“Think we could pass a line o -q-r'

; - mmmmm&u 5
abled asroplane. ¥

IMustérated Curt Gfroerer. ¥ -

.;"‘* spat reflectively. “!t“h.l'

Camey looked at his captain in asté . automatic sta¥llizers were aldream of the. pasty bif of work,” he said; “but there's

ishment as the steering post wove ba_ k future. *“We can pass them = lne"” he a chance. m'aup-mmn,-.rm“.-

and. forth. under his capable hands, iir can’t land in that sea.”
the L-3 at low apeed was as hard to ha - : “It's up to us™ Olmrm ...!,“
die in. the heavy winds as. the distress)d / a wrench on a coll of rope and send the -

‘Monkey’ out behind to drop It”

“You'll do. nothing: of the. soxt,” ”...'-_
roughs exploded. “It's smigide
Give her all she's got and welll get
out of here.™

Carney ignoved. him, ......;_ !
Blake after a quick side glanoe
The Condor, her lona m

whether he is on an even
keel, while his ears were
cocked’ for a false note in
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stolid; there was
and Burroughs mentally mllch-ﬂh-.'-;
calouiated the number of terest In his pale
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twenty feet from the car, so as
preserve the cemter of gravity
> wmmotharmhmmm
'-roubffm‘lr in tow. wnm.eouotnmm-
hurfed him- over ome arm, the Monkey swung
.| self apon himself into the framework. Work-
' | the offier, 'ntueodryuuumnlnm
| of a pole, he made the rope fast.
| dois. meap m"" Carefully arranging his coft of
- coming muwm-qma

qs

Evidently it was en-
‘Eine trouble which had
¢éaused the Condor to fly
thie @stress signal. The
passenger filer was 2,000
feet below the I.-3 and
war muking heavy
weather of the gale. Four
- ‘of her propellers were
motionless, and the one
‘still revolving gave her
barsly enough pow-
er to keep afloat.
As 1t was, the lower =

‘ “We're not a Vfe-saving crew!” The mmm—mmww
'Weunmdbx."hsnid captain’s tone was sharp. "Il'lnotourﬂw.Myqtnutwubﬁnw
briefly, and twisted his neck to business, nor our funeral. We're carry- he signaled for “full speed.” The big bl

biplane was making ’, - mmmmmm_mmm see? mywmmarm.mnwmmm..?
“‘no_ Healdway In 4 : holes of the car, the L-3 “Meaning yog would g0 | a.hald and engines tuned up to their maximumny; the
fact, she was sliding backward, pitching ing crawled shead of the passenger lel.“thn-ploph"' . mlﬁm-lthllinwm.cﬂ.

and swooping like a hawi “No use,” Burrougha smapped. -Tw. “Inidttmnotm ut.” mupoﬁ.mmn’m

Carney sized up the other craft's plight can de no. good. mymmmﬂmumm he@ Muuntmmmh
and delivered an expert opinion, MMmmmMmMMMMM“:MWhmM*WM but 3
“Humdmmmmmt.“KMMMWM‘tm-MMuWW %MMMMH‘MMM
. 'he said. “She's got barely power enough on board.” muamnweu,wm&hm“ mmmmm
to maintain steerageway in this blow and mmmmoﬁu pass.” m:mmmm_ i
I» being forced back. She can't drop down things. “We can do some good,” hé re- {'And Mnmmuwnm several milés astern. Then, at '
and ride it out in that sea,” and he indi- torted. mmmmumﬂ&mmmumﬂh&kr mmummw

“cated the white combers almost two miles and it's up to us to save them.” 1l *Yes!™ Burroughs “Qtve her lnﬂbud'unﬂnnm
pelow. “The waves would swamp her In Wmnmrwmmw : ' \o-mnmmmnﬁ
a mipnte.” The aviator again squinted through’ the ' Carney settled himself in the saddls of Carney’s evolution had béen

‘“These's nothing we can do,” came port-hole. He was a short, powerfully and spoke into the eugine-rooim tube. A A man had climbed $o the top of
mMMWmeh&dmdﬂﬂ&.m _w.mmt““&u&r“dmﬁhmmmﬂﬂ
the problem of carrying the mall on dented on the side, where it had been the L-3, crawled out-6f ‘tunnel  Slowly the L-3 came up, her '
schedule. broken in & fall back in the days whenm which housed the filer’s m y Wﬁmm;_ %
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