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Aerial jftot
E. BKOWXSTOXK, June '13.

Time—1920 A. D.

it was the night before the greatly anticipate! aviation meet. A light
shone dimly from the shed at the north end of the rectangular aviation field,
in which the American biplane was kept. Inside of the shed two men were
bent intently over the machinery of the biplane, while a third stood by and watched
them. From their appearance and manner it was quite evident that the men
at the engine were foreigners. One could easily tell that the other was an
American. He seemed to be very nervous.

"It ain't fair, Lcrou,'' he protested, addressing the spokesman of the two,
a Frenchman: "it ain't fair. Here Thomas trusts me with the keeping of his
machine and I turn traitor and allow you fellows to tamper with it. Why,
Thomas might>be killed." he went on. "and then who would be blamed for it?
Me! You know that, because I am supposed to be the only one around here
to-night."

"But think. Monsieur," remonstrated the Frenchman, "think what zis race
means to you. to me, to France, if we win. Don't show zc white fe/.zcr. It
isn't like an American. Ha! ha!" Then he -added, slyly, "Besides, haven't we
promised you five thousand dollars?"

"AH right, Lcrou," consented l'enson. "'but if anything happens you've got
to get me out of the country."

A few minutes later, their work having been finished, the three men passed
out into the night. Benson remaining at the entrance of the shed to resume his
"guard" duty.
* * * * * * * ^ * ^c

The day for the greatest race in the history of aeronautics was at hand.
All the great powers had agreed to participate in it and each was confident of
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o winning the one hundred thousand dollar prize. It was to be a: cross-country
flight, terminating&in an exciting twenty-mile race in full view of the spectators.

M, Early in the day people began to arrive at the mammoth aviation course.
By the time that the race was to begin, over two hundred thousand people had
gathered around the course, and every advantageous position was "occupied.
The field presented a gala appearance, with the banners of the different nations
floating in the breeze, those of the United States being the predominant colors.

The time for the start had been announced as three o'clock in the afternoon.
Accordingly, at that time the aeroplanes were brought out from their sheds.
As each nation's entry appeared, it was greeted by an enthusiastic outburst of
applause.

After Lamont had carefully examined the first machine, lest some defect
might be overlooked and a serious disaster result, it was made ready for the
start. Tt was the one to which France had entrusted her honor. The avia-
tor confidently mounted his seat and gave the signal. Then a series of loud
reports followed and the propeller was seen to revolve. He pulled back the
lever and suddenly the machine bounded away, like an animal that had been
set free, hovering close to the ground for a distance of a hundred yards. It
seemed as though this attempt would be a failure, but to the amazement of the
spectators, it tilted to a slight angle and gracefully ascended into the air. After
circling the course a couple of times, the aeroplane sailed away toward the west.

The French machine was closely followed by England's representative, a
monoplane driven by Wellesley. He was not as successful as his rivpl had
been, as two attempts were made before he finally succeeded in rising. He
took the same course as Lament.

The next aeroplone to ascend was the entry of the United States, driven
by Thomas. As it gracefully rose, the spectators cheered uproariously. It
sailed away in the direction, that its predecessors had taken.

Germany's machine, driven by Von Bergen, Spain's by Selva, and Austria's
by Josephus, followed at intervals of five minutes. Each succeeded in ascending
and soon the race was progressing in earnest.

The contestants were lost to view for about an hour, when a dark speck
suddenly appeared in the west, followed by four more. They soon assumed
the shapes of large birds and finally those of the aeroplanes as they sped onward.
The foremost was seen to be that representing the United States, and the
crowds went wild with excitement. It was closely followed by England and
France: the German. Austrian ,and Spanish machines bringing up the rear.

Then came the exciting finish. The field was a four-mile course, and the
aviators were to encircle it five times.

Two Frenchmen were standing at the north end of the field near the sheds,
nervously watching the race. They were the very same who had tampered
with the machine the night before.

"Jean, it is strange that the thing don't give out. I—"
He was interrupted by a series of groans that were audible from one end

of the field to the other. The American machine had been in the lead until
the first half of the first lap had been covered. Suddenly Thomas began to
lose control of it. What could be the matter? The biplane was apparently in
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good condition before the start. His'instinct told him the cause of this: was
to be found in. the steering apparatus. The iron pin that connects the wheel
with the other parts had been removed and one made of lead had. replaced it.
Not being strong enough to withstand the wear, it had given out. He realized
1hat he must act quickly or run the risk of being killed. Even then, the ma-
chine was sinking toward the ground. Women shrieked and men shuddered.
Were we to lose this of all races? Lerou's work had proven to be ,pf no
avail. England, France and Germany passed the crippled biplane. There was
no chance now. But Thomas was a true American and had grit. He imme-
diately began to repair the damage. It was hazardous; but what did that mat-
ter as long as we had a chance in the contest? If he would only succeed!
Luckily he happened to carry another pin with him. He worked swiftly and
•skillfully and had the-machine temporarily repaired as he descended within
thirty ;feet of the ground. He entered the race once more, much to the chagrin
of Letjou and to the great relief of his supporters, just as the Austrian machine
was no'aring him. We had a chance! The crowds realized this and they cheered
until they were hoarse in an effort to spur "Old Glory" on to victory.

Thomas traveled slowly at first, believing that he might not have thor-
oughly repaired the machinery. This gave Austria an opportunity, and Josephus
seized it. As the Emperor's entry was about to pass, Thomas pulled back the
lever and the "mistress of the air1' responded. Slowly it gained on the German
aeroplane, which was lagging behind England and France. The end of the
second lap found him opposite the Kaiser's representative. Would we win
third place?

During the third lap Yon Bergen was passed, and then came the task of
overtaking two of the nations most skilled in aeronautics. Could Thomas do it?

On the fourth lap Lamont gradually drew away from the English mono-
plane, while Thomas rapidly overtook it. Each new gain of the American was
greeted by wild cheering. Before the end of the lap he had passed Wellesle'y.-
We would win second place!

The fifth and last lap was an exciting contest between two great rivals.
If we could only win! The irascible Lamont was determined to capture the
laurels. Lerou had failed to accomplish his task! He realized that the "pig of
an American" was gaining on him. He must impede his rival's progress. The
racers were nearing the finish. Now was the time! He tightened his grasp on
the wheel and turned iiic aeroplane to the right. Thomas had {Seen very cau-
tious. He had suspected that his machine had been tampered with and was
on the alert. When Lamont made his attempt, the racers were abreast. The
Frenchman had become rattled in his eagerness to win, and had piloted his
machine farther into his rival's right of way than he had intended. An acci-
dent seemed inevitable. However, Thomas had observed the other's move and
sharply turning his machine he narrowly averted a collision with Lamont, and
•crossed the finish just a few feet ahead of him.

. "Don't keep me out here in the cold night air," wailed the fair victim of
the holdup man. "I'll catch my death of cold." Whereupon the gentlemanly
robber covered her with his gun.
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Corn-tassels in the fields awavin', •
Storms acomin' Ah'm afraid.

Pansies in the gyarden bowin'
Low their haids afore the rain.

Black clouds in the sky agatherin'
Lookin" daown 'pon you an' me.

Cows air lowin', sheep air bleatin',
They're as skccry as can be.

Yonder hear the thunder roarin',
'Taint ahere yit. Sonny, dear.

Sho' thar yo' needn't git astartled
Astandin' still jist like a deer.

Thunder ain't agwine tcr hurt ye.
Hit jist makes a lot er noise

Like the time we fo't in battle
With the old Confed'ratc boys.

Yere the wind awhistliir free?
Hits p.warnin' yo' and me

Ter git in the haouse
Afore the—Hi! thar Son,

The lightnin's flashin': birds air flyin'
Thro' the air, time fo' us ter be

Arunnin', 'cause the Old Man Storm's a-yere.

SOUTHERNER.

Smith—Have you heard Herr Thumper on the piano ?
Jones—Yes.
Smith—How's his execution?
Jones—Deadly!

• m

Shop Walker—Gloves, miss? Yes. you will find the kids counter on the
right. .

Rising Fifteen (wither.ingly1)—Really! And where, pray, shall I find the
ladies' counter?

<• , " / & .

•:':.?g:v;a:(S>s|o^|&

,:-:,Ste!s-v^-"Sii

Once' uponta tinie^m|tl'
to a time-worn tradition,?^.c
bled about the streets of the
all sides until they were drj
device to rid themselves of I
dogs seemed/to live a chan
by them, they soon learned t<
fully avoid, while the crusad
only tended to make them
despair and chagrin filled tin

The situation was much
The comparison was render
of the sufferers, as was th<
filled with dismay, were.offer
we all know,'exterminated
So. too, there rose }\n Berl
benefactor. The liero in qi
versity of California, who, a
resolved to blot out the ven

On a day that the horn
being drawn to the colleger
University of;"California cam
a youth iul prodigy, sallied
in the business section, whii
the professor entered a dh
hesitated; slightly, when the |
something, but on perceiyin

-sagacious savant, proceeded

Leaving thefdrug.store
main street, and were; about
when a pack of hungry, ;wi
toward them, evidently with
the pack launched forward,
pocket some large chunks o
dogs. While the larger cani
their mouths wide open, the-]:
of the package into the exte
mals, possessed of a wond:
This sight was top much;_f01
to their heels and' ran. ilSlbr
Downcast and deeply-puzzle

^ :

•' ' ' • • • > r ^ ^ ' - V -

? " ^
J
 ,

h
l
 n



THE LOWELL

jflfcite.
LEOXAKU AGAZIU.OW, Dec. 1911.

Once upon a time, in the early history of the town of Berkeley, according
to a time-worn tradition, countless packs of stray and homeless dogs ram-
bled about the streets of the historic college town, harrying the inhabitants on
all sides until they were driven almost to desperation. The people tried every
device to rid themselves of the vexatious beasts, but it was all of no avail: the
dogs seemed to live a charmed life. Deadly poisons, laid in spots frequented
by them, they soon learned to recognize through their animal instincts, and care-
fully avoid, while the crusade to starve them out by cutting off the food supply
only tended to make them of a savage nature, which boded no good. Deep
despair and chagrin filled the hearts of the suffering people.

The situation was much akin to that of the rat-infested town of Hamelin.
The comparison was rendered still more perfect by a man rising to the ;>id
of the sufferers, as was the case in the town of Hamelin, when the people,
tilled with dismay, were offered assistance by the Pied Piper of Hameline, who, as
we all know, exterminated the rats and rid the town of the evil forever.
So. too. there rose in Berkeley, to the aid of the sorrow-stricken people, a
benefactor. The hero in question was a professor of chemistry in the Uni-
versity of California, who, as he deeply sympathized with the afflicted residents,
resolved to blot out the very existence of the trouble-makers.

On a day that the homes and streets were practically deserted, the people
being drawn to the college campus to witness a big athletic match between the
University of California and Stanford, the learned professor, accompanied by
a youthful prodigy, sallied forth from the campus on-his mission. Arriving
in the business section, which was but a few blocks distant from crhe campus,
the professor entered a drug store to purchase a deadly poison. The clerk
hesitated slightly when the professor asked for the drug, then started to utter
something, but on perceiving the look of determination upon the face of the
sagacious savant, proceeded at once to fill the prescription.

Leaving the drug store, the professor and his assistant walked down the
main street, and were about to turn into one of the small intersecting streets,
when a pack of hungry, wild-eyed dogs, reduced almost to skeletons, rushed
toward them, evidently with the anticipation of getting something to eat. As
the pack launched forward, the professor's assistant drew forth from a coat
pocket some large chunks of meat which he proceeded to feed to the starving
dogs. While the larger canines seized the meat from the student's hands, with
their mouths wide open, the professor grasped his chance and stuffed the contents
of the package into the extended jaws of the half-savage beasts. But the ani-
mals, possessed of a wondrously insatiable craving for food, still came on.
This sight was too much for the wise professor and his assistant, so the}- took
to their heels and ran. Nor did they stop until they arrived- at the drug store.
Downcast and deeply puzzled at the failure of the supposedly deadly drug to
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affect the dogs, the professor questioned' the; drug clerk as tb^the\najui^a^iii
drug he had sold him. The clerk smiled, k , •••-.•-.;• -..'*•#.• :'^-i'•'"-•'•'•:'"*i*'*s*i

"When you came in here you looked so worried I was afraid £
serious was the matter, so when you asked for the poison my fears-
further increased. Fearing that you might harm yourself, I thought: th
way out of the matter was to let you have precipitated chalk, \vhichr£
resembles the drug for which you asked." .'•• v\w.

The professor did not wait to hear any more, but turning to his ass...,
beckoned him to follow, and, wending their way back to the campus,?the.\..w ,,.-.
deeply mortified crusaders hastened to the rooms of the Chemistry Dtpartmerit.^^ft
Then and there they solemnly resolved never to reveal what had occurred, lest " ^
the whole college should rally them about the incident. ~"

In High IV. Latin.

Mr. M-r-on—What relation was Helen, wife of Menelaus, to Deiphobus?
Mr. C-s-e-lo—She was his husband, too! :

DANIEL HONIGSBERGER, Dec. 12.

I.

The sun, a golden orb of light,
Sinks low. The sky glows red;

The city is a silent tomb,
All sounds of toil are dead.

II.

From every chimney rises smoke.
And. then it fades away. v.

The moon is full, the stars-come out,
And midnight holds its sway.

III.

The light first faint, now stronger grows,
All stars are hid from sight;

Darkness runs before the dawn,
The sun dispels the night.

IV.

At once the city wakes to life,
We hear the noise and hum,

And as the bells proclaim the day,
A new day's work's begun.
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