Sam Grant throws a grenade—five thousand feet above the ground! '

CONTACT! HOLD :
TIGHT, SAM.

__ ('THIS PART IS EASY! 1T'S
LATER ON WE'LL HAVE TO,
HOLD TIGHT. />

G RIGHT! THERE GOES THE
S\ (GRENADE—NOW TO GET OUT )

/' GOOD SHOOTING, FRITZ. /‘J/‘/

BUT LOOK—WHAT DO THEY
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WHO WAS THE BOMBER?

WELL, ACTUALLY, SIR,
HE'S A BLOKE WE BORROWED
FROM THE INFANTRY .
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WELL DONE, GRANT, HOW ). By s I8
WOULD YOU LIKE TO TRANSFER TO A S (| o
THE FLYING CORPS?. WE CAN DO " ‘
WITH MEN LIKE YOU. ) With the Zeppelin destroye

d, Sam and Nipper were able to take it
" easy again.
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4 (NO THANKS, SIR. THESE WELL, NIPPER, PEACE): YES, SAM—UNTIL SOMEONE \
¥ \ FLYING MACHINES ARE AT LAST, EH? INVENTS SOMETHING ELSE TO
BOTHER US!
;
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See Page 9 for news of a great 'new picture storj starti‘ng NEXT WEEK!




