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wife, after he had:embraced- 4nd
kissed her, *I'm going: to fiy:™-
Martha Ranson was speechless
at the words -of her hushand; but
the little girl wasn't:
“You're really going to .
asked, ber eyes round with inter.
est. . )
“¥Yes, Peggy, my sweet,” he told
her. “Your daddy’s going to build
an aeroplane.”. ] .
Upmindful of hig. wifels- silent:
misgivings, KRanson: toock his
daughter in his arms, kissed -her,
put her down ou:her feet agaim: -
. “Come, darling,” he:gaid: to:her,
sye’ve got to go to - worlk” -
- “That'll be fime,” Peggy agreed.
“Daddy, the kijg's almost finished.-
" Pat and Scotty are coming over to
finish it to-morrow and—" . '
“Don't. you have-to go back to
the paper--to-day, Nick?”’ Martha
Rauson asked:

. Ranson; who had started $or: the-
door, stopped, faced her yneasily..
“No,” he confessed. : “I quit.”

“Qn,” said Martha, flatly.
Airily, Ransom blew her a kiss,
turned to his daughter. -

- “There'l be plenty of roont to
work out 'in the shed” he told
the little girl, still failing to no-
tice' that his wife's smile had
been wiped from her face by a
troubled expression. *We won't
bother Pat and Scbtty and their

x kife'” .

In. the days which foliowed, Ran-
son. made good his .promise f{o-
build a plape. First. he
models, then the fuselage  and
wings., Finally, he installed his
“motor. As the ghip drew near to
“eompletion, he found that he was -
behind the schedule of Pat and.
Scotty, whko. had -built larger and-
larger kites and were now experi-
* menting with one they said wonld
Carry 'a mam. .

Peggy split her loyally between.
her- father and  the two. boys.
Scott Barnes, the tow-head,  was
ten years old, mnephew of Jenkins.
Pat Falconer, dark-haired and im-
maculate, the same. age,. was the
son of the banker, richest and
most influential man in Under-
wood. Ranson noted that while.
Scott and Peggy toiled, Pat acted
as official observer and super-
vigor, . ]

“Oh, boy!” Pat execlaimed just.
before . the kite was to be test-
flown. ‘“Think of the kite up about.
three hundred feet with me in it.”
.. “Why don’t you do some work,
instead of silting around talking
" 80 bhig?” Scott. demanded. . :

- Peggy filched some glue from

ner father’s workbench, brought it
to Bcott, who worked-importantly
on the kite, .
“Yon always look so nice,” Peg- .
gy sald to Pat, “Y'll bet you have.
-2 clean shirt every day. And you
never do anything to get them
- dirty.” :
Ranson and Scott discussed the
. kite and the aeroplane, Scott saying
bhe was sure the kite would carry
~ a man, and Ranson vowing to beat
the record set by the Wright
brothers. Peggy agreed with both.
Her father told her, with a smile:-
C“And youw're the. first aerial tom-
boy this: town ever had.” :
‘Scott -put the finishing  touches
. on the. kite. Scott. and Pat both
- told Peggy to stay behind as they
got it out-of the:. shed, started up-
the. avenue. She dropped behind,
but still trajled, watched them asg
" they reached an open-field, gpat on
. a chip to see who-would be first
to fly in the kite She heard Pat’s
"~ exclamation -of joy . as he ‘won the
first chamce. . ’
Scott tried fo get the kite -off
" the ground with Pat in it by run-
ning, but failed, Then he spoited-
Peggy trying to hide behind.a hush -
and summoned ‘her.  He: pointed
‘her out to Pat. = :
. “You've got.to help ug!” Scotf.
_ and Pat called: - ~

Pat got back into the kite. Peggy. .

and Scott van-with- the rope, but’
still the kite wouldn't leave. the:
ground.. Both.: rested. . Scott. fin-
ally said it was his turn-to try, 8o
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Pat and the now exhausted Peggy
tried to get - him inte the . air.
They, . too, failed. ' Finally, the

ered conference. .
“Peggy, it's: your. turn,

Scott
announced, finally. - :

“1 wouldnt, want: to go a long -

ways up;” said. Peggy,
reticent.
home early.” .

* Unmindful of her mild protests;
the. boyg . got her into the Kkite.
They rap with the rope. . Almost
immediately the kite started :io
It clitfibed -higheér and
highew - :

. “How- does. it fee) up thers?” Pat ¥

yelled:. . . . )
“Just—just lovely!'w.'There was
terror in Peggy’s. weak voice. :

A moment f{ater the wind bes .
gan to die. The kite started
~downward rapidly. Panic seized
the boys. They ran wildly over
the open- field. The kite rose
for a little while. Exhausted,
the -boys stoppeds They heaprd .

‘Peggy’s terrified chant::

“Run! Runt? Run! Runl”
But- they “were ‘spent: - The kite-

suddenly .*

“In fact—I've got-to zget‘.:.in his arms.

the shed, clad only in her night-

gown. She found her father smear-

ed with greasse, working under &
iantern, which clearly showed ihe

. outlines of the nearly completed

aeroplane., She walked close to his

+ gide. .
“About the kite flying—you -
weren't mad at me, were you,

daddy?” she asked. o
He torned from his work, saw

the barefooted child, laid aside his

tools. He saw a pleading:look in

: 2 3 . his face lighted in a3
boys withdrew-and -held a whisp 26T €yes, )  lightec b
smile of understanding and devo her, He bent down;, kissed Pegay.| -
“Goodbye, - darling,” he - said)

- “T'HL send you a Christmas presenty

tiom.
her, '
.. “Of course. nof,.. darling,”™
‘paid. ) o
She went to hity and he.took her
He¢ sat down on:a
box, bolding her.on hig lap. Then
he kigded. her.

“ fecl better, mow,” she said. -.

He held out hig army fo
“he

“Peggy,  youre: the  only - little
‘girl,. we've got,” ''Rdumon - sal

sofily, “If something happened: to
Ol z—," )

'y
“]" didn’t want to 2O uUD Very

high,” she protested. : 1 told ‘em
‘T had to get home early.” -

“You don't want: me to be grey-
haired, do you?®” he asked. -
“0Oh, no—never™-

“pMaybe 1 never will bewif I
don't have to worry about you.
flying in kites? he: promised -

“t  won't ever: again,”
agreed. She looked up at him:
“You'd  bhetter not -fly, eithet.:

You're the. -ondy.. daddy welve

got.”

exceptional guality, the “Res
the serialisation of “Men With

Murray; Ray Miland and Louise

aviation from its daring beginni
thrills ‘in it, this steory!~crashi

‘atlantic flightsi

romance  of aviation itsslf,
William. Augustus (“Wild Bi

knows: what he is writing . abo
subject with “Wings” in 1927.
After the war he went fo

self on the screen he decided n

flying low over German towns

how .are you?”
director,

Next day: Wel

OUR NEW SERIAL
~—And The Man Who Wrote It

CONTINUING #s policy " of giving readers serial stories of .

-mount: Technicolor film of the same name; starving Fred: Mae. .
is published today. “Men With Winge? is the dramatised story of -
death-defying tests by flying foolg, parachute jumps and trans- |

And more-than that—through. it sweeps the
living, human story -of two boys and a girt whose romance: is the
forthcoming. picture, and also wrote thig story, is -a man whe

pilot during the war,. he launched aviation as a major cinema

Fairbanks o dive him a job acting in.“The Knickerbocker
Buckaroo” After William Wellman took one good look at him-
messenger- boy for Samuel Goldwyn. When General Pershing
was being shown arocund the lot one day he spied - Wellman;
whom he had known when Wellman was famed for his irick of -

church bells. Said Pershing: “Why, Bill, you old son of a gun,

ord” has secured- the rights to
Wings,” the story of the Para-

Campbell, The first instaiment -

ngs to the present day. It has.
ng planes, battles- in the sky,

"y Wellman, who directed the’

ut.. A Lafayetie Flying Corps -

Hollywood, persuaded Douglas

e was no. actor, and became a

and firing his machine pun at

Iman was wmade an assistant

wavered - for a moment, then
plunged toward the ground. There
was a sickening thud.

CHARTER IL

HE crash of the kite resulied in.

"a black. eye and bruises for -
Peggy. Ranson. There were . other
developments,. - Martha Ranson
made telephone calls to the homes
of Pat Falconer and Scoit Barnes
and had - very:-serious  charges to.
malke. It Iooked for a time as if
the happy trinmvirate of two little -
boys and a little gixl was a thing
of the past. But very soon they
were back playing together again.
. One  of the things which mili-
tated " against. any lasting break
among .the trio was Nick: Ranson's
They were all
tremendously interested in that.
As- final preparations to fly were
mads by Ranson, they again occu-
pied ‘the shed; walched wide-eyed,”
To

{the. three children, he was a god.

To. some of the residents of Un-
derwood he. wag' over-enthusiastie
about flight. . 'To the majority he
wasg g little bit' crazy. HEveryone -
was - sure  he would come to. no
good - end with " his new-fangled
contraption, :
Pezgy had very little .chance fo
see her father -alone. o
One night; after. Martha Ranson -
had put-her. to bed, "she got np,
sngaked: downgtairg and out - into,

Taniaw oy
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‘he had jnstalled a monorail

Ranson cleared his throat.

“I'm—well, you see—I'm differ-
ent,” he tried fo explain. “This
is an aeroplane, not a fdimsy kite,
And Tm a lot older than you.
When you grow up, you can iy,
too'”. 1

“YWith you?”

“I hope.so,” he said. IHe lifted .

her frem his lap, put her on her
feet, handed her the. candie. I
think youw'd better he gotting back
to bed, Miss- Ranson.” o

Peggy dutifully turnmed:
face to be kissed.

“Good night, daddy,” she said.

“Good. night, darling,” be an-
swerad. .

He grinned. at her and winked
as - she walked - toward the door.
She winked back, continued on
her way. Ranson called after her
suddenly: : i

“Hey-—Peggy!”

She faced him again,

“Yes, daddy?”’ she asgked.

“How. did it feel when you were
up there in the air?” he demanded.

That question,. long propounded
in his brain, always with him,
wag .answered not by Peggy that
night, but-by o rickety aeroplane:
with a - coughing: fwo-cylindered
moior shortly thereafier.

up her

coner . he -had higs brain-child
tracked to the top of a cliff where
for

e g

{aynching
i
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she: -

- side them,.

] “With
Peggy, Scotl Barnes and Pat Fal-

a .

RADIO RECORD—January 20, 1939,

Early one morning, without
even notifying Pat and Scotl,
he took Martha and' Pcggy o
the cliff, Hé started the motor
while they.: fooked on solemnly.
Martha's face. wasg stiff - with
fright. As the motor pounded
and vibrated. in its mount; Ran-
son .grinned at her.

. “Yowd: better .smile,”. he said,|

“or- T’ll start getiing secared: my-
self” . -
| Martha  Ranson forced: a smile.
. “That's - better,” 'Ranson - told

from FHolland.”: -

“Goodbye, daddy,” she replied. |

. Ronmon got into-the metak seat

din grew -terrific, - Then, with .-a

it looss,:

.ihe cliff -and - out inte: the. siilk

ward: for-aboui 2 hundred: feet,}-

wavered, .. then.. -starfed; downward]
nose- first: towazd. the. base: of they: .
jutting rock;: The-wires-screamed; |

the motor. wrnt even-fagier. Then,

.aboyve: all this came:-the -single,
_heartrending cry: of Martha:. Rap«f

" Hospital Case Of

son.
Tha. ship .craghed.’
flames Ieaped from. the wreckage.

down the: nartow  path:that fed

to the bottom of the cliffi Mar< |

tha, leading the way, saw her
husband stiv; break free of the
. wreckage, stagger -away -from-

. the flames, an -arm over his face | Krisehor o
H : . s | B 1, in the. treatment of rhew-
_ fo shield it from the fieree heat. i an's on

Then he tumbled forward and
jay still on the ground. MWMartha

ran to his side, bent over him, -
© turned. -him - over;  cradied.  his -

" head-in her arms. - His face was.
biacked by the smoke of . the
fires .

Tearlegs with fright and horror,
Peggy leaned: over both.’
“Nick, . oh — Niek, darkng?”
. Martha sobbed. :
Ranson opened his eyes, turned

his head slowly, looking first at|

Martha and then at Peggy. On
his face was a look of abstrac-
tion. -

“Pell them, "he muttered, “when
they crash—to turn oif—the igni-
tion—w—=" .

" Then his head fell Dack. Realis-
ation smote Peggy that her father
was dead, apd she bhegan to cory

_.gofily., After a while, the woman
and the girl sensed someone bhe-
and turned. There
stood Scett and Pat, tears run-

 ning down. their cheeks.

Al during the long hours of
vigil and fravail; Pat and Scott
stayed close to Martha Ranson
and Peggy, trying to help, to ease
the over-powering sorrow that the
woman and the little girl felt, Tt
was during this time, and the
funeral, and the empty days there-
after that gradually among the
three children grew a deep and
_sincere - devotion. The children
themselves didn't realise it, and
yet it was there.

One night, after Ranson had
been buried . and Tnderwood had
recovered from the first numbing
.shoelkk. of his dramatic passing,
Peggy went alone to the shed
where “Ranson’s folly,” as the
ship had Deen known, had come to
life. - She saf in the darkness, star-
ing at  the moonlight ‘which
splashed  in through a window.
Tears coursed down her, cheeks.

"fhen came the sound of  soft
footinlls, Poggy started, looked up.
from the box on which she wasg
gitting, her chin cupped in her
hands, She saw Pat and Seoit in
the doorway, awkward and- hegi-
tant as they gazed at her.

“We—didnt mean. to bother
‘you,” Scott faltered. i

“We really didn’t,” said Pat.

Peggy said nothing. Pat added:
- “It doesn't seem right without
him here—axplaining things.”

Still, Peggy couldn’t bring
self to speak;

“Peggy,” said Scott,

“Yes?” she asked, EEEE
He indicated the workbench on
which there were several small
‘geroplanes. ) o
“Do. you think he’d. mindf

her-

S

on

ou. the  wing. Hé. opencd . the|-
theottle to test; the motor: and:sthexvand: tiptoed. from the sh
parting .smilte, he reached for the
wire . holding the ship’ and: jerked:
The.. plane: raced. down;
the monorail; shot off- the edge of;

fning air.: It - contified . outy

Instonily:

Martha and -Peggy :serambled -

each i<~k oae of those modelg~
to remember him by?”

Peggy congidered the matter for
a moment, :
“No,” she said, thoughtfully,
Scott and Pat walked to tha
bench. Each picked up p model,

- Scott took a third. . They wallked

back to the sorrowing girl,

Scott put one -of the planes: in
Pegey’s fap: .

“This one’s yourg” he said,
“It’s the Lest one’” -
For. a moment he . hesit.ted,-
then - bent  over and ' quickly:
~ kissed:.her. Mo straightened up,
fooked: -defiantly- at Pat.. Pat.
. swaifowed - hard, leaned forward, -
“and-alsp kissed-Hen. - Then, withs
outuanother: word; they turned:
. ed- into.
-, the -moonlight. T

- Pegzey wonderingly  locked: affer

‘them; -watched them go silently
AWRY..
{To be. continued), o .

~ EVERY LIMB-
”LOCKED" :

Rheumatism

Completely Relieved by
Kruschen
_Thé value, of ' perseverance with

matism, is_proved by this man's ex-
pegllezéﬁe, bHe %a¥s:—

28 abroad for over seven years,
and when I returned I began tsé gef:
rheumatism—particularly in the feet
and: - arms, Three years ago my
rheumatism got much worse, and I
wag. eventually taken into hospital,
unable fo move any joint of my body.
I left the hospital after two inonths;
when I was somewhat better. I was
recommended to take Xruschen Salts,
and I have taken them continuously.
Since then I have gradually. got rid
of my rheumatism, until-I am now
entirely ‘free of those awful paing, I
would not be without my XKruschen
Salts for anything.”—M.E,

No remedy can bring permanent
relief from rhieumatism unless it per-

forms  three separate . funections,
These are (a) dissolution *of the
needle~pointed - urie acid orystals.

which cayse the pain; (b) the ex-
pulsion of these crystals from  the
system; (¢) vprevention of a furthey
accumulation of urie. acid,

Two of the ingredients of Kruschen
Salts are the most effectual solvents
of uric acid known to medieal science,
They swiftly dull the sharp edges. of
the paiuful crystals, then convert
them «dnto a harmless solution. Other
ngredients of these Salts have 2
stimulating effect upon. the kidneys,
and assist them to expel the dig-
solved uratic needles through the
natural chanunel. . -

Combined with these solvents and
eliminants of uric acid are still other
salts which prevent food fermentation
taking place in the intestine, and
thereby eheck the further formation
of migchievons uric acid, .

Kruschen Salts is obtainable at all
Chemists and Stores at 2/3 per bottle,
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Why sufier the .em-
g Egg{ass%;znt ’dof this
o  scaly  skin isease—~
PSORIASIS? Obtain the relief that thou-
sagds have already received by .using
DERMOIL, DERMOIL is applied exterme
ally and quickly remedies this stubborn
complaint. Does not stain clothing and
restores and. makes the skin clear and
healthy again. J.F.: * Suflered for nine
years. Iad spots on my scalp, forehead,
arms, legs and finger nails, Nothing I
ever uged before has worked like Der-
moil. You cannoi see the plages where
the seales  were.” Dermwoil Is backed
with a positive guarantee to give chronic
psoriasis sufferers definite benefit in two
weeks' time, or money is refunded, YOIUR
WORD IS FINAL! Send for Free Trial.
Sample to make our convineing * Cme
Spot Test.,” Booklet and proof of resilts -
FREB. Don't delay! Write to-day!
DOMINION HEALTH INSTITUTE,
Dept. R. Box 924 AUCKLAND, C.1.




