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THE AIR BATTLE

By Frank Filson
Copyright by W.' G. Chapman.)
Flight-Lieutena- Osborne and

Garter were like brothers.When two
men ascend into the skies daily, risk-
ing life both from a fall and the bul-

lets and shells of the enemy, they are
apt to be drawn closely together.

For three months they had scouted
ahead of the British columns. Os-

borne was the pilot, Carter the ob-

server. Osborne, seated behind, guid-

ed the aeroplane, while Carter show-
ered bombs upon the hostile batteries
or scanned the landscape.

It was a little thing that changed
the situation completely so far as Os-

borne was concerned. He had been
engaged to Mary Lanning; the en-

gagement had been broken off owing
to a foolish quarrel. Desperate with
love and jealousy, but too proud to
own himself in the wrong, Osborne
had been eating his heart out with
the secret passions that consumed
him.

As the two men were preparing to
ascend Carter tripped over a rope and
fell. In falling a package
from his pocket. Osborne stooped
and picked it up for him. It was a
bundle of papers, among them a pho-

tograph. The photograph was that
of Mary Lanning. Osborne knew that
Carter was engaged to be married.

The black rage that overcome him
made any reference to the matter
impossible. Osborne handed back
the package to Carter and got into
the aeroplane. The two ascended,
Osborne behind, Carter in front, his
glasses in his hand, ready to note the
disposition of the enemy's forces.

All the while that he was guiding
the, machine the rage in Osborne's
heart was increasing. He meant to
kill Carter. That his friend had sup-

planted him in Mary's affections was,
to him, in his condition of mind, an
unpardonable treachery. He was
planning hard when out of the blue

appeared a tiny speck which resolved
itself into a German monoplane.

r.artpr iermrant of Osborne's pre--
npcnnatinn. looked back and laughed
joyfully. He charged the magazine of
his Mauser caTDine. unen aenai
duels had taken place, but usually
they were fruitless, for it is exceed-
ingly difficult to hit an adversary in
a machine moving at the rate of 50
miles-a- n hour, when your own aero-

plane is moving at a similar speed
in the adverse direction. Carter and

Flashes and Shots Sprang From
Either Weapon

Osborne had often expressed their
regret at the futility of these duels.
They had determined to kill at least
one adversary if it could be done. On
Osborne depended the issue princi-
pally, for the steering of the ma-
chine was even more than the aiming
of it It was necessary to catch the
occupant of the taube where he could
not retaliate, as, for instance, flying
low and getting in a raking fire across
his propellers, which impeded his
own aim.
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