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CHAPTER 1.
The Proposal !
" OSITIVELY wotten !
Thus spoke Arthur Augustpsd
D &my of the Fourth Form of
Jim’s,
D’ Arey spokc very emphatically, so
very emphatically, indeed, that Jack
Blake. Herries, and Digby, his chums,

looked up quickly.

They shculd have been working at
their prep, but I Arcy had thrown aside
his work some minutes before he made
tlurt remat

*“ What's rotien, old son ™ asked Jack

rey frowned. The swell of St
lcoked unusually serious.
beastly out-of-work
nloah boy,™ said D’ Arcy,

Jack BI-LL snorted. and tiek up his
pen again.

“If you'ro going to start pohtlcs be-

fore you get in the House of Lords, Y
nchlé Gussy,” he began, ' you’

question,

But_Arthur Augustus waved his hand
xmmt!entlv

Jack Blakt that T

"It'.~ the li:(ul bors T

Jack Blake locked at Herries and
by in a puzzled manner.

Rambling again!” said Herries
arily. bhut up, Gussy, and let a chap
his prep.’

‘Weally, Hewwies——  Howevah, T
will wefwain fwom teilin’ you off,” said
D’ Arey magnanimou “But i ¥ou
fellahs don't take any intewest in the life
of the boys nho gave their all for their
COannew T—

Iv hat!"” t)n(uldted J
1 say we're not interes
! It’s every s duty
to think of them, you know. The King
has issued a prm-lsmalmn abont employ-

Jack Blake.
in

ing  tha disabled  chaps  wherever
possible.

That's just lt B]aLe said IV Arey
distressfully, heah vewy few
employahs who seem to have 1aken arp

netice—in Wylcombe, ar any wafe”

id quickly, * You
.y the Ryleombe

we emght to w.
adesmen & Dit—o .
rethin’ of the <ort. deah boy
agn d Arthur Augustus, M cours
couid go wound and tickie them up
self, but—-"

“But you'd get the biggest paiv of fat
ears you ever heard abeut!” laughed
Herries.

“Weally, Hewwies, I don’t think the
Wyleombe mude:{? ople would take ex-
ception to my callin® their attemtion to
bis Majesty's pwoclamation—

“They might thlnk you're pokmg rour
nose into their business, Gussy!™ ‘sug-
gested Jack Blake.

Arthur Augustus paused.

*Pewwapa vou are wight, deah boy.”
he agreed, after u moment’s thought.

“Pewwaps ¥ou are w ight. I shall have
to (hmk ouf a scheme——

“Think out vour prep.
Digby. ““That’ll do you more
studying the labour question.”

“Weally, Dighay—— Howevah, T shall
think of that beEme I take up my pen
to do my pwepl” declared D'Arcy.

Pway pwocerd with veur own, deah
ba ¥ shall not intewswupt you again !
k Blake took one keen look at his
artstocratie chum before he tock up his
pen. Arthur Augusius D’Arey  settled
down in lus chaie, with his hands deep in
his trousers-pockets, and a frown pueker-
ing his brow.

Arthur Augustus was the son of a noble
carl, but, in spite of this fact, he had no
airs and graces. e was sne of the best-
natured fellows at St. Jin's, and had far
more frmuds than enemies,

Arey had many peculiar ways which
er‘deu'ﬁl bim to his chums, and not the
Iemt of these was his thought for those
in troible.  Arthur  Augustus forgot
everything on such occasions—forgot even
such important things as his * twousahs.”

And Jack ‘Blake knew, as he locked at
his chum, that D’Arcy would not rest
until be could think ont some scheme
whereby the nnemployed ex-soldiers and
sailors in Ryleombe were working at some
good and remunerative job,

Gussy,” said
od than

chums, |

Blake, Herries, and Digby would heip

D' Arcy to the utinost of their abilities—if
they saw that something might come of
the scheme,

Avthur  Avgustus was still  deep
thought wiien the docr of the study w
suddenly threwn open, and fonr smili
juniors came into the rcom. They we
Tam Merry & Co. and Bernmd Glyn.

“huek that stuff away!” said Tom
Merry quickly. We got a big stunt
on here.  We may requive your help !

That ecaused  the ” Fourth-Formers to
look up quicker than they nught other-
wise have done.  For Tom Merry to
dome to their study and enlist their aid,
it pom[mi to something big.

?7 asked Blake guickly

and Lewther, Tom Merry's
nt the Fourth-Formers’ books
and papers to one end of tho table, and
seatedt themszelves before any answer was
en to Blake's quastion.

*This is a very impurtunc matter.”” said
Tom Merry seriously. “Glvn  has—
ahem —beul kind rncmgh to draw aur
attentmr\ m at au;l

b I

in

exclaumed
BPrnard i.-l\-u :

“We'l [mqa that aver, old top!” said
with a Eu:n wave of his

All the work's done!” Glyn finished
with a snort,

up
Blake brought his fist Jdown on the table

with a thump that brought Arthur
Augustus [’ Arey ong of his reverie with
a jump.

*Bai B.‘:i Jaove !
boys--—"

“Shut up. you chumps !’
Bla/ “First of all, Fom Merry and
Glyn choose our ~hdv W argue sorme-
thing silly. and then the one and only
goes and puts in his spoke !

’Arcy seemed to become aware of the
presence of the Shell juniors for the first
time.

“Bai Jn\'»n Tom Mewwy!” he ejacn-
lan\-] =T :.‘IM net awah you had come
nto our studay—->"

“Go to seep again. Gus
Monty Lowther, with a
“Yau're nmueh nicer asleep I

Jove ! T sax, deah

*interrupted

-

viT o osand
chuckle
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“Weally, Lowthah, I should be sowwy
to, han o thwash yon—-
“Yo be sorrier still afterwards, old
san ! mtelruptnd the Shell junior,
rthur Angustus frowned again,
“Howevah. in view of the vewy im-
portant, mattah on hand, Lov wihab,” he
lﬂ.d & L shall not ask you to put up your
han
“Haved !" said Lowther fervently.
Arihur Augustus affected not to have
lieard that remerk,
“Put, lock here—
Merry.
“Excuse me, Tom Mewiy,
about to wemark—-"
*Yes, yes; that's all r!ght., old chap,”
i :rupted Tom Merry. “Ill excuse
vou later on.
“Weally, Tom Mewwy, I must point
ont that this is my studay:
“Oh! And haven’t we 2 voice in the
matter 7" demanded Jack Blake.
‘Tom Merry groaned.
“We shall have to give up the uiea of
gotting these chaps to help us, Glyn,”
aid, ™ 'hey're going to have another
wrgument now,  We'll ask Figgins &
Co. instead o

began Tom

but I was

“My hat! Memry, you chump—0-?"
began Blake, Herries, and Digby in
unison,

Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn were New
onse fellows, and the rivals of Tom
& Co.. and Jack Blake & Co.. who
'in the School House at St. Jim's.
Don't vou dare—" hooted Bleke
excitedly.

I'um '\.{rrlv waved his hand admonish-

L.!. vou chaps will quarrel when we
e to vou and ask point-blank for help
he began.

It'a that ass, Gussy n

+ \\’eaih Blake, I don't—"

“Weli, don't 1" snapped Blake. “Can't
e we're getting left out of some-
good here ?””
hur Augustus turned to Tom Merry
-—turned so that his back was towards
Jack Blake.

“Excuse Blake, deah boy, for a few
moments while 1 chastise him,” he said
calmly.  “I cannot have—-"

“Let us_get out of the study first!”

I Tomn Merry. rising. and teking up
paper he had placed before him cm
table, “We'll leave you chaps

rrel.  Figgins & Co. will help us.’
Jack Blake caught D'Arcy by i‘ie
s'muldm' and swung him round.

Lv'\ss)"' he said.  “Do you know
wou're being jolly rude tc our visitors?”

Arthur Augustus jum e

oL Dh‘ Bai Jove! Pway accept my
apologies Tom Mewwy !” he usd hastily.

Tom Merry grinned.

“Right! 1 don't understand exactly
Blalte makes that out; but, all fhe
we don’t m\'nd acceptmg your
gies, old son,” he sai
'\m do I!” 'said Arthur Augustus
“I believe the wottah was
“my leg!”

Jack Blahe shrugged his shoulders.

“1f you don’t think it rude of you to
ap Tom Merry & Co, talking when they
.aut us to help them,‘ he said—"well,
i sarey for the noble house of Eastw cod
i their manners,”

If you mean to insinvate——" began
Augustus hotly,

m not ! mtmruptm Bleke. “Can't
vou see that you're stopping Tom Merry

Jove!" exclaimed D’Arcy.
“ Pway pwoceed, Tom Mewwy! T will
to Blake aftah you have gone!”

1" gaid Tom Merry. “Now
e biz. We've thought ont a

* said Glyn sharply.
we've impreved vpon
iared Tom Meiry.

i
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- “Rather!™ - assented: Manners - and
Lowther warmiy
“Who's qwn elling now?” grunted
ighy,
< Shut up. you chaps!” said Tom

Merry qul(hl\ “To get to the bizz,

Blake. scheme has been thought out
-=how dne\s thag, scttle the question,
Glyn?"

“Topixole " said Glyn, with a grin.
“Then we've come to the conclusion

that there’s too many Rylcombe ex-
soldiers and seilors—" went on Tom
Merry, but D'Avey interrupted him with
an ejaculation of surprise.

“Bai Jove! Bai Jove!”

“What's the matter now, Gussy?'

“Nothin’, deah bo;—onI\ I was s

in

+| the same thing to Juck Blake, Hewwies,

and D:gbuv a few minutes before you
came in!"”
“ Must be a case of great minds think-

ing alike.”
**Yaas, wathah !”
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Weally, Blake, I see no cause what-

evah for laughtah 1"
do, though! Fancy you trying to
think

“BBI Jove, Blake—

“Bhut  up!” roared Tom Merry.
““What does iv matter \\lm thnmrhl about
it, as long as somebody :

“Yaas, but——""

Gussy 1" said Glyn
“We've no time to waste
We want to get to Hurl.

in ta]ng
It's serious—this bizz of our ex-service

men being out-of-work. 1 was tnlkmg
with Tom Merry & Co. about it——"

“Whoa-back ™ mterlﬂ‘pte\d Tomn
Merry hastily. “T'm telling this yarn,
Bernard Glyn '™

“Well. get on with it!” growled Glyn.
“You take such a time to say o few
words !

“ Ay hat, you—-— Towever, we're
going to do someti ng for the boys of
Rylcombe, yvoun ehap, went on Tom
Merry.

“Yaas, wathah! T was thinkin' of a
dance, only they might think that would
be chn\nivt‘ pnt in I Arey.

They would!” said Tom Merry em-
phatically. * We're going to avoid that
by giving them work "

“Work? My hat!” ejaculated Dighby.
““ hat do you mean? Are you think-
ing of having a valet?”

“ Fathead! OF cowrse not! T mean,
Glyn is gmng to open up a factory——""

My hat !’

“Bai J

“And we're going to help Glyn, you
see. Now, all you chaps know that before
the war there was a fellow who used to
have a factory for making heads for
gardening implements?"

“Rather!”
deak  boy!™

“Wathal,
D'Arcy.

“Well, the fellow who owned the
business was killed in the war, and that's
how it is so many of the Rj-lmmhe ex-
service men are out-of-work. So Glyn
is going to get his millionaire- papa to
lash out with some cash, and we—note

chimed in

that—we are going to employ the boys
in Rvi(.nmbe"'

Jack  Blake
h ! said D' Arey warmly.
“1 am surpwised I didn't think of that
m\'sﬂ]f, deah boys!”

“We're not!” said Monty Lowther,
the irrepressibl mourist of the Shei!,
“You see, we've gat what you lack.”

1" said

WRhY
“Brains—bwains, desh boy!" said
llmr mimicking Arthur Augustus’

(IIJ“

“Iia, ha, ha!”

Three Halfpence. 3

“ Weally,

I.owthah, I must ask you to
\ulhd\\'u!:

“Rats!™ said Lowther shortly. *Stop
tn]kmg‘ Gussy, there’s a good chap!”

Bm Jove: +If vou say ‘wats’ ta
me—-"

“I didn’t!" said Lowther,

“Bai Jove! Evervbody heard you
Emd D’Arey hotly.
“No. I said ‘rats.” Gussy—r-r-rats!”

said Monty Lowther, with another
chuckle at the disgusted expression of
DAﬂ'v H anstncratlc countenance,
a, ha, ha!
“Gontlemen!” shouted Tom Merry,

thinking things had. gone on lors;
enough. “We have to wait and seo if
Mr. Glyn will let us have the necessary

cash to start the business. We'll pay
him back out of the profits, you sece.
Bui the point is—are you (hapg willing
1o lend a hand if it’s necessary "'

““We are!” said Jack Blake & Co. in
unison.

““Then all we ask you to do is to keep
t}-e thmg secret until we get the word

01" sai om- Merry. © “We just
want to know whom we can count on,
that’s all.”

*“Count on us, deah boy !" said Arthur
Au ustus D Arvy warmly.

ather !'
“Good!” said Tom Merry.
And, with a cordial nod. the Shell
juniors  left the Fourth-Formers to

CHAPTER 2.
Mr. Glyn’s Reply.
OM MERRY:!”

think over the proposal,
Tom Merrs broke off his con-
versation  with  his  chums,

“T
Manners and Lowther, to turn

to the speaker.

They were returning from the foot-
ball-ield, having hkad o [ew kicks ut
goal. The light was too bad for them
to play very much afrer tea, but Tom
Merry & Co. loss little chance of a
“ punt !

It was Bernard Glyn who called, and
he came rupning up as the juniors were
entering the School House.

“I've heard from the pate
Bernard Glyn excitedly. “ Here
you chaps, you can read the letter!”

Tom Merry took the proffered letier
and read aloud:

“AMy dear Bernard,—Your letier re-
ceived. OFf course, I shail be delighted
to set the fnc(cr\. vou propose on its
legs. Unless the bmldmg which was used
previous to the war iy now vacant, I'm
afraid you will experience greai diffi
culty in securing premises such as you
require for the carrying out of your
scheme. However, you can use my name
for whatever purpose vou like. musi
say 1 am very pleased to know that you
and your friends ave so keen on helping
the men to whom we all owe so much.—
Your affectionate,

Father.”

“He's a brick
Tom Merry had fi
best!”

“Rather ! said
'Mprr_'i; toget her

en we ¢

id Manners, when
ed.  “One of tha

Lowther and Tom

an gef Blake & Co. to
come to your study,” said Glyn, “and
get on with the mmn details of the bizz.
That right, Tom?' i

“ What-ho!™ said Tom M heartily.
“(o and fetch 'em along. Glyn, and
we'll be cleaned up by the time ther're
there!”

“ Right-ho !

And Bernard Glyn hurried off to Jack

Blake & Co.’s stud.
& THE Liszary.—No. 618.
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Tem Meiry was as good as his word,
for_Jack Blake & Co. had only just
arrived with Bernard Glyn when “the
chums of the Shell put ii: an appearance.
£ lxcmi" said Tom Merry as once.

negs straight away !
smfl Arthue - Augus-
“I pwopose :mt

s lJ Am quickly.
. Llyn be appointed managin -diwector.”
Secanded,” saxd Tom Merry heartily.

\nppme we sit down  before we
start?” suggested Monty Lowther mildlv.
Tom Merry mivned
“Nos a bad Mouty,” he said.
“Draw up rour cheirs, you chaps, and
make yours at_home 1"

There was a bright fire burning in the
study, for Tom Merry had banked it up
before he and his chums tock the footer
down to the field for a game.

In a very minutes |hr\ eight
_}hlllms were'scated in a balf-circle round

e.

propesal to make Glyn
is a sound one,’” said
Bernard knows more
thian all the rest of us

purt togethor—""
Oh, I say!”
dly.

murpured Glyn con-

a fact!” zaid Tom Men’y

‘i ha\e seconded Gussy’s pro-
Anvbedy any objections®”

No cne had. Bernard Glyn wes emin-
ently suited to the they weve
b him  to, he was un-
very elever anoall things

Carried wnanimously

. and carefully wrote it d.o“ n
of paper ready for that pur-
pose.  “*Now, 1 think we ought to name
cur factory before we sotte anything

“Righo!
Tora Merr

wathah ! said D'Arvey. I

we it the *Wylcombe
y

juitiors shook their heads. The

tion did not appeal to them at all.
s Implenients Faciory ?”
ed Digby.

" said Bemard Glyn
o names Jike that, please!”
Gyla's quite right,” Tom Merry,
with a sage nod of the head, Why not
something like * The St. Jim's Company,”
or *The 8t Jim's Agricultural Imple-

nment Lo

T * said  Jack Blake
cond the last-named be
+ cg-——. It's rather a
v deesi’t matter,”

firmly.

lcng name, but

Wathali no
The juniors agreed upon Tom ‘I(’l 3
uggestion, end the name was writfen
n on Tom Merry's paper.

I'm not one io h“ag  said D' Arey,
ving a littdde, “but T beg to pwo-
veelf managah!”
echioed Monty Lmnhm
, vout couldn’t manage pussy !’
ily, Lowthah !” exclaimed D' Arcy
I should be sowwy to disturh
the ony of this business mecting,
but unless you withdwaw that wemark,
I shall have no wecourse but to ad.
ministah a feahful thwashing !
ty Lowther looked very
moments,
sorvy, Gussy!” he said at last.
w that remark just as far as
mg is concerned.  You could
ge & pussy ™

redo

solemn

, ceah boys——

e slowly, bug with
ticn in bis voice.

Blake solemnly,
fellow’s  study,

another

npe most

tender spot—etiquette. He sat Jdown in
chair he had lefi a moment before,
“I'm sowwy,” Le said to nohady in
particular, t I sheuld jost like to
say that I 'ne«aul Lo as @ waggin’
Wuuah
“1 don’t wag,” caid Lowther,
not a dog, you know !¥
* IHa, ia ha!”
“ Bai Jme, |[ yoi
id  Tom  Merry

sternly. LThe. menager of the St, Jim's
Agricultural Implement Co. has now to
bo appointed, please. 1 suggest Jack

wil

“I'm

Blake !
A souml aaid  Jark
Blake warmly. 1 it
“Ha, ha, ha! .
“You can't, flathead:” seid Tom

Merry, with a Iauzh “One of the other
chapoe must do that.”
h!

And Jack Blake, flushing f-mouslj,
sat back in his chair te wait for some-
body to second Tam Me prnpcua]

“Wait a mmute, you (llaps, said
Digby slowly., *Withcut any reflection
on Jack Blake's abilities, | really think
we might make Tom Merry manage
After all, it was he and Glyn who asked
our help.”

Jack Blake was the first io
upon that saggestion. Theve

remark
was 1o

OFFERED
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The Fleetway House, |
Farringdon Sireet, |
. London, E.C.
jealousy in Blake's uature, and he

answered promptly.

“Carried !” he said warmiy.
scund suggestion !

““You second that, Blake!” zsked Tom
Merry quietly.

“ Rather!” said Ja~k Blake.

Tom Merry nodded, and felt a thrill
of pleasure run lhmugh him as he
realised how much Jack Blake would
have liked to have Leen appointed
manager,

Arthur Augustus D°A
proposed himself and
Lowther's humorous remarks,
pross. his claims to the pesition.
Now secretary. I propese Digbs
said Tom Merry,

That was seconded and carried.

“ Another

after having
suffered Monty
did not

“Of course we shall have the aid of
one or two good fellows. a0 busi
ness  chaps,” said Tao hastily

“We just want to h
of controlling interest the business.*”

‘Now I further propose that Manners
and Lowther assist in the cashier’s office

Now oN
SALE.

—when they get time, of course,” siid
Bernard Glyn.  “That leave i
p}e}u‘t\' {:.u.ﬁy and Blake and

viewihg travellers, ete.

“Wathah !" said D' Avey, but with ver 5
little_cnthusiasm.

“You see, Gussy, it w;u-rfw a feil
with tact and judgment 1o s
said Monty Lowther diploms 3

D'Arcy looked sharply at the
fellow,

“You weally think so, Low:hahi" Le
=aid stowly.

“Certatn sure!” said Lowther ca

“Then 1 shall be pleased to undshiiie
the duty,” said IPVArcy, " Pewvons
you're w m;ht Montay I

‘T always am!™ said, Lowther cheey-
fully.

[J -\wv did noi reply to that,

“Herries could perhaps ¢
hand,” said Glyn. have ta
mrb the engines raost of the time,

“Very pleased to do se!” said Geno
Herries warmly. N do ar
help those chaps—even sweep t
out after they've gone home '™

*Yaas, wathah 1" said Ar
tus D’ A\'\v heartily.
5puut rle'th boys!

s
to-morrow is a
“We've no ma

“ Now,
Tom Merry.
1 vote we go down and see z

Tactory.”
“It’s empty. That's all T ean <
s.u:lFPc\rnard Glyn quietly,

“I was there before  Dres this
morning,” explained Glyn. e
there's nothing like stnan- :
while it's hot, and 1 knew

pater’s reply wonld be. We can see
landlord to-morrow.”
There was a knock at the Jdoor,
Tom Merry held up a warning f
‘Come in!” he called

The door opened, and Fig

and Wyuu of the New House
the study
“We'rn said Figgins «

“Quite a family gathering, To

Tom Merry nodded. He was v
the New House juniors. One
knew when George Figg
chums were on the warpath
thm'f happened.

“Well, Figgy!” asked Tom ey
qnietLv

“Not a rag, Tommy,
frightened!” began Figgins,

The cight School Hou
up as il_someonc had
command, and three New llr, 156 {
backed to the door as if I;Y.Fj, tac,
received o separate word of

“Pax!" said Figgins hastily,

“Did you say something abont get
frightened” asked Tom 24
quietly.

Figgins & Co. grinned.

“Well, in a way we meant to say—2-"
said Figgins, "

“Yes, rether!™” smd Kerr and Wrnn
hastily.

8o long as you are not timowing &
the giddy gauntlet,” said Mo G
severely, ‘ro prﬂpared to hei
Fou came over to this respectable

& Co. grinned
to the study as

anm.ns
came farther

agan

or ‘laturdnv week,”
Ve \\nlld(‘l‘?‘d af you ¢

d ay

a game?’ .
“Yes, rather!™ zaid
quickly.  * That's good,

nothing on either, O
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Fatty’s face was quite white as he furned to Mont:
should scoff the grub belonging to men like our ex-soldi

(Seo Chapter 2,

Lowther as he opened the
ers and sailors —you’d better leave me out of it!"

0 you think |

door.

as he remcm-
cultural Imple-
1 his face fell,
Figgy, old

He broke off suddenly
Lered the St.

soITY,
e stammered.

son——""
_“Got something o said Figgins
lighily, but his face showed that he did
mt feol as cheerful as his words 1mpiu—d

‘Of course, we don’t mind, Tommy !”

Tom Memy looked appealingly at
Bernard (;l\‘n and the “other School
House juniors.  Despite the rivalry
which existed between the Co’s. of the
School House und those of ¢ New
I there was a warm friendship

the juniors of both Houses.

¢ Co. were rattling good
. and none knew that better than
‘-t:]\nul .Hume jum’nm

a Fatty Wynn, draw-
ing m lm breath sharply.

5 " langhed Tom Me;
hm:g hr more serious,
going to start the 3t. Jim!
Implement Co. !™

My hat!” exclaimed Figgins & Co. in
umaon

“Some-
fact, we're
gricultural

fastory at St, Jim's?” cjaculated

* said Tom Merry,

. aquat down in front of the fire,

Il tell you all about it!"”

2 & Co..iost no time in making
comfortable,  Tom v

ed ihe scheme to assist the

1 in Rrleombe, and when

hed there were no more

ors i the study than

Wynn,

. you chep

* Joily good iucl\

d vou eare to join in?” asked
Merr

“What ho!™ said Figgins & Co.
me down as the factory dustman!
“Ha, ha, ha!”

s vou'll run a canteen for the
ggestad Fatty Wynn.

Ha, ha,

“Trust Fatty Wrnn to think of that!™
said Tom Merry, with a laugh, “ But
sNi Fatty, that’s not a bad idea!™ «

Pe}"hupa he'll scoff half the grub!”
sugigested Monty Lowther humorously,

Never hanl Monty Lowther more re-

i H

&

gretted le had meant
nothing 1 his remark, bat
Wenn to to heart.

Without a word he rose to his feet and
walked towards the door. His face was
quite white as he turned to Monty Low-
ther as he opened the door.

“If you think I should scoff the grub
belonging to men our ex-soldiers and
s, and whe m trusted with ir,

too." he said fdy, “youw'd better
leave me out
“ Here Lowther.

Monty
“Come bac 31"

But Fatty Wynn had gone, and the
door was closed guietly behind him.
For one moment  Monty Lowther

s in acute dismav, the
down the corridor
vew House junior.
s H(- —he—he didn’t mean .xnvthin,'_’,
" stammered Tom Merry, “ Monty

\muldn t think anything rotten in connec-
tion with Fatty!”

Figgins nodded calmly.

“Wynn is a bit touchy sometimes,” he

looked at the
next he was flying
after the indignant

io

=md. passing the matter over lightly.
“He'll come back 1
Fatty Wynn came back all right. In

he and Menty Lowther came back

fact,
They were both smiling

arm-in-arm.
cheerfully,

“We'll find you a job, you chaps!”

Tue GEM LiBRarY,—No. 618,
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said Tom Merry. “Tn the meantime, it
wouldn't be a bad idea to drink the
bealth of the St. Jim’s Agricultural Im-
plement Co. in hot lemonade !

“ Good ennu;,hem i said Monty Low-
ther,

And, periiaps wishing to atone for the
remark he had t-nfnrtumlts-'y apd un-
thinkingly made. Monty Lowther in-
sisted on Jdeing all the work in connection
with the making of eleven glasses of
lemonade with the juice of fresh lemons
and hot water.

When it waa ready the steaming linuid
was taised lngh in the air, and Tem
Merry called the toast.

“AII siccess to the St Jim’s Agricul-

tural Fmplement Co. I he said,

“Hear, hear '

And the toset was drank with enthu-
stasm, but c Monty Lowther's
lemonade was piy hot !

CHAPTER 3.
Getting to Work.

“ EADY?? .
Bemard Glyn  poked his
head into Tom Merry's study
to make that remark.
Tom Merry & Ce. were ready, and in-

rmed Glrn as mnr-h
ey cone an '’
. Thi

said Gign enthu-

siastic is where we get to
wor . .

'lr was Wednesday afternoon and a
“half 7 at 8t Jim's._ Tem Merry,

Manners, Lowther, and Glyn were going
down to Rylcombe to see the landlord of
the long-disused factory.
1t did not take them loft to find the
Tandlord when once they reached Ryl
combe. They went straight to his private
adddress, which the juniors obtained from
the notice-board outside the factory.
His name was Franeis Dudley, and he
received the juniors guite cordially.
“Well, young gentlemen,” he
with a smile, “what can I do for you?
Tom Merry & Co. seated themselves
‘nﬂh.ra they answered.
“It's abont your factory.” caid Tom
Merry quickly.  “* We've come to see you
abent renting it for——
“You—renting my factory!” ejacu-

lated the landlord, in surprise. “Are
you aware how much the reng js?”

Bernard Glyn shook his hicad.

“No: and we don’t very much c.lre,’
he said lightly. “ All we know is that we
are going io have it!”

Alr. Dudley smiled.

“Ahem!  Might T ask you—purely a
business point, of u\uun—m:glxl I ask
gou how you are going to pay for it?"

e said.

“My name’s  Glyn, son of M
Glyn, of Glvn Hoi said the Shell
junior quletb “Ha zomg to see to

cash side of o tle sche

Mr. Dndles’s expression
once.  Evervbody knew )
mnih millionaire of Glyn Hou

1 bex yeur parden
hzsuly. “1 éid not know that you young
gentlemen had sreh powerfol backing.
As 2 matter of fact. though, I have a
gentleman in the Jext room who is 2lso
after the

“Then he can't have it ' said Bernard
Glyn emphaticallv. Yoo may as well
tell him so!”

Mr. Dudley frowned.

n a way.” he <aid slowly.
cxactly want the factorv. He
wanted to employ somie of cur ex-eervice
men—-""

“That's what we want it for!"”
in_ the juniors with one o

“Oh! Goodnees me!
Dudley. “Why, vou a
You cannor know how
Schoolboy emploxris!
sach a thing !

Bernard Glyn sai forward in his chaiy
suddenly.

“ Look here. Mr. Dudley!
business man?” he asked.

“Certainly ! But—-"

“Then we—that is to say. my father—
will pay Fou twenty pounds a vear more
for that factory than wiil the gentleman
next door san’l Givn Lalmly " What's
sour business idea <f tha

Alr. Dadiey hesitated be he rephed.

“Of course. as a business man. yen
would naturally expest we to let the
place to the highest bidder ! he said
slowly. “What are you going to inrn
the old factory into?”

“We are going to yevive the old
‘industry—implement-making, in fact!”
said Tom Merry at once

“Bless my soul!”

broke

o heard of

Ave yon a

jaculated  Mr.

DECEMEER.
NEW LONG COMPLETE STORY BOOKS.

NOW ON SALE.

KOW OH
SHLE.

Dudley. “Here, excuse me one minste,
young genuemon

And Mr. Dudley havried
room, to return in a couple
with anuther gentleman, H.
upstanding man of about thi
of age, and his bearing seemed 1o«
that he had spent more il one
a miilitarv parade-ground.

“This is Mr. Foy, latr ma:

. Dudley, introdue
man he had bronght into
“Pleased to meet roa,
sabd My, Fo_v and mﬂnk h-z
with the juniors fr
“They're after v
A'i_n}:;n My,
want to s
dustry again, apparestls
desire to heti) the vx-se
Ryleombe.”

Mr. Foy started.
“Dear me!” he esclaimed.
an extraordinary proposition
from echoolbo; e
“Nevertheless, it's very
Lowther coolly. “We're niot
take the matfer our of vour
Foy. In fact, we should like 1o
side of the case. We're both

same place, you see.”

Mr. Foy nodded.

“You arc quite
a matter of fact, T want to
money to start the old indn
find work for our ex-servi
same time. I had the honov
manager hefore the war. 0O
was killed. noor chan. in 1}
of Ypres.”

“Rotten luek!” said
sympathetically.
came to ask Mr,
helping hend?”

ot T}hat’s the position.

Mr. Foy,

Tom Merry looked at Be
and the latter nodded nuicki
evident they were thinking of the «
thing.

“Well, Took here, Mr.
Merry. “Tll make a &
suzgestion, you underetan
know that we're taking on a i
it comes to employing men. b
banking on ﬁ'l'ldlllf_ one ar twe .\i the
eriginal company’s men to hr Do ont®

“Exactly ! eaid Mr. w, as Tom
Merry hesitated.

Dadler to ¢!

dawn for
time,” went on Tom “Now for
the suggestion. Will i
nf manager at the St Jim'e
Company
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wenutlemen on your rotten pu:

“Why, gracious me, have
named the mmpauy‘.’" s
Faoy. “You're not le
wather round vour shoes. si

“Bt. Jim’s chan: seldom
Manners calmly, **When we ;
in our nappers, Mr. For, w
at it

“ Excellent!” said Mr. Dx.diuv warn
* l'he <pmt hx-b won the war "

®

“Shut up. Monty! Dot .

Tom Merr

“Yes: this is a busines
a nursery show !” said
frown. “Now, Mr, Foy,
n‘end! mggestmn'

2

ily. v
t Mr. Dudl v
again. I'm sur




Wednesday.
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Three Halfpence. 7T

s face.

le R-illon lowered his paper and wheh fis turned
* My dear boys, you can’t empiloy
you have undertaken to do 8o, bot 1 san asaurs ysu Wt

!":-uum ty admi T vihion
Hen ’W’Iml’.‘h.'p‘l‘lt n whicl

B takes on the business

About salars?” murmaured

aved his hau.i.
a0 for now,” he said quiet]
hetter wait and see Low things

s will you see.about some adver-
ita—I take it My, Dudley is letting
the place—and tell all the people
sed to work at the factory that
for rlmm as SOON as We oan
chinery in?" said Tom Merry.

s ng you don't know,
d the landlord, with a
- machinery is still there,
No doubt it wants look-

ex('laimed Ber-
hining.  “ Charge
machines ‘to  the
I go over and
s, especially the

|ha ™ said Tom Merrg
*You get on wcemg about
. Fov. Oid Glyn'll have the
Iv.  You'll ﬁnﬂ us at 5S¢,
you want us,

vow that the main busi-
d been settled—or, rather,

taken for mranied as being setﬂed—-nzm
only taoe andeus to get inte their factory.

“ Excusa us,” smid Monty Lowther,
with a laugh. “We're off!”

And tha 3t. Jim's juniors hurcied
away, leaving Mr, Foy and Mr. Dudiey
to stara af one another in surprise.

“ Bless my soul!" exclaamed Mr. Foy.

“Schaothoy employers! ¥ pever hea
of snch a thing ™
have T!" declared M,

“Rut—but it seems as though
2 dead sot on the business, doesn’t

[—1 suppose they're not having a
murmurad the newly-appointed
er of the St Jim's works. “Tt's
extraordivary
ciow the hoys by sight,”

said

Dud’o . “The one they called
is the soi of the millionsire of the
name. "

Tot™" said Mr.

For. Unu.pv it was eheer
good Tnek thn( I came here to beg you
to give us a start. I can assare you that,
whether my employers ave schoolboys or
not, U'm goivg to do my very best to
make things a s
“ And gond |‘:rk go with your efforts,
said Mr. Dedlay hoﬂn. ]
And the two ien shook hands heartily
and parted.
AMeanwhife, the had

quickly

ible | (Bee Chapter 4.)

e
made their way to the factgry, which
was erected just outside the village.

Thera they found they had left Francis
Dudley without asking for the key.

Manuers volunteered to fetch it, and
while he was away the juniors examined
the exterior of the building. Notebooks
and pencils were produced, and such
details as broken guttering or cracked
rainpipes were, carefolly noted with a
view to repai

“Here's Mann said Tom Merry
suddenly ; and as his chum came up with
the key he led the way to the main
entrance to the bulding

The door was soon obenmi, and the
juniors went into the eld factors.

The floors were thic ith dust, as
were the windows. The latrer were
quickly opened to let i fresh air, for the
place smelled rank aud mouldy.

Pernard G
the first ma.
far as machir
did not take
‘that was apparently
clean up.

The motor which dreve the machinery
was next subjected to examiiation, but
as the current had been cut off at tiw
main Glyn conld not get the machine

1 losi po time in reaching
He was no novice as
was eon wed, and 1t
him long to know that all’
neaded was a good

sked Tom Merrr.
M Liswamy.—No. 616,
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“No; but that can soon be fixed up,”
said Bernard Glyn. “I'll 'phone the
company about it. Now, what do you
chups sy to having a clean up?”

“Bure!” chimed in the juniors.

And brooms were found, and the build-
ing was swept out. The juniors thought
that if they did all the donkey work prior
to their employees coming in, they would
be able to start the real work right away,

They wera tired and hungry “before
Tom \icrry called a halt for tea, and
never did the juniors feel more like =|<m|n
justic to a feed as when they sat down
lo their meal in the village tuckshop,

“\\e can do nothing more to.day, you
chaps,” said Bernard (,lvn “I vote we
go h.ack to St. Jim's and sce Mr.
Railton.”

“Mr, Railton?
Tom Me:

“Well, it might help we a bit,” ex-
plained Glyn, **He might give us a
fow late paeses next week, when he knows
what we want them for. Besides, we
ought to let Jack Blake & Co. and Fig-
gins & Co. know what we're doing. I
must also write to the guv’'nor, and tell
him to expect a business letter from M,
Cudley.”

Tom Merry nodded agreement; and
after they had finished their meal the
geniors went back to the old factory to
lock up. They found that Mr. Foy was
there, taking 2 look round. .

“Leave the key with him, Glyn,
gested Manners practically.

Glyn nodded.

“Yes, 1 think that’s the best thing to
lo, old top,” he agreed. “T guess this
My, Foy 1z a good fellow. He has the
-nterests of the Service men at heart.”

“Rather!”

The key was duly handed over,
I‘nm Merry & Co. went out of the b
ng in high spirits. Tl
p.

Jack Blake & Co. were

What for?” demanded

sug-

waiting  in

Study No. 10 for their return, and had
!5 the fire and made tea.

“Haven't had

Tem  Merey,
“My hat!” e)clmmﬂd Jack BI
“You don’t mean to say that vou'.

elready got things goiny?”

“No. But we've swept out the pla
fixed things up with the landlérd,
employed  the manager—a re eal, live,
working manager!” said Toem \Imrv o |
tell you, the St. Jim's Agm uitumi Tm-
dlement Co. is going strong!”

And, amidst great enthusiasm, Tom
Merry explained all that had been done
during the afterncon, Later, when
Figgins & Co., of the New Hous s, came
over, he had to tecount their doings all
over agam

“Well consider things are going
jolly \\ofl ’ said Fatty Wynn, when Tom
Meiry had fnished. “There only
remains the canteen to fix up!”

A remark to which Monty Lowther did
not offer any humorous reply.

¢ l'hnt can be done any old time,
Fatty,” said Glyn. “We'll leave that
to you—say, for instance, you make the
arrangements on Saturday?”

“That’s it,” said Figgi
that to our fat tulip!”

And the bell for bed put an end to the
discussion for that day. There still re-
Bernard Glyn's letter to be
written, and the advice and help of Mr.
Railton solicited.

Tue Gen Liprary.—No. 618.

“Leave

'C

CHAPTER 4.
Mr. Railton Helps.

OME in!?

Mr. Railton,

the
master of the School House
8t. Jim's, lowered his paper as
ihere sounded a knock at his doo:
The door opened, and Tom M

Mr.

Heuse-
at

o

Railten

said  Temn

g

“Perhaps it would be hetter if o

lowed by Manners, Lowther,
and Bernard Glyn, came slowly ip,

“In trouble?” asked
kindly,

No, sir, thank zou.”

Merry., *“The fact is, s

“Yaas, the fact s,

"Arcy

Legan

o of

tNu. 9.—ERNEST LEVISON ?

NOW OF
SALE.
j attempt to explain the reseon of their
{ visit without bei 1ude. And beiug.
i .ude about the lass thing -‘hth-:r
Augusius  IArcy would ever th
| abr)ut
| e we . we're 801
| time,” said Tom Morry
| but we thought you

g us some advice,’

actory, sy
did o

: a
. C\auuu< What

t factory 7
a factory to find woik
men i .ivlmnnlr

cultural
1 village?™”
| Yes; Dt—
“The owner w led in the war, sir,
and many of the chaps who've come lic
haven’t got any work to do.

pelled
Oﬂ.e'l
J

ohstin

01 the Fourth.

im’s,
reiorm Was very rea
$on is no more mor

in disgrace.
enough,
with

ate when eros

{Study No. 9.)

Formerly at Grey-

iriars, from which school he was ex-

e consorted

oth at (.rm-lrmrs n.mi
the

under the smart of injustice. i
Levison of nowadays i3 a splendid |
fellow in every way—the ideal of |
British hoyhood 1
Third.

Hag a minor i the

has asked all emplovers to help the
charged and disabled
“Yes; but Merry—
So, as there’s no employer to }
olir lads, sir, we're helping them
selves,” wound up Tem Merry,
Railton lowered hi
n he turned to the juniors there wa
considerable amazement on his face,
“ But, my dear boys, you can't empl
men!”  he said ‘}mrpfv “1 greatly
admive the spirit in which vou have un-
de rtnken to, do 50 but I can assuve yon

@'ve the 'fa('to:':
Bernard Glyn,
*Glyn, vou eurely d

mean to sy

you've taken a rasped  r,
le{([m s fpeped =
L v pater is pa firter.

i Bemnavd Glyn quIr‘tH. “He's

Z the rent—I mean, paying ihe

. I—ah =T know a little

r.
nbum, machinery,

[c‘: my son mmm-um\ Mr. R
*Ha have you doue enyth

| ﬂve factory, &
i gumg to eeo ab uw getting Nue m«:n 10
and—and—and all that, sir,

But, my dear Merry, yon can’t pos-
hly conceive how g a business it is

oying men!™ nonstiated My
18 GAJ step to get t

& 3. Toy, af 1 re-

amie, sy 1"

to take charge, I sup-

e

gan Arthor

zgu‘(us D' Arey

“Then, pray, how can I help youv”
asked Mr. Railton.

Tom Merry coughed slightly.

* Ahem ! We thought, perhaps.
| —ahem !—you might see your
1 is to say, you would be kind enaugh

he stammercd.

“Don’t be nervons, Merry ! sail ’\L,
Railton Lindly. *““Speak out, my bey !
W [ you could give s a late

Well,
Fpass for a few nights, so that we can

o

a smile,

| “*Bhut
Merry.

Arthur

monocle,

a freezin
“ Pleas:

After

you speaks,”

aas,
Auvgustus.

“Weally, Tom Mew

impossible

' suggested Mr.
“Tt really is diffi

wathah,

“The fact
up, Gussy!”
“Lot me speak,

Angustus D
and subject
g stare. 1 wef

e expl Merry

Y,

n,
,

the Housemaster quietly.
that remark,
for the swell of 2

R

ttand two juniors at the same nime
\dU

whispered
"

of course,

ailton, with |
It to nn(icl

expostulated |

his

fixing

ug Tom \Icu‘; to :

it was
t. Jim's to

Arthur |

Tom | M

| devote our evenings to helpmg the—
manager aud the Lkrks— said Tom
Merry, and broko off in confusion as he
realised what he was asking for.

It was nothing new for the juniors {o
Le given a late pass, but it was only
. oceasionally they asked for them. Tom
erry was now asking for a pass for the
juniors, not for one-night, but for several.

“That's a serious question, Merry,”
said Mr! Railton, frowning a little,
“I've ne wish v\hate\Cl to upset your
Minllgﬂlm»\nts, astonishing though they
; are, and I've still less inclination to pre-
| vent the ex-serviee men of I{yicnmbe
| from obtaining lucrative situations

what you ask is rather a lot, isn
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1l Took aftak them, sir!” burst out
D’ Acc

Br. Railton smiled.

“ And who is going to look after you,
L' Aver ¢ he asked quietly.

Artlue Augustus flushed,

“0h, weally, sir, I do not wequire any-
body to look aftah me, sir!” he said.
“T'm vewy capable of lookin’ aftah these
chaps a3 well as mysel, sir!”

“Well, we'll see!” said Mr. Railton,
auother smile. *I suppose you've

cotion to my speaking to Dr.

no
Holmes about this—this extraordinary
idea of yours, Merrs *"”

STt was Glyn's idea,
Tom Merry generously.
just carrying it out in the proper mannet.

really, sir!” said
“I'm—I"m

Ciyn doesn’t mind, I'm sure, sir!”

“Not at all, sir!” said Bernard Glyn,
and added hastily: * You—you don’t
think he'll wind up the St Jim's
Agricultural Implement Company before
hefore it's really started. do you, sip 7"

“The—the what, Glyn?" gasped Mr.
Raiiton.

T

s, Jim's Agricultural Tmptement
:, sir I repeated Glyn Grmly.

iy soul ! N-n-no. Glyn. I don’t
Dr. Holmes will offer many objec-

ti el probably require to know

that there are capable men—ahem—em-

d by you j}u\inrs.

sai
o <d to be unable to grasp the
wet that some of the juniors under bis
were actnally employing men.

i vewy much, sir!” sai
with a slight but graceful bow.
there is no need to twouble you

B
A

bt sav this.
to help you in every possi le wav.
] sheuld be proud to help the
ud disabled I

gir!” said Arthur Augus-
%

“T mig

! Ax “We'll let you know
how we ge il
©“Yes: rather, sirl" assented  the

ors.
wl,

A with a nod, the kindly House-
mastar

wehered the juniors from his

a topper !” said Tom Merry em-
. as they walked down the cor-

Absolutely the best!”
ners. “Good old Railton
And the juniors went to Tom Morry's

agreced Man-

study in high epirits.
Their visit
bes

to the Honsemaster had
. successiul, and they had not been
el off,” as Monty Lowther had
cated earlier in the day would be
fate when they told Mr. Railton
~scheme.
weo can do nothing until we hear
faome Mr. Railton,” said Bernard Glyn.
“iOuce we get the late passes, we can see
what is happening down at the factory.”

Tliew were not kept waiting very long
tha Meusemaster's decision. 1t came
« to them by the Housc page, in the
ape of a picce of paper on which was
waitten :

“The juniors who ave employing men
at the St Jim's Agricultural Impleent
(‘ompan~'s works, have permission to go
to Rrlcombe immediately after dinner
dai until further notice.  Thomas
Meriry to be in charge of the party, and
vesponsible for their behaviounr. ;

“V, Rarurox, Housemaster.”
hat! TEvery afternoon until
wotica '™ ejaculated Tom Merry.
hat a brick old Railton is!”

THE GEM LIBRARY.,

“Good old Railton!™

“ Bully for the Housemaster !" shouted
Monty Lowther, leaping into the air in
sheer delight—to land wpon _Arthur
Augustus’ toes, who also leapt into the
air—in sheer pain.

“0w!  Vowow!" reared TFArey.
“QOw! My toes, Lowthah, you dum-
may !"

“Never mind, Gussy!"” seid Manners,
slapping 1Y Arcy enthusiastically on the

ack. * Think whkat you've done ftor
us!”
1’ Arcy rubbed his injured toe rucfully.

“Ow!  I'm pleased to know that my
influence has worked the owacle!™ he
groaned. * But, Lowthah, you beast—""

“(QOh, Gussy !” murmured Lowther dis-
tressfully.  ““After my delight at the

No 10.—MR, PHILIP G.
LATHOM, B.A.

Master of the Fourth.  Figures
less prominently than the Head, Mr.
Railton, or Mr. Ratclifle, but ons of
the nicest masters at St. Jim's. He
s liked and respected by his hoys.
He is lenient and kind, and does not
administer lines and lickings as freely
as some of his colleagues. At the
same time, he can pumish with
severity when oceasion demands.

great thing you've done for us—oh, I
cannot bear vour remonstrances !

The juniors hid their faces as much as
possible as D'Arccy looked up intently
into Monty Lowther's face.

“Weally, Lowthah!” said D’Arcy in
milder tones. “I'm sowwy to have to
wcrn[?psh\-ale with vou—I apologise, deah

Accepted !” said Monty Lowther
serionsly. “Shake!™
D' Arcy took the proferred hand, and

Monty Lowsher shook it heartily, using

. Three Halfpence. 9

Lis other hand to wipe away imaginary
tears
“1

believe  vou're  wotting, you
wottah!” snorted Arthur Augustus in-
dignantly. **Bai Jove——""-

“Ha, ba, ha!"”

The juniors could na longer restrain
themselves, and the study rang with
their laughter.

Arthur  Augnstus D’Arey fixed his
mondgele firmly io his , and, with his
head held high in the air, ke coldly sur-
veved the juniors.

1 wegard you fellahs as waggin'
wottahs ! he said icily. “1 wegwet I
shall have to leave the Agwicultuw—tuw-
waw—Agwicaltutiuw—-—"

“ Ha, ha, h:

“ Wottahs—woitahs of the first watah,
bai Jove !

Arthor Augustus, feeling quite in-
capable of pronouncing the word “agri-
cultural,” and furiously angry with him-
self for not being able to subject the
juniors to an iey denunciation, stampea
out of the study and slammed the door
behind him with a clatter that shook the
walls.

“Ha, b
Lowther,

ha! Pocr old Gus
ing the tears of m
from his cheeks. * ¢ Agwiculinwuwnwa
Company—bha. ha, ha!”

It was some time before the juniovs
could once more examine the pass which
Mr. Railton had sent them. The House-
master had done far more than they
expeeted. A late pass for rhe evenings
was the wmost they daved hope.

But here was a pass which would allow
them to o out immediately after dinner
every day.

“Fhat means to say that we can
vamoose into Rylcombe right away.” said
Manners. * Come on, vou chaps!™

“Here, let's rout out Figgy & Co.,”
said Tom Merry, “They are included in
this pa And dor’t forget vou are in
my charge

“ R

a
“ Pifile
“Eh?  Now ther, voung Lowthel

you don’t want to ge, sou've of

sax s0!" said Tom Merry warmly.
can go into classes it you'd rather!”

“Brere?  Don’t mention it ! growled
Monty Lowther. “I'm going over for
| Figgins.”

“TH gather in Jack Blake & Co.!”
snid Bernard Glyn. “Meet at the gates
in five minntes.”

Five minutes later, and the juniors
| were on their way down to Rylcombe,
| including  Arthur  Angustus  D'Arey.
{ Aontr Lowther had solemrly apologised,
and the honour of the D' Arcys was satis-

|
| fied.
!

“This is a ripping stunt!” said Fig-
gins enthusiastically. ** Fancy old Railton
l getting us off as well as you chaps M
“He saw the Head, I expect,” said
{ Tom Merey. “But T'll
i won't be onrs very long !
1 “Weally, Tom Mewwyr, I bope you're
| not pwemeditating doin’ something which
will force Mr. Wailton to take the pass
away ! said D' Arey severely.

“Ags!" gaid Tom Merry witheringly.
«But what do ¥ou think our respective
| paters are going to say if they hear theix

noble sons are employing men in a factory
1 instead of swotting in a class-room 7"

} “Pai Jove! I mnevah thought

bet this pass

of
that ! exclaimed D’ Arey. P

| “You wouldn't!” said Kerr, with »
sniff.

| “Did yout” demanded Arthur Augus-
tus sharpls. .

! Kerr flushed .

| “Ahem! G sod job wo're neatly

I there, isu"t it1” he said hastile. “It's

Tug Gex Liseav.~—No. 613.

i



10 THE BEST 4% LIBRARY De~ THE " BOYS' FRIEND” 4° LIBRARY.

CHAPTER 5.

grand—having one’s works near oue’s! {
residence.  Ahem | A Midnight Adventure. i
O0M! Boom! Boom! . § 1

o g The clock was striking cleven at

s J : t. Jim’s, and the deep notes of

o actually outside l.he door that they the bell ‘had bardly died awey

Jealned what it was,

The St. Jim's f\gurmmml {'ompany
were actually ut worl
“M-m-my  hag!”
in suvprise. M.

i before there was the sound of someone
i moving in the Shell dormitory,
It was Bernavd Glyn!
| e had heen waiting for the cluck te
zomt{'” i cliime clevem before he Igot out of bed
T no nois2 as he got up,

reat Scott ! Couly a slight sonnd as he quickly [miluf
“Inside!” said Bernard Glrn bLrieflr.  on hi T8,

The juniors opened  the door, and
walked quickly i
lt‘i‘:e huge room, which lad sez m&‘d o

stuttered  Tom |
Fou'

ay's ot the

veld, musty, and desolate the over ny
before, was now a vevitable hive nfl H
£ 9y ! o |
Men stond at all the e, whi ‘,
were working at {ul live,

standing
aprons.
Lad heard on their w:

mﬂ:ln his 4 awvay llﬂ\ i
se window. . This he
and equally as unise-

men, in
The humming nofze the juu

the droning |

npmmi noiselessi
sty he elimbed

of the electric-motor h drove the | t
machines. . L 1ere was a drain-pipe attached to the
My hit!” exclaime “This { wall, which everybody at St. Jim's kme'v

o chsp is musta
Rather!

Foy the j
ut, and came hoii
face and hands were unuhmml
thick grease: there was no need to a
nlmt he had been doing.

was the casiest way down to the guad.

EQTW
A

** Good-afternoon, voung sivs!”  Le J H‘E:
«aid  respectfully,  “Bit of a rpuise
for you-—what #*
“Rather!” . said cha;d Glyn, PENNY

* Motor going ail vight? !
SN on Y veplied Mr. For. 1 lield a
little mecting in the village last night—
1 got all the men T wanted. Then I
went to the manager of the electric-light
company, and got him to send men along
first thing this morning to put on the
current,™
Splendid [
hen we fouud there was enough old
material left here. Not very good stulff,
but good mough to make a cheap Tine
nf implements,” went, on the manager,
*Aud here we are, going at full-speed!
pping 7 said Tom Merry heartily
“I've taken the liberty of order

AVAVAVL VLV VARV v vaTat

. POPULAR

OUT ON FRIDAY,

Contains  a splendid story of

TOM MERRY & CO. in whick

Arthur Augustus D’Arey figures
prominently.

YOU WILL ENJOY IT!

AN AU L ALl

tous of iron and steel,” Faid Mr. 1 A AAAAAANT
b | suppose that was all right,
Lnlgn rangle. Bernard Glyn was not the firsi,

by any means, that had used the pipe to
wet out of the School House.
Once s<afely on the asphalt of the

“Certainly I”  said  Bernard
“My pater will foot everything
we siart getting paid for the work.”

. quad, Bernard Glyn eped lightly across
ke nam”ll;afu:-loundljﬂhn‘:mcn:g: .““’"H the open space into tFu shadow of the
csted Mr. Foy, & “HET | trees that grew beside the school wall.

g s T 2 gl rent erc again it was the work of a
'-d f ors agreed, 2 “.'rl went | moment to get on top of the wall, and (o
round the works with the manager. drop into the road outside.

The men locked at them curiously as
they walked round the machines, and
were told how each different implement
wis made. It must have eeemed peculiar
to them that they should be employed

* by mere schoolboys.

But they didn't mind who employed
them, so long as they had work to do
and money to draw each wesk.

And when they had been all round,
the St. Jim's juniors went to their re-
wpective  jobs allotied them in Tom
Merry's study the night the scheme was

t of all discussed, and worked with a
1 and a spirit which inspired all who
saw them.

Fatty Wynn, needless to say, soon sot
to werk to avvange for the men's can-
o e-n and before the work’s bell rang for
ke had all but completed the main
of the business, and went with Tom
AMeiry & Co. to Rylcombe to order the

Glyn did not stop to look round to sce
if he was observ He put his arms to
his side, and ran quickly and almost
silenily down the road.

He did not stop until he rcached the
works of the St Jim's Agricultursl
TImplement Company.

Suddenly he pulled up with a jerk.

There was a light gleaming in the yard
in which the works etood. 1t was not a
bright light: Glyn guessed it came from
a small bullseye lautern,

“What's this Litile game. T wonder !’
he murmured. *Perhaps it's the police
having a look round.’

But that it was not the police Bernard
Glyn soon found out. For he was able
to discern the forms of two men who
were moving about the yard, and they
were certainly not dr esaf‘dyln the uniform
of the police.

They had ordinary civilian clothes, and

both wore velour hats pulled down well
over Lheir ayen.

stoc
THE Gry Lisnary.—No. 618,

oW
SAL FP'

The light from a lantern, held b
of the men, was every few mo

; flashed on to the building or
Pw mLimv

“Bomething wrong here!” saidl Bers
nard  Glyn, Tnder his broa “I'm
going  a I.ut nearer and sce what's
ﬁappun

{au the junior made his way

along the hedge which enclosed rl\c rd,
until he was almost opposite the men,
and not more than ten yavds away trom
them.

Should be a <

iple job,™

nted the oiher,

do ii te-night, or
asked he who had fivst
Tm, other lhesitated a moment

while we're at it.”

thought = Glyn.
iind the next moment.

Burglars do mot. as a rule, wait
all the machinery is installed in a
tory heforo committing a rchbc- A
Machinery fails to interest them,
m u~s=hle to cairy such heavy sa‘n]m
under one’s arm !

Then, if it wasu't robbery,
it all mean?

Bernard (.,lyn had to think move of
his safety than of that qucshon 1o

what couvid

vound in hix direction.

tunately  for perhape,
te beam did not guite get io
;cifnm it was turned, hatk 1 nP .
Glyn

I[ was that move which proved his
undmn
or el scarcely moved a vard Do
fme lne foot came in eputact with an oll
tin someoue had thrown over the hedgs
into the yard
There was a loud metallie sound,
iustuntly the light of .the lantern
upon him.
him ™ of the

said one men

Bernard Glyn turned  and for
safety.

But, surprized as he was by the el
denness of the disclosure, he stood for a
moment spellbound.

That moment was sufficient for
men {o gain three or
Bernard Glyn was caught_before
could reach the voudway.
grasp of one of the men on his shoulde
and he turned round savagely, preparcd
o light.

But the rascals were evidently
to rougher game than he, for o
them swuug his fist round, cat
Glyn with Eruml force on the :ide
head

yan

the
1

head.

The St. Jim's junior collapsed like a
hqillp of cards in the roadway, and lay
still,

“He nearly got away!” breathed cue
of the vascals. “ My stars! "’nncy gt
ting_copped by a blessed schoolboy !

“l"e-lllapa il’s one of them what owns

his 'ere place,” suggested the other.

They looked nervously about them ns
they spoke, then, quickly lifting !m
insensible form of the junior {from th
ground, they bore him into the ravd

“At the back of . the In
Wesson!” said one sharply.

Beinard Glyn was carvied round the
building away from the road and tha

ssible eight of any passer-by. Ther
e was laid upon his back whilst the t
vascals peered at cach other intently
a moment.

The same thought
through hoth their minds.

was  Iwnl
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D’Arcy looked round and down, and nearly jumped out of his skin. “Ow! Yow!' he cried. “ Take the
feahful beaet away, Hewwies ! '’—(See chapter 6.)

il Wesson, with @ [ up again after a muttered conversation | junior took the opportunity for one

“That wasit't in | between the twd men, and carried out | desperate aftempt at escape.

of the yard 'uto the village. No sooner had his feet touched the

e nhnll have ‘n take him to And ew now how it was that | ground than Bernard Glyn, with a

‘e eolua ;:v, saidl “He ecan | many m:,sft'-mnq explosions had taken | swift acrobatic movement, grasped
released when we haw\ blown the | place in great works all over the| Wesson's arms, and bm\lght. his legs

country. There was some evil hand at | up towards the man's face,

Glyn came to (mmr’o\wm% work—and an evil hand that destroyed Crash !

shoulde

ust m time to cateh the las: factories and worlks so that trade ghould “Ow! Jiminr !’ gasped Wesson,
1 Ad ]ood l.m.luJ ,--lql.l}‘1 gt iy staggering bagk. -
ere had been rumocurs of fou ay s # :
wpon nothing | before, but nothing had ever been xm?:y’ﬂ‘: db;]l?:- L‘j(‘]‘d" 1:; L‘;Th{:‘glgx ‘1:
ing up thr- works | proved. Bernard Glyn knew now that mch &5 tlie blow £, caused Wi “‘“'m

s 1" he said, in o wealk | these works had been intentionally
utter bounde destroyed with some definite object.

said Wesson, turning s‘rl.-h That object could only be one—dis-

over she junior. 1e | Jocation of trade. It followed as a

3 matter of course that the master-mind | (- shout, but & huge, dirty hand was

lﬂﬁ}:;zﬂer gim‘ olitfages. ‘wea nov thrust over his mouth, and he was
Bernard Glyn was carried down the w'};""d into the dark passage of the
cottage.

village, past many familiar spots, uniil e
. ‘ome on, Wesson!” panted Carter.
!:itali:oﬂers pulled up before a small “This "“‘fi gg'i“' m‘edte‘?l dr\r?‘orln’ ;
o Never did Bernar yn fight with
e e e A o e oy | 2o much desperate strength. Bt with
day bat for ‘ha had b the arrival of the enraged Wesson he
» day Datore, for he lad gee MM | night just as well have tried to obtain

as if he h.m been a lump

But before Glyn could struggle to his
feet, Carter was upon him. Glyn tried

e first, young
with an evil

¥
&o.\ ~you—you——

rde failed” Glyn, and Le coul 5‘3'“ . — the heavy-weight championship of
¢ but Iay and stare Top room, Wesson!” said Carter | Burape.
s roscels—a bitter, co curtly. In less than two minutes he was

ptare. The door was opened by Carter, who | securely bound hand and foot, and
Bernard Glyn realised quite a lot in | carried the latchkey. He had to drop § Carter and Wesson stood up to wipe
ihe next few minutes, He was picked " Glyn's feet to feel for the key, and the Tee Ges Lierary,—XNo. 618,
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away the results of the heavy blows
t tiad landed on their faces.
Gee-whiz! Fm glad he’s tied up!”
said Carter. “These 'ere huigs know too

much abont fighting for my liking I
“T've half a mind-—" muttered
Wesson.

“Then cut it out!™ snappad Carter.
@'re doing m’;!.lurn%J ike that—I tells
you straight! It's bad enough as it

Y

“it'll be a jolly sight warse when my
clumns find I'm missing {7 said Bernard
Clyn between his teeth.

Clarter laughed ironically.

“Your chums will know when they
ge‘ up EA the mnmmg thet you're muu
“But 1don't think they'l
l{- w vlmm to ﬁm:l you.

“But if yon're very good, perhaps
well send a teard to vour school
when we've ha\fmha p]casum of blown
up your works,” put in Wesson, with
= langh.

I said BQ:‘J]:AH‘ Glyn bitterly.
“Just wait! Yon'll come to the end of
your tether very shortly

Carcter and Wesson did net reply to

that., They nodded at each other, and
vied Clyn upstairs, where ti:c:-' left
Glyn  heard  their  footsteps

cend the stairs,

e lay on the flcor for nearly an hour.
deep,  murmuring
voice: dm\n below, but after that time
% died awar.

er aud Wesson werce asleep.

ard Glyn's absence was discovered
u after rising-bell had sounded
St Jim’s the next morning.

’lum Merry was the first_out of bed,
in liis tour round the dormitory to
ke up his chums, he came across
#1s empty bed.

" he ejaculated. “O0ld
o1 \t

isn

said Monty Lowther, with
. “Blessed if I can under-
¥ gcmn
old mornings |
en wounldn't mind the cold,” said
re’ “Perhaps he's only just gone

out of bed so early

"o ’\Iim-rv felt the sheets. They were
.

he's been ont some time, rou
chaps,” hie said slowly, * The sheets arc
stone cold. They would be warm if he'd
orly just gone out.”

“8o they would,” admitted Manners.
fNever mmd. Tammv we'll see him at

bmahl‘ast
1 har! so, " said Tnm Merry.
The juniors returned {o their own

Leds, and proceeded with their dressing.
Dut_when the juniors assembled for
Lreakiast in the greai dining-hall, and
there was still no sign of Bernard (_w!\n
Tom Merry began to grow anzious.

It flashed across his mind that the
raissing junior kad gone to the Factory,
in which case he was not playing the
game. r. Railton had given them a
pass wi extended their liberty far
more than they dared hope, and to leave
the school at any ther hour than those
in the written pass was xskmw
e nass to be revoked.

« not Beynard Glvn to do that
of thing, and Tom Merry dismissed
tter from his mind.

But when it was time for morning
lessous to commence, ad Glyn was still
abment,

Tom Merry's anxiety grew the
cute,
. Liuton called the roll, and every-
ered until he called Bernard

said Mr. Linton sharply.
was no reply.

(iem LiBRARY.~—No. 618.

The Form-master looked up qui

“Has anybody seen Glyn?
demanded.

&till there was no answer, and Mr.
Linton laid the roll on his desk and
looked towards Tom Merry.

“Merry !

“Yes, sir!"
g‘“\lon are, I believe, captain of the

hel

“Y-yes, sir."

“Then can vou not tell me what has
happened to Bﬂrrmrd Glyn? Perhaps
he ia not well '

]I can't say, sir,” stamamered Tom
Merry. “He's disappeared.”

Mr. Linton started.

“Disappeared [ he repeated sharpir.
“What do you mean "

No.11.—BAGLEY TRIMBLE.

‘he

Known throughout St. Jim's
“Baggv.”  Very similar in character
to Billy eyfriars.  Not
umlike him in appearsmee. Enormous
appetite—abways ready to eat. May
often be found with an ear closc to
fhe keybole, of some other fellow's
study.  Is pari and parcel of St
Jim's, a2 is Billy Bunter of Greyfriars.
Cammot be said to be anyonme's chum,
but provides all St. Jim's with &
great deal of amusement. Shares
Study No. 2 with Percy Mellish.

“Well, be hasn't been seen this morn-
ing, sir,” said Tom Merry.
Mr. Lintor's lips came together
tightly.
{ suppose this business of the factory
has completely driven from Glyn's mind
the fact that he was eent here to study,”
lie said coldly. “1 must see Alr. Railton
about the matrer Turn to page seventy-
nine of vour t hooks, bovs, and
peruse it carefull til 1 return.’;
And \1r Linton, frowning ominously,
left the class-room.
Manners leoked at  Tom - Merix
dismally
SThat puts tun giddy lid on ic!" he
said morosely. slyn Iy ass to
thia giddy @ont like &

“The dummy! anorted  Mouiy

Lowther. “0ld Railton will cancel our
pasq hm\' that's dead aure !
Tow Megey nodded. He was as dis-
mayed as his chums at Bernard Glyn's
pparonf lack of thought.

Mr. Linton came in a few minutes
later, and the frown was still on his
brow.

“Merry !” bo called sharply.

Tom Merry looked up from his book.

“Yes, sir ¥

“It appears Glyn has not been to
your works,"” said Mr. Linton. “Mr,
Pmlton hias been on the telephone, and
is informed that nothing has been seen
of Glyn since yesterday afternoon.”

“My imt ! I mean that's extra.
ordinary !"" gasped Tom Merry.
Mr. Lmion looked sharply at the

captain of the Shell.

“You are qguite sure Glyn has not
!:old vou where he internded going?" Le
asked.

Tam Merry fushed.

“Quite sure, sir " he said coldly.

““Then- -then it is indeed mysterions ™
murmured Mr. Linton, © Hnwmer, a8
Mr. Railton is now with Dr. Holmes, the
incident is closed aa far as we are con-
cerned,”

There Mr. Linton was mistaken. Fa
might have considered that he now had
nothing to do with Bernard Glyn's dis-
appearance s the Head had the matter
in hand, but he made a mistake when
he said that Tom Merry & Co. also
would have nothing to do with the
ineident.

Tom Merry, Manrers, and Lowther
thought of uothing else during morning
lessons, und when ther answered the
varions guestions put to them by their
foun master in a far-away monner, then
Me. Linton was rigt in thinking that
nlm aniors’ th nuglm were aivwhere but
in the ¢

CH.AP’!'ER 6.
An Important Discovery.

AT JOVIE!”
B Arthur Angusius
the Fourth Form at
1. for Toxm

Merey hiad just ﬁn ecourting what
had huppem:rl since h@ ImJ four d
Bernard Glee :

¥n, Tou In my
Liat ean  have  happened,
demanded  Jack  Blake,
mvmﬁw ‘Ha' can’t have fallen

hrm(g‘h the earth!"
i

him all r-g * sald Georga
T

1
“Don't you
ont when we

“Yaae, wa

: ot
T Pwvay desist, Hawwies!” Towsah has
no wespect wharevah for a
tavousahs, so ke must be a mongwel 1
tery uptpd D'Arcy,

Ir !ml‘ I'il

o)

pped Jack Bl
We want =

That's \uml vau'll
liu g to help ns—
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“Tlere, Gussy, Sher-
dn't have a mo:
r-slass 17

“Tt's a junior weic after, not a her- “Very likely,”” admitted .J
ring, lle said  Monty Lowther ;\rﬂmr Augustus D’ Arcy
severely. Glvn kept a fried-fish | alto thought of the same thing, for the
shop, Towser m v find him | juniors saw him stepping ont at a grest
Sk rate towards Ryleombe, and not five
“Leok here-—-" hundred yards ahead of them.

Bt a hluuulh-wml Towser is rizht “Q(ussy will have solved the r Nt!‘ Y

" Tanty Lowther | by the time we get there, perhal
0l 4 Digby, with a chuckle. *“But 1 say, vou
"l ll Iuh \m. Lou ther ! . chaps, that pass old Railton gave us ‘has

gustus D’Arcy slipped the
‘ending monocle into his pocket, and
rned 4 finshed and [m:ous ace towards
thie humorist of &
“Weally, Lowthah, I wish
3 't (!llll\\(“a me,” lxe sald cutt

vou two!" interposed conie in pretty useful. hasn'tv 1t?
“TFor gooduess™ sake, let’'s talk “Rather!” said Jack Bla B T
1 go into Parliament, I'm going to iuivo- l‘rm 1 the giddy kidnappers vet!”

duce & Bill which will mmpel Homse- | asked - Lowther me{ul]y, "Lmu.!

old | befuee fet s help sou, Mr.
" Bai Jove, T
in——"

I am,” sid Menty Lowther che
inll\ masters to give passes, like the one
You' re not!” ies indig- i“nm-ny has got now, to all junior

11 S *Ha, ha, hat? langhnl Tom )
outside,” said Tom Merey | “1 should think vou'd get it passed
is is @ serious biz, aml we None of the juniors had
\he- umo 1o hag aver | considered that there was a possibilii

= Bernard Glyn being in dire petil.  They | uo

Arcy. “Weally, Tm\:hah——-
en ceased toffr . - — ———————— “Ha, ha, ha!'
on ﬂ.,,y saw  they stood in NO.]Z-—RALPH RECKNESS Suddenly there was a commotion down

nger of getting bumped out Te lane, and the juniors turned to sea
CARDEW_ 1ge Herries doing his best to drag

Towszer, his pet ‘bulldog, to a walk.

But Towser's afternoons out were o
few -that he vosented the strong stesl
«hain that was attached to his collar at
wd, and held by his master at the

h, if \r'n re wot-
an Arthur Aucustos

base knave!” eaid Monty

n‘hml Innthen dl”lmat!\any. "1 know thee

y once wore torned to the
1’z d[-uppem ce.

“Wo know that Glyn went out pretty
l{i this morning, if not ! st night,”” he

ed ont to Manner
been hetween them a
usly theye would have

Here comes your blood-
said \lumy
\\ilh a . “In cha
your merry %
"lla ha, ha

ol
Lowther.
et time

oo old Towsy !
o1d be heard panti
net to walk, but To

Jnn’ ) |)\5|1\ "\rm dou t happe!

krow what hie was wearing from tl havdei.

that nh(- sheets were cold, ‘Tommy Tow Stop. beast!
d Tom Merry withel cld mar Brre!
think vou shos |h| 1:\]]\ about lov :'iml\lod

re's a shining example

Tom Mewwn & 3

s quietly “T'm not a ﬁ ellah to
but 1 wegard mysell as wathal a
1’ dot mh\ el

Lowther,  ©T

wat.hed- George Heivies

Yy ‘le bulldog di
ap 1o the junio

d not stop when he came

He darted straight
leading lo the

and where

as  exar

= if it had been t

I0 vou sav - Waks ™ to ny
Tom Mewwy: ¥
do—1

\L‘!Jbl z

ronnd and Llc\m. aml
:t of his skin.

he cried. ‘“Take ihe
. Hewwies! ¥

e
will comluct ]
arce awnt aid 17

son of Lord
my '\m s curious mixture of
1 like that! When the had is pred

. o 5 ever, he is capable of tricks
iy wre_vou nok on the woad to } Wl The deeent fellows at 1

d lom \Ie‘n indiz. |

IIl es snorted.

It seems to me that you know more
about Glyn's disappearance than we
k" he gmmeri

Towser pwled, too, and D'Arey
jwnrz d

e

: lje'uun T Arcy severely. despise him. H
- Rutin ! remarkable ¢

Monty Lowther finizhed wp
J of all, most
b

Study with  Levison

asked  Tom Yo
Theve vou are, you chaps!™ shouted
todi}, “Towser never

nakes a mistake! Te's p cut
| D'Arey ! Lle's the giddy miscreant
| Tewser yose on his hind legs. -thaps
| he wanted D’ to stroke his massive
‘hmni. But Artl Augustus took a.far
‘ more serious view of the matter

Yow! shall be bitten !” he wailed.

‘ ‘li-'\\“i . vou beast, take, your beastly
| dog away |
** Ha, ha, ha!
The juniors 1oaved with laughter
i not satisfied—" began He!
Iy.
ake hiim off, you ass !” growled Jack
Tlake. * Gussy is perfectly harmless and
yoir know it!”
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“Arey did not '.— 1 were s glad to avail themselves of the |
DrArey did nob S0P | CATr, Railton had given them, !
'|[lr~1:mm; classes,  they 7

1 that Glyn could be

wrind
1 hrrind jonsly considered t

thing else but safe
ey reached the
was already
o of the building.

i as the

hed np his topper,
oy high dung

led Jack

l(c did net s
going. It was u
tned out of the gaies ir
that Lie informerl
the best place to
“Te went thevs
plained,  *Glyn 1\uu.du [
public-hoese, he's 1 2
to the factory all rig
happened there.”

prouched the wor
jecting them to a [reezi
took not the slightest notice of
The juuiors stopped f
miring eyes, whilst
walked from door to de
idow, at each of wh

.neﬂ

i
not  throngh a H
vlass, but Lis monocle. 1
using his  monodle!”
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The ju
"4t Tom Merry's suggestiol
avched the ground. As he fur!

ey re:

s love of machinery

round when all was quief.

ar the sake of an evening’s ot
ace out.of bounds to the
-3 was tabooed.
vothur Angustus

'3

ad had the msfortune to

and here he foun

b boys’

B osaid D'Arey quickis.

1+t can hardly be seen. Som
or stood thers on one fool.

t—for once!”

an-——
n't prove

stood here amd watched
lsa.”

wall.

Moreover. they traced the marks right
rosnd the building, losing them only at
trodden path from the gate fo

v ddoor.,

between his_teeth.

jore wert into the factory vard,
i they

¥ = e

parked, they were positive that Bernard

: had drawn him

£+ tha building so that he could have a

ol

were idea that Glyn had braken

D Arcy who
dge where Bernard
kick
moving away from

tan towards the
Jim'z, and gathered round

Notice the heavinh right

. and came down heavily with

anything ! said

rar. to the side ef the fac:
were, sure enough, they eould
it the footmarks of two men, who
Tad apparently walked by the side of the

mighty like dirty work!” said
“Two
Bernard Glyn missing—semebody
the building-all _jolly CHAPTER 7.

«Then let's go and see Mr. Foy said
Herries.
George Iierries still had great hopes
that he would be able to show Towser
something which would eventually prove
to belong to the men. whoever and what-
ever they were, .

Herries had great faith in his canine
| friend, if nobody else had.
|" The juniors went into the works, where
they found the men working hard. There
were a large number of gardening im-
plements already finished and awaiting
purchasers.

Mr. Foy came up to them as he saw
them come in the works.

“ Aftarnoon. young gentlemen!” he
caid cheerfully. . *“As you see, we've
already got n goodish bit of work done !

“Yes,  Bnt we've something more
serious o spealk abont 1™ said Tem Merry
hastily. * Has anything been missed to-
day, Mr. Foy®"

The manager stared.
“Goodness me, nol”
“Why?"

Tom Merry quickly explained how they
had missed Bernard Glyn, and their sub-
sequent discoveries in factory-yard.

The manages's face depicted first in-
credulity, and then amazement, as Tom

proceeded.

“Cioodness me! What—what does it
alt rean?” he stammered.

“That wa have yet to find out ™ said
Tota Merry tersely. “Look here. Mr.
Foy, we're going fo keep watch on this
place to-night—in_fact, we're going to
break gates to do it!” -

“Dear me !

o

he exclaimed.

1 am amazed !” said Mr.

. frowning. " We can't say Foy. *We must see the police about it
was caused by Glyn. We'd at onee I . )
:\!)c':l just here--along the “Right!” siid Tom Merry sharply.
N otors.for instance. Glyn | We'll be here tonightth

Mr. Foy. with a nod. burried away to
et his jacket, preparatory to g out
.| to tnierview the police. It was likely that
when Tom Merry and the other junioes
reachad the [aetory that night they would
Gnd there were others present besides
' Il%t:ebti i - ould
ing nothing more they e

do, Tom Merry & Co. returned to St.
Jim's, the only disappointed jonior being
George Herries, who very much wanted
to display the powers of

his chums.

Towser before

sasp! 15, to my way of thinking!™ Brave, St. Jim’s !
L wathah ! said ' Arcy quickly.
o t that doesn’t help us vewy

"ifostunately, no!”

‘Il go
hing was

e out here every night !”
night 7 repeated Jack Blake.
*“What on carth for?"”

Tom Merry sighed.

My dear old top.,” he said slowly,

1 i their work last night, ther

to finish it27

Jove
ah boy !I” said D' Avcy approv-

couldn’t do bettah myself !

voesuldn’t, Gussy!” s

izuored that remark.

t far a few sheets of old iren!”
atever the men were heve for, they
sful last night
ily.
ot £ work on !”
+as, wathah, Tom Mewwy !™
LisraRy.—No. 618.

assented Tom
= But I tell yoy what we can find
inside with Mr. Foy. and
found to be missing
If not, then I guess we'll

i see that, if the men were
! That's wathah clevah de-
id Monty

ouldn’t find very much in
“1 shouldn't

_said Tom
“That's the point

“ AKE up!”
It was Tem Merry who
made that remark, - wa

It
piteh-dark in th Shell dorm
tory at St. Jim's, for it was nearly
beleven o'clock.

Manners, to .whom the remark was
addressed, torned over in his bed, but
made no effort to get up.

Tom Merry shook him.

“(‘pme on. Manuners!” he whispered.
“We shall be late!™

“Wharrer marver?”
ners,
Towmm

_ mumbled Man-
eave it till to-morrow night,

“Get up. vou ase!” snapped Tom
Merry. in_a fierce whisper. “Blake &
%'o‘ and Figgins & Co. will be waiting
oFr us’

Manuers muttered something under his
breath adtout being silly asses to get up
on a cold night like this, and tumbled
ont of bed.

Maonty Lowther was already awake and
dressing when Tom Merey reached his
bedside.

Good 1
“Huiey: M

Five minutes later Tom Merry & Co.
were peesiug down the dark road that led
to the main gates of 8t Jim's.

1 of either of the other

mattered  Tom  Merry.
it

Boom, boom, boom !

The clock struck eleven. and the deep.
rumbling tones of the bell bad hardly died
away before Tom Merry made out severs
figures hurrying towards them.

“ Against the wall — quick he
whispered.

The juniors darted to the wall, and

ressed themselves back in its shadows.

But-it was ounly Jack Blake & Co. and

"

Figgins & Co.  They had met in the
quadrangle.
“ Blake!” whispered Tom Merry,

“YWhat-ho!” said Jack Blake, in a low
voice. “Brrr! It'scold!™

Without further ado, the juniors cof
both Houses stepped cut briskly towards
Ryleombe.

D' Arey had brought » cap with him,
although Blake had had to use consider-
able energy to persuade him to leave his
topper behind,  Fatty Wrynu ynunehed
sandwiches a3 they walked alcug in
silence.

“Now I think it's safe to talk!” said
Tom Merry at last. “ Have you chaps
hrcught any weapons?”

“Yes, I have !” said Monty Lowther.

Tom Merry started, He had not seen
his chum take up anything to protect
himself should oceasion arise.

“What did von bring, Monty*"
asked. in surprise.

he
‘A ericket-stump?”

“Na. My fists!” replied Maonty
Lowther.  “What mere dees a chap
want 7"

“Ass!" growled Tom Me

The juniors chuckled. ven in the
cold Monty Lowther could not resist an
opportunity to make a humorous remark
of some kind. :

“When we get to the factory., you
chaps.” said Tom Merry. who assumed
command of the little party as a matter of
comrse, ““Spread out around the build-
ing. Give the alarm—if there is any
canse for one—py crawling towards your
nearest neighbour, and touch him twice
on the shoulder. "Don't speak—your
words will be' heard, even if you only
whisper. They always do in & confined
space !™

“But you can't call a factory yard o
confined space, Tommy!” said Manners.

“Yon know what I mean. Whispers
seem _to rebound off the blessed walls!”
said Tom Merry, * Anyhow, vou know
what to do.”

“What-ho !” said Digby.
“1 wish I'd brought
me!” said Herries dismally.
given the alarm all right.

nose_has T i

Towser with

“He'd have
A wonderful
Fowser !

“Yes, and & wonderful habit of growl-
ing when he's not wanted to!” sniffed
Jack Blake disdainfully. “Jolly good job
for you that Todser isn't here! We'd
have bified vou if he puve the game
away!"”

“Keep quiet now, xou
Tom Merry qu L
factory.”

The juniors saw the wisdom of remain-
ing as silent as possible, and there was
no more talking, save for an occasional
whisper exchanged here and there.

Tom Merry called a halt some little
way from the factory, and went on ahead
alone.

He came back 1o the others in a few
moments.

“ Nothing doing yet!” he wl
“{'ome on, vou chaps, and get
yard!”

The juniors walked quickly and noise-
lessly towards the factory, and spread
themselves ont along the hedges Leside
the wall.

Once Tom Merry trod on a fin, and
the resultant claticr seemed loud enough
to wake the whale village. Tom Merry
felt hiz way more cantionsly after that.

The juniars had beey silent vearly fem
minutes before thers enme fo their ears

chaps ! said
eve near the
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the slight sound of somebody walking
some way down the village.

The footsteps grew searer and neaver,
aned the juniors’ hecarts beat fast.

Were the mysterions men ocoming?

Monty Lowther could have shoutod
with excitement when a bright beam of
light fell uwpon the main door of the
building. He got resdy to crawl to his
nearest neighbour te give the alarm.

But it was only the village constable,
as Lowther could see a moment later.
The officer’s helmet and white metal
buttons could be seen in the dim light
reflected by the door.

It is to the ‘—;-oili: of the jun that
nobody mgved, or the alaym must have
been given prematurely, with the conse-
quent certainty of spoiling whatever
chances  they “had of captering  the
mysterious men.

The village policeman turned away
and went Dack inio the village, and
the juniors found themselves listening
agerly for every sound of his footfalls.
Even that broke the manotony of the
l‘-'nt.chiug

‘om Merry heard soueone blowing on
Bis hands, and he frowned anxiously.
A movement or soind like that was
sufficient to set the alarm.

Suddenly he started, and stared hard
at one of the windows,

It appeared to him thai he had seen
4 momentary flash of light. The light

hadggscarcely vanished before thought
he heard a sery faint rin a, as if
someone had dropped a tool inside the
building. v

He hesitated, hardly knowing what

o. X
'I;}hcn he crawled slowly tonards his

right.

Jim's!” he murmured, so low
that he hardly heard his own woi

“Hallo!” came a faint whisper “from
out of the shadows. s

“Who's that?”

“ Figgins!”

Tom Merry crawled up to the New
Huuse Jjunior.

* he whispered.

i I*I#I don't know. I
duLx F)ggy 1k

“Cnull you give me a bunl. up, so
that I can see in the window?'

“Yes. But pass the word round first,
Tommy. The chaps’ll vush ws if they
don’t know what we're going to do!™

* Good 1

Tom Mewry did not waste time in
words. He crawled slowly and noiselessly
back, and found that Jack Blake was the
first junior he came across,

1t was only necessary te warn the
juniors who wonld be likely to see them
as they climbed up, and in a moment
Jack Blake was told the phu, and was
on his way to his neighl

Tom ury crawtod hack fo Figgins,
the two waited a few minutes,
ving the other juuniors a chance to let
their neighbonrs know what was geing
to happen.

" Come on, Figey!
at lust.

It was the work of a moment to cross
the short space sepavating the factory
from the bedge. Figzins bent down, and
Tom Merry ibed on to his back.

Tom Merry raised himself cautiously,
and peered inmo the iaterior of the

" said Tom Merry

ste fie stared into the
and then  Figging
ejaculation break from his

For one long 1
building i
heard an
lips.
HMeomens only hat!”

Figeins folt lilke jmmping vo and peer

a light on that window

thought 1

.- THE GEM LIBRARY.

ing in himscH, But if he il that Tem
Merry must fall,

He had not long to wait to know what
was happening inside the fa:tory.

Tom Merry jumped down uoiselesely,
and cl.ulsched.yﬁ'\ggma by tire shouhders as
the New House jumor stood wp.

“Figgy,” said Tom Merry, betweon
his tecth, “there are two econndrels in
there, wurking by the faint light of an
ordinary oil-lamp.™

Yes? said Figgine breathicedy, as
ry paused.
hey've n\ulenl]'. ot bopis

My
“Bombs in all parts of the facte
all fused up and conrected to a batt
in the centre of the building. Il

h at!”

themwl\es to get away !
v hat!” said hr(gms, in slarm.
we of saving

“Then there's not mueh f
the place!”
“Isn'd

there?” said  Tom  Merry
“Look here! @Gather in the
gy, and we'll go dewn the voad

There's not much time, and don’i
make a row!”

Figgins, i less desperate  civeum-
stances, would probably hare stopped to
argue with Tom Merry on the peint ol
making a row. Bui Figgins reahised that
time was valuable, and hre went off to do
as Tom Merry asked,

Three minutes were taken to et all
the juniors under the vover of a hoedve
jusi outside the factory, amd two
minutes were absorbed by Tem Me:
ox'p].ummu as to what he had seen,

“ 8o the thing is, what are we ecomng
to do?” sid Tom Merry when el
finished.

1 suggest rushing them ! said Mouty
Lowther, in a business-like manner.

Tom Merry shook his head.

“No good!” he said. “Thaf would
pmbably lead them to explode some of
the bombs and trust to their luck to get
away in the confusion. There's guing

to be some bang, 1 nght, tell you, when
I:‘hal little lot goes

“Don’t let it go nﬂ' 7 eald lImneﬂ
“That's the business we've got to stop
somehow.

“Yes, but how?”

= Excanse ma2, deah boye,”
ﬂuguﬂus.
make.”

“Go ahead!™ said Tom Merry lightly,

“Well, supposc we wait until the
wascals come ont of the factewy,” sawd
D’'Arcy. “Then wush the wottahs—at
least, some of us wush them, whilst twe
or thwee othah chaps wuosh into the
towy and smash up lhe gitdday baitewy

Tom Merry nodded in the riarl-nn-

“1 get you!” he said quic hat's
& top-hole t, Gussy!™

“Yaas, wathah!” said Arthur Augu-
tus loftily. “Twust me to Eet you ont
af 4 beastlay mess, deah boy

“My hat! You checky ms' I'd have
thought of it myself in another fifth of
a second ! said Tom Merry indignautly.

“Cut the cackle and get to the hosses,
Tommy !” said Figging curtly. * While
vou two are jawing cach other's heads
off the giddy dynamiters are carrying
on their rotten wor!

There was sound sense in {hai remark
ol 18] Jﬂ!

“nght you are, old son! T vote we
take up Gussy's plan, and collar the
rotters when they come out,” said Tom
Merry quickly. *Get :mul_\" sou chaps,
and Tll bunk inside when they appear,
and kick the battery to pieces. ™

*No, that's my job!" said Jark Blake
determinedly.

“Rot!” said Figgins tersely.
natorally falls to me,

e

sabd Arthur
1 have a pwoposition to

“ That

| the "door open an inch.
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"I mmst say  yow're Wrong  thore.

Figgins,” said Kerr guietly. “I'sm the
chap to go inside.”

Exery junior piesent seemed to thiuk
that it was his job to rush imside tho
budding and destroy the battery, or
clockwork, and to their credit be it Wated
that they thcmght only of the danger to
the ene who did perform the work.

The bombs might zo off at any minute

{—any second—and_there would be Tittie

hope for anybody inside the building.

Bur Tom Merry was very firui o
po

] leader here,” Te
“TI'm going inside. Don't n
gocd chaps, because I'm g

And, knowing Tom Me
the juniers realised rthe e
forther argument upon the g
remaived silent.

“Then back we B3 to the fastory:”
Tom Merry, o'l wait 1
until the chaps come ummdc ™
T go inside, out goes the ba‘th
hey presto! thinga are all right!”

He led the way back to the fa:
yard, and the juniors concealed
Ives in the vard wgainst the he
Tom Merry was quite p rerared
long, weary, and cold wait, But !
greatly mistaken, ¥

The juniors had hamiiv time enough
1o get into the shadews Before they saw

Fasmvaml they
watched it whilst it moved, very slo
until a head was poked rmmd the

For a full minute a man peerc
darkness. and then, scemningiy
Be rturned his head, and m\ddui
next  moment the door was
a:maher yard, and two men came «
the epen,

Breathless with excitement, the ;
watched, instinctively waiting
Merry to give the word to nmh

Tom Merry waited until the
been partially closed, and the
were a few yards away, then he
word.

:* Rush "em !” he shouted.

he was

The m(‘u turned, gasping with ex:pve
end fright
“Heavens!” said one, and le rsade s

dash for liberty.

But the jumiors were on them like a
pack of hounds, bearing them o caith
) oue powerful rush.

Tom Merry dad not stop 10 «oc oW
matters were going outside m g,
He knew he could safely leave thas te
the juniors,

He dashed into the b el
prused, staggered to lind that s
no light.

Where was the batters?

_Furiously he tried to calm himwif o
think.

Tick. tick, tick!

There it was, the sound of the Gock-
work that wounld reach its anvoinied fime
any second.. Tom Merry heard t, and
the cold "perspiration rolled dewn his
brow at the realisation of hiz ternble
danger.

He ran in the direction of 1le
but it eee: to his frantic n
it was eluding him, was runn
from him,
near it. Tt was alwavs vards and ya:ds
away. where, he conld not see,

*0h, heavens!” he gasped

king,
i 1hat

“Run—run for your liv he haawd
someane shout, in tones th: @ 1o &
shriak.

Tom Merry turned. e ins vely
desired 1o obey the su s 1 the
unknown voice,

But:

Buddenly he stumbled as ke walked

aimlessly between the mach
TrEE GEM LiBRaRY
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He fell to his knees. and his outflung
hands touched something. Feverishly he
felt over it. Jt was a box, from which
he could feel wires stretching in all
directions.

With a gasp Tom Merry rose to his
feet, and the next second his boot-heel
was dashed with all his strength into the
midst of the wires.

At “the same mcment there was o
blinding flash from the far end of the

a  terrible v, something
to leap up av hiz head, and Tom

Mevry collapsed to the floor of the build-
ing, insensible to ev hing .
Outside the factory. the stingg

the ren was sharp and of short du
The juniors were all too many fo
scoundrels, and in a very few monuw
they found themselves under the w
of two or more junio

It was then that Carter had shrie
for them to run for their lives, the shriel
that Tom Merry had heard.

Jack Dlake and Ficgins, geeing that
their help was no lonzer needed. rose io
their feet, and dashed simultaneously for
the interior of the factory.

They had not stepped five yards inside
when the blinding flash and the dull ronr
of the explosion filled the air.

They were swept off their feet by the
concussion, and for a moment lay
unable to grasp what had huppene:
what was happenin

“Tommy !” cried
lous voice.

There was no answ: :

“The place is on fire, at the end,
i * ghouted Jack Blake. “Tell the
chay T'll hunt for Tom Merry!”

Figgins dashed away. and Jack Blake
stumbled blindly forward in the hope of
finding Tom Merry.

There was, indeed, a five at the end of
the factory, and it was the red fram
the flames that enabled Jack Blake 1w
find Tom Merry.

Although weak with the intense ex-
citement and the effect of the expl
Jack Blake picked un Tom Merr
he had been a sack of flour, and stag-
geved towards the main door.,
ssed out, with a gasp of reli
Lie open air, and laid Tom Merr;
the zateway, not six yards from w
tie two scoundrels were 1y

k

F

, ina tremu-

he's  knocked our!”

ce. *“And I'm jolly near done
“Stop where vou are!” said Mar
“Herri
breath out of this ras
bave got the other roficr,

Blake did not answ The
had set in, and he felt more lik
ing than he ever had dine in his

1ers.

s and 1 have about knocked the
1 (tnssy

Dig and G

s able to grasp fhe fact that
. were fighting the flames

of the explosion had
e village, and in & very few
s men, women, and children began
to arrive. Many carried lanterns, and as
the men saw that the juniors were hold-
wo men they not stop to
t a hand.

5 " said a burly man
the factory.

o live out, please !

eried Tow-

1 this wascal!” exclaimed
: ey, “1 weally
Blake iz all

* purmured  Jack
coice. “I'm OK,
veplied  D'Avey. I
¢ finish that _sentence.
| mot say what he had

zhi about,

Tom Mews s carried to the neavest
cottage. and with him went_ Blake.

The two men—Carter and Wesson—
were nted ta the police cells by

men to eat them should they
a oscape. They did not speak.
o, Fizains & Co. had worked

the fami v when
soon got the fire under
much damage had been
Jdone az Figgzina expected.

But he shnddered when he thought of
what would Lave happened if the whole
lot of bombs had exploded.

Half un howr later the fire was
extinguished,  The villagers returned
heds, only a few kn r what

haprened, and what a tervi-
pha Lad been averted by the
. Jim's.

rer_get, back to St -Jim's,
d Figgins. **We shall be
of course, but I'm blessed if

I thivk,
found out,
I care o
“fWhat nbout Tom Mewry?" asked
sionsty,

Well. suppose von fwo go and find
out what's happening to him and Blake,
and we'll o back, I think we shall {ind
half the school on the road to Ryleembe.™
was right.

to St. Jim's they met
Tollows. led by Mr.
eding at o ot towards

y

the 8t
Jim's j ated the
extraordinary  incidents hald
1 ody spoke wl he was
everyone was lirerally hanging

every word.
“Then we can do nothing.” said Mr
m,  when ins had finished.

juniors must Trry back to bed.

There will b time enough o go further
into the matter tonorrow !

The St Jim's fellows had heard
enough to acquaint them with the fac
that the three Co.’s had done well that
ht, and as they turned towavds the

ave ven

and it was
. Jim's, one

went to bed
Le Head to

fellows
Ryilton went to t

had hap

Had been
fonud,

much the

for th xperiences, Tom Me
coming through with the fattest head
he'd ever had in bis life. az he expressed

+ and Wesson wera never Jicavd
by St i Nobady knew

ourze, Dr. Holmes decided
must be done for the St Ji
1 Implement Company. *
ors of 8t. Jiw's could not con
wed a pass out every afternoorn.
The present was a suitable time fix
mattars up in his opinio d

Mr.
that

employee in the
n the profits.

g o
. whei he
one desire was 1o see how
worked in the factovy. — Per
escaped because it was his disappearan
which ultimately led io the undoing
Carter and Wesson.

Some time later there was a frex
dous feed held in hononr of the ju
a feed at which even Fatty Wynn i
there was too mueh!

And it was the ex-service men wha hiel!
the feed. They were grateful for all ©
had beer done for them.

Three cheers wera wiven with a ¥
wood will—three cheers for the School
boy Employ s a happy band
of jumiors who mi their way back 1o
St. Jim's thar night—tived. but wor
fully happy that evervthing Trad tare
out s well !

{Another flong compleie stors
‘of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim’s
entitied — “THE LOVE - LORN
GRUNDY!** Next week.)

The Pe_rféct

Packed with splendid stories, COLOURED pictures, puzzles,

jokes, games, tricks, hobbies, and everything that delights

boys and girls of 13 and under. WONDERLAND ANNUAL

makes the ideal Xmas Gift. It only costs 4/-, and gives many

many hours of pleasure and joyous fun. Buy a copy to-day.
t's on sale eve-:ywhe\’e.

Xmas Gifi!
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F t Your Editoris always pleased to hear from his readers.
r—d‘-ﬂ Address : Editor, The " Gem,” The Fleetway House,
Farringdon Siree:, Lendon, E.C. 4,

THOSE TWO MINUTES. hwled into my office every day of For two “Magnet " readers meet and
I am writing these few lines nt the | Week, via the @ |find they hgve an interest in common,
1e evervbody is thinking of those two "95‘:'"""“ of political d : as with readers of the “Boys' Fricud,”
I sed in | It is a pleasure to refer to this. Some- [the “Gem,” the *Penny Popular
« which | times I give the disgruntled grouser a "r'llupkleg‘” the * Greyfriars Hemk
more 1o be seen [ron for his money in th» page, but that the * Holiday Annual.” Bu I
is only by the way. growler ; to know what my chums
dly | the minovity. The appreciative 1 Friendship Club likely to lm popu ]:w :

the goib:of El one lardly | the siinodity.  The 2
akout ugh it put] iy thousar O iSTr0) . _—
action <omething con- |, Good luck to him! Me offers buight A FRANK OPINION.

of us ideas. He e cs, but in the comfert-
,qdi,,; hams ’;[,‘1“;53;? able, helpful spirit.  That is the kind of | A Gitl Guide says the *Gem ™ is the
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SYNOPSIS,
Dick Danby, a stalwart dad of sixtecn,
obtains the promise of partnership from
Captain  Morgan Kidd, skipper of the
ﬂllxi{iurf’ schooner Foam, and his daughter
tella, in a treasure cruize to the wrecked
Pathan. k is the =ole survivor of the

Pathan, which was torpedoed, and is lving,
half-submerged, off an istand in the Nmth
Seas. In the strong-room of the il
ship is two million sterling in bar-gold an»(
money, and the Dragon's Eye--a wonderrul
diamond.

Otto Schwab, posing as a Dutchman—
though in reality the commander of the
U-boat which sank the Pathan—and Sulah
Mendozza, a villainous Malay, arc their un-
scrupulous rivals for the treasure.
ielding and Jai‘ \lmidot mm the
aiso Wang 3
:h the isia
is sunk, and a fierce ¢
Rover takes place, in wh
vietorious.  Later,
a swim round the
;nhnbncc from the shi

t:c~

urin
cyelone :u:prn:l
d the Foam has to hz\\c them and make

Ior safety.
The Red Rover is sighted. and later &
and Dick hear the sounds of

ing. 'The
return to the Foam. and find that (:lpl'ﬂil
Kidd has been_ slightly wounded.

That night Wam[]. Hu visits the TIslanders'
Temple, with the head of their Snake god
drawn over him. The Islanders flee from
him in fright, and he is left master of the
village.

(Now read on.)

Wang Su’s Return,
ANG SU was delighted at the

\Nf success of his visit, though it

had not punned out exactly as
he had though

In fact, his idea ha
pcrceived into the vil
the feathered mask
detected.

His delight was turned to dismay as
the door of the Guest House was thrown
hastily open, and Otto Schwab, Men-
dozza, and a crowd of Malays, armed
with rifles, rushed out.

Clinging to the German, the priest
pointed with trembling land at the
i::arl’ul apparition which had so alarmed

.

been fo steal u-
lage, only donning
in case he was

The next moment the Chinaman was
gazing at a huo of levelled rifles pointed
nl.rmg' it at

It is douhlflll if Wang Su had ever
even heard of the Zulus, certainly he ha
never heard their war chant.

Yet great minds often think alike, and
as he gazed down the threatening
mmmzzles of the rifles he thonght:

“Wang goee folwald. Wang dies!
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Wang goce b1cl.walcl Wang dies!
Wang goee folwald I’

Emitting a loud, sepulehral howl, the
L brave e Chinaman moved towards
the Maloys and their Furopean com-
pauions,

“Wang dies! Pool Wang!” thought
the Chinaman as spears of flame shot
cut of the muzzles of the vifles.

But the bullets whistled harmlessiy
over his liead, and the next incment the
superstitious  Malays fled back to the
Guest House, carrying the German and
the Portugee with them.

Cries of dismay from the hnts pro-
claimed that the islanders had witnessed
the—to them —miraculons escape of their
god, and howls of rage and shouts of
vengeauce arose against the men who
liad dared 1o fire on their miraculously-
returned deity.

Delighted at his wunexpected escape,
Wang qu strolled elowly 1o a plantation
of [‘o('oannl palms, intending to plunge
itto its deep shadows, and thus reach the
temple.

Nor did he quicken his steps when the
deep, sullen report of a service revelver
ded a bullet that struck the ground

he came to an abrupt
ali, and, turning round, shuffled
mghl to wheve Otto Schweb was
ing outside the door of the Guest
taking pot shots at him, with a

e,
the contravy,

st
House,
revoly

Twice more did Otro Schwal fire at

the feathered snake’s head within which
Wang Su was concealed.

But anger, fear, or pmlmps the uncer-
tain light caused him to muss his mark,
and ere he could fire n fourth shot a

vollay of spears from the sdjacent huts
w‘une'{ m that he was making himself
mnpopular with the islanders by taking
liberties with their lord, the Snake god.

Dropping his pistol, the German dis-
appeared inside the building, and Wang
Su. acknowledging the services of Ius
worshippers with more or less stately
sations of his head, or, rather. the
serpent’s, walked slowly towavds the
temple.

The patterning of many feet in his

vear wirned him that he was being
followed
As il was the last thing in the world

he turned swiftly round, and
moans and fearful imsmgs
tous natives hack.

Toud
drove the superet
Once more he commenced his slow re-

he
with

treat to the temple.

rs, The Amlgmmd Press, Limited, The
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A score yards or so from its doors ha
uttered an ejaculst:on of annoyance, for
he had stepped into a shallow stream that
ran from a erack in the rock alongside
the temple doors towards the rear of the
village.

The savages saw the fall of their god
with eries of dismay, changed to ahouts
of delight as jt stood upn!.gt, once more,
though only its head and a portion of its
neck could be seen.

For a moment it stood facing them,
then sank gradually lower and lower
until at last it disappeared entirely.

For a few minutes they hesitated, then
crept to the river, the priests leading the
way, and all prepared to run for their
lives if their god resented the intrusion

Great waa their amazement on reach-
ing the river to find no trace of the Srake
god,

Immediately they fell to discussing, a3
only excited South Sea Islanders can, thia
further proof of their deity's wondrous
powers.

None thought to look towards the
temple, or they might have seen the
astounding sight of a halfnaked Chira-
man, a limp mass of gaudy feathers under
his arm, disappear beneath the stone
portico.

Needless to say, it was Wang Su, who
having lowered his weird mask by
crouching in the stream until it was lower
than the bank, had followed the course of
the stream to the precipice, in the shadow
of which he had gained s goal.

An hour later, the Kanakas, sleep
in a huddled heap in the bows of th

zood ship Foam, awoke to find a fearful,
Iﬂrge eyed, green monster, its hug
jawa agape, rising slowly above the
bulwarks.

Howling with terror, they fled aft, the .
grisly monster close behind them, until
Stella sprang from the mattress on wh
she had been sleeping, an automatic
pistol pointed at the astonishing appar:-
tion.

Taking rapid aim she fired
monster's head.

Fortunately, she recognised the v {
souven n time, and Jexked the muzzle
of her pistol up.

For the mement she thou wht she had
been too late. A frantic yell car fmm'
within the mass of feathers as it sp
on the deck, writhing about as tl
in its clmth-ugm:ieﬁ. until, first, a
skinny legs, then blue nankee
and, finally, a yeliow body, endin

at ihe
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Howling with terror, the Kanakas fled aft, the grisly monster close beliind them. Stella sprang from the
mattress, an -u:nrnatin pistol in her hand, and taking rapid aim, she fired at the m:matu s head. (See Page 18.)

very irightened, almond-esed face, [ had trapped Wans Su into disclosing his
emerged, and Wang Su stood revealed. supposed
“No shootee—no shootee! Me onlee But the Chinaman only smiled. The
makee funn!” whimpered the Chinaman, [ fact |~ he was a thoro little sport,
“Fun—fun! Scythes and scipitars!}and, having had his fun out of
I'll makee fun'” roared a deep Kanakas, and p.\!d the price, he was
behind Stella, as Caprain Kidd. a auite ]lm_' 20 Jet byzones be bygones.
by the yells of the startled sexmn Seated on the  cushion which had
hurried from below. formed Stella’s pillow. he proceeded to
It needed but a single glance to take | give so quaint a description of his adven-
in the supplicating Chinaman, and the | tures on the izland that soon, despite the
feathered mask, to tell him what had | gravity of the news, both Caprain Kidd
happened. and hLis beautiful dausliter weve roaring
Seizing Wang Su by the neck with his | with lawghter.
‘mmjurcd hand, he tucked the culprivs| Even the Kanakas forgot their resent-
head between his knees, and smacked him | ment at Wang Su's trick, whilst they
le: and lustily. indulged their natural love of laughter to
“There, van imp of yellow mischiel, | their t's content.
that'll teach you. not to come wuaut Bur w h.u.i \\ ang i
the Foam scaving the lives well-nich out
of those white-livered Kanakas of 1

A
i

1 brouzhi his tale
ptain Kidd and his
discussed whar they

he cried, releasing the squirming China- | had iu T
man, who dropped heavily to the deck.} ™ Tq a cortain cxtent they were in more
but only to spfing up with'a yell. peril from their foes than before the Red

“Oh. he! Me vellee sole (‘Immmn‘ Rover had been driven on the rocks.
Pool Wang sittee down nevel no mele! Then, 0 long as they could keep the

he gasped, dancing a}bo;}t the deck Malays off with the guickfiver. and pre-
“Berve you right! gmwlul the | veni them runuing alongside, they had
ekipper. the advanrage.

“Do you mean rto say, Wanz, voul Now, they might at any time be
swam all the way across the lagoon, and | arracked by a fleet of war canoes. These
risked the sharks, on purpose (o pl might net have proved very formidable
stupid practical joke on the Kana ong as they had only the primitive
asked Stella. whe had a shrewd suspicl weapons of the savages to dread; but
that the Chinaman would never ha acked up by the rifles of ithe
taken all that trouble for nothing. they might well prove very dan-

Wang Su pouted like an angry child.

“Me no telle!” he declared sul ot back o the cave, Wang, and

“What won'tyou tell us, Wany asked | tell Master Dick what you ln\c told us,
the wirl, with a warning glance at her | Tell him to zet io work on the wreck as
father, who showed symptoms of taking | guick as he can. and be ready to clear
|‘sn matter into his own bands, the Chair Rack and hide in the caves at

“Me no teltee dat Schwab, ndozza, | the first shot from the Bull Pup!” com-
and the Malays all makee big fliends with | manded the skioper. shartly afterwards.
islanders,” replied Wang Su. The Chinaman nodded, and. tieing the

StoMla lauched mervily at the way she Thead of the Snake god vound his neck,

plunged overboard, and swam fo the resf,
-unmolested by shﬂlks ar by any other
prowling monster of the deep.

The Last of ibe Giant Lobster.
EFORE  daylight the following
morning Wang Su, who seemed
endowed with the gift of doiny
without sleep. had prepared break-
fast. and had ruthlessly awakencd the
three white boys.

“Why this unwonted enery;
Chinese friend?” demanded Har
ing, as, rubbing the sleep from their e
the three chums gatherved round Wanz
Su’s fire,

p'n's oldels ! replied Wang, as he
poured the steaming coffee into four tin
cups. and handed them round.

“¥First Pve heard of them. and I raw
him last!” mumbled Dick Danby, with
his mouth full of baked yam.

Wang Su shook his head with the
vigour he always placed into  that
uotion of dissent.

“Wang see skippel last nightee,” ha
um:oum.ec!

“Wang been at whiskee botrlee,
mochsd Joe Maddox. f

“Tluth!” insistéd the Chinaman, nad-
ding his head as vigorously as he had
shaken it a moment befove.

Dick Danby seized the Chin
mll and hung on to it¢ as le ex

“Keep tha sllow haaal of yours siill,
‘and tell s what you mean '”

“Wang see Gelman lottel Schwabs!
Wang sce Poltngee lotiel Mendozza.
W.mg see one, two, dozen Malay lottels
la‘s night ! he declared.

“Where?” demanded rthe thyce boys
simultaneously.

For answer the Chinaman jerked his
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