaps |” shouted the
Flight-Sergeant. " Once we're
through this we shall be all
ht,"
: e tried to sound confident,
but his fear was that the planes
would be scorched out of
. existence or that their cargoes
of atomic-rockets might burst
before they were through the
barrier of flame.
Dobie did not know it at the

THE CONQUEST OF SPACE

! mm lling.
. ;. came ﬂm voice rui
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.above and behind him.

: ﬁiﬂ‘mcﬁlﬁﬁﬁtﬂi_
than two of the space platforms
simultaneously, but from both
of these, black smoke was pouring.
He knew that this meant that
their domes had been shattered
and the platforms thus destroyed.
But that one British machine
on his right was the only one he
could see. He called up on the
radiophone and after a few
scconds gof a reply. It was
Flying-Officer Gordon who piloted
that craft, and he reported that : g
there were no other craft nearby. RELOADING was in part
* That means poor old Teddy automatic, otherwise it
and Bill have had it,”" thought could never have been achieved

— g

L g

wm'ﬂs the Ea.rth. :

Dobie and the Squadron-Leader
from Section € bad a brief
consultation over their phones,
and then the order was sent out
to all the surviving planes.

“ Re-load, and prepare for
another attack on Platform A."”
Hasdssssssssssrsbsassad

THE ARMADA FROM SPACE.
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r]a.sh-h{ra,rd a.nd “he knﬁw 161
rockets were away, Over he
rolled and went shrieking down
into space in a vicious power-dive.

Black-out followed almost at
once.

Again the automatic pilot
pulled them out of their shrieking
dive a hundred miles away, and
again there were those moments
when they recovered conscious-
ness and fought to steady their
fuddled wits.

(Continued on Back Page.)

Dobie, then heard Don Ha.den by the co-pilot. Within a short
asking what had happened. time, word came that each craft

(No. 11) THE FIRST ATLANTIC CROSSING
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Alcock decided to land iIn

In the darkness over mid- At 8§25 a.m. on Juns I5§
Atlantic the alirspeed the coastlind of Ireland
indicator failed and the was sighted through the

Their plane was a Vickers
Vimy, designed as a heavy
bomber during the 1214-18 war.

Captain
John Alcock and Lisut.
Whitten Brown made the

fligh the It had a maximum speed of plane went into a dive mist, by the fiyers.. Verey a bog. The wheels sank and
i::ntm lﬂ::rn;c{‘ﬁv flew 100 m.p.h. The fiyers took off from 4000 feet. Altock got signals were fired from the nose of the plane was
the 1890 miles from New- on June 14, their plane loaded the heavy plane under the cockpit but there buried In_the ground, but

In June,

what he thought was a

meadow. It turned out to be

!nt from the was no response from the

ground.

foundiand to Ireland In control

% hours 2 minutes.

with 8§ tons of petrol and &0

the two flyers stepped out
gallans of oll, unhurt.
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Nearly everybody uses a ballpoint pen at |
work and at home,
1S to start right—to buy a pen that
\ really does write easily and smoothly with
{\ a clear sharp line. That is why Citizen
\ It is made '
by Biro and carries
refills which are used
all over the world.

Get a Citizen
ballpoint pen
and see how
your writing
improves.
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CHARLES ATLAS

Y11 Prove in the first 7days YoU can
have a Body like Mine!

TYON'T get the idea that it takes a lot of tima
' and hard work for you to get the smashing
That 1dea is all

strength and powerful muscles.
rot—end I have proved it. All I

days to prove what 1 can do for you. .
lous muscle-building system—** Dynamic-Tension
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need any gadgets either, nor have
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L]

re yon see my actual photo. no painted muscies hnt
the cemera’s honest proaf of what I did for my body

with " Dhymamic-Teasion.” [ uwsed to be
& Hatchested, spindle-armed. seven-stone
weakling. I waz wortiad—I studied

myself and found a new way to build
mysel! up—a smare, simpio. quitk, anc
natural way—"" Dynamic-Teagion " The

method that in & short time won me th
title,- " The Worlds Most Perlfectly
Developed Man."

SEND FOR MY
FREE 48-PAGE BOOK

Tells all abont *“ Dynamic-Tension.”
Bhows actusl photoa ol men I've made
into Atlas Champions. Ti's s valuable
book—send for your copy TO-DAY. Post
the conpan to:

CHARLES ATLAS (Dept. 48/X),
2 Dean S8treet, London, W.l.
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;_GHAHLES ATLAS |

(Dept. 49/X), 2 Dean St., :
I London, W.1. l
1 want proof that your system ﬂ!l
“ Dynamic-Tengion " will make me
Ia New Man Send me your book,
“Everlasting Health and Etrength.."l
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Barrington Todd is the victim of another hoax—his statue is taken down off the
‘camel and placed in the stocks !

THE RED 3A /VDJ' OF

l

I

HOW THE STORY BEGAN.

DETECTIVE-INSPECTOR JOHN
H?l:TIJH of Beotland 'i'n:rd s m-.r?uin
afing a mysterious campa sEainst
‘! IAHHIHETEHJTEBIIP \‘Ela famous
explorer and discoverer of the lost city
of Kara Kota in the Gobi Desert.

Al status unveiled in his honour is
aced by thst of a map called MAX
BF .HHI, whn is n;hrm th.a m';d:t u!

",. '.-.- -\_...-H- .- '?"‘-"'H.EH‘ :I- i

wne : Tao d.'i ulinumt. on the
nﬂ!um to ‘Eam Kota, and is npuﬂ-!ﬂ

killed.

Ei“nnmﬂ
A SHOCK FOR JOHN HANTOR.
Evwvwvrywrvvwrvrrrvvvrv§

IR BAPRINGTON -TODD

“had siept badly., When he
gawakened, he lay for some
minutes thinking over the mys-
terious evenis of the past few
days. They were not pleasant
memories, and he quickly rang
the bell for his manservant to
bring him his tea, papers, and
mail,

He skimmed through his mail,
for he was looking for a letter with
an American postmark, He had
recently been om a successful
lecture tour through the United
otates, and was expecting pay-
ment by cheque from his American
fgent,

He amiled when he found it.
There were few things in life that
Sir Barrington Todd loved better
than money,

He opened the envelope to
make certain the cheque was
there, and ran it through his
ﬁngers It was good to feel it.

gjfaﬂ-::ﬁ:d at it casually. It said—
irst National DBank of
America. Pay to the Grder of
Max T. Browne, the sum of ten
thousand dollars.”

He paused, frowned, and re-
read it from the beginning., He
had made no mistake. Gradually
the colour flooded to his face,
and he leapt out of bed with a

an of dismay.

Instead of being made out to
sir Barrington Todd, the cheque
was made out to Max T. Browne.

Choking noises came from Sir
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Barrington, He sat on the edge
of the bed, staring wvacantly at
the pink slip of paper in his hand.

The cheque had come from the
big syndicate which had engaged
him to lecture m a dozen different
Am:rmn It was a gmuim
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< But the n.n.mﬂr—Max Emwna,
ed.

The mlm:r fnﬂeﬂ from the ex-
plorer's cheeks as rapidly as it
had risen. Then anger came, and
he stormed over to the telephone,
rang Scotland Yard, and de-
manded to speak to Detective-
Inspector Hantor, who was in-
vestigating the strange things
which had happened to Sir
Barrington lately. He was told
that as John Hantor had not
gone off duty until 2 am., he
would be a little late at his office,

So Sir Barrington bathed and
dressed. As he went down the
gtairs to his study, his man-
servant met him and said—

'"" Beg pardon, Sir Barrington,
but there is someone to see you,"”
““ Who is it ?"”’ growled Todd.

*“ A Mister Brown. He——""

Sir Barrington stumbled and
fell the last two steps. He had gone
deathly pale.

“ What name did you say " he
croaked.

““ Mr Brown, sir, He is from the
Hemmingway Hall about some-
thing that happened last night,”
rephed the servant.

*“ Oh, wyes, show him into the
study.” The great man nearly
swooned with relief. He had for-
gotten that the mname of the
chairman of the society to which
he should have Ilectured the
%revmus evening was Ben]amm

TOWT

The same little man who had
been so flustered when they had
discovered the alterations in the
notices on the wall very soon
appeared, and murmured-——

ST ENS.

NBS COTTEOE.

* Excuse me, Sir Barrington,
but I thought you would like to
know the result of our enquiries
with the printers of those das-

tht
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is theirs, but that they
did not mm -hﬂ!." declared
Brown.

“ Then how do the'y' account
for what happened "’ demanded
the explorer.

“ They can only guess that
someone broke into their works
by mnight, when the type was set
up, and that this mysterious
person must have altered the
words before printing off a few
more copies. Their watchman
reported that a Chinaman was
seen loitering near their premises
the other night,” said Brown.

" A Chinaman |" Sir Barring-
ton was noticeably startled. "' Is
he sure it was a Chinaman ?"'

““ Not entirely, Sir Barrington. .

He admits he may have been a
Japanese or a Siamese. He is
certain, however, that the man
had a yellow skin. Of course,
there is no proof that it was this
particular person who broke in
and printed those bills,” admitted
the other.

“ Do no more about it. I'll get
Scotland Yard on to this,” said
Barrington Todd. “In faet,
they're working on it now, Many
thanks for coming. Good-day !”

He hustled the man away and
sat down again to think things
over.

Ten minutes later he again rang
Scotland Yard to ask if Detective-
Inspecior Hantor had arrived.

Very soon he heard the cheerful
voice of the detective—

“ Good morning, Sir Barring-
ton! I was going to ring wvou
later to tell you that we have
so far failed to trace the strange

t&rdl ;
cherta.m.l}r shﬂti}d.. "W'hat dj.d PP

m:t. They say the pa.p-er is thmrs
" Always Max the type

man whom you saw in that taxi-
cab. He—"

“ Never mind about that now,
Inspector |"  interrupted  Sir
Barrington Todd, " Som
else has happened, 1 received a
cheque this moming from my
American agents for ten thousand
dollars, and instead of being
made out in my name, it was made
payable to Max DBrowne."

A low whistle came over the

wire.
** That is very interesting, Sir
Barrington,”” said Hantor. ™ 1

will come round and see you at
once, I will—excuse me a moment, -

please 1" ;
Detective-Sergeant Ruddle,
Hantor's assistant, had  just

entered the room and pushed a
Eel:ﬂ of paper on to the pad
fore his superior. Hantor read—
“A report is just in from
Amberwell, the birthplace of Sir
Barrington Todd, where in the
market-place there stood a life-
sized bronze statue of Sir Barring-
ton mounted on a camel. Last
night, the figure of Sir Barrington
was removed from the camel,
and was found at the other end
of the market-place, in the old
stocks which were at one time
used for the punishment of
criminals. The local police want
our heip The Commissioner w»:::uld
like you'to go there immediately.”
The Inspector spoke into the
phone agam. |
“ I must ask you to excuse me
for a little while, Sir Bﬂ.rnngtﬂn,”
hf." said. ' Something iz hp ortant

B
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“ Good mnmmg 10 ot dhe
detective firmly, and hung “li"
the receiver before grabbing the
slip of paper i,nd ingr

message am‘ Is all ﬁiﬂ
Ruddle 7™

‘“ Yes, sir, just in,” his assistant
told him. ‘" We've got twenty
minutes to catch a fast tram to

Amberwell,”
TR i i i i e e B e S i e

THE MYSTERIOUS GREGORY.
HFrewyyerrryrrryrrryryryryrerrl
AMHE RWELL was a small

market-town. The market-
place was the pride of the town,
for it contained an old town hall,
with a pillared arcade in front.
The arcade had the stocks, 300
vears old, and two cannon from

Waterloo days.

The statue of Sir Barrin
Todd, the most distinguished of
the town's sons, had stood across
the square from the town hall. It
had shown the explorer, in shorts
and sun-helmet, going across the
Gobi Desert on a camel,

When Detective - Inspector
Hantdr arrived im the square,
after calling at the local police
station and meeting Superimtend-
ent Bailey, -he found half a dozen
police trying to control the crowd.

It certainly was a comical
sight. The camel stood at ome
end of the square, and at the
other, underneath the overhang
of the town hall, a bronze figure
of the explorer lay back with his
legs locked in the stocks. As the
legs had been astride the camel’s
back originally, they were now
wide enough apart to fit the two
openings in the stocks.
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"'.[‘Iﬂt figure is made of “ Did you meet anyone in the me why just now, Superintendent. ing to the mysterious Mr G
bronze, and weighs several square 7’ asked Hantor, It's a long story. We'll get across  Ruddle fetched the shoes. 4
m:lrodwm ht,” said Superin- “ No, sir—there wasn’t a soul to the Wheatsheaf now, Ruddle.” were a well-worn pair of nines, of

endent Bailey grimly.

- “ And was the figure merely
Hmeﬂ on the camel " asked
Hantor.

- “ No, it was bolted in place by
ﬁm' hidden bolts, They had all
- been removed without damage
to either camel or rider, and this
" in our main square where someone

:'i:r mﬂy always about,” said

tendent Emley

- The crowd wtfchgdt ;ﬂth
mling eyes a.a e detectives
examined F parts of the
statue. Hantur noted that there
were no scratches or other signs
to show that the heavy bronze
ﬂgum had been dragged the fifty
5 across the square.

~ The detectives retired to the
ipnlmu station, where Hantor
Hhﬂi to see the constables whose
had taken them through

the markat-square during the

- night.

Nﬁl‘hﬁ discovery had been made
at 6,70 a,m. by a market gardener
~on_his way to work,

It was known that every-
tlﬁng had been normal at o.50
- the previous evening, when it had

- got dark, and up till 11.30 there
_were a number of people in or
ahnt the square A dance had
_been held that night in one of
the hﬂl halls. The nights were
ort at that season, and it had
- mmd that the figure of

hﬂbmw&

-----

; wre during
im:lr hﬂurs 1t was P.C.
“ beat. He went through
times. P.C. Gosling had to
ross the square when he came
off duty at 2.30. He mnoticed
_nothing unusual, but it was a dark
night, ﬂ.m;‘l the church throws a
deep shadow on the square, I'll
get Wood now,” said Bailey.

‘An alert, raw-boned young
uﬂnstahle arrived. John Hantor
asked him if he had noticed any-
thing at all unusual in the
market-square dunug the night,

- “VYes, I did, sir, twice. I've
been thinking about it, and know
I didn’t imagine it. It was a queer
smell. It seemed to be in the air

- —mnot in any one place. At first
1 thought there was a bonfire
somewhere, but I went up-wind
and found nothing to explam the
smell, It wasn't exactly smoke.”

“ Then what sort of smell was
it, Wood "' demanded Hantor,
** Like burning grass or what ?”

. Not like burning grass, sir,’

the constable assured him, It
was a heavy, queer sort of smell,
something like you can smell in

them temples out East. I was
in Burma during the war, and
uised to notice it there.”

** Joss-sticks — incense ! sug-
gested the Detective-Inspector.

. “That's it, sir,” agreed P.C.
Wood, That’s what it reminded
me of. It was very strong at 1.30,
‘and nearly as strong at z 30, but
& mﬂldn t trace the source of it."”
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about,” declared Wood.

“ And the statue—did you look
at it 7" John Hantor was rubbing
his chin thoughtiully.

The vyoung
troubled.

“1 don't believe I did, sir. Of -

course, the camel was there on
the plinth all the time, and even
if I'd looked 1 don't suppose I
would have missed the figure:
You don't think of such things
disappearing.”

“Wood must surely have
imagined the smell of joss-sticks,”
put in the Supmntendent-

“I'm mnot so sure.” John
Hantor had a faraway look in his
eves. “ One thing is obwious. To
transport that heavy figure fifty
yards, more than one man was

.constable looked <

It was only a hundred yards to
the Wheatsheal Hotel, an old-
fashioned place, with oak beams
and ingle-nooks. The arrival of
Superintendent Bailey, with the
two Scotland Yard men, created
a sensation behind the reception
desk.

Bailey did the talking, describ-
ing the queer, twisted lititle man
they were after, and asking
whether he had staved there the
night.

“You mean Mr Gregory, in
Roo 11. He came late last
night,’’ said the clerk.

“ That's the man !” exclaimed

Hantor. * Has he left yet ?"”
“ Not vet, sir. He 1old us not
to disturb him until he rang for
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a.nyt.hmg Isrger than an
ordinary ‘touring car passing
through at midnight. He was sure
of that.

Hantor sighed. It was going to
be as difficult as the recent affairs
in London. What particularly
interested him was the report
about the smell of joss-sticks.
At the London Universal Museum,
from which Sir Barrington’s manu-
scripts had been stolen, there had
been mention of the same thing.

*“ Another matter,” remarked
the Detective-Inspector. ' Has
anyone seen a stranger in the
town, a cripple, with one leg
bent at the knee, one withered
arm, a raised shoulder, a big nose,

and wizened face ¢”’

“Yes, sir!” exclaimad P.C.
Wood immediately. *' I *have to
pass the station coming on duty,
and a man exactly like that came
off the London train. He asked me
the way to the best hotel in the
town. I directed him 1o the
Wheatsheaf, and he hobbled off,
" carrving one small bag.”

John Hantor flashed a glance
at Tktenﬂ»eﬁﬁergeant Ruddle.

““What time was that?"" he
asked, :

“ Just before ten o'clock, sir,’
replied Wood.

“ Then he must have intended
putting up at the Wheatsheaf for
the night,” declared the Detective-
lns tor. ** This is luck I didn’t

ct. 1 believe a man answering
tﬂr that description holds the
answer to this riddle. Don't ask
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and decided to go up a.nd.mathu

‘mystery man rather than wait
for him to come down. The clerk
showed them the way. There was
only one floor, and Number 11
was at the far end of the corridor.

A pair of dusty brown shoes
stood outside the door. Detective-
Inspector Hantor knocked. There
was no movement within and no
reply. He knocked agam. Agan
there was no answer, and Super-
intendent Bailey turned to the
clerk and ordered—

“You should have a master
kev. Open up.”

When the clerk tried to do this,
lie found there was already a key
on the inside. He could not insert
his master kevy.

“ Leave this to me,”’ said John
Hantor, and produced from his
pocket a pair of strangely-shaped
pliers. He inserted the narrower
end of these in the lock, gripped
the end of the other key, and
turned.

Another brief knock and he
walked in.

The windows were closed, and
the first thing they noticed was
the . strong smell of joss-sticks.
The second was that the bed had
in. The room
appeared to have been unoccu-
pied.

** He can't have gone out yet,
sir, because he's left his shoes
outside,”” broke out a maid who
had arrived in the corridor.

They searched the room and
found abselutely nothing belong-

. Heen

a cheap, mass-produced make.
The dust was fresh.
“ Get the porter, or whoever

cleans shoes .here,” urdﬁtuﬂ
Hantor.
Ruddle disap red and i:aml-

back with an elderly man whom
they had already noticed in the
hall, .
“Why didn’t you clean thm-
shoes i'” demanded john Hﬂ.n‘mr

" Because they weren't :
at six o’clock when 1 did all the
others,"” replied the man. “ 1 do
all shoes then, and have other
things to do afterwards. The
gent hadn’'t put 'em out then.”

“Then he must have left the
hotel after that,” put in the
Superintendent. '

2 Enuldn t have, sh. 1 was
cleaning up the hall and the front
steps until seven, when the maids
arrived. There's been someoné in
the hall or on the stairs ever
since. He couldn’t have gone out
without us secing lnim."”

“Did you mnotice him lm
night #"* queried Hantor.

“ Yes, sir, I carried his M_
upstairs for him, and uncommonly
heavy it was for a small bag, as
though it was filled with lead.™

Further questioning of the staff
confirmed the fact that the
elusive Mr Gregory had not been
by anyone after he had
entered his r:nm about 10.30 ﬁ:;
pravmus mg L AT s
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IR BARRINGTON TE,

had called on his :
manager.

The manager was shocked at the
change in the appearance of his
important client. A big man, some-
what inclined to flesh, with a
usnally ruddy face, the explorer
was now pale and haggard.

“1 want you to get in touch
with some New York bankers for
me, Mr Green,” said Sir Ba.mnﬁt-
tom.

“ Certainly, Sir Barrington, We
are here to be of service. May I
say how very sorry we are about
recent happenings, and-—*

“ Quite ! Quite | We'll iﬂrgataﬂ
that,” snapped the explorer.
““ The fact is I have just received
the cheque in payment for my
last lecture tour in the States.”
He produced the pink sli fram
his pocket-book. “ It is
thousand dollars, but by svnmﬂr
error it has been made out as
payable to Max Browne, my
assistant, who died in the Gobi
Desert ten years ago.”

He was trying to keep cool.
The bank manager hid his sur-
prise and examined the cheque.

“ Ye-es, | see that, and—it's a
certified cheque on the First
National Bank for ten thousand
dollars, and—h'm!” Mr Green
hemmed and hawed {for some
mmutea then exclaimed—"" Most
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- "' Of course he has "
Sir Barring
- that. Why in the name of thander
- did some idiot do this ? I'd like
k. F to get through to the First
tional Bank in New York and
~ ask how the mistake happened.

- Meantime, 1 suppose it will be
~ all right if T endorse it and pay
it in to my account /"

- " 1—I fear not, Sir Barring-
'tm." sa:d the manager. ' It 1s
ﬁya to Max DBrowne.
~ We used tn ve a small account
= ﬁhhma.n years ago, but——

: bq explorer’'s veins were bulg-

You mean to say I cannot
- touch the money ? I cannot bank

- it ?” he exclaimed.

o “1I'm afraid not, but 1I'm sure

exploded
ton. *° Evervone knows

~  extraordinary ! Max Browne has
:-_fg: ‘been dead these many years.”

. the First National Bank will
~ make some arrangement as soon
';Eff‘ as they hear about this. I will

. put a trans-Atlantic call through
- at once, and you should hear in
nhr:mt two hours,” Mr Green told
him, ‘ringing a bell for a clerk.

% = ﬂfﬂ%lﬂkrf;g sifmege nnl tﬁﬁ'

~ werge of cho ut calm
- himself and gasped—
E; - “ Yool find me at my club—
| ‘ ﬂiﬂ eus Club."
He stalked away, looking
1 utmad and was thankful he had
| f_lmmght his own car.
Not long afterwards he was
= M the steps to the stately
- entrance of the M@rphﬂua Club.

': 'ﬁ i 1 : AT
-w-ﬂfhﬂ? took Ivmﬂmg action, a.nd
~ the other had been destroved
‘before. the rockets had been

launched.

- doubt. of the success of their
attack. Platform A was break-
ing up.

3 The great triumph had been

- dearly bought. Of the twelve

~ Rocket Vs and twenty-four men

who had left the arth to destroy

- the advanced bases of the

~ Mercurians, only three machines

~ amd six men remained.

. Bat the - measure of their
suecess. was the ‘fact- that the
power-note had ceased. The
wave, or beam, which had been
guiding the Rocket Armada,
was no longer heard.

The three survivors shouted to
one another over their phones,
then flew towards the Earth,
for the Squadron-Leader to make
his report,

It was a report that must have
caused everyone at Beacon Hill
to heave a sigh of relief.

*All three stations destroyed.
Power wave silent.”

After a minute’s interval, back
came the reply.

“Well done. Watch for the
‘rockets and give as much warning
as poss:ble We are ready for
them."

But this time there was no

LR

He was greeted by the commission-
aire - respectfully, but made no
reply. By long custom, he glanced
at the notice-board where letters
for members were displayed, for
some of his mail went to the club.

It was as he took out about
ten of his -own letters that he
noticed three other letters beside
them. They were addressed to
“ Max Browne, Esq., c/o Mor-
pheus Cluby Pall Mall, Lnndan.”

Sir Barrington recoiled  as
though he had been slapped in
the face. He remembered that
young Max Browne had joined
this clob about twelve years
before, but here were letters of
recent date addressed to a man
who had been dead for ten years |

The commissionaire had been
watching him, and came to his
side,

“Are  you feeling quite all
right, Sir Barrington ?"' he wanted
to know,

“ Yes, yes, quite all right, but
these; letters-—'" Sir Barrington
pointed a shaking finger. ** How—
why are ‘those here? Doesn't

eveéryone know that Browne died
in El}ﬂ Gobi ﬂﬂ-ﬁﬂl’t ten vyears

O ¥

He- I"H.IS'E{]. his voice almost to a
shout.

" Blessed if 1 know how they
got there, Sir Bamngt-:m,” ad-
mitted the commissionaire, ‘1
didn’t put "em there. They weren't
there when 1 put your letters on
the huard an hour ago."

" But yvou must know !" roared
the explorer, then calmed him-
self. " 1t was a shock to me to see
that name after all these years.
You'd better give them to mie !
I was one of the few people who
knew him."

He put the letters into his
pocket and went through to the
lounge, where he retired to a
corner chair.

Several of his friends ‘greeted
him, but he did not notice them.
His thoughts were far away. He
was itching” to see what was in
those letters. He opened the first
letter.

It bore the date of the previous
day, but no address.-1t 'had been
posted in London, and said—

“ Dear Max, 1 wonder if you
could do me a favour by coming
round to my place one evening
and viewing some potterv which
has been brought back from the
Gobi - Desert by an  American
friend of mine. 1 have told him
you are the greatest living expert
on  Mongolian = art, and e is
despera.tﬂiy anxious for you to
give your expegt opinion on his
finds. Give me a phone call any
evening. Yours,—G. M.”

Sir Barrington uttered a low
groan, closed his eyes, and leaned
back further in the chair. His face
was twitching. He suﬂdenl tore
all the letters’in half and puﬁhml
the back into his pocket.

He sat siumped in his chair to

= -
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Now
it remamad to be seen whether

the destruction of the platforms
would upset the mvaders.

Everyone was counting on this
happening, but they knew it was
far from certain. 1t was possible
that the "‘Rocket Armada was
already so far 'on its way that
the loss of the guiding beam no
longer mattered.

" Better reload with the last
of your rockets—just in case,”
came the voice of the Squadron-
Leader. ““1f the fiends get
through we might as well have a
smack at ‘em.”

But loading operations on this
occasion were made diflicult by
another:sterm of star-dust, which
cut - across their path and
separated . the 'three mmachines.
~ Again and again it was only
the automatic’ device' suddenly
turning his plane from its course
that Eﬂ.‘u"ﬂd John Deobie {rom
collision, The tneteorites were of
all shapes and sizes. He had
never seen.so many before. The
sky seemed filled with them.

The two other craft were suffer-
ing in the same way. They kept
contact by the radio phones, but
they were now more than hity
miles apart.

The Squadron-Leader  got in
touch with Beacon Hill and asked
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asteroids at a point which would
inevitably bring the showers of
{ragments towards the Earth.

As suddenly as they had rtin
into the storm, they came out of
it again, and were able to fly in
formation once more. They were

now about 4ooo miles from
Earth.

The Squadron- I..Larlur gave the
order for them to cruise, and they
still maintained their scrutiny of

the route by which they ctchtEd-

the rockets to arrive.

J It must be getting _nr:ar
tlme, murmaured D{.-n Haden,
voicing his companion’s thﬂll”ht‘r
1" wonder how the bhghters
will come, in a singiec line, or in
formation., That dying Mer-
curign said there would be 200
of T'EE'EIJ ®

ﬁm:l cach as large as a naval
destroyer I’ muttered Dobie. * It
will hr.: an amazmg sight. We
had  better not be 1n their path

- or we'll have had it,’

“Time elapsed. They became
worried by

than nsual.

“ What's that /"’ suddenly ex-

l——-_-—-—_

their fuel supply.
They had been up much longer,

wait for the EHJSWE!‘ to the
Atlantic phone call that his |
manager had put through.

It came an hour later, and ':
was ushered. into the phone !:EH; =
to hp&ﬂ.k to Mr Green. >

" Well, well " demanded ﬂlﬁ'
explorer. " Have you heard from’
the First National Bank ?* -',f

“ Yes, Sir Barrington. That is
why I am ringing you,” came the -
calm, precise tones of the bank
manager. It is a most peculiar
affair.” I“T{

“Of course it is a peculiar —
aflair !"" choked Sir Ba.rring:mm 3
“How do thev e thamh»'-‘
take ? I hope they sack the fool
responsible. What did they say 2

" That's the peculiar part about
it, Sir Barrington,” Mr Green
told him. !’ They swear that-ne
mistake was made They swwitr -:..
that when the cheque left their
bank it "was Enrreat}y made m
to you in your name. The presi-
dent of - the bank himself
examined it and saw that it was
correct. They say that in m
mysterious way the names
have been altered-ofi the }numnﬁ'

“ Some——some myst&nuu;: 'ﬁfi"
How often do | hear those woﬁd&!
muttered the explorer, and
hung up the receiver and stag
from the box like a very tirec
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objects, for they had to watch
from an mcrea.qad distance. s

" There they are |” yelled Dobie
sudden “"Take a look !
the eye-piece, Don. Unless, Pm o
mistaken—here = they . come !“. 3

Don *Haden eagerly -bent to ol
the eyepiece of the wmfra-red
glasses, and :emitted a gasp.

Far, far away, nloving at

_terrific speed towards the Earth,

were rows and rows of what
looked like tiny spears. They

were 1n formation, like a fleet
raing into action. -
There “were ten

in the fromt
line, and Haden counted more
than a dozen similar lines behind
this. As they came mto the rays
from the sun,’they sparkled and
ga.\r-:: off a metallic glint. 5
‘“That's 'em, withont a doubt!”
whispered  Haden, " To think
thev've come all the way from
Mercury—carrying men and
weapons ! Shutting ‘down that
guiding beam ha&n’t stopped r.-.m
after all.”

Will the rockets, g!t thru
deaatmy Britain, after all?

nd

claimed Don Haden, but it turned miss  next week's thrilli: _.
out to be a number of meteorites instalment!
LTD.., ARD JOF LENG & CO.,
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