THE BUN SUNDA\.’

 FEBRUARY J lBll.

o

The New Code Duello Is of the Upper Air

A ncnent Custom of

Chivalry Revived
After a Century and
Accepted as Fact in
the Great Wdl‘

By EDWIN C. HILL.

HE duel trinmphs over edicts of
T State and anathemas ol (be church.
In one century it is plainly ridienlons. In
another it seems godlike. It survives
againal resson and policy beeause it fune
tions the inherent and irrepressible pas-
sion of men to right wrongs, achieve jus-
tiee, prove vanily, attain glory, accom-
plish revenge, at hand grips.

Kings and cardinals have sent fine fel-
lows to the gibbet beeause of 1. Popes
have levelled the terrors of hell aguinst i,
Giood officers, enshiered, have ended i the
guiter beennse they would play at it. Sinee
Louis NIV, eivilization has labelled it
murder. It made little difference in the
sweep of time,

Foree, all the powers of law and re-
ligion, eonld not abolish 1. Ridieule was
more ¢ffective, but not abulitionary. Bou
langer lust his chanee to be another Napo-
leon heviuse he was toolish enough to get
hirasell pinked by an ordinary fellow.
Therenfter the French duel was a thing
to Lingh nbout for thirty years.

Nobody laughs nowadays.  The emle
duelle is practised in Lhe nir.  Men assail
eacli other above the eclonds, as eagle

fight, and the very instinet which an-
thorily sought Lo stamp out is now landed
by authority as the noblest expression of
courage.

“Good duellist, had soldier,” said the
greut  Napoleon  sententiously.  Joffre
pinned the War Cross upon the breast
of u twentieth eentury duoellist who had
proved at 10,000 feet above the frenches
that a good duellist is France's best
soldier.  Old Welington  knew  hetter
than the man he beat at Waterloo. *\
little duelling now and then doesn’t hurt
the Huwsars,™ said the Iron Duke when
the Prinee Regent consulted hium about
puatshuents. Wellingiou had been out
himself.

Possibly Buckle had the Tvel of it —the
sense of 115 potentinl value. To this g
brain duelling wus obviously a develop-
ment ol chivalry, as ehivaley was a phase
of the protective spirit.  The Hying tight
ers ol Franee, of England, ot Italy, of
the Unitedd States, ves, even ol Germany
{thoush the German eode has little of
chivaley in it), duel to-day as the jack-
booted swashbueklers of the thirteenth
Louis fought ot their guarrels in the
Plave Royale,

What was Guynemer bt a D'Ar-
tagnan? -Bishop of the British Flying
Corps is another Athos—happily sur-
vived, Boelke was a Teuton De Wardes.
The fatal encounters high above Flanders
and Picandy that have thrilled the world
for three years and more are simply the
modern expression of the inerndieable
thirst of men for personnl combat.

The thing will nol die out. Two thou-
sand years ago Ciesar’s legionaries looked
on with amusement and conlempl while
Ciermans in the Tentonfe foresls met in
on stmosphere of judienl and religious
mummery and banged cach other over
their thick heads to prove the right. As
fur back as that it was Teutonic doe-
trine that a just God's providence must
favor the juster eause in private combat.
Silly, of eourse, but all Europe adored
the notion for eenturies.

The wager of battle survived every at-
tack save that of langhter. A ecentury
before Columbus sent a gueen to the
pawnhbrker's an Italian Jady ecomplained
of o hazing indiseretion on the part of a
gentlemun who ealled after hours, They
gave the poor fellow a sword and set him
against a hravo. Naturally he letft the
world m haste. Then the raseally sneak
thal had imposed upon \he lady confessed
his fault. Duelling was in poor ®raee for
a century or fwo.

But always it hus revived in some form
or other to give it heroism or dignity.
Queen Anne’s gentlemen fought all over
the shop. We know what a trial it was
to Richelien and how that eminent states-
man shocked the noblesse ont of the habit.
Two hundred years later i1 turned up in
republican Franee to make meat tor feuil-
letonists,

We have our own tragedy of Wee-

bawken. 1'robably there liis nol been a

yvear out of the eatendar when hot blooded,
hot headed gentlemen have not settled
their differvnees with rapier or pistel in
some comer of this commercializsd world.
The point ix that duelling ond the code
duello have agwin beeome honorable and
lieroie things in e eyes of men. It is
not called duelling, these Homerie combats
of the French or the Englich against the
Germans along the air roads. 1t 15, how-
ever, the fuet.

Guynemer died that way. Guypemer's
victorious assailant was challenged and
destroved by Guynemer's friend.  Boelke,
a savare duellist, withoat bowels of com
pitssion, as he proved in letters 1o his own
family, died in a duel. Cuapt. Ball, the
areal British “ace,” finisned with life when
he encountered a Teuton hawk that had
pursied him for months. One of the most
expert of British fliers wus killed in an
air duel by a German whom he had in-
silted in n Berlin beer garden two years
before Germany set fire to the world.

These combats of individunls are not*
recognized officially by the Freneh, Brit-
ish or Germsns as duelling. Authority
continues lo frown upon the word while
acvepling anew the ancient cusions.  But
duels they are and nothing else.

Hoelke, the German, in forty air fights
tought, it is said, ten duels with men he
had challenged or been challenged by, In
more than one encounter he escaped be-
cause his antagonists played the game ac-
cording to the old chivalrie rules. Boelke
had no use for these rules.

The duel lives. Augustus Post of the
Aero Club, just back from France, found
France thrilled by tales of personal com-
bat in the air—ecombat deliberately ar-
ranged for by rival heroes jealous, it may
have been, of the fame of the others’
prowess; anxious, cerfainly, to rid their
side of terrible foes.

Tnnumerable duels bave been hinted al
in the condensed despatches. More and
more air fighting has resolved itselt into
combats by squadrons and small fleets
“flights"—in which a dozen or twenty wa-
chines on a side will gain contact after
complicaled maneuvrings. But duels have
not been stopped nor are they likely to he
<o long as men remain what they are.

Farly in 1913 a Prussian officer ogled
an English woman in the most celebrated
beer garden of Berlin,  An English eivil-
ian rebuked him quietly for this offensive-
ness and then for excellent reasons slapped
the Prussian’s face. There was a great
flarey and to do, bai for political reasons
(the Germans knowing whal they knew)
a duel was made impossible and the Eng-
lishman returned to his own home.

Wien the war began the Prussian of-
firer in infantry serviee learned that the
Englishmun was a flving man in the Brit-
ish forves. He managed to gel himself
transferred to sviation, moved by the ooe
ohsessive thought of finding that English-
man some day and killing him.

For two. jiury, each fying his course, -

missed eontaet, but it was observed
the Prussian before attacking an

they
that
Ally macline invariably took extra risks
hy close flying and by taking time lo seru-
tinmze carefully the features of the enemy

pilot.  He killed, when he could, withow
heat. From time to time, flying over
British eamps, he dropped his eard with
provoestive and insulting comments ad-
dressed to the Foglishman he was hunting
the air for. They met in 1916 above the
Somme. Both were killed.

There are other such stories, doubtless,
in the annals of English flying, but the
English are close mouthed about their air
exploits. They are averse to revealing
their own triumphs or the successes of
the Boche. The French are franker. We,
it now appears, are following the eustom
of the French. It was revealed officially
just the other day that one of Prineeton’s
grealest athletic heroes, Hobey Baker, had
shot down a (ierman plane in a hard
T‘lhl‘l“ duel.

The new code duello of the air, thrilling
heritage of the bad old centuries, has its
recognized, defined provisions. These are
always observed by the French and by the
Fnglish, though often scorned by the Ger-
mans, as Boelke’s case proves. It is ap-
plied when great identities appear.

The Germans develop eagles that seem
unconquerable; men that count their vie-
tims by the score. The French breed air
fighters that are hated individually by the
Boches, who are pursued individually.
This is true with the English.

It becomes & matter of military policy
to search oul and destroy individuals, each
as dangerous as an army corps. More-
over, a sort of splendid jealousy develops.
Boelke resents the greatness of Guynemer.
It becomes his or anolher German's ob-
session to find and kill this troublesome
rival. Conditions theretore have made
for individual combat.

With insolent daring these supermen
challenge each other. From pin point
lieight a German plane drops a eard of
challenge upon a French or British eamp,
or an Ally avialor, swooping over the
German lines, fluliers down the dare di-
rect. So acutely do these men observe
that the actual lines of individual planes
are perfectly recognizable. Two Freuch-
men and an Englishman pursued the cele-
brated Von Richthofen for a year befure
a Frenchman ended him. Guynemer won
12 seore of such duels before his lime came.
Opportunities for these combats were de-
liberately made.

Capt. Georges Guynemer soared one
morning to scek a certasin German who
had annoyed him. Capt. Charles J. Bid-
dle of the aviation service in France tells
the story to a friend who gave it to the
Princeton Alumni Weekly, with the tale
also of how Guynemer was revenged in
another thrilling duel,

“He and another officer,” wrote (‘apt.
Diddle, “went out on Tuesday morning
to hunt the Hun. They were flying fairly
high, womewhere around 16000 feet, I

Modern “Aces Rec-
ognized as Cham-
pions, Guynemer Be-
ingCalled Twentieth
CenturyD’Artagnan

think, and Guynemer went down a litle
way lo atteek a biplane, while the Lieu-
iepanl who was with him stayed up te
protect his rear.

“About that time eight Boche mouo-
plane machines put in an appearance and
the Lieutenaut was busy trying to worcy
them and keep them from guing down
to the Captuin. He sueceeded and none
ol the Boches dived down, but in the gen-
eral mixup le lost track of Guynemer
and ke lias not been heard from sinee.

“The loss of this man is very greaf, as
he was by all adds the greatest aviator
and individual fighter the war has pro-
duced.

“As I have already written you, he was
very small aud of frail gppesrance. [
believe his health was very far from good,
and the high altitudes somelimes made
him so sick he had to come down. He
would fly for a week and then go away for
a rest, as he was nol strong enough to
stand any more.

“In the course of several hundred fights
he had been shot down seven times and
twice woundel. To keep at it under sueh
circumstances and after all be had gone
through a man's heart has to be in the
right place. He certainly deserved to live
the rest of hix days in peace. and one hates
to see a man like that get it. Long im-
mnnity breeds a eontempt of dunger.
which is probably the greatest danger of
all.”

As the world knows, Guynemer was
killed in fighting. The body of Franee's
greatest air duellist was found by a road-
side. Capt. Biddle tells the story of the
duel which revenged this superb fighter.

“Une of our eracks,” he wrote, “‘ul
square the other day with the man whe =+
reported to have killed Guynemer. This
German was a Captain and observer in a
biplane. The observer is the man who
handles the movable machine gun in a bi-
plane.

“The Boche machine had flown from
far belind our lines (o take pictures, bat
was very lugh, over 20000 feet, probably
relying largely upon his height for pro-
tection, for an ordinary fighting plane
will not go that high Our man, who is
very experl and who has been a pilot for
a long time, was in a particularly power-
ful machine, und was the oply one who
saw the Boche who eould get up to him.

“He elimbed up under and behind his
tail. Every time the Boche pilot would
try to turn in order to give his gunner
a shot the Frenchman would slide around
also, always keeping the Hun's own
tail between himself and the machine gun-
ner, so that the latter eould not shoot with-
out shooting away his own controls

“In this manner bhe got right on top of
the Boche and at the fisst salvo put his
machine gun vut of business and probably
hit the gunner, that is the Captain who is
supposed to have shot Guynemer. After
that there was nothing to it. The see-
ond dose the Frenchman gave him cut-
away the supports of the wings on oune
side so that they came out of position.
The Hun flopped over on his back and
Guynemer's supposed slayer fell out of
his machine, tuking a nice little tumble of
20,000 feet.

“The machine and pilot tumbled end
over end, and as they went by a number
of French machines waiting below, whe
had not been able to get up, amused them-
selves by taking pot shots at them.

This is a story of bundreds springing
from the new code duello of the air.
“Fanotomnas,” a noted German flier identi-
fied as a bieyele rider who often took part
mtbesud:\ contests here in Madison
Sqnare{lanlen was shot to death by a
Frenchman in a duel. The best of every
service have ended that way, some of the
German vietims being Lieut. Werner Moss
of Crefeld, with 47 machines to his eredit ;
Capt. Boelke, with 40; Lieut. Wolf, with
33, and Lient. Schafer, with 30.

Nungessor survives among the greslest
of the French. Lufbery, a Major now
in the American serviee with William
Thaw, is nearing the 20 mark.

Man's desire to fight it out with his
dearest enemy does not change. Achilles
pursuing Heetor around the walls of Troy
is simply Nungessor seeking Immermas
among the clouds.




