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“ Two weeks ago 1 bought a * Joan the Wad * and to-day I have won £232 10s. Please send two more.”

—B.C., Tredegar, S. Wales.
Extract From “ Everybody’s Fortune Book,” 1931,

JOAN THE WAD

LUCKY CORNISH PISKEY

who
SEES ALL, HEARS ALL, DOES ALL

JOAN THE WAD is Queen of the Lucky Cornish Piskeys. Thousands of persons all over the world claim that
Joan the Wad has brought them Wonderful Luck in the way of Health, Wealth and Happiness.

HISTORY FREE FOR A STAMP

If you will send me your name and address and a 6d. stamp and a stamped addressed envelope for reply, 1 will send
you a History of the Cornish Piskey Folk, and the marvellous miracles they accomplish. JOAN THE WAD is
the Queen of the Lucky Cornish Piskeys, and with whom good luck and good health always attend.

AS HEALER

One lady writes : * My sister suffered very badly for years, but since [ gave her a Joan the Wad to keep
her she is much easier. Do you think this is due to Joan or the Water from the Lucky well 7 ™

AS LUCK BRINGER

Another writes: ** Since the War my wife and I have been dogged by persistent ill-luck, and we seemed to be
sinking lower and lower, One day someone sent us a Joan the Wad. We have never found out who it was,
but, coincidence if you like, within a week I got a much better job and my wife had some money left her. Since

LR 1]

then we have never looked back and, needless to say, swear by * Queen Joan ',

AS MATCHMAKER

A young girl wrote and informed me that she had scores of boy friends, but it was not until she had visited Cornwall
and taken Joan back with her that she met the boy of her dreams, and as they got better acquainted she discovered
he also has ** Joan the Wad."

AS PRIZEWINNER

A young man wrote us only last week : * For two years I entered competitions without luck, but since getting
Joan the Wad [ have frequently been successful, although I have not won a big prize, but I know that —, who
won £2,000 in a competition, has one, because I gave it him. When he won his £2,000 he gave me £100 for
myself, so you see | have cause to bless * Queen Joan "

AS SPECULATOR

A man writes © * I had some shares that for several years | couldn’t give away, They were 1/- shares, and all of
a sudden they went up in the market wo 7/9. I happened to be staring at Joan the Wad. Pure imagination, you
may say, but I thought I saw her wink approvingly. [ sold out, reifivested the money at greater profit and have
prospered ever since.”
All you have to do is to send a 6d. stamp and a stamped
addressed envelope for the history to :

102, JOAN’S COTTAGE, LANIVET, BODMIN
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Benson was clever—a little too clever. For in the end he played directly into the
l;dmhnndsufthcmng:dmufthﬂmwnrid And Benson never came back|
A thrilling, often amusing story of strange adventures in a world beyond the knowledge
of man's mind,




THE GREEN.  DIMENSION
by

N. WESLEY FIRTH.

GCHAPTER 1

THE BLANKET BIRDS

Taylor pointed proudly 1o the neat, white speedboar
moared at the side of the river.

® There it is, Dad,” he told the white-haired, sun-
tanned old man standing beside him. . * Just the thing
for us. With that we can get from the plantation to the
mouth of the river in three hours flat—and thar piece of
artillery mounted. on it may come in useful at times,”

** So might the radio,” agreed his father, * Yes, it's
a fine craft, Jimmy. Where did you get it?"

Jimmy. grinned: A sale of ex-Navy equipment—
went dirt cheap, too,”

The vld man turned and surveyed the neat rows of
trees ar the back of him. He said: “ Anyway, it's
worth the expense. It's high time we hid some better
mode of transport that the old ‘paddle stcamier which
usually plies the river.”

Jimmy happed into the boat-and said: * How about
coming for a spin right now?"




The ald ﬁﬁ'hﬂdﬂﬂd: “1 don’t know, Im
the men. ; -nothing native
mine—the mﬁ%m“ gone they'll stop all
work..." -

“We won't be gone long,” pleaded Jimmy. “ Ten
minutes or so. Just along the river as far as Kimimi
Mountain, then right back.” . i

His father gave in, as he-usaally did to any request
from his only son. Heglambered, somewhat awkwardly,
into the boat.

With expert movements Jimmy started the engine. It
ran i:&uudr.uly and smoothly, a faint put-aput-aput—

i m “ L

The im craft out hudi::‘;l downriver, :?wing
W and cleanly with the rapid currents. Jimmy
mhll"r:‘l&“ the wheel and smiled at his father.

* Corker, isn't she?"

“ She certainly is. Whar are you going to call her?"

Jimmy grinned: * That's your privilege, Dad.
You're paying for her.” ‘8

“ Well, I'think if we call—"

He broke off abruptly and his eyes fixed on the
swirling waters ac the side of the bost. He said:
i IiM? T

“ Yes, Dad "

“ Can you see anything—anything down there in—
the water ?"

He “took the wheel whilst Jimmy went to the side
and peered down, He said: * Yes—there's something
—damned big. Moving along by the side of us—but

what the d i ¥
: swirling warters,
Eﬁh-h—ﬁk\: a giant starfish|"

He leaned closer

" Haly smoke, it

His father grunted: * But I never saw a starfish so
large, and I'll bet you didn’t either.”

*“ There’s two of them,” Jimmy went on, staring.
“ They're black—"

He drew his revolver from his ‘belt, said: “ T'll give'

them a round or two—I don't like the lock of them."

“1 wouldn't, Jimmy—"

“ Why not? They can’t harm us. They're marine
... here goes, Dad . . . hold 'er smady."”

The revolver cracked out suddenly, twice, and there
was a startled flurrying of the waters. Jimmy slid the
revolver back in his belr,

“ Whatever they were that did it,” he smiled,
L]

L] LL]

They've
' His father said: “Good. T don't like anything I
can't i 1 cutainlf couldn't explain those;
want the wheel back, Jimmy?'
“ No, Dad. Stick to it a while; Put er through 'er

He stood looking backwards whilst his father, as
delighted as a kid with a new toy, senr the craft cutting
through the water smoothly. They were almost at
Kimimi Mountain when Jimmy jumped several inches
from the boards and gasped:

“ I don't believe it] Dad—look at this!™
_His father glanced round. And his eyes almost
started from his skull 3
Rising from the water behind was the large, starfish-

like creature they had fired on. But it was unlike

any fish they had ever seen! The long sm:u:hiuﬁ’uut
led to a tiny head &nd beak which might have belonged
to an over-sizéd black swan, The body behind Tﬂu _
cigar-shaped, ending in something closely resembling
the h-:tpti.:dppu of a seal. Midway from the body, at
either side, were two soaring attachments that might
i . It was an these api:t;
dages that the strange creature was soaring aloft
the river which it had just left. Its black body gleamed
still, with drops of water, and its wings, if they were

ings, still dripped.
% waters parted a

fu'n, and the second of the
unusual hurled itself aloft, with incredible
speed. It joined im mate, hovering in mid-air, and

them both turmed and sent their blanket-like bodies

hurling towards the craft,
_ stuttered:  “ What—what—am 1 seeing

? Or do you sec them, too, Dad?"

is father was too thunderstruck to

£

: " Dad—they're going 0

The words had hardly left his lips when the blanker
swooped down upon them, their long necks
outstretched, their tiny, pointed beaks, - red-coloured,
glittering like bloody daggers,

Mr, Taylor gave a sharp cry as one of the beaks
furrowed across his forehead, Jimmy struck upwards
with & boathook, and caught the second thing across jrs
flat head. The creature uttered a hoarse crouk, and
swerved away into the air.

Both soared aloft again, gaining height. Jimmy
gasped: “ Hold the boat steady, Dad, 1 didn't know
we were going to find that piece of artillery of ours
useful so soon.”

He manned the loaded gun, swivelled ir, sighted i,
and sent & stream of tracer bullets racing towards the
two creatures. They obviously possessed a degree of
intelligence; for as the weapon spat, they veered sharply
to the right, twisted back on their path, and thus dodged
the second burst as Jimmy followed them with the gun.

The flying things swooped “again; the two men
ducked as they struck, avoiding the sharp beaks. One
of the birds carried the flu Union Jack from the
stern of the boat as it curved off,

Then they were aloft again, Jimmy was manning the
gun, and tracers weré pouring out once more,




“ What the devil are they?’ stammered Mr. Taylor,
his hands clammy on the wheel, * They're as vicious
nuﬁm%imamm;mdthtﬂmmdlhlwufthcm
_w t_ L]

Jimmy, teeth clamped grimly together, was sending
a stream of death dealing shells towards the two. -And
as they swooped down to the attack again, one of the
shells drove into the body of the smaller of the
two.

There was a high-pitched scream of pain, the thing
seemed to halt in mid-air, and then hurtled down 1o
plunge into the river almost beside the boat.

Its companion seemed struck helpless by this occur-
rence. It dived, entering the water at the spot where
the other had just disappeared. | Moments dragged by,
and Jimmy said: * Start the engine, Dad, and let's get
out of this—"

The words had hardly lefc his lips when there was
a mightly upheaval beneath the craft, the boards sloped
under them, and they were thrown violently towards the
front of the boat. As they struggled to regain their
feet, the boar tilted sideways, wobbled for o moment as
more force was applied—then capsized, throwing the
two men into the swift river.

The very suddenness of it threw them off guard.
Jnmmy found himself in the murky depths, fighring
against the current, momentarily blinded and' winded
by the sudden immersion. :

He broke surface, stared round frantically for traces
of his father, The boat was drifdng, some distance
away now, downstream. Mr. Taylor was treading
water about fifteen feet away.

“ Dad—the damned thing got under us—they must
be strong as oxen. Are you all right?”

“I'm all right—let's get out of this, Jimmy—"

His words changed into a shout of agony suddenly;
his face twisted in a spasm of pain, and he went beneath
the surface,

Jimmy gave a cry of alarm, struck out strongly
towards the spot. Below the river there was a mighty
threshing; without pausing to think, Jimmy dived—

The threshing had ceased suddenly, In the thick
waters he failed to see anything. ~All was sull,
for the current which was bearing him away from
spot. : e :

P';t{: broke to the top again, panting for air—and saw
that just above him the surface.of the river was dyed
a dull red, a red which was even now carried forward to
encircle-him, and stain his shirt with warery blood,
~His hands clenched by his sides—now there was no
sign of the creatures, i

His eyes fixed upon a black carcass some distance
upstream, which was being carried rapidly towards him.
It was floating; half in, half out of the water. It passed
almost beside him, and he recognised it as being the
body of the smaller of the two things—apparently dead.

A jagged hole was seeping some black liquid from its
back, where the tracer had torn.in.

It was swept on downstream; now there was nothing

but the river again.
Jimmy wod warer—waited—but of the second thing
there was no sign, nor was there any furtber indicarion
of what had happened to his father, He shivered
despite the heat of the afternoon,

Reluctantly, dazedly, he swopped drifting with the
current, struck out towards the bank. He was a mere
ﬁftnmful:fmm it when below water, struck
him_with :ripplﬂ-. force, pumbing his legs. Almost
immediately he felt a sharp, searing pain, as if & long
knife had been jammed into his stomach, and twisted
there. He gasped, sank below the surface . , .

Water flooded his eyes, ears and nose, Dimly he was
aware of the second of the creatures darting rowards
him again. Then, despite his upraised hand with which
he attem muvcﬂlqm,thenb&rp-bukshmd
through flesh and bone, and impaled his protecting hand
against his forehead. He opened his mouth o scream
with the agony, and the river rushed into his lungs, a
cold, premonition of death,

The creature swept round in a wide circle—flashed
forward again—

This time the beak dug savagely into his right eye;
was withdrawn—his left—and then his forehead, smash-
ing through the bone of his skull as if it had been tissue
paper. r I

. . . . .

The men at the trading :
river were puzzled. Puz several things which
had happened that afternoon. was the neat craft
which they had salvaged as it drifted by to sea, Now
it was lying on the sandb hauled to safety,

; Mg.m. the - boss, d:  Fimmy Taylor bought
Itl'anm;e wn‘:_‘;n;n:rm ﬁ;t o run to and [mn:aj the
P n. todirt af a.ni pment sale.”

“ Then how come it's drifting ll?l;g P Upside
down.¢, Unless there's been ap accident.”

“An' it'd take some accident to upset a boat like this.
The nw"lln'; so bad. I can't figure it out, what's

One of the other men pointed towards the slimy
skinned, black. creature, which they had also dragped

on to the bank.
*“Seems plain enough to That thing, an’ I never
my. life inthese parts;

seen anything sim'lar in -
attacked the ¢ ou can see Jimmy had to turn his
uﬂﬂnﬂ At Well, in. the ﬁ;mml;i ﬁe boat nrﬁlm
capsized, . Jimmy o Ewim 1L W b
'fore long he'll heﬁn here to claim his I:t:m?'ﬂjl"'r -
Merton ‘pointed 1o the ﬂuﬁ excitedly: . “ There's
somethin’ ¢ _ rin; boys—get them
boathooks out | > ”




They dragged it in; they laid it on the bank,
“Helll” said M:mn, in awe, *the fice is sure

mussed up, but—1I think this' is old Tayler, boys!™
It was old Taylor. And m tg‘b‘? n;.ﬂ;nﬁw that
things weré" far more serious expécted,
the men ran ‘ot a small’ bo:t,un:! mm&upﬁva' thnlr

eyes searching diligently.
They didn't find Jimmy. Iimm Wi mm-lngged,
wis lﬂﬁ&n ‘the httum of ! t]'ll'." v& iﬁ ﬂmdu-pu

What ﬁdmmmmmw&m
hovering the cliff. " When they looked up to sec
whitt ‘had ‘east it, they ‘could not credit their senses,

Tt ain't! It can't bllr ﬁ&n:in’tnom:h H.&mg;"

Merton panted.
“Tell the you can all see it!™ ‘pleaded eueeith:
uthti:" "Dr ehe 'I'm hnm muchargﬂfhni fire mm
air|

Mertoﬁ tail:l' "Hut by the look of 'tl'm ofie” we
out of the river, was fishes!" ! igu
ow it seems they're Birds] ™ pritfited aﬁmhé'.l'
Tb:y::nul&uhlymrt Relplessly after the fast vi la
ing creature, until :tm:meréipddththﬂiw

s 7

3
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The plh‘.lt of the mhm:r wned strained his eyesitn
see if he could locate the ui;mline ahead, through the
golden haze of the setting sun,
His co-pilot remarked: * Soon be tbtrc mw, Trent."
“ Yep. Thank the Loed, There's times whén T wish
I'd ‘stuck to being a “fike my old man,” ‘Said
Trent. “ Not that 1 don’t lke flying—what T dislike
is flying to schedule”
" What m doin" tospight?"
““Date. Charters—hostess on the uth:r
“ You're a ucky guy. She won't give mea tun{ble »
Trent stiffened, peered harder. He safd: “ Hey—
hew, can you see‘what I see? What'is it?"
The co leaned right forward to glare from the perspex
screen, shading his eyes with his hand. :
© "Tooks like a kite, ma}rbe—" he venniréd. !
* Kite nothing. Hﬂwwwldaﬁt:hemtmiht
ocean?  Tsn't no ship undemeath it, is there?" \
%ﬂl so0n see—it gety l:{gger—-ir"s

The co said:
heading right this way,”
The dark shape had seen flying towards them

from | the setfing sun,’ steadily larger, " Ttent
31:%1:' “Well, scratch my head! What fr thet, man?"
to “was tod busy scra

his own head to

answer,  The flying thing grf.w Ilrgtr—th: co
vapped. suddenly: T 07 T

" T-pil Ir’lgﬂﬂhlgm furth: ship!  Pull up

—pull ip; Treat—" His voice tailed away as the heavy

body of the flying creature smashed violently inte the

nose of the plane. " Then the air liner responded to the
ﬁmhmdntlumntmluudhntdmepty

“Trent his brow: * Good Lord: what the
devil is it, Tommy?"

“T declare I never saw a thing like it,”” Tommy ufd
1;’1: Southern deawl’ onmlng ot lmmg in- moments of

Bigy S0
"Trent said: * Take d swivel round—has it gong "

Tommy obeyed; said: “ Nn |t ain't, Man, it's
still behind II:l et

“ Following?"

“Yep. Looks like it'h pl:uty mad too—that ﬁ:pper-
like thing at its stern is beatin' like hell. Heck! ~ You
all better cram mmapu:l;l, or that i]l chicken'll be
causin’ delays around here.”

o Trent nodded, andithe plane: ﬁnsh:ﬂ silver as it cut
forward towards the coastline, which was now visible.

+Tommy said: *'Is that t.he most ‘the ship'll give?”

M That's: the tops:tl - -

"-I:mnr.nﬂn-ﬁ,man. Ita pinmu-

Trcnr;rit‘tu!httﬂﬂ: and tried to.conx more from
s rﬂdm TI:: ungmﬂ thmbbed and roared, props

Tommy yelped: © Hr:l'y Cw! Now iz’tm.qhn one
d{ufilztm’_l puess -it. thinks that's alive 'cause it's
m L

The flying creature phmed \l'I.CIﬂl.Bl]I' mm the port
propellor. There was a savage , & slashing of
glien ﬂuh,md the body of the flying slummetted
mlh:m.r ththtpurt:umemppe the liner

b

" CHAPTER 11
o REALLY BIG GAME!

“Whew! It's hot!” htuthed Alan Clayton, wiping
the perspiration from his brow.
Hfacket .on, darling,”

*T told you not to put your
smiled Anna, his wife.' She hme'rf looked cool and

sweet in white drill skirt and nm—n::k:d blouse,

’Mlin struggled - frum"hu ting -jacket, said:
* Bawala—*
& YMI'

sah?” Their number one bﬂ}r sn:pp:d forward

i Ynu C svvy”

e ¢ n'r? nﬂd"hﬁ'l!l, with l S'ltlih:,L The way

white 'men muffled themselves up never failed to amuse

him. For himself, a loincloth was ample, even too

inmwh, in the hut n'nplr:nl :hmatc about the equatarial
k.

'Tﬂnnnjnid* "WH! juist what do proposs to do
now, my sweet? We've followed: elemnt which
on inelsted was recent. but which Bawala told vou was
at least four days old, for three howrs—we're mo nearer



clephants than we ever were. 'Sp what’ hppem? Do
we listen to Bawala in furure and do a§ he advises, or
shall we allow you to guide us and buy a few nets and
catch some of thee huttérfiies? Which, dulmF, is really
Ellwemﬂmmh:fjvuumﬁﬂ'ndﬂwmﬂgiﬂt" Az
Alan glared at her; hut he had to admit she was
The black boy had Eg I.EE‘III.EIIEIII his dia s,uﬁtu
time tha,t spoor had been there, Hl‘, Mnn.'ﬁnd been

g know you' re ar.m?l}r djrmﬁ be a grear white
hunter, ous wl;qtnn .
Want . pu;:ﬁ; Hﬂm ;lfthp S-:;mgﬂ,ﬂ} ar, the
E:uvc Equiﬂlmt, or mg:eu ih:]t ﬁaut}n'tm

[Ler t T Lk} rmrt callin
‘Alan w T:mlu rlﬁar:whlch isn't there F ¥
Alan wnmd “ All right, don’t mh it in-—-dm‘mq
~ ..Anna smiled irritatingly, and Alan gronted ; bﬂﬁ;
mu;msr Iwn,mmmummwhmlmldc
stramg
-She. hnnuim mmmm hahtly on the cheek.
i Sorry darling. Didn’t mean to vou cross, Of
course, if you really WANT to huht—butterflies—"
Alan snorted: ™ You win., Bawala—"
* Yes Sah?”
“We go all time camp, Make ’nother start to-

morrow. You be guide then. Savyy?"
* Sayvy, sah. Me guide you fine. Know all trails—"
- ‘The three wrned. round,, Bwnl.l carrying the heavy
ﬂw*ﬂﬂt guns, leading them back, to the 'Eb&
‘ran

came 10 an’ intersection, where mmh trail
in different direetions. al o o

1" Bawala tllkrihi: ﬂgll#ﬁlldlm. ﬁh hﬂﬂd H:
saidy.7 yalah

W aita mmute-" '-'I .

Anna_sighed and. stopped. l!mk huhu.m hlc.k
quwlgly

HlAre ym-ntmh thm:’: the rl'gh trail "' asked ‘Alan,
"M;; God!" mmp-lllmd " “ Here we  go

apain!”
“But'T remember’ Mﬂcﬂf A.'Hn Ipmmd ‘"Wc
Me knoi”

came up the left-hand trafl 1"
“ Na =ah. - This 'be um feller trail.
“Youw know, do you? ‘1 m:hod rlh was fresh
territory o 'you?® o il
Bawala admitred that: “ Me mtb: Heruhdnw—-bm

Tmaw T T e
" ‘ou see dunmdud ﬁﬁl, tﬂﬁhm ‘f‘What
- did I

“Afna m’hqd'- " mrﬂng, you are the most pig- hmdaﬂ
thstinate, pugnacious know-gll I eder met. T'sometimes
W unde!r what on earth L{L v::s t]g;t lm-ac:t;idmmc m ?ﬂud
Ir¢ouldn’t z¢ 6f your wallet—you
hardly any I}lm!m v Bat you &ubjrmerlt times,
swcuthun‘-h
“ RBut he adwrits he doesn't kiow the territory—"" said

" Whereas I remember this bit

* These ‘natives don’t need to .hanw.” she told him.
“They have' a lixﬂr sense—they’re like 'homing
pigeons—" -

Aln frowned ahunnltcty “ Oh?' 'And haven't' ] a
sense of direction? 'How about that'time we got lost on
the Yorkshire Moors? ' What did I do then?”

i R e S o s o
it % or that rustc ppmng along just in
ung: we'd both have been sucked down|”
‘ Nonsense. I was: going the right way—the yokel
only Icfaunﬁrmnd my judgment.”
“ If you search. your mind really deeply you'll find
s not strictly true, Alan,"” said Anna. -
anarted : yJm uhng the trail [

(] W
know E::?thc ngﬁt dl, llF thnf
L] L] L] i M
mnhr;}ll Ch u'il m m
%h right mll-—"'
* Good. Wh:.r the usu:nmt? That's the trail

Bawala says.” i
* No,. I'm nkhatbnhﬂ mﬂi"
Al St gt

; . is right,” - grunted annayed.

‘Dm:h:d:hbmuljr mlpld, dlrl[n;, I'm taking the

right trail which is the left wail:

. Anna . mm; hard at Bawals: Alan said: “ What're
you graring atd”

“1 was just wnnde:mg 1f hl;s:k hadn't suddenly
mmd white, Let me get this aumght—-ynu e taking

trail, isn't that, It?“
"es—the left one.

Anm clutched duspamnsl_'.r at bt'-r dark hair, * Please
Alan, stop the cross wlk act Yauu taking the left
trail? Is that pight now?”, -

' That's left—that's right.”
mwl I i Mliln mw&ﬁun start walklng and

we're you. . I vouldn’t stand any more argument.”
anala said: “ If you be ta]:m] lefr, wrail that be

wrong,” |

“T think I'm in charge of this party, Eﬂ.‘.ll'llﬂ. " stated
Alan, loftily, and”Anna-said: " Yes, he's in charge,
Bawala..- If he wants to pay for a guide and then guide
himself, why, stop him? We'll follow his trail—whe
knows, we may find some more elephant!™

Aldn gave her'a haughty stare, and struck off left
without further conversation.  Anma, feeling like one
half'of Abbot and Costello-—the sane half—followed
him, Bawals, shaking his woolly black head, followed
in the rear,

As they progressed the jungle thickened #bout them,
m%?ﬁd T a 'way through verdant under-
Ero to a alrp Popm for snakes,
wild Iﬁhﬂl m! -

Alan, fq ifﬁu_'ﬁntiun.

L] L] ' - "




Alan came to a halt in a small clearing. It was
drawing on towards sunset. The sunset came with start-
ling rapidity when it did come, | They all knew that.
They all knew they weren't going to be in an enviable
position here, in the jungle night. :

Alan glanced about.  He said; “ Well, here we are!”

“ Yes,” agreed Anna, “ Here we are. But where?”

Alan wugged at his lower lip, looking like a petulant
child, His brow knitted in thought, He said: * Well—"

Bawala grunted: "™ Bas take weong trail." '

Alan snorted: “ How could I concentrate with the
?'ir of you yapping at me like you were? Anywsy,

‘m not supposed to be the guide around here, What
do I pay you for, Bawala?"

Anna said: “ No doubt he's wondering that himself.
Now don't try and shift the blame, darling. You
insisted on playing big white guide, huﬁ great explorer,
Just exactly whete have you landed us? .

Alan was unable to say, He turned to Bawala, When
he s he sounded considerably chastened. ' He said*
" Bawala, I think we'd better go back to the camp.”

Bawala mantained a sérious face. He said! * Me
rather trust um big white bas, Him know way best.,”

Anna almost exploded with merriment, ' Alan said:
“ Br—vyes, of course, Hem—but—ah—""" =~ :

Bawala said: " Bas, me not certain if can gét back
to camp ‘now. Soon it be dark—if sun set before we
find camp, no can search any more. Me tryp—"'

Alan said: * Try, Bawala. Do your “damndest.
There's a bonus for if you can find it before dark.”

Bawala showed ming teeth in a pleased smile,
then led the way towards a side trail, b L

He knew though, that there was very slight ‘hope of
locating the camp. They had been led pretty far astray
by the dogmaric Alan. ‘Bawala tried hard. He liked
Alan, and Alan's wife. They treated him more like @
human being than the majority of white lords who came
to hunt big game. And aside from the annoying streak
of self-confidence, Alan was a fine s of young
British manhood, his young wife fully matching him
From the female side.

Bawala didn't want them to be stranded in the
jungle for the night. Aside from the danger there was
the discomfort. That was great, would net be
used to that. Added to which they were here on a
holiday—for pleasure,

But even if Bawala had been the best number one
boy in the whole of Africa, be could not have made the
camp in time to beat the ontushing darkness,. And he
was by no means the best number onedoy in all Africa,
although he was extremely fond of claiming that distine-
tion,

"The sun/went out almost like a light, and thick, heavy
greyness descended on the jungle. Bawala said:
* Five minutes it be dark—"

Alan said: “ We'll have to try and push on—maybe
we can still ind our way through.”

* No bas.. Be dangerous.”
* Be more danger if we m‘y.lme, won't there?"
Bawala shook his head: “ No. Onﬂlfrmmm,f::g
quiet, mMay not attract attention, O Ber
t be many of those in this part of

B
lan said: * At least let's press along until it gets
really dark."

Bawala shrugged, took up the trail once more. His
eyes keenly at the ground before him. He said :
““Ail Be white man here—"

* White man? Recently?” said Anna, ug::pn

" Onpe hour—two hour—may have camp . Me
follow trail?”

Alan nodded, and they pressed on, as fast as Bawala’s

could guide them, If there had been a white man
ere it seemed possible there would be a camp, They
hoped for the best and followed Bawala. And the results
exceeded anything they had hoped for. For as the inki-
ness of the African night descended upon them, they
a brief glimpse of a neat white house standing

in a wide clearing! _ e

' little
the screened door to them, * Upon
my word, it is almost ten years since I had visi
these quarters. Step in, madam, and you, sir.”

‘He ?I“ 80 ing that they felt
ease. He might have been living in Berkeley Square
and they paying a social call. He was round and En.‘ll,
not fat, stout' rather, with white hair, and
features, His face was red, indicated that possibly he
suffered from blood pressure somewhat—or possibly
Mmmm&hﬁmi gle life with drags
at a-bottle of forge . Alan said ;

" We have our boy with us—"

“ You have? -Ab—you are going to stay for a time,
are you not? You will not dash away?”

: Well, as a matter of fact, we're zopdmly loat. . .

Tell your boy my native cook will feed

and accommodate him at the back. You step inside.”

They stepped.  The place was neat, clean, white, all

g
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white. It was, st , tiled i
oan S il;gdy & ut in the fashion
“s to find such a place here, ehi? But I dote .

on cleanliness. Cleanliness and efficiency, Th 1
m?‘:’hm them such an antiseptic clgok, d:;:i:w;[m:
) They did think. said so. He fluttered on:
My name is B eorge Benson, I live here”
said, courteously: “1 am Alan Clytap—my

wife, Anna. We are here on a bunting trip,”



“ Really? | This. part of the .jungle.ds. not, much
favoured {uy professional hunmers?™.) .

* We are amateurs at the game,”’ smiled Anna. * Just
enjoying ourselyes.  So far, thanks 1o my dear husband,
we: haven't seen anything larger than a centipeds,”,

“These are large cnough Jere,” smiled Benson. * Yes
indeed.. . Ah, well, make yoursclves.at home,- make
yourselves at home. By all means.  You will nat, be
able to make camp to-night. Luckily I can accommodate
ver here, with, ease—1 live-alone,except fap two. native
hoys, you see. It is g pleasure to entertain such charm-
ing guests again. I must get you a drink—whag will it
he? - Whisky?! )

He got them a whisky each, and poured a liberal one
for himself. . Then he sat heside them on the long settee,

“ 8o you.are big game hunting here, eh?™

* That's-about the size of it," agreed Alan. * Bot-so
far we haven’t had much luck.” 1o iy sp et o0 e

Benson smiled; leaned forward, Said: * How would
vou like to hung with.me?. How would you. like ta hune
—REALLY big game?” .. . .. T

ﬁgcllhe added, as,an afterthought: . In-ANOTHER
world I " 2

CHAPTER HI .

. NOT_MAD, AFTER ALL!

reply. Then Alan said, with a'sickly smile; :

wm‘h}f?" e IY . - '?. qa.ldthdrhn
“Tust so. - You'd' like ‘that, 'eh?" sa ost,

geniglly. Tt fn't everyone who can go 'big game’

hunting in another world—is it?" : € =
Anna breathed: Tt smmds"tl:_lﬂﬂihﬁ 0o 81 s

more,” and pudged Alan with her'slbotw. :
Benson chuckled: * Later—gh, ves, later. Now I

must stir up that lazy boy of mine and have your beds

arranged,  Eims—Kimo, you lazy l'ihr:k devil, whcl_'e_

are you ™ -
He bustled from the room, after excusing himself,

leaving Alan snd Anna sitting, more or less petrified;

on the settee, e = - {0

* Humowr him,” said Anna, in @ stage“whisper. *“ For
Heavens sake fwmowr him untl we - can get dnt of
heral™ vidr el &t d

“He's mad all right,” agreed her devoted hushgnd,
“ as mad as any hatter I ever saw. '~ Big game hunting.

pother world?, Whew 17

S Let's: get out. of here,” suggested. Anna.. “I'm

frightened, Alan.” » it
iH question. . is. which .is the lesser of  the two:
evils? The jungle by night or that-character?”.:.

Anna shook her head: . Not the jungle, , At Jeast

* For a moment or two theg were too ﬂ%&ﬁamg

we do know what we're likely 1o encounter. therg—we
den't bare.” . . £ k)

" But_apart -from that one kink he scemed sape
enough,” Alan suggested., * He may not be harmful—"

“But they always are,” said Anna,. “ Look at your
Uncle ‘Egbert, «dear, if you can-dear to, He had only
ane-small’ kink—he wasn't harmful, ohy no! He just
thought he was a mowsefrap, that's all. He was quite
happy sitting in the corner waiting for mice to appeir—
remember you. had. to shck a lump of cheese on his
tongue before you went to bed every night? - And even
5o he ‘never.caught -any mice! But he was harmiles:
encugh, wasn't he? Until he went competely barmy
;md sunk his teeth into poor Pekie's wil and wouldn’t
et go." iy b2

“Let’s just leave Uncle Egbert out of this,” said

- Alan, stiffly. -

@

" I'm only trying to make 3 point—"

“And anyway, if ever'n dog deserved having teeth
smunk into his 1ail, it was that damned Pekingese of
yours. -1 used to loathe the sight of the animal, In my
opinion: that was the stoutest day’s work Uncle Eghert
ever did.in his entire fife! I congramlated him on it. He
probably thought your confounded Pekie was a rat or
something. . T can't say I blame him/|"

_Anna snapped: “ You beast! How could you talk
I1hk¢ that?  Why Pekie mever picked up-again after
that—" L et !

Alan said: “ There ypu go! ' Raking back into the
past, bringing up- personalitics and family affairs, 1
don’t know, whenever 1 argue with you, why it develops
into; & vaudeville cross talk act!™ ¥

“ That's because you Bring up such ridiculous arpu-
ments;” said Anna, heatedly, - .

*“And you den’r ?" . .
= Her teeth came together with a click.  She said:

What da you suggest we do then?  Stay here with a

“ Better than trying to get back to camp.”
?Whme fault is-it we didn't get back to camp hours
ago by 16 aoie i E i
+Alan contented himself with a: dignified stare. He -
smiled, bitterly: “Of course, if you insist on being
childish—" . . .. ' }
. -Anng’s breath hissed between her teeth. She snapped :
Let's try to make camp—there’s ' moon out—I can
su‘-‘lt.fmm the window here, A full moon.”

You can see it from the window, yes. But once
Vou-got in tl:fdepﬂu of the jungle it wouldn't be much
wrﬂ‘ﬂ—n -* L s

Anna_said; “ Well, you ean stay, if you wish—I'm

She ot up and -to-the door. 'She.
looked bae? “ Coming ™. ..« . et

::;:w: made myzelf ¢ " I:: that point, I hope."

o Y eu—you mean you' me go out there alone ™

“Exactly, Good night.” - :




" You—you pigl" shouted Anna,

She stepped on to the verandah. From the jungle
came a wild, untamable roaring. A snorting, a high
cachinating, a hooting, a snarling.

Lions, tigers, hyenas, night birds, leopards. When
she'd wamted to find them during the day she’d been

. She had an idea that now she didn't want to
find them she'd be unlucky again, but in a different way,
if she went out there,

She shut the door, came back, and sat down. She
put her head on her arms, and quietly.

Alan said: * That routine won't help, either. You've
used it too often, datling™

* All right,” said Anna calmly, sitting up again, with-
out a trace of tears. “ All right, Alan Clayton. But
witit unil want e to do something for you—"

Alan grinned suddenly and held out his cigarette
p?du:t to h;.;d IHI? sa.i:é NFE:EHDE! let's smoke the pi
of peace, "Il make m perfectly clear: kly,
if you hadn’t been with me, I'd have chanced it and
tried to make camp even in darkness. But you are
with-me. And I wouldn't expose you to the countless
dantgm out there for sacks of pure gold. That's the
truth, so help me."”

Anna's eyes softened. She whispered: * Truly?”

“ And really ]

He bent and kissed her. Then straightened apain as
steps sounded from the hall, Anna breathed: * Don't
forget—humour him. He's mad—""

Benson came bustling in, his cherubic features
wreathed in a pleasant smile, They eyed him cautiously,
He said: " It's just struck me that possibly—Ffrom what
I've said to you—you people think I'm wmad 2"

" Of course not,” protested Alan and Anna, simul-
taneously. “ What an ideal”™

The rotund little man smiled mysterfously: * But
ﬁuihly I am a little mad," he said. * After all, you

, insanity i{s next to genius—and, of wuru,*l am
a genius.”

" Of course," they hastened to agree:

He beamed at them. *“ Nice of you to see it so
readily, But T still feel an explanation would be in
order—now, let me see ., ™

They tried to appear as calm as possible, He sat
down and faced them, He put his finger tips together
like a benevolent village parson, He said:

“1 lead a quiet, hermit-like existence out here—far,
far differént to the one 1 used to lead, ~T usged to be a
Professor at one of the better known English Universi-
ties. 1 was always mm;fpnrﬁcutnriy interested in meti-
physica @ The science being and knowing—mainly
theoretical work, which T indulged myself in to the full.
More particularly 1 was fascinated by the possiblity of
there being other dimensions—you have, of course,
heard of the fourth dimension?"

“ Fourth dimension?" said Anna.

*1Is it'a surveying
term?" /

Alan gave her a lofty look: “ I've heard of it. Read
a lot of stories in science fictional mags dealing with ir.”
i:!j“ Sclilmgﬁi fiction ﬂmr are a httl?:h of ﬁﬂdn&

ots laughing up their sleeves at the tripe be,'
grunted the professor, irritably. = * They never come
within a mile of the real truths, At first T worked on
the theory that length, breadth, depth, were the three
dimensions, and the fourth was time. But that was a

. The fourth dimension is far deeper than
that—it is hard to give a name to it, but the fourth
dimension is really intangibility, invisibility. Glass is,
in water, not only transparent, but invisible, if the con-
ditions are right. Cellophane, from a distance, is
invisible, and water itself, given the right conditions is
not easily seen. But all these things are fangible—can
be touched and felt. You know they are there,

* But picture something which is invisible, and has
also, as far as this world is concerned, no substance. Tt
cannot be felt. It cannot be seen. It is intangible. So
that we do not even dream of its real existence!"

He paused, smiled at them. “ I am confusing you?"

" Not at all, not at all,” said Alan. * But isn’t that
the theory most science fiction writers use?”

“ Yes, yes," granted Benson, somewhat testily. “ They
were right in their theorising up to there. It is later that
they go wrong. In their comceptions of this fourth
dimensional world. That, to put it in vulgar slang—
which is often very felling—is where they slip up!

“ Since no one has seen this world, if exist it does,
they may be right,” ventured Alan, “How can you
tell they are not?"

“I can tell,”” said Benson, pausing to allow the
dramatics of the moment to be heightened. “ T can tell
—because T have seen this dimensional world which is
]::Ill:lflbl! to us! I have walked there—I have hunted
there!™

Anna fanned herself faintly with a newspaper.

Alan laughed uneasily.

‘The professor, having sprung his big surprise, allowed
time for it to infiltrate. Eventually he said:

“ Let me elucidate, This world, as is often thought,
does naf occupy the same space as our own! Because
its whole atomic structure differs, This is very hard to
;{plain correctly t]u lnx:;:m .+ . but let m:dlt‘l:cmptﬁ:'t.

icturé to yourselves, let us say, two ordi ir
combs—I have two here .. ." 4 i

He laid them on a small table before him, the two
sets of teeth facing each other. Gradually he slid them
to ‘until the teeth meshed. He looked at them in

umph. Alan and Anna looked at him in perplexity.

Benson said: “ There are two combs—a moment
ago each one occupied its own space—now thay may
almost be said to occupy exactly the same amount of
space, simultancouly! Do you understand? It is so
with this world and the fourth dimensional world. They
mesh—they fit together; and if you can picture those
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‘combs as being invisible, you will get the rough

principles of the thing,"”

Alan, with help of this simple but graphic illustration,
did begin to get the idea, Anna was as lost as ever.
Alan breathed:

“You are telling me seriously, sir, that you have
walked in, and see, this world?" -

“That is what I am telling you, I had these views
when I held my post at the University. 1 expounded
them—I was laughed out of countenance by learned
men who should have had more sense, I was described
as & young puppy. I was ridiculed.

“That was long before the fourth dimension was
taken seriously.

* 1 determined to prove my scoffers wrong. When I
inherited my father's estate 1 sold up, built this villa,
and moved here. I experimented, here, where 1 was
left alone and troubled by no one. For by the narure of
my experiments 1 required a large clearing surrounded
by trees, a considerable degree of equatorial heat,
absolute solitade, and people about me who would not
understand the implications of my experiments, and
who, if they thought me mad, would give me & wide
berth and not interfere. I found all that here—and for
the past twenty years I have pursued my ultimate aim.

* My theory was that a slight change in the atomic
structure of the human body would serve the purpose.
And I have steadily sought this change, and the means
of bringing it about, for more than twenty years, With
the aid of electricty, supplied by a small hydro-plant at
the river, I experimented. Two weeks ago J sueceeded.”

He was obviously pleased and proud of himself. He
sat back and looked important, R;a.n safd: ** How?"

He said: " Close to this villa is a wide clearing in

the jungle, There T have a large cage—quite an intricate

affair, with a metal floor. That cage, which is all of
fifty yards square, and is protected by a power charged
wire fence from the prying of animals and natives, is my
mode of emtry into the fourth dimension, It exisis
simultaneously in the two worlds, I have only to switch
on the current which feeds it, and the world we know
fades away as the structure of the cage’s components is
changed, and also the movement of the atoms in the
human body. In an instant I am in that atker world,
and so is my cage.” -

Alan gasped: " Incredible”

Anna smd: “I don't know. T once read a book
called Alice in Wonderland . . "

The Professor said: * Your wife does not understand
at all, JFsee that you can grasp the rough essentials of
my theorising, but you el not understand, You refuse
to accept the facts, Then—possibly 1 ¢an prove my
remarks for you—

“Ten days ago I ventured into this other world, and
snared several animals in my cage, - For this purpose T
constructed & special compartment, behind which they
would be unable to reach me, in my side. T brought
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those animals back here with me:. 1 caged them in-
dependently—I still have them!™ f

Alan said: * You can show them o us#"

Benson nodded: * To-morrow . . ., it is late now.
But in the meantime you may accept the following as
ample evidence of my sanity—

Amongst these creatures which I brought back with
me were two large, blanket-like bird-fish. By which I
mean these creatures possessed the powers of either
swimming or flying. Their fins were also wings,
although their method of locomotion in the air would
be better described as soaring.

“T myself, at that time, was unaware of thelr powers
of flight. 1 assumed they were amphibians, and I there-
fore had them fpllmd in a large tank of water which 1
had obtained for the purpose, They had no sooner
entered this world than they rose into the air, and were
gone before I could recover from my astonishment |

He smiled: * No, I do not expect you ta believe thar,
But read this, please—"

He threw across a copy of a back dated newspaper.
They read:

MYSTERIOUS FLYING MONSTERS ATTACK!
TWO DEAD — PLANE CRIPPLED IN AIR

» Y:s:_:rdn:a there came to hand reports of two
mysterious flying monsters, capable of swimming also,
which attacked and killed two men in the African
Coastal area, One of the creatures was later dis-
covered floating downsiream dead, and the other was
repor' vd to have flung itself upon the propellor of a
flying passenger plane, and killed itself. The plane
reacherd its destination with one crippled engine, but
withou mishap,

At the moment no further information is available,
but radioed pictures of the bird found in the river
are published below. A group of eminent zoologists
are flying to inspect the bodies, and biologists and
naturalists are already on the scene,

The monsters are believed to have come from some
lost valley in darkest Africa, 3

Alan handed the paper to his wife after gazing at the
poor, radiced reproduction.  Benson sald: “ Nowm do
vou believe me?”

Alan said: * There’s little else I can do—now. And
you :'anlt u:l dtu vistliti}i: fourth dimension? With vou?”

" As I gaid, wi of hunting REALLY
BIG GAME!™" e ok

— CHAPTER IV

GATEWAY TO THE FOURTH DIMENSION

The room Benson showed them to was a near lirtle;
elegantly decorated bedroom, containing a single bed.



He apologised: for this:

“ | am unaccustomed to having any visitors atall. 1~
trust you will forgive the inconvenience of having to
manage in such a small—and utdtomforable; bed.”

Alan said: * It's great. After sleeping on camp; beds
for three days even a mattress on the ‘Hoor would-seem
like the height of luxusy to us. Thank yot, Professor.”

He nodded a Elmﬁm. good ‘night to them, halting at
the door to.say: ** And to-morrep—I will introduce you
to my gateway to-the fourth dimension.” i

The door closed behind-him, . [

Anna sat on the side of the bed, Hfltmmquim netting
pushed 1o one side, . She looked fed up. 511: gaid ;
"WHJII' This-is certanly a pretty mess you've fourd
for us!"

Alan eased off his boots with nmmﬂzd grunt, sani,

absently: “Ehz"
“Iuidthithlﬁettrkﬂtknfﬁsht” snorted Anna;
her hands on her hips. " Just what do you propose

to do to-morrow? Why did you agree to stay and have
n look at this blessed menagerie iof his, or whatever
it is?" e f

Alan said: * But this is damned interesting, If he
really has discovered the fourth dlmmmm—"

L] H im"l ¥ 4
loslilnli:lm not sure about that. A lot of his rheunsing wis

“ Ate you trying to tell me myu&mmad all that
stuff he talked about magnetic attraction, changing this
:;:d that, é}fuﬁm fgm of awms-nqu;rnns and

W & rest of it2”

I undéerstood some of it
SNell, 1 didot™

“I'l trp and expliin ‘then. Now look—take the
matter of the interfocking worlds which he illustrated
with combs—our own world, everything in it, this
building, me, vou—it's all mnﬁttucl;ed of atoms. Two
fitoms urm & molecule, and , :

“What's a molecule?”

“ The smallest part of a componund, ami

¥ What's a.compound ™ .

" Two or more elements in combination. You see—"

 What's an element?”

Alan groaned. He grunted : "W.ﬂ} let me explain
this in 'my owd way? I'm not too at it myself,
and if you will keep butting in I'll ger tangled!”

“ Go ahead, darling,”

" Well, let's take a molectle, ﬁnt T'! try and convey
some idea of the size of these fo you . m%m bg
measured a molecule of water. We'd ﬁnd it
one fifty miltionth of a centimetre in diameter .

“ How do you know? Have tiﬂf mnaautﬁﬂ.pﬂl?”

“Nuo, I haven't. But stience

“ Ohl sHas science measured ﬂmi‘"

* No—rhey have ways and means of estimating.
you for Heavens sake let me get on with it? 1
you weren't going to interrupt?*

Wil
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** But you want me to understand, don't :,m'u?”

1 want you to keep guiet!"

He siminered down, while: she liv a mgmm. At
length: he clenched his teeth together and said: “ Now
I'll wy again! Well. .. we'll suppose thata drop.of
water icould be mgnjﬁﬂi to the size of the Earth—
8,000 miles diameter, » Then: the molecules it is Tormed
of would be aboat the size of golf balls. Do yiu get
that? - Now do you renlise how small they are th their
natural statc?- Too small to be seen by thcmnstpewu-
ful micrascope? -

“ Yes, dear, that's clear.. .

 Thank gnndnsa methmg fs; vat last! - Now—
molecules are made up of even smaller  particles. of
mater, called mtoms.  Each molecule: consists of a
combination -of two. or more  different atoms.  As
example; tiwo atoms of hydrogen: (Which is dn element)
mimummafnxygm{nhunﬁﬂmn} combine: 10
form a molecule of the swiff you drink-="'

=% Gin and Jime?” qur.ddd Anna, interested at last.

Moy dammit—=cmater] - Don't! h.*su thick, darling.
But even now we have not yet reached the smallest
particles, for the ‘atom is compesed ‘of electrons: which
revolve around a central mitcleus; - These electrons rare
minute electric charges; and revolve round the nucleus
of the atom rather like miniature solar systems. An
atom can consist-of 'as little as one electron, or as many
as.twenty:  The electron-is calculated to be abnit oné
millibnth: the size of an:atom. So yew now see how
infinitely small ‘they are, and how many of themn must
g0 to.make upyour body. ~Right. Now if all the atoms
in your body were condensed you would ger the resultant
niass into a smalbtin can—because atoms are largely
empiy space.” Butlet's go a step durther—"

i LEfEl" j'lwﬂﬂd. m

“And suppose: that| ‘all -the elscfroms iin your
body were to coalescel: Then they would form a -mass
oo larger thatim pinkead! Now da:you realise that
your body is largely space and atoms, and that thefe is
plenty of room for a different form ‘of life 10 m: i
the selfsame space2?”

Anna, busy damning a tiny rip in her mnwfth:hu
pmmh]r. darning set, jabbed him suddenly in, the leg.

He yelped:

“Ouch! What's that for?™

* You felt it, darling?™ -5

HOFf dowrse 1 felt it he grunud mdiguantly

She s:nd smiling mo:ﬂy * 1 didn't Ihmk wd would,
since 2k

*ixm: his hair in helpless agony: Mﬁu. o sa:,r

ymr still can’t grasp-the basic principle” 7% '

= No: What is the besje principle?*

“ That Benson can change the atomic structires l:-f
things to-fit that of this other world—""
T % Do you know what I ﬂnn]:, mjl']m’t?" nsl:ed Anmr
tiredly.

“ No—what?” .

L i Bis i




i7" L think". said Annse, slipping’ off her skier-apd
inspecting a shapely leg, * that youw're just @s mad as
hpigl _ i |

Benson grected them over @ cheesful  breakiast of
bacon and eggs and toast and -marmalade, concluded Ejr
a good, strang cup of ten;  With the sun. shining-in
through. the wide windows and. the leafy- green. of the
trees outside; Anna could, ﬂmm;;magumghcgruhck
ini - Bhe sincercly wished it mr;w:mugm
ation. She wondered what Man was, going. dﬂlﬁ
her.into this timel . .

Benson said; ¢ When 5au re. finished. and m:’vc
smoked,, I'll take. you along to. see my—ha, hia—
menagerie, You've never seen anything like it in ;,ruur
wildest dreams.” -

Alan said; “ You have quite a lot of ﬁpcunms?” :

* About. ten—:.hm-. are sgveral I want which-1 would
be unable to capture single-handed. That 18 uhea: yau
two comein, if you want adventure .

# Howe™ ‘asked Anna, d.ubmuslw il

“ The three of us, and your native 'E:wm:cr, will [n o

the other world—caprure those creatures which have 5o,

far eluded me, and bring them back here. I will issue
invitations to my learned colleagues—those who scoffed
and ridiculed me so long ago, and wha remain alive—to
come and sec these beings. - Having satisfied my
ambition, we will then sell these creatures to showmen
the world over. It will met-us millions, millions, We
will be unbearably rich. You, my dear Mrs, Clayton,
will wear precipus gems, your husband will hc an
inflaentizl man without. any monetary cares .

Anna sat up. and took nunoc.. Ma&uﬁ "W: re
ratl:m' comfortably off as itis.” -

. Comfortably, yes, But this means wore than luxury.

—nzt means mrﬂ:ia 4

el be able'to h:w: six cars instead of twa, dear,”
said_Anna, . < And you won't have fo, mqﬁ t];-c_lsn
horrid board mce'mm: e

= P;‘ut 1 enjay those hnuuuxgd mmungs as }mrﬂnﬂ

“Now don't be uim:repernus, darﬂng. P'm sure we
can the Pp £ the help |l ds—"" coned Anna,
with visions of pleasure yachts trunkgﬂf ;c.“c:lle.\}g.
in frong;of her eves.

- Benson went on: = Of conrse. Nubud:,r can, ur‘é to
turn from honestly earned money; ; And these cresiures

that for us.”

said, curiously: ™ What .i:ma‘ of crr:u;u.rr.; i

ﬂ‘c lll

? sacss an unusual pﬂwer—one utlrrly alicn
to_ this world—and. that is the power of mind- over
matter]  The flying ereaturcs which caused such a stir,

do mot fly: Nor do they: sum—they propel themaelves
by means of their minds! They can control the flesh
of. their gwn bodies, by will er glope. It is so with
many of the erzatures in that other place, But you
shall gee; you shall see,”. :

Scethey didy right after bmnkfm. The menagerie
was some fifty yards from the villa, It was circled by
thick trees Jaged with foliage; and surrounded by &
thorn. boma, through which was interwoven strands of
fine wire,  Bepson said:

*Don't touch: the wires,. They're chngad Not
enough to kill: hnnqwnl;,rennught&ﬂﬂl a nasty shock
to anyone trying to be nosey.”

-He unlocked a gate, and. they passed-in. They wended
their way through closely growing trees, and as they
walked strange cries, unlike any cries I;hql hnd hithérto
heard, began-to fill the air

Hootings, squeakings, wailings, smnmsa. all hold-
ing an eerie quality, greeted their ears. Benson said,
chuckling: ™ They are hungry. -Oh, yes, they eat just
as you or I, T am a little late feeding them to-day.
But we will remedy that”

- They reached an inner fence, about ten feet high.
He opened another gate; and they walked in—

Ir might have been a miniature zpo, - There were
about twenty cages of varying sizes, all steel barred, all
strong. - Ten of them were empty. ‘Those which were
oceopied, made them mwh-th&ir hr:ath and ‘hold on 1o
mclmg sanity,- |

A nightmare ml]ecdnn of creatures g!lucd at them,
snapped at them, from behind their bars! Animals with
grotesque red. maws set- in' gignt -heads artached 1o
ridiculously frail bodies, - Creamres with skin like ivory,
skin black, as-jet. Things which, seemed more like
supernatural beings than ving apimals, Small, vieions
looking twenty-legged beasts with lambent ﬂlck:ﬂng
eves and spadeslike tongues. - Large things, the size of
oxen, - balanced - delicately uggnfmd limbs, and- with
glorious wings sprouting their sides. . Flying
beasts !

* But these are nothing,” chuckled Benson, 'delighted

with the stir he had created, as he progressed from cage
to cage and fed his chargrﬂ *These are the mimor
game, the equivalent of our African monkeys and eland,
The ones'T want to zet hold of are, some of them, three
times the size of the fargest llr:pham More like tha old
mammoths and mastadons of prehistoric times, Wait
until you ses them [
- “T hardly can!™ gulped Anna, beginning to wish she
had fmwr_m-ﬁ ported him pfter all. - Six cars and lots of
jewels, she refl=cted, wouldn't be much use when-all you
were ﬁ: need of ‘was g hearse ond shroud, an:! you
comldn’t sven admire those! 41 #

Benson, prawled ong and to Alan this was ‘the final
pmuf Tt, was - unassailable, - These. creafures- had
cﬂtam] never come from Farth, no matter what remote
coriers ..Hq now- fully  believed every word Benson




spoke, His eyes gleamed as he peered at the various
animals behind the bars.

When their tour was completed, they returned to the
villa, Jocking the gates behind them. Arrived back, and
seated on the verandah, Alan said: * Are there any
human beings in this world of yours, Professor?”

“ None that T have so far seen. But then, I have not
yet explored a thousandth part of it.  There {8 much
yet o discover, Who knows what benefits I may not be
able to heap on mankind?”

Alan said: ™ I'm with you. ‘Mot s0 much for the sake
nf ﬂf money as for—well, the excitement, the adven=
ture.

He turned to Anna: “ Anna, I think you'd better go
back to camp, or stay and wait for me here, It fsnt
safe for you to come.”

" Oh oo you don't,” said Anna, with determination.
“You're not getting rid of me as easily as that I
married you for better or for worse, and so far I've only
had cpowse, so 1 suppose I can stand it a bit longer, I'm
caming."”

* There needn’t be much d if we're careful,”
said the Professor, “Our usual weapons are good
enough to kill the beasts inhabiting the fourth dimen-
glom. They are not by any ‘means invulnerable, You
will bring your boy as bearer—"'

Anna grinned: “ I hate to think what Bawala’s going
to look like when he sces some of those animals, T've
never seen & green black man before. I'm stire it'll be

L1}

@ screaml,”

Alan smiled: “He may ‘turn green, but Bawala
certainly isn't yellow. And that’s what mainly matters.”

Benson said: ** 'We may be there a few days. There,
the time is similar to ours, although there’s an entirely
different solar system. We'll have to take along
trail rations—"'

They talked late into that same night, and by the time
they retired it had been decided they would start the
expedition some time the following day, . . ..

Alan said : * Bawala . . . where've you been?”

“Me run back camp, tell boys we all right. Not
s:ﬂd"out any search party then. You be staying here,
sah?

* Not exactly here. Bawala, you're a great hunter,
aren't you?"

* Damn fine.” nodded Bawala, kappily tnaware of
what this was leading up to.

" Good,” nodded Alan, “ Now vou wouldn't be
afraid of any animal that ever walked, swam, or flew,
would you?*

Bawala allowed his scorn at this suggestion to show in

T e e ——— R ——

his ebony face: ** Bawala not afraid of anythin’—'cept
ghosts,” he qualified, quickly,

" That's great. We're going on a hunting expedi-
tion in—er—new territory, We want a number one
boy—we'd like to have you along, But mind, we're
expecting to meet beasts the like of which were never
seen on earth before! And you certainly won't have
seen anything like the territory we're planning to
explore. It's up to you, Bawala, For this trip I'm
willing to treble your wages—what you say?”

“What me say to trebled wages?” grunted Bawala,
eyes gleaming. “ Me say okay, sah, by damn yes!"
mﬂ]qnungrmn:d'd n;tl,:tém ﬂm * Stout fr:Ilc:m_anp back to

villa and gra equipment we've ready.
Then join us here,” -3 !

Half an hour later they made a start. The cage
which was to precipitate them from the world they
knew, was enclosed by a boma similar to the one which
hid the menagerie. And when he saw the cage, some
of Bawala's first fine flush of optimism began to evapor-
ate rapidly, It towered almost tree high, a web of
;i{ttcrf.}:g bars, meshing with electrical wires and
contacts.

Benson said, opening the door: * Here we are—in
we go. And in a few minutes you'll be seeing the
fourth dimension! The only edrth men besides myself
ever to have that honour|”

CHAPTER V¥V

INTO THE OTHER WORLD

Benson indicated a row of strong bars which made a
series of divisions in the centre of the cage. He said:
“Those cages have been prepared for the animals we
are 1o bring back with us, Let's hope we have them
full when we return.”

Bawala was gulping, in the background. Now he
spoke to Alan:

* Bas, what this? When we start out for hunt?"

7 " Now,” Alan told him gently, “We start from
ere,

Bawala blinked round with popping eves. “ How
mAhn mﬂr Thi

P : * This cage is our starting point,
see. Don’t worry, Bawala, Em?ﬂ:ingnswill bémlll
right—T hope,” he added in an undertone.

Benson smiled at them. He was standing at one
side of the cage with his hand on a long, thin lever, He
said: “ Are we all ready?”

Anna said: “Is it—will there be any—I mean—"

“No, Mrs, Clayton, there will be no pain, no
unpleasant sensations of any description. A fraction of
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a second only is required for the transition. Just stand
perfectly still and den't try to fight against the vibra-
tions you will feel all about you, especially on the steel
plate under your feet,”

Alan murmured: * There’s no possibility of some-
thing going wrong and electrocuting us, is there?”

"“If there were, Mr; Clayton; I wouldn’t be here
myself. Now—let's waste no more time. Is every-
one prepared ™

Everyone, it seemed, was, although Bawala was
scared out of his dusky wits and utterly unable to under-
stand what was going on. The Professor said: * Here
goes,” and threw the switch.

Nothing happened. Anna said: “ Well, how
does fE taked” | e,

Alan said: “Tf you'll open your eyes dear, you'll ses
that we've arrived "

“Yes, my dear Mrs. Clayton," 'smiled Benson,
jovially. "I can assure you there was no need to close
your eyes whatsoever. There was nothing to be afraid
of. And hére we are . . ™

Encouraged, she opened her eyes, stared round.

At first she thought they'd been joking with her; for
the gleaming bars of the cage were where they had
been, Alan was by her side, and Benson beside the lever,
Bawala was perspiring in the background, trembling
with I.I.Ig'il.'l. b

Then she began to notice ofher things—that the light
which shone down on them was not the sunlight she
knew—it was a pallid green shade, making her com-
panions look most peculiar. Her eyes wandered down
to her own clothing, found that, too, was now green.
She resisted an idiotic impulse to crack the old music-
!mil ?gng, “Tve gone all mouldy,” and said: * So this
isqt?"”

Benson nodded. Anna's gaze followed his pointing
finger. She stared beyond the cage.

The sky, the Heavens, were green-tinted, Far above
hung a planet of alarming proportions. Tt filled
practically one quarter of the sky. It was tinted green,
too, and the towering mountains, wide lakes, and crater-
like valleys were plainly visible,

Benson said: * There is no night or day here,
Everything is. one, An entirely different arrangement
to that existing in our own world."

Alan was looking at the forest,

There were trees, about the size of normal Earth
trees, But here similarity ended. These trees were
peculiar, were alive,

Each branch twisted and writhed, coiling and
uncoiling like sinuous snakes. Anna noticed this, She

g Oh! Look—the branches—"

“ Lawd!" breathed Bawala, covering eyes with hands.
Anna said; “ There's no breese . . "

* They move of their own volition,” explained

Benson. * Almost everything, in fact probably every-
thing, in this dimension, has something not gifted to s
equivalent form on Barth. These trees are alive—in the
sense that they can move and feel. T doubr that they
have intelligence, though, or sight or hearing, They
can certainly feel pain, and may cry out, as I have
seen for myself by inflicting a knife cut on one of them.
But they are not dangerous, except to small insects
which they ensnare.”

Alan turned o Bawala: * All right, Bawala, Nothing
to harm you here—yet!"

Bawala slowly op his eyes. Gazed round—gave
a yelp, and closed again.

‘Alan gaid: * What is it now?"

“ There, bas—" The boy extended a shaking hand
in the direction of the ground. About five feet from
the side of the cage it was moving and undulating in
strange fashion., Tt was of the texture of fine sand,
and green in colour.

Don't tell

Alan stammered: " God, it is moving!
me the very ground is alive, too, Professor?
: Bmonh:hg‘nk E head: l:'m tc;. that I''cannot say.
t may at ground here is Jargely composed
of living cells, or that a great many microscopic insects
abound in it.” But the more likely theory, and one
towards which I myself lean, is that the movement you
see is caused by the passage of some large, subterranean
creature tunnelling a passage-way."

“You mean there are” large forms of life living
underground #*

“1 have not seen them, I admit. T have noticed
various movements on my explorations here, and have
judged these to be made by a form of life similar to our
own earthworms, but far larger. We will investigate
that aspect of the matter ag soon as we can.  Now we
had better sort out the equipment we will require and
make a start.”

Bawala being soothed to some. extent by the logical
explanation given by the Professor, he began to arrange
the guns and packs, but not without several wide-eyed
glances at the mobile trees, In fifteen minutes they
awere ready to starty and carrying a pack each, elephant
rifle eachy with Bawala trailing along behind with nets
and steel-jawed traps, they set out,

Alan said: “ What I wish to know is precisely mhat
MB‘-:I;:E shntgg?g:d Anything wh

on : " Anything which—shall we say—
takes our fancy. This place abounds with forms of
life, and dozens of variations on each form. So we
_should not be hard put to find something worthy of our
attentions, There are one or two larger animals which
I myself have seen, and these are our actual quarry.
But in the meantime we will endeavour to take anything
we come-across which is worth the effort.  Nor nervous,
are you?"

Alan shook his head: " 'Was at first,” he admirted.
* Rather more interested now, than anything.”
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Anna welked along close beside him, her gun held
Ry e T L
Bawala was slinking after them, his eyes glued to the
ground in front of him, ready to jump clear at the first
sign of movement, and giving a wide berth o the
undulating tree branches. = (i 3 g
Anna. said: "’Wﬁat_iftﬁ#ﬁman?" W e
Benson pointed uhiead: * Beyond the trees is & plain
—at the edge of th.n.tg river feeds g wide lake, to
whicl animals come to drink,., § Will $et ttaps round
ST CAREEADE WAfe,. . & . QUCTRS SO VUL IEAET 03
Anna shivered., Said: ® I—Id‘ﬂh‘hk&thisphde at
IILH -..I.. 8 i ) ..n. _.. : 1 ¥y B
. “You can't be expecied to, my dear Mrs. ‘Cliyton,”
stated Benson. .ff}ftﬁﬁé%ﬂﬁgilf#"_. erent from

anything you baye vet known, T myself felt uneasy it
Sty e
yourself deeply ifiterested in all you ‘see, and ety

Aanxious to see more.” hetiss ‘
He halied suddenly, stopped talking, He said;

" Here's our chance to find out what makes the ground

MOYe 884t A0CO+-800-"l [ riiin s iy ol pees )
. They stopped;-drawing level with him,  Seme feet
ahead . the green sand-like substance was sising and
falling in considerable agitation. rThe Professor snapped
this fingers to Bawala: ' Winchester, boy.” - - .
He raised the loaded rifle to his shoulder, Anna
midi “Do-—doyou think we eughtto ,..72"
Benson smiled at her: “T see no reasom why not.
‘Our hunting éxpedition might just as well start here.
1 find /it far more: exciting -when one doesn't know
‘precisely what oné-ig-hunting.'- 1 -
“It's that all sight,” agreedAlan.
*The'Winchester shatrered the deep silerice which huig
iover the place. . A bullet furrowed into the sand ahead,
leaving a neat, round hole, - ;
And “from beneath the 'ground came a sudd
smarling, muffled by the sand. The ground ‘broke,
:I:u’gtd jazpedly, and a head reared up to' t them,
veft Benson went ‘pale, “the ruddy glow fading from
his round cheeks, ey were too lysed for=th
momient to do anything bur stare at

> thing, '
Tt rose higher, weaving and twisting,' glaring about
with eyes Tike saucers, coveréd by a thick laver of skin
as protection against the earth through which ft maved.
It was very much like 8 worm—but that ft was roughly,
the portion they ould see, about ten feet long, two feet
in diameter, and had a well-defin=d head ﬁi&M
jaw and three serried rows to teeth, "A snar e
h.nﬁ:;ts'ﬂrwﬂjﬁ.h:s' . : a \ - r.d s
‘Anna cried; " Whar—what #§ jeames e
sop said _‘_‘.,;Jalcx},'_ ow. It's almost blind ‘due to
the skin over the eyes; it doesn't see us yer* ~ 00" <
He exchanged his Winchester for a heavier bore,
Alan cutin: ; . !
* Let me have this one, Professor,” A

‘' If you wish,” nodded Benson) purting up Riy gun
Alan threw up his own elephant gun, ok dim; and
discharged the firse Barrel, "The creature’s hedd seemed
to soar into the air, fell some distince away, teeth
griashing frantically, The wunk swayed and weaved,
pouring out messy black blood. = oaw nois so
“"Then suddenly it withdrew into the ground, the sand
‘sifred inro the hole gt had left; ‘and all- was ‘stll' again.

Benson breathed deeply: * That's something new to
me, even’ he murmured, ~ ** The firsv time I've seen
oie of these things, Bur I had an idaq that subter-
fanban creatures caused those movements of the earth—
although T thought they would be more-the form of the
earthomdle 7 o3 ol st moivieoast

Alan grunted: * Do you suppose the thing possesses
the | pawer of growing whole again; like the earthworm?"”

“No, I think not. The earthworm. is & simple form
of -life, and replacements are. easily -taken care of by
Nitture.  Whereas this creature had a very eomplicated
Hiead, even: eyes and-mouth—quite, possibly the . -of
its body, particularly the digestive organs; are simi arly
complieated; - No, I should say that the swithdrawal of
the body was due to, contraction of, the muscles i the
death spasm, I do not think it,can re-grow any missing

Sl ik LN v S L } R i
na said: ‘' Let's get on—away. from that kead!’
Alan sﬁni:ldt ¥ ]'ust'a'n:[nﬂ:b—ﬂsrfi—" ; :

.- They listened.. Since. their arrival, other than, the
snarling of the. worm-like thing, no sound had broken
}hg&]mq;mal still of the place. . Anna said: ' What is

at.Alan?™ : I , I i
He mutergd: f.‘.'Snumiz like—a drumming noise, In
the distance somewhere™, = . 5.
AAnna smiled: © Prohably Bawala’s knces knocking,”
she hazarded. * Or mins!™ E:
~Alan said: * No listen—you hear it, Professor?”!
Benson raised a hand to_enjoin silence, and _they
mained quiet .for some minutes, Then he said:
f ¥es—T do hoar it It fs @ dromming! And—
although I would not swear to it—it sounds far too
m;ﬁlunt_igdﬁgthqdicﬂ th be made by any ‘form of
life or nature which doesn’t possess n fairly high degter
of—intelligence ™ =

T w01 T ke t
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.~ Here we ere,” said Benson; setting down the pack
he wa$ carrying, and nodding towards a large, conl lake.
They regarded the water with interest, almost e
to find it green like the rést of this strange world,) But
it was perfectly cool ind-clear, although, fat beloiw the
surface, the sand could ‘be seen lending a greenish tnt
to'the transparent liquid. - PP



" Ts Ir it to -deink?" adked
his hEE.d: b el !
"I haven't wésted i, but it wor’t'Be water as we
Ry 7on Warth," >0 2l o] viagmeigd :
- Anna:‘shivered, ‘as she had ‘been doing continually
since their #rrival,’ Shésaid ! ““ Tt isn’t very warm livre,
isity™ ", uil 1o alode odt mnage varl]
“*1I'm afraid-not. | That's’ why d-insisted we bring
along'ithick: sleeping bags, heavy eoats.; The tempera-
ture remains constant. So fafas I:kndw there!is'no
rain, "which ‘means thiore is no condensation :df the
atmosphere, which in turn means there is no evaporat
tion’ of the liquids on: the ‘surfiee df this world, which
can ‘meéan’ one of from things: eitherithie place is heated
entirely by the heat from its cofe~2and -away from the
crust ' up there is absolute gero—or the: liquids; here
simply do m-wapmam,-ggym]ﬂ:hisﬂﬂdm,;hmful
change as are our lakes and rivers on Earth.” .,
* What do we do now?  Whart's the firs

Alan, and ‘Benson shook

AIB;P said
* I think that first we will set a few trapd about ‘the
“edges of the watet here.  Theni we ean-miove back into
the shelter of the forest, and whilst we wait for lonr
owe-tanEntandArink™! beild an ol yEm
“‘That's an idea. In spite of the excollent-breakfast

werhad 1 feel hungry,” admitted Alan, - s
*““How long have we been here ndw?" Anrda wanted

to know. Eralp 1l eraniloe bog ox .

Benson consulted his wiist watch, said s * Six hofirs,

almose,” - } 4 a0 Teanus s T "~ bl pransH
% Then this spot ‘must'be some’distance  from the
ﬂgﬂ?” 2L S MIBOR D .' i || [ |G TG
1 e is "We -have notinoticed sthe: passage of ‘time
because we have been sodnterested inall we have seen.
I had expected we would entounter some of the strafiger
forms of life on our-way herd, bur our luck was 'out
However, there is still ‘a great! deal of vme left roous”
He turned to Bawala: * Boy, you be damn/quick;
moketraps ready.  Fik net smace to two trees-there,
overhanging wafep—"" | op & el 90 :
“"Bawnla made hindself busy, whilst ‘the three 'white
people wafked along the side of the laké, Betiton pointed
suddenly w3 USRI ST O
“You remember the fiying things mentioned in the
news rtpm I Ehuﬁmm;“l TErT 8 YL L -
n

r Ir

# Beeabird faeforger anything like . thag' -
obsefivel: iz ;votiinde aid s)-ofing beis I-%1
Benson thrust a tubby forefinger towdrds: thiegenire
of the' lake, | He saidic *There's rore of them fifiw.
Later T want to get:hold of another specintdn for thie
mﬂecti{jn-—“ : had 47 . " T F
Alan said: " I'll take'a pot-atjt; shall-T7#

‘Benson- stopped -him quickly » ** No,i'don"t da, that.,

We don’t want trouble, and those ‘things are demons if
they're attacked first. T we leave thenr alohe they'll
leave w5 alone, ' Tt's the same with: most of ‘the other
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Torme of life T've come deross here! It seems 16 bo a
law; almost, that they don't attack unless aracked.”.

“ Thien how do'they live?” queried-Arma,” * Have 1o
sat, 'don’t they ' firs .mow

Bengon fiodded: * They seern to exist mainly o the
tﬂ!ﬂ-;-l-‘?': o = VT It ] 1f ) !
Li* You mean: thede moving brénches and things? "
ol ©Exactly. Pessibly those trees are-more animal than
vegetable. - Efoso, it would save the animals themselves
from hunting. :E:sr, would grow oo lazy w chase food,
when there-was-foad before them which was not-able. w
mpve-from ﬂ&ﬂmﬂ?’u“.- Cf S0T0F1ED b

L !ﬁlus:tﬁyhomme fn;nﬂu trees,” ventured Anna.
i1 Wew certainly feel pain.  But I doubu if they
feel very muich pain—I doubt if they have any brain-—
I-imagine that the cry they give when injured; inspired
by tortured nerve centres, is largely qutomatic.”. . -

They finished setting the traps, and with Bawala, they
retreated into;the edges of the forest, - Here they opened
their trail packs and sat down 1o await events,  , ,

- Which were not long.in coming|
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THE DWELLERS IN THE HILLS

., They caught nothing that day, although several weird
haam'?u:h}e"fﬁ dr[n?’ﬂand Aldn and Ann&a“w:xt:héd them
with'startled and aitholieving eves, They rolled them-
selves” in ‘their sleeping’ baps ‘whén the Professor
intimated that they had now heeni-here more than twelve
hours, ‘and that normally they would have been turning
in on Earth. : - En
They slept for five hours by the Professot’s watch.
And'when thev woke the Professor said: * I think the
traps will be londed now. T certainty heard some strange
sounds—I didn’t sleep any too we!l * ' ;
. Alan s6id : ™ We're'n preat disrance from the cage—
if we've captured anything sizable, how the devil are
we going to get it back there " 1B '
Benson shook his head, He said: “1 hoped 't he
dble to tran some’of the“larger animals quite close to
the ‘cage’ But if T succeed in catching any here, TN
hire native bovs and bfng therm o this world . 1,
P4 Do you think thev'd eome?™ asked Alan,
ﬂ;‘ﬁwﬁiﬁ;m amji.ljd: -“';;E 1 have them here before
knew what was happenine—and then, if they didn't
ﬂl'luﬁ!.lﬂ WW"M Fﬁ:imfﬁg.;' "
an_frowned. wasn't = that he t
iden. Bar it twos Benson's party, | e
They made for the lakeside after breakfast, and
stinped ‘short in #urprise as they beheld the sxtenr of
thelr g The' steel fawed' craps’ had captured “five




animals of four different species. They were vicious
looking things, snmarling and snapping and trying to
wrench themselves free. Of the remaining traps four
were rung, and one contained the paw of some
creature, bitten off at the ankle, and a bloody trail into
the forest, One of the victims had gnawed itself free.
Benson pointed to the two slender trees which had
held the net snate. They had been sprung, too, and in
them, fighting and spitting viciously, rocketing about
trying to tear a way through the Wis @ credture
no larger than a large dog, but with an almost human
face, and as fearsome an array of teeth as they had

ever seen.,

Bawala, it was merely an animal after all,
shinned one of the trees, roped the ends of the net, and
cut it down. The squirming snaping bundle crashed
to the sand, and rolled and heaved in a wild ball of

venturing a little too close, Felt the agony of
a sharp, raking claw streaking down his leg, opening his
trousers from knee to ankle, and hisﬂcnhwﬂhtgcm.

He cursed and aimed a violent kick at the struggling
wild thing, catching it just behind the ear. It collapsed
and lay motionless, suddenly.

Alan went over, Bent—

“* What the— Why, it's dead "

Benson said: “ Damn. 1 wanted that
specimen, It would certainly have made them hop—"
Anna said! “ Who hop?” :

“Oh!"” Benson seemed furtive. "I meant the show-
men. - The men we plan to sell them to—eventually.”

“ Well it won't now,” observed Alan, * Broken I}‘Eﬁh
There must have been some force behind that kick.

“I'm afraid I lost my temper,” a Benson.

“ No wonder—that's a nasty wound there. Better let
Anna fix it for you."

* Thank you.”

Bawala said: “How can make cages for these
animals? No tree branches that stay stilll How can
make cagas?”

Benson pointed to th;dmudiﬂl Htliﬂ;; I W of
that. I brought along a syringe, some . We'll shoot
them an injection and then carry them back. That will
be easiest.”

Anna dressed his wound, and then Benson drew on
heavy leather gauntlets, loaded his hypodermic. and
began the rounds of the traps. He was absolutely with-
out fear; he darted in the moment opportunity presented
itself and delivered the injection. Alan distracted the
heasts’ attention whilst Benson performed the dangerous
part of the operation. Within an hour the ereatures were
lying in a_stiff, silent circle.

Bawala said: “ This one be big. Too big one man

Ha_puinced to a beast the size of a bull, with three
pairs of horns sprouting from its flat head, and a further
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tow of horns spaced along its back almost to its
spatular tail,

“We'll all have to take a hand with that,” agreed
Benson. “ Fortunately the life here weighs only about
half the weight of life on Earth, in proportion to size. 1
think, if we rope it, we can handle it all right.”

They spent the whole of that day, working by Ben-
son's watch, getting the bag safely back and into the
cage. And as they were making the final trip, Benson
halted suddenly and said :

H“ Quick—Bawala, pass me the short rifle from my

t.’I i I 5
Bawala obeyed, handing him a stubby, metal affair,
unlike any rifle Alan had ever seen, Alan said: * What
kind of weapon is that?"

2 especinlly for shooting the animal noe
facing us," said Benson, and added: * By myself. It
contains a metal syringe” which can be fired, and on
striking, injects its contents into the target.”

Alan said: * But—there isn’t any beast facing us!”

* Isn't there?"

Alan stared perplexedly. ' Anna followed suit. Alan-

said :

“1 may be going blind, but if I'm not there’s nothing

the green trees,”

Benson said: * You haven't seen these creatures
before. I have. Look wery closely. Possibly it's their

size and stillness that has fooled.”
tried again. Shook his i‘::d.

Benson said: * Their camouflage is perfect—perfect.
But look: for something standing about thirty feet high,
and about the size and shape of an omnibus . . , now do
you'see it? As green'as the trees about it, but you can
make out the outlines of the globular head.”

They saw it now, a weird, bulky animal, with a large
head like a gigantic balloon. Their eyes traced round
the dark of it. It was about forty yards away
from them,

Benson said: “ From what I have already seen of
these things their sight is poor. Before I fire this charge
I want you to take cover—the drug may take some time
to react, although it is as strong as I could make it.
indeed, strong enough to put twenty elephants to sleep
for a few days, But we'd better not take any chances
.« . possibility is it may not act at all.”

They took cover, trembling with tension. Benson
his home-desi rifle to his shoulder, sighted, ﬁrﬁ!
and ducked o a tree, rapidly,

The monster ahead was galvanised into life suddenly.
They could see the giant syringe jutting from its ﬂm{,
and Benson hissed :

“ It worked—it worked-—now—"'

With a shrill bellow of rage, the monster charged
blindly into the trees about it, crumpling them duﬁq
with the force of its impact. Benson grunted: * Leave
the kit kere—let's get after it, see where it falls]"”



They crushed through the trees on the track of the
beast. It was not hard to follow. It had left, im jts
panic, & pathway wide enough to accommodate & double
sream of traffic.  From far ahead came the eerie
screechings of the living trees as they were tramped into
;h;:ﬁgmmd,hndthtahﬁllhllﬂﬂhﬁufth:mmmmh

t

Forgetting everything in the excitement of the chase,

they tore on, out of the trees, on to a long, green plain.
ar shead were a range of hills, almost w

touch the low hanging edge of the other which
seemed to comprise all there was of this system,

Thundering across the plain, visible now that it had
left the natural camouflage of the trees, was the beast
they were pursuing. Only now did they appreciate
fully its colossal size, and Alan exclaimed: * You'd
need an @my of native boys to drag that thing back,
even if we did ger it, Bepson.”

Benson . panted: * If mecessary I'm willing to hire
an army!™ :

They raced onwards—

Benson said: * Here it is!™

They halted in a tired circle, the reciim-
bent monster, It had led ‘them a hectic chase, and
finally they had lost sight entirely of it. But Benson had
insisted they push on, He swore by the drug which had
been injected, said that sooner or later it was swre 0
have effect.

They had followed it almost to the hills, able o see
its great hoofprints in the shifting sand,

MNow they had found it, where it had thudded down
under. the shelter of the hills.

Alan sar down with a groan: * Whew!
some chase.” )

* But,” said Benson, gleefully, * we've got the prize!
And what a prize! This alone should bring as fifty
thousand 1™

M:nH we ever get it back to the other side,” cautioned

Anna eased herself down and removed her boots with
a groan. She said: " Right now I'd give anyone my
share in the fifty thousand for a nice, hot foot-bath!"

Of the four, Bawala was the only one untroubled by
fatigue. He stalked round the fallen monster popping,
ineredulous eves,

Benson said: “ I'm tired myself, but not too tired /10
take a look at this thing.”

“You will be by the time you've walked round it,”
commented Anna, wearily, “ As I feel now I eouldn't
walk round a squirrel ler alone thar mountain of flesh|™

That was
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Benson moved to inspect the beast. And almost a)
ﬁrﬁlm came & disappointed cry: “ Damn! Ith

o D:a.;!ﬁ“ echoed Alan, “ but I thought it was jus

Benson nodded: *° That was the i tit's dead
all right now. Must have had an exceptionally weak
heart, despite its size!”

He vanished round the farther side, and the of
the -manster concealed him and Bawala from
Anna turned o Alan:

“ Now look what you've got us into|”

Alan snorted: ™ Look yourself! When he mentioned
the money we could ger for these beasts you were mare
anxious than / was to go into the thing. Well, now
we're well and truly into it]™ :

“Up to our necks,” agreed Anna, " And simply
because you were too pig headed to listen w0 Bawala
;];;nlhe told you the right way back to camp that

t n

Alan grinned: * Anyway, we'll have some fine hunt-
ing stories to tell the folks back home.”

“If we ever gef back home,” grated Anna, rubbing
her slim legs, wearily.

“We will,” promised Alan. “ Why shouldn't we?
I'm quite prepared to trust to the Professor’s cage afrer
the demonstration we've had already.”

“ 1 still think he's mad,” Anna said.

“ Perhaps he'is—a lirtle. But as long as he knows
what he's doing we needn’t ler his madness worry s,
He's harmless enough.”

* So was your Uncle Egbert until—"

“For the last time,” snorted Alan, irritably, * will
you kindly leave Uncle Egbert owt of this? Just
remember that if it hadn’t been for Uncle Egbert leaving
us his money, we wouldn’t have had enough to take this
trip to Africal™

“In which case we wouldn't be here now,” retorted
Anna. * Yes, I didn’t think of it that way, S
else to chalk up against that old coot of an uncle
}rntu;.“ <
“I'll thank you,” said Alan with dignity, “ not to
speak ill of the dead ™

“I can't help it. Your Uncle Bgbert leaves us his
money so we can afford a trip to Africa—when we're
doing nicely you take us back to camp the wrong way—
and look where we land! Between you and your Uncle
Egbert I'll be driven raving mad.”

. Alan affected to ignore her, and stared towards the
hills. She went on: * Just how long do we stay in this
place? I'm g fed up.” ;

* In that case,” said Alan cuttingly, * why don't you
walk out on me?"

“Maybe T will when we get back to civilisation
again.”
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He pointed to the hills. * You must come with us.

way is long and hard. Too hard for men to walk
you would never be able to negotate it.
owever, if you will stand stiff and straight we can
transport you there.”

There was little sense in refusing to obey. But though
Alan and Anna saw reason, and stood to attention,
Benson growled: “ I'm damned if T willl™

The leader shrugged: * Then it is of little con-
sequence, For we can still transport you, whatever

=

position, It is simply that my suggestion would have’

made the journey easier for yourself.”

Benson realised he was speaking the truth. He
followed the example of the two others, and s t-
ened. And then they felt that strange force robbing their
bodies of power again, and they were lifted stiffly into
the air, in much the same manner as a magical illusion-
ist would raise his subject, and with the winged men
flying low beside them, the journey into the hills was
begun,

The city was a thing of grace and power, Sweeping
towers and symmetrical spires sheered steeply from the
heart of it into the Pn:r.n atmosphere, almost vying with
the topmost cliffs for hifhmrmnt The bulk of the
city was built upon the Hoor of a valley surrounded by
the hills, but much of it sprawled out and halfway up
the sides of the hills. Ower it and about it flew, or
walked, more of the winged men, whose home it was,

Of what substance the buildings were constructed,
none of the people from Earth were able to say. They
had seen nothing like it hitherto. It was very similar
to the stuff of which the winged men’s harness was built.

Like flying logs the three m&oﬁvu, unable to speak of
their wonder to each other, floated gently downwards
towards the central building, tallest of them all. i

They alighted upon a flat roof , and th
upto:syrctg?edth:mfmmthehﬂ le bonds which
had held them,

There was no conversation, Without further
demonstration of their telepathic abilities, the winged
ml:tthunquickfydmnﬂ:g_,htnfmpaiud[ng
into the buliding, and to a long corridor on the wpﬂnw

The doors leading from this corridor possessed neither
control buttons or gmd}u. Seemingly they operated at
the command of their builders, the winged men, another
evidence of their power over inanimate objects.

They slid aside smoothly, and the group passed in.
The leader came with them, leaving the others outside.
He thought:

* This will be your prison until such time as you arc
tried in the Court of Golta."

* Court of Golta?"

* This is the City of Golta. Below you is the Court.
You will stand trial at the twelfth period from the time
of your capture.”

“What is that by owr time?” qul:stmrnud Benson.

“1 do not understand your time,”

* But you know of the third dimension?”

The winged man nodded: “1I know of it, yes, We
here have known of it for some time. We also know
what type of beings there are in it. All, from men to
beasts, kill without scruples. Your hunting—for
pleasure—is just another sample of that|”

Benson grunted: * We are hunting for gainl”

The winged man transmitted: * That makes it even
worse in our estimation ™

He paused, then continued: * That is why we do not
welcome any communication with your world, If we
wished we could cure the {lls to which your people are
subject—but the ill we would most wish to cure, the
lust to kill, which is not known here, we could do
nothing about,”

* Then you do not kill here—in any circumstances?”

The winged man shook his head. Benson said,
triumphantly :

“ And yet you mentioned that we should suffer the
death sentence for our sin in killing the animall”

“You do not yet realise the implications of that,”
said the winged man. " You will not be killed out-
right—"

“ How else, then?"

* Qur scientists are very clever. You will receive the
potion which they concoet. , , ,

* Poison?"

“Not at all. A solution which will speed up the
processes of the body, which will assist you to live many

years in one After drinking this you will attain
old aigc, and consequently death, within the space of
one of our periods.”

fm ’hnrw_éu your periods correspond to our system
n‘ ]

“1 do not fully understand your system, 1 know
only that you have seconds, minutes, days and years.
But roughly, one of our periods might equal about one
hundred minutes of drinking the potion! So that we
will not have killed you . . . your life will merely be
5 and your end will come entirely naturally,
ler-igmodjﬂ will no longer support your lives.”

* Morally it's still murder,” grunted Benson.

“ Not according to our wise men, Persons who kill
in this world—and they are few, only maniacs and
atavistic throw backs—are deemed unworthy to enjoy
their lives to the full.”

He turned towards the door. * Now I will leave you
to yourselves—"

o2
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Alan said: “ Is there no way that you could release
us or send us back to our own world #*

The winged man shook his head: “ None. For you
have the secret of how to gain access to our world. You
might bring your fellow men—and there would inevit-
ably be an end to peacé in our world.”

He left the room, the door sliding to: after him.

Benson went over, tried the door at once. It was
impossible to move it. Benson said: * Let’s concen-
trate—all three of us. See if we can shift that door.
I don't see why we shouldn't, If those chaps have the
power of mind over matter developed 1o such an extent,
welma].rb:nblemexerciuthnlmpom—hﬂﬁa
world | "

They tried; they tried for almost an hour by Benson’s
watch. Tt was uscless.

Benson said: *“ No use.”

“And even if we did open the door, how could we
escapei” Alan asked, :

Anna sat down wearily in one corner of the entirely
unfurnished room. She gazed towards the opening in
the side wall.

* Is there any way there?"

Alan went over, looked out. He said, glumly; “No.
A sheer drop of two hundred feet, about.”

They sat round in a morose citele, Benson muttered :
“I'm sorry I got you people into this.”

*You didn't. We walked in with our E;rﬁ just as
wide open as yours. Don’t reproach yourself,”

Anna said: “ The only one who got me into this was
Alan, 1If I ever get away—I'll put a good distance
beween myself and him in future!  Belisve mel”

Alan said, suddenly: “ Gosh! Where's—Bamala?”

Benson sat up. “ Good Heavens, I completely forgot
him! He was round the other side of that animal when
I broke in on your little tete-a-tete with these—high-
minded supermen! They pmluh[? caught tool™

Anna breathed : “ No they didn’t, They didn’t catch
him. He must have heard them and stayed where he
was in hiding. Bawala was’t taken. 1 noticed particu-
larly that the entire bunch of them took off with us
when we left for the city 1™

Alan said: “ Good for Bawala. Bur what are we
getting so excited about? One man can't do us any
Even if Hian;ah is free hmt help ws.”

They relapsed into @ gloomy si -~

Twelve ;&hﬂtﬂ their trial. Twenty miserable,
dragging, hours! "

CHAPTER VIII

THE TRIAL

window. They gazed over the glittering city of the
winged men, watched them moving down below in the
green tinted streets, going about their work and play.

Alan said: “ These people seem ideally happy.”

And Anna nodded: “ They really do seem t have
found the secret of true happiness,” she declared.
““ Calm, leisurely, unexcitable—"

Benson turned nervously and walked back into the
room: “ That won’t do us very much good,” he groaned.
“If ever I heard determination in a man it was in that
chap who as good as passed sentence of death on me."”

:fmna suf * What time is it now?”

“Then we've been here about three hours—"

** Just another seventeen to go.”

Anna sat down again, said: * Well, I'll take my boots
off. If I'm going to be executed at least I'll spend my
last few hours.in comfort.”

Alan nodded: * Not a bad idea. Tl take mine off,
too, darling.”

They did just that whilst Benson paced irritably about
the room. Alan said: “Hello! Take a look at these
holes in my heels, dear.”

Anna snorted: * Take a look at them yourself,”

Alan grinned: * I want to look presentable when St.
Peter opens up the pearly gates, don't 13"

“I shouldn't worry about that” sniffed Anna,
“You're not going in that direction, I'm afraid.”

They spoke lightly, but their minds were clouded
with the realisation that death—and 1o their own minds,
not a very pleasant form of death—faced them, Benson
didn’t at all. He was the most distressed of the

three.
“1 wonder how

Alan mused, after a short silence:
Bawala is getting on?"

“T expect he'll run back to the cage.” venmured Anna.

Benson said: * Won't do him any good. He doesn't
know how to operate ir.”

“ That's so. Poor Bawala. He'll be out of his dusky
wits. It will be almost as bad for him as for us, being

stranded in a world like this,”
Somewheré in the building a bra gong note echoed,
Anna said: “ Ugh! Sounds like a fumeral bell.”

The echoes had hardly died away when the door was
am:d and a tall woman srepped in. She was very
similar to the men, her hair cropped close, ane breast
bare, the other covered with a strip of additional har-
ness. Her wings seemed smaller and neater than the
male variety,

Her thoughts came to them :

“ You are hungry?"

Alan found he was famished, and Anna felr peckish.

After a time they got over their first despondency and  Benson grunted a negative. The woman went back
looked from the large open space which constituted their  the door and made a gesture.  Two more young .ﬂ-tll:




entered bearing large metal platiers on wlﬂnh were pﬂed
roots and fruit, - Alan groaned: = .

“‘Now we have to be’ uegarmwul Cnuldnt we
mariage to-ger a couple of nice porterhouse steaks, swim-
ming with.gravy?”

The ;u'l read his thoughts, She fashed: WL‘ do
not kil arumals to cat their flesh here. ; This is all we
can offer.” =

Anna said; “Oh, well, we'll ‘have to mnlr.v. ‘the best
af it. I'm on a vegetable diet anyhos,”

“The fruits, though strange, W pldasint 1asnng
They ‘made quite a faif meal,” and when they had
ﬁnﬂnd the women, who' had’ bnm standing ‘besidé the
door, mmubile, cartied out the empty plateets, ' The
door closed again.

Benson looked at his watch: * H'mm. Hr::n hete ten
hours now.”

He rémoved his coat and settled on the floor.  *1
don't know what _Fnu people are gnmg to do—I"m goi'ﬂg'
' get some sleep.!

Despite his worry, he was asleep almbet simul-
mneously,  Alan and Anna huddled together in the far
comir of the room, talking in' low tones) Manuid-f'
“ Darling, I'm damned sorry I got youlintd this.™ 1o

There was no sting in Anna’s reply. Her voice was
low and soft, She pressed his hand to emphasise, her
words “Youdidn'r,ﬁlan,dm Ihmtednnmakmg
a nuisance of myself and coming along.. And I'm pot
wotrying abotit that. Bccnuﬂ.- if you're gumg to die here

1'd rather die with

He kissed her. ﬁ said, wistfully: “ When 1 think
of all the thfngs we could have been doing with our-
selves—hlagt Uncle Egbert for' ever ledving’ us the
money to get: uimeim into a'nasty jam like this. He
wits an old frum

Anna smiled: “ Uncle Egbert was an old dmr-—mmu_
if he did take a bite out of Pekie—I dmys loved

Aldn gazed at her in :drpmu.

They felt very close sitting there in Lhc shad th{ :
Y drcw

tinted r%c;m Whntﬂl'ltl.'j ﬂ:u uabhh!i
together in an emergency li gained mmf-:rn
from each others’ presence,

Thl:'_',r talked on, und Brmm mmd snm‘ing

Lo

i
i e 5

‘Befison rubbed his eves and looked up. The dopr,
had opened, One of the mm;cd men, stopd there..
" You will follow me”
Benson glumd at his wntr.h.
He sn'I& * I'I: seems thiy is the time. T've" sl:-pt ten,

Alatsald : * You qu{m enjoyed I, tod”

The three rose; aluwl

“1 certainly did: I was dog tircd. Hope L.didn’t
malke any slates fall off with my snoring?*!

" He seemed less troubled now, more resigned, - They
went bupafter the winged man: «Down a long sloping
passage; through a wide, airy chamber, round a corner,
and past a long line.of the winged men. .

They faced- two. double: doors of impressive dimén-
sions. DG
The: ’wingdi man transmitted : -~ We wait here.”

They waited. No spoke. ‘The city dwellers, if
they were telepathising with each other, were guardmg
thg ‘thoughts from- the prisoners, Though they strove

to'reatl what Wwas pasting in the lofty mindsbehind those
impassive features, they could learn nothing.

The brassy gong they had heard onee b:foythsuuuded
again, The winged man said: * Nog.”

The doors slid aside benearh ' his mental ;:umtnlhd
Thet went thtough and into the Crurt Room.

‘The ceiling was. lost to sight in a green haze high
ahave- them, . room _was plain, save for three
perches at one end, These perches, in the, form of
seats projecting from the blank wall, wcrqqn-::ugmd by
three winged men, whose bodies were covered with
white chaks instead of the customary equipage.

The captives were brought forward to stand inrhr:
centre of the room; . Their guide turned, retired,
vnm.amegh through the d-nm- which now closed behind

=thmmhf:fncmsthsthmmdﬂu,m
the vast, silent:hall.,

- For almost five minutes, wh:rh seemed 1o the hapless
prisoners like five cons; they faced the three robed,
winged men whom they took to be some kind of judges,

Then the ‘centre pne*began to transmit his thoughs :

%Y ot will present the sin which is mtried agafust
lht_f?lmm, Dald," he transtiteed. '™

man o the right leaned forward SHE"J';I?

”Thg pmnw& : men from thn.thrd,q:iuntmflm..l
known o them-as the Earth:  We have long been,
of what ‘transpires in this Earlh, af hqw cold and o
inhuman are the species whi The pmnmn
confronting us are a tjrpmlrmmpie Df the. vesi of their

4 Their sin-is hun :
and slaughtering of inoff

The -centrer man transmitted:

These men are fashioned almost in our duw ;
they then, se-wicious that they would needlessly kill?”

*1 have gone into the history of their world, as much
as is known, from every angle. Althoogh they pride
themselves upon beihg/the ‘Zenith of all living thirps,
they are far from this; being, in their degeneracy, almost
at the bottom of the scale.” They do possess a certain
amount of crude intelligence: but only a few of the
gpmh? ‘have even tnﬂ:h:& un Ifarmng ﬂu.- fundmtal_
ek

wkuc.h is meant the thasmg
1_] T T

moment.

e |



* They bunt for food, and they hunt for sport . . .
they kill for food, and they kill for sport! Some of the
amimals in. their world kill for food—but fem for sport!

" Their sin here has been to effect an entry in our
world and to slaughter one of the OOnas beasts, This
now lies dead at the foot of the hills, whence they were
brought for judgment, Thq-ﬂimed,mhﬂth:tm
nothing wrong in this killing, and were surprised when
they learned the penalty for the sin.” Lioiy

* Is there, then, no of teaching them the truths
We can reach mthwmmuﬂvu; Has not the Con-
trolling Force tried to alter their ways?” -

“Many times. " Once, many years ago by their
standards, there was an evil and brutal conflict which

i)
“ Dur greatest wise men tried to gain control of their
minds HEIE;H?'LI'IE eil. But it was useless.

LY, mw;f&%%ﬁggh
would have joined combat, They fell b awe,
fﬁ?mh before him. Bu:_ihil,pm&r*w appear faded
raidly, and his efforts were useless , .. "

Alan gasped to Anna: “ Could this be—where the
legend of the Angel of Mons sprung from?"

testimony,’ - W abibi
* Since then, high one, maiy efforts have been made,
Until, some time E:n, the Controlling Force decided it
was useless to try more, They forbade any of our kind
to hold any uug:a-‘with the l:ll': dimensional world.
They feared, if' Earth'learned -r-_m.rum,
found a way to enter our ‘world, ‘they d bring to
strife and calamity and disrupt our peaceful way
life; Theréfore, these amen may not be releasad,
appeal for the death sentence to be passed upon them
not ‘only because of ‘their sin, bur becanse to set th
free would I:admauilninu!trmdﬂmm.
The winged prosecutor leaned back, finished.
The man he had addressed as High One, inclined h
head to the left: “ Vona, is there zught to be said
extenuation of the actions of the prisoners?”
Vona nodded; * There is u litile, High One.”
“ Then you will speak in their defence,” ,
“ T wwill I, too have made a close smudy of the
records of this place called Earth, 1 find that the men
25
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there are truly convinced this thing called War is an
honourable thing. It marters not on which side they
fight, they feel rhat right is always with them. They
fight to protect home and family—and many have been
the gallant deeds which they have performed.”

Anna whispered: “ They're not only trying us—
they're trying the whole of our civilisation!” =~ .

amongst the bad. 1 learned of many kind deeds which
stand out like lanterns in & sea of darkness, They hunt
for : those creatures they hunt would,
if not killed, &l their hunteors—"'

The prosecutor interrupted: “ That is not' strictly
true, High One. 'l‘hn-:mmcmmwhichm
hunt—the rabbit, the ge, many other birds, the
no harm, all of which are of
no danger to them. They fish for the denizens of the
u'..rl
" This is true, Vona?"

"1t is true, High One.
animals which would not harm

ruunq‘.I'l ’
& Th; High One said: “Is your defence concluded,
Vona?”

Vona nadded : * It is, High One.” -

The centre spokesman, whom they now realised was
n:-_{l;: their sole judge, faced them, looked at them. He
said:

* Is there anything you wish to sayr”

Benson said, tensely: “ Yes. A prear deal”

“You may Ipﬂ‘-lk."

Benson grunted: “ First, with your damned high
flown ideals, is this the wng Jnu [reat strampers to yufw
world? Secondly, can we r ftif we were brought up
to consider killing animals a diverting pastime? Thirdly,
can you reconcile those ideals of yours with yourself
killing three people, no matter what method you
mﬂn??li * B

" Had you come here peacefully, not to kill, we would
have had a different greeting for ;w," transmitted the
High One, calmly, HE

“How were we to know that it was against
m,k.ilnl:?ﬂﬂ beast, here ?" , neAP
rﬁf?ﬂqb%ﬂmﬂ “ It is against any laws. o
AKE Y- ;

* Then you intend to take ours? Is not thar against
your pam laws?"

“We do not intend 10 take your lives, !
speed them to their ultimate conclusion, that js all."




D "Badmnudmﬂiit"llmmntggudﬂmm“ﬁu'll
be taking life whichever wily 'you do it "
mﬁhnu]ﬂ “ Let e speak. Ynumd&hgmurehrm
mmﬁoﬁﬂmﬁw.mmwm i'ﬂhamk

PYnuhnvtmudul,inmflﬂitﬂ,aﬂjﬂdde
guilty. That is plain. You intend to kill us. -Bat we
ask for one last chamce—we will return to our world
in the manner that we came.  When we have gong; you
mrdmyﬂ:mpumihﬁﬂ:uhlum.mm
acmamthumrld . we will mever returmn.”

One shook his head:; "Thtumpmﬁﬂc

Fnrun: nu,u;dfnfyuu,hnudwm eum

LTII! word of your Hrzful;euﬁth p sﬁ
an said: * Then e an ux e
knows Has killed wuq:i
" “We must pass sentence upon all of you. 'i"bhﬂl
hiid & harid in’ thi¥ sin which you have commi
Benson snapped: * Experimentation in the
world is progressing rapi 'I'helmmhﬁbeﬁgplh
~~and it will not be lohg 'bdﬂ'ﬁ'ﬂhﬂﬂfnﬂrl!'ﬂd
able to enter your world, ' You would do well to rel
us—miake your peace—allow us to act as
between the two worlds.” "
hmﬂlﬂﬂnnhndhhimmmm
Benson with his stern expression. He said, his thought
waves flowing into their minds with ﬂlitﬂy fmty
"Itmhlmlytumtmww—" - _

i mnutﬂt Iix -'h.’.'mr.
They stiffened, ‘waited, mltﬂdfnrth:im(cﬂ%lp
Ialifmmhhmnd

“On behalf of the si'.om:mﬂi:tlg Force, and bi:mg,
pmseuiauuhbemmu quali r.::ll[nm:

5 sentence upon sinners, 1 do here -:untt
to be taken mpﬂé rﬂla&: o th:dguf %rr[nd
confined for a not :m: ; 5
i Oy oo S U0 Y e
thi entists w terminate }fmtr

El‘h: brassy ‘gong clang Edaga:rﬁé the. dg‘ﬂ“ ned
behind them and their wi !

e Hich Ot "irindhlet. “* Yike thé A the
Place of Sofitude on thl_' Wese hill. Cnnﬁﬂe them

k-]

th:re”ll.lﬂtil th'é‘ ﬁdeﬁ‘HFﬂ" 'nn! prtplrf.d to &enfl with

“The guard ‘tirned,” hcui-tlng ‘the ‘three’ ﬂbndumtd
prisoners, ‘and led them from the Court Roony, léaving
mmmﬂmd&hpxm#_hﬁdmm:m the

nEXT case, 0
- Benson | =4 Well, there: it du2! ‘Nuww!h!nw
Mhuwhugwhw_nﬁw—bﬂmmmm
periods ™ niz oy 0t vilen
Anna shuddered; and -‘Alan's.arm tightened lbnut her.
Benson spoke tor the guard: “W‘lmisﬂmphc:m
which we are to'be taken@” v o1 bainr s
; "Ituunﬂt%ﬂﬂknvﬂhﬂﬁngthnwum

you -willi have ‘an epportunity Lo meditate upon
_hefmthelmruimr

Hﬂmgmmmwﬂm
"Auaumndummdmm
- m%m:mpnmd:hmhmm

and un:
in:u the a.u', nnd ﬂanted uhw mrr,: tE:
Tnﬂ”ﬂimh’lﬁ ‘ﬁhh a il:ui:lﬂ:r—-—u funeral

.?f".z“-“ i towerec
L i

W ?’ f&q({uf ‘the. amm:ﬂt
guides cnnductnd ] 5 'spiral stairway, to the tl:ip-
most’ toom i ‘the \;ﬂnbﬁ; d here truy were left to their
own devices, ™"

Immediately’ Benson tried the chur again, found that
wes o belmi;sipaing, ouisice L’i‘é‘“‘m‘ﬁ‘éx‘;‘“ ad 1he
wils: & &5 roun e
tower, and -they mmmwr dim, mmr, and
mtled round this poce. .

! Far below the ﬁnyﬂtm dfrtwn»fﬂ:m
guard ‘at: theremtrance to the place.  To -in
and ‘ino frodt, the dsolatéd dwellings - gradually gmw
denseradithe centrerof the city 'was gained: But where
ﬂ.lh:?.l& were' they-were alone, -HP a t:ulnmmding view-of
thescy s basamg -« ny =519

+%And here we-stay"” uhsantd Aha :émnﬂl rhz}-
come and drags away to exectte us." o
e S i e o

1 upw W here
we're only, about twenty feet from the top of the cliff1”

“ Might as well b:munyrhmmnﬁint all.the chance
we hayg, of getting; ere,” siated Anna, flatly,

“1 sup p-us: $0. t:-'a,, ﬂmug? If there

few rﬂc:h in #;: r.l' ng fo serve
’iﬁ.ﬂb “ig !ﬂﬂﬂ_ the
cli up ﬂ‘rﬂ vt



+ “ But there aren't any holds,” pointed out Alan, *so
we my:amﬂmpmﬁngﬂmmm

They went back into-the chamber, ‘sat'down on the
floor again. Anna said: “ They give us a nice view,
but they don't bother 1o give us any comfort, Just a
bare room.”

Benson snorted, sarcastically: * They're too damned
high flown to bother with maierial comforts. I aup;ﬁ
they live Spartan lives themselves. The real tru
por fF: i _

Time dragged for them, there,  All they had ‘to do
was gaze over the city, at the same monotonods view,
the same green-tinted sky, the same sheering towers and
They dozed once or twice; and once food, consisting
of the roots and fruit, was brought to them, Ih#u'm:
m m : ] L ll"'.:.. : 190 Ll 1|
When Benson looked at his watch for, the tenth: time,
they found that twenty of their thirty periods had
slipped away-r- oW * - bigs oulA

¥ i

Rl It o 0 bag sugd el 0 JOo I

“ What's that?” said Alan, sitting up with a start.
Benson grunted: *“1 can't hear anything—never is
anything to hear up here!" }

Alan said: * But there was i
noise, Did yow hear it, Anna?™ » 10
She rubbed drowsy eyes. “ I was dozing, .&Iarn.“

Alan said:. * Listen—there it Il;g‘nl Like—like
a stone or something clattering on the baldony—"
{ Beson got to his feet. ﬂlitanﬁm& -cx?imdiy: “ By God,
Lisa clattering on the balcony ™ = .

The dul, metali satle sounded again. Eagel they

+ + + A clattering

crowded out, stared upwards, Benson said; * H
the stones—three of them—bur what—?"
Alan cried: " Look!"

Th ed blankly towards the cdge of the cliff,
bhfcip::f L e peered down at. them,. sur-
mounted by a kinkly head of hair. Yryh ek

- Alan shoured: “Ies BAWALARY 2"
“How did he get here?” EI-I'Pnﬂ ﬁnﬁjw
* What does it matter how he got here?” said Benson,

his face lit up ﬁmﬁha&. ?“ Now he is here he may be

able ta helpus . . . Bawala?” . b2 bayat e
“ Sah?” said Bawala, cautiously, peering down, ...
“ Can you m&l:t ::hh?tBI:" i i l‘-ﬂd-"“!vk
* Me try ," Bawala commen

bri from kit, and, gun. , Me think may be uscful.”

mﬁ.ﬂmw howled Benson. - *-Good man! - If

o

i
I Goog,

you get us outof here, Bawala, I'll make rich for
you got i you

Bawala grinned, a dusky grin, not untinged with
fear. He said:

“ If me not get you out of there, maybe me not have
much life left, bas. Me try—you catch rope when me
swing outwards—see if can climb up,”

He started to swing the rope down—it reached the

ﬂ".‘.idﬂsrd"‘_ mh‘r:ﬂw my, § mu}'f F He
swung it outwards and Benson grabbed it.

* “Benson said: “You go first, Clayton—you can help

‘Bawala to haul your wife up—I'll come last. Quick,

man, they may be in with food at any moment.”

" Alany nuﬂhﬂ,uﬂ-grig::iq the rope grimly, began 1o
‘sway upwards towards Bawala. - The rope was ilender,
the going hard.  But ar length he gaine the cliff edge,
and sank panting on 1 the ground. !

At a word from Bawials; he'rose again ind took & grip
‘on‘the rope. . Together they: heaved, and shortly Anna
swung over the edge of the cliff, the rope tied abour
hm | i % - i ap |'.|| v

Once more the rope went down; this time returned
with Benson attached to it.

They were free!

“ But we won't be for very long if We don't hurry,"
pointed out Alan, and Benson said -

“ Do you know way, Bawala?” '
Bawala ‘nodded - Once me ‘come, me ot forger.”

whether like or not. Find city, Iie Tow for'many hours,
watching to- see where you be taken,  Aftér while bird
meti come from top of building with you, Ay towards
‘nother building on edge of city.' Me watch them take
you in, see: you' come-out soon, walk round lirtle ledge
on:building at top. Me erawl vound cliffs unil above
you.. -Take long time, 'cos many bird men flving about
city . Wait then until all ‘quiet,- throw stoness Now
MM";HL.':'; T it

“ You won’t be serry vou us if we get back,

se you,” said- Alan. | ““You'll be well paid- for
Bawaly:” i e :

' Thenk .you, ssh. - What bird  men do with you?"
o' They-meant o kill usi™ i cepieadt -.:th




* Good job me come, thei, Me glad not too late.”
Benson hissed: * They're out of sight now. Tet's
push ‘on.”

-
»
L]
o
-

out by now, 1 should say” . = g not ol gt
His words were proved tg be true the pext minute,
ey were entering the. Benson flung a hand high,

;temydi?w a number 'n?ﬁut- approaching. specks in,

sky.

i s pull that Jever—if they
Anna said: “ Let’s get in f the
get close enough to myl.tumi put that-will of theirs.to

stopping our movements; we're trapped |’

They fell - into’
frantically. over to the!lever. 'The specks swooped
suddenly in steep dives; and bore down upon the cage.
Thiey had seen the fugitives! pih .

Alan shouted: * Benson—the lever, man] Quick!

They could feel the gradual numbness creeping over
their Eld!u as the winged M‘-mﬂhﬂhﬂxﬂr powers
over matter, Benson gasped, hoarsely: F-EIit-—-f"

It wit Bawala who did the ttick. because he
had not hitherto been in their power, ‘because

Allan said: “ Whew!"
_ Anna said: “1 think that's about all the big game
hunting I'm doing. Enmqﬁ‘tvn last a life-time.’
Bmmnﬁ:ud; % Anyhow, we have got some fine
specimens here. Magnificent! Look at |
snorted ; ;:ﬁﬁnﬂn];; bear m& ;‘h: lu':. I'm
nded of that e better Pl be pleased.
Benson smiled, his old, jovial aclll?;ﬂn. “Now that
it's all over, I hope you'll agree to he my guésts for a
time? Until we dispose of the beasts: What do you
ot M o oA
Alan said: “ We'd be delighted. Al right, Anna?”
And Anna nodded. Benson said: * Good, Then

we'll get out of this cage and back to the villa. And
the first move is to have a good, square meal!™

CHAPTER X

BUT BENSON NEVER DID

. The following two weeks passed pleasantly enough,
with %e;nm E_ e :;ﬁ;mu. He mentioned
to , some twelve days after they had returned
frot strange Dimension, that he had already

despatched invitations to the scientists and learned men
who bad once belittled his fanciful theorising, to make
the trip to see his unbelievable collection of animals.
As an added inducement he Had included their return
tic_l!]g:cﬁ to Africa. i
K Pha"scarchie’ diy b, it AL B
Anna mmrm'sipm g bﬂmd}’&:& trip basking
in the Professor’s m; hospitality. " "
B:nmn;Fm ‘of his tme with his enlatged
colleetion’ of beasts! and often, when passing the com-
pound, Alan and his wife heard savage snarls and roars,
“'8o fierce did the racket become, ‘that once  Alin
muttered: * Sounds almost ‘as’ if one of them was
or @ wonder the entrance to'the boma was open.
They went catefully inside. Came to the rows of cages;
Benson was “standing outside the cage of the winged
creature resémbling a horse, was doing something with



a long stick, prodding through the bars with it  ‘The
creature was slavering and snapping, rearing upwards
and unfurling and furling its wings in terrible fury.

Alan called: * Anything wroog, Professor?”

Benson started, turned quickly, and then threw aside
the stick with a furtive momement. He said: "Eﬁ
no, no. Just pushing the animal’s meat in, that's all.

“Meat?  But I though: they were vegetarians?”

Benson muttered: *“Yes, of course.  But 1 feed th:m;
meai—I—er—feel it keeps them in choicer condition.

And there he obviously desired to let the marter drop,
and led them from the bl.‘u:l!l:l,dl'v‘t.'l'l:ll:ltﬂllfﬂ'iﬂ""‘""‘-‘3"’;‘2:.;;:I

“to other topics,

But Alan was very thoughtful, the second he had left
them. Anna noticed the frown, and said: * What's
wrong mow, darling? Aren’t you happy?  Want to go
stalking elephant again?" -

1 was thinking about Benson . . .*

* What the devil was he doing to that créature in
there 2"

Anna said, in surprise: “He said he was pushing the
meat in,”

“I know. And that's something else—"

Anna eyed him blankly: “What on earth are you
driving at 3" - !

Alan grunted: “The stick, for instance, Did you
notice that it was pointed at one end? That that end

. Was stained—with something red?"

* Of course I did. The poing was obviously to stick
into the food. The red was cheh'[oodimm the raw

meat."” it oo

* But did you notice that all along that winged thing’s
flanks there were tiny red stains—as i Hﬁmlgdmfrgm
superficial punctures inflicted upon : _"it?' ”0

Anna felt uneasy, but said: * You're mistaken—are
you trying to say he was tormenting the animal?” .

*“ From the noises we've heard lately I'd say-he was
tormenting them all, devilishly, and systematically!”

* Oh, Alan, you must be imagining things, He's such
4 jovial listle man " ourra

“He's deep, though. I think his joviality’s an act.”

* But he'd have to be mad 1o want to do'n thing like
that, Alan: What good would it do him?™ T

Alan shook his head: " I don’t know. He may be
sadistically inclined. But haven't you sworn all along
that he war mad »* '

* Not in that way."

Alan said: “ He’s feeding those beasts raw meat,
Why?"

"1 wouldn’t know unless it's as he said, and it will
make them fitter.” .

“Hmm, Raw meat would make them fiercer, mare
bloodthirsty, even savage carnivorous man-eafers|
Everything he does seems o be directed towards one
end—to make them as ferocious as he can, I don't like
it. Why should he do that?”

Anna suggested; * Maybe he thinks the more blood-
thirsty they are, the more likely the showmen, he
to sell to, will be to buy them at stiff prices, You
the stuff—wild beasts from another world, *Savage
man-eaters from Fourth Dimension. It wouldn't draw
the crowds if all they had to show was a bunch of
docile-looking sheep, of twhatever shape or form,”
Alan nodded, said: * That's an angle . . ., but I think
Benson will bear watching! "

The eminent men for wham Benson had sent, arrived
a few days later in a bunch, due, probably, to the fact
g:’r Bglm had forwarded tickets for the same boat to

Em.

There were four of them, and all the four had availed
themselves of the opportunity to pay a visit,

It was likely that the few photographs Benson had
forwarded of his strange menagerie, had helped 1o lure
them away from their daily routine,. Whatever it Wi,
all were anxious to see the collection; all congrarulated
Benson on proving his point. And Benson said :

" Yes, gentlemen, I don’t expect you feel like
laughing now, do you? As you once did

* Oh, come, man, that was long ago. We admit we
were wrong. Your photographs prove that—if you are
not trying to pull our legs.”
luu]l!:.mm eyes glittered a litle, and Alafi caught the

“ To-morrow you shall see if T am trying to—pull
your legs, as you put it, Jennings!” = i
Later, when they were momentarily aloné, Alan said
“I'd rather like to come along with you to-morrow,
Benson, and see the collection again.”
Benson looked uneasy: “ Well—can't vou leave i
until later? You see, I wish to enjoy my triumph over




these gentlemen to the full | I wish to be alone to
witness their utter humiliation, They.might net be so
anxious to retract the remarks they made about me so
long ago, in froht of another party. You don't mind?”

It was.a lame excuse; and Alan knew it. But he said,
casilys - - i Sdom

“ Certainly not. Any time you suggest, Professor.”
Benson seemed relieved, and the marter dropped
As far as ke was concerned,  But Alan was by no
means satisfied. . He saw o reason for- the
Professor’s refusal to allow his to visit the boma at the
same time as the | men. The reason Benson
had given seemed to him the feeblest story he had ever

He said to Anna later that night: “ I'm keeping my
eyes on Benson, datrling.”

“ So you told me before,” yawned Anna. “1 hope
it keeps fine for you, dear.”

*“ Don't fool. I think Benson's up to something—has
some deep reason for bringing those men here and
fwding those beasts into their present state of savagery.

think there's a tie-up!™

*1 think you're still imagining things, my sweet; for
Heavens sake don't lead us into any more nasty situa-
tions. You know what you are when you get going.”

¢ " Nevertheless I'm going to keep a
very close eye on Professor Benson.” . 100 i yol |
“Well, darling,” yawned Annd, sliding Lhc mﬁugulm
netting into position, " it's your eye, so do what you
want with it.  But don’t ask ehe to join in with any more
of your crazy ideas!™ s

B, 11

Alan, watching ﬂum. the verundgh, hissed: **
Anna.  You'll find your rifle ready loaded just:
the villa door—1 left it there for you.” ,

¥
inside

Anna drawled:! * Don't be silly, dear.| 1 am: ot
going to hunt any more elephants with you as guide!”

““This isnt a question of hunting efephants—1 have
a feeling it's far more seriows than that. 1 may be
—but if I'm mot the welfare of four men depends
on us! So-follow me and do as 1 say.”

Anna sighed, rose: “1 don't even pretend to under-
stand,” she told him. * The things vou get me info!"

“Meanwhile, the party of five had gained the boma,
had passed  inside, and were making for the cages.
There were exclamations of great excitement as they
beheld .the weird collection imprisoned there, The
beasts gathered at the front of the bars, roaring and

And in their excitement, they failed to potice the
bsence of their host!

But they were soon to be reminded of him, and not
pleasantly. For from a microphone hanging to a high
tree, came his. yoice :

“Having fun, gentlemen? Inspecting the speci-
mens?  Yes, indeed! For your information 1 myself
am now ewtside the boma—you are inside, with the
animals—LOCKED INSIDE! In one more moment
I will throw a switch which will automatically open the
cages before you! Those maddened beasts will pour
out—and you will have the extreme embarrassment of
being forn to pieces by creatures from a world in whose
:’;Iism you had, at one time, no belief!

“Yes, 1 planned all this—ever since 1 found the
dimension! 1 thought it all out—I never forgat your

bes, your sneers, which did much to ruin by reputation

g men of note! Now you may gibe all you wish
—for you have not long to gibe—"

~Realisation came to_them; they were dealing with a
lunatic! The td:mm to race back towards the
gates. Benson, as if he their moves, warned:
“To touch the gate now, or any part of the boma,
means instant electrocation! The current is controlled
from outside—and now, if you are ready—"
Their cries were lost, as they heard the heavy clang

of metal bars. snapping back .. . the creatures, enraged
by Benson's previous tormenting, spting out-—

' m-mﬁmmided: ?:ibnmluﬂm raced towards
Bmami__ Ry at tch which had closed the
gate, s fist streaked to the fat Professor’s jaw, and
Benson spun, fell . . . a second, and the gate was
swinging wide, ‘The four frightened men streamed out.
They were followed closely by one of the greatures
from the cage, a pony-sized, sharp-toothed thing, with
slavering red maw, Alan yelled: o
... Shoot, Anna!" and as the shot rang out he reclose
the gate in the very teeth of the pursuing mob!



Benson was coming tw his feet, white with rage. The
four men were panting outside the gate. Anna's steady
marksmanship had told, and the only beast to escape lay
dead, shot through the brain.

And then there was a revolver in Benson's hand, and
it was levelled at Alan, and his finger was squeezing
the trigger—

There was a commonon behind the boma—soaring
downwards over the high thorns, the electric wires, came
the winged, horse-beast|

It directed itself at Benson, and in panic he raised
the gun to fire at this new menace, His shots missed
in his haste—the thing was almost on top of the man,
who had tormented it for so long, now; he dropped the
gun with a scream of terror, turned, and tore through

Alan reached the clearing where stood the cage into
the fourth dimension, just as Benson, with the winged
monster on his heels, threw himself inside, and turned
to slam the gate . ., He was too late, The creature

was inside, with him, and was lunging forward. Benson .
felt giant teeth meet in his arm, crunching the bone—he
shrieked, threw himself backwards. His elbow slapped
against the control lever | . ,

In another second there was nothing to be seen but a
deserted clearing |

Benson was gone, with his artacker, back to the
other world!

And although a watch was kept for four days for the

return of the cage, it was never seen again,
As Alan said to Anna, that same night:

“1If the winged men were watching that clearing in
case of any return by Earth men, Benson would not
escape again—ithey would rtake hi of course,
the winged beast had killed him first! And if they
then destroyed the cage—the secret is destroyed with
Benson. If you ask me, I don't think Benson will ever
come back!™

And Beson never did come back |

THE END
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SHE HAS THE SECRET

Send 6d. for the History and a S.A.E. to H. H. Joan The Wad, Joan's Cottage, Lanivet, Cornwall.
Thousands say :—
In several million booklets you may have read exiracts from testimonials received from as far back as 1930,
¢ just take them at random, We possess more than TWELVE THOUSAND unsolicited testimonials, and we know
#om chance remarks that many who swear by Joan never trouble to report to us. Having so many, we can't
Pssibly publish them all, nor can we constantly be changing our advertisements, and we have been content to
p to those originally published, but such is the immense interest being displayed we thought we would depart
om our rule in a small measure and just publish 6 or 7 of the huge number that came in during 1945, Remember,
imilar testimonials have been coming in unceasingly since 1930,

NEVER WITHOUT MONEY

" I received one of your Histories about three weeks ago and it has brought me luck. Before I received
our book I was always without money, but now, thanks to you, I am never without money | (Mrs.) G. O,
blos. B.10.45."
1| INCREASE IN WAGES
. "...already after one fortnight we have had luck. I won . . . sum of £30. + « « also have gt a £1 per
‘eck increase in wages unexpected, so Joan the Wad must be our lucky Star. So please send Jack O’Lantern
» make the pair complete. (Mrs) D. M. Kirkgate, Leeds, 19.11.45."

_ LOST HIS JOAN—LOST HIS LUCK
. " Flease let me know how much to send for Joan the Wad and Jack O’Lantern. T had them both in 193],
ut somehow lost them in hospital two years ago. I can honestly say that since losing them nothing has seemed

g0 right with me. | know what good luck Joan can bring by honest facts 1 have really experienced . . , |
inly know that Joan the Wad is more than a lucky charm, Mr. E. E. S, Liphook, Hants, 10.11.45."
HOMELESS

OOKED FOR A HOUSE FOR FOUR YEARS—Got Joan, Got a House, Got a job as well.

* Believe it or not, things have taken an astonishing change for the better since the day I received Joan—
lore than I have dared hope for before. Iam being discharged from Services, Oct. 22nd. My family are home-
55 and I couldn't take a job. But now I have offered me a job with a cottage and good wages, one of my favourite
bs, tractor driving. Please note I have been after a house for just on four years. G. S., Army Fire Service, Slough.,

),10.45,"
MARRIED A MILLIONAIRE
“...two of my friends have won £500 each since receiving your mascots, and another has married an
merican millionaire. . . . Please forward me one Joan the Wad and one Jack O’Lantern. C. E. Levenshulme,

11.45."
BETTER JOB, MORE MONEY, LESS HOURS, IMPROVED HEALTH

* My dear Joan . . . She has brought me continual good luck and her influence spreads to every sphere
.. I'have got a much better job . . , greater wages . . . less working hours . . . and my health has greatly
iproved. I have always been a lonely kind of person, but . . . a friend of the opposite sex, she is also lonely
- . great opportunity for comradeship offered. So you see how the influence of Joan works. My pockets have
ways been full and I have had many wishes and desires fulfilled . . . I'would not part with Jean for her weight
gold, she is much too valuable in every way. Her powers extend all over the world, and she works unceasingly

r the full benefit of her friends and adherents. She rides in my pocket day and night and never leaves me. .
. H., Leeds, 9. 21145

All you have to do is to send a 64, stamp and a stamped addressed envelope for the history o :

02, JOAN’S COTTAGE, LANIVET, ‘BODMIN

LI
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