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‘Several hundred pupils sat silently 
5 the principal ushered the famous 
aviator to the Front of the platform 
"I take great pleasure in presenting 
Liewtenant Mathewson!” the prin 
pal said. A thunderous ovation 
_gtceted the smiling aviator 

Lieotenant Mathewson spoke and 
fone by one the students tensed in 
their seats, It was a story of bis life 
hhe unfolded 0 them. The story of 
the hardships he had to undergo in 
preparing for aviation and the con- 
tinved effort needed to complete the 
training. The hands of the hoge 
clock on the wall kept tucaing but 
the audience sat in deep reflective 
silence. 

“Above all,” Mathewson's voice 
thundered, “a soldier must obey! He 
must never shirk oF neglest his duty, 
‘pot for any excuse, It was in 1918, 
Teas... 

Suddenly, a shufing of feet was 
heard from the center of the sudi- 
‘ence. A small boy pushed his way 
‘over to the aisle, then began trudg- 
ing toward the door. His shoes 
squeaked and the-boy fushed under 
the hundreds of eyes gaping at him. 

The shoes squeaked louder and 
louder. The principal fastened a pair 
‘of withering eyes. on the hoy, but 
proudly with head erect, the lad 
marched past the platform _and 
toward the door, 
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‘We must not be afraid to do 
four duty,” the Lievtenant continued. 
Each and every one of us...” the 
voice droned on. 

With those words, the squeak of 
the shoes died out as the door closed 
behind Tony Sigi. Without hesitat- 
jing, be ran dowa the stairs into the 
basement. The words, “we must not 
neglect our duty.” ang through bis 
brain. Suddenly, 2 sizzling sound 
accompanied by the smell of burn: 
ing rubber, eached him. He stopped 
and looked around, 
° Overhead, 2 shower of sparks 
came feom one of the fixtures hang: 
ing loosely feom the cing. Tony 
grabbed a chair and placed it under 
the broken fixture, Standing on it 
he reached up, gnpped the rubber 
eat both ends oF the wire and held 
therm together. The sparks ceased. 

A fire alacm box hung neat by. 
It would have been the work of an 
insant to leap off the chair and ring 
it. Tony hesitated. The whole audi 
torium was enjoying the Lieutenant's 
speech. The sound of an alasm 
would only interrupt the interesting 
Fecture—that would never do, Silent- 
ly, with up raised arms, Tony stood 
holding the wires together. 

«Tt was a long time before 
the Lieutenant finished speaking. The 
principal invited him to inspect the 
‘modern school. ‘Into the basement 
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they went and so00 came 6a, the 
small boy valiantly holding the wices. 

“What are you doing up there, 
Tony, stealing the electric light 
balbs?" the irate principal demanded 
"You dared to interrupt Lieutenant 
Mathewson's lecture for this! I've 
‘caught you ted handed, Your folks 
will heae of this. Get down!" 

Tony let go. The live wires 
aioe sad sell aey 
lad slumped from the 
Lieutenant caught the limp ee 

|A glass of cold water and the 
Lieutenant's knowledge of first aid 
‘quickly revived the lad. 

Tony looked up at the aviator and 
said quietly, “L was fre monitor for 
this week. T did aot want to lene 
while you were speaking but it was 
iy duty to inspect the basement. I 
had to do this because I did not 
want the alacin to keep the thers 
from hearing, your speech, sic 

Lieutenant Mathewson smiled and 
looked down at the brave boy. "A 
‘uy like you dared to interrupt mp 

+ speech and face the wrath of the 
audience just to do his duty," the 
Lieutenant grinned as he spoke 
“Fellow, I'm fying, Back this wa 
next week ina new army. pursuit 
ship, Yes st, ld, Tm going to get 
emission from headquarters. to 
sive 4 teal soldier, who nobly did 
his doy, a ede i it! 
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The judge let you off because of 
insufficient evidence,” Patrolman 
Dick Stevens addressed the” sncer 
ing racketeer, Pete Bees. 
itive you mucdered him 
day Tl find the evidence that'll get 

Tm, pas 
and some: 

You 4 trip to the hot seat. 
Pipe down, fatfoot,” Pete 

srinned as he spoke. "Your pal 
Mortis dissppeated and you're try 
ing to pin a murder on me. But it 

Dick stepped forward and touched 
the shoulder of the departing rack: 
ter as he whispered, "Beers, remem: 
be 
ing his violin even after he was 
dead. Yep, ll I'l have to do 1s fol 
low the strains of the music and Til 
find the murderer 

Pete barked as be 
walked away from the patrolman 

Morris suid he'd keep play 

Sex you, 

Bat dead men can’ play 
Dick clenched his 

thought 
fats at the 

of the thousands of dollars 
te had exteacied from small sore 
pers for unwanted and unneeded 

Protection. He also thought of his 
pal’s investigation and sudden dis. 

More than ever he was 
haughty Pete Beer 

appearance. 

It was dark and moontess that 
night. 
with lights-as Pete Beers shook hands 

ith the last of his departing guests 
Guests who had enjoyed a. lavish 
party celebrating his release fom 

The huge house was ablaze 
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prison. Pete turned fo his butler and 
ssid, "Tm turning in, Mike. Wake 
ime at noon, Most of th 
been laying down on their protection 

ops have 

payments since I was det 
them dumb cops 
after them, this place can't be run 
on peanuts 

Pete climbed the huge stairway to 
his bedroom. It was a spacious 
room. He grin 
the expensive furnishin 
different fcom that 
tered aloud, 

Resting on the soft bed, he doved 
off but was soon awakened by the 
sound of musi He lay pozaled 
It was violin music, soft and sweet, 

He jumped slightly as the words 
(of Patrolman Stevens ran through his 

‘AIL T have to do is 
the music tothe murd 

He turned several times 
but the musical sound kept on, He 
squiemed, 

could stand it no longer, Pe 
jumped out of hed, switched on the 
light and snatched his gun out of the 
holster 

TH settle this once and for al, 
hie yelled aloud. "I'l have no dead 
‘man playing. in my: house 

Pete slipped down the stairs that 
led into the cellat, “Afraid? Bah, 
what could scare Tete Beers.” he 
muttered aloud. 

The violin played on and on. The 
music echoed throughout the long 
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lac. Pete's Resh was covered with 
He gapped his gur 

ghtly and made his way to a comer 
-oose pimples 

ly, he felt the wall, “You 
you're desd, DEAD!" he 

T put you there and you 
can't pl 
screamed 

aa’t pay 
‘The musical strains grew louder 

The notes imbedded 
themselves in Pete's tortured brain 
and louder 

‘Dead men can’t play,” he screamed 
ut loud 

Suddenly, the music stopped. A 
epped from behind 4 

e's side and whispered, 

No, no—Morns, do 
you're dead, yoire dead, 1 know it 
T killed you, 
cally as the gun fell (rom his fear. 
paralyzed fingers. 

touch me, 

Pete screamed hyster 

ly. a pair of handentfs closed 
o itened racketee's wrists 
‘When that wall is pulled down, 

the voice of Patrolman Dick Stevens 
id softly, “TI have the evidence 

nieded to send you to the hot set, 
Pete Beers 

Dick led the astonished racketeer 
At the foot of the 
Stevens stooped 

down to pick. up the violin, He 
ned to Pete and stid 

ou that Morris 

sas, Patrolman 

1 forgot to 
aught me how 
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id and it means trouble.” 
Carefully picking himself out of 

the bed of forns, Waters adjusted 
monccle and stared coldly at 

his guide. "Have you gone com- 
pletely crany?” he shouted at 
Steer “I hired you to guide mo 
‘and not adviee me as to. what 

“i's worth at 
Teast five hundred pounds—and 
Im. = 2" That's ai fot as he got. 
The sirong grip. of Steve Kent 
stopped him. 

"As long as anyone's with me 
they dont pick. thet flower,” 
Steve barked, 

huge orchid ag 

That night, Steve and_W. und the camph 
‘strange jungle sounds, 

Kent identified each one for his fiend. Soon, the 
dited to" the life “they had felt “behind “in London.” Kent 
studied” Watert_ ond sensed ht 
tind” had wondered it had 
Giited "fo. the, Golden Orchid. 
Steve tensed. "I suppose you're 
angry because 1 kop you" from 
Bleling that flower?” "he sid 
Enuching traight into the sabject 

Before Waters could) entwer, 
Kent continued, “Ive tnoeked around all over the world and there are somethings | ca 
dersend and. never. ile, 
Gaiden Orci ow.” The 
fives ty thot he sho. picks one 
veilnaver leave the jungle ai "Stupid 

cotfed. "You're civilized, man, 
you can't believe such nonsense, 
ie know of any ane who 

‘and died?” 
"Once," Steve hesitated, then 

continued, "The natives warned 
him just ac 1 dil you. The man 
laughed in their fates and picked 
the blessom. 1 watched him as he 
fondled it fie a litle child. 1 
watched him hold it te hie 
‘and gaze into itz golden petals 
he raved over the shape and size 
He talied of the glory and fame 
the Academy would award him for 
bringing. back euch an unknown 
treasure.” 

But whet happened? 1 never 
sw it on exhibit!” John interrupted 
impatient 

"I'm coming to that,” Steve said 
slowly. "The nest morning in his 
tent we found the body. It war a 
dark blue color—he hed died dur- 
jing the nigh 

"Dead," Waters whispered in an 

"The 
Gaiden Grea 

"What about the flower?" Wa- 

Sith brush and burned the body of the! man end the. orchid.” With that, Stove got up. ond stretched Fm funing. infor the tre waked off fe 
‘Kent lay on the cot, His 

lids geew heavier and hoa 
Suddenly, he semicconetous iad 
‘caught the tourd of eracking brush. 

Instantly, he 
out ofthe “tent tiowly dying campti 
Figure of John Waters, in hit hand the Golan Sr i" 

ith sparing eyes, John hel 
the prize te Kent coud see it fall 
beauty. “Those sly sores couldn't 
scare me," he sald proudly, got it and Tm going to take 
Beck to civizetion with mo. I's ine—thoyil call it John Waters 
Golden Orchid!" 

Swit 
grabbed’ the Mower and threw it into the fre 

Furiculy, Weters aimed hit fit 
at Steve's awe Kent ducked the Blow and with a short ight sent Waters spring to. the ground. 
Ina inal fw 

“Way did’ you do 
do HP" ohn 

nest of vipers within ites 
The viper, colored the same at the 
plant, is very seldom found—that 
was the thing that killed the other 
imant.'Its sfing is filed with venom 
snd the viper strikes ot night 

"But why didn't you tell me the 
truth about if?" Waters demanded, 

said Tow. 
to 

deedly reptile, to 
ime if would haye injected that 

ou with its polion 
We Fpped. Steve's hand 

dio think, all this 
fine I though? you rede up that 
Hory fo seare me. awey,"s0. You 
Souls have thw orchid for yours 


















