The Complete Adventures of Coffin Kirk
By Arch Whitehouse

Vultures Vortex
Flying Aces 10/37

Out of the pall of fog that curtained the trackless Atlantic roared a sleek Noélaog no stranger pair of
flyers had ever been seen than the men who mann@detwas tightipped Brian Kirk whoséidead pan

had won him the nanf&Coffind The other was a burly, stogghouldered mechardc a forbidding, anima

like figure. His hairmatted hands bore the strength of cold steel, and Fate had decreed that they soc
would be drenched with blood.

DOWN the main runway of the Gatwick Airport raced a silver monoplane. Once in the air, it bankec
sharply over the Lorenz blind landing lorry and snarled away toward London. A single beam of light from
rotating beacon toueld it just before it was lost in the leaden claudevealed the stark lines of an
American Northrop ZE servicetype ship bearing a strange insignia on its side.

Two British mechanics in creatmen smocks watched the plane as it hurtled away. There aak fr
admirationin their eyes. But as the boarfthe 750 Cyclone gradually filtered out, their expressions turned
to plain awe. Neither spoke. There was that unmistakable air of men waitisgnfi@one else to open the
conversation.

ARum coupl e, sahd Edtegeaf?Prst finally. He had a «

fiRat her! That mechanic | ad, anyway. Never seen
the Al ncoming Aircrafto report.

AThese American sportsmen c¢haps rskmehanictrdmarked, a n
watching the fast disappearing Northrop.

Al should think so, coming all this way just ¢

ABut as you say, that mechanic bl i ghteoutsdenchas a
night mar e?59

Al f he hadndét spoken to me, | should havétheai c
variety show monkey who used to rolkate, eattoffea pp |l es, and ride a bi ke

A shoul d t hi neftatlour Hoose, wakseold @ansul. But this mechanic bloke was bigger
t han Consul, 0 | aughed the other. AAnd was he
windindéd up a ten shillind watch! o

AA nice pair . ovhatalo they ¢ald in thecAmarisan filras@ Oh, yes,ceead pard

They both turned as footsteps approached from behind.

AWhat cheer, Sparks?06 Edgar greeted. AHowds tt

The man greeted as Sparks was a small chap in a dusty blue uniform. He hadhatth of straw
colored hair and light blue eyes set close to a long thin nose. He wore the peaked cap of the Aktiebola

Aerot ransport Company. On his sleeve was the regt
AWho was t hadp?on heheasNoerd hirn a thick accent.

Reporto book, and ran his short spatulate finge
AAn American chap named O6Coffiné Kirk, osaidstlei d

Swedish radio man.
AOf course. American registry. o
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ABut . ... | dond6t wunderstand. o

AHe just ofl éwtihe Wayweacross. 66

AAcross the Atlantic?0 gasped the Swede.

AwWel |, i nd NowasIptia, Greantaeds Iceland, Staoid, and down to Gaick. Damn nice
show, I call it. o

AAnd he had a passenger ?0

AEighto! A rum | ooking mechanic chap. A bit or

AWhat was his name?0 They consulted the report

| never noticed that. He signed himsélfCo fKirk anrdd t he mechanic just oOT

The radio man studied the details for several seconds, then jotted down the registration numbers of
American Northrop.

AWhat 6s t he dhe @awick rRechamiaskadn ? 0

Al 6 m | usdinthen tNeorretshtreodp , | mean. I 6d lIli ke to buy

AHardly. | think hef6s continuing on. o

AWhat 6s his destination?o

AHe didnodt say He should have, | suppose. 0

Al think heo6s h etledthemgchdnc addede Bour get , 0O

iMAlr you sure itds Le Bourget?0 Florman asked w

Al couldndt say for sure. But | think the mect

AYou OAlhi mlkeadd him do was grunt, 0 saihih. t he ot |
I

AWhy hesaplGéitnlayway from t hat starter? 1| 0I wi n
Without a word of thanks, the radio man hurried away toward a big Junkers plane that stood on tl
tarmac near the embarkation platform.

AWe get all saidrEtgar, as thayickédtup thedr 3asdice kits and wandered over to the
hangars.
iCoffin Kirk and Tan&B8oondésadaarfkd the ot her. i We

ACROSS the North Sea, in the hurrying city of Berlin, a bulbous man in heavy tweeds, thick eyeglasse
and an Alpine hat a full size too small, puffep the Wittenbergplatz, then crossed with anxious strides
between a Tauentzienstrasse omnibus and two girl cyclists. With a quick look around, he darted into t
arcade on the opposite corner. There he hesitated, glanced across the street at the matéedasthe
curb. Two Daimlers, a British Bentley, and an open Benz. He nodded, wiped his brow with a large color
handkerchief, and went inside a cool restaurant.

He sat down, ordered a drink, and carefully scrutinized the patrons. It was well iaitetin@on and the
beforedinner crowd was not on hand as yet. Finally the waiter returned. He was a thin, creaky sort of m:
with no hair on his head. Great blue veins stood out on his forehead. He placed the drink before the fat n
i n tweedsYoamd es aviach:t eid on t he telephone. Boot h

The fat man nodded, wiped his forehead again, then went across the room to where the telephone bo
were lined against the wall.

Once inside the designated booth, he raised the receiver off the holokwpowords quietly, then hung
up. Thereupon, a narrow panel opened at the back of the booth. The fat man squeezed his way through.

In the semidark room within he slipped off his coat. Then from a small locker he selected a black cloal
that offeredamdn6s c o wl hood and voluminous sl eeves. H
hood over his head, and from a shasitket took a black mask and fitted it to his face. On the left breast of
that cloak was embroidered a scarlet circle bearing amsial design set in white.

Now the fat man turned to a small wall panel and pressed a sunken block. The panel swung back :
disclosed a narrow set of steel stairs. He hurried up them and rapped three times on a metal door above.

A guttural 7/ @o nceamen,i nNo.esponse.

The fat man puffed in, stared about the high ceilingeinfor a moment, then hurried to a vacant chair
at the round table.
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On a raised dais opposite sat a man in a gold cloak and gold mask. His cloak was likewise decorated \
thescarlet circle and skull insignia.

AYou are | at e, No. 7'!0 the voice boomed from
rul es?o

No. 7 arose with a menial boWwlainly, flustered, he took ug short gilt dagger that had been stuck in a
metalslot in front of his chair. He held it by the blade as he spoke.

Ailt was uHemaMad tdearb,l ® ,he began. Al dvhwanvyey rmgen tva
The eyes of the man in the gold robe fbarkedhed t
A No, Master from Londodno . . . . from Edvin F
ANo. 7! 0 boomed the Master. AAgain you have ir
No. 7 bowed and placed the hilt of the dagger to his forehead.

Al am a dogmyMasxert yBut fiomget. It is No. 23
AThen speak! o

AThe news concerns Brian Kirk, Mast er . He 1 s ¢

The announcement came like a thunderclap. Twelve pairs of eyes turned on No. 7.

THE man in tle goldcloak sat down. His long yellowands clutched the carved litweads on the arms
of his chair.

ABr i anheBri eh Kirk?o0 he finally managed to get

ANone ot her, Master. He is flying here. tHe he
thing we must trace him and stop him. It should be

The man who sat ahe round table opposite an blazoned figure 11 in the top of the table bega
twist in his seat and cast inquiring glances about.

AThis was beNorellYowrthe mdaster started to ex
right. AYou teldl hi m, No. 1.0

No. 1 got up, took wup his dagger in the accept
of an American air service man who fell intordhands late in the war. Brian Kirk, about eleven or twelve at
the time, had been in Berlin with his tutor. He was somewhat under guard, being an American. He cot
have been sent into Switzerland, but for some reason his parents decided that he stioulus studies
here. We thought nothing of it at the time, but eventually we discovered that the boy was acting as a car
for Allied agents. o

The Master spoke softly into a telephone and No. 1 went on.

AWe watched t his | adheBeflioZoo. Ve also kdrnechtleat his fathear, & €aptaie «
Dongan Kirk, had disappeared from his squadron and was reported missing in action. We of the Circle
Death were suspicious. We had the lad watched closely. Then one day we observed the dadngansf
some i mportant papers to one of the Zoo keepers

AThe Zoo keeper turned out to be Dongan KirKk.
near the bear cages and Dongan Kirk was fatally shot. In the excitement, the lad disappearia.uigiien
we had the Zoo covered for hours, we never found him. We did find a cap and part of a coat near the bar:

the |Iion cage, but we could discover no other e
The Master used the telephone again andINwesitated before going on.
ASome years | ater, 0 No. 1 finally continued,

American technical college. We traced Birtearned that he later transferred to Harvard. He was a clever
student, a skilled atbete, and a crack fencer. In fact, he held the American intercollegiatgaddCun
record.

AFinally he was picked on the American Ol ympi
Brian Kirk did not appear here. We learned later that he dboe to take a flying Cadetourse at
Randolph Field. That is all we knew of him .... exéept

No. 1 looked up at the Master.



AExcept, 0 boomed the Master, At hat three mont
..well, that Brian Ktk wa now ready to avenge the death of O

AAnd now, 0 broke in No. 7 .,0tfBrfiaacre Kihrek Cisr cdre
Alow-t oned gong rang out above the Mastero6s heac
daggersom he gold circle that split the center. The

OUT of a small private hangar at Le Bourget Field a silver monoplane was wheeled. A stocky man
dirty white coveralls had the tail of the Northrop on &i®ulder, was dragging the machine out single
handed! The staff of French mechanics seemed uncertain what to do; for they had been rudely shoved
when they attempted to assist. They followed the machine out, watched the stalwart mechanic lower the
to the ground. Then to their amazement, the ugly little man grabbed the top of the fin with a hairy han
climbed on the tail plane, and vaulted lightly to the back of the fuselage.

Catlike, he ran along the rounded back of the military machine, steppédeocross members of the
cowlcovered cockpit, and made his way to the nose. Then he gripped the blade of the prop and swt
himself lightly to the ground.

Al have read about them, 0 remarked one ofo t he
A Wh at do you mean?0 his rigger mate questione
fellowbs face? 1t is redjuygtred Bndshagshias nbef
ABut Ameri can l ndians, 0 saidt tmen rwiggemwal K ari
remonstrated the other. +#fEBlgigedman is short, sto
ANeverthel ess, |  have GrotesquerBuMoe Ried slusc hh ea nfoatc es ti

The stalwart mechanic from America now stood near the riodee dNorthrop watching the Frenchmen
with a wary eye. Now and then he turned slowly and peered toward the hangars.éevident he was
expecting somane. Uncertain, he turned again, then gave a sudden hop and landed in a sitting position
the leadingedge of the wing. The French mechanics were amazed.

A have never seen such disrespect for aircraf
ABut here comes t he Adér ma&e pilmoged o&ifdoone.
The heavyset Yank mechanic now climbed up on the wiogt, peered over the shatamoof glass

cowling, and saw the young American approaching. Sight of the flyer made him frankly joyful, for his fee

beat a happy tattoo on the dural covering of the wing. He made low crooning sounds, and his hands k

tapping the top of the cockpit in expectation.

AWhat are you doing up there, Tank?0 the Amer.

The mechanic addressed as Tank looked sheepish. Running a long forefinger around his shirt collar,
replied: #l had t o oweetr eupt rhyeirneg. tToh osstee aHr et nhceh ntel n

It suddenly dawned upon the Frenchmen what the mechanic had said. In a body they moved forward.

ABWMOSs,eou they cried. A Wh at d&yfa none ohus havehbaen abtedoi lay a i
handonyour aeropl ane. He would not | et us near t h

AYou would steal the wheel from a wheel barrow,

Again the amazed mechanics stared at one another. They were unable to appreciatethe the
situation.

AwWel |, never mind, 0o said the American. AGet yoc
AYou have report edvdtseeout he Cust oms Office,
AYes, herebds my Triptyque. -easb.merh.eta Giemgnahegr 0.
ATempel hof ?20

AGer many . ... yes, Berlin. o

AYou wi | | have to report in at Cologne, of <cou
AYes, I understand that. The Customs officer

book offered him.



THE American pilot was a welbuilt man of more than medium height. He carried himself well, his
heavy buckthorn cane apparently being nothing more than an appurtenance. He was dark complexioned
kept his hair close cropped. His face, the most impressive tabout hiMd never seemed to change
expression. Only the clear hazel eyes seemed to move. His visage seemed to veil some bitterness.

The contrast between these two men who flew the Northrop was even more startling now that they stc
together.

Thealmoss hapel ess | ittle man with t he -$oledspoedodthee m:
Asneakero type. They were irregularly |l aced anc
and too narrow across the shoulders. The pocketstaer@and grimy. A heavy, whitisgray shirt could be
seen through the opening between the buttons. His neck was almost black from sunburn and heavy c
hair. But it was his face that was most csidedit ki 1
The upper lip was wide and deep, and the nose appeared to have stopped too many roundhouse pun
The eyes, small and beady, snuggled under a line of bushy brows. And there was a strange pinkness tc
skin that seemed an incongruous conti@she sunburned neck and hands.

Kirk, on the other hand, was almost dapper in his neat gabardine Norfolk jacket anditwekeches.
Polished riding boots, a spottigpe softcollar shirt, a dull green tie, and chamtgather gloves completed

his outft. A wrist-watch with a spisecond hand gl eamed on his | eft
mechanic now cracked as he pulled a hopdtsisng helmet out of his pocket.
AThat wil | be all, o0 explained Kirk, handing ¢t}

The mechanics, howevedid not move. They stood staring at the report and the strange names signe
there.

ACoffin Kirk and T alnéde,.. ocercudibeay o aesakdet AfCorf ftime .de
Then they turned and stared at the garish insignia painted on the side afrtheopl It represented a
closed coffin with the number fAl130 pai-tegreechngle,n
was depicted a beautiful efdshionedduelings wo r d . A Wh at are you mugs
mechanic safi dt. heiGway oautd | et a guy wor k who wil

ACoffin Kirk, o they repeated holl owly, backi ng

Tank now clambered over the wing and rammed the Eclipse inertia starter handle into the shaft ho
Then with amazing speed and ehsevound the device much as a child winds a clockwork locomotive.

Kirk climbed into the cockpit, stepped on the starter release, and the Cyclone bellowed into power. Th
Tank made a wild leap, landed lightly on the wing, and with another bound wasreatr@ckpit and had
the hatch cover closed. Before Kirk had warmed the engine, Tank had curled up in the rear and w
apparently sound asleep.

Lights now blossomed out from the front of the Administration Building and flooded the runway.
Darkness had fah suddenly as it does at certpiriodsin Europe, and Kirk was glad of the illumination
to aid his takeoff. Just then, however, a signal from the control tower and another from a French gendarn
on the tarmac commanded that he wait. A Luft Hansa Jardiner was coming in for a landing.

Kirk paused in the clear wunt il the big monopl
rolled away, made for the long runway, and set her for thedtikd’ he Junkers had now reached the
Administration Building and passenger ramp, so Kirk gave the Northrop the gun.

The pilot of the Junkers turned the wheel over to hipita, hurriedly directed his field glasses toward
the Northrop. He went white when he saw the insignia on the side, and he wasisutazrkpit and away
as soon as he could get his manifest clear. He rushed through the Booking Hall and sought the telegr
office.

KIRK settled back once he was clear, picked outRher Oise and followed it for some time. As he
neared the Belgiandoder, he cut in his headphone jack, listened to the routine radio traffic with which that
section of Europe is glutted. Messages in English, French, and German battered at his ears, but he fin
selected the Tempelhof station and listened carefullykridgv German well. He knew French, too, and was
acquainted with the several Flemish dialects encountered in Belgium and Holland.
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Once he caught the routine announcement of his own flight and a report on his destination. They wol
look for him at Cologne ia couple of hours.

He pondered on his situation now, wondered why he had ever started on this mad adventure. W
chance did he stand against modern communications, the intense vigilance of Customs and border patr
Why had he selected this method opegach when he could have undertaken his quest under so many
disguises? There was but one answer! His hedtape heritage handed down by Dongan Kirk, who had
blazed a brilliant trail of glory and heroism across frantic World War skies until he waseoetragt done
to death by a hellish syndicate of human devils who accepted no flag or allegiance, who boiled the pot
war for their own ends.

The air was true and clean. It provided speed of movement and a weapon of surprise. There were cer
laws that lad to be obeyed, indisputable laws that no man can ignore. The air was free andveaplane
shackled to no timetabl®r i an ACoffind Kirk had accepted al
laying his plans. It had taken time, money, keen effort. Nowce r hi s face had dev
l ook that had brought him the sobriquet nCof fi
accepted it, warmed inwardly. He lived up to it on the running track, the fencing strip, the golf course, tf
laboratories, and the classrooms.

He aroused himself, studied the map he had marked before he left Le Bourget, and checked his posi
east of St. Quentin. He closed his eyes, remembered the wartime magic of that name, then returned tc
job of navigatinghis ship toward Germany.

He glanced around once and relaxed into a grim smile as he watched the sleeping mechanic behind hi

ADo you notice anything, Tank?0 Kirk said to

But the man behind him did hanove and Kirk returned to his work. Once he cleared the first foothills of
the Ardennes, however, he reached well under the instrument board and pulled a short steel lever.
response, two neat metal plates folded down from what appeared to be einasoget behind the engine.
The removal of the plates disclosed two .50 caliber Browning guns. The metal ammunition belts came
through narrow slots between the outer covering and the cqukpatiing

This ruse was necessary to obtain Customs peandsinternational travel Carnets. Coffin Kirk smiled
as he drew back the loading handles and watched the aluminum belt crawl into the feed blocks.

CRASH!

No sooner had Kirk completed the loading of the guns when something struck the Northrop with
terrific smash. Kirk cringed under the cowling, quickly glanced about. Tank was up, screaming guttura
and clutching at the metal framework of the cofiiarked fuselage.

Kirk slipped his arms through the loops of his seat chute and waited. He stared aboloito tigen the
Northrop around in a tight turn. A spray of silkgneen fire slashed past his nose and he had to hoik sharply
to clear.

Kirk bellowed something at Tank behind. Then, as he whipped around again, he saw a trim biplane w
a skultlike frontalarea.

AHei nkel He51 . . .. 630 h. p. B. M. W. VI engin
217and hasabad birlp ot dead underneath and slightly f

Kirk had awaited an emgency like this for months. Head planned his defense lgain his training at
Randolph Field. Yes, he knew what he was to do. But he had never actually fired at a man in his life.
practice it had been sim@dea routine maneuver, a feint to the right or left, a faked hoik that suddenly
switched into a dip, threup and
A donodt l'i ke it, o0 he snarl ed. ABut | O hral wosv, n o
itds either him or me. o0

The Northrop was in the hands of a master. The German Heinkel fighter, flaunting a gaudy Swastil
insignia, came arounkeadlong again, splashed another burst at the silver monoplane. Kirk waited, dance
to the right, then to the left. He saw the speedy Heinkel swerve and open fire again.

Kirk nosed down a trifle, snapped the Northrop up into a throttgrolled stall, ten went down fast.

The Heinkel seemed to hesitate above as if the German pilot was uncertain what to do. It was then that
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Northrop sped in like an arrow and from her gun ports poured two fiery streams of steel. The fusillac
converged dead onthe Hesak 6 s vit al s. Kirk held the Northro
possible moment.

He had to act fast then, for the Heinkel disintegrated iramidA tremendous explosion belched yellow
ochre against the night sky. Kirk zipped over on oiggwip and watched the wreckage gather itself for the
long wailing tumble to earth.

Tank was up hammering his hairy fists against the glass of the cowling, jabbering in strange phrases, :
staring with eyes that seemed not to understand. Then a suddemeess crept into the eyes and he moved

forward slowly, put one arm about Kirkodés shoul d
Altos all right, Tank, old boy. Il tos all righ
used togaitng wtedrlreave a | ot more before the year
He stroked the sleeve of Tankds coverall, S O

straightened his grotesque helmet, and took up a position of watchful waiting.

FOR another hour the Nbitop hammered her way across western Germany. Rhenish Prussia, Nassa
and Hess swept by, the moon portraying the landscape in stark lines.

Finally, they crossed Saxony and headed for Dessau. At that point, Kirk turned a trifle to the south a
followed ariver that led toward the open country of south Brandenburg. And now he noted that Tank ha
become restless, made strange noises as he moved about his confined cockpit, and peered over the s
the colorless panorama below.

Kirk watched Tank for some miut e s , t h e nre fnally lginning S osenge samithing, eh,
Tank?0

But Tankdos nervousness had nothing to do with
Tank was staring ahead and to port with those strange piercing eye8 afnkisiow Kirk caught the idea.
There was another plane near.

He set himself for anything, then caught the harsh but efficient lines of a Junkers Ju.53 that came hurtl
out of the north.

ALuft Hans a-to-Ro.me Tamp el hhoef mut ped mdid phonel mck, gam ithe k |
wavelength lever over to the Luft Hansa frequency. He caught the trailing words of an official messag
being relayed back to Berlin.

A ... American Northrop, listed as missing on flight framBourget to Tempelhof, seewitilg at4,000
feet over Kottbus in southern Brandenburg. o

Kirk smiled, t hen caught the fl ash of-pitsmindo.t hi
He reached for his gun releases, but held his fire when he realized that he was gettimgationaklight

beam signal.
The signal repeated-K-U .... K-L-U.
Kirk quickly read it t o me an : AYou should s

aerodrome. 0O

Kirk grinned and picked up the Aldis lamp he had bought at Croydon. Quickly hé¢heistol grip ad
triggered DD-D. Thi s meant fAKeep clear of me. |l am man

He saw the big Junkers swing wide and let him through. Then Kirk nosed down sharply and held his di
until he was skimming the tree tops and thundeaicrgss the agricultural districts of lower Brandenburg.

For twenty minutes he flew a zigzag course, then passed over a country road that trailed off from a m:
highway, and hugged the SprBever for about four miles. Abruptly, it turned sharply througheavily
timbered stretch and came out again in a wide grassy plain. Kirk hugged it closely, and finally circled a loy
rambling rustietype building that had a log roof, several outside balconies, and a dull pattern of flowel
gardens before it.

He circledagain and caught the flashing of an upright oblong of light.

Tank now became nervous again, made strange noises through his teeth.
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ATake it easy! osighaimppedudhr &. débledsYouodl | be
flashesAll s a foe . 6

Thesignalingtook a new note now, and the call Kirk had awaited came through.

A Co me..Comein..AllCleard Rol f . 0

Kirk smiled and shut off the motor. The Northrop held her glide smoothly in the calm night air, and in :
few seconds he was runnirfgetship up toward the great building. Tank had the hatch back and was leapint
all over the cockpit sniffing and making low clucking sounds.

The Northrop now taxied across the wide expanse of turf, over a low crowned road, and well up on t
cracked stonerdreway that curled around in front of the Bavarigpe hostel.

ASteady, Tank, 0 warned Kirk, as he sat back a
the back seat was up, both hands on the sides of the cockpit. His knees were hesttaarge crooning cry
came from his nostrils.

ASteady! o6 Kirk cried again, h ol d i-heafdedmamwlas friamed k
in the doorway. Tank made an audible cry and Kirk had to restrain him.

iHerrKi r k20 t he mupaskedquiethh.he door wa

ARo | f ! . . : Nostrand! o replied Kirk.

There was no holding Tank now. With a leap he was out of the cockpit and running acrossni@half
of turf. In a trice he was pawing the slim man in the green baize apron.

The man known as Rolf Nasind fell back in terror. And Kirk leaped out of his cockpit to hold the
crazed mechanic off.

Altds Tank, Rol f! o he cried. Altds Tank! You

THE next few seconds were a nightmare for the little German hostel keeper. He stared at Tardgswith e\
that streamed with tears. Then he looked from Tank to Kirk and tried to speak. But for a longtiaise w

would not come. Tank, emhiti ng | ow crooning gutturals, cried ¢
badly.
ABut | do nmHertKirkundetr sitsamd,t t he same Tank. You,

There was a crunching on the gravel behind them and they turned. A man in a gebshedcap and
greenishblue uniform stood there, one foot on the pedal of a bicycle. He was beginning to ansdrame
from his shoulder when Tank made a quick movement.

AWho iHerNddstsrand?0 the Ger man constable sai d i
But he got no further. There was a low growl and Tank was flying through the air, armegand
outstretched. He landed full force on the chest of the man with the carbine and there was a jangling cre
Kirk tried to stop him, but he was too late. Tank let out a mad scream, throttled the man with a terrifi

rendering of flesh, then dropped hiedy in a heap. Tank then backed away two {Exyged paces, raised
the carbine, and brought the stock down on the

For another minute, Tank was a wild man. He broke the carbine stock as though it were a match sti
then he twistd the steel barrel into a badly bent tube. The bicycle next took the full force of his wrath, thre
guick movements serving to double the frame into a tangle of metal.

Kirk and Nostrand stared in horror, then without a word they picked up the dead naarréed him off.
In a few minutes they came back and disposed of the remains of the bicycle and rifle.

Tank watched, still muttering.

In a short time Kirk and Nostrand had cleaned up the marks on the driveway and had raked over 1

gravel. Then, withthé¢ i t t | e Ger manés assistance, Kirk ran
main building.

Once they were settled down around the broad
l ong can | stay here?0 he asked.

AUNt i | T h & eadydrFadpy morinigghat the latest. The hikers of the Hitler Youth Movement do
not begin to get here until Friday afternoon. C
AThat was the policeman?0 querTadk®&sr ki cNemt he
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AYes, he patrols the road between here and Sor
APoor devil! He certainly walked into that. I
ABut it hided Kitk.d hateaftep suspected imandhewo ul d have report e
AYes, it had to happen, |l suppose. O

AYet I c annHer Ndstl ri ®@nwvee dai, d, peering across at
hi m. o

AOh, heds i mproved since that day, havendot yol
AVer yh, mbcut | do have a | ot of trouble with my
The haironrHerrNostranddés head stood up I|li ke the spin

Tank, then at Kirk. Tank continued:

Altds the truévd@8ebéen Bcygengyg t badgedotoohistsleeves ai d
ABut . ... but he talks . ... He speaks! 0 gaspec
AYes, he has even |l earned to speak, 06 agreed K
schoo) t hough. 06 Then Tank spoke again:

AWhen do | get a cradkr ada Ge Dteap ®dPE& MHe adr Had ,z ¢

~

AHe knows abdthet BecGetst HariNostamd? 0 gagged
AOh, he reads a | ot ,htdioregg a amikg ar e tetpd .i el B WKti r W
Rol f?0

The slim German reached for a | ong narrow bo
drinks, too, eh?0 he said uncertainly.
AOh, he has all the vices. Give him a short or

They hdd their glasses aloft and the eyes of Kirk and Nostrand met under the light.
ATo the extermination of the Circle of Death,
down with: Altoés al/l right, but 16d sooner have

THEY were quiet fom t i me , and Coffin Kirk seemed | ost |
you wonder how | got out that day. o

Alt has always been a puzzle to me, 0 Nostrand

A saw them corner my father a f ew onigavel meeYou a f
remember how we used the catalog to pass our messages. | saw father go down under the first flurry. | tf
they shot him in the stomach and then ran him through while he struggled on the ground. He yell
something to me and | obeyed. hrdhrough the monkey house then saw too late that the door at the othe
end was closed.

AThere was nothing to do budike,twbhouhrealizeng thendangen ¢ ¢
snatched the cage keys fromlfhengoatdéscwewal | ot a

AGott in Himmeld g aRolb. e d

Al think the apeds name was Katy or

ABi g Katrina! She would have killed me!o

AThat 0 Katrina. Well, no sooner had | climbed in when she grabbed me, lugged me over into th
farcorner, and cuddled me close to her. She had
ATank was only a Radfw mont hs ol d, 06 added
AThere you ar e. The mother instinct. She cove
back and forth looking for m&.ank and | snuggled together there for more than two hours. | waited for you
to come | ater, but you never came back. o

Al went to jail for t flonlyegotgueater th&utsch @hempllol@ainadehds N
post. o

A hung ameufhdo awaercltosed, 06 Kirk continued.
Tank out. Together we worked our way through the buildings and finally made the wall. Tank, of cours
climbed up easily. Katrina likewise climbed up, and then somehow sdmsed t | coul dnot
hung with one foot and jerked me up. But just a
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AKatrina was Kkilled, 06 said Nostrand sadly.

AYes, Katrina, who was as big as ¥We maaaged tovhiges |
aboard a brick barge in the river that night and woke up the next morning well on our way toward Hambur
We were days on our way and saw many strange things which at the time were too much for me
comprehend. | learned since that &ismhe Socialist Revolution. At any rate, the Armistice was signed and
[, with Tank, slunk aboard an outgoing American freighter by crawling up the hawser. They never found t
again until we had been to sea f ®Rmoltfthroee days.

AAnd you took Tank and taught him all these ¢t

AHe never telllsavghtahl mtbesahidndank.

Nostrand turned, stared at the stalwart mechanic. Tank was sound asleep. LikeNoB&simd turned,

smiled at Kirk, and said: ANow | wunderstand. Ve
AAnd very handy at times, 0 said Kirk. AANn ape
no idea they were going to say. o

AYou wil leseedadhianlgls tifF you are going to break
ANow you must talk, o said Kirk, l T ghting anot't
AThere is very |little to say. The Circle is st
the Olympics. Youweretoo me wi t h t he American team, eh?0

Al wasdbelett ddd ot her things to do. For one t
AThey know that, too. o0

A ¥s, they tried to stopdea Gema n Hei nkel fighter. But , I was
AThe Hehmalsea blind spot, as | told you, 0 Nost.

your plansHerrKi r k ? 0
Kirk waited for several secondsfbee he answered. He stared ahead for some time, looking at nothing.

Then he said: i Mhangea Isiace karrived hieee. Tihae poor devil out théree d i d n
deserve that.o

Nostrand sat staring at the American. Alt was
not | ose sight of the fact that Rudolstadt woul
AThat 6s just it, Rol f . He was a pawn in the g:¢

with us enjoying a glass of schnapps. What evidence we have indicates he was notanyetckatmight
have been an unknowing tool in their handaThé s what bot hers me. 0
ABut, o said Nostrand, Al nnocent Rudol st adts i
dying because of the Circle of Death. Many Rudolstadts in other countries will die by the thousands unle
we st op i Gernan heditated,|sat watchirg the American, fascinated.
AWhen | started out, | had but one idea, Rolf. | was charged with revenge for what happened in the Ber
Zoo when my father was cut down in cold blood. It is all different now. | see it in a gbivHBven he was

just one of millions. Hi s name might have been
Nostrand nodded, let his gaze fall to the floor.
ANoO, Rol f, it is no longer revenge for a murd

He did what he saw as hiluty. Had he lived he would have been renowned as a hero. But instead he die
obscurely on the beaten pathway of a Zoo. No, Rolf. We have a bigger job now. We are going to
something for all the Rudolstadts and all the Dongan Kirks in the @&vanfdl thatcalls for extermination of
the Circle of Death. o

Kirk was emotionless now and his words came in a tuneless monotone. He was piercing Nostrand w
his steely eyes and his hands were gripping the carved arms of the chair.

AThe rut hl ess Illessaddvdsrmust lbe sttutkalewa. Bat ¢au tave done your part. The
rest is up to me. You need take no more risks,
ABut | wamnHerrKior ka,iad ryeomonstrated the little Ger
ANoO, 0 r e pYbunastreshsidekY.ouih are in great danger harb
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AAs yoWHemnKisrhk,, 0 Rol f whispered, head bowed. )
mission in life. | lost three sons in the war and a wife after the Revolution. Do you think it isealioo

me? Do you believe they | et me out of jail beca
AWhat do you mean, Rol f ?0

Al was released and put her HerrlKikcTaay knew thahsegner krn e
later they would trap you through me. And they wgilet me, t oo, the minute yc

Kirkdos face went the color of aged mar bl e.
AYou risked this, Ro | & &nhd y¥toau warkea far me?hYiois stagedl there tarid e
waited for me to come?0

What was there |mahpleadedd do?06 the Ilittle Ger
My Lord!o gasped Kirk. AWhat a man you arel!o
hey sat silent for sever al mi nutes, searchin
Youdbre the bhaaeeetvemaknown, Rol f Nostrand, 0O

ot — St D

(
(

THE next morning greeted Coffin Kirk with asny smile. He stepped to the window of his room, drank
in the beauties of the German countryside. A hiking trail crawled pleasantly through a wood about two mil
away, rambled at its ease through fields and mellow copses, then disappeared behindllaclowhaui
glistened with dew.

Tank aroused himself from a folding cot, came over beside Kirk. He stared at the scene with a dolef
mug, a mug that had most of the hair carefully removeedléstrolysisand expertly tattooed to the color of
a hu ma rs. His ¢gans gvihg in close company with Kirk had erased many of his monkey traits anc
movements. He walked nearly upright and he had adopted the human movements of the head when spt
to, the gestures of mankind.

Male clothing was as much a part of hie as his three meals a day at a ¢abith cutlery and china. He
exercised as regularly as did Kirk, he was proficient on a bicycle, and Kirkvedtaught him to swim, an
acomgdishment that astonished histaropology professors at college.

With his adopted mannerisms of man and his acceptance of the common standards of living, Tank h
one outstanding trdit his blind loyalty to Coffin Kirk. Throughout all the years after their escape from
Berlin, Tank never wavered in his trust. As the years piledtley became firmer friends, found in one
another an armeplate strengttthat could not be broken. By the time Kirk was a young man, Tank had so

aped his movements and manners that few realize
Kirk smiled at Tak as the ape stared out upon the unfamiliar pidbokek scene outside. Tank placed
his big paw on the Americands shoulder, gave hi

AYes, Tank ol dblek. iHeGerwmangr

Tank sniffed, nodded his head.

APer haps igsomll be amakenedrwhen we go to Berlin. How would you like to take in the Zoo
again, Tank? No, I guess that wouldndét do. I roe
We couldnét risk another display |like that. o

Kirk allowed himself a site as he recalled the reaction the monkeys in the Bronx Zoo. On seeing
Tank, some screamed and ranted at their bars, some cried and shoved their arms through the cage
patheticsupplication, others just sat and bared their teeth. Poor Tank hadstioiod at the scene, utterly
frozen. His eyes squinted and he found himself making noises that had not come from his throat in years
was only by a great effort that Kirk managed to get him into a taxi and hurry him away.

AND now the cheery odor ofrbakfast aroused them and in a short time they were downstairs enjoying ¢
full meal with Rolf. The latter was now dour and none too talkative. Tank helped carry the dishes awa
then curled up on settee and fingered clumsily throudife tpages of th&chweizer Illugrierte Zeitung

Kirk and Nostrand sat at the table with a map of the city of Berlin before them.

AOnce i nexpldined Nos rt ayn do, Ayou can take an omnibus
corner and walk up one mosquare. Thelbul di ng has an arcade. 0
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Il think | remember that section, o6 Kirk said,
AThat i's about al |l I can tell you about It €

have never found out how theet up there. | have watched many times. | have been into the nearby

buildings, believing that they had some sort of a secret passage through the walls or over the roofs, b

have not been able to discover it.o

ABut you have seenothem enter the building?
AYes, I have followed them into the restaura
table® and then di sappear. o

ABut thatos i mpossibl e, Rol f. o

AMy bett er | WHdrgKile but neverthgless tieey disappear. | have seen thehe dable
one minute, and the next they have gone, leavingehalft en me al s. 0
ABut they candét just di sappear , 0 protested Ki

called away .... to the kitchen, to another tab
Agleam shot across Nostrandos face.

AThat i s HetrKirk. T termaember row. iThHey are usually called to a telephone. The restaurant
has sever al boxes . ... boot hs, | believe you ca
A Ri g ht dre célledety a tgihone booth anthey never come back. They get upstairs, somehow,
t hrough one of those telephone boot hs. It 6s per
AYou are going at once?o0

AThe quicker the better. We can waste no more
AAnd you will go to BdéerKim kb?yo rail ? You wil/l r
Al tbeem ®ying to settle that point. They know | have crossed the German border. They will now

expect me to use other means of transportation than the air. No, the railroad is out. | must fly. That will p
them of f. | stand a better chance in the sky.o
Alits suicide! Why not try a disguise and use t
ANoO, boldness is what will count now. I wi |

<

that | had to come down somewhere north of here. It requiressic bol d stroke. 0o
Tank suddenly made a queer noise, rustled the weekly magazine which wasiakiohpictures. Kirk
went over, stared at the picture that had excited the ape man.
It was a photograph of a Heinkel fighter!

AThat 6s i t, ofankie ml hatnd/svaogyne From now on you m
Tank tore up the magazine, hurled it against the wall. Then he curled up again and went to sleep.
ACan | get away now?0 asked Kirk. Als 1t too

APer haps t hat weard ndleslfran abyelseite out hene,lba pn the other hand they will
be searching for Rudolstadt later in the day. It will be better if you get away now. But you can return ;
anytimed except over the weednd. This place will be alive with Youth Movemdrikers between Friday
and Sunday nights o

ARIi ght away, it 1is, then!o

But as Kirk spoke, Nostrandés face fell. He h
hostel. And now the low crunch of bicycle wheels over the cracked stone drive ttsigktars.

KIRK gave a low command to Tank, and the ape immediately turned around and assumed

noncommitt al pose in his chair. Nostrand moved
mi ssed Rudolstadt. o
AAL I right. Pd asyyy .s aWee manyd Heakeaeblia to talk themn

But Kirk was in for the surprise of his life.
He could see the troop of cycle police roll into view with correct military precision. They dismounted,
stacked their bicycl eshealsnThen Kitk knewe someathmgwaé readlyrofl. c | i
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Again, the old fear crept back, all the way from 1®18e fear that haunted men know, a cold, tight
fitting fear that makes them walk with one shoulder braced, expecting any minute to feel the clap of :
official hand.

Kirkés throat went dry, and he knew speech wol
Again he spoke to Tank, and the ape man sat back, simulated a tired man who has no particular interes
life.

There was the clump, clump,uchp of heavy feet across the veranda of the hostel. There was a louc
official rapping on the door. Kirk glanced about, saw a black patent leather helmet near each window.

The game was up before it had started!

With feigned cheerfulness, Niwand opened theloor, greeted # Sergeant in charge with a jocular
salute.

AGood milentHernSggeant! 0 Nostrand boomed. AHave t|
inthed 0

That was as far as Nostrand got. Two heavy carbine muzzles were rammed into his stohecivas
shoved back into the room. Two more police with short carbines stepped in from behind, clumped across
floor, and covered Tank and Kirk.

AYou are al/l under arrest and wil |l submit t o
Sergeant in charge boomed in thick Prussian.

AThe Secret Police, Sergeant?0 gasped Nostranc
fiHave you seen anythingofCot abl e Rudol stadt ?0 barked the ci

fiConstable Rudolstadt? No, §eant 0

AA |ikely story! At 10: 23 Il ast night he repor
He left the police phone to report personally. Nothing has been heard of him since. And you say you he
not seen him?o0

ABut no, 8 er §raena stdrtéd today.

He was interrupted by a cruel blow across the mouth with the flat side of a carbine stock that knock
him up against the wall. Nostrand looked at Coffin Kirk, closed his eyes. Kirk made a quick swoop, broug|
downthe manwhohadstt Kk Rol f with a short wuppercut that

ANo, Tank! 0 screamed Kirk watching the ape ou
Sergeant also went down, his knees giving way as Kirk brought a seftrght to his chin.

Kirk was quickly surrounded with bristling carbine barrels.

THE police now swarmed in from every door and window. They forced Kirk into a corner, made himr
pull on a heavy canvas jacket. It was drawn up tight and fastened behirstouitthempen tapes. Then the
arms, which were closed at the ends so that it was impossible to get the hands out, were crossed acros
chest and the sleeves bound tightly behind his back.

AWe will teach vyoHerKior ka,s atsSkrgeant shdeédi phoegh they lead brought
him around aggacketiTbhbewdtataiwil | make your kind

They now had Nostrand and Tank in the jackets, too. Then bustling and scurrying around, the lead:
spoke curtly into telephones and scribbtedi t f or ma | reports. They took
them on a table.

AWhy did you not Har&ikowhdn yau repoadd yoQ wdredlgng mtp Germany? Do
you not know Customs regulationis?

A |l ost my way, &eepghiseyks off Bankd , unable to

AYou engaged a o@erdmasrhopg!| ane,dotwnd 0 t he Sergear
face.

A Wh at wi t h?0 c¢ amwkeere fTank sat nmodrrdully cemptaténg the strange jacket into

which he hadl bewerp fHotcatbhoannd that boiler is a |
itd or did they get tangled up in our prapa s h ? 0
AShut up, ugly swinel! o the Sergeant clipped, t
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Al f 1 6m ugly, 06 Tank saawaynfremlag, miAiyoar hado b @
The Sergeant fumed through his scrubdingsh mustache, and for a minute Kirk talked fast, afraid he
was going to draw his Luger @awedorighttd Hold Usdike khis.\@are r ¢

was not a criminal act. We were |l ost.o

AYou Hearmrkei r k, are you bluwtedagat he BEhgetamts enou:
dangerous member of a foreign espionage ring. C
Al f those are t he eclheaarsgee sa,n dl adne noapnpdo ritnusntiatnyt tro
AYou may see your Consul after the Gestapo is
successfullyi s t o hold you here until the Gestapo mot

And with that the Sergeant, gaafew short orders. His men were broken up into parties, some to guard
the hostel, others to make a thorough search for Rudolstadt, and three others to look for the plane.

Kirk knew then he had to work fast. Nostrand was a helpless figure sitting onrédeheid the table.
Tank still maintained his stoic calm, staring down at his folded arms and the strange jacket.

The Sergeant took a seat at the table and began to make out his report. He spoke to Nostrand now
again and added his explanations to apgort.

Finally, Kirk decided on aananwasbehind the Se@eagt artd wak a
able to watch both Kirk and Nostrand. Kirk made a suggestive motion by raising his elbows from his sic
and forcinghis arms out. Tank watched hiwrsome time.

The Sergeant was alone with them now, for he was quite confident that three men-jackketst were
nothing to worry about. Besides, he could call in some of his constables if any trouble started.

But he had not figured on Tank.

The apemannow made a slight movement, watching Kirk as he did so. Kirk nodded, encouraged th:
ape. He drew in his breath, watched Tank do the same. And now with fascinated eyes he saw the he
seams of Taaketkstietch. Bld noddedtagain eagerly and Trasponded with his monstrous
strength. This time the white linen stitches of the shoulder seams began to flick up like tiny seeds. Ki
signaledTank to stop and rest.

Tank stared down at the broken seams and a dumb smile crossed his face. He weatnattaolghis
breathing time from Kirk. Then with a final effort, Tank forced his shoulders clear out of thejestkazi.

With a quick movement, he drew his arms out of the bound si@éeaed made a quick leap for the German
at the table.

The Sergeant haldeard the sharp rip behind him and had turned slowly in his chair. He let out a choke:
gurgle as he saw Tank dive for him. That was the last thing he remembered on this earth.

Tank throttled the man cold, shoved him back in his chair. Then he took heeSemt 6 s o f f i c |
the leather scabbard that hung from his official belt and started across the floor toward Kirk.

A Constable came in, let out a gasp and fumbled for his Luger, but his holster flap caught and he ne
lived to make an official coplaint about it. Tank hurled himself again, struck the Constable to the floor,
then quietly plunged the dirk through the manods

In two minutes, Tank had slashed the bonds of both Kirk and Nostrand, and now he stood chattering o
the fallen Sergedn

AGood work, Tank, 0o husked Kirk, sl aRopifng Welbe e
get you out of here first of all .o

ABut how can | go?0 the frantic |ittle Ger man
Al 61 | fly you into Czec ho suhdoed milks flam here. | Ban dogt unean
hour. Youbdbve got enough papers to get you by. o
Nostrand was befuddled, but he obeyed orders. They retrieved their passports and other documents f

the pile on the table, then collected the two Lugers from thedeaad policemen and set plans fottigg to
the hidden Northrop.

Then they heard hurried steps outside, and they hugged the wall behind the door. Three policemen cz:
charging in, shouting that they had discovered the mangled body-dbiBtadt. But the stopped short,
stared at the bodies of the Sergeant and Constable on the floor. Their hesitation was fateful. Kirk brougt
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Luger butt down on the head of orleank quickly crumpled the sewd, and Nostrandbained satisfaory
revenge for his bash the face by downing the third with the flat of a carbine.

ACome on! o ordered KirkR IAfTh@ shortest way to

Kirk and Nostrandhen took up the carbines ahdgers, Tank grasped his bloody dirk, and together they
started to crawl out of the Hawindow.

AWait a minute! o whispered Kirk. AnwWeoll draw t

With lightning moves, they collected everything burnable and piled it near the main doorway. Then the
ripped down the wall lamps and poured the kerosene over the papers, rugs, amaHKigrhturniture. Then,
after setting a match to it, they darted back into the small dining hall where they had been taken prisoner.

ALock that door , and as soon as they all floq
window, odKekx pl ai ne

As they waited, they could hear the flames crackling in the open hallway. In a few minutes, when smol
began to trickle under the door sill, they heard frantic voices out in front of the hostel.

ANow! 06 said Kirk. AYou first, Tank. Come on! o

The voces were wilder now and men were thumping on the door and smashing at the lock with tk
stocks of their carbines.

AGo around to the front windows! o0 screamed Ki
raced after Nostrand and Tank who werening off between the small huts and cottages.

In a few moments they were ripping open the shed door and Tank was dragging the Northrop out like
child fussing with a tricycle. I n another minu
seting the controls for the takeoff. Nostrand climbed in the back and huddled down. The engine caught
once and Tank came up over the wing and dropped in beside the little German.

Kirk ran her as long as he dared for a wanm then sighted two Constablelsarging toward the shed.
Quickly he released the wheel brakes and let the Northrop roll away under a heavy fire from the tv
Constables.

The silver ship leaped and bucked along the narrow stretch of greensward. She charged past a rov
small huts and Kk held her tight until he reached the end of the row. Ahead loomed another long barrack:
like building and with a quick flip of the stick he hoiked her up with only inches to spare. Next, he let he
have her head at about twenty feet for another mile. Heezoomed hard, and swung back toward the
burning hostel.

As they roared over the smoke and flantteey saw a cavalcade of gleaghmotor cars.

The Gestapo had arrivéda few minutes too late.

YES, the die had been cast. Blood had been spilled and tffioiéhad been aroused. Kirk knew all this
as he swept away toward the southeast. An hourHatemded at Euzyn on the nag#ist side of Prague.

AYou candt | and here, 00iNtositg amalt cyatedf i MiThhed.i
A know. But yeodul | g ette | d utt hadnbdatwe matle a mistake and willv
i mmedi ately go back to Kbley, the regular airpo
Nostrand grinned. He sensed the cleverness of

The airport at Euzyn was being completed to relieve the heavyctadfthe main Prague field at Kbley.
A number of workmen came over from their tractors and grading machines and excitedly attempted
explain the situation.

AYes, I know all that, 0o answered Kirk inn®Germ
Kbl ey and report to the Customs officials. o0

The workmen nodded grimdyand Nostrand wandered off, apparently to find fuel. No one noticed that
he did not return, for they were much too interested in the American plane and its strange insignia. Ki
rolled the Northrop toward a heavy fuel wagon and made a deal with the man in charge to fill his own tan
from it. Luckily, it was a good grade of gasoline.

Then without making too much fuss about the missing Nostrand, Kirk took off again with Tank stting u
in the back seat, trying to figure out in his ape mind what it was all about.
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This time Kirk swung almost due north in a line toward the German border. He crossed at Dresden a
followed the Spre®iver north. Berlin was his goal.

Twice he was fired upofor crossing a restricted area. Over Lubben theairdraft fire was particularly
keen and a chunk of shrapnel chopped a chunk from his porttigingank sat up, stared at the damage,
and began to make his strange grunting sounds again.

Kirk took herup to 12,000 and cleared, then he cut wide of Potsdam and swept around to teastorth
side of Berlin. He glanced about as le¢ kimself for the glide to Tepelhof. He realized what he was up
against, but knew now that he had to fadedt give up his gest.

The great Tempelhof administration building with its two latt@edrs now lay below him. Olgeyond
the embarkation gangway was a slab of concrete on which was painted in bold white letters the na
ABerl in. o On the r oo flsobghystntumbrebas antl tébles \ghereleappy dinera sat
and watched the activity of the crowds and planes below. Kirk wondered what was ahead for him.

The Acome ino fl ash fcamenjusttaheluftaersa dunkerd racedoaway foothe |
north. He put the Northrop down and got another wave from a ground officer who held a letigpdidc
signalingstick. He was ordered to run over to the raised platform in front of the control tower. Here he sa
a sign marked fACusalewasopagansgtitthe realized th

At the platform Kirk got another signal ordering him to proceed along the high wire fence to a speci
transient hangar. He watched four men in ggesen uniforms march alosgle of his ship.They wore
heavy belts and carried sidems and short cutladike swords.

ANow wedre in for it, Tank, 0 he observed over
A squad of mechanics came over, took over the plane as Kirk and Tank climbed out.

AYour HewiKer ) o a talli glgeaswy emaers wiatild puddenl y
passports, yes?o0

Kirk handed over his passport and the one for Tank which had been manufactured for the occasi
Beyond that, however, everything was in order. The German officials checked the paptrs anmbers

on the plane.
AYou have been delayed, eh?0 the German said.
ASlIightly. Lost my way trying to find Cologne.
ALost your way after flying acHeroksisr kk.hcte At |l ant i
ATake it or leave it, o said Kirk.
Al 6 m hLuentgérsy .get out of here, 0 Tank broke in.
Al 6 m Heo Kik, Yyt you will have to wait a few minutes until we check you through. You will wait

here, yes?o0

Kirk nodded, took out his buckthorn stick, and stafidfrom the Northrop. The four men in uniform
were not far away and Kirk knew he was being held a prisoner.

He wandered over to the Northrop, gave orders for the plane to be refueled. He had made certain that
guns were carefullyidden and was confident that the painstaking German mechanics wouigd more
about getting the motor checked than the mere matter of two small tanks that seemed to haveaap screw
openings.

The apeman now moved about gertain of his position; and Kirk stayed near him, for he sensed that
Tank was gradually working tmiself up for a fight. He was watching the men in uniform out of the corner
of his eye and his long hairy fingers were twitching.

In the interim, the Northrop waefueledand to all intents and purposes prepared for a continuation of its
journey. Still noone came. But the four men in uniform never took their eyes off them. Kirk was slowly
being boiled into a mad frenzy. To be held like this was one thing and to know that his death was bei
plotted only added to his anxiety. The fact that he was helptessauld do nothing was worse than being
tied up.

He stood in the hangar mouth and listened to the aerial activity outside. Great airliners from Londo
Paris, Amsterdam, and Rome came in with efficient regularity. Then a loud siren screeched out and
activity halted. From the north came the concerted roar of powerful engines!
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Tank immediately began to dance about with nervous gestures. The men in uniform took a new and m:
watchful attitude. A formation of Heinkel fighters swept around in a gaudyagisptoke off in threes, and
made meticulous landings on the wide concrete runway.

Al get, i1it, 0 said Kirk under his breath, as he
They watched the Heinkels roll up before the high metal fence and halt in militatypline
AThey have no intention of letting us get awa)

They watched the smartyressed pilots climb out and stand before their planes. Then, before Kirk could
sense what was really going on, a large black Benz sedanscpraaling around the corner of the hangar
and came to a stop just outside.

ANow for it, o Kirk whispered out of one corner

THREE men got out of the car and stared about. Two stayed in the front seat, the drivercakg a st
bull-necked man in uniform. The three men came toward Kirk who nonchalantly tucked his blackthorn stic
under his arm and took out a cigarette case. He selected -dippa#t cigarette, lit it without glancing
toward the men who were approaching.

fiHerKi rk?0 t he man in the fore said quietly. il

AYoubr e a daaKirkeguetlyliihaurc,hcangi ng his expression.
know it. o

For a moment the yellovlaced man was unable to answer. He had haxected this.

AYou will, of course, c®@me eq WlSieectrleyt. PWd i aree o0 f

The man was fairly tall, well dressed, almost foppish. He had a trim grayish military mustache. His ey
were close to his thin nose and they were shifty. Heahalight scar under one eye that had dragged the
lower lid down off line giving him a particularly sinister appearance.

AThat 6s another | ie! You are not the Secret P
I 61 1 never f omagseYoy killgdony fathévionn tAuedeBer | in Zoo year
ASure, 0 said Tank from one side while von Aud
the cage when it happened. 0

The others stared at Kirk, then at Tank. They were unable to makeéhautwas happening.

ACage? . . . -fa2ed GePrmian daitl, éeigmng that lve was unable to comprehend.
AYeah! And you, not meeg whhonulAd dleanaeg sh e@e M aink tsl
expression. AYou wer.e0 the wild ani mal |, not m

Von Audemars was stunned. Tank certainly looked like a® dqpet he spoke! The three Germans
moved up closer, stared at Tank.

ARTake it easy, Tank, 06 warned Kirk. AOf course
of the Circle of Deatt you, SirEric Spelter, Longeman Worth, Pierre Compte, Cockosaert, and all the res
of them. o

Instantly the German sensed that it was he who was trapped, not Kirk. He tried to step back a pace
draw a gun from his pocket, but Kirk had moved like lightning.

Withagui ck move of his hand he flipped his burn
screamed. Then Kirk drew on the handle of his blackthorn stick and out came a gleaming blade.

He allowed the sheath section to drop to his left hand. A quick seisiked to knock the gun from von
Audemar sé hand. Then another | ightning movement

ATM&tor the Circle of Death! o he cried.

MEANWHILE, Tank had stood still unable to understand what had happened. Thee,ta® tGermans
behind von Audemars leaped forward, Tank grabbed one by the throat and with a quick snatch hurled t
full at the other who was trying to pull a Luger out of his coat pocket.

Kirk leaped, grabbed the gun dropped by von Audemars, and begtmdplaway at the four Germans
across the hangar who were uncertain as to whether to draw their short swords or their pistols.
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They had little time to come to a decision. Kirk dropped two of them cold. Then Tank darted across tt
hangar floor, leaped upnahewing of the Northrop, and felled an amazed mechanic with the inertia starter
handle. The apenan then began winding the starter like a madman.

Somewhere outside boomed the three engines of a heavy Junkers plane taking off. Kirk again raised
pistd.

AEveryone stand still!o he bawled. ANoO one is

Then he jabbed the blade back into the blackthorn stick and backed toward the Northrop. The mechar
huddled against the wall, uncertain what was really going on. Kirk leaped for the cockpitedliopand
kicked over the starter. The Cyclone opened with a roar.

Two shots now rang out from the car outside. A man in uniform was blazing away at them with a sho
carbine.

Kirk ducked down, released the brakes, and let the Northrop roar out ofrtharhAhead of him, not
forty yards away, stood the row of Heinkels. The pilots were scrambling into their cockpits.

AGl ory! They are taking no chances, 0 muttered

He kept the Northrop low to gain speed, therckjy hoiked over the fighters. A burst of fire hammered
at him from somewhere above and Krigzaggedall over the field to get away. The three Heinkels came
down at him hard, and their bullets kicked up dust off the runway below, but Kirk yanked tihedgdarver
into a sharp turn and kited off at right angles. Tank in the back seat danced about the cockpit, thumped
the glass cover.

ATake it easy, Tank! Take it easy! Whereds t he
The Heinkels were now coming after him again &md turned quickly, let down the gun panels, and
opened fire. The first Heinkel took his initial burst full in the nose and the silver blades of the prop wer

flying through the air like berserk broadswords. Kirk twisted out, dived down, came up uncecomsl,

and loosed a quieknapshot. The Heinkel zoomedostly, rolled over on its backscrewed over to one
side, and smashed directly into the third. They went down together and crashed into a small hut at one
of the airport.

Kirk curled away, the raced after the Junkers. The big transport was heading due east, and he intend
to use it for a shield in case the other Heinkels followed him.

As he raced along and finally caught the big German airliner he sighted something that brought a glow
his heart. From a short stub mast abohe control cabin of the Junkers fluttered a small square white flag
with a black swastika marked in the center. Kirk knew that it was an official government flag.

Altéds the Big Boy hi ms eiédf Was heHighting theuGirddel oelbath amchtiee n
German government, too? There was no question about it. The Jumkesport was carrying
GeneralderstHerman Goering, Reich Minister for Air!

AWait a minute, 06 Kirk crietetbhi heg
on the ground when | got of f . The
of ficial government jobs! o

Six Heinkels above maneuvered again, and suddenly three of them dived down, réeiand struts
screaming. Tank let out lothroated growls. Their Heinkel tracer cut weird lawgled designs in the sky
and a crossfire streaked across the Northropos

Kirk took a quick look fore and aft. Then with a mad disregard for the bullesjdaenly darted under
the long fuselage of the Junkers.

The Heinkel guns abruptly held their wrath; the German fighters fell back baffled.

ACome on! Shoot away! I f you can pepper me wit
giveyoucredi f or . O

Kirk held his position doggedly, only eased back and forth gently to keep dead under the Junkers. T
three Heinkels were blocked out cptately. One Heinkel pilot tried ahort snagshot dive, but he gave up
when his tracers drew treacherous dtsearound the wingips of the transport. Kirk let his eyes close
slightly, smiled grimly.

guteadi beas i |
e o

S t her He i i
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For five or six minutes thisnbelievablegame of tag continued. Then from below came the real escort
Heinkels, the six of them easing in with uncomfortable twistgdt between the Circle of Death fighters
and the Junkers. A few shots were exchanged, then the escort fighters forced the opposing formation to :
up.

ATheydre playing the game, 0 Kirk muttered. n G
trying to get me out of here. o

THE big Junkers was swinging back and forth, so Kirk took a chance and darted out. He looked up at 1
control pit of the Junkers, half expecting to get a heavy burst of fire from a portable machine gun. Instead
saw the niformed arm of the copilagignalinghim on.

Kirk dropped back, pulled out his radio mike, set the wave length lever to the Luft Hansa frequency, at
called the Junkers.

In a moment he had raised them.

Al am staying near theGdrmrmanmspbotderntd | hd saan
mol ested by German military planes, | shall tak

A T IGeneraloberspresents his compliments and promises immunity all the way to the border. We hop
youwilk eep safely clear according to rules of the

AThank you, 06 answered Kirk, Afand happy | andi ng

With that, Coffin Kirk dropped into a position well behind the airliner.

Tank just crooned to himself, his eyes half closed, and in another hour theycvesmmiag across the

North Sea.
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Sky Guns of Singapore
Flying Aces 6/38

ATwenty million pounds to fortify Singapore ... Twenty minutes for complete destruction ... Twenty days
embroil the world in wad That fateful warning meant that Britain's proudweaval base was doonted
doomed by the Circle of Death! And when the masked members of that veiled power learfm€dftheat

Kirk stood in the path of their poisonous fangs, they only laughed sardonically. For Kirk was their mos
hated enemy. Two scoreswld be settled with a single blow!

OVER Changi on the eastern tip of Singapore, a dull, tropical night was just beginning to fall when th:
Blackburn Shark first appeared over the island of Tekong.

The black waters of the Old Strait were flowing dowmirthe fringe of Johore. And now from the teak
deck of the American aircraft carrier Santiago, which was heading eastward-strea@idch, there roared a
fight of BoeingF4B4 6 s bent on a routine tactical problem

Narrow necklaces of lights marked the higlygaf the island. They wound over to the Causéwthe
link between Brani and Johore which lay within two miles of the new British naval base. Indeed, these ligh
seemed to throw a guide line from the swarming pile that was the city of Singapore over ldlitn-
dollar stronghold on the northern shore.

Heat rose in pungent waves from the peninsular swamps, swept across the island to curdle in nart
streets of Singapor €40ted Malays padded abre ctheio slant eyehsparkibeg f |
dark jewels set in old ivory.

Meanwhile, linerappareled whites hurried across tsd@ted Kaffles Square. They only paused a
moment to glance up at the military planes overhead, then hurried into the bars of the hotels confident in-
feeling of searity that went with the great new naval bulwark that had strengthened this@aossof the
East.

Confident in added security? Yes!

And yet as polished admiralsdéd | aunches | eft g
lazy sampansand swging prahus and sped on toward the wharfs, a certain tense and mysterious
expectancy permeated the equatorial air.

There would be formal functions that night which would bring out the color and brilliancy of-jewel
bedecked gowns, of dress uniforms, andwdiite ties and tails. Royal Air Force officers and navy
commanders were already gathered at the cocktail bars. Some bore stripes that denoted long experien
the service, others were young and new. Some of those eyes that shone through the bluesrigdeett
were the same eyes that had once been pressed against gun sights at Mons and Verdun, the same eyz
had tried to pierce the haze at Jutland, the same eyes that had been half blinded with sand and su
Gallipoli. Yet these men were in the miitg; the younger postar officers outhnumbered them.

But since this was cosmopolitan Singapore, the group was not totally British. There were also broa
shouldered American naval men relating jokes or news items picked up by service radio sets, ponder
Dutch traders from the nearby Netherland East Indies, a few rather silent anddiyeifigd Japanese,
some important Chinese merchants, and a handful of French and Italian attaches.

IN such a gusbristling setting as Singapore it seemed inconceivdialethere could be a cause for fear.
Yet a certain message had somehow found its way into the office of the colony Gesenaval. The
startling bit of paper had simply sifted out of a sheaf of reports forwarded by the Director of Drainage ar
Irrigation. Then when they rushed over to question the D.D.I., they found him dead at [dsstiesigled
with a silken sarong cord, and with a tivh circular brand cruelly stamped on his high forehead. The
message had read:

Twenty million pounds to fortify Singase .... twenty minutes for complete destruction .... twenty days to
embroil the world in wa® The Circle of Death
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The Inspector General of Police could throw no light on either the message or the murder. To be sure,
matter could have been dismissedtaswork of a madman. But strange things can happen in the Far East
and there was plenty of reason to believe the threat. Singapore was responsible for the protection of w
British interests against which several jealous powers might like to strike.

But the GovernoixGener al 6s reception and ball hadodtoot go
would at least give the service men responsible for the security of Singapore an opportunity of swingi
their thoughts into lesBying channels. A @athing spell assuaged with fine wine, beauty, and music might
promote better international understanding and cooperation.

Still, the British and American battleships in the harbor, though gaily bedecked with flags and ceremoni
illumination, hummed withtense activity below decks. Skeleton crews sat on metal saddles in the gut
turrets, keereyed junior officers were in the fire control bridges, and second officers stood watch on thi
bridge wings. They were on guard againsiiey knew not what. Yet some aatc power was threatening to
snuff out thousands of lives and leave those bedecked battleships floating tombs of sudden death.

THE Blackburn Shark continued on and skirted the north side of Old Strait as the Americaiseatgte
fighters turned clear foher riding lights and flew back over the outer harbor of Changi. Those who
remember much about it recall only that the British torpedo carrier was not carrying the usueh 21
torpedo between her wheels, and a few declared she did not carry herrislestiAerals. But in light of
what happened afterward it is a wonder anyone in the Straits Settlements was ever able to remerr
anything.

The Shark finally swung in over the air base, gave the accepted service signals, and continued northw
toward the n& Naval Base.

It was then that things began to happen.

A silver Northrop 2E carrying no registration numbers that could be recognized from the ground,
abruptly swung into a searchlight beam that fingered the sky from somewhere east of Mandai.-The lo
wing craft poised for a moment at the 3,000 foot level, and then when British Archie shells burst across
nose she darted back and forth as though unperturbed. Since she did not deign to pull up, the ground off
in charge of the battery ordered two mtreeeinchers blasted at her.

The Northrop still gave no saldteshe simply nosed down through a blot of AA smoke and hurtled at the
British Shark!

Almost instantly, two more searchlight beams splashed their blaze against the night sky and sped acr
to light up the defiant American ship. Observers below then saw the gunners in the Shark direct a warn
burst at the Northrop. But the dull silver monoplane continued its menacing dive on the British service shiy

The ground batteries now held their fire, b layers worked like beavers to select a new range. Shell
fuses were rammed into the automatic selectors, and the gunners stood by in readiness.

And now action had begun above. The Northrop slammed at the Blackburn, and for several minutes
mad aeriakngagement took place. It was noted at the time that the Blackburn seemed to be attempting
get inland toward the concrete buttresses of the great nemdodky but the Northrop maneuvered
continually to keep her out over the Strait.

Two shells burst dagerously close to the Northrop, but they only seemed to goad the American fighte!l
into a new frenzy of action. With a swish she zoomed, curled over on ondipirggnd went down at the
Blackburn spewing a torrent of lead.

The Blackburn staggered, jerkedrimose up sharply. Then several missiles fell from her undercarriage
racks. Smoke hid this scene from those below.

But there quickly followed four distinct explosions and four gigantic columns of water climbed up into
the sky. A thunderous concussion skdbe island, and the next thing observers saw was the Blackburn
falling through the haze in unsteady flutters, throwing portions of her wings and tail assembly away. Final
a pennon of flame flickered out and crawled along her lower longerons, therost@ aiown and her
SiddeleyTiger engine raced her into the Strait.
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The wreckage hit a chainds | ength ahead -whife t h
cloud of vapor and a billowing carpet of flame that unfurled itself across the oilyswate

And with that, the dulkilver Northrop cleared, roared through a mad barrage of-thckeanttaircraft
fire, and headed inland in a southerly direction.

IT was the FlagOfficer of the Marblehurst who gave the first alarm. This American cruiser was
connected by telephone buoy with the Rutland, which lay two hundred yards farther downstream.

AFor Heavends sakieg,htb adtotoern yeovue rhyavgeasaboar d! o F
man topside has been knocked out. The wind is moving itwhssy . | t 6s gas . ... ga:

But that was as far as he got.

The officers aboard the Rutland made a game effort to comply and warn other vessels, but their ra:
man died at his post, his carrier wave still humming in the earphones of the openaterships nearby.

Death had struck with a silent scythe. Men dropped where they stood and metal took on a foul green
tinge. Two Royal Navy patrol boats hurried across the water, to attempt to pick up survivors. But or
bashed itself into the side ah oil tanker, and the other, utterly out of control, went aground in the marshes
opposite the Naval base.

For three hours Singapore was in a bedlam. A few on duty at the air base managed to gepnataf gas
shelters or don masks. The gunners at then@enttaircraft battery base managed to save themselves. But
the Strait was choked with sampans, prahus,-baats, barges, and admiralty craft, all out of control and
all bearing the corpses of men who had died without knowing what had felled them.

Thenews was telephoned through to the city of Singapore, fifteen miles away, and the GGaneral
quickly ordered a thorough search made for the mysterious Northrop. Armored cars raced through t
streets with loud speakers ordering all ranks to returthéar stations. American swabs swung to the
running boards of cars alongside British bluejackets. Garrison Artillery men trotted at the double with blu
clad American Marines. Officers in full dress barked orders at small groups of men and marched them
their emergency stations. Searchlight beams continued to slash back and forth across the skies.

But no trace of the Northrop could be found.

By midnight, some semblance of order had been regained. A skeleton crew was placed on the Rutle
and Marblehurstand the two cruisers were moved out of the Strait while flags drooped -atadfalfrom
the walled walks of the R.A.F. base.

The Circle of Death had struck!

Radiograms immediately apprised the world of the tragedy that had swept Singapore. Parliameent hur
to a special session, the President of the United States addressed a harassed Congress in a mid
assembly, and international tension brought threats, riots, and bombings.

Meanwhile, every source available was checked to discover the identity ahysterious American
Northrop and its audacious pilot. But only a blaoked group of men sitting about a table in Berlin had
even a semblance of an idea. And they could never tell, for they themselves were outside the law. Inde
they weré® The Circle ¢ Death!

TWENTY-FOUR HOURS passed, and another night fell on that Far East city. Would it bring more
horror?

Two figures, grotesque in their contrast, hurried through the back alleys along the waterfront. Heat ro
in pungent waves and mongrel curs yappad snapped as they fought over a bit of rotting offal found in
the murky gutters.

Dim lights threw eerie shadows on the creaking, perilously hung sign whose gaudy letters announced t
here was Kanaka Joebds place. T hartially gcheenédhnith cheap p
netting, came the odors of sweat, sawdust, andmett al co hol . A dingy shipbo
the middle of the room and a tinny player piano of doubtful vintage was giving off a pathetic melody.

Toward this dive ta two figures made their way. The fidsa tall man in an open throated shirt and pith
helme® drew aside the door netting and peered in. The other, a smaller but startlingly stocky individus
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wearing a dirty yachting cap, dingy denim shirt, and dirty dwokigers, stood outside and assumed the
belligerent attitude of a sentry.

Il n a moment, the tall one returned to the sid
Tank. Wedd better try farther along. 0

But the short one seemed not to be lisignHe stood sniffing and uttering guttural sounds as he eyed a
rickshaw which had suddenly stopped about twenty yards ahead.

AWhat 6s up, Tank? Caught something?d6d The stoc!
the taller fellow followed him wh an everswinging stride, his eyes cold and piercing, his jaw firm.

The man addressed as Tank pulled up in the shadow of a leaning wall and waited. He was sniffing ag
through a nose that appeared to have seen considerable action in the prizeerifageTivas tawny and
heavily lined, but the eyes were equally as piercing and keen as that of the taller man.

As the two waited, a dim figure vaulted out of the rickshaw, tossed a coin to the boy, and darted into
dim doorway.

AUm! So hedsiganedésnPobtt hehpP Tank?0 the tall
grunted and sniffed again, he continued: NTake

The man called Tank nodded, then nervously padded about in the shadows on feet encased in rub
soled sneakers. His great hands at times were drawn up and clenched, and once or twice he thumped
against his chest.

ANow . . .. now! 06 soothed ®©Ohé other .t h@Yaoudlhlt gne
herebdbs a cigarette. o

The two suked on their smokes for a minute or so, then the tall man jerked at his belt and led the wa
Together they walked into the dingy den and sauntered up to the bar.

AOne gin seidebhgberd, a the tall man ordered.

The bartender, a hunchbacked diexth one eye, drew a short cheroot out of his mouth and set it on the
counter behind him. He selected the ingredients of the Singapore gin sling with callous skill, mixed thelr
and drew the beer.

The two newcomers took up their drinks and sipped. And th@atall one peered cautiously, into the
dreary slab of mirror behind the bar.

A giant bluejacket with the inscription H.M.S. Eagle on his cap, stood next to them at the bar. He turne
in friendly fashion toward the tall one.

AWhere was yowapiMenhed?whée ofpened with a boom
of a barrel chest.

ABeg pardon?0 said the tall ma n .

A mean, where was yowtwleerboinbi hap merde dj alsari fntg
t hat! o

AOh, | ast niypgwas out Maraldi Wway fookingvdha plantation. | suppose you fellows were
guite busy for a time, eh?0

AYou werendét o6arf |l ucky missind it. I 6ad a b
somebody made of somethink, eh?0

Al dondyosapeposepposed to talk much, o the tall

occurred whentheblow f f came ?0

AWhobds vyer pal ? owhispared bdfdreuhe jarssweked. tHe Wwas linflicating the stocky,
roughlooking fellow who held theilg seidelof beer.

AOld friend of mi ne. d&and | Oxffiar dTl am&n iHe olBi al Ib e

responded quietly.oBrAinan aki floro me, I 6m Kirk
AHIi s associates 1idoCafifmenda aKilr K,inintdolCe fd manldl er
On hearing this the big bluejacket |l ooked pu:

swarthy chap farther along.
ADi d 6e say that?06 the Limey asked.
AJust his way of joking. Anyhow, he .aond | ar e
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Ai OE looks Ilike a foreigner. But O6e certainly
the rugged mandés speech.

AYoung man, 0 the chap call edseidehnkl weah Dnaoe®er
furtherthama t he Nor man Conqgquest You can speak freel\
ARSeen better days, eh?0 the bluejacket said o
Tank.

AOh, much better. Drink up and have another wi

THE BARTENDER setthemup agei and t he Eagle sailor went on
business, and that American Northrop seems to b
AWell , 06 remar ked Kirk. AThat was the plane t he
AAlyoudre right there, Mat ey. But thatodés not t
Singapore knows abart this |little matter, me be
A HmM! You sound interesting, 0 sai dalkady koted thahtben

man they sought was sitting at a small table near the far wall. He was a colorless but exceedingly strc
looking fellow who sat watching the door anxiously. He fingered a tall glass of amber liquid and at time
turned and watchetthe movements of a slim girl who sauntered about the smoky den selling cigarettes.

Kirk, who now realized that their quarry had evidently been looking at the girl when they came in an
had thus missed them, still pretended to be listening to the big séasida him.

Al nteresting?0 the bluejacket was say®o thgSharki Wh
ship wot was shot dowinwas one of six such planes that have been missing for about a month? | know
because 1 6m an artesfiMesten G&Gpelokerthe OGyppeyot

Kirk turned his head sharply and spoke out of
dondt wunderstand. o

ANo? Well, that Blackburn was one of a hapbrée d
base. But none of them got O&éere! o

AWhat happened?0 asked Kirk, still watching ¢ttt
AAh, now you O6ave me, Mat ey. That 6s wot theyo

from Rangoodt hat 6s i n Bur ma, y e r ly shawoalvthe wiay dowrd foom Maltan e
without anytlinmk t h@mp e miung of nowher e, t hey all

And |l i ke everything else I|ike this, t he whole
know,sebcweu bl okes on the Eagle went combing the
Altds unbelievable! o said Kirk. Al't looks, th
themt@® 0

ATo 6do ind the new busiiannets sb laute j Saicnkgeatp.o rfieC |l oe vce
my opinion. And | says that that bloke in the N
Bl ackburn from getting through. I thinkanidt iwag |
got through to Singapore wiv that gas, thereodd
AWhich reminds me, 0 smiled Kirk. ALet 6s have &
They drank up and stared at each other in the mirror behind the bar.

AThatioy senmeational story, o said Kirk, ' i ghtin
AAnd what worries me, 0 came from husky Tank o

five. o
The British bluejacket jerked, peered around Kirk again as though he was not quite sure sgukbad
AYoubre right there, Mat ey, 0 agreed the Eagl e

BUT Kirk was watching the man over near the wall through the mirror now. He noted that the fellow wa

restless. He continually flicked up t&eeve of his shantung shirt and examined his wrist watch. Then he
kept turning to watch the cigarette girl.
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Kirk noted that she was now standing near a group of-agel men who were evidently debknds
from foreign freighters. They seemed to be dagyon the usual chithat with the girl, but one of them

suddenly made a move that instantly aroused Kir
ALook here, sailor, 0 he said quietly out of t
someone is up to someththggrd i f you want to stay out of it, ¢
AA row, Matey? A bit of a barney? Count me i n.
AAlI'l right. Just keep quiet wuntil | give you t

Kirk again took up his drink, then began a pantomime of fumbling for a cigaféteegirl was coming
up the room with her little tray in front of her, and she was jingling her coins cheerfully in a pocket of
small starched apron.

AWatch now, 0 warned Kirk. fAWatch those birds i
And with that he started acros®e floor, while the bluejacket finished his beer with a satisfied gulp of
expectancy. Kirk measured his steps so that he reached the man across the room at the same instant :

the girl. She gave him a hadfartled smile, then shoved the tray forwrdhe man at the table.

One pack of cigarettes was shoved forward to the front of the tray, and the man in the shantung sl
made a move to pick it up. But Kirk was a fraction of a second too fast for him. He took the package wi
his right hand and drged a coin on the tray with his left.

AThanks, 06 he smiled. il 6ve been | ooking all/l 0\
He palmed the cigarettes quickly as the man jumped to his feet and gripped his wrist.
ADrop that! o the fellowehiossed at Kirk. Al war

The girl stood horrified, one hand raised to her lips as if to stifle a cry.

AThereds pl endal Imoyceu cwarst ,t ch-dgpesisaiile Ki r k wi t h a
ABut | want that pack! o

The man now had his viper f aazedhatred and @efiance. Ki r k 0 s
ATry addrgesock. You are Jerry Trussock, arendd
AYeah, Trussockdés the name. And | suppose VYo
package 106l see that youbreoput in a coffin qu

They were hissing their sentences now through clenched teeth. The girl had hastily backed away,
other cigarettes spilling off her tray.

AYou swine! &orveé hmel abat tpamekage! 0

ATry and get it. o

Trussock gave Kir k o6¥ankharleddhis &ft hamd enowundh quickly and caugtehis
man full under the chin with the heel of his palm. Trussock went over backward, upsetting a table ai
several chairs.

Al most instantly the Piratebs P scteanwaada bottle swashed u |
past Kirkdéds head and smashed itself to smithere

ALook out! o bawled the bluejacket.

Kirk turned quickly, threw a quick punch at a man who was rushing toward him with a knife in his hand
Then Tank let out aud piercing scream and dived in to cover the stabber who now lay on his back on th
floor.

The bluejacket then thundered into action. First he leaned over the bar and grabbed the bartender by
scruff of the neck and brought his head down with a smagheedge of the ebony bar. The man let out a
groan, went limp, and dropped to the floor on the other side. With that, the husky sailor came into the fr
under forced draft. He blundered into four dark men, swung from somewhere near the back of aiglheel,
scattered them like tepins.

AGood work!o cried Kirk. B WLook duib sGétvhiond d s &Smlethed |
girlo rent the air.

Then a shot rang out somewher e, and Kirk nkurn
was scrambling on the floor with Trussock. The
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Tank, however, soon precluded any further marksmanship of this kind. With a mighty heave, he lifte
Trussock high in the air and slammed him dewrthe edge of a table like a side of beef.

ATake it easy, Tank!o yelled Kirk.

But Tank was inflamed now. He sailed into Trussock again, gripped his throat and almost ripped tt
mandés head of f. Trussock | et out thanbthewheau® he agaia n |
hoisted the man high above his head, stood poised for an instant or two, and hurled him broadside at a |
of men who were rushing at Kirk.

Noting that Tank had the remainder of the assailants well in hand, Kirk shoved thd pmekeites into
his pocket and went to the aid of the Limey bluejacket. The sailor had taken on two Lascars, and one
them had got through t he Eag/-spurtinggashsacrogsihs forkheadn d

With a series of curling hdw, Kirk sent one of the Lascars crashing across the room while the bluejacke
downed the other.

By this time, the place was a shambles. Several men lay motionless on the floor, and the few who co
move cowered in the corners, their faces battered avglgavollen. There were no others left to dispute the
three; for Tank had just tossed the last fighter the full length of the dingy den.

Kirkds eyes sought the cigarette girl, and no\
leaving the bigBritish sailor to gape at Tank with blank amazement spread across his shéaraed
countenance. The Limey had never before seen such physical prowess.

KIRK nailed the girl as she tried to get through a window. He dragged her back kicking and screamin

AIShut up. I wondét hurt you, o0 he yelled. AShow m
AHe gave me a dollar to give it to him,0 the ¢
AA doll ar? Dutch, Me x , or American?o
AAmerican . ... hterlee daowe&k me..a this is wha

The girl brought out an Americancdeo | | ar bi | | and showed it t o
gave it to you?0 he said as he lugged her foryv
swarthy bulletheaded man who lay on Hisck, his body jerking convulsively.

AThat 6s the one, 0 she said pointing. ABl ack Te
ARi ght! o said Kirk, kneeling down and going
seamanb6s papers, some <car ds o ftersh Bhers weeelalso about ¢hree t

hundred dollars in new American currency.
Kirk had a sudden desire to test the Eagl e mar
strangely at the man on the floor.

ANot me, Mat e. | dodoénhodt akel mog mbooemewolLet O |
barbrawlsmes el f. Andé it aindét any | oke owankd nféa ru pf raonnd
AGood | ad! o beamed Kirk.

ABesi des, | 6ve 6ad me moneydsh wombht hdbapalit t

AAnd now wherebs that girl ?0 But the cigarett e
Kirk grabbed Tank, then all three hurried out into the dark street and sought the protective shadov
Police might be along at any minute.

AJust what was that cigarette business all ab
headed for the brighter lights of Colony Road.

ANot hing much. |l just didnoét | ike that guy, 0 ¢
AKnow Oi m?o0

AUsed to He poragslot @acecahdeha was picked mps several times for bringing Chinese
across the border. Bad character, that bird. o

AYour mate O&er e, enjoyed O6imself, didndét ob6e?
ought to come iunr ¢&dredyainft samgy ofn ysdri ke and yo
Oxford, did you say?bo

AMagdal en Col |l ege. Stroke oar in 621. Anci ent
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AAh! ceramics | 6eard once meanssoamed chk enrgy .a bAn

crockery abart in your pay and mess book, Mat e
information sink 1in. AWel |, where to now? You a
ANo. That 64 Jaaldyod oBr ittoindlght ars go under the na
AOh, that namedl !l do. ltdés as good as the one
AwWell, weoll be | eaving you here, Jack. | fat we ¢
the cocktail bar at the Raffles has to offer, e
AGawd, matey! Do you mean it?0

APositivel! o

AGive us yer mauley, o0 the tar said gripping K
tilltweved unl ess not hink dOdappens. 0

They shook handshen Kirk and Tank moved away with a final salute.

AAnd see that you get that gash fixed up befor

ACOFFI N0O KIRK and his mate, Tank, walked seve
to take them oubf town a short distance.

Kirk smiled to himself as he realized what luck he had had that night. He was thankful for the assistan
of the big honest Englishman, and he was thankful for the break he had had over the little cigarette girl. E
he was morehian pleased with the behavior of Ténkis trained ape man.

He would have liked to tell the big English sailor the real story of Tank and how they had practicall
grown up together since that memorable day twenty years before when they had both escapael from
clutches of the German Secret Police and from the confines of the Berlin Zoo. He would have liked to ha
told him the story of how the two of them, utter children of their respective species, had managed to sne
across Germany to Hamburg and getaatia freighter that took them to America.

The big Englishman would not have believed how they had grown up together while Kirk planned in hi
youthful heart how he would get his revenge on the unscrupulous {thiter syndicate that had caused
hisfater 6 s deat h. It was hard to credit the story
beings and how he had carefully removed most of the natural hair from his face and tattooed a pinkish cc
to the cheeks and forehead.

The Englishman wouldhave laughed had he known how for years Kirk had studied ventriloquism to
Aimake Tank talko and how he had added to his o
devised to wipe out that hellish syndiaatithe Circle of Death.

Yes, allthishd st arted twenty years before when Dong:
Circle of Death. Twenty long years of careful planning and control of a bitter hatred. Twenty long year
tempered only by the unbelievable loyalty and protectiontcdiaed ape.

THE car carried them on through the outer fringes of the town and along the King Edward road for abo
five miles. Then, at a signal from Kirk, the Malay driver pulled up at a broad-aryads A watery moon
threw its silver sheen over the @&yng background of palms as they got out and walked away. The Alvis car
turned and made its way back to Raffles Square.

They walked on in silence for about a quarter of a mile, then turned off across a matted track whi
curled into the jungle. Their fosteps were softened by the taimgass which gave under their feet like a
luxurious pile carpet.

AThis equatori al jungle business must seem | i
stared up through the nipa palms at the moon.

Then suddenlye realized that Tank might someday want to revert to the jungle. True, he had been bo
in a city zoo and had never seen a real jungle before. But Kirk sensed that no amount of captivity
confinement could fully erase the inherent desire for the freedbthe natural habitat from where his
ancestors had sprung.
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The more Kirk thought of the idea, the more it bothered him. He had not considered this when he broug
the ape across southern Europe, across Turkey, through Persia, and in long hops aeethimdiaderated
Malay States on this wild dash to attempt to curb this new threat of the Circle of Death.

He walked on, pondering on the new probdethen suddenly realized that Tank was no longer beside
him! His throat constricted. He turned sharply. Bahk was nowhere to be seen!

Frantic, he called out and hurried back along the path hoping against hope thatitendped stopped
to inspect some new evidence of his ancestral past. A fear he had never sensed since that memorable d
the Berlin Zoawenty years before swept through him like an acidy poison.

ATank! o he called. fATank! Come back here! o

He hurried on, broke into a run, then stumbled. He caught himself just in time and kicked at th
something that had fouled his feet. He snatched downlisavd up the object.

It was Tankos sailor blouse.

ATank! o he cried again. Then he s aseledisheakersilyingt y
there in the moonlight on the messvered path.

The full realization that he was now alone swept dwer in an engulfing tide of despond. Alone, really,
for the first time in twenty years. Li ke a man
Kirk drew the back of his hand across his eyes and let out a long sigh. He called once ntbeesdouutd of
his voice through the nipa pal ms onl y-warmelotteng t
into a bundle, tucked it under his arm, and strode on with leaden steps.

THE plantation house lay about 400 yards ahead. Kirk hadgedafor it in Rangoon a week before. The
owner, a British planter who was on his way home to clear up the business details of an estate, was gla
let the American take it over for a reasonable sum for a few weeks on the assumption that he w
experimeting with a new method of copra pressing.

The building was a weltonstructed affair composed of one main living room, three bedrooms, a
kitchen, and an attached shack which was rigged out as a sort of laboratory. A few yards away ramble
number of dryig sheds, tool houses, and uninhabited shacks which had been used by native workmen wt
the plantation was being worked.

Kirk wandered in dejectedly and lit a large kerosene lamp which stood on a table near the front windo
He pl aced Tan kdvindow silonednby, thgn wem overho a cupboard and brought out a
brandy bottle and a soda siphon.

A mi ght have known, 0 he muttered, At hat t her
even to humans. It was in the cards that TankIstbu f eel t he same effect. o

He splashed the soda into the glass, took a deep gulp.

Then he suddenly remembered that he had not yet inspected the package of cigarettes which had bee
primary cause of the eveni ngd <shaig dtiuclkhistongrlegs. out Hedores a
him, and produced the now crumpled pack from his white breeches pocket. He soon discovered a slit alc
one side of the paeige, and by carefully removing the adjacent wrapping he quickly brought out a foldec
sheet ofiine tissue paper.

Kirk whistled lightly as he opened the folded sheet. It was buff in color and marked with dark browr
lines. He squinted at it as if unable to believe his @yfes in the upper righhand corner was printed:
AH. M. S. Eagl eo.

He sat starig across the room, utterly unable to figure out how this particular piece of paper got into th
cigarette package.

AH. M. S. Eagle?0 he pondered. AWhy thatoés the
means that he must have delivered!tBut how? ... and why? Yet | thought

Then he read the message which was plainly pri

ALL CLEAR TONIGHT. | HAVE MEN WATCHING K. WILL STRIKE FROM KRANII SIDE AT

MIDNIGHT.

SPEL
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For a moment, Kirk could not get the full sifoance of the message, though he was certain it had been
intended for Jerry Trussock, whom hedd [ ong su
who surely knew something about the events of the night before.

A O0AIl I clear at edi g Mitadh,do ttheyr eeppev e me wat ched,
0Kirké. But who the deuce could 6é6Spel be?0

Then | ike a f 1l ash iQfficesE. V.ulcIpeltér th&gore df Sir BncaSpeltdt,Ithg i n
noted munitions king whose questionaatgivities had led Kirk to list him on his secret roster of the Circle
of Death.

ASo his son idghe spawntoftaisvene who waulg tilt the callron of Mars and spread war
and destruction on the heads of the unsuspecting. And should ttedncélt here, a war would flame
t hrough the Pacific and | eave the wreckage of t

He sniffed at hi mself as he realized the stat
around. But | wonder why young Spelter toile chance of writing such a message on a sheet of Eagle
signal paper ?0

He pondered on that as he consulted his wrist watch again. Then he sensed that Trussock would not
considered the message authentic without such evidence. That much was reaStitial8pelter must
have felt very sure of himself.

The time was 11:17. And the Circle of Death, with five missing Blackburn Sharks, would strike again &
midnight.

He got up, crumpled the message, and glanced about again, hopelessly looking for &ankitira low
oath he sank into a chair to think.

HARDLY had he seated himself, when he sensed danger. But somehow tonight his muscles were
tuned for quick action. When he did get to his feet to investigate, it was too late.

A rawhide noose had beekilfully dropped over him and his arms were pinned tightly to his sides!

ADamn you!o he started to say. But then he h
muster to get out of this.

Three men were covering him while a fourth was knottimgthong behind his back. They were viper
faced individuals dressed in black alpaca clothing. This was strange apparel for white men in the Far E:
but it had served its purpose of covering their movements as they followed Kirk and Tank from where the
had left their conveyance.

AWhere is that other fellow?0 the | eader, a rz¢

Kirk |l ooked at the man. Judging by photos hebo
flyer. Then Kirk hepkieng: maln dendtl ksnupwowe he
And he nodded toward the pile of clothes on the window sill.

ATake a | ook about the place, 0 the young Eng
authoritative manner.

One of the thers began scrounging his way about the building.

AWhat 6s the idea?0 asked Kirk in an attempt t
knew.

AYou know what the idea is,0 the young Engdi st
in to see that you dondét spoil any more of our
about that cigarette package business?o0
AWhat about it ?o0
AYou, of course, found theimgposage.t Amd uwe owar
AY o u ,iheathenincriminates one Flyinf f i cer Spelter, eh?o0
AThat 6s the story, o0 admitted the other. ANow I
Altés somewhere about, but | 6m not quite sure
myself comfortable,ifg u donét mind, and try to recall wher
The searching chap came back and reported t hat
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Kirk sat down, whereupon the young Englishman came over and went through his pockets. The mess
was nowhere to be found. The crumpled cigarette package still lay on a small table nearby, but tl
Englishman quickly satisfied himself that the message had been removed from it.

As a matter of fact, Kirk was really puzzled, because for the life of him he cotlrecall what he had
done with the secret note.

ANow come on. Thereds no use being nasty abou:
make things pretty hot for you. o

AWel |, youol l have to hurry, w@ to Gae thg um at awelrei r
odbclock?0

AThere you aresetlJubkt meyobrarokeavsyt, addr essin
somet hink abart it. O6E must Oave it abart somew
ALet 6s gi vevdéi moasa@iod nghe t hiirnde naanny.wafiyWed haven
Justin hesitated a moment, and Kirk spoke up:
before those other Sharks go into action. I unec

your kind willwanttobemound t hese parts after things get m

AWhat about that piece of paper?0 spat Justin.
Al tell you | dondét know what | did with it.
AYer only wastind time, 0O the bitdackto Bedok before tomgye d
you know. 0

Justinbés | ips grew hard, and he approached Kir
AGo on, youdd better get rid of me now, becau:
AOr are you a I|kKitltllieng qas eraam sihn ad®lud bl ood?o0
AGive it to 6im, Justin, o the big Limey bawle
sure nothing |l eaks out about our part in the do
AYoubre getting one chance, 6akJusitDion ysoaui dh.a nBlu tt
do we have to get rough?o

AHavendt you been rough enough?0 Kirk said.

A O0Ere, you 6éavendt the guts to do it. Let me

the helpless Kirk and knocked him sprawlmgg of his chair. Then he started to draw his foot back to add a
kick. But the young leader held him back.
ANotdrndtatt hat sort of thing, Hol l oway! 0 0O
AY@®@you aindét got a bit of courage in yer. Let
Justinstarted to turn toward the others. But as he did so, he let out a muffled scream. He stood staring
the window. Then, before any of them could make a move, the full frame of the window came crashing
and a gigantic ape bounded into the room.

WITH a lightning move, Kirk rolled into the shadow of a heavy chair and buried his head between hi
knees. Then there came a smashing blow followed by a loud scream. Justin had been hurled across the |
by a pair of strong hairy arms, and he now lay huddlednagdhe stone fireplace. There was a shot
somewhere and another scream as the returned Tank went to work on the other three at one and the
time. He grabbed the big Englishman by the scruff of the neck, swung him clear off his feet, and used h
as a mman hammer against the remaining two. Finally, when the latter lay still, the hugeaap@vung
the nowinert Limey around like a discus throee nd t hen t ossed his batt
crumpled form.

One of the others then tried to creep ww@vard the door. But Tank caught sight of him. With a screech
he catapulted across the room and | anded ful/l
piercing cry, then Tank shoved the broken body into a corner.

ATank! Tanklii@oyel lovagr Kihrek e! 0
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The big ape bounded back, and put his arms around Kirk. Then he sensed that his master was bound,
with a snuffling cry he leaned over and with one wrench of his big teeth bit the rawhide thong in two. Kirl
flexed his muscles a momemhen collected the weapons that had been scattered about the floor.

AWhere the devil have you been?0 demanded Kir k

But Tank said nothing. He simply bowed his head, looked about the room with a sniff or two, and foun
his clothing. And while Kirk examirgethe injured men and took every paper he could find from them, the
ape got dressed again and assumed something of a less forbidding appearance.

AYou blew in just in time, old boy!odo Kirk saic
deadJustinds head was crushed in and Holl owayds
the other two were alive, and that one was so badly injured that Kirk sensed he would never reco\
consciousness.

ASo you succumbed lt®, thankPeCdulodndther g suinsgt a
figured that was it, but | never thought youdd

Tank, realizing he was being censored, hung his great head in retribution. But had Kirk inspected t
apeds massi voeseflzyce hmorwoudld have noticed a sl
contentment over his little game of hookey.

Kirk was bustling about the room now, looking for the lost message. He picked up the cigarette packa
and fingered it a moment, then saida u d : ANow what woul d I have don
of a sheet of paper ?o0

His face brightened and he darted over and searched the fireplace. No, the message was not there. In
he now recalled that one of the intruders had siftedutiirahat same rubbish. But then, just as he was about
to give up, a chance, acuti@gle glance toward the side of the fireplace brought the secret note to light. The
ball of paper was wedged down almost out of sight between the cross bars of a portabéegrdb
A mu st have unconsciously figured it Owvmlgtoa ¢
miss and hit this cooking gadget, 0 spoke up Ki
order to Tank. And once the lamp wdsvin out, the two of them hurried outside and made their way to the
big drying shed where the Northrop had been carefully covered with a large strip of jute netting. From tl
outside, it would have looked for all the world like a pile of drying copra. thegehey carefully stripped
the covering back and clambered aboard. The tanks were full, for gasoline was available from several sce
drums which had been brought in at Kirkoés order
gunsandsaw hat Tankdés rear weapons were properly 1| o

He kicked the Eclipse starter and the big engine opened up. Kirk let her warm for several minutes beft
moving out. Then with a final blast to check her revs he released the wheeldmdlesthe sleek ship race
out of the shed and into the roadway beyond.

Carefully setting her for the taladf down the wagon road that ran through the plantation, Kirk held her
true, then lifted her into the sky. Both he and Tank had slipped on faargn\ilying clothing, including
hel mets and goggles, so no one would have suspe

THEY climbed higher, heading north all the time. And about two miles south of the new Naval base the
saw the first teltale signs of warning. Great searchlight beams flashed out and slashed back and for
across the skies. And from the platforms of the cruisers anchored off Tekong, more shafts of light spray
out, adding to the mad design that was being carved out of thelukikky.

Kirk looked at his watch again, then picking up the hand mike of his radio, he began sending a mess:
on the official wave length of the Singapore air base:

Calling R.A.F. base at Singapore! Emergency warning! Five Blackburn Sharks of the @ifdeath
will attack drydock, graving dock, and gun emplacements at Changi at midnight. Raid expected to beg
from Kranii side at any minute. Warn all Naval vessels and U. S. Navy ships in area. Caution city c
Singapore to prepare for gas.

He repeatd the message as he climbed the Northrop and sought the point of Kranii on theestiuth
shore of the island. He did not pause to check to see if his message was being accepted, but continue
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chant his warning. A few moments later, he caught obvioigence that his message was getting through.

Lights threw farshaped glares down the main runway of the R.A.F. base. More lights broke out at the civ

air base near the city. And signal lamps blinked on the cruisers. Even so, he did not hang up his mike:
This is Brian Kirk reporting. Five Blackburn Sharks will attempt to destroy the new ba@ses at

But he got no further. Tankds guns abruptly r
three Sharks in wide formation curling around on ttieam the south.
ATheydre here! o he screamed, dropping the hant

Kirk brought the Northrop around hard, and with a pull on the stick, he rammed her up and under the le
Shark and let drive. His two stm@a of fire fanged into the belly of the renegade Blackburn and she snappec
in the middle as though she had been struck with an invisible chopper. Then flame spat out from her fi
tanks and a dull thud of concussion banged down on them from above. Taliedaiéng wreck, Kirk had

to let the Northrop go over on one wing and sideslip away.

Tank, chattering and dancing like a madman, now poured a wicked burst into the second Shark. Anot!|
bull 6s eye! And t hey wat che dbutshneewhatdlat kpegad Immed@tely n ¢
Kirk nosed around after it, hammering through a hurricane of leaden hail from the other Blackburns. Final
he got a bead with his nose guns and poured a terrible burst full into the floundering Shark.

It was the dath blow! She broke up with a loud roar, rolled over on her back, threw away her wings, ani
plummeted down to destruction.

AThat 6s two! o yelled Kirk. ANow keep your eye

The Northrop came up out of her dive with a scream, clinath@dst vertical. The third Shark was racing
away to the north, evidently headed for the naval base.

Kirk shot the sauce to the engine, thundered in pursuit. Then he faced a spray of lead from the rear pi
the speeding Blackburn Shark. He tangoed abmWeep clear of the fire but gradually crept up on the
raider. He could see the long torpedo between the wheels of the streaking biplane. That torpedo deposite
the right spot would quickly sink the gigantic naval dock which had been floated out fitain.B

Kirk sensed that he would have to act fast to get her before she got over the naval base. He starte
series of long shots. Fortunately, these made her turn, and in turning she lost valuable time. Kirk then g:
the Northrop all she would take addshed into a position dead below that doom dealer of the Circle of
Death.

Tank, chattering madly, caught the idea, crudely aimed the two movable Brownings in a vertical positic
and hung on the triggers. Kirk, watching the sparkle of his tracers, leadiei s r udder peda
shots to their mark.

Here was fixeejun practice with a new meaning!

Tank screamed as he pressed his trips, and Kidsaged back and forth until the charging boxes were
empty. Then suddenly, the Shark wavered intoglbam of a searchlight and rolled sadly. Kirk dragged his
stick back, took a quick pethot, and managed to get a short burst into the raider.

That was enough.

There was a fashaped blast of flame from beneath the fuselage and a battering concussiothel he
Shark dropped its nose, swept into a slow spin, and plunged down. Kirk hammered another burst into he
she passed and watched one of her wing panels fold back and block off the tail assembly.

The stricken Shark hit with a terrible explosion abaunile clear of the naval base, blasting a massive
chunk out of a section of reclaimed marshland.

TANK was slapping Kirk on the back when it was all over. He had somehow changed the ammunitio
boxes on the Browning guns, and was waiting for Kirk to camythe loading sequence. Kirk leaned back,
jerked the loading handl@sand again Tank was ready for action.

Then out of nowhere came a new menace.

Three British R.A.F. Hawker Ospreys slammed out of the sky above and set upon the Northrop. Bulle
sizzedm st Kir kés he adoveranchdiop bueof thesskly like a plumimet.g

It was obvious they had taken him for one of the ralle@snd wer e t aking no cha
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Kirk swore under his breath, zigzagged back and forth, and ran into #éngudeeast of Mandai. He was
swishing back and forth uncertain what course to take, when suddenly he spotted something pass acros
gleam of the lights that ran along the Singaptakore Causeway.

The meaning of what he saw struck him squarely betwke eyes. The remaining two of the stolen
Sharks were taking the contact route across the island to get at the naval base!

Kirk thanked his lucky stars those Ospreys had chased him down. He would never have seen these
raiders otherwise.

But he had tact fast! Darting away from the vengeful Ospreys, he swept th#éaskyg Northrop dead
into the path of the first onrushing Shark. Then Tank pressed his trips witisespihd speedand a
terrific explosion rent the air as his withering torrentoflleab| ast ed t he bi pl aneds

Under the force of that tremendous concussion, the Northrop was tossed down the sky like a battered |
pin. Frantically, ACoffindo Kirk fought his cont
rightedher and chandelled back into the upper air.

And he got back just in time. For the last Shark was nearing its datigethuge naval drgock, nucleus
of the British base.

Kirk took a wild chance. Ramming the throttle to the dash, he plunged upon the wéidezvery
forward gun hammering. The minion of the Circle of Death jerked his stick, and his gunner swung hi
weapons in a futile attempt to fight off the d
withering hail, the Shark staggered,eiwaway a wing panel in a gigantic convulgioand plummeted to
earth!

Kirk twisted quickly in his seat and looked back. Tank was trying to get his guns around to get a bead
another biplan& one of the Ospreys.

AWait a minute!o schedmetd Kamkds Axntdo thledesm.at c
But It was too | ate. Tankdés guns flared out
bashed into the nose of the Northrop. With a scream, the Cyclone engine threw a prop blade away and

silver slab of metal waitk as it went skyward.

AThat 6s done it, o0 said Kirk, |l ooking about for

Then he jerked his stick back just in tinéor the Osprey just cleared him with inches to spare.

For some reason, Kirk followed as best he could and sensed that thg Ospryas al so hea
Together the two silver fighters circled wide and finally rolled to bumpy landings in a wide section of
cleared plantation not half a mile from the Causeway.

As they hit, the Northr op 6 s wdntddfone khea, slasihed the sadhvithe |
a wingtip, and spun around hard. But before she had stopped her lumbering, Kirk and Tank were ©
watching the Osprey come in toward them.

Amazed they saw it roll, bounce twice, and catch itself. Then it came atdhirey to smash into the
wrecked Northrop, but something made it stop with its prop still ticking over not three feet from the
upended wingip of the American ship.

For a minute, neither Kirk nor Tank moved. They expected to see the two men get ocovemthem.
And Kirkdéds brain was speeding in an attempt to
plane. And how coidodashceet?’rk eep Tankods ape

Then Kirk realized what had really happened. The Osprey observer was out of siglds ldbviously
huddled down in his pit, perhaps dead. The pilot was lying back in a stiff position, his head on the carnr
hump of the fuselage.

ATheydre bot hwidiesaple roe Kiafkt araldn exami nati on. f
hisfeetse t he brakes when he stiffened just when s
out of their plane, Tank, 06 ordered Kirk. AThi s

Within three minutes they had transferred the two dead Britishers from the Osprey to the wrecke
Nort hr op. T h e -Rbycp Kestreltesgindsbillltitked over beautifully; it was evident that no real
damage had been done to the Hawker ship.
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As they shoved the pilot into the front seat of the Northrop, hooked his feet into the rudder pedals, a
fat ened the belt, Kirk slipped the dead manods |
disc. With a gasp he read:

Edward V. J. Spelter

R.A.F.

Church of England

A Wh e w! Her eds a otthe guy tvho sebtpTeussock thebdstaifghe raid tonight! Wait
6til they try to figure this one out! o

And before Tank knew what was up, Kirk had him in the back seat of the Osprey and was taking off wi
a beautiful climbing turn and heading south.

THE FOURTH man of the party which had intied upon Kirk earlier in the evening was dead when
they got back to the plantation. And after carefully stowing the Osprey away, they removed the four bodi
to a ramshackle oduilding and covered them with lime, of which there was plenty for feriinat
purposes. Then they went out, hurried down the plantation path to the highway, and caught a bus into
city.

l't was just after one o06clock when they were
Square. They both slept late, hadanaal brought to their room, then, in the late afternoon risked a walk
through the town.

An extra edition of the Singapore Gazette carried black headlines about the attempted raid on the Na
base. Pictures were included of the wrecked Sharks and of tiegdadone by the bombs and torpedoes
that had missed their mark. But nothing was said about finding two R.A.F. officers dead in an Americe
Northrop plane. Evidently, that was being hushed up prior to an investigation.

AwWel |, we might |aes vaenldl sreies ki ft hoeurRaBfrfi t i sh bl
Kirk said. AAnd first wedll get some decent tog

They spent about an hour in a redadywear clothing shop and came out with two presentable suits of
white linen. Then at 7:30 they saurgéd toward the Raffles Hotel and soon spotted their British tar. He

greeted them warmly, grinning under a wide patc
AWonot my mates be narked when they o6ear | 6ve
put me clean whites n, too. O0Ow do | |l ook ?o0

ASplendid. A credit to the service, o | aughed
THEY went i n, found a tabl e, and ordered drin
another hot time of it again last night?0

AAh, but my bloke and his observer aindét back
the Osprey wiv Mr. Waites immediately after we
AYou said you took r rcar.e .of6oSgp ermdn nmgame dva.s. .i.t ?e&
AThe nameds Spelter. OE6s a son of Sir Eric,
get me. O

AYou know much about him outside of his famil.)
ANot odmuxcche pt t hat blakein aweag. Almaysfsendimgyme out delivering messages to
the gueerest coves. 0

ADid you, by any chance, deliver one |l ast nigl
The tar | ooked up sharply: ARIi ght , I did. But
Al just wonderedt Wh8o0did you deliver i

AA bloke named Black Teddy. | fPohgot | alslawalho um
floor I guess your man here musta conked him o
AWel | |, my friend, without knowing it yght.Byif ay e
you keep quiet, |l 61l give you sufdiocitactinf ol
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you in right with your commander . Now, I's this
buff paper across thelile toward the big English seaman.

Al guess it is. |l tds on our signal paper ,da@and
Then the bluejacket stiffened n his chadandit il
was frome meone named Kirk that the Fleet got the w
In his excitement, the sailor was now wiping his forehead with a great blue handkerchief.

AThey wondédt be able to prove much, o6 smiled Kir

AWhy ?0

i Bec aus dindtSpektey &ntl his observer in the wreckage of the American No&hfajmey
havenot already found 0em a&notehalfea.milelfronktheoCausewéypjust |
sout hwest of Mandai . o

AWhew! Then they changehldr dpdm t he Osprey to tt
AYour guess is as good as mine. Spelter might
bargain. o

The tar sat staring at his drink for several
Englishmanto goout,eh,mate? t hi nk youdre top hole for tellir
AThanks, 06 said Kirk. ANow | etds drink up and ¢
AThanks! And | 611 have another drink to get me
AGood! But get this straight Y 0 u packey of papets hhatn g
wi || direct the blame to the right source. You

game with me. o0

The tar shoved a massive hand across the table, and Kirk knew he could trust the fellow.

AAnd whi |l ei nmeerhavmaybe | 01 I tell you t héifyoun s i
promise not to say anything about it unti/l y ou
Kirk |l aughed. Al n fact, n o dhatdimesThark and Wnilllhdve poitemiany e v
miles behind us. o

ACoffino Kirk didall except the ventrioquisnh gart. And oneegless to say, the
bluejacket never told the taleto anydnreor he di dndét beli eve i tftaking ms e
the ribbing he was sure any listener would give him.

AA monkey that talks?0 the bluejacket muttere
couldnét expect a man to swallow that much! o

It was at dawn next day that a hastily repairtiadvker Osprey was heading northeast from Singapore.
ACoffindo Kirk and T adnakd onyeFate knewgnvhat mew menace layealead. wa y
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Scourge of the Steel Eagles
Flying Aces 10/38

ACof find Kidbukitveas tak tragedy thas He fodiin that jungle village at the foot of massive

Mo unt Dul it. For the fAdeath that does not Spea
settlemerdhad | eft but a single horrified nativet to
|l eap out of solid rock. o6 Yet Kirk could not tur

led tad the fires of hell itself!

FOR the man who sat at the controls of the Hawker Osprey, the last five hundred miles from Cape S
had been hetbreaking. He had been flying those long miles like a weary automaton. Hisdllob@yes
were now mere slits. His lips were dry, cracked. His hands trembled more and more as with obvious effi
he moved the control stick to combat the tormenting ghstsirew the plane from side to side.

And B D hisgead iwas still seventy miles distant.

A glance at the map. That was Bintulu they had just passed, with volcanic Mount Dulit off there to th
right, an austere sentinel amid jungle hell and Iban mystery

ACoffind Kirk s hdaonkd hniasd eh eaa dd esclieseipoinl.y Al t 6s f
ACandt stay awake. Eighteen hundred miles of th

He smiled grimly as his mind sifted the events of the recentdagd in Singapore which had closed
with their hurried flight out in a bedaubed Osprey appropriated from the British to replace the Northrop ust
in saving the great Naval base from destruction by the Circle of Death.

His thoughts returned to his ship. Thead left the white line of froth and sand that had guided him ever
since he had crossed the Java Sea. Caution must be exercised. An Osprey doés lditccaige and radio
messages travel with the speed of light.

ACoffino Kirk t witsglaeced afpttee imanstrous lfigure huddledh under tiseeSearff gun
mounting. Then he eased the throttle back and
shacks down below, 0 he muttered t hr o ueglfsdmesort.pu
Qught to suit you, Tank. Just your type of stan

The Osprey, in answer to Kirkodés efforts, SWi s
space which had caught his eye from above. He turned again over amotmehts standing high on bew
legged trestles, then skimmed carefully in for a landing.

The Osprey, seeming to welcome the release from the strain, dropped gently to the lush turf. Kirk he
her true, then swung her around and carefully taxied back totis@rduneven row of nipthatched
dwellings.

He waited for the Chief to appéabut no one came out to greet him. Strangely, there were no dusty
Kayan children about. No saronged women or tall lean men with Pythan daggers in their belts.

Kirk frowned, turnedn his seat, and slapped the shoulder of the figure behind him.

ACome on, Tank! Wedre down, -pulging figuaedbehindistruggleld upo
peered over the rim of the gun mounting. He blinked his small, atikeakyes, sniffed hrough his
widespread nostrils, and emitted a deep grunt.

ARI ght . It doesndét smell so goodsee, meh?either

TOGETHER they climbed out. Kirk packed a heavy gun at his hip. But before moving toward the huts
he hadTank take the tail of the Osprey and swing it around in case they would have to make a hurrie
takeoff.

Then they started for the Long Hodsthe important building of the village. It was typically Kayan,
sagged across the roof and raised on ironwood pilesg each side, were smaller huts, each with its own
Toh-god insignia above the narrow doorway.

Still no movement. No chanting of tribal ceremonies. No clacking of Kayan tongues. No life.
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They approached carefully, Kirk fearing he had made a mistakedaotsg this place to land, and Tank
adding to his worries by making strange noises and running with short strides from one shadow to anothe

AWhat 6s happened here?0 Kirk said, speaking m
several natigs curled up about the ladders of their homes.

Tank, a strange, brodmbdied figure in dirty white slacks, rubbsoled sneakers, and a Navy blue
blouse, darted from figure to figure. But not one moved.

Kirk was anxious now. Puzzled and wary, he moved eretire figures. They all lay in convulsive
position® dead!

AHoly Mose

Tank dadmrd,b
the Long House.

Kirk turned two of the bodies over. Theyere Kayans, as indicated by the tattoo marks on their temples
and chests. And death had come quickly, had stiffened them like bronze figures battered from a statu
group. Silently and cruelly that death had come, leaving only a weird coating of wtitebout their lips.

And terror was stamped indelibly on their distorted faces.

Kirk, now fully awakened by the tragedy, darted up the pole ladder and entered the Long House. Insic
in the half light, he made out the usual row of dried skulls, thelgddasigns of the Hantu ghost gods, and
the bright tribal ornamentation.

Even here, death had struck. Women sat stiff and stark with stone bowls of riee in their laps. Children |
prostrate with native toys in their fists. Men, with their hands on longeknihad been swept out of
existence before they could remove the blades from their sheaths.

AThis didndét happen very |l ong ago, Tank, o Kirk

They continued their ghastly inspection through every huwvas the same story everywhere. Déath
stiffening death that had caught a whole village unaware! Death, silent and sure!

Kirk examined another body. The same stiffness of joints and muscle. The same stark horror in the fa
The same whitish crystallian about the mouth.

Tank continued to move from one corpse to another. Then finally he sat down on a polished log al
stared into the dying fire. Weariness was | ike:
walked with the stride of ardnken man. But the mystery of the stricken Kayan village had accelerated the
tempo of his mind to breakneck speed. He tried to figure what had caused it. Had this been some accic
due to the ignorance of the natives? Had it been some crazy mass swveiedemanded by the
indisputable laws of a religion? Or had it been caused by an enemy who commanded a devilish power
death?

What 6s been going on here?o0

s !
tof c oduanssver.,He was nolw daaling the singtde ladder and entering

THIS was the most amazing scene Kirk and Tank had come upon in all their months of adventurir
around the globe. From the Wed States they had first followed their trail of revenge to Britain, France, and
Germany. Then had come their wild flight across Asia to Singapore where they had scored against
fabulously wealthy, but ingeniously wicked, Sir Eric Spelter, that mewibdse grim Circle of Death.

Their crusade of revenge had really started, however, more than twenty year8 lefmoo in Berlin.
Kirkdés mind flashed back to that day, when he
German Secret Polidewhen he had finally escaped with the young ape who was destined to become Tanl
his lifelong friend and protector.

He stared at Tank now and wondered what his ape mind made of all this. So far, Tank had been a fig
of action, of blameless loyaya friendof unbelievable strength and physical cunning. What could the ape
think of a marmade death that left no wourddshat left only a horrible, crystéted froth around the lips?

ACome on, Tank. o0 Kirk finally sai d.togatThioegh¢od s
Brunei and report this matter to the British District Commissidrier someone connected with the British
Foreign Service. We can do no good here. o

The ape, sensing Kirkbds meaning by hihentheydegan, (
to walk back toward their ship.
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AUgh! No placédofofomn wbuteembher, Tank, 0o Kirk
huts near the clearing.

But the ape abruptly gave a low growl, twitched convulsively, and darted past Kirk

AWhat 6s up? You getting it, tdodad®saw whatdgl@afeded the r
anthropoid. A strange garish figure in Kayan war paint was standing by the Osprey! Tank was hurryir
toward him on his short, bandy légso Kirk followed & a trot to be ready to allay any trouble.

The man by their ship was old and bony. He wore a dirty sarong which was decorated with brownis
shark teeth, and his chest bore blue tattoo marks. His face was partially hidden by a white bone mask fr
which hurg tufts of human hair tied up with colored cords. In one hand he carried a long polished spear, a
in the other was a decorated shield of Punan design.

Kirk found the man drawing his long finger nails through the soft new paint that they had daubed ove
the Ospreyds fuselage and wings. And his finger
the BritishRoyal Air Force.

The native now turned and glared at Tank. Then he switched his gaze on Kirk and said in the Mal
tongue: AWy kRasl edemVYupeople with the death th

Luckil vy, Kirk knew the | anguage. Frowning, he
Penghulu (chief) does not believe we have done

AThe Tuanos atageams hasfbrought this death that does not speak. | have seen the
eagles before with their proper markings, 0 he ¢
cover it up. See! My ancient fingers have found your proper war markinge he 0

Kirk caught the meaning at once. Someone flying a British ship had caused the death of the Kay
villagers. This would be hard to explain.

AThe great Penghulu is mistaken, on the oath
the steel agle for many moons from a distant country of the Great Sovereign. We are now heading fc
Brunei, the seat of the White Chdef o t el | him what has happened ai
to seek out the devils who caused it and establ

ABut you and your steel eagle have done it!o
flying over my village when | was going to the

Als that why you, too, did not die of the sile

AThat is so. But | saw your steel eagles. You killed my sons and daughters. You, too, fly the steel eag
t hat come out of the mountain!o

The chief stood his ground, threw out his feeble chest. And Kirk was at a loss. What was the meaning
this heumoahtwaind business? What did it mean?

Al am sorry for the people of the great Pé&nght
have but now |l earned of the effects of the sile

A see | i edsas lisee ligsomnthe sgfe syour st eel eagle, 0 th
picking at the Ospreyobés paint. Then hdantpe whoh d
appears as a man!o

Quickl vy, ACoffino Kirk called upoppéeaseartoos$
are strange days. Today men fly in machines they themselve$ rhakause the Tor gods do not provide
them with wings. Today the afdf he has such knowledgeaslhdvean be a man and s

The effect was amazing. The RBlu stiffened, backed away. He stared veilbd at Tank, who added:

ADo not be afraid, old Father. Il shall not harn
jungle. And the Tuan speaksthetd@tve di d not kil l your children. 0
ThePeghul ués eyes never | eft Tank as he retreat
him.

AWe shall fly to Brunei at once, Fat her, 0 Kir
t hose who did this to your followers. o

But theold Chief now turned and raced on his bony shanks into the depths of the forest, wailing higt
screeching cries toward sacred Mount Dulit.
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AWELL, that s a nice mess, 0 observed RWKibutkost AT
certainly someoneidd, someone flying a British plane, toc

Tank simply stared at the portion of the jungle that had swallowed the old Kayan chief, probabl
wondering what has caused him to leave so unceremoniously.

Kirkds mind raced on now spreyfdrflighteagainwackgaehis braimas top 1
their next move. Tank, uncertain what was going on but loyal to the end, climbed back into the rear cock

and stood up as Kirk startedthe Réfloyce FfAKestrel 0 engine. | t aswa s
enough light from the nearby sea to allow a reasonably safethke
The fiKestrelo roared into 1ife, and the Ospre

move away. Then he hurtled her headlong toward the shadowy hut at the édrtlemdkampong, skillfully
guided her through the fringe of the tréesnd they were in the clear.

Having gained altitude, Kirk consulted his compass with the intention of continuing to Brunei anc
warning the British District Commissioner of what they lwd$erved. He could not help pondering on the
old Kayan chiefds words. What had he meant by t

It was certain that they had been British s@igmit what squadrons were stationed in Borneo? He had
heard of mwne. Of course, they might be one or two planes of the Fleet Air Arm doing routine shows of
their catapults. But it was hardly likely, as most of the British Navy vessels were off Singapore. Certainh
none of it made much sense.

A scud of clouds now slged in from the north and obscured what gleam had been offered by a
guartering moon. This was not so good. But somehow Kirk found that his weariness has been erased by
mystery of the silent death that had struck the little Kayan village. He was ndwfogaanything and he
got it!

KIRK has just settled himself when his blefidcked eyes spotted the rushing outline of a plane of some
sort! I't had charged past his nose hardly a hul
shoulder. Bit they could see nothing now through the dank streaks of mist that fogged their windscreen a

goggles.

AWhat was that?0 Kirk asked. Tank answered by
time. Kirk yanked his stick back, zoomed up to allawother wraithlike plane to slam past, directly ahead.
ALord! That was close! What the devil was that

Kirk pulled higher into the mist, then with new determination he turned inland in the direction taken b
the two ghost planes, giving the Osprey theottile even though the hackles twitched at the back of his
neck.

Tank was still clutching his shoulder and making strange, pathetic noises through his broad nostrils. Ki
put one hand up, gripped the back fodncehi s pal 6s

Then another plaidea silver biplane of beautiful linésslammed past his vision!

AWhew! 06 gasped ACoffino Kirk. AThis 1 s getting
model of plane somewhere before. o

He followed what seemed twe the outline of a ship, now a few hundred feet ahead. Tank shuffled abou
in the back seat, began to make clutching gestures at thé& éwiis guns.

ATake it easy, o0 warned Kirk. oiaNd skReotwhmadg y dt .

They raced through the mist, even though Kirk expected at any moment to feel the thudding crash of t
planes coming together. It was eerie, this breakneck speed over the jungles. But fatigued though he v
Kirk somehow hung on. Hebéd see this thing throu

Then suddenly, after five or ten minutes of tense flying, they came out of the clouds and into the cle:
Above, the chunk of yellow moon glowed down on them and stars twinkled. And below were tpalnipa
foothills of volcanic Mount Dulit.

But now therewere no silver biplanes in sight!
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ADamn! 06 spat Kirk, staring about and putting
And what were they?0o0

He glanced at his altimeter. They were now skidding about at less than 4,000 feet; and hewaoals he
have to be careful, for the jagged shoulders of the volcano were well over 5,000. He circled once mo
climbing for height, when suddenly out of nowhere came six of the silver biplanes.

Kirk recognized them and wh iths Bdlgad Air SeriteleWhhat inF a
Heavenbdés name are they doing over Borneo?0

But there was no time to ponder on that. Before he could bank to evade their path, the bedaubed Osj
was the target for every gun aboard the six sisghters.

Kirk knew they wee in for it now. He knew these Feroces were powered withh925Hissos engines
which packed 20 mm. Oerlikon aero cannon within their noses. There were also four Browning guns abos
each, two between the cylinder banks and two in the lower wings. &rféetioce was capable of 270 m.p.h.
at 13,000 feet perhaps 225 down here.

Here were six of these babdesnd perhaps more somewhere back in the scud.

Tank now went into action, automatically pressing the triggers of the two guns and pointing them in tk
geneal direction of the oncoming fighters. Kirk kicked the Osprey all over the sky, tried to outfly them. For
about a minute he was séfdéor they had to be careful in formation. But finally two separated from the
group and then came in from sharp angles.

Thatwas t oo much. A burst of Browning stuff sl a
Kirk tried to pour a short hail of lead back at them, but it was useless. Tank, in the meantime, was si
hanging onto his triggers, burning out the Lewis Hamath one continual burst from the double drums.

Two more bursts slammed into the Hawker ship, sent an aileron fluttering away. Kirk fought his cripple
ship. She was spinning néwplummeting them down toward the green hell below.

The two Feroces contindgo pound at him, would not leave them to their fate. Mercilessly, one of them

drove in a vicious 20 mm. cannon bl ast t hat al |
Kirk knew t hat the sensible move whsht mseéelake
those ruthless killers wildl have too simple a t

The silver fighters continued to hammer in lead, but now their aim was hindered by the spinning targe
Tank kept on firing until there &s nothing left in the drums. Kirk meanwhile had all he could do to stop the
Osprey from nosing out of the spin which was their one salvation.

THINGS were happening fast now. The two Feroces hung over them like silver vultures. Short spurts
fire snappd out of their snouts at intervals.

Tank screamed, infuriated at his lack of ammunition. Kirk, too, went mad trying to get the Osprey to spi
tighter.

He gl anced down quickly. It wouldndét be |l ong
reachedo v e r and snatched at one of the great apeb
mounting to save himself from being thrown out.

Another burst of gunfire now splashed a streaked, spluttering design across their right wing and made
Osprey jek crazily.

Kirk took another look over the side, saw it was too late to take to the silk. Below, the waving fronds c
the nipa palms could be seen fringing a low swamp that trickled its slimy fingers into the rocky foothills o
Dulit.

The Osprey was behig badly now. Kirk fought what controls he had to get her out. The dark fronds
below were wheeling before his eyes into a feathery stew as he struggled to get the Hawker out of her s
for a hundred to one chance at a safe landing. But his futile agengate him believe he was flying his last
flight.

Finally Kirk frantically set her in neutral and prayednd the old Osprey, answering the laws of flight,
came out just as her wheels slashed through the light top vegetation. At that, Kirk took ov@rtadmic
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that they were plunging toward some jagged rocks! With his last effort, he quickly pulled back on the stic
and just managed to skim her over the crags by inches.

Then, as the ground beyond rushed up etymsnmshe t
ups. He stuck a wingp down, ducked down inside the cockpiind let her cartwheel over.

CRASH!

KIRK had little idea what really happened after that. There was a thudding bash somewhere behind |
ears, then blugreen lights spattered be#his eyes and all was black.

With the first thud, Tank went headlong out of the rear cockpit followed by the two Lewis guns that wer:
wrenched off their mounting. The anthropoid landed in a rolling ball on a flat section of cracked sandston
and there @& lay for several seconds.

Finally, he stirred, then crawled to his elbows and knees and looked around for the wreck. It lay nearby
and a small trickle of bluish flame had begun to run along one of the fractured wings. Tank spotted it, a
his instinct todl him that something was wrong. He uttered strange noises through his great nostril
clambered to his feet. His great teeth bared, he charged for the side of the buckled fuselage.

With one leap he was on top of the fuselage reaching in for Kirk, who)duudg under the instrument
board, was covered by a wing which had been driven back so that it formed a barrier over the cock
opening.

Tank screamed into the night as the smoke poured up from burning fuel which had trickled down tf
wing from the wrencéd tanks. He sniffed, criédstruggled with the tangle of dural. The man inside did not
move.

Suddenly there was a fearful puff as more fuel gushed out, splashed across the tangled cowling of
engi ne, and spattered acrotsrselt.hee Tharntk eséaatutbanp pl
went to work.

Tank fought on to save his master. Standing astride the fuselage, he took hold of the metal circle brac
of the gun mounting and with a mighty heave tore it off and hurled it at the flamesetteatrawling up the
wing. Then he dropped inside and ripped out clwasing ribs, steel tieods, and slabs of dural panels.

Flame snaked a scarlet tongue through the opening and Tank screamed at it. He reached forward, grig
t he top of e#tiandkgave anbtiec flamtic wresch. The metal spade came out and Tank
threw it skyward over his shoulder. Then he shoved outward with both feet, ripped the metal fuselage wic
open, and reached forward and grabbed Kirk under his armpits.

AUghth-hh 06 sighed the battered Kirk.

Tank wrenched againbut he could not move his master. He screamed every oath he knew in the ap
language, then finally sensed that Kirk was being held back by the binding safety belt. Tank then dive
down, drew the heavy manitarding of the belt into his mouth, and with three snatching jerks of his sharp
teeth ripped it open!

His master sighed again, started to struggle. Tank grabbed him now, and with a last wrench got him cl
and clambered with him over the jagged edgethefcockpit. Then hardly had he set Kirk down, some
thirty feet from the wreck, when an enveloping boom of flame and smoke covereefatedlOsprey.

Kirk came to in a few seconds and shakily got to his feet. But when he stumbled forward, he made
unearthly clatter across the rocks. The wreckage boomed again and blazing fuel went skyward as the m
tank blew out with a savage roar.

Kirk peered over his elbow, groaned, and fell flat. Tank got to his hands and knees, huddled against
master to protécim from the threat of fire. Then he got up quickly, charged at the burning fuselage agair
and came out with two drums of machigen ammunition. He handed them to Kirk with the expression of
one who might be handing out picnic lunch boxes.

AThankks,,0 TKair k muttered through | ips that were
walk, once more there came that strange, metallic clatter at his feet. Kirk fell to his knees, unable to figL
out what was wrong with him.

ALegs feelmutltteradg.htAButhel candt wal k. Maybe |
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He started to feel of his fegtthen started to grin. He felt farther and began to laugh. The puzzled Tank
moved over, peered into his face which was illuminated by the glare of the blazing Osprey.

Altodos all right, Tank, old boy. No wonder | cCo
out the rudder pedal s. Theyore stildl on my f ece
hooked the broken pedal plates to his feet.

NOW they crawled to one side, picked up the two guns, and hid behind a slab of rock to watch tt
circling Feroces above. At the sight of the planes, Tank muttered through his nose again, shoved a gun a
drum of ammunition toward Kirk.

ANoO. Not bew,t femkt hink we crashed and fried.
here. Just keep your eyes open. o

The blaze died down, and they could now see beyond the area of the rocks. Not two hundred yards ax
towered the western wall of Mount Dulit.

AWhew! 06 Hhrilst heatf AfWe certainly came <close e
bl inking up there on the diide aoft rtimemgrudak! aThan

The ape stared up to where Kirk was pointing, then frowned agahl@s low muttering again.

ACome on. Let6s move wup that way, o0 said Kirk.
and started across the splintered rock causeway toward the base of the mountain.

Kirk realized what deredizedtlwat batdot the unsiwesving layalth af dis apeA
pal he would have been a cinder by now. But, there was no time for sentiment now. Those three ligl
gleaming on the side of the rock wall held his attention as they clambered and fought thérowgly the
scrub vegetation.

ALook, Tank! o0 he muttered again. AThe top | ight

The ape answered with a low whinnying growl of understanding.

The two Feroces now came over again, and Kirk again stopped Bamkaking a shot at them.

ANoO, Tank. Let them think apiheywantad esdovanyse letlthane k
think we are. Meanwhil e, wedre after the guy wh
The Feroces split up now, one taking the lead wiiedther seemed to hold back. Kirk tried to figure
out just what they were doing, then suddenly jerked to a standstill and stared with amazed eyes. The |

Feroce was heading straight for the side of the mountain!

AWhat 6s t he matt e&kredwihtihmsteh at. fAcCoaln®d hhee assee t h

Tank emitted a low whine, and they both stopped and watched.

ATheredbéergogdt for the wall!o

Then to their amazement they saw the silver Feroce sweep into a low glide headlong for a point betwe
the three light. They stood spellbound, expecting any second to see it pile up and tumble a splinterir
wreck, to the base of the sheer wall.

But then the Feroce disappeared!

AMy Lord! o husked Kirk. AWhat happened to him:-

Tank simply stood staring up at the rock waflf a sound coming from his expressionless mug.

ADi d you see that, Tank?0 demandednd&i wé&nt fdbhat

The top light now blinked three times, then went on steady again. The second Feroce wheeled, se
steadycourse, and also headed straight for the center of the triangle of lights.

It approached the wall slowly, its engine throttled down, then slipped into nothingness just as the first h,
done.

AThat 6s enough for me, 0 sai d Weidrmlke. daWeadérde t
smacking around we got in that c¢crash didndét h
in a sensible light in the morning.

They struggled on through to a small patch of nipa, cut a few boughs and reads/Wwith a knife, and
made a bed that was well sheltered from outside view. There they huddled together, the Lewis guns nee
hand, and lay pondering on the mad events of the night.
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Kirk knew he had seen things correctly, of course. But there wasneoaseswer to it. How did those
Belgian ships get through the wall? Why had they fired on him for no apparent reason? What did all tf
have to do with the village of silent dedtland the white crustation that marked the lips of the dead Kayan
villagers?

At certainly looks |Iike solid rock up there, k
out some gag there whereby they get in safely. But now where did they get those Belgian ships, and w
are they doing here?o

Sleep quickly overtookhe American adventurer, but troubled dreams of the mountain caused him tc
twist and turn continually.

BUT Kirkds sl eep was not |l ong. Hardly an hou
nervous reaction, when he felt himself being arouse@idnk. His doze had brought some relief to his tired
muscles, nevertheless, and he was quickly up and crouching beside the ape.

AWhat is it?0 he demanded. But Tank reached o
softly.
Kirk nodded and pushebank 6 s hand away. He saw what had a

were moving about near the pile of Osprey wreckage back in the distance. It appeared that they had axes
were chopping away at the blackened dural.

AThey c¢came tho? ol omukmbfloerd WKsi,r ke, Then as he watch
headed in their direction. Soon they were nearby.

The voices were a strange mixture of several languages. Kirk caught splashes of French, throaty Flem
the crackling Nipponese tong, and also guttural German.

Both Kirk and Tank reached for the Lewis géinsnd waited. On came the men, winding through the
thicket and rocks in a snakearch safari formation.

AThey havendt seen us, Tank. Thi eutwhatthiis &lraat.k .
But no shooting now, 0 warned KirKk, hol ding his
head.

The mumbling group passed within ten yards of them and headed toward the sheer rock wall ahead.

ACof fi no nKielirkquietiysbmeldastance behind. The trail led across another tangle of broker
rock, and they followed as silent as ghosts, watching the flickering lights and listening to the scraping
heavy boots across the uneven rock track. The men aheadtweirey sharply to the left, apparently
making for a jagged opening in the mountain wall.

Kirk was trudging along ahead of the ape, and now he was so intent on covering the party ahead tha
forgot about his pal.

Now the party ahead disappeared, seelyisgallowed up by the mountain, and Kirk hurried along to
make certain just where it was they had entered the wall. He caught a strange, pungent smell, and sni

cautiously.
AVol canic gas, I guess, ofirehneountain is speosed th be imactidelbums e |
you certainly can smell it But where the deuce

He hurried up to the rock wall, then saw a narrow opening in the face. Darting to one side, he peer
about cautiously, then turned to find Tank.

But the ape ws nowhere in sight!

AWhat the devil?06 Kirk growled under his breat
hebés gone. 0

But he dared not search about now. Anyhow, he figured, Tank would be all right. He might have returne
to the thicket whee they had slept.

ADonot bl ame hi m. He must have been dead tir e
along up the steep and winding passageway that lay beyond the narrow opening in the wall. He felt he r
check on the men who had beenrgerested in his crash. Just who were they? What were they doing here’
And what was ahead up this steep, naslashed ramp?
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He was uncertain as to what course he should take, now that Tank had disappeared. He peered al
heard the voices again.

Then druptly came disaster.

All Kirk heard was a low swish then something thudded down on his head.

An explosion of blinding light spattered across his vision. A million bombs seemed to burst behind hi
forehead. He fell forward on his fateut.

CENTURIES seerd to have passed before Kirk came to. When he did finally regain consciousness, |
rolled over and tried to get to his hands and knees. He sensed he was on a rough bed. Like a boxer whc
been tagged on the button, he shook his head, tried to focusibis

Pour walls imprisoned high whitewashed walls of solid stone. A small door was at one end, and it had &
small square window, carefully barred. He instinctively looked around fordr#mn remembered the
apeds di sappear ance. aheadtvaiaspun and with @ mouth that was ws drywas thel
inside of an old derldy and tasted as bad.

ASomeone must have conked me, 0 he reflected,
Idand where is that ape?o0

Somehow, he got to his feet, sfesd himself, and tottered toward the door. There he hung onto the
window bars and stared out. And the scene that met his eyes almost knocked him over again.

Through a rocky opening above, a nady sun threw its golden glory down on a full stage of action
There, before him, was a great squadron oflgustling airplaned singleseaters, twseaters, and even
larger types of the highpeed bomber class.

They were all new and in splendid condition. And they were all silver with the same idsajnieast
most of them had the same insignia. A few were just getting their new cocardes painted on them.

And it was a cocar de t h@tgodendiele drairiangle di <carlét vithm o
sharp dagger pointing to the center.

AThe Circd ebrodatbead hKi r k. AfiHere in Borneo! o

Finally, he let his eyes wander from the insignia painted on a number of American Seversky fighte
nearby. He looked up the sides of the great wall of rock opposite, then back to the stony floor which was
even as a Biard table. The whole space, Kirk judged, was fully 500 yards long and about 150 yards wide.

AWhere 1is this @andthen hia syksecdughhthenssnartl ofitlines of a flight of Pairey
Peroces off to one side. A number of men were adding thegstiasignia to their fuselages.

AThey flew in here |l ast night, if this is the
entrance through that rock wall. o Then he | iste

darted abou Ships were quickly moved and a wide space was cleared.

AWhat 6s up now?0 demanded Kirk to himself.

He heard a siren scream, then men formed in rows along the open floor. Puzzled, Kirk watched carefL
now.

Then to his amazement, he saw a pdfameGermanHeinkel highspeed light bombércome out of
nowhere in the rock wall at the far end, dangle in midair for a minute, then drop down for a landing on tt
stone floor. Quickly, men standing in lines worked a e@gume and hook device of the type used on aitcr
carrier decks and before the ship had run twenty yards it was checked to a standstill.

Kirk, unable to believe his eyes, rubbed them, stared again. It certainly looked as though that rock w
beyond was solid. But as he stared, he realized that wasreome sort of a brown dancing film there. He
wondered whether his eyes were playing him false, but he tried them again on something solid and tt
appeared to be functioning normally.

AMIi ghty queer, 0 he mutter ed 0bthe strangesreslWafled arport.a n ot

Kirk now sniffed, and he caught the same pungent smell he had noticed the night before when he t
started after the men who had investigated his crash. This made him certain that he was somewhere be
thosethreemystr i ous | i ghts that hedd seen high on the
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He kept hanging to the window, watched eagerly as men working at a pile of gleaming silver tanks beg
to carry one to each ship. Then a bugle rang out and its notes echoed and reechoed between the walls.

Immediately, the men dropped everything, hurried to the central portion of the area. There was a tense
of drama.

Then, it all began to come to Kirk. He was somewhere inside the skyscraper walls of the inactive volca
Dulit. The smoke he smelled wasming from somewhere bel@vsomewhere in the very bowels of the
earth. And this great gallery was somewhere inside the upper portion of the crater.

A bell owing order rang out. Men stiffened,- th
easeilonpos

A man in a trim, greeniskhaki uniform, but wearing no decorations or orders, stepped forward from the
group that had just alighted from the two Heinkels. Trim and hayédd, he peered througincenezfrom
which dangled a narrow silver chain. gave the group a patronizing smile.

AHe must have these birds eating out of his he

AGentl emen, 06 the man bawled in a firm militar
Cockosaert. o

AThe Bel gKanko RAirédsedaccounts for the stolen |

A have come, 06 he heard the General say, At o |
here with me is Readh d mi r a | |l chi Tamuracho. 0

ATwo of the origi Malathe ad s nafr |telde KCirrkc Igea i @fpi n
A . . We are ready f or -vdde planfSo farswe haveljeenhaltedanv
our other moves because we were foolish enough to believe we could carry them sutaldliforces. This
time, however, we shall succeed! o

A roar of applause went up.

AYou are al/l being well paid and well attendec

A louder roar this time.

AYou know that our amazing new weapon hasnbee
You have seen what it will do to groups in fairly congested areas. You know what it will do to norther
Borneo and the Philippines!o

It was evident that a hundred pair of eyes now instinctively turned to the stacks of silver drums near t
planes.

A Y oknow how easy it is for us to procure this substance of death here in the belly of Dulit. And you
understand that we only have to spread it over Brunei and the appointed strong points in the Philippines
completely erase them as bases or forts. There @uestion about that.

AMeanwhil e | have seen to it that you have be
aviation fuel from the captured Dutch tankers and the Silent Death from the bowels of Dulit. And you wil
allreap greatrewarcshen we appoint the new governing bodi

A shout of approval went up at that.

AYou rats!o snarled Kirk. ARSo thatoés how the
doom out on thed from ships flying the British insignia 0

AAre there further questions as to our plans?c

AThere i s, Gener al Cockosaert, o said a man st e
ASpeak up, Denbaerg. o
il ot i s about t he man who was shot down | aist n

Brian Kirk, the man who has long been a stumbling block to the Circle of Death. What about him? An
what does his coming here mean?o
Alt was because of this Brian Kirk that the Ac

that thispait cul ar mi ssion of ours is carried out pr o
have him brought out here. We wil!/ make him tal
AAnd t he other guy who was with him, 0 an Amer.i
AThe other? There were two?0
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ATher e weer firiagnronotbedback seat. They both escaped somehow and we have only locate
Kirk. Something oughttobedodeé o0 make sure nothing slips up. o

The admiral and Cockosaert consulted quietly for a minute. They must placate these men somehc
reassure tha that there was nothing to fear.

AHave this swine Brian Kirk brought out! o the

KIRK had been listening to this conversation with keen interest. He knew he would be in for it now. H
knew also that the poison gas they were using was béitagned in some manner from the bubbling depths
of Dulit and that they were planning a wholesale slaughter through Northern Borneo and into the Philippin
in an effort to carry out their mad plan for another world war and widespread destruction. Thieewas
Circle of Death at its worst.

Now there was a jangle at the lock of his cell door, and someone opened it and came in. At a glance K
took in his trim uniform and expensive kit and sidearms. Also he noticed that the man wore one of the latc
gasmaxks.

He wondered about that, then realized that everyone there carried a mask. Working so near the ven
Dulit, they had to for safety.

AYoubre wanted outside, o the man said. He spo
of his nose had long white scar across it, the result of a crash, Kirk figured.

AWhat dodoahdywWwantre they?0 Kirk asked, stalld]i

AYou needndét try to pull that one, Kirk. We al
see you. o

Kirk slyly kicked the door shut, then a voice appeared to come from underneath the army cot upon whi
he had lately been reclining.

ADonb6t go, Kirk. Theyodére going to rub you out.

The Britisher seemed puzzled for a moment. He glhatdirk.

Then the voice again came from under the bed:
Who is that?0 the British flyer demanded.
That 6s for you to find out, o cracked KirKk. A L
But swhhaet doing under there?0 the Britisher de
Let him come and get me, 0 the voice beneath t

The Englishman dropped to one knee, started to raise the blankets. Then Kirk likevedstriking
cobra. His foot shot out and caught the Englishman under the chin, sent him rolling over with a dall groan
entirely out.

Kirk grabbed the mands g umaskarom hisstow@ders anth dippedut overt |
his face. He &d the guard up tightly.

Outside, the consultation was going on again. But Kirk knew he would have to work fast. He looke
again and noticed that the men who had arrived in the Heinkels were not equipped witasigasHe
looked the situation over closelthen drew the door open slightly. His eyes rested on the bank of silver
tanks that stood across the area. And he was about to draw a bead on the containers and pull the tri
when to his amazement the head of Tank appeared over the edge of thgaslearisters.

AWhaot?t Hew t he devil did he get in here?bo

This upset his plans completely. He had intended to puncture a number of the gas tanks, cause some
of a commotion, and make the best of it. But with Tank out there without a mask, hisoimgenere
blocked. What to do now?

Kirk huddled behind the door again and pondered with himself. How could he get out of this mess nov
In a minute, they would be coming over to see what the delay was all about.

Then there came a sudden strong draft whanhged the door shut with an ominous click!

AHel | s fire! |l 6m |l ocked in again, o0 he mutter e
candét reach them through this small grating. | 6

1 e 1 e ) Jen 11
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Two men now broke away from the group atdrted for the cell. Tank, still unnoticed, was standing up
across the gallery and was waving the Lewis gun he had retained from the night before.

Kirk was flabbergasted. He had no idea what to do. Ventriloquism would be of no help now. It ha
worked oncebut®

An idea came to him. Quickly he placed his mouth near the opening in the door, threw his voice so tha
appeared to be coming from somewhere well down the gallery.

ATake all stations! o his words or de rioesdgas escape mi
from filling chamber below! Take all stations! o

There was a slight move among the men. Then Kirk repeated the orders again. And this time, the men
the fringe began to run. The group in the center seemed unable to comprehend agrfiistlalvned on
them that they were in danger.

Cockosaert screamed, shouted for a mask. The Jap twirled fast and started runnagygdvtioward a
man who stood preparing to adjust his mask. The Jap clutched at it and they went down fighting together.

Att hat i nstant, Tank, recognizing Kirkds voice
firing.

The group in front of the Heinkels went down in a welter of blood. Others startedddliea stopped,
realizing that they would be emptying thguns into the deadly gas containers.

Kirk, unable to figure out what Tank would do next, began yelling across the gallery to him. Tanl
clambered over the top of the canisters and continued to sweep the whole gallery left and right with |
rattinggunA Hei nkel started up, boomed and thunder ec

Kirk watched the plane race down the gallery and disappear through the weird brown film to thunder c
into a nothingness.

AThey must charge throvwamot hahapebasi ahesmoker
thatédassiowly rising vapor. A natural screen at

He shouted across to Tank who was still sending short bursts across the gallery. The ape heard him |
andcame charging toward the locked door.

AOpen it . . . Open i toltdohes clroecekc h eTdwiksitr ki.t !'fi0T h e

The ape, insane now with emotion, only bashed at the door wildly with the gun. But finally he becam
enraged to the limit of his animal ferity. He grabbed the doorway with both paws inside the opening of the
small window, braced his feet against the solid rock wall, and yanked.

CRASH!
The thick wooden door came out with a wrench of heavy timbers and Tank went down on his back with
thud. Kr k darted out, pull ed the heavy door off t hi

he shoved a gas mask salvaged from a nearby corpse.

Shots were echoing up and down the gallery now. Men were creeping out of holes and openings. K
grdbbed Tankds paw, rushed him across the gall er

APerfect!d snorted Kirk, firing a shot from t
started the 910.p. DaimlerBe nz engi ne.Tam&et Tuhpe rteldesr ea, gun moun

The ape, groggy but game, was on top of the Heinkel fuselage in a leap. He shoved back the gun ha
was soon spraying hot lead all over the gallery. Kirk took his other gun, fired a few shots intgethe si
canisters, then quickly ran across to where the Feroces were huddled together, their wings almost interla
for spacesaving.

Carefully, he took two more shots, directing them into the fuel tanks. The first released the gas, and 1
second providedhe spark that ignited the fuel. A small tank went up with a roar, spraying gasoline all ove
the first Feroce. He took a long shot at another and his first bullet ignited her at once.

ALet them try to get those baltiked oautt hef Hteh enrke
where old Cockosaert pinched t hem, but theyodoll

He was up on the wing again and ready to drop into the cockpit. A few men crawled about on their han
and knees. A few darted from corriercorner and started to fire shots. Tank still blazed away, managed to
set fire to two Severskys far down the gallery.
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ANow for the great experiment, o0 husked Kirk a
guy go out of here. | oughttobeb | e t o make it, too. oo

He gave her the gun with a last look at the silver canisters, then held his breath. The Heinkel was s
warm and he had no trouble in throttling her up to top revs at once. He held her nose down, sensed that
handled heavy.

Aheda, the strange wall of vapor rose slowly. Kirk was actually scared now. He had figured it all ou
from a distance; he prayed he was right. From behind, Tank threw his great arms around his neck, fearfu
a crash.

Kirk held tight. He was near the movingpor now. Yet maybe he was approaching wrong. Maybe some
lever had been pulled to bar the opening he knew must be there.

But the Heinkel charged through, danced a minute in the updraft of the vapor, then staggered out i
glorious sunlight.

For a momentKirk could hardly believe his eyes. He looked back. There behind him was the sleek wal
of Dulit seemingly unyielding and impassive. Then he noted the sockets of the three lights that had mark
the entrance through which the stolen ships of the Circleeatth had flown. And he knew it was not a
dream.

AWhew! That was an exopuetr!lictence. And what a hi de

But again, he sensed that the speedy Heinkel was flying heavy, and he inspected her all over inside. T
his eyes caught the bank of bomb releases niesaright elbow. Every release was clamped down in its
prong.

With sudden realization of what this meant, Kirk turned back toward Dulit. He climbed the plane harc
circled for position, and managed to get over the upper jagged ridges of the old volchab ts ¢ould
peer down.

Below, hidden beyond the thinning cloud of vapor that arose from the depths, was the long gallery.
few masked men could be seen trying to block out the fire of the burning ships.

Kirk did not hesitate. One by one, he pulled thenbdoggles.

The Heinkel jerked as the bombs left the interior compartments. On the metal plate in front of him wz
the information that they were 50 kg. bombs and that there were six of them aboard.

ASwel |l !0 he muttered. fnLet 6s go! o
The | ast tgedooutdfehgirgeantaineirsaafore the first two hit.
KER-R-UMP!

There was a gargantuan roar from below. Then andthed the wide maw of Dulit seemed to gasp with
the thud of the giant blows.

CR-R-R-ASH!

The last two 50 kg. projectiles, intended for tleeve center of the layout, smashed into the solid flooring
of the hidden airport and broke it wide open with a crushing, rocky splintering amid searing flame. Th
explosions echoed upward and the Heinkel danced on the thud of concussion.

ACOFFI NO clkd, Rigd tacsea what really had happened. Then suddenly from below an eve
greater belch of explosion bonged out. And this time the Heinkel was hurled over on her back. Tank alm
went out of the open hatchway, just managed to hang on as great chrodéswent thundering high in the
air past the overturned bombighter.

The dormant Dulit had replied in her own manner! Old Dulit had returned to life!

Kirkds bombs had opened up a new fissure for
the world went mad in a roar of spouting lava rocketing rocks.

Kirk fought to get the Heinkel straight. Then, in the great heated spew of volcanic breath the Heink
bounced up another thousand feet. The American quickly gave her more throttle, fougay go the
Clear.
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Below, another great boom thundered out and he turned just in time to see a massive chunk of side \

slip slowly down to block out the vaparur t ai ned opening. ACoffino K
would ever flyin,oroutobul i t 6s gal l er y!
AwWell, thatodés that, o he muttered, through par

in the tanks and learned he would have no trouble in making Brunei, where he could make some sort c
report to the British Foreig8ervice officials.
On second thought, he wondered whether they would believe him if he did tell his story.
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Clue of the Breda Brood
Flying Aces 4/39

Swi ftly, silently, and unseen that weird, name
outpost. Then lights failed, radios went dead, and planes became useless hulks of fabric, steel, and du
That meant bani shment from the air for ACoffin
spewed this strange sorcery, hate boiled in hesahr t . F&f affTah kb A TFrauscled, O
simian bodyguard had been swallowed by that green hell!

Al T6S TAKI NG A CHANCE, 0 Brian fAaCof fi no-fighterthis mt
way. And having no registration and no papsrasking for it. But when | tell them what happened up there
at Dulit, the Governor ought to do something ab

Behind Kirk, curled up in utterly exhausted animal sleep, lay Tank, his flying and fightiqgahpBank
had drawn the hatch cover shutlamas reasonably comfortable, and Kirk knew he could rely on the gorilla
if anything turned up.

Kirkds route followed the coastline up past B
lay on the other side of Lubuk Bay. The speedy Heinkel @veat up the distance in two hours or less.

Ahead lay safety, rest, and officialdom tinged with warm friendship for Kirk, who almost $iagtied
was fighting the diabolical ring of war mongers known as the Circle of Death. And Coffin was still
congratuléing himself on his amazing luck in escaping from his last adventure with the agents of the Circl
who had trapped him in the grim lethal chamber of old Dulit.

AOl d Cockosaert, their | eader, got awaythadevilo ne
they wil |l be up to next?o0

The feud between Kirk and the bloody Circle of Death had been raging since twenty years before wh
Kirk, then a mere child, had escaped, with the aid of a trained ape, from the Berlin zoo where his father,
American spionage agent, had been cruelly betrayed and shot down in cold blood. It was that-crimso
stained scene that forever flickered in the memory of Brian Kirk and prodded him on against bitter odds
win revenge for the man who had sired him.

Again that scea flashed before his eyes as he caught the outline of Lubuk Bay in the veMeghtalf
the Borneo night. He drew his features into a mask of hatred. The Circle of Death had now swept
scimitar into the Far East.

Al wonder wher e anhawi Inurhdeeardo ufsorBedagw? 0o Kir k pc
captured Dutch tankers. But it 68 ewnthholgh wesmanaged t i r
block off their fighters. oo

THE HEINKEL was approaching Sandakan now, and Kirk forgetDulit affair to consider his landing
and the explanations to c¢come. As he circled 1t
thought of the description of Sandakan he had gleaned from his studies. He repeated to himself
information kearing on this tropical center.

AThere are 13,000 people of wvarious races, cr
than 10,000 miles from the seething center of stitfden Shanghai. A small detachment of British and
native constabutay mai nt ain peace and defense for the t e
At hey are helped along with their Lee Enfield r

AThere are nine wireless stations i randtwodaritishe g i
Residencies. The commerce amounts to less than ten million dollars a year, but Sandakan is import
because of its geographical position in relation to the Philippines, Singapore, Hong Kong, and Australi
And several of the Democratic wers are interested in the safety of British North Borneo, although most of
them would officially deny it . . . . 0
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With that much remembered. Kirk circled the north side of the city, and his eye followed the main line ¢
lights which ran southwest towarket open country beyond. He had been advised in Singapore as to wher
the new R.A.F. field was located, and he was making a mental map on the end of the line of lights to figL
out just where the airdrome lay.

But just then the faint thud of concussion glauthe stolen Heinkel and made her wiigs dance. Kirk
was all ears and eyes. Then he glanced down again and discovered that all the lights below had b
suddenly extinguished!

AQueer! o he muttered. ARSome defensedmeastuheyb
chances. 0

Kirk looked about the cockpit for a radio set, but he had not been aboard long enough to complete
familiarize himself with the layout. He circled the city again, trying to figure the German lettering on the
panels of he speedy fightebomber. And even though he was well versed in the language, he took severe
minutes in selecting the right switches to put the set in action.

Then he called the station ZGM temporary designation given to the R.A.F. headquarters station
theréd but got no answer.

Kirk frowned a little at that and started to call again,

ASomet hing queer about this. Hel l o! What are t
But concussion again caught up with Birand now he knew.

Bombs!

Sandakan was being bombed! Someonedvaso p pi hg fAeggso on i mportant
of Death, perhaps . . .

ACome on. Tank, 0 Kirk bellowed over his shoulc

It was well that the simian reflexes of Tank responded. Kirk hacedathsit something was wrong, and
during the few minutes in which he had been vainly attempting to get in touch with the R.A.F. fielc
somewhere below, Fate was bearing down on them out of the Borneo darkness.

The hunched figure in the back seat uncoiletped a hairy hand across his broad nose, and sniffed. He
shot a preliminary glance at Kirk, and then instinctively moved toward the K8pppdau movable gun

grip.

| NSTI NCT, that blind mode of act i-second ing.He gateo (
the controlcolumn a nimble twist, flushed the rudder over, and pressed against his belt as if to urge tt
Heinkel to faster speed. As the fightesmber came around, two forked spurts of flickering tracer light
flashed overhead and spangeghiast the upper wingp. Tank responded with a low jungle growl and
yanked the gun out of its cradle.

AWait a minute, o ordered Kirk. AfnLet 6s first se

Tank blinked, pawed at the gun again, and looked up toward the winged thing that Hpait dieam.
Then he ripped the Krupp gun around, took his usual-enael bead, and fingered the trigger.

AWait a minute, 0 Kirk warned again. Then he r
their attacker. He fully expected it to be amatHeinkel, but it turned out to be an Italian ship.
AHel l o! A Roman this ti me. Looks Ilike a new Br

The jetblack ship was a twplace, lowwing with a folding undercart. In the nd@seinged in with a
deep circular cowling was an 85¢h.p. AlfaRome engine. Not a supepeedster this ship, but a neat
piece of equipment for bombing, combined with excellent maneuverability aravget Kirk took all this
in as another splatter of tracers fanned down at them from foumm.7guns set in the leadindge of the
Il t al i an -cadtilaverevingg f ul |

AThat baby can bsee aftleorwynd |Kikrek ay eslilnegdl eat Tank,

sl eepy anticipation. ALet him have i1it, fellow!od
The simian crouched over the spade grip, pulled tigger, and held the gun steady. Kirk watched,
treadled the rudder, and brought Tankoés fire de
AThat made him twist, o cried Kirk. AHol d it , i

51



The black Italian bomber swung away as if startled by the sudden oppokitik took advantage of the
opening, hoiked the Heinkel up, snapped her over hard, and came around at the Breda and opened
Tankds great paws were on his shoulders as -he
type gunundertheHeik el 6 s hood, and Kirk knew his aim hac

Brat-a-tat-tat-tat-tat-tat-tat-tat. . . !

The single streak of fire spat out like a javelin from hell. Vibration rattled along the metal framework o
the Heinkel and Tank danced with animal glee in the péa

AGot him! Smoking already! o Kirk called as Tar

The Breda twisted in agony and tried to evade the torturing fire that engulfed the ship in a shroud
death. There seemed to be smoke coming from the Italian ship, but it wdainhig the glare of the flame
from the Bredads exhaust.

AThat 6s queer, o0 reflected Kirk, giving her a f

The Breda was out of control now, slipping and sliding off on one wing. Instinct again seemath
Kirk, and he drew clear, but kept the Italian ship in sight.

AThereds something screwy about this, o Kirk mi
AHeds going down all right, but thereds somet hi

The Breda¢ll off and dropped into a slippery spiral. It was evident that she was definitely out of control,
but they followed it down until it struck into a jungle copse near a great spraying waterfall.

AThat should finish him, davaitkg to dee irthe ivieckage veodld bars. h e

THEY swung around twice, but no answering signal of flame came up. And Kirk had to be satisfied wit
the realization that no plane could land safely in a dense growth like that and get out again. He made a qt
checkup on his map and figured the Breda had gone down about ten miles southeast of Sandakan.

Tank now had the hatch open and was leaning out into thetsdgm. He looked down and made
strange noises through his nose. Kirk leaned over, lugged thegigde, iand made him put the hardware

away.
AwWel |, that was that, o6 Kirk said to himself,
what all that bombing was about . o

Kirk put the Heinkel into a climb again and headed back for the Borneowaitydering how he was
going to find the field without the aid of ground lights. He decided to try the radio again, but the thing onl
spluttered and died cold.

AThat 6s queer. Everything is out now!o

He fumbled with the set for a minute or two, then realithat the motor was turning over unevenly. Kirk
made a quick adjustment on the DairiBanz throttle, but the spluttering became more pronounced. Even
Tank sensed the tension and peered over Kirkos

AHe didnot put a buwumgdtakiamt o dus thei?s asaked Ko
answer.

The German engine did not respond to any mixture adjustment. Kirk switched over to another tank, tri
again. The spitting and sputtering became worse. He stared about with a helpless glemaisted they
had parachutes.

The spluttering now became still worse and she started backfiring through the carburetor. There wa:
final cold explosion, and the engine quit dead!

AOkay. Here we go, Tank. Bundle up and get r ec:

Kirk peeredover the side and sought an open stretch of ground to pancake on. But the earth below wa
dull gray patchwork of nothingness. Then without warning something blazed out below that appeared to
a landing signal.

ALooks fairly goodt aolwinmgdiefrdes, dtShkheee faireglude.d | C i
Damn camoufl age al most fooled me. But theyodve ¢

He brought the Heinkel around in a wide circle and made his approach in the direction of the smol
blaze that appeared te Iset up in the middle of the field. The controls were going logy now and he had tc
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wrench the ship about hard to get any action. He worked on the pneumatic undercarriage gear to get
wheels down, and he let out a sigh of relief when the red light erddish finally changed to green
indicating the carriage was in order.

The field was clear to his vision now, and Kirk was satisfied that he could get indsafeyne or no
engine. He banked into the wind and let her ride gently. Then for the first tirealiEed that the blaze was
not a landing flare at all, but a burning plane!

AWhew! 0 gasped Kirk. AWhat a night!o

The Heinkel floundered over the billowing heat from the burning ship and Kirk nosed her down, felt fo
the wheel brakes with his heels, ahdrt waited for her to touch.

The Heinkel stabbed at the earth once, dug in hard, floundered into a dull balloon bounce, then dropy
back with a metallic thud. Before Kirk realized what was happening the befightgr came to a sudden
stop, dipped her ned and went over on her back.

That was all Kirk remembered.

COFFIN KIRK awoke sometime later with a clatter in his skull like that of blacksmiths building rocker
arms. Some one seemed to be letting skyrockets off under his nose, and his eyes wermtpearangzy
quilt maze of light. Finally, it all cleared and he shook himself into some degree of sanity and stared abc
him. Heavy legs, greasy tropical shorts, red hands, and businesslike belt buckles made up the lower por
of the cyclorama beforeih. He raised his eyes a trifle and noticed a ring of broad chests and khaki shirt:
upon which were stitched murky decoration ribbons and R.A.F. wings. Farther up were tanned necks, stu
chins, and faces that bore official frovdnand grease.

Kirkletouu a sigh, drew a deep breath, and asked:

One of the men came over and rammed Kirkos cl
what we want to kmawe ?What 6s the bloody

Disregarding the R.A.F. pilots for a momeKirk stared about, instinctively looked for Tank. But there
was nothing that looked like the ape anywbBejest R.A.F. blokes in tropical kit.

AThe Heinkel 20 he asked. il swiped it from a
yourCOdsomeone official.o

Alt must be a | ong stor yCaommarcderp owm thi s hehirrit
of a game do you call t hat bombing? We spotted
canodét talk yourself out of that!

APower station? Youodre mad! I had no bombs of

when | saw all the lights go out. | was looking for this field when the lights went dead, and then an lItalia
Breda | think it was a 68 attacked me anthad to pink it. It went down about ten miles from here in the
jungl e. o

The faces of the men in khaki changed immediately and there was a muffled conversation off in o
corner of the room. The WinGo mmander finally c¢ame upthedratil angd ai
webre going to take you to the Governor. A |l ot
feel ?20

AWacky. What the deuce happened to me, anyway”"

One of the men poured a scotch and soda and handed it to Kirk. He took it and tiraigéass in one
gulp.

The WingCo mmander went on: fAYou were lucky. Your

ABut she went rdfgysrt moerednNnomed drmrgked Kirk, ¢
alert, now.

A Of cour sel anydoua cfammtt ship on wheel s -Commarder no
explained, nWe all suffered the same thing. T he
a good thing you did crash. Webddsthave. f Ngwr ed
who did it.o
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Kirk tried to fathom just what they were saying. But none of it made sense. A chemical of some sort m
have disintegrated all of the rubBea solution that took the tires right off the wheels.

AWait a milnalitme ®, hreutlelxicng his eyes and steadyi
t oo. l gnition went out. The radio wouldnodét worKk
AWho?o0

ATadnnky man. He was in the back seat when | wen
Ayoung Squabn Leader broke into the conversation \
you hit. We saw him running |Iike mad. 0

AThat 6s queer, 0 muttered Kirk. Al wouldnoét fic
AThat 6s why we thought Vthist Hhheatled Soo theejundle, goigg taward d
the southeast. o

Kirk pondered for a moment and then said: A H e
wild. Hedéll be back. 0

The British pilots carried on a muffled conversation again in one corngreoroom and Kirk lit a
cigarette. Finally, the Wing€@ o mmander came forward and said: AV
ignitions gone. Weol | have to take a trap of s
Residency?0

AYeshihk | ought to. The Governor will be gl ac
Al 6 m sur e heCommdnder nduttetehe Wi ng

THE RESIDENCY was typical of British Government posts in the Far East. It lay in a tropical park, with
its front steps thromg strange lights on a lotus pond that crept up to one side of the wide driveway. Native
troops in gaudy costumes were on guard and there was an air of excitement, even at this early hour.
high-pitched chatter of Dusans and Bugis rattled in directrashto the low, crisp voices of the British.

A dondét know whet her they wer e abiCemmamer Gvans w
sai d, as he threw the reins of the shaggy pon
Governowi ||l see us at once. 0

AHe should, 0 commented Kirk. Alt seems as t hot

Evans ignored the comment and hurried up the wide, white steps and whispered to a Colonial guard v
was on duty at the door. They reeallowed inside the reception hall, which was garish with Malay
decorations and teak furniture. Sleepyed Foreign Service officers in various stages of dress and undres:
were hurrying from room to room, indicative of the state of affairs.

The Governowould see WingCommander Evans and Mr. Kirk at once, an orderly informed them.

The British official, a keefiooking individual with slate gray eyes, a white mustache, and a grand
military bearing, in rumpled whites, greeted Evans at once and threw aoguestjlance toward Kirk,

Evans opened wit h: AThis is the man who | andec
has some interesting statements to make, I bel i
AAL I right. Sit down and never reitimel Nowhveat dd Foxi c e
know about this affair, Mr . Kirk?2?o

Altoll take a little time to tell, but it will

general the workings of the Circle of Death, the recent events at Dulit, anddaigeefrom the lethal
chamber of the volcano.

Both the Governor and WirRGommander Evans listened attentielsgnd with something akin to fear in
their eyes at times.

il dve heard of both Cockosaert and vonTaAwat®mar
is a new one to me. They evidently planned some major move here in Borneo that would draw the Briti
forces out of Singapore which would give them an opénipgrhaps a Japanese opening to attack
Singapore. o

AOr the Philippines, o prompted Kirk.
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APossibly, o0 agreed the Governor. AThen, wi t h
European Dictators would have a splendid chance of making their next majod possibly in the
Mediterranean. A clever and devilish plan, Mr. Kirk. You saw yghot down the Italiah erd Breda
pl ane?o0

AYes. We saw it hit near this waterfall Il just
AThat 6s up near Salak, o explained Evans. Al ki
of fact, I dondt knawl hblwe weéamagegbadstbeeh wvepa
AYou know, of course, what happened tonight, )
AOnly a sketdshhyned xhpglngn aatbioaunt rubber, 06 Kirk rep
A Um! That 6s al |, eh? Wel |, I mi \ehfacedtme bnl anyyobmy t

many posts throughout the Empire. What it is all about is beyond me. And how it was carried out is an ev
greater mystery. All we know so far is that a German Hedlkealrrying no markings bombed the
Sandakan power plant. And, gsu can see, we are making the best of candles and oil lamps. There is n
power anywhere about here.

Al saw thatofacomadaboguhappead feet, 06 said Kirk.

ABut you didnét see what happened after rubbbrat .
has been mysteriously changed étd/ell, into just a dried or flaked composition that immediately breaks
down into an ashy substance. 0

Kirk frowned and his keen mind immediately saw the possibilities of such a widespread chemic:
change. No wondehne went over on his back. No wonder his tires disintegrated. No wonder his ignition
system went out and his motor conked.

His mind raced on as the Governor and W@gmmander Evans continued the conversation. He
reflected on the fight with the Breda andnTk 6 s ef fort to shoot the 11tal
Governor Mayne were tracing the events of the night as they had experienced them, but he was n
considering them from his own viewpoint.

Then he remembered Tank again. Tank, his guardianylidoyal pal. Tank was somewhere out there
in the jungle. Something only his animal instinct could tell had called him from the crash of the Heinke
back there to Salak. Tank alone, a civilized ape, trying to solve the mystery of the Breda!

AWedbve oflfeaaleld t he crashes as best we can, S |
the ground until we get more ignition cable, coated wire, and all that sort of stuff. It will take some time t
rewreandret i re even one plane, 0

ATher ed searby gudthiasnageaplad hat woul dndédt need tires?o

AThere might be a smal.l flying boat wup at Kud
ignitions either. o

AWait a minute, 0O snappedarnkored ¢dad ssountdedt ehnil nyg. tihvéhta t
rubber tires?o0

AThat 6s right! o beamed Evans. iAWe have a Mark
AOn metal treads?0 queried Kirk hopefully.
AYes. Of course. o

ABut what adohbhé thbbengt hraskee?0 t he Governo
AThe Mark I 1 .B tank is gasproof from front to
ACome on! Let s take that tank and find Tank! ¢

AWHAT THE DEUCE are you talking about?0 the G
fa tankKind Tank?o0

AMy thayegunner man, 0 grinned Kirk. AHeb6s a tr
t he whil e. He works with me all the ti me. I 61 1

Both Evans and Mayne exchanged glances of mystified asto@mgh The idea of a British tank being
sent out to find a trained ape was more than they could comprehend. It was ridiculous,
ABut why?0 asked Evans. AWhat would that get
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ADondt you understand, Evans?0 argueaedhKtrhy. s

see, went off on his own for some reason. He sensed songthihgat 6 s it |, sensed ¢
none of us would be ableto fig@ga nd so he went back. Thereds no
will find. bDMedk et lyeorte tef tgeor him and find out! o

Evans appealed to the Governor, whose face now looked like a disappointed walrus! The Goverr
steadied himself and swallowed a sturdy peg of brandy in one gulp. He drew in a deep breath, smoothed
hirsute handldars |, and said: nwel |, It canot be any mo
couple of hour s, canot you, Evans? After al |,
thereds anything there thhappewmed. @i ve us any id

The Governor then sat down, a tired old man who had given up to the mysteries of a modern age
airplanes, WingCommanders, tanks, rubbeonsuming gas, and trained apes. He wished he were back in
London parading the Birdcage Walk,

ACome onp Bovamsd Kirk, ARLet 6s get that ar mor ec
he isndét back, and then try this Salak place yo

They left the presence of the Governor unceremoniously and hurried down the steps. They leaped b
into the trap and laid a heavy reed across the flanks of the shaggy pony.

AYou Americans! o muttered Evans, with an admi
things done in a hurry, dondét you? Poor ol d May

Alarf et he whole Empire @wonbéesevehigemessersitle

They laid on the reed again, and the Pegasus in the shafts increased his pace down the cobbled roac
full eight miles an hour.

Al dm telling yahe more lcdhink &bout i the orerl km cerfain that Tank spotted
something | missed. He wouldndot barge off 1|ike
birds, Evans. o

AND FROM THERE, all the way to the field, Kirk told the Wi@pmnmander of the strange adventures
he had had with Tank since the hadising experience at the Berlin Zoo more than two decades before.

Al woul dndt miss going with you on this junke:
he tossedthe ei ns over to an anxious eyed Aircraftsma

They made their way past the hangars where mechanics were feverishly working on the planes, ripp
out the crippled ignition systems. Their faces were blank makkgprehension, streaked here and there
with dabs of grease. They turned on their raised vetekds and cast anxious eyes toward their Wing
Commanded hoping that he had something encouraging to say about the matter.

But Evans had only more orders, andspat them out with machirlike precision.

ACome on, 0 he added to Kirk. AfLet 6s get going.

AwWel |, hardly, 0 smirked KirKk. ABut hedll do wur

They tore open the do® of the shed, and there stood a gleaming metal monster, trim in olive drak
pain©d with the muzzle of a threpound porrpom gun sticking out of its upper, rotating turret. The car ran
on flexible metal treads and, as Evans had stated, was completelyedraaisobviously gasproof.

The WingCommander twisted the release lever that unlatched a small steel panel in the bow of tl
tankds steel body. He | ifted the panel and cr a\
of swinging saddle seat, i nstrument s, a single gun turret
inspection of the cables and wire, and everything appeared to be in good order.

AYou take that seat under the pompom, o0 order
youol | bash your brains out when wedre under way

He adjusted several ignition and fuel levers, pressed the starter, and the Lanchester motor opened wi
resounding roar. Evans let her run for a wanm meanwhile handing two smallbier plugs to Kirk,
indicating with his fingers that they were to go in his ears to protect the delicate hearing drums.

Evans, sitting in the control seat, peered through a small oblong of ghatbéiglass, and drove the tank
out into the open. The stéey mechanism consisted of a widagled ¥handle, fitted with grips and
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carrying Bowden cable controls to the engine. There was a simple clutch device on the floor beneath
panel.
Once outside, he throttled the motor down, checked the fuel tank, anomunagazines, and twway
radio set. He nodded to Kirk, reached forward, closed the entrance hatchway, and sealed it. He opened
vent plates below the oblong pekple and fastened a small map before him on a set of spring prongs.
AAlI | s et wledbdtkowen lsis shoalder to Kirk, who was trying out the breech of theppam
Kirk slapped him on the shoulder and nodded.

THE TRIP along the baked roads of Sandakan was reasonably comfortable. But once they left the pa
lined highways and enterelle jungle and bush, where they had to steer by compass. Kirk realized for the
first time what tank crews have to put up with.

For what seemed |i ke more than an hour, ABet s
across brooks, decayed tree treynind rocks. She squealed as her treads slipped over the mud and slither
over the rank vegetation. And as they bounced and thudded. Kirk was glad Evans had given him the t:
helmet. His shoulders were already bruised and his chest was marked widwitdrom crashing into the
ring of the turret.

Finally, they came out into a reasonably open sector that ran toward a low range of blue hills. Ahead tr
could see the thicket of mango palms, cassava, chincona, and wild sugar cane which hid from view
stream that was being whipped to a froth by the waterfall remembered by Kirk.

Evans halted, throttled down, and checked wit!@t
AThis is where the Breda came down, o0 said Kirl
be justbeyondit Can you make it?o0

Al 61 | try. But it may be bad up ahead. Woul d
with you. Thereds one or two in a rack behind. o

Kirk was glad to get out of the leaping juggernaut and get a breath of clean air. [deafdAMebley
revolver, stuck it in his breeches pocket, and crawled past Evans who had unlocked the hatchway.

Alf |1 only had a bugle now 1 6d feel l i ke a Bo\y

Al 611 see that you get fAyBouutr mmenrdi tt hbea dhgoeo, doe ds ocoot

Kirk liked this guy Evans. He was one of his own kind, and the American was glad he was mixed up
this thing. They were in a mess and they both knew it. What it was all about they had no idea. But Kirk w.
certainthattheCci r cl e of Death was behi nd a this ribbetconsuriige y
gad for nothing. He wondered whether it could be another link in the plan old Cockosaert had talked abo
in the gassy interior of Mount Dulit not many hours before.

The Circle of Death had planned to take Brunei, farther up the coast, and in all probability had manag
it. There was no telling whether the strange gas had been discharged up there or not, but Cockosaert
spoken about a plan that included the captupiintis portion of Borneo and later on the Philippines, which
lay only some 450 miles across the Sulu Sea.

Kirk pondered on all this as he strode carefully on, testing the ground for the tank.

He was now making his way across an area covered with-fradded foliage, not unlike skunk
cabbage. Beneath, the ground was black and fertile, but in spots it threatened to become soggy and 00z
into small areas of swamp land. Just ahead lay a light thicketed area shielded with lighigseatindThat
wouldke easy for fABetsy,o if the ground was anyt hi

He managed to guide the tank safely into this area and was selecting the better section to traverse, w
his ears suddenly caught a familiar sound. First there was a flutter of-glundgged bird cascading from
nearby tredops with their challenging squeal of the tropics. And then came the ever familiar forest screal
of an ape!

The cry came from an indistinct source, but it was welcome music té Kankthat cry could have come
from no one but &nk!

Kirk turned back and waved an encouraging arm to Evans.
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THEN, as if some strange instinct had touched hidden keys somewhere inside the ape, the cry change
a warning wall. It was repeated in a tone that carried both authority and caution. Kigedrm one knee,
peered ahead. He signaled for the tank to halt, went on ahead, then listened again for the call.

It was not repeated, and a new fear crept into Kirk. A length of twisted barbed wire seemed to be twistil
around his middle, sending joltd electricity through his body. He openly winced but hurried ahead
cautiously until he found himself approaching the edge of the thicket.

Then, with unbelieving eyes, he saw two large elaborately camouflaged canvas hangars, their dray
doors partly openednd the glint of equipment inside! He waited and studied the scene. There was no or
presend at least, no one in sight.

Kirk hurried back to where he had left the Mark 11.B and signaled for Evans to open the hatch. H
slipped inside and explained to thegishman what had happened.

AWe must make strieghtthat Ehvaatncsh siasi dgasiWe canoét

far ahead is this clearing?o

AAbout 150 yards. T h 8 beaudifally camoniflagedhbnugta rIs ¢ aan 6tth e
around. 0

ABut your monk gave you a warning cry?o
AAbsolutely. Thereds something murky wup the
ACome on then, | etds clean it up, 0 grinned Eve
ACarry on, Skipper, o0 replied Kird&odos nBiukelly otkc
somewhere. 0

AYou do the shooting, Il 611l drive the O60rses, O

The tank rumbled on, lurching and bouncing as it shoved the light trees aside, and nudged her shoy
nose through the underbrush. Kjekked the breech lever of the pgram and placed a sshell clip into
the loading block. He thumbed a knurled knob to sksfjiet action and peered through the glasgered
aperture set in line with the gun sight.

They were nearing the clearing now. Bsdwisted in his seat and gave Kirk a final glance of assurance
before he plunged on through.

They could hear no sound outside because of the rattle of the motor, and Kirk wondered whether his :
was issuing any further information. He waited until thekt lurched out into the open, then studied the
| ayout while Evans steadied fiBetsyo in the cl ea

Al 61 | hold her here a minute and see what hapyg

The clearing, now they had time to study it, was pefffaca hideout spot. It was long, reasonably wide,
and as level as a billiard table. The hangars were huddled deep into the foliage and could never be seen
above.

AWhat a plant! o said Kirk, admiringt 2ohe real e
ALet 6s skirmish it,o replied Evans, Al 61 1 run
hot we can dive back into the bushes. 0

ABet syo waddled around on her tread and start
watdhed for action over near the hangars. So far there was not a move, or a sign of life.

But when they reached the end of the clearing and were just about to turn left to cross toward t
hangard bedlam broke loose!

FROM SOMEWHERE deep in the field near thengar, an automatic weapon of high caliber opened up

on t hem. Kirk saw the streaks of fire sesesional s
Evans slammed the slitted steel plates across the shatterproof glass and squintedhénoegginoles
i n them. Kirk managed to get set while ABet syo

gun slammed back and almost flattened him against the turret top. He moved to one side and continue:
fire.

Evans was now out ofihiseat and was poking a Bren gun through a rubbend slot. He, too, opened
fire on the mound ahead, and his shots sent up a fountain of stones and damp earth.
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Cr-r-r-r-u-m-p!
The pompom spoke again and the little tank shook under a wave of blastingha&ttering concussion,

AGot o6éem! o cried Evans excitedly. #AYou blew t}
on their whiskers!o
Kirk never heard a word the Englishman said, |

manage to get another shot into the mound again before he had to hang on to keep his teeth in their gum:

ABet syo waddled on and they saw three heads aj
leaped out, ran like madmen toward the back ohtdrars, and Kirk blazed another shot which went wide
over their heads.

Evans halted fABetsyo near the depression and
be a heavy gun. Then Kirk yell@dor out of the tree tops above them a gaunt, danged figure dropped
and hurled itself at the racing men.

AThat 6s Tank!o0o Kirk yelled. fAHey, Tank!o

Evans sat stupefied as he watched the strange creature grab two of the men in his long arms, jerk tl
toward him suddenly, and crush their lives out. Tdngpped the men and came back toward the tank,
peering strangely as Evans kicked open the hatch. Kirk dived out first, ran up to the simian, and threw |
arms around him,

Evans watched the affiliation of civilization and the jungle, with mixed emotioasnazement and awe.
He saw Kirk grab the apeds shoulder s, hold him
The ape was still dressed in what was left of a pair of white slacks, a Navy blouse, and the canvas tops
pair of sneakers whitnow had the grotesque appearance of spats, since the rubber soles were no mc
They had gone with the Heinkel s tires, ignitio

Evans, satisfied now that all was reasomatl e
come forward and get the okay from the ape. As he approached, Kirk, with his arms about each, conve
the idea to Tank, who allowed his mug to relax somewhat while he rubbed his great hands up and down

Engli shmanés ar m.

AYoudre in,rk.exigl ahiaded oKiexplain to him that vy
Al 6m damn glad I am, too, 0 muttered Evans, getl
did to those poor devils?0

Al 61 | bet hebs been waiting nupstay tifeeref odrecti W
enemy. But heds a grand guy. o

Al 61 | take your word for iit,o0 muttered Evans,

the bodies of the men away and snatched at the field gun. Then, before their eyestedeittto junkd
bending the steel barrel, breaking the cocking handle off, and shattering the walnut butt across a rock.

AJust | i ke that, o reflected Evans, il hope he
ADonbt worry. He wonot ,gesti nocuet hoef siaw bHoetdh |y ooue
ARIi ght o! 6Stick around, 6 as you Yanks s adyjuysto g
to keep in trim.o

ALet 6s have a | ook around here while weante ¢
someone pops in at us again, o0 suggested Kirk.
ABut wedll take O0Betsy. 6 We might need her age

Evans climbed back in and headed the tank for the hangar, while Kirk and Tank walked alongsid
keeping a close vteh on the hangar. Evans pulled up near the opening, then decided to run her nose insid
short distance. Kirk and Tank, working together now, crouched behind the tank until they were certain :
was clear.

Evans came out from the hatchway, startled attwdirk was pointing at.

AWhat the deuce do you make of this?0 thed Eng
about ten of them!o

AYeah. And | ook at what they got painted on t
RisingSuningni a of the Japs! Il talian planes with NiIg¢g
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Kirk put his finger on the round, red disc on the side of one of the fighters. The finger came away scarl
The paint was still wet!

AGET | T, EVANS?0 he said qgqelgtlpGestitP Tbheii!l
and put the Jap markings on only a short ti me a

AWhat does it mean to -QGoonmeghder. asked t he puzzled

APart of this Circle of Deat h gapg Theylwere groughbhere |
somehow probably catapulted off a mothers@ignd ar e now probably being

Tank, Kirk, and Evans went over one of the ships carefully. There were two guns under the hatch of ec
for an observéy BredaSafats of 7.7 mn& two more under the hood, firing through the airscrew, and four
guns in the wings.

AWhat a find! o0 beamed Kirk. AHave you noticed
sort of plastic materritalgf |féadke doertubtbheer ,t itroecs, dar
They inspected the wheels and discovered that they were the-lgairgpoke type, and the tires were

spring steel coils carefully fitted to the rims.

AWebve got to get these babies o8t hersfRapped
Al can radio through from 6Betsy. 6 | think we
ASure, but you candét get them i f their sets, e

Kirk still had an idea that there was no radio channel open to Sandakan, and tisatv&uhhave to go
back in ABetsy.o Anything could happen in the n

Then Kirk and Tank made a careful search of the place while Evans tried the radio set in the tank. Th
discovered that both hangars were full of planes of the same type, thatvdseereasonable amount of
supplies and spare parts, and that all of the Bredas had been fueled to the limit.

AQueer, o reflected Kirk, trying to fathom the
then left in charge of a handful of men’hgve are the pilots who flew them and why are they being stored
here all ready for action?o

He glanced at Tank, who had been following him about like a devoted retainer.

AAnd what have you been up to since yuahave golt
been doing, Tank?2o

The big ape stood still, twisted his pinkibrown mug, scratched his whiskers, and padded up and down
on his big bare feet. He had all the airs of a youngster who had been caught on the top step of a ladder ir
pantry.

AYou came back here somehow. But what did you come back for? You saw the other Breda crash, ¢
you probably found it for some reason. What was
The ape watched him, his brow even more wrinkled than disagif he were trying to fathom what his
master was trying to get at. Kirk moved closer to him, stared deep into those hazel eyes, and put on a me

effort to pierce the mind of the ape.

AHe came back to search for the wreck. He mi gl
wou dndt outdhwte he crirplste . . o]

That was it! Tank would come batkust as he would have done under ordinary condificansd
searched the wreck and the clothing of the pilot!

ACome here. Tank, o0 the American said. ALet 6s |
A strange | ight lit up the apebs face and he
pockets of the Navy blouse. He worked furiously, then came away with a wad of soiled papers and a tt

leather wallet.
ANow wedre getmi hgds&mewhefieedbds see what you
The wad had been rudely twisted into a lump and roughly stuffed into the small blouse pocket. Tt
leather wallet was Blinistero dell Aeronauticp i | ot 6s | i cense, i ssuecdere o
was a badly bent compass variation card, a nondescript business letter, a bill for a revolver bought
Palermo, and a crisp quarto size sheet of-pajzer.
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AThis |l ooks I|Iike the business, Tank. Y dcheshoukler.get
AYoubre | earning, boy! o

The sheet was a set of cryptic orders involving the name of a Japanese aircraft carrier, the néw Akudc
recently completed from a British liner that had been sold several years before for scrap. There were nat
like Samlakan, Borneo, Philippines, and Lubuk. There was a date and a time specification that made Ki
twist sharply.

ACome on, Tank. Letds see what Evans has to sz
They hurried over to ABetsyo just as Evans was
ANot hi ng doliinghman hmutEthnher ed. fACandét raise a sp
APl ent y! Look here. Can you figure out any of
ALet 6s have a |l ook. Wherebéd you get it?0

Kirk explained while Tank danced about like a trained bear.

ADamned | ucky f drerusa, o0 uHweaknsbustaicdar eafful gl ance

Sandakan and Lubokt hat 6s t he ot her OR.oA.iFg.hthbasNe Oup btelh & ec
ships. o

AWhat for?06 Kirk demanded, somewhat amazed.
AWhy not? We dan&tangaevte ?2tothem ou

Ailf you can get pilots up here in time we can.
AYou mean | should take a chance getting back
AThat 6s right. Wedll stay here and hold the fc
Altdés an i1 dea, 0 agreed Evans, kre farmilanding using the s
Akudo loaded with Jap planes and Jap mafines that they will have a jumpingff point to attack the
Philippines. o

AwWell, what are we waiting for?o

ALet 6s figure this out. I coul d regwith omeaBrekla ready toa
take off. I f anyone came along, you could hold
AThat 6s one idea, 0 agreed Kirk. AOr we coul d t
you fly a Breda to Sandakamd bring a couple of pilots back with you. Then start the others on their way.
How do you | ike that?o0

AThat 6s good, t oo. | t 6 99 prphablydwsth bigger bgprabers, brenging extree y

pilots to fly these Bredas for the big showwhishis | at ed for 11 od6clock ton

They | eft ABet syo in the shadow of the hangar
and in no time they had the engines running and were climbing aboard.

AYou go ahead, 0 or der asdmahyiofyour guyis®ack ds gou kan geh aboatul.r
Hang 6em on meat hooks if you have to. o

ARIi ght o. And the best of l uck. o The Engl i s hm;
whipped the Breda around, and, with a wave, gave her the throttiamdiered down the landing field.
Kirk watched him get into the clear, turn northwest, and hurry back to Sandakan. Then he gave Tank
signal. The big ape climbed aboard and fumbled with the butts of the-Bedaguns.

AThat 6s right Anmugi,f tyackkue Maewe otud .use 06em, donc¢
his shoulder.

KIRK FUMBLED with the controls. He worked out the statements printed on metal plates in various
parts of the cockpit until he found the details of the flap gear, theaadinly sequence and the throttle
adjustment. Then he took off, hammering down the green turf runway, and hoiked carefully over the trees

The Breda flew well. She was a little heavy laterally but responded well to the throttle and showed plen
of speed whn Kirk turned on the juice. He tried one or two maneuvers,-stiailled her twice, and satisfied
himself that he could handle her. As she came out of a snap roll, Kirk glanced over his shoulderd at Tan}
and then immediately whipped the Breda around anbiseself for action!
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A brace of B.R.206s came out of nowhere and p
whipped over hard and saw that two Italian Fiat heavy bombers were evidently on their way to the lor
green strip below.

Tank had spo#td them first while Kirk was trying out the Breda, and before Coffin could whang her
around to get in a full shot from his front guns the ape was spraying the two Fiats with a heavy dosing
Safat lead.

AHol d it!o screamed Kirk. AWait a minutel! o

Tank obewd, purring contentedly through his massive nostrils as Kirk brought the Breda around. Th
two Fiats slammed more lead at them, and Kirk had to slip her clear before he could come around to set
guns on the big bombers.

AThey must havpofbfe,en lygd vrant ttehreed,i wai ting for
pilots to get those planes out of here. Well, w

The Breda screamed through the skies and vomited leaden hate in long gleaming streams. The lead
B.R.20took the tracers full force in its starboard wing root and Kirk drew the stick back gently and hoikec
his line of fire so that the leaden stream continued to saw through the airfoil supports of the Italian ship. |
knew he had scored. Its wing bucklede tat was falling.

But before Kirk could whang around again, something caught the Breda full in the glesitér

Tank let out a soul piercing scream.

A plume of flame and smoke, fluttering back over the sealed hatchway, told Kirk that his fuel line ha
been hid their ship was in flames!

Kirk gave Tank one look, but the ape twisted around, ripped out the guns again, and opened a w
gardenrhose fire on the bomber that was banking behind them. A hopeless but gallant stand to the finish!

Kirk peered over tl side and saw the landing strip directly below him. He acted fast now and slitherec
the Breda into a knifing sidglip. The trimwinged bulletlike ship slipped down. Coffin set the flaps to
their limit. The bomber was coming down after them, regardlefiseowild fusillade Tank was slamming
across his own tail.

This was the erd@ unless . . .

Kirk waited for a thud of bullets as he slipped toward the field. And he waited for that-ikeveling-
tip of the Breda to dig into the lush grass below. The Bess taking the flame and smoke clear of the
fusel age, but the hungry fire would soon be gna

He waited a few more seconds, expecting any minute to feel the fire wall slide back to his knees a
snuff him out of existence.

Theywere almost down now, and approaching the jungle runway at expaesspeed. Kirk reversed
his rudder, bringing the nose around. Then a short savage shove at the throttle knob and the Breda e
around into a slow, fluttering glide. The flaps held ahd seemed to hang on unseen wires for a moment.

A curtain of flame and a shroud of smoke whipped up as Kirk went through the automatic motions ¢
landing.

Thump!. .. Thump!. .. Bang!

CRASH!

They were down. And by some act of providence Kirk had fidegato lower the landing gear. Thus the
belly-landing had prevented them from barging on through into the jungle brush at the end of the runway.

The rattle of a Safat gun continued as Kirk fought to get clear of the wrenched cockpit.

AHey, Tanlid!l. 0o Atseo mMeawlfe your muscl e her e, l ad. G

The ape stared at Kirk for some seconds, peered out of the shattered hatchway as if he were astonisht
find himself on the ground, and gave a final jungle snarl at the Fiat which was gp#irpgpat them from a
tight turn above.

WHEN, amid a wild barrage of Italian lead. Tank went 4imHa-chinashop. His long paws grabbed
lengths of stiff dural and his thumbs constricted. The stiff metal gave likédddaHle snatched at stringers,
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gralbed them with his firm yellow teeth, and tore with savage rage until the fuselage of the Breda had be
ripped apart like a shoulder of beef in a lion cage.

Smoke blinded them and flame seared their flesh as they fought their way out of the cockpit. Kir
grabbed a short lug, twisted it, drew out the brace of Safat guns, and tucked them under his arm as he tu
for the hangar.

Then he remembered ABetsy. 0

He bawled at Tank, who was gnashing his teeth at the Fiats.

ACome on, you fool !g Doonudrt dsetnandsttrlyer eYoluarciam 6
herel!l o
At | ast the ape caught on. Together they ran t

was ill at ease for a moment, for somewhere back in his simian mind he must have eesdebaing a
biological exhibition in a somewhat similar steel cage, placed on view to be gazed upon.
ATake it easy, o0 argued Kirk. ASit there while
Kirk charged the pompom and waited to see what the remaining Fiat would do. He ramnmd ho
another charge of shells and watched. The Fiat was being flown in a wide circle now, as if the pilot was r

guite sure just what to do. ABet sy, 0 fortunate
hangar, and Kirk hoped they had npbo&ed the British tank.
AwWedbll get O6em cold if they try to |l and, 0 he

The Fiat showed every indication of making a landing. Kirk patted Tank on the shoulder and soothe
him, for the ape was watching the bomber through the-pliiepandshowing increased anxiety.

ATake 1t easy, boy. Wed6ll get oO0em if they | an
wheels off. You wat ch, boy! o

The ape purred, gave Kirk a grateful glance, and then rubbed his great beezer in anticipatio

Kirk took an angle sight past the corner of the hangar and figured he could just énakehé Fiat
landed far enough up the green strip. Still, he took no chances, but stepped up and started the Lanche
motor so that they could run her out fartebould it be necessary.

They watched again once the engine was purring quietly, and saw the Fiat turn in for a landing. Coff
Kirkds eyes sparkled with glee and anticipatio
seat below the gun tutteand reached for the trigger as the Fiat swished around and set herself for the fin:
glide.

ANow take it easy Tank, 0 he warned. AYoubve he

But Tank was not satisfied. His eyes tightened into slits and he pvkebs, handles, and parts of the
interior.

ANow what oés up?0 demanded Kirk, for he knew t
danger. Suspiciously, he peered about through the slits.

Then, just as he was drawing a bead on the bumping déiatething blinded him! He remembered
hearing Tank let out a fiendish squeal, and then four million Roman candles seemed to go off in his bra
Concussion blasted all life out of his muscles and battered the electric reaction from his nerves.

COFFINKIRK6S eyes were in a world of blackness. H
hear voices, but they meant nothing. Then abruptly he could see strange figures in trim black uniforms. A
his returning vision recognized the hated insignia of thel€wof Death on breast pockets!

He put on a silent struggle to gain full possession of his powers of concentration. He listened aga

closed his eyes, and waited. He caught woodmsl | i
then he knew. Hetruggled with himself and had to restrain the desire to scream.
Kirk then tried to piece it all toget he-pom.A Fi

He was just about to fileand then a crashing nothingness . . . Something hagesdliup . . . Something
had hit them . . . What?

He rolled his body gently, peered around. Near him, in a half reclining position, lay Tardsed and
bound.
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That was queer! Who could have tied Tank up?
prod. An antitank shell must have hit the tank.

A hundred scenes flashed before his eyes and he sawdEEaass, the Englishman who had relied on
him. Evans, coming back with as many British pilots as he could carry. Coming in &b BEamglishmen
comingtother doom . . . AHell, 0 he muttered, glanci

He moved cautiously, as every muscle move brought on jolts of nerve punishment. The men in the ble
uniforms formed a dim circle off near the opening of the hangar nowy \WMeee at an alert position.
Something outside was attracting their atterdi@omething with a throbbing boom to it.

That was it! Evans was coming back with his first load of pilots. They were waiting f@r Wwaiting
with guns!

Kirk squirmed again and brgit his bound wrists up to the long slender fingers of the ape. He shoved
against them and whispered over his shoulder.

ACome on. Tank! Go to wor k, boy! Untie these |
He waited, and then the hairy fingers began to move. Swiftlycartainly, too, for they were trained and
had the background of jungle years at their tips. Fingers that replaced the lack of what men call intelligen

Fingers that were as true and as strong as steel.

It seemed hours before the bindings were off. @we his hands were free. Kirk lay low, turned slightly,
and then untied the ropes knotted at the beast 6

ANowow, Tank! Can you hear me? Clean the damn
To the finish. Tank!o

Wor ds, vy e spointiBguinger Klirecté&d@tsthe group of men huddled in the hangar doorway, was
the AFinger of Deatho as far as Tank was concer
they had to be killed. Animal instinct came to the fore, directethéyntense loyalty to the human being he
had accepted as his master.

Kirk looked into the apeds eyes with glances t
wraith and skirted the rear of the Bredas. Kirk waited, knowing that the gotiacarry out the first move
to make sure their plan would work.

Kirk flexed his muscles, tested his vision on points at various distances, then got up and moved quicl
to the nearest Breda. Here he removed a Safat gun from its mount and took the getaienaith it. He
dropped to the ground, carefully cocked the weapon, and waited for Tank to go into action.

Sure enough! Tank suddenly appeared on top of the front Breda, crouching and poised for a jun
attack. There was an instant of deep silénteenan unearthly bellow of animal rage filled the hangar as
Tank charged upon the foe.

Kirk darted into the clear and opened fire on the group which stood spellbound and unable to dre
sidearms from hip holsters. Kirk then held his fire, equally spellbourttiéoferocious attack of the simian
who was cutting a wide swath through the group, swinging the first wretched swine he had grabbed by {
ankles. There was the hollawock, thock, thockf skulls crashing together, the piercing crack and crunch
of breakng bones, and the dull leaden thud of pounded carcasses.

Tank was having a jungle field day!

Into the midst of it all ran Kirk, his Safat gun covering the lot. Two game devils tried to get out their
weapons and put up a fight, but a swinging burst fromKi6 s gun cut them down.

In twenty seconds a major victory had been scored. The-hlaiirmed mob lay like reaped wheat. A
cruel revenge, perhaps, but nothing compared to what might happen if this bandhobats could not be
stopped. They representadar greater threat than a few cracked skulls or bullet slashed limbs.

The carnage was ended just as the captured Breda rumbled up to the doorwa@owingnder Evans
peered out over the front of the GnoRbkone cowling and stared at the shambles, enabligure it all out,
until Kirk, with a weary gesture, waved them in.

AWHAT THE DEVIL happened?06 demaned Evans, cl a
black Mausers that lay about, and drew a few more from open holsters as he came tdward K
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AThey downed us and we tried to hold t hepointoff
t wo, or something, o0 said Kirk. AAnd now |1 6d giv

Quickly Evans produced a leathawvered flask and shoved it toward Kirk. Thenérican unscrewed the
top, placed the short neck to his lips, and added a few-ghesihed thermal units to his constitution.

Around him flashed the movements of British flying men in khaki shorts, light canvas helmets, an
sturdy bare knees. Kirk counted least four. Then Kirk heard indistinct orders and the bellow of the Fiat
bomberds war ming motors. And he rightly sensed
Sandakan and bring in another load of men.

Mercy now tempered the movemsmf the Britons, too; for they went to work with a will on the injured
men in the black uniforms. Firstid kits appeared as if by magic, and in no time those left alive were
carefully attended to. They were bandaged and eased into the wide cabin iaf tbe the trip back to the
base. Needless to state, also, they were securely bound to prevent any possibility of their attempting to
capture the bomber once it was in the air.

Kirk watched the Fiat take off with decided satisfaction. Tank was wandeprand down nearby, one
eye on his master and the other on the quiet pile of dead his own efforts had heaped up.

AWedbre damned | ucky, you know, 0 said Evans, w
out for a takeo f f . i We ma nnaal) sparkset radio gy@ng baak asthe station and have warned
Brunei and Singapor e, but we have no idea whet
picked up messages from the , and there is no question now but that they are on theit véay.| be a
afghvoi f we can get into the air in time.o

There was determination in Kirkoés grin. A We 0 |
that theyo6ll find out we have captured their Br
AAl I right, o pogeedh&yads. THBep candt turn ba

of the Singapord&runei, The Japs will be safer taking a chance on a landing in Borneo than trying to ge
back through the British def enseveunbietgsu nn otwh es tneer
have to go through with it.o

KIRK PONDERED on that as he enjoyed a cigarette, allowing the blue smoke to soothe his nostrils. F
spoke quietly to Tank and the ape slumped down, coiled up, and went to sleep.

Al f we cocoourlkd oofnfl yt hat way, 0 observed Kirk. i C
apart!o

AWhen | want some tanks ripped apart, o said E
By the way, did | tell you? We have a bloke back attheosstati whodés a bit of a che
A hope he doesnét manufacture your | iquor. o

ANoO, not hing I|ike that. The thing is that h e
rubbeb and he seems to have found somet hing. o

AAbout the stufvermwizeéed whhe hr ualhleegr dDail

AThat 6s it. Hebs made a couple of simple c¢chemi
of carbon disulphide, benzol, and nitric acid. He explained to me that he once did some time on a rubl
plantation and knows lat about the various curing processes they employ. It was a bit technical for me, bu
his explanation seemed reasonable when he explained it. It appears they smoke the gum with cer
chemicals that have to be blpeopeal maportors,the fatex eleryent inB u
the rubber goes spiffo and they find themselves

AHe seems to have hit it, o agreed Kirk, stick
could make a gas like that. It mightscé s ome money. But after all, t
sawbucks. o

ASawbucks?0 queried the Englishman.

ANever mind, 6 answered Kirk with a mbhzuncalNowo f
howbés about gett i nojfher®dhaende dBarmend ay ub wwskd eds o u't
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Al Ove sent Mayberry off with the Fiat for mor
putting them into the air now to do a local patrol over this place. Mayberry will ferry the rest of the pilots ir
asfastawhe can make the trips. You and | can take ¢
time now and plan the rest of the celebration. o

Kirk nodded, lit another cigarette, and twisted with a weary gesture for an easier position.

AThereds r&k lacdhte aaf, wou know, Evans, 0 he finall
know just what theyo6re up against. Youol | have
know for certain at Lubuk and Brunei so that they can put up some db defense if the Akudo gets
t hrough and | ands a gang of marines. 0

Evans agreed, then went on:
AThe Akudo carries about dJd mastyogkingdevils thoo lssav somewf M

them when | was in Hong Kong a few months ago. They &k like your BoeingR2 6 6s, and |
have about the same performance. 0

AWhew! 6 whistled Kirk. AForty of those againsi
evening. By the way, whatoés the time?0

AwWel |l , itds afpese.noYes,nolw:;, 301 tsoupbe exact; 0

looking ticking turnip on the end of a leather shoestring.
ASo wedbve got about nine hours to get ready?o0

AExact!ly. And in the meanti me we can wlernext at
move wil| be. 0

Al 6ve already been worrying about that, 0o chi me
in short shifts until we take off for the flatgp tonighd j ust t o play safe, eh?0

AA good i dea. 't Wi ltli mepi ve@® my cmesn opnl ¢ hteyns@ | v e
AHave you had a |l ook at the Breda bomb racks?
ATheydre adjustabl e. Theyol | take our stuff,

idea now andhen. They have our bombs built so that they can be fitted into almost any rack, interior o
exterior. Jerry taught us that trick during the World War. German rifles in those days would take bot
German and British ammunid&s.own, but ours woul dno

Kirk pondered on that for some time until it was evident that it was time they all got on their feet agair
He was weary, but he managed to crawl to a Breda, call to Tank, and take off for the R.A.F. drome outs
of Sandakan.

By 3 o06c!| omHemeanthoé cagtuned Bredasohad been transferred safely. Aircraftsmen were
making slight adjustments on the bomb racks, pilots were checking their guns, and Kirk and Tank we
enjoying a short but reviving sleep in Wil@o mmander Evands cubicle.

A THREE-SHIP patrol droned back and forth over the Sandakan field, covering the area and keeping
faithful watch over the R.A.F. station. For hours now this had been going on. A low wind sang through tf
hangars with lengthy wails that reminded one of some déspaioul shut out in a storm. The sabsted
night, which had fallen with a churchyard gloom, was flecked here and there with light flashes from ope
doors. And behind those doors was fevered actiyv

The hours hung heavy, even with the excitement of planning and organization. Men sensed what w
ahead, realized that a strange menace threatened. A grim battle for life, for existence, in strange c
unfamiliar to their feel and touch. An enemy whal mt as yet shown his head.

Some were to live, some to die, in this battle to come. The goal ahead, whether gained or lost, would fi
record only in the dreary wordings of secret diplomatic papers. Blind faith in a tradition, a national loyalty
an Empie would drive these R. A.F. pilots on, but
Serving Overseas, 0 would be their epitaph.

Grim, silent mechanics worked like beavers on motors and airframes. Armorers toiled over unfamilic
weapons and fought witstrange mechanisms. They all had to carry on. Grimy, siwe&d men came
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down from their vigil aloft, sought the soothing warmth of baths and clean clothing, and prepare
themselves fay for none knew exactly what.

Then suddenly the penfp spirits of prparation were released. The Ameridam man whose very
personality injected throbbing amperage of courage and enthdsiagpeared among them, followed by
that strange, slarghouldered figure who somehow forged a link between their civilization and the
mamnmot h strength of the jungle. The combinati ol
weapon, the airplane, inspired them with a new confidence.

Twenty brandnew Br eda 650s now gl ea mmuzzlewilashed wah theglmta f
of ail film, prop blades flashed like broadswords. Portable arc lights threw eerie glows of circular intensit
and spread gaunt shadows of men across tfsmalked tarmac.

In small groups the men stood about, passing on bits of information concerning theaqdirtigsts of
their new mounts, the manner of loading and reloading Bgedaf t a s , A year 6s trai
into a few short hours.

Wrist watches were consulted. Then the reliable Evans, who was dead on his feet but yet still retained
erect dgnity of his responsibilities, appeared.

He called his Squadron Leaders around him and they bustled up, clicked heels, and saluted gravely.

Al could say a lot, 0 the Wing Commander opene
you knowwhati® x pect ed of you. Thatdés all, gentl emen,

They saluted again. True, some hesitated as if they wished to say something, but tradition and discipl
tempered their emotions. They simply answered:

Evans tirned to Kirk, and the expression on his face proved he was profoundly touched. He flicked a te
from the corner of his eye.

ACraziest people in the world, you Britisher s
keep their traps shéstand goo u t nd probably get kill ed. How do
AYou should talk O cracked Evans. AThey have
the thick of it for hour8 a n d st|II you want to go along. o
AWhy not ? | owe t hobiesriasdarpdesohal pbant e w
cleaned the | ot out.o

AA very | audatory objective, my | ad, 06 agreed
do you | i ke our insignia?o

Then for the first time Kirk noticed that eéhscarlet discs of Nippon had been quickly but skillfully
changed to a familiar outlidethe outline of a British Mark 11.B tank superimposed by the head of a gorilla.

AGreat! o smiled Kirk. Al suppose thatois your

AExact | y! And i f these Madedywydumigemntsisema i sa ngle
should put up quite a showing. o

Al n response, 0 added Kirk with a courtly bow,
Agreeable to you?bo

ABrfect!! I had a maiden aunt named O0Betsy. 6 S
the pavement just because she received a birthd
ALet 6s shove off before lwaeugdgoe dé rKd Ir&t, i OfinEsl 6s eo nw ¢
Akudo out of the water. Best of 1 uck, Evans, ol
They shook hands, exchanged glances, and headed for their respective machines.
ANeverthel ess | hope | get back wd KWeat Betts
muttered.

THE BREDAS were ordered into two flights of ten ships each. One flock was led by a yourfgctdn
Squadron Leader named CIiff, the other by Kirk, with Tank in the rear office, as usuakG&immander
Evans took the Fidtomber as his flagship and planned to maintain touch with both flights via radio.

Twentyone to take on at least forty high speed sihsglaters that were well armed and flown by pilots
who were charged with the fanatic patriotism engendered by promisesext Oriental Empire! Even so,
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the Bredas were manned by highly skilled crews and carried a vast amount of worthy armament. In additic
all these planes carried twelve light bombs suitable for an attack on the flight deck of the Akudo. An
E v a n s 0as Equipped with British delayddse bombs for attacks on the deck of the enemy aircraft
carrie® bombs that would pierce the teak and metal landing deck and hurtle on through to the mo
vulnerable compartments below before exploding.

The takeoff was asmposing a display as could be imagined. The big Fiat hammered down the parche
turf first and hoiked into the air under the skilled hands of the Wlioghmander with a young Flying
Officer, Lewis, at his side. Up front, a piakhieeked Limey gunner, hardly his teens, peered anxiously out
of the shatteproof glass turret and gave a feeble wave to a couple of pals at theipginghere was
another officer in the avigation compartment and a radio operator behind the control pit. Still anothe
gunner, whamnight have been a twin to the one up front, fumbled with the B&edats in the rear turret.

The Bredas took off in chain formation, zoomed at the end of the runway, and hammered for altitud
They swung into position over the city, and Kirk saw sevenakdng signals flash up from the entrance
steps of the Governords mansion as they turned
Bay,

Finally, they swung off for Pindassan and cut around the mountains past Jesselton, the actuaf capito
North Borneo.

Since their return after taking over the Bredas in the jungledutdeWingCommander Evans had made
a more careful study of the papers procured by Tank, and, with the Squadron interpreter officer, had furtl
learned the general plan d¢fet proposed attack. They knew now that the Akudo planned to appear suddenl
off Brunei Bay) about thirty miles southwest of Jessefioimen ease into the sheltered waters and stage
their proposed landing of marines, light field guns, and supplies while pieies bombed Brunei,
Jesselton, and if necessary, Lubuk and Sandakan.

Evans, flying high, up front, led the way out to sea once they had studied the situation around Jesseltol

AHe6s making all the right mo v e s, lead thenf outeowet tieed
ocean. Al f we can come up from behind weol| hav
be if we do clash with them!o

They flew almost due west for nearly thirty minutes. Then Evans gave a signal and remirtexvias
going down low in an effort to search the surface below. The two flight leaders repeated his signal a
headed on toward Brunei Bay, holding their altitude at about 6,000 feet.

The next fifteen minutes were grim, spitiekling, and eerie. The tenty fighters carrying the Tank
insignia opened their formation slightly to cover a greater area and to play safe. Kirk watched the moves
Cliff, the No. 1 Flight leader, and then caught a signal in his helmet phones.

A report from Evans!

ATank s amedewondsi Prepare for action at point du
fleet approximately six miles off Barum Point. o
Kirk glanced at his map in the clips and saw that the spot desighated was but a few milegesboth

Brunei.
The speakephones crackled again and he caught:

AFl i ght One: Action on target, hal f | eft. Ene
attack. Flight Two: Maintain altitude until further orders. Leaders repeat sijliav a n's . 0
In turn, Cliff and Ktk e peat ed Evans6é signal, and then Ki

formation and go down. At first Coffin had no idea what they were heading for. But as the first flight wen
down he followed their tail lights and then caught the gleam of a loegrspaped platform ahead and
belowd not four miles away. The Japs had illuminated their flidétk, a move displaying total ignorance
of the threat above and which betrayed them to the Breda formations above. Or were they really ignorant”
ATheydrehgeetshgps off fast, though, 0 sensed |
Cliff can beat them down so that we can getthatplamea d ed baby. 0
From that instant on the world went mad!
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The first flight of Bredas flew smack into a curtaindage of3i nch antiaircraft st
Ar bor o0 -shétro$ettes against the ebon night. Kirk saw the flight under young Cliff slam headlonc
into this Design of Death. Two searchlight beams sworded into the night and slashed theaigis

AGood Lor d! They must have known after all! T
devils slammed right into a beautiful trap!o

Three Bredas blew up before they were within range either of the flight deck or the Jap fighters that we
streaming off the carrier like wasps. Flame, smoke, and flickering sections of bright dural added to the cre
backdrop of Doom.

ATheir mi crophone men had the decibel rating
AThose poor @gdpedd otwse wiemrset anta t hey started down!

AGo i nto act ibavedEvans frogilsamevihev@beléwA c 0F ast ! 0

Kirk repeated the order, then barked it back to the men in his flight.

AFoll ow me, 0 he ordered. i We 0 rues gsopiontgt eddo wtnh itsc
going down low and attack fromtheirdecki ne | evel . Repeat! o

A babble of voices came back to him, but it was obvious they had caught the order. Behind, Tank w
yanking out the guns in preparation for the battle that theg Wweading into.

AOnly fire at that! o ordered Kirk, pointing dc

He wanted no trouble with the ape, who might mistake the Bredas for the Jap Mitsubishi planes. If |
confined his efforts to the carrier, he couldr@pharm to the Britishers.

The flight wunder Kirkds command f ol | o-gveedwabkes m
rushing up toward him, Kirk pulled out, nosed around, and headed straight for the Akudo. From somewhe
above, a trio of Rising Suships slammed at them and sprayed the sky with lead. But Kirk kept on, sensing
that the gunners in the Bredas behind him would hold them off.

He tightened his belt, adjusted the buckles of hisjdit&ket provided by Evadsand headed dead for the
carrier!

Al T66S now or never, 0 he growled. Al f that vess:s
destroyer fleet and take over I|like Grant took F

The Bredas fell in line astern now on his order, and together they hammered at therdwifef the
Akudo that was still spewing Mitsubishis.

Kirk fingered for the bomb releases and held the Breda dead on the nose of the carrier. He gulp
wondering whether he would make it. But he hung on as the nose of the Jap carrier came on at expl
speed.

AGood Lord!o hevigaspgedg,htaes dllipopwed off the de
his hatchway.

There was a resounding crash behind as the Jap fighter collidedmedath the Breda following him.

Kirk did not look back, but hisni ndés eye devel oped a picture of
down by a massive carrier that was doing about thirty knots. He wincedatathatpulled his releases!

The Breda jerked as the bombs slipped out of internal racks. He hoiked hagdrtarather Mitsubishi
t hat was pounding down the deck. He jerked the
deck.

A portion of the carrierés Aislandd superstru
last three Misubishi fighters waiting to get away.

CRR-R-UMP! BR-R-R-R-UM!

Flame, smoke, and concussion battered at Kirk as he slewed off to starboard. He turned and saw T
sending a wild burst of fire down at a group of bluejackets huddled abeiched. A ligh flashed out and
blinded him for a moment, but he cleared and danced in the concussion of a burst of antiaircraft fire tt
fanged out from a hidden turret below the battered Haguk.

The remaining Bredas of his flight followed him and rained theiastves down upon the teak and steel
deck, then skudded through the welter of flame and debris each bomb threw up. One Breda ran smack
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the lip of the carrier deck and scattered its parts all over the flight deck. Flame billowed out and Kirk kne:
anoher brave British crew had gone west.

But by now the Jap pilots were in action against the raiding Bredas. Off to the right, young CIiff wa
weaving his fligh® or what was left of & in and out of a Mitsubishi formation. The gunners were fighting
like Watealoo heroes from their rear turrets, and the British pilots were hammering heavy caliber stuff at th
dancing single seaters.

The sky was a mad theater of tumblingo&ls. Bredas and Mitsubishi fighters locked wings, rammed
noses, and slithered intoakeother from all angles.

Kirk led his mob into it all and gave signals calmly as he slapped short but deadly bursts at the J
singleseaters. Tank, dancing his jungle war hop, still blazed away madly at the indistinct carrier from whic
sizzling 3inch dhells continued to blaze.

AWherebébs Evans and his Big Berthas?0 raged Kir

Now the American rammed through a scattering formation of Mitsubishi fighters and sought the Fiat. H
guns splashed lead at a Jap directly in hik pad blew it to bits. He darted clear of the debris and banked
to avoid three attacking Mitsubishis. Two Britons in Bredas somewhere above picked two more Japs C
sending one down in flames and ripping the wings off another. A third Nipponese hokedidte flamed
up dead into the path of another and they both went down in a swirl of smoke and flames.

Then, out of the corner of his eye. Kirk caught the outline of the WCimgmma nder 6 s Fi at .
its way through a veritable wall of MitsubishKirk changed his course, barked a crisp order into his phone,
and went to the rescue. Number Two Flight slammed at the heavy formation of Mitsubishi fighters, spray
it with Italian lead, and broke it up.

A report then came through from the Fiat, d€ick slammed at the Japs agaikeeping them in the
clear until Evans could get set for his personal raid.

Kirk saw Evans dive for the carrier and then saw three more Bredas kick out of nowhere and blast at 1
deck, too. It was obvious that they were $tifing to get at the carrier deck with what bombs they had left.

ALook out! o screamed Kirk. But the Breda guy
slammed full at the Akudo and released everything they had left amid a welter-airenatit ire and the
blinding glare of a lone searchlight that was picking out the raiders.

Kirk saw them hoik up and saw the first blast of flame from their bombs. Then, as the Akudo belche
forth a mass of searing flame, the Fiat flew into the middle of theigbtin time to take the full force of a
massive explosion.

AWow! 0 gasped Kirk. AfOne of those Bredas put ¢

BRRRR-R-OOOM!

The decking of the carrier suddenly blew out and engulfed the Fiat which had roared Betdddw®avy
armorpiercing stuff.

The great carrierds blazing maw now spewed ¢
flashed out, pierced the Fatand hurled it over the side of the still speeding hull!

ALord! o Kirk ratdadvhatthéde f Il ew right in

He himself now cleared the doomed hulk and saw men leaping into the sea. He tried to glance down «
see where the Fiat had hit, but the blinding glare of flame and the mushrooming smoke blotted out all visi
of the water below.

APoaEvansland not a boat anywhere. 0

He roared past again and drew his wing men with him as Cliff rounded up his formation to chase tl
fleeing Mitsubishi fighters. There was now no carrier deck left, and it was obvious that the Nippon plane
left in the airmust scurry off.

THEN, before his startled eyes, appeared the most beautiful formation Kirk had ever seen. Six majes

flying boats, glinting in steel gray, and gay with red, white, and blue cocardes came roaring over!
ACripesdotulme NMawiKior Igul pWhlat t he devil! Who cal
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He caught the identification numerals on the sides of the hulls and saw them go down to the water, gr
landing lights laying broad pathways for them. He realized that they were ConsolidatedlRia8%| boats
out of Manila. They had made the 7&dile flight that afternoon. The Philippine Navy radio somehow had
caught the faint sparks of warning sent out of Sandakan. And these planes had hastily flown south.

All this flashed t hr ou g hsiuerpenkilotlightiiom the bdust ndsesof av a
Consolidated pierce the smoke and flame to pick out a floundering Fiat. That beam showed Evans stanc
on the roof of the cabin and wavihgf all thing® a handkerchief!

AOh, wel . Let tyhel Nvaawys codloge adn mup .t eTr heedd wkhiartkd.s il
of them, at any rate. o

He did, and later watched the batteary R.A.F. pilots crawl out of their planes at Sandakan and stagger
off toward the medical hut. Kirk and Tank then rolled upitet A A0 FIl i ght hangar a
be filled.

Finally, the American went in to Evansd recor
him what had happened. Then, while the adjutant hurried off to get a short message th&inghpore,

Kirk sat down and scrawled a note. He stuck it in an envelope and addressed it4Gdfingander Evans.
It read:
Sorry not to be here on the welcoming commit
dried out in time for the decatian that is sure to come. But we have other things to attend to, Tank and

l. It has just occurred to me that we must track down those birds who flew the Breda indAvel re@y

meet again, on less exciting terms, | hope. Thanks for the memories, asglgneé and lots of luck.

Brian ACdbrdiramkd Ki r k
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Balloons For a Breda
Flying Aces 8/40

Only one green balloon was supposed to be floating above the U.S.S. Marblehurst. But somehow the pl
had gone haywi@ for there were two! Which was therightn e ? A Cof f i n 0 &andckoodea d
fast. Because threeleddur | i ng Mi t subi shis were roaring dowr
He was always readyeven when Kirk deliberately put a Jap Intelligence officer on their own sky tril an
presented him witha bouquet of lavender!

THROUGH the heatvave of cushioned air that danced over the waters of the China Sea slammed tt
solitary Breda 65. On a chart, the position wpuld have read 9:14,N. by 117:22 E. In other words, about
miles wes of the jagged coast of Palawan. The Breda was clipping over the sea in this vicinity because
certain man in Washington had relayed a strange message via another certain man in Manila.

That message told about balloénsolored toy balloons.

Oh the waternot far ahead, the U.S.S. Marblehurst, a vessel of the Asiatic squadron, was plowing alon
Her skipped Captain Ravenstokealmost wished he were back under sail. He could understand a
marinero6s glass tide tabl es,Illylausindss dfhog baloank, lairplanes a
flown by civilians, and messages back and forth from a flying boat which someone had the audacity to cal
AClI i pper 0! It all had him wal king on eggs.

But there they were on the quarterd&dkis FlagOfficer, a radioman, a warrant officer clerk, and two
machinist ratings. They had a thvlegged instrument called a theodolite and a lot of silly balloons. Five
balloons, as a matter of fact. Four red ones and one green one.

That 6s where t he tr alod$werebekasedand werewell om theirdviyerd e
were six! Two greens and four reds!

The FlagOfficer gasped. He stared up at the bridge, then raced for the companionway. At the steps
stopped: AWhat 6s t he use?0 Dhoen 6rhu tktneorwehbdithgreeddoakointe
ali ke from herel!o

They were alike, too. For each had a small aluminum tube fastened to its knotted nozzle.

COFFIN KIRK sat back and relaxed. He had flown that Breda plenty of miles to make this strang
contact. He haghrepared for the contact so that no -sijp could take place. He pondered on it all, sensed

t hat while it was all very mysterious, there di
His gunner was huddled in the back seat. He was a strange individuadjaafly proportions. He wore a
soiled seamand6és blouse, which revealed a scr ag:(

hands hung limp in relaxation. More careful examination would have disclosed that this gunner guy had t
face of an pe. It was heavy and broad across the frontal bone. The nose was frankly flat and the nostr
broadly defined. And there was a strange unreal pinkish glow across the cheeks which ran into the he
beard line of the jaw.

Hi s name d&veosnord, moalss. lird he was just about as strong as a military tank.

Kirk, on the other hand, was striking in his tropical whites. He might have been a fencing master. |
might have been the master of any profession demanding grace and muscular skill.

He shuffled in hé seat and glanced ahead. His keen piercing eyes now spotted the splinter of gray st
on the water a few miles ahéathe U.S.S. Marblehurst. He glanced at his dash clock, nodded, and callec
over his shoulder: ACome on, Tank! Get the butt

The Breda thundered on at thrgearter throttle now. It had a 1,000p. Fiat radial up front and there
was plenty of pusipush in the cylinders. She was capable of 254 m.p.h.

The gunner guy behind shuffled twice, then aroused completely. He drew his shapeiess helmet
down tighter over his ears and made a somewhat mournful grimace as he stared at Kirk.

AGet busy, Tan&WwWitdbsthasnéttold you
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Coffin Kirk now peered ahead again. And frowned. He sat there tense as a violin string. Sure, there wi
sever al colored blobs in the sky ahead, just as

ASomet hing wrong her e, Tank. Thereds two greert

The man behind only peered ahead, then glanced at Kirk and waited dumbly for further instructions.

The balloonswere at 1,500 feet now and spreading out on the breeze. There were four reds and t\
greens.

ANever mind. Wedll get both greens and play s

The man behind allowed his face to go through a curdling motion which indicated that he was ready.
leaned down in his seat, drew out a length of flexible wire and some lightdishg. This he formed into a
loop.

Kirk let down the wing flaps a few notches to slow her up, then pointed the plane toward one of the gre
balloons. The man behind climbag on his seat and stood in the blast of the slipstream.

The balloons came on, and meantime there was some sort of Aldis lamp signaling from the wing of t!
Mar bl ehur st 6s bridge.

Kirk watched it carefully and caught a Navy warning signal. He glanced aoutvatched the light

:
I

agai n. 't read: ATakedguwitchk!gr eens! Take both gr
AWe intend to, o0 Kirk muttered. ADondt want to
of maneuvering the Breda near the balloons, handling the stick witkca fiHer e goes not |

HE SWUNG the Breda around as the wide cluster of balloons passed over them. Then he saw the ree
for the warning. Three widesinged Mitsubishi bombers which had been straddling the sunlight were
coming down at them.

AfGet that green one first!o cried Kirk, pointi

The stocky figure behind was fingering his wire and net. The throttle was back and Kirk climbed the shi
gently and skillfully to a stall. A spatter of lead splashed across the tail surfaces of the Bre¢da aran
behind let out an animal growl.

AThis one, Tank! o yelled Kirk.

It all happened very fast as the Breda reached the tip of the stall.

There was a lightning swish of the net and a green balloon was caught and quickly drawn down.

AGood! Nomondd baeéer ot here. o

They skidded, caught on the quick roar of the Fiat engine, and climbed back into the Mardi Gras
balloons. Streaks of tracer bullets crackled across the sky, jangled into the dural plates of the Breda. Kirk
out an oath, rammed thgreda full at a Mitsubishi, and pumped out a short chugging burst. The bomber
fighter staggered a few jerks, straightened out, then fell away. Obviously, it was doomed.

AWhereds that other green balloon?0 Kirk yell e

Tank was stang coldly through the wailing slipstream at one of the Japanese bombers. Kirk followed his
gazdand sensed what had happened. ASo that guy g

Coffin Kirk twisted hard, looked down at the green balloon thatdeasing around in the space behind
him. He pinched it quickly, breaking it with a dull plop, whereupon Tank almost jumped out of the cockpit
He now gave Kirk a haunted, puzzled look.

Altoés al l right, Tank. I justl busgedot he ballc

The ape resumed his seat gingerly, peered about cautiously. Then, apparently satisfied, he sudde
swung into action. There was a BreSafat gun in a space behind him, and he yanked it out with a grunt.

Peering along the sights with both eymsen, he dragged back the trigger and hung on while the
gleaming weapon danced under the recoil and thud of streaking mechanism. A stream of piercing de
slammed out and caught the lead Mitsubishi. There was an ominous rattle of steel against cashl. A g
opened up across the rear half of the Japbs po
split wide the fuselage between the control pit
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That was all there was to it. The big bomber broke itself in althaugh some invisible blade had
hacked her apart. A smudge of smoke trailed back and formed a mourning band. A tiara of flame fanged
from the wing root and a dark stldgged figure hurtled itself through it all and went tumbling away.

ADondt esteamd mi hi ng the view, o0 Kirk blurted oul

Tank responded. Without taking his finger from the trigger, he hosed a torrent gasketéd lead at
the turret gunner of another Nipponese plane, who was in turn hammering lead back at tkelet. than
guy have i with a hosing that hacked the turret off.

It fell off, twisting and turning end over end. It plummeted straight at the Breda, and Tank grabbed
Kirkds shoulder and | et out a jungl esoghgtuhe Breda K
stood on its tail wheel, and they just avoided the tumbling turret.

AWow! 0 gasped Kirk. fAHere comes some more of t

There had been another wrenching screech and the tail of the Mitsubishi tore itself away and flutter
clear onlywhen Kirk whipped the Breda around.

They now looked about for the third Mitsubishi. But it was nowhere to be seen. They steadied their m:
flight, then saw a higispeed cutter racing out from the Marblehurst to give assistance to the fallen flyers
AwWel hat other bird must have cleared off into t
AWonder what he got ?0

They circled and watched the efforts of the M:
no business of theirsow. So Kirk flew off.

The rest of his instructions were clear: He was to carry on from there to Sandakan, in British Nor
Borneo. That was another 250 miles, but he knew he could stop and refuel at Sinajar.

AWhereds that ball ooghqguldehank?0 he asked over hi

The gunner guy behind stared about hopelessly and looked worried. But finally, he came up with
jagged piece of green rubber, to which was attached a small aluminum tube with a screw cap.

ANnThanks! Now | etds have a | ook at it. o
Kirk lockedthes i ck bet ween his knees and unscrewed tF
|l oose tube of paper. It was ordinary paper suc

Along the straight pink lines was written:

Secret defense pia of AngleAmerican forces to maintain present status of Dutch East Indies are on
way to Singapore via fAPaci fi c -Kerndop pesvspapérmgn maned b
Woodward Drake. Plans may be on wax dictaphone record secreted in ludgyade. will travel from
Manila to Singapore by boat.

The message was not signed, but it carried a strange little design, down in the lower left hand corn
which resembled a flat, padedfaped device that might mean anything from a frying pan to aagilro

semaphore.
Kirk frowned, tucked the message back into the tube, and pondered.
AWe got goofed up, Tank, 0 he said over his sh

mu st have been meant for someone el se. 0O

TANK SAID nothing. Hewas stil ooki ng about the floor for the
Tank, of course, couldnét say anything. And it
all, Tank was simply an ape.

Tank had been with Coffin Kirk since a memoratidey in 1918 when Kirk was just a youngster stranded
in Berlin. Tank was a baby ape then. Kirkbés fa
trapped and assassinated in the Berlin Zoo. There followed a general upheaval in which yiouadadty
frightened schoolboy, had escaped the fate of his father by coming under the protection of this strar
animal, who had escaped from his cage. Together they had moved overland into the security of neutral
And eventually they made their wagdk to the United States.
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From that day on, ACoffino Kirk, as he was no
the ape. Kirk, having masqueraded Tank as a man, had learned ventriloquism, which he used to start
effect when he wished to givthe illusion that Tank was talking. The ape, meanwhile, had learned to play
his part well.

KI RK STRAI GHTENED the Breda out and gave the
ship put one over. There was only supposed to ©b

The Breda raced on southward along the crodkeptred tip of Palawan and across the Balabar Strait.
Yes, it was clear that two green balloons had been sent up. One had carried a message intended for |
The other had carried still another mesgage#ended for someone aboard one of those Mitsubishi bombers.

Al Om sure | got the one intended for that Jaj
AThat means he has the one intended for me. Webd

There was little he could dabout it now. So he accepted the bad break and continued toward Sandakal
Somehow he sensed that whoever had been aboard that Mitdudnshiwho had gone to such lengths to
gather in that balloah would turn up later to try to get the message he had missed

AThat 6s the angle, 0 said Kirk. Al have one a
somewhere along the rest of the trip. But weol |l

Across the Balabar Strait he cruised the Breda to conserve what gas they had lefinkghthen they
sat down at Sinajar where they were warmly greeted and quickly refueled. There, he learned something v
interesting from Ronnie Blaisdell, the resident manager of the Sinajar field.

Als there a plane f ol | oavertlyghakingpawsigrowhiehdlowht Kink to tha g

realization that the young Englishman was a men
bloke, 0 he went on, Afcoming tda oulgdr tadmo ajrab ao fJ a
AwWat i s he flying?0 asked Kirk.

AA Mitdaurme shii t hose new Soyokaze freight carr
know. 0O

AWhat does it |l ook |ike?0 asked Kirk.

AwWel |, it has twwng machand. iAsad nwtter of fac militaat vérsiows of it are used

as bombers by the Jappo Army. o

A get 1it, 0 nodded Kirk. AThree Mitsubishis t
a grin. AAnd that must have been it. But what 0s
AHe 6 s KB |ntelig¥éansei, I 611 bet, too. Hedl | bob -in
fuzz. o

AGood! Let him go along to Sandakan. I 61 1 be =
Koji Yasui, eh?o0

AYdand this | ooks luinkge Btltad m dred Ww,. 0 AsYyaoiud dy d et t e

Kirk was back in the cockpit in no time and the Breda was roaring down the oiled streak that went for
runway. He was in the air and thundering away southeast toward Lubuk Bay before the Japanese plane
in posiion for its landing.

But once he was out of sight, Kirk changed his course again and hurtled on inland. He stalled for time 1
about thirty minutes, then turned back for Sandakan which sweltered in the heat of the North Borneo shor

OFFICIALLY, there isno true airport at Sandakan, but an emergency field has been developed abo
three miles outside the city. It is typical of all such fields in the Far East, with a fewthaighed
bungalows, two elephaiiton hangars, and a lot of flower beds. A flagajps at a mast, and the wind sock
flaps dismally. There is a tennis court hacked out of the scrub where the Englishmen do a nice job
sweating as a change from the monotony of their duties.

AThereds our guy, Tank, 0 sspadttedthg Mirsubishafeightehdeawn up i r
on the tar mac. ® Nrdess | dive rydutthe gffece. Her noigihtgbl a nice guy, for all we
know. 0O
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Again Kirk circled to get the full feeling of the layout. The Mitsubishi, below, carried the markirige of
Japan Airways outfit. Nearby, a small man was walking up and down the tarmac looking up at the Breda
Kirk brought it around.

The Breda, it should be explained, was one Kirk had swiped during an interesting adventure some we:
before. At any rate, ikk set her down across the parched turf and ran it up behind the big freighter plane.

The little Japanese was still walking up and down with mincing steps when Kirk and Tank crawled ou
He did have a Leica camera about his neck, plus too many teethi@arplsis personal flutter. His finger
tips were together in a pious manner. He might have been a Shinto priest parading the altar of a temple
seltsatisfied and suave he appeared. He watched the Breda come up, pursed his lips, then peered pleas
over the rims of his thickensed glasses. He also flipped down the lens cover of his camera.

AAfter the evidence?0 grinned Kirk as the [
fuselage just aft of the Bredadbds cockpit.

A little Eurasian medcdnic came out, unceremoniously hoisted the tail of the Breda to his shoulder, an
dragged it into a hangar by brute force. Tank followed him.

AHai |l stones cause those holes, Mi st er Kirk?2?o
meteorologicat ondi t i ons in North Borneo?o

ASur e! Hail st ones, Mr . Mot o. I got those when
areas. Maybe some Kawanishi 936s, 0 said Kirk wi
AKawani s hi 936s?0 the | it tflfe gluaap ds aenyde bf rrcawsk | vy
dondt mean Mitsubishi bombers, do you?o0

AYou guess, Mr . Fujiyama, 0 |l aughed Kirk, whil e
AThe namédKopi Ydasui, 0O the Jap countered.

Al kﬁgWU|and Frank Luke! o

AFranRoOLuke

ASure! The balloon buster. Get 11?0

A think I shall see the Resident Commi ssi one

unmarked plane. It carries weapons. You have proved a menace to avigation. There are international |:
onthesubjet . 0

ADo t hat, wi || you? Have me grounded for a fe
see the sights anyway. o

AYou are staying in Sandakan?o

AAt the | mperial. Dr op ar o ukeep toslishrys umafMiclkdy inmom.no &
The l|little Jap was wuncertain of himself now.

for some time, either, 0 he added. AWe have deve
ABr €&dd at sl ugs, VYasui ?acwutapadck.ed Ki r k, |l oosening

AQuite possibly. o

Kirk grinned back at him and now lowered his coveralls and started to step out of them. Abruptly, Yas
moved like a striking cobra. In one hand he now had a Mauser machine pistol which covered the cover:
tangled Kirk. Withthe other hand he snatched up the aluminum tube that had unfortunately rolled clear ¢

Kirkds coveralll pocket.
AThat i1is all, Mi ster Kirk, o Yasui said with a
we fully understand each other. Yoear now free to visit all the sig

He held the tube in his gun hand and twisted the cap with the other. He flipped out the paper, reac
guickly, tucked it back, and tossed the paper a

Alt wasndsof you to get this for me, Mi ster K
through the hangar, and left by a rear door. Kirk stood there stunned and listened to a motor car start up
crunch away.

Al wish | coul ddfiivred ,a0 weariyd I[Caoorfgie np iKlie k. Al 6d

76



Tank came out of the hangar, stared at Kirk with a puzzled frown, and watched him complete tt
business of stepping out of his coverall. He also watched him pick up the tube, screw theigisiepand
shove it with a growl into his breeches pocket.

The Yank then made a discreet inquiry as to the damage done to the Mitsubishi, and he learned thz
might be ready to fly within a few hours. He would have to work fast if he hoped to stoparidstgcover
the other message.

KIRK WAS sipping a cooling drink in the Imperial Bar, and Tank was again asleep in the corner, when
girl walked in. She had maple colored hair, violet eyes, and was as lovely as a bouquet of goldenrod i
black vase. Helips were curled in a slight smile.

AWell, 106l be! o gasped Kirk. Alt must be the
affair with Hardwick and Beansiel!o
Don6t stall, o she whispered, idt?2tdi ng down on
What do you mean, what happened?90
Somet hing slipped, didnot 1t? | | u-gipofiseacreanK o j

was sending telegrams by the mile. What happ
Sit down before someone Milsgrakms gmod dStboirclkas I
argued Kirk. AWho are you, angpway?whiesarke koawf

The girl smil ed. A suppose that creature over

Kirk only kept posdeannbaokgtbend, ol he ikRai d q
education in Switzerland. A little in Paris and London. I getWh i t e Russi an. Right ?
Right! Count edsMi sAsst\Weildo xKhittor oyvoou, 0 she smil ed
Mi ss Velox. The O0Gkos s wnOnedhlad leamgduKidoi ng
Getting you straightened out. o

AThe balloons you meandawWwdlll, pib&ed whee wtrwog
That guy Yasui put one over on me at the dump they call an air field. The tube rolddmupocked and
he had a Mauser. You dondét ardghbet whehaMaeadysha

ALet me see it,o0 she said, dabbing at her nos
flattened out the message, and read . AThis is a nice mess, 0 she s:

AWhat 6s it really all about?0 Kirk asked. A Do

ADondt you see? Yasui has the code key to the
the other green balloon. A certain element in Japan favatstgng the Dutch East Indies. The real details
of the plans are on a dictaphone record, but th

AAnd Yasui has the code key and knows t haeen t h
this message! o

ACorrect! He wi | | now try to intercept the r¢
neutrality. Webve got to think and think fast.
Japanese use it, the combirfectes of the U.S. and what is available of the British Navy will have a hard
time curbing it.o

H

o L R T Tl

B ' S 1

ABut | candét wunderstand how you know all about
AThey s end jusniecasenl rahiato ¥asui at the cable office. That is, | manageel nearby.
And | picked up a few more items. 0

THEY HALTED the conversation while the girl gave an order for a light lunch. When the waiter left,
Kirk said:

AwWel |, Yasui has the information on this wyell
cable to the boat this newspapermanistakilgnd t hey 6| | probably kid hi
spy wil|l slit his gizzard and take it away. oo
AThen theyo6ll have the code key and the recor
Kirk nodded.
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AwWel |, dondt woixkgpdabdasuDdéaskeabl batt ds tthlee Blad
aboard. | know one of the boys in the cable office, and | changed the name of the vessel to Maibashi Mar
the message. He knows it, but heds willing to n

ABaby, yaowdéirsd odange

The waiter brought the lunch and the girl began to eat slowly. Kirk looked like a guy trying to figure ou
the printing on a grapefruit after a particularly boisterous evening.

The girl went on talking: @Y a sfaranhduaos so.tDhake hasohd e

record and as |l ong as he has it, he is in dange
AWe canodt take a chance on cabling him. Yasui
those |l ads work. o

ALet 6st habkmeassage again, 0 the gir/l sai d. And

message, word by word, was gone over and takendapattthere seemed to be nothing more than the
actual meaning in it.
ADondt forget t ha torhisgang only. $t simpey delts tthenfabout th¥ plasisiaind who

has it. But wait a minute! Whatos this design i
AThat 6s what has me. What does it |l ook like tc¢
AA tennis racket. 0

Al 611 settle for a fryikng pan or a bed war mer,
ATennis racket .0.t.htaga orsi 9.t.! .0t érhrei ggibdl Ibeamed.
AWhat 6s what ?0

ADondt you see? Tennis racket brings up the t
long, round can. The can is the right diameter for a dictaphome or d. That 6&in avthreer e
ball <can!o

AYou have a | ovely way of proving things, do

soundness to the idea.
ANow wedbve got to get that ke 9 bufthabowoul Yakestao imuch S u

time and we have to work fast. This thing may
key. 0

AHow?0 asked Kirk. AYou seem to be full of br
pit your feminine wiles onihm. 0

AWait a minute!o the gir/l sai d. AHow did you
put on his table at lunch. And he was buying lavedider ce smel ly | avender! o
ALavender ? Wow! Now there i s an skeddkirla showihg ted r e
ent husi as m. i can at |l ast see the dawnowtlelni s
dash out and get the business. o0

ACall the airport?o

AYes! Find out how soon Yasui is. | Bavi dp.ndGi v
personally. o

ADonb6t worry. Hebés still here in the hotel.o
AFi ne! Leave Tank here. |l 611 get the business.

FROM THAT MINUTE on, the VeloxKirk combine went into high gear. First, Kirk hurried down the
busy Sandakan street and pusdth a gaudy lacquered box of pseudo Japanese design. Then he we
farther, found a small flower stall, and purchased several large sprigs of pungent lavender. A srall, sla
eyed Eurasian girl provided some suitable ribbon and a sprig or two of Oriemtallfés bouquet he
carefully placed in the lacquer box.

ANow for the rest of the trick!o grinned Kirk.
could pull a trick or two himself.
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Off another small side street, he discovered a dingy cherh 6s shop run by Ya
Chinese. The shop had the odors and reeks of a small drug factory. At any rate, a quick glance around
dull bottles and boxes on the dusty shelves made Kirk certain he could get what he wanted.

The Oriental lookd like a magazireover Mandarin. He wore a small skull cap, and stringy mustaches
dangled over the corners of his mouth. His jacket was carefully embroidered, and when he spoke his e
closed to slits with each sentence.

AGood afternodknyo didi dvakitr sofmreami | of quetrol
ABut you appear to be a man of wupright <charact
Al ddomt | just want it for a certain Japanese,
Al n that case, t hen, y ou ar eshalssed that youagetnt @frthe bet

guality. o
The Chinese shuffled away behind a beaded screen and was gone for some minutes. Then he retu
with a small vial of colorless liquid. He carefully wrapped it in a square of newspaper and handed it over.
A M honorable friend is the first to demand such a distillation in many years. Where did you learn of it
potency?o0

Alt was many years ago, Yang Cho, 0 explained
Historical Section of the Museum ofthe Roy Col | ege of Surgeons in Lon
AAh, yes! I recall the case. Some years ago a

of some lavender he was selling by the application of the oil of quetrol. Hejvas pushing athalndgathe
streets of Stockwell when he suddenly collapsed and was taken to the Lambeth Infirmary where he diec
the effects of the vapor inhaled from the | aven
AYou are correct, Yang Cho. And now, the price
A T h esrne pridd if it is to be used on one of our Japanese friends. | wish you good day and man
moons of luck. 0O
AThanks! Wi sh me special l uck today, Yang Cho.
The Chinese bowed, smiled, and tucked his hands away inside his sleeves withoanvarm
satisfaction.

BACK at the Imperial, Miss Velox was all of a flutter. Tank was still asleep in the cocktail bar. Kirk now
hurried in and got what news was available.

AThey are taking off i n half an hota go,thvoughl tos s
Singapore. They have a Resident Commi ssioner 6s
AWow! Letds get busy. 0

Kirk opened the lacquer box, drew back the sheet of tissue paper, then carefully sprinkled a few drops
the oil of quetrol into the mauvered sprays. He quickly lowered the tissue back into position.

ADond6t sniff this. Youdll go flat on your f ace

He closed the box, tied it tight, and then taking a sheet of hotel note paper he ordered the girl to write 1
following:

Dear Cobnel Yasui:

| am a great admirer of yours. | have seen you at the hotel, and | am forwarding you this telegram, whic
was dropped from the pocket of Mr. Kirk. | wonder if it is of any use to you. | am also sending you a sm:
token of my personal affectiamd regard. Best of luck,

0 Countess Mara von Karlstadt

AWhoodbs that?0 the girl asked as she finished.
A dondt know. Il just made that countess up. I

it will make the gag look authentic. Alllwamta sui to do i s take a sniff
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THEY slipped the letter under the cord that fastened the box. Then Miss Velox went out, selected t
brightest looking taxi driver she could find, gave him the packet, and told him to rurtat e airport and
personally deliver it to Colonel Yasui before he left Sandakan.

They gave this first taxi a fiveninute start, then they took another and followed. Tank, now aroused, was
with them.

The ancient conveyance was strong on noise but badkeraspeed, and their five minute leeway had
stretched to nearly twelve by the time the three clambered out at the field.

The other cab was nowhere in sight.

Still, they went into their act, walking carelessly with a map held out in front of them aswtray
around the corner of the main hangar. Miss Velox was indicating, playact style, some fantastic route do
from Sandakan to Sarawak.

They came out in front of the hangar just in time to see a number eéyeld Jap aviation men running
around in ciraés. The men were letting off loud exclamations. A few yards away from the group stood th
Mitsubishi freight carrier. Nearby, in a heap on the tarmac, lay two inert figures. Obviously they had jus
fallen.

Tank, Kirk, and Miss Velox hurried forward, savatlone of the figures was Koji Yasui. The other was a
Japan Airways Company pilot. Beside them lay the opened lacquer box and the lavender bouquet.

AThe darned thing worked! o whispered Kirk.

The girl shushed him and told him to keep the others occupiesh $he hurried into the circle of
clacking mechanics and airmen and dropped to her knees beside the Jap Secret Service man.

AHe show tPhé o€Capgthaei fl owers, 0 said a Jap radi

with Yasui. i #em Mister Yasuyhold teedlalwedatheih thety both fall down very hard. It is
strange. 0
Al 6m a nurse, 0 the girl cried. nLet me | ook ¢t

She took Yasuibés hand and fingered for his pu
face whie she glanced up and asked further questions.
AHas he had anything to drink?0o

AWe do not know. He just arrived here to be fl
AHe ate nothing while he was here?0 Miss Velo
aimlessly itseemed.

AWe do not Kknow, Mi ssie. 0O

AWere they standing anywhere near the |ine o
throwing the bouquet down.

AThey were only standing right there, Mi ssi e. (
AwWel |, t hey appear t oen strake.d mustehava themanriowed inside duthof tlze
sun. 0 She glanced up at Kirk. AYou, mister, and

Tank picked up the pilot, tucked his limp body under one arm. Kirk was able to carry the little Jap Secr
Service man with very little trouble.

Mi ss Vel ox went on: AWe must | oosen most of t|
recover quickly we must have them removed to th
ABut t hat cannot thkea, tMies sriaed,ioc0o rneammo.n sit Mra. Yasu
mor ning. He said it was most important! o

AAL I right. Wedll do what we can. Get them ins:s
The two unconscious figures were stretched out on the hangar floor. Kirk began cutihg sffu i 6 s
and making a gener al fuss. They rolled the tor
before Miss Velox had skillfully removed Yasui 6

openly handed what seemed to Heo&this material over to the radio man who was working on the-Pilot
Captain. Miss Velox, however, had first carefully retrieved the letter accompanying the bouquet. And s
had also held out certain items which seemed important. They all went inaptbehter stocking.
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She stood off now and gave the Japs instructions for reviving the two. Then there was a great display
slapping and water splashing. And finally the pilot made the first effort to come out of it. Yasui, having ha

a larger dose,obvios | y woul d be Aout o |l onger.

Al 61 I l ook into our first aid kit,o said Kir |
smelling salts. o

AYes, make sure of what we have, 0 said Miss Ve

Kirk nodded and left the group, whilBank still stood pondering on the strange goingsand Miss
Velox kept up her Florence Nightingale role.

Kirk carefully slipped inside the cockpit of the Breda and inspected their loot. The code sheet we
quickly sorted from the other material. It ha@ @ificial U.S. Government mark in one corner, making Kirk
certain this was the item they were after. He then returned to the group withaadfikgt

The Japanese pilot was now sitting up, but Yasui was still snuffling and moaning. The pilot watotrying
brace himself in an upright position. He was staring down groggily at the buttons on his tunic.

AHeds coming around, all right, o said Miss Vel

AThat 6s fine!d said Kirk. AMaybe they want to

Miss Velox now knew that half of their qudsad been successful. She stood up, took the smelling salts
from Kirk, and handed them over to the Jap skipper. He sniffed, shook his head, and glanced about.
original military training now came to the fore. He instinctively glanced at his wrist waighbagan
muttering orders in a choked voice.

AWe must get Colonel Yasui aboard the plane, 0
awayy at once! We will carry Colonel Yasui aboard!
AALl I right. And give him ouidc&mpki méeretl pi whe
clothing.

THROUGH all this, Tank had remained a patient character. His eyes now wandered slowly from Kirk t
the girl and from the men on the hangar floor to the clacking mechanics. He finally allowed them to go ba
to Kirk again, as if trying to figure out what this Borneo clambake was all about. He watched them carr
Yasui back to the plane, and he stood near Kirk when the Mitsubishi rumbled away with its load.

AwWell, what now?0 Kirk was asking Miss Vel ox.

A On c e retwelleoy thear way, we better go back to town and see if we can check on the Baikal Mart
Webve got to contact her somehow and get the p
his | ife wondt be wort h mmgetntb Singhpore withdbeten ibteely haeevce t
torpedo the boat. o

AYoubre right. But how the deuce are we to Kki
some sort that will assure him that we are okay

AWebd better thimwmkh pglhentwayalbawtk .t Baat on secon
an idea that Yasui may come out of that quicker
rough. o

Kirk watched the Mitsubishi disappearing into the heat and hakeii Borneo. It was taking a sodth

westerly course, and he was fairly confident t
sai d, Aand get Lloyddés office there. See i f the
sue our plane is ready in case we have to make ¢

The girl then threaded her way through the hangar and went into another building where she found 1
office of one of the BritisktAmerican oil syndicates. There telephone and telegraph faciiges available.

ACome on, Tank, 0 said Kirk. AfLet 6s get our bu
mi ght happen if that guy Yasui comes back. 0

Tank fully understood. He quickly went to work dragging the Breda into a position near the lteer w
they might get away fast. Kirk checked the fuel, then carefully loaded the guns again from a secret store
ammunition which was carried in hidden panels within the cockpit.
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They warmed the engine of the Breda and let her die down again. Then gutiégriheard the roar of
twin engines overhead. Kirk went stiff, glanced up. The Mitsubishi freighter was circling overhead for :
landing!

ATheydre coming back, Tank! Break them up, i f

Kirk made explanatory gestures with his ha@ohd watched the long sinewy fingers of the ape flex and
unflex in anticipation.

The Mitsubishi circled hurriedly, then glided down. Both Kirk and Tank watched tensely. They were
both ready to fight it out if they had to. Kirk had a large gun tucked amhis hip pocket, and his strong
hands were fisted.

The Mitsubishi made a thuddy landing. She wrenched hard at her oleos, then came thundering up bef
the hangar. It was left where it would block off the entrance, or exit of any other plane.

The crew swrmed out armed with Mauser machine pistols. They were led by the disheveled Yasui wh
still managed his oily smile. Carrying no weapon, he advanced before the young army that followed him.

AUnfortunat e, Mi ster Kirk. Biaht youlhavensioden from snk. Youo u
know what | mean, of course. 0

AWhatever it was you think was stolen from yo
may have been able to put one play over on me, but there was a certain other party whomitdphpt be
fooled. o

AALl I that sort of talk wild.l not do. I know yo
Singapore. But | can assure you that the gentleman you hope to meet there will arrive empty handed. V
not be sensible and givpu t hi s particul ar quest?0

ABal oney! 0 cracked Kirk. AfWe just outsmarted
quicke® o

But Kirk got no further. Tank had taken matters into his own hands. He had moved like lightning and he
Yasui about lte waist before the Jap triggeren could move. Kirk now had his gun out, too. And a hasty
shot from the hip brought a menacing Jap to the ground, his machine pistol shot clear out of his hands.

Tank rushed at the rest swinging Yasui like a ball bat. Téere® Service man screamed as Tank
hammered him full into the jam of men and weapons. The ape bowled them over lustily with wild swipes
his human bludgeon.

Kirk took a pot shot at the pilot, who was now trying to get a burst of Mauser into Tank. ThedYan s h
spun the Jap around hard and he went down on his face covering his own gun. Somehow his finger yan
back the Mauser trigger and the machine pistol began to yammer underneath him while his body jerked w
the surge of metal discharge.

Tank, whohad been fired by the words fAbreak al/l t h
Yasui, was in his glory now. He plunged back and forth from one Jap to another, crashing them over as 1
as they tried to get up and offer further resistancedsle€racked like cocoanuts. They yelled as the leaden
body of the Secret Service man hammered them.

At last, there was nothing left to knock down. And so Tank went to work on the Mitsubishi which was
blocking the doorway of the hangar.

AGet it ouGetofitt hewtt quick, o6 cried Kirk, star
Tank! 0

The ape man was in fine fettle now. First he ripped away a length of lowered flap surface and beg
beating at the port motor which was still ticking over atnigllspeed. The steel blades of the prop went
splintering in all directions. Tank then hammered the cover plate in, and oil and metal came spurting out
the radial. He clambered up on the wing, tore the main section of the cockpit hatchway apart, dnt hurle
with an animal scream through the other revolving prop. More prop blades went to pieces with a metal
clangor.

Now the ape man leaped inside the ship, and spare parts and chunks of instrument board came flying
in a crazy storm. Slabs of duraka cushions, and folding chairs came next. Tank ripped and tore until
there was nothing movable to hurl.
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Finally, he leaped out, and with another sudden bright idea hurried with his waddling gait to the tai
There, with a display of insane strength, loésted the tail to his shoulder and began to drag the wrecked
Mitsubishi away.

He horsed it into the clear, lowered the tail section, and began systematically to rip the movable contr
away with the ease with whi c Hairplane iarottier fdve mirtutesathe s
Mitsubishi looked like an enormous plucked bird.

AThat 6s enough! o0 yelled Kirk. fAGet back here &

BUT MISS VELOX required no finding. She came out, excited andoasx from somewhere. Her eyes
were now more beautiful than ever. As she folded a sheet of paper, she stared amazed at the carnage
and Tank had spread across the apron.

AYoubve gobsbmebetww, goshg call ed. A Frluy afta sa n caen.
7:15, N . by 112:07, E. right now. Thatodos appr ox
ABrunei ? Thatoés in Sarawak! o

AExactly! You can contact the Baikal Maru in e
AWe can ma&ke Bulbhe how can we kid this guy Drake
Ailf heds alive when you get there, this note
plan, cut back inland to Bintulu or Kabong and refuel. From there you should be able to ngdq@osa in
one hop. Thereds an Amer i can -Adani shailp Jiers stolpe Hrah
moving before your Jap friends regain use of th
A O k-doke, sister. They have some good hotels Si ngapor e. I hope you
grinned Coffin Kirk.

AiMaybe so, but doné6t bet on it. This is a sil/

Sensing she was being businesslike now, Kirk smilingly saluted her. Then he pocketed the nate withc
reading it, called to Tank, and together they climbed into their flying togs and parachutes. Kirk started tl
engine while Tank went over and gave a few stirring Japs a careful added boot or two under the chin to k
them, immobile. Then he returneddaclambered aboard the Breda as Kirk eased her past the wreckage o
the Mitsubishi.

They were off! But how far they would get without opposition they could not know. Still, they would
give it a whirl. The Breda was carrying them from Sandakan across dlestwgiortion of North Borneo and
into the Sarawak district. They checked weather and position over Brunei, the capital city of the Saraw
district which looked out across the heat of the China Sea.

With another glance over his instruments and fuel gawgdsnow boldly turned the nose of the Breda
into the northwest in search of the Baikal Maru. Then he suddenly remembered the note Miss Velox h
given him. He drew it out of his pocket, read it. It was somewhat startling, to say the least. In thecérst p
it was addressed to Woodward Drake, a passenger aboard the Baikal Maru. It read:

Ambassador6s tennis party requires new Ameri C:
Will pick up can, if dropped overboard. Urgent!
0 Reversed Newspap

At first, Kirk couldnét make any sense out of

Al 6ve got to hand it to Miss Velox, 0 he grinne
from the dusty office in Washington, D. C, always talked to tluexer a newspaper he appeared to be
reading upside down. That signature alone would assure confirmation of the rest of the message. If Dr:
did have the message in a tennis ball can, he most certainly would understand what was required.

Kirk pondered ontiall as he guided the speeding Breda to its strange rendezvous with a man aboard t
Baikal Maru. Then it dawned on him that if Drake did sense the true meaning of the message and tossed
the can, they still had to recover it from the water. How waesg to accomplish thatwith a landplane?

83



AFirst, they want wus to snatch toy balloons wi
expected to pick up a floating tin can from the
He finally realized that tkiwould have to be something of a revelEsglish gag. Snagging the balloon
had been a matter of picking an object from th
figured some moi@ then decided that Tank again would have to play ge@us part. And only Tank

could play it.

He set the controls and let the Breda head her own way out across the China Sea under robot control
leaned back, picked up the flat wire and net, and went about untangling it. Tank now sat up and watct
with his beady eyes while Kirk prepared the netting for action again. The ape man then peered about the
and made strange chattering noises. He saw no balloons.

A No, Tank! No balloons, 0 explained Kirk. of@aThi
colored can.

Kirk pointed down at the water. And the ape got up and peered over and then back at his master, puzz
Kirk kept at it, repeating over and over what he wanted done until Tank began to get the idea.

AUnder st andd and youdateh it themet.nYou slide down the wheel leg and grab the can
from the water. o

The ape nodded several times dubiously. He kept peering over the side as if he expected to see the
somewhere below immediately. It was pathetic in a way, this blind, unsweryiakylo

ANot right now, Tank, but | ater on when | tel
with the fishnet.

The ape nodded, glanced over the side again, then sat down, his warbraleegyes steadfastly fixed
on the man in the frorgeat.

AOonly when | tell you, o0 repeated Kirk, taking

They both settled down now for the long flight out to the point where their course would cross that of tt
Baikal Maru. The miles seemed endless, but when both had nearly rébheHedit of their patience, the
vessel suddenly loomed into view.

Al n a minute, Tank. Take it easy, boy!o cried

They soon caught up with the trailing plume of funnel smoke and circled the liner. Kirk looked arount
and selected a message stream@mfa small pigeonhole set into the cockpit. It was a weighted strip of
colored linen carrying a small pocket. He slipped the message Miss Velox had written into the pocket, roll
the strip up around the flat leaden weight, and drew back the-tawein.

TANK WAS FIDGETY in the back seat, but Kirk settled him down again with a word or two. He
lowered the wing flaps a few notches and circled the Baikal Maru twice more until there was quite
gathering of seamen and passengers in tropical whites on thedaack.

Kirk now drew away, lowered his wheels, then glided gently toward the stern of the ship until it appeare
that the Breda would skewer itself on the mast aft. And at the right moment he tossed out the weight
streamer. It fluttered clear, unrolléato a long ribbon, and plummeted to the deck. It was pounced upon by
a group of passengers.

AAny minute now, Tank, 06 warned KirKk. They <cou
who had retrieved the streamer.

ATi ghten your Iot®waoneprettyscoanoikl. h'opie !go

The ape man prepared himself and gathered up thendistBelow, on the long covered deck of the
Baikal Maru, the crowd of passengers moved along to the open portion of the deck again. And now a t
slim figure sifted tiself from the group.

AWatch that guy, Tank. And keep an eye out for

The Breda was dipped down low close to the deck of the liner and they roared past just as the man ral
the rail and threw a bright red cylinder far out into the water.

AThatds That 6s it, Tank! Keep your eye on it!o
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Kirk drew the Breda around slowly and glided back to where the can had struck the water. Tank w.
pulling the hatchway back and moving out.

ATake your shoes offlo called Kirk. AYou can |

Tankkicked his loose sneakers away. He then went over the side, dropping on the wing root on feet a
paws while holding the net in his teeth. Next, he stuck his head down, crawled forward to the leading ed
and grabbed one of the Bre8afat gun barrels &t protruded. Then he rolled his legs over the wing and his
feet clutched at the Veeasting that housed the right landing wheel.

Kirk brought the flaps all the way down. Then he circled the Breda slowly over the area upon whic
bobbed the red containereHyjave Tank a chance to get his net ready and dropped lower and lower. H
could not see that Tank was straddling the wheel housing of the landing gear, waiting patiently until he w
in a position to snatch at the can with his net.

Kirk held his breath ake brought the Breda down still lower. He never took his eyes from the bright can
bobbing and dancing on the easy swells of the sea. And now he made a careful move toward it. The
luckily, was glassy.

He made his initial padsand hoped. But when he lked back, the can was still bobbing on the water.
He swung around gently, keeping his eye on the container, and tried again. He then came dangerously ne
stall, but the ape man didnot fail t hidsndtaugmet. F
in the folds of the net.

His arm must have been almost torn off by the effort, but he hung on and was soon clambering back
the leading edge of the wing. He came over the side, serious andl kldvsatisfied. Kirk let out a wild
cheer and hdlthe plane in a slow easy climb to give the ape a chance to climb back into the cockpit.

AGreat stuf f, boy!o he yell ed, reaching for tt

Kirk took the tangl e, t hen ssaawtheaapesregdiree ms sepl. And t
before he knew just what had happened the rear gun was chattering madly.

Tank had got back in just in time to block off an attack by three Japanese Kawasaki Naval fighters. Th
were slamming down, their guns throwirggs at the Breda from all angles.

KIRK RIPPED the Breda over, sensing that these planes had probably been discharged from one of
Japanese aircraft carriers somewhere in the vicinity. Koji Yasui had evidently recovered enough to send .
a warning. ltwas well that Tank had got back in fast.

Kirk went to work now, feeling that so far Miss Velox and Tank had more than had their innings at thi
game. He drew his belt tighter, set out his fighter counter, and stiffened his jaw.

He allowed the Breda to fadff ononewingt i p f or an instant or so wh
formation. Then with a scream of power from the 1;60@ Fiat, the Breda suddenly horsed its nose up and
went full tilt at a twisting Kawasaki.

The Jap saw it all coming, bbe was unable to clear. He was just pulling out of his dive when the four
BredaSafat guns began to cough. Thestiuts on one side of the Kawasaki went out first, then the wings
slapped together with a loud clank. A piece of the fin and rudder went amndyshe began a queer
corkscrewing climb that ended in a stall. Then it plunged into the water.

Kirk swished away, shot at another. Tank was still screeching and letting off endless bursts from behir
His fire broke up the Jap attempt to reférmnd the est was easy for Kirk. He sent a clean shot through the
vitals of the pilot o f the second fighter. An
whereupon it limped away.

In five minutes they were in the clear again and racing past the skiofbe Baikal Maru. Kirk flashed
down a signal that the contact had been completed. And a tall figure on the steamer waved back and t
becamé just another newspaper man.

Then as Kirk sped the Breda toward Kabong to refuel for the flight to Singap@@ipamessage came
through from the Marblehurst. It translated ifito
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Coffin Kirk . . . Wish to inform you fAextra b
from Drake . . . ReaAdmiral Jessop looks forward to seeing you in Singapore.

AWedl I be pleasénmhita@dl setteodhe Repake Coffin Kir]
around.
AHey, there, Tank! o0 he barked. AYou better put
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Fate Flies a Breda
Flying Aces 6/41

It was just an ordinary tin can. But before the day was done, that inntmmahg red container was
destined to cause a lot of trouble for Coffin Kirk.

CHAPTER |
SINGAPORE BOUND

IT HAD BEEN rather simple getting away from Kabong on the eastern shoretofdag. There, Kirk
and Tank refreshed at the District Commissioner
the hazardous trip across the South China Sea. Kirk figured on anything, of course, but since his route \
dotted with smallslands that still flaunted the flag of the Netherlands, he expected no real trouble.

The highspeed Breda was still giving her revs and turning out the mileage as per catalogue. Her 1,0C
h.p. Fiat engine was ticking over with little or no effort. They lfaeir cockpit hatches back to get a little
real air into the pit, and on the whole things did not add up too bad.

They had to keep cool, for they were carrying something mighty important that had to be in Singapo
within a few hours and in the handsRéarAdmiral Jessop of the American Asiatic Squadron now berthed
inside the harbor of Singapore.

It was the red can Tank had snatched from the water not an hour before that had Kirk more worried tt
all the possible hindrance the Japs might provide.

Theywere ramming on at about 4,000 when the thunderclap of opposition hit them. It was sudden a
unexpected, and Tank was somewhat to blame for it all. He had been snoozing aft in the back seat undel
spell of the speed and the blinding glare of the trbjgb noon.

The Japanese Navy Kawasaki fighters were on them before they knew it. The first burst spanged ir
their wing and beat a hellish Highland fling on the dual panels before Kirk sensed what was up.

He yelled at Tank, and that muscular worthy swangund hard and somehow managed to get the rear
guns out of the domed cover of the fuselage. He went through the motions of loading with slow ar
deliberate movements. Kirk reacted with all the electric snap of a master swordsman. He brought the Bre
around on a wing tip and went hdbtr-leather smaclang into the center of the Japanese formation and
split them wide while his Bred&afat guns screamed and slashed into the Jplostd Kawasakis. Kirk
treadled his way through, and his quadruple jets affdsprayed and slashed with venomous hatred through
struts, radiator shutters, and bellies of the Jap jobs.

Tank managed to get his weapons chattering, too, as they roared through the winged menace format
He simply held the triggerelease down andtl¢he laws of ballistics take their course.

With so much lead being spattered off, something had to go. Two Kawasakis grunted through their por
gushed a belch of flame and smoke, and then exploded with a dultméfthdd roar and scattered their
partsin all directions.

Kirk brought her over hard again, was on the tail of another in a few seconds, and again his guns snap
and jetted out blinding flame, and drew lines of yellow hate across the sky. He yelled over his shoulder
Tank, who was still lasting away with his guns in any direction he could see Japs.

ATake it easy, o yelled Kirk. ADondbt waste 6em,

The gunner guy held off dumbly and then started in again when they were ramming full tilt through th
broken Kawasaki formation.

TANK WAS the distinct opposite to Kirk. He was squat and broad. He had long arms that reached belc

his knees, and his clothes seemed to have been
an ape. It was heavy and broad and alarminglewictoss the frontal bone. There were strange tufts of hair
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