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SECRET CARGO
By Howard Pease
lllustrated by Paul Q. Forster

To be a coal passer on a cargo vessel was no part
of Larry Matthews’ plan when he came to New Or-
leans looking for a job. But an unpleasant encounter
with the police brought him to a quick decision—
he must either sign on the Creole Trader or spend
the night in jail for vagrancy, to be sent back home
to Texas the next morning.

That was how Larry and his dog shipped for the
South Sea Islands. It wasn’t long before Larry knew
that things were not right on the ship. The Captain
and his chief engineer hated and distrusted one an.
other. Larry’s accidental discovery of a locked chest
concealed in the coal bunkers was only the beginning
of a series of mysterious happenings, ending with
a murder.

The mystery deepened when the ship reached Ta-
hiti, where a native schooner was ready and waiting
to slip away. into the night with their secret cargo.

It was Larry—no longer the frail and frightened
boy who had signed on with fear and trembling, but
a courageous, spirited and full-fledged seaman now—
who foiled the escaping criminal and solved the mys-
tery.

This is a first-rate sea story, and a mystery story,
too. Ask for it at your library.
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?:iryhnd ! Place of enchantment and wlzardrg!

BUT YOU DONT BELIEVE THERE IS SUCH A ALA
YOoU 2 WELL, MAYBE THERE IS AND MAVEE WEPE /S/V'r‘-n
MAYBE THE FLASH FOUND HIMSELF ONE HALLOWEEN
NIGHT AT 7THE VERY DOORWAY OF 7HIS ENCHANTING M/VD«
AND MAYBE HE DIDN'T <2+ SUT SOMEQNE ONCE 7L,
ASTORY OF HOW HE DID. AND How //E E/VfEEED
ANO FOUND HIMSELF INVOLVED /N THE

FANTASTIC ADVENTURES COF V2 CAPEER L ad

Perpaps youp Like 70 #EAR AT SOy JisT
BOY BELIEVED /7 — AND /7 SAVED HIS LIFES
SO WE GIVE YOU THE TALE OF ++-

“7HE FORMULA 7O FA//P}’ZA/I/D/




/M AFRAID I1SNT
HIS STRENGTH ) THERE.
ANY THING

ON IS EVES,
ALFTER ALL .




THE MWE' S DRAG LIKE HOURS, VIMMY IS VERY S/CK/
THEN A STER /S HEARLD BEYON d AN OPERATION WAS
THE CORRIDOR LOOR <+ !

BETTER LET

M GO IN

ALONE, MISS
Nk ANMS 22

/¢
STREET W
THE CITY,

AROUND
MIONIGHT




FASTEST MAN ALIVE.S

BY GARONER , FOX AND £. £. HIBEARL
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YOUR REFLTA-
TIONS A
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CARLOLL
MANLSCRPTZ




THEY LEET THE STORE, TrHE

ASh CANIE LR, HAVING RETLRNED

UNTIE ThHE OLD STORE - :
 REEPE :
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SANEY MEETING
HERE ., SOU.
LOOK GLILT Y
NAT VE YOL/
GEEN UL TO 7,

NLITHINE

| THAT SAME NIG HT. THE. |
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TRUE ?
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/5 A REAL /

SCIENTIENE

OISCOrERY .




'z Have mADE TEST'S
INVESTIGATING . FhiE

02 SLRVIVORS »2¢, 4 MAN
> LS OUT OF THIS
WOEL.D AN 1S NEVER

i SEEN AGAINS Wity NOT
- ANOTHEED Wg@ o A4




NOT ONLY DAT;
BUT WERE

/7T SOUNDOS
INCRED/IBLE, 8BLT
YOoU MEN ARE

BEHAVE YOURSELR Y

RATS RILEY, OR
YA GET A SLAP
IN THE PLISS.”

\x

SLRLENDID YEAM, T GLUESS
SLUGGESTION S SO. WE WANTA

ONCE YOou GET

TO KNOW HIM,

HE'S ALL RIGHT ..
HE COMES FROM
A FAMOLIS FAMILY *
THE ROBBING RILEYS,
THEY CALL THEM.

.
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.
.
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CAN THE GAS,
LUMPS / LET'S




AN &, TeE L AGH AS Jdy BuRy
RICK, HAD EONE CALLING ON JOAN
~W/AL/AMS WHO WAS TEMPORARLY
GUARDIAN OF RED, 4
5577“ EMENT BOY~++

Ay D/SAPPEAEED
AND fia VNG CHANdéD
Ui

TZ/fA/ED Zee




WERE TRAVELLING
INTO ANOTHER
WORLD, THAT'S
ALL) NO ONE

15 GOING TO

GET HLRT,

[LAvE 7/ N OOLSLE~
TALK’ 7 LIKE

COMELY. 7')142/(
THE KATHERN,

UNTIL \/455
X

oKy 7’/.‘.70 nee”




CARELLUL, RED! YOL DON'T KNOW
WHAT YOURE LET7ING YOUR ~
SELF IN FoRS

LETS READ

THEM TOGETHER ! MIME <37”
ILL BET/TLL

SOUND mwACKY.”,

V... COVING THE
OATYOID _AND
THE OPSERLON...!

NMALL
TINY S INM NOT
EVeEN AN
INCH HIGH L
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BLINKY, AND NOLDY
Tl OTitER NIGHT .

NEW A

INTO FAIRYLANL,
STLMBLED ON THE
FORMULA BY ACCIDENT

rog'g‘h these portals pass

o BS

hi
if
Sptfanced with the de

sho strangost & e

who,
this night of Haugwfﬂ"
enter realm of witches, ¢
goblins gind fairy princes..:







& LIGHT OF Fal@y=~
LAND, THEY SAW A VERY
STRANGE SIGHT r2ee

THE FLASH ﬁACED AFTER THE
STRANGE COACH, AND PEERED /Ns‘/




YOUR STORY AND /M MONOTONOUS 2. VESYONE N
LPOLCS LR IN WAT DO FA/EYLAND /S
BOOKS, MOVIES AND ek
RALIO SCR/PTS/
oz 7'A//N1< YOURE,
THE MOS AND FORTH
WE/T?‘EN ABOUT 70 pAa
G/,

EFINDG MYSELR IN
LAGS 77 LOOK 7,

WHY-WHY, Yo @&

s 200N “wo, ALL DO/VE'. /’VEL/_ %
/s 2B ’ Ll BE 7O
EING CLEANED! -




>OL/- YOL/

7 \!
WALK MILES
IN_ONE
STRIOE /S




LLICKY THING FOR.
YOU PEOPLE THAT

_ALL THE
TREASIRES
OF EA/RYLAND
ARE THERE/

HELLO, YOU//RE NEW-
COVERS rHERE I SEE/

oOLRS S
FARYLAND .
IMAGINE /

UNK/VOW/V 7O THE
STERS, K&
ceu% Evés /mréy-

MHEE- ~EES
ENE FELLERS
e 4 &&-




YOoU ARE EVIL
MENS T CAN

TO ST7TAY,/, SAY -y~
SIST A MINUTES.

COME IN, COME MUMBO - JMBO,
INGS 1Ll SHOW ABRACADLABR AND
v V3




\ bl D7
/T WAS ALL

HE GOT DAT
&Ly SORE ./

FAIRIES OF THE

AR NOW BEAT /7;

L GO7 TO PRACT/C.
MY “SWING .S

W\w.\\m\\w




[VE SEEN
THEIR LICTLRES
IN THE PAPERS./,
o THEY RE THE

OBBNG. RUEYS
WHAT ARE THEY
DLONG IN FA/RY ~

MHAVE AT
YOL/, FOULL




/ HAVE TO BE WELL, GOODBYE,
AETER JOAN. A e ANV~
SHE'S WITH

OOK

HEY, L
FELLERS..
A/NT OAT
vOAN
VILLIAMS 2




OMY LOOKEE /

AN A

THE BOOTS STRODE OLTECOVERING
Miles AT EVERY ST7EF--

WHAT EVER
/T WAS, /T
CE’S/TA INLY o
TRAVEL LLING/, ARE WALKING AwAyY
WITH THEMS




e LUCK Y FOR DION'T KNOW
AN

WHAT
ROBBERY,
WINKY 2

OE RoBsB/N'
RILEYS AND
%

MOLNTAIN, NGO AGAN.”
PRONTO?,

N



IN THE MEANTIME, THE PRINCE

WO USUALLY GUARDED THE

TREASURES OF FA/RYLAND
RETILIRINED "

HOW NOW P WHAT'S
THIS T WHAT ARE
YOU DOING HERE
WV TH  TH

S GOy
wE NWER

Ese e )
STRANGE CREATLIRES,) ENCHANTED),
PUSS T

IN FAIRYLAND
WE DO THINGS
FAi@LY . I~ SYOL
CAN EIND A CHAMPION,
WE wiLr fMHEAR
YO L THAT 15, I~
HE CAN RESTORE
THE _ TREASURE
7O USZ

YOouR
HEAR DAT?\UNCLES ?
YOL/




HELL, FARNY) ViEqf, OMM, L AS S~
LAND /5 SAVE Us/

_E EEA/_ My APOLOG/E' S Y WE FOLND THEN
pEO@LE ~eon? ALASHy, HERE / WE MUST

mﬁNfWIAﬁ THE REAL THEves
Neenis o mrcys

/VOIV NELL BE ABLE
TO MRE GANTS

ALl SET7S
7O HELP LR




THAT TREASURE /IS
HING

?/OAN RED AND PUS:
WITHOLT MHis 5007'5) I’VEEE
THROWN INTO DOLNGEON:

ELL CSAEGE

SLRE, MAKE
G DAY




D S e a GEE, T TINK ALL DESE
E

M‘LOBSTER “POIFECT CRIMES” /!

E PUTS OVER AFAST ¢

NE ON EGBERT, Qf
THE BOY SCOUT..

=
[ R

[ M DISCOURITCHED WIT ME
READERS ! FOIST, ONE WRITES
< :

UP % _BUT DE
SOINT AINTA
BANK | IS A
SHOWER BAT" !

SIEERS ME
To PE_CITY
DUMP !

HEY, DEY CANT
00 DIS 10 0L’



SOMEBODY SWIPED ME NEW | [ NOWDAT YOUSE SPEAKS O?A

RUBBER BOOTS | [ 1T, SPIDER 7 SOME ONE MUS
RAIN TooK DAT Ol BusSTED STOVE

WE HAD OUT IN

DE WOODSHED,

SUDDENLY TWO MORE OF THE
MOB RED” FLANNEL AND® SCAR
MARX , RUSH |

GEE,BUTCH, HERE COMES MIGOSH WAIT TiLL BUTCH
S)EFTY” WRIGHT AN’ “KILLER’ HEARS ABOUT DIS !




SOME ONE FAS e YEAW, AN' ALL DEM BRANT A 5
ToOR ALLOUR W\ STOijEU HAS DISAPPEAR D NAER TUBES

| TIRES _oFFA
| o JALOPP

SAY,DIS IS “PRETTy LARCENY”
MUGES - TS HUMILERATIN'.
= MORTERFYIN’ - DATS
WHAT IT 1S
1 GOTTA
FIGGER DIS

our !\

FOIST, ILL USE ME POWERS
OF DEDUCTION" Now DID
ANY ¢'1>_F YOUSE MUGES

GOOD -DEN DAT CLEARS US
OKAY ! NOW To WE susp&c
ANVBODY DAT -

WE MIGHT

How ABOUT DAT LIL BOY'’
SCOVT, EGBERT, WHO'S

[ Aluas SNOOPIN’

‘ROUND HERE 2

YOUSE HAS GOT SUMPIN' DERE,
“KILLER”. DE FOIST T'NG IN DE
MORNIN’ I'M GONNA GO Dow,

lNTo TO‘\.I‘JN AN’ QUESTION DAT 7




SEE HERE EGBERT, HAVE YOUSE ME
BN TAKIN' JRON SUNK LL ALS%SI%E SI f@m‘fz

/| N <
RUBBER,TIN&S FF?%P_?_EMES.AN ‘ THEM, BUT IF YOU'LL BE
MOB o o GOOD ENOUGH T

(4
“BUY WAR BONS
ND
FOR VICTORY
\/







BOy S B/RLS - 7/ oV
THE BGL/O NOW, FVE CAV'S
A WL CONVSLLT POUR LOEAL
NEWSLALPLER FOR TiME ANS
BLUE NETWORK STAT7ON 7~
(WRITEAMD TELL MIE HOW YOL LIKE 177

ALL-AMERICAN FLYING CLUB ,
¢/o ALL-AMERICAN COMICS, 480 Lexingten Ave., N. Y. C.

Dear Hop:

Flease enroll me as a Charter Member of the ALL-AMERICAN FLY-HS
ING CLUB! | am enclosing 10c to cover cost of mailing, etc.

EVERY MONTH It is understood that | am to receive a Membership Card and emblem
mw and be entitled to all the privileges of the organization. 3
Aecamterscan')] ..
EOMIES i




ITALIAN SAVOIA-MARCHETT/-SM 8/

THE "PIPISTRELLO"(BAT) BOMBER,
—~— ﬁ s SO-CALLED BECAUSE IT IS USED FOR
NIGHT BOMBING, SOME& ARE /N
JAPANESE SERVICE,

WING SPAN 78'8L'~ LENGTH 60 FT,,
WEIGHT LOADED 20,500 LB,
MAX, SPEED 211 MR H,,

RANGE 93/ M, SERVICE CEILING

22,960 FT.,4 12 MM, MACHINE GUNS,
RECOGNIT/ION POIN7S: 3 MOTORS,,
FIXED UNDERCARRIAGE... NOTE

SHAPE OF TAILPLANE .




FASTEST MAN ALIVELSL

BY GARDNER i FOX AND &£. £ HIBBARD

R={
OF 7HE
BEANSTALA #

Youv cAN.
VF THE CIANT
P ABOVe

oF
FAIRYLAND




AS THEY REACHED THE TOL OF THE FROM THAT /Gl T, T Al 4G+ COULD
BEANSTALK , THEY FOLIND 4 STONI LOOK OUT OVER ALl OF FARYLAND,
LEDK vre
% ZOONT sE&
THATS 00O, ¢ ANY THING
(= i £ SUSEIC/IOLS ..
NOT 4
THING /.

\

ma\wm m\\\

FAS T
HERE, &/ THERS NOW EST MAN 4 KED fceoss
N A 557 D\ | MILES AND M&sS = AN S
o STRANGCE S/SMHT.”

AND MY GLANT /SN'T > > N\ N THE THIN, CLEAEOA/Z ThE

Valol EE <A
THIS [SN'T RISHTY
M SLPPOSED To
/G T IV HERES



/M ANOIN AS 1Lle FIND OLIT
THE FLASHS SAY- “ore YoL WV A

MINTE S
HAASSAOLAY

5;5/ 7'5' s AND
= 0L, 2055/\/’ E/L EVS‘

so0N 7’)‘7’5 LITTLE FLOWER SFRITS
TIERED NV A GREAT RNG VP
'ABOUT ‘7/9‘5 FLASH S




WHEN, S
/5 AWELU S
Z AT

s EvEN
STEONGERS!,




WE HAVE 57‘0:5/\’

RACKET 20
8y
VELLINS/S

GOING 70 ST7TALT
A-ER-RACKET.,

GOLD LAN OECE
18 N FORT KNOXZ,

TAHANK YOL/
FOoR MHELPING
ME, S/2) /N
MO?T'HEE A’OLLS\/’




AHEALD OF /i , WINEDS, L NS AND
NOLDY WERE EXFLOCING THe
UINTAIN 200

HEY FELLERS,
LOOK ’ GARS,,
A7rs OATE

NOODY WAS R/IGHT /7T WAS A VaLv

SANO, M
E" ’ THE
MHEAT WAS TER,@//T/C‘

S A& CAME LR THE N4,

- EOHY. A7
OF'Mﬂﬁ NOUNTAIN, THE FLASH
HEARD W&y EIVEEZ NG ..

THAT NOISE..,
17 SOLNDED
LIKE WINKS .




CUT THE COMEDY | THE~ UP THERE, FLASH.” GIANTS OR WITCHES
A Bl CAVE S SUT OON'7 MEAN AN Y=
THERE'S 4 WM7TCH
IV GLaNV TS,
DON'T

LA W s
WE GO FOIST TO
OE SUYES WHAT
RAISES GEESE




ANOH M-
EVENTLALLY "

You,
YOoU B/&
OVER S TLIFED
BALONEY/




L THAT
SOT A4
CHIN LIE
ENENT.S

=
LI TO INVE! & o
‘3'0/}\‘/ gHE ELASH S




o=
woons

my
FOOT e

=
8ack O LOG.,

= MAKE FLASH wEAK
AS MIST AND FOG7




Skt COLUL HEAR THE OLD ME WAS SOON NWRAPLED IN THE
EAVING A SPELL OVERS A CLINGING STRANDS. ..
NET SHE WAS FOR

3 THATLL MHOLD YO,

VINES ,4/\/0 LEA VES

HEY CARCIED OLR HELFLESS
HELO OFF Ti;ﬁi FIERCE VOLCANG,

MY SPEED

BE NO MORE [ LooGES - CAN'T HELF
FLASH/ 2 ~ NI W = acaNST

N ) WiZagoes LR

o -2
s GETS

YOUSE 700,
NI TCH




SO CREAT WAS THEMR FEAE OF
THE FLASH THAT LIMPS AND
CRUSHER TOOK N SEC/IOLISLY.”

HELPLESS THIE FASTEST MAN 4LIVE
SUING SLOWLY 7O AND S, KNOWING
HIS HOLRS WERE MIMBERED.”

L} <
FEELING THE A

o /S
MAKING WONDER-
AL PROGEESS.”
HELL GET LS
oUT oF eSS
REAL SOON.”




DO/BY DICKLES, SPEAKIN' :

HERE IT IS AGAIN, BOYS AN’
GOILS.! ANNUDDER COMPLETE Y
NOVEL-LENGTH STORY FEATLRIN'
ME AN' ME PAL, GREEN LANTERN, |
FIGHTIN' DE AXIS IN DE DESERT,
ON DE SEA,AN' IN DE AR J//

 DON'TMISS IT 1!

V' WELL, JEFF, 54y, THAT MEANS
WE MADE [T/ WE coMe our
STARTING WiTH | RS ON THE STANDS
I g 5 e,
e WT oW oNwom.!
M”ﬁ-dfff NOW WELL HAVE
o O e 1 BE FL%/V;&D'R
o g S i DESERVE SUCH
= POPULARITY !

OW ON SALE
" AVERYVIHERE ¢




DECOYS...MADE IN JAPAN

‘Another Hop Harrigan Story
Based on the Strip by JON L. BLUMMER now
appearing monthly in All-American Comics

THERE washed ashore on
Moa Island one day,a Jap
Zero fighter plane, with the
lone Nip aboard “dead as a
herring.”
.~ At the hidden airfield on the
Timor Sea island Hop Harri-
gan and his flying buddy, Tank
Tinker, looped a length of
stout rope around the plane’s
struts and hauled it ashore
with a jeep.

“This Zero is just what I’ve
been looking for, Tank!” How-
ever, Hop eyed the Nip with
forefinger and thumb pinched
to his nose. “But we can do
without the dead rat in the

cockpit. His ancestors will
never take him back if he
doesn’t lose that smell.
Whew!

“Yeah, Hop, ‘this is what
we've been looking for al.
. right. A real honest-to-gosh de-
coy . . . made in Japan.™
Two days later while Tank
with three ground crew men
watched from the edge of the
jungle, a lumbering Mitsubishi
bomber droned overhead. It
circled like a ponderous buz-
zard, observing below on the
small airfield chopped out of
the lush jungle, a figure of a
man waving frantically beside
a Zero fighter. The early mocn.
_ing sun shone brightly and
plainly upon the ‘rising sun’
lacquered on the wings, It was
the perfect decoy.
Hop grinned as he heard
,the big bomber take reduced
throttle and slip in for a land-

ing, for he was the man on
the ground doing all the wav-
ing. But he was worried. That
was a small airfield. Would
the Nip bomber pilot be good
enough to set her down with-
out over-running the field. Hop
wanted that bomber in work-
ing order. “No smashee!” Hop
yelled, confident of not being
heard above the noise of the
whirling props, “me wantee,
good shapwee . . . you runty
Nipponese rutabaga!”

The Nip was good. He
braked to a halt ten feet from
the first zapote tree at the
jungle’s edge. But what he
didn’t know was that his ship
had stopped only twice that
distance from an American
reception committee. As the
Nip crew opened the bomber
doors and stepped out, Tank
and his men rushed them.

The big red head, waving
a tommy gun, promptly per-
suaded all but one to hoist
digits in token of surrender.
The fifth member was still in
the plane. He was a gunner
and tried to swivel the tail
gun. But Hop, approaching on
the run, took quick aim with
his side arm and let drive. His
bullet creased the Jap’s funny
bone, but that Nip happened
to be a sour puss, It just didn’t*
get a laugh out of him but he
did hop down off his perch
right quick and joined the
others shooting their cuffs for
more altitude!

After that successful decoy-

ing of one of the Jap’s largest
bombers, Hop really got am-
bitious. .

“Tank, old wind sock, I've
always wanted to see the inside
of one of those gargantuan
Wawanishi flying boats! They
say they are even larger than
our PBY’s! Say, if we could
decoy one of those babies we’d
really have something. Now
that we have two dead ducks
to use as bait maybe we can
snare one of ’em!”

“Well, as long as we’re
marooned here on account of
our own crash landing in the
hills back there, we might just
as well garner us a half dozen
or so of these Nips while we’re
waiting for repairs to be made.
Personally; I like these Mitsu-
bishis. They look like ready
money!”

“Oh, you do, do you,” Hop
grinned at his partner, “well,
we'll set the stage and see what
falls in the net. The bomber
on the beach; the Zero on the
airfield. Decoys! Around and
around she goes and where
she stops, nobody knows!”

But it was a Wawanishi
boat that finally fell into the
clever net that Harrigan and
Tinker set for the Nips. Ten
crew members joined the
Mitsubishi bomber crew pris-
oners under the watchful
guardianship of the ground
crew men. :
¢ ‘Lt. Harrigan, sir!” it was
the radio man who had just
approached on the run. “I’ve



just been in communication
with our base. The plane that
left with gear ‘to repair our
ship, has been shot down. The
Japs have assembled a tre-
mendous fleet off Formosa with
four carriers and fighter pro-
tection. They said we should
stay here until further notice
and expected to get another
plane thru as soon as pos-
sible.”

“Hear that, Tank?” Hop
looked quizzically at his flying
partner. “Any ideas?”

“Right! I believe you must
guess what it is, too!”

“You bet I do!” exclaimed
Hop. “Com’n fella; no time
to lose!”

The two flyers tumbled a-
board the huge Wawanishi
flying boat riding at anchor a
dozen yards off shore. The
Nip craft held a complete load
in the bomb racks. Hop gunned
the four motors and they
crested the waves for a full
mile before she rose over the
brass-colored sea.

Two hours and forty-five
minutes at top cruising and
they spied the vaunted Jap
fleet steaming slowly South-
east into the sun.

At fifteen thousand the Jap
flagship looked like a long
splinter with many chips about
her on the water. Her signal-
man had already spotted the
big Wawanishi with the rising
sun insignia glinting on her
wings. A sputter came thru
the receiver. “Pay it no mind,
Tank, they’ll think the radio
is out of commission. Before
they realize .what’s happening
we’ll be over her at a thousand
and then you drop every tar.
nation bomb we’re carrying.
They won’t fire on their own
craft; that’s what we’re going
to count on!”

Tank rubbed his mighty
fists in anticipation and squint-
ed thru the Jap bombsight.
“Quite a rig, this,” he told
Hop, “but I guess it’ll do at
the lower altitude. Hold ’er
the way she goes, Hop, I'm
about ready to turn them
loose!”

With a deafening roar the
flyers dove at the Jap flagship.
Then zoomed up as fast as
the lumbering Wawanishi
could get away. When the fly-
ers looked back at their handi-
work there was no need for
words. They winked solemnly
at each other, grinned and
shook hands. The Jap flagship
was on fire and already sliding
her nose under the Yellow Sea.
The attack by one of their own
craft had temporarily stunned
the Zero pilots. But now they
came zooming upwards to
knock the traitor out of the
sky. But Harrigan and, his
partner had too much head-
start. They froze the fighters
out as they climbed to 28,000
feet. With no oxygen masks in
the single seaters, they were
quickly left behind. The two
Americans straightened out
and set a course for their base.

Back again to ten thousand
feet they were startled by the
presence of three Curtiss
Tommyhawks on their tail. A
stream of tracers sieved thru
the Wawanishi. She caught on
fire along the right wing! Hop
and Tank, still gloating over
the damage they had wrought
upon the Jap navy, had entire-
ly forgotten that they were
now flying a craft plainly
marked with the Rising Sun!

“Nothing left to do but bail
out, Tank!” Hop’s voice plain-
ly showed his chagrin. How
he ever expected to bring home
the Wawanishi, unscathed, was

a point for much ribbing from
his buddy.

Tank suddenly started bel-
lowing from the interior of the
cabin. “Hey, Hop! Those Japs
only give the pilot a para-
chute. They let the others of
the crew go down with the
ship. A suicide squadron with
the co-pilot taking over.
You've got the only darn
*chute on board!”

The hungry flames were

eating away the covering fast.
Hop made a quick decision.
“Alright, Tank, grip me
around the middle and loop
your lanky*legs around mine.
We’ll make one ’chute do the
work of two, that’s alll”
* The flyers bailed out of the.
doomed Wawanishi. The
’chute opened with a snap. It
held . . . and so did Tank ...
for dear life. But not for long
as he saw circling Tommy-
hawks. “Just to make sure
they know who we are and:
don’t start any machine-gun-
ning . . .” he reached inside
his voluminous shirt . . . “we’ll
just unfurl us a flag!”

There unfurled then, out of
Tank’s shirt, a four by sia
Star Spangled Banner. The
circling  Tommyhawks came
in close and the pilots cruising
by, waved at them.

Hop turned a puzzled grin
down at Tank. “How come you
happened to have that flag
with you, old dog; it may
have saved our necks!”

“Well, what day is it,
dope?”
“June l4th . so what?”

“That’s National Flag Day,
that’s so what. And just be-
cause I'm busy fightin’ these
yellow Nips, I ain’t forgetting
it either. No sir, Bud, I ain’t
forgetting what she stands for,
neither!”
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