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HE SEVEN-MEN PATROL MOVED QUICKLY THROUGH
THE HUMID WALLS OF JUNGLE...A LIMP | R
CROCODILE OF MEN — PART OF A 8RITISH ARMY [/’

HAT WAS SOON TO REEL FROM THE JAPANESE *

: ’E »Yé‘ﬁ'?“ OF BURMA. AHEAD OF THEM, LAY THE
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ALL SEVEN MEN WERE ACUTELY AWARE OF THEIR PERIL—BUT SIX OF | JAASEE
THEM WERE IN EVEN GREATER DANGER THAN THEY KNEW. . . 'V
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Night of the Devii
Chapter 1. The Lieutenant

UEUTENANT ROBERT SALTER WAS TIRED. BUT NO TIREDNESS COULD
QUENCH THE DRIVING FORCE IN THIS MAN WHO HAD DRAGGED

PR/ SIX HOURS AHEAD
OF SCHEDULE! IF WE
KEEP THIS UP, THE
MISSION WILL BE COMPLETED
IN LESS THAN MALF THE
ESTIMATED TIME! THAT
WiLL LOOK GOQD ON
MY RECORD /

[PRIVATE LEN WHITING WAS, TIRED,TOD THE
HERVY RADID TRANSMITTER- RECEIVER SETHUNG ON WS

Te ..

OKAY, SON
~ T
HARD-GOING. ML K
HAVE AWORD R
WITH THE
LIEUTENANT !
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