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“ TRIMBLE'S TANDEM !"

Nest week's story of St. Jim i

of the most amusing that My,

_ (lifford has given us for some time.
cengation which was caused when ‘Frim-
blo's tandem avived at the school was

tremendons—for it was a Yel different
_maching from the one which ®as ex-
Focted. Skimpole joined Trimble in the

. gt ride, and the result—well, I cannet

Josceibe it here. You must vead
“ TRIMBLE'S TANDEM!IY g

aud the result of that first xide will make
vou roar with laughter, as will also man
other of the exciting events whis
accompanied tho,?peﬂmme of the wali-
derful machinesOrder yuar copy of the
(¥ at once, and make swe of this
grand story.

oA \EASTER—

it is rather the fashion to run dowrnt

:he woather at Kaster. True, there has
Liven much occasian for this sort of thing

in the . Oaly too often we see snow-
{lakes falling amidst the pink-and-white
almond ; but, on the other hand,

Faster does sometimes turn up tramps
with just that sunny weather which
wealthy folks frequently scek for in vain
in the Soul France. But Easter,
which is upon us, is the first real heliday
of the season, and contains a cheery litile
bunch of .deys, thus epabling the hard
vrorker to ek far aeld, if he feels thal
way and cam run to it.

I was talking the other day to a man
whe knew the Scilly Isles well, and he
told me that for a holiday there was no
?luce to compare with them. It is the
orty miles of tumbling sea, often
extremely rough, which sets some peaple
against these islands where the Howers
are grown for Covent Garden Market, or
a good many of them. Once you get to
Tresco, or St. Martin’s, or St. Mary's
vou find yourself in x land of balmy
breezes and - immense  charm. The

hipel th are I islands)
the site of old Lyonnesse, and the

—ia

Yoar Editor is aiways
Address : Editor, The
! arringdem Street,

of strolls off and sezs the world with the
CLeare-for-iobody 7 air about him, in
the bust style of the old miller of Dee.

If such a juunt can be taken without
any selfishness—and this_is but seldom,
for we are all dependent one upon
another—then the” lonely holiday-maker
can have the best of times.. That is, if
ho is a_philosopher, and likes to chum in
with all and sundry. But be is free of a
companion ‘who may have different tastes
to bimsclf, and most likely hae, for we
are sll different. Moreover, you comie to
like a friend better if you leave him for
2 few days or weeks. You have leisure
to think him over and admire his good
points all the more. )

It is no use tramping off for a few days
out of-the rut with a man who prefers
niutton to beef, while you don’t care for
sheep and vote for the ox. Siill, that is
neithor ove nor theve. “aster docs. at
least, give to many & tived worker the
chance of finding himself again and seeing
lhew scenes—even if it 18 out of the ques-
tion to go as far as Seilly. It really does
not signify where you go, so long &s you
feast your eyes on something fresh and
intercsting.  And any new seene I8
interésting.

The astonishing part_is that so little is
known by most of us of the country ; also
the town, It is nobody’s fault. Itis just
because life is so. The average fellow has
his- work cut and dried, and his life. He
goes fram one point to another morning
and evening, and that's about all.  He
might live near the Tower of London, but
all the same, never see the famous old

ile, far less penetrate into it and see
ihat strangely small suit of armour worn
by the Black Prince.

Or he may be within an casy ride of
Kéw Gardens and nover sce them. There
ave fow more alluring places than Kew,
where you find whole chunks of English
History waiting for you—Tfacts worth
noting, too—to say nothing of bluebell
expanses, and a_witderness, where trees
of a myriad varieties are growing. The
late Professor Bowdler Sharpe. who knew
mare about bird life ithan any man 1 ever

goes welt there. Numbers of the
Iy inhabitants have never troubled to
to the mainland of Cornwall.
itly is good eneugh for them. The
istands have plenty of visitars from the
coast of Framce. ‘That is omo of the
hwndred  fascinations of Cornwall—the
axsociakion France, that is extreme’
Western Franee, with such places as Fal-
niouth, with its amazing harbour and its
mauy steps. In the shops yon see copies
of the papers published in Drest and
Rennes and Variies. .
THE IDEAL HOLIDAY.

Ifas there syér yet been such a thing?
As a eule, something or other happens,
wspecially when there is a party of folks,

met, vsed to say that he owned the most
magnificent gavden that ever existed—
namely, the garden at Kew. Well, ne
conld go there when he chose, and thak
(‘?mss tn very much the same thing. after
all.

THE LEVISONS.

1 there is one thing I would like to do
maore than another, cither at Baster or
any old time,.it is to eatisfy a spleudid
and a loyal and always interested London
coirespondent, who has taken the Levi-
ost, Frauk, and, last but not
, Miss DPoris—under her special pro-
tection. She writes me fuscinating letters
about these characters. Thanks to the
Martin Cliford and her own

itv, the three characters nanr i

least.

1o mar tlm-plcasum. 1 sy the hest
ind of holiday is the
G taken by the fadivi

I'me Ory LisRany.

somewlat selfisk

_entities to her.

2 Ik
Sut them, in which all three are
e limelight. -

pleased to hear from his readers.
“Gem,” The Fleetway Housz,
Londan, E.C. 4.

.is not always casy to fashion oub.a spe

3 long-suffering Ernest is lier licro,
This is because of e troubles the fine:
chep has gone throngh and borne sorwel.:
Women are liko that. Where there has
been troubls, there they are with tact
encotragement, and sympathy. . Now

story, for"arvangements.are made far i
advance, 4
AMoreover, my valued covrespondent is
really askig for something a bit otder in
style than the majority of the GEM yarns
—that is, mn}ething'which oes right to
the heart of life and-the \\'cwﬁl, and shows
sacrifice and Jdeep thought. Such a story

is now and then acceptable, and I mean to
have it, but I muest ask my girt chum to
overlock delay, also to reakise that litthe
changes in eharacter description in a long
ser do not by any. means infer that the
traditions Jaid down in the bygone have
Boen cast 1o che vinds, .

There was a question tambled in upon
me the other day concerning how far a
fellow was justilied in being proud of
things he has done. It is a guery which
wants consideration.. Circumstances gre
like the weather, very variable. Tha
cocky personage who i3 always talking
about the prodigious work he has got
through is shaply an A 1 nuisance.

Still, there is'no need to be too humble,
Uriah Hoaﬂ stands eut as an example of
the wrong kind of humility, which is just
as deplorable as cocksureness and.swank,
Both kinds are kickable!

Persoually, 1 do not fancy self-asseriion
pays in the long run. The guiet chap
wins in the end. Worst of all*is the
crowing which is on occasion  indulged
in over others’ misforrunes, Oh, it is nef
called erowing! here is an outward
show of sympathy;. but, somehow, the
Words of consolafion seem to have a false
ring abont them. .

This 3% quite different from the fucling
expressed 1o the angient rhyme :

= Cock-a-doodle-dn !
Mother's Inst ber shoe.
Famher's lost his fiddiestick.
+ And doesn’t know what 1o do.
Cock-a-doodie-dat™

Which jusi shows a desive to choitie
over trouble. Most reprehensible this!
And vet, unless the loser of the fiddhe-
stick was a good player, perhaps it wis
just as well for the neighbours that he

-did lose the article.

My correspondent
other folks io do the crowing over his
wehievements. 1f you want to blow a
trumpet, blow someone else’s E

can safely leava

~
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TOM MERRY
& Co.’s
NEW ROLE

CHAPTER 1.
Gussy to the Rescue!
L] Al  Jove, deah boys No
htmns' 3
giddy aunt!”
_““{mz on earth has hap-

pened?”

A party of 8t. Jim's juniors had halted
cutside Rylcombe Station, and gazed
with wonder and dismay at the notice
that _confronted them, fixed over the
bookmg«)ﬂim pigeon-hole,

y hat!” exclaimed Tom Merry, the
captun of the Shell. “This is lively, I
must say! We.shall never get over to
Abbatsford at this rate!”

“Oh crurba!™

There were a dozen fellows concre-
gated - in_ the stotion vestibule—Tom
Merry, Manners, Lowther, Talbot,
Clifton Dane, and Harry Noble of the
Shell, and Jack Blake, Arthur Augustus
D’ Are; ighy, Herries, Reilly, and
Levison of the Fourth.

The chums of the Schotl House at
St. Jim’s were on their way to Abbots-
ford to witness a football match between
the Abbotsford Rangers and Sefton
United. Tom Merry & Co. were taking
.u keen interest in that match, for the
St Jim's First Eleven, under ‘the com-
raand of stalwary Kildare, were playing
the Rangers on Saturdny next, &nd
rumour had it tn:\t Ahbmsford Rangers
were “hot stufl,”

So Tom Meny & Co., to whom the
First Eleven match was as dear as it was
Kildare and his fellow seniors, were
g theiv way over to Abbotsford to
tch the form of the Rangers and report
ts Kildare n they returned,

But, h arrived at Rylcombe
Statio: v to take tvain for Abbots-
ford, 1 ¢ confronted - by this
notice, med them that no
trains v _until further notice.

T fchool House blinked

and then at each

v had bargained

Mr. Robherts, the stationmaster. Let's
ask him."”

Mr. Roberts, the stationmaster at Ryl-
combe, emerged from the hooking-office
door, followed by another man in the
railway company's uniform, whom the
St. Jim's juniors AEL‘O"HHC(] as the
stationmaster at Wi mbm:l Junetion, the
next station to R\lcombe, where the loca.
linked up with the main line to Abbots-
ford and Loundon.

Buth men wore worrind frowns, and

}71 had evidently been discussing to-
gother the unusual circumstance which
had caused the railway traffic to cease.

Mr. Roherts nodded to the St. Ji
fellows, and stopped as Tom Merry
proached.

“G{md afterncon, Mr. Roberts!" said

m "h':l s wrong with the trains

Ml. Ru!x-rls shook his hiead dolefully,
“A strike, Master Merry,” he sai
“All the mnu working the local lines are
out and we're in a terrible fix !”

‘“Oh Jemima !”

*Bai Jove " exclaimed Arthur Aungus-
tus D’Arcy. “Pway, Mr. Woberts, for
what weason are the mon out on stwike?"”

Mr. Roberis shoek his head.

“Ior a very good reason, I'm afraid,”

he said. “You sece, a number of the
railwaymen were tenants of eottages
built on a piece of ground which

stretched along beside the line just out-
side Wayland. The ground does not
belong to the rnilway comnany, neither
dy the cottages. Councillor Walker, of
Wayland, owns the Jand and the cottages,

and the compauy have held them on 2
lease. Now the leaze has run out, and,
instead of allowing us to renew it,

Councillor Walker wants the land and
the cottages back, so that he can let
them out to other people at greatly m-
creased rents.~ That means the railway
servants how living in those cottages wil]
be turned out, and will have no place to
live in. The r:uiwav compeny is helpless,
and I don't sec how matters can ba im-
p‘owd unless Mr. ‘Walker gives in.”

The Jyottah " excliimed  Gussy
fiercely. “So tho men have gone on
stwike?™

A Magnificent Long Com-
plete Story of Tom Merry
& Co., of St. Jim’s.

By

MARTIN CLIFFORD,

“Yeos, they came ou it this morning,”
said the stationmaster. * Men from other
loeal stations have joined the strikers,
and all traffic between here and Ropling-
ham has ceased.”

The 8t. Jim's juniors lunL@d dolefully
at each other.

*“1—1 suppese the men can‘t be biamed

for coming out,” said Tom Merry slowly,
“ Althou, thE\ are not exactly hitting
at the Walker rotter, but at the com-

pany, and the public besides.”

“That's just it!” agreed- the station-
master, “I don't believe the men would
ha\'eecignnc so far, but they have been
incited by a rascal named Roakes, whom
we discharged a month ago, for stealing

oods from loaded trucks. He and a
cw-other men of his kidney have seized
this opportunity to create trouble, and
now the men are asking for the reinstate-
ment of Roakes and his fellow-rascals.”
crumbs " cxclaimed Jack Blake.
“So there doesn’t scem to be much
chunce of a sottlement yet—eh?”

The stationmaster shook his head, and
glanced at his companion,

The stationmaster from Wayland
growled and, clonching his fists, smote
the air r'ddl) cvidently in a state of
great exasperation and annoyance,

“It's a confounded shame!” he
growled, “The men don't seem to
roalise what a Iot of harm they are doing.
I had a message through from Abbots-
ford this morning, and they say unless a
large consiznment of perishable goods
are rpmoved by Saturday there’ll be the
dickens to pay. The trucks are not even
loaded, and. the goods are due at Way-
land this morning. OFf course, no train
ecan be run, and—and it looks as though
the Food: will go to ruin. The company
would have to pay a pretty figure for
that, and—aud — Sh confound it 1"

The Wayland seomcd
very much put eut

The 8t. Jim's mmnrs looked at each
other meaningly.

“Well,” sud Tom Merry, *we sha’n't
zet to Abbotsferd by train this after-
noon, that's a cert: What on earth are
we to do?"

*Sorry, young genucmg"l' suid Mr.

stationmaster

Cop:ngm in the United States of America.
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Roberts. T can assare you we are in

a worse fix than rou arec. Here’s Wed-

uczday, and it doesn’t seem likely that
. the men will return to work this. weclk,

ut any rate. And there’s o market on at

Abhotsford, too, on Saturday, and the
local people will all be wanting to get
thore. What we shall do, goodness only

ows 1"

‘Is every man jack of 'em out, then?”
nquired Blake,

“All but one or two engine-drivérs—
who, of course, can’t work with tbe
signalmen, gu:.ré:, and porters out!” re-
plied the  stationmaster morosely.
**Men can’t be spared, either, from other
sections of the line, for this is a busy
time of the year.”

Fuooling far from cheerful, Tom, Merry
& Co. left the station, and wended their
footsteps out into the High Street.

“Hang it all!” moaned Monty Low-
ther, " We can’t walk!”

*No, wathah not, deah boys!” said
Arthur Augustus quite cheerfully, “But
I've got an idéah.” .

All eves were turned unpon- the noble
swell of 8t. Jim’s,

“ Anything good?” asked Blake.

“Yans, wathah1” said Gussy. '“My
patah turned up twumps with a fivah this
mornin’, and—-"

“ Hooray!” chortled Monty Lowther.

“We'll have a giddy motor-car—eh,

Gussy 17 .
“Vans, that's my ideah,” replied

B’ Arcy. “We can get a-couple of

touwin’-cars at the gawage for about a
soveweign cach, can’t we?”
. “‘What-ho!” said Tom Merry heartily.
* (Ghissy, old man, we are proud of ;‘o:z!
This way, old scout, to-the garage!’
““Ha, ba, ha!? " ¥ & - 2
“Good old Gussy 1™ | -
-The party of juniors moved off to the
arage in the High Street, and thére
sussy chartered two touring-cars, which,
slthongh. rather dilapidated and ancient,
it immediate " purpose v

in, deah boys 1" said Gussy, when

*Get
rurs, each in charge of a chaulfeur,

=

©

- were ready in the High Street. “I say,
Wobinson 1

ussy. addressed his chauffeur as

* Robinson,” and the others grinned,

“Yeesir?”

“¥ou needn’t bothah, deah boy—I can
dwivel” :
chaufleur  ghook  his  head,
chuckling.

“I reckon I'll 'ave to go with you,
young sir,” he said, ‘'Cars is expensive
nawadays, you know.”

*Weally, I can dwive—""

“Oh, don't chinwag, Gus:!” implored
Diake, *We want to make a start. Hoy
indide, and let's be off I

So Gussy gave up his idea of driving
the car to Abbotsford, and climbed into
bis seat beside the chauffeur.

“Right away!” sang out Tomx Morry,
and, with a merry toot, toot! the two
cars moved off, bearing the heroes of
Bt 's towards Abbotsford and that
very important footer match. .

They arrived at the football-ground in
exeellent time, and took their seats in
vhe grand-stand.

Tleir anticipations that the mateh
would prove worth seeing were more
than reslised. The Abbotsford Rangers
played-like very Trojans, and it was an
exciting, thrilling gamo from start to
sinish.  When the final whistle blew the
home team trooped victoriously from the
field of glory, winners by. five goals to

fwo.

“They're jolly hot’ stuff,” said Tom

Merry, an, aiﬁer having partaken of tea

§9 a Jocal bunshop, they clambered once
TAe Gex Lrsramy.—No. 634.

more into: the chariered motor-cars. I
réckon old Kildare will have a hard nut
to erack, if he's going to lick the
Rangers!”

“Oh. I don't know |” said Blake. “Our
First Eleven is going great guns lately,
you know, Tomamy! I reckon Kildare
will pull off a draw, at lcast.”

“Anyway,” put in Clifton Dane,
‘“that match on Saturday is going to be
the match of the term, and we mustn’t
miss it.” .

““ Ne fear I zaid Tom Merry decisively,
“Even though the local railwaymen are
on strike I 7
... During the journey back to 8t. Jim's,
Tom Merry was very thoug!l;etfuL The
others discussed the game they had just
witnessed in animated tones, but the
eaptain of the Shell was turning over an
idea in his head.

Tom did not speak of his thoughts to
the others, however, but maintamed a
profound  silence until 8t. Jim's was
reached. :

"The arrival of the chums of the School
House in u couple of motor-cars created
great excitement at the school gates,

“Doin’ things in style, Gussy—whati”
remarked  Ralph ness ~ Cardew

F]easnnn , as the juniors alighted.
had ‘no :ges you’d made up a glee-party
to see the Abbotsford match.”

“Wats, deah boy!” responded Gussy, -

as he gave “ Wobinson " a handsome tip.
“The wailwaymen are on stwike, you
knbw; and as theah were no twains wun-
uing; we took a couple of cahs!”
Cardew whistled, and the other boys
congregated at the gates gave vent to
other expressions of surprise and dismay.
“¥ say!” exclaimed Kangaroo. “That

swill put the tin-hat on us fellows going
Tover to sce the First Eleven play at

Abbotsford on Saturday, won't it#”

“Yes, ‘rathor I” chimed in Kerruish.
“Poor old Kildare, toc, will have to
stumnp ap for a brake-or a motor or
something, in order to get the team over
there!”

“Oh, helpi”

“Let’s get the morming off, and walk
it, Tommy,” suggested Blake, as they
made their way across the Close towards
the School House. *'1'd rather take a
walk {o ';"\thu(sfurd than mug Latin with

1om !

* Yang, wathah !?

Tom Merry shook his head.

“T'm afraid the Head wouldn't con-
seut to that,” he said, grinning faintly,
“But foke my tip, old sons—wait and

And the heroes of the Tower School
departed 1o their various studies for

prep.
S
B edly mto the Conmmon-room
o the following evening,

The Common-room was cl'nwged with
juniors, and all eyes were turned upon
Mellish of the Fourth.

“What notice?” demanded Jack
Blake, who was playing chess with Dick
Julian. 3

“The Head's notice—about the rail-
way strike!” gasped Mellish breathlessly.
““He wants some of the chaps to go down
and work on the railway to-morrow and
Saturday 1"

*Wha-z-at "

“Come off it, Mellish !”

“He's pulling our legs!” -

“I'm -not!” hooted Mellish excitedly.
“Go down and read the notice your-
selves—it’s on the board!”

““My hat ! exclaimed Monty Lowther,
turning to Tom Merry, who was grin-

CHAPTER 2.

- Startling News !
EEN the notice, you chaps?” in-
quired  Perey Mellish, »ushing

a4

ning.  “I fancy Mellish Is telling the
truth for onee, Tommy,. Coming
down?”

“Rather ! chuckled Toni.

Within five minules the junior =

Common-room was empty, for (he boys
were dashing downstairs to the notices
board, to read the Head’s notice.

Alrcady & crowd had congregats
everyb seemed amazed and

Jack Blake & Co. and Tom.
& Co. made their way to the f
throng, and upon thig” o
written in the well-known handwritling:
Dr. Holmes, the Head of 8t. Jim’s::

“NOTICE! i s

“In comsequence of & sudden 8 on
the part of local railwey workers, mﬁ =
dislocation and delay is. being caused.
Helpers are urgently needed to carry on . .
certain important duties, and, under the”
circumstances, volunteers for this work
will be chosen from boys of this school
fromhe Fourth Form upwards.' Appli-
cationfghould be made in writing to.yone.
respectivo Housemasters, who will select ™
the bovs better nble to
Volunteers chosen will be excused lessons
on Saturday morning, and will be e
pected to work during the afternoon.
19 hoped that the railway strikeve
resume their duties on Monday morning,
but, meanwhile, volunteer help is urgently

uired, and it is hoped thal many boys
wili offer thejr scivices, -

“(Signed) R. Horues, Headmaster,”

“Whew !"” whistled Blake, slaqping his
thigh in high enthusiasm.. ‘“What a.
merry opportunity! . Workers wanted
on the railway! - My word! I reckou
the Head can count me in " -

“Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Gussy,
beaming up at the notice through his
eyeglass. “Me, too! We must forsake
the Abbotsford match to-morrow, dealy
boys, if our services are wequired on the

wailway !”

“ Hear, hear!”?

There was  quite a clamour of 32
enthusiasm from the juniors in the#
crowd. -

“What a ripping idea!" exclaimed
Monty Lowther. “We'll offer our

services, Tommy—what1™

“Bet your bonnet!” chuckled Tom
Merry. “There's quite a lot we chaps
can do on the railway.”

“Rather!" chuckled Monty Lowther.
“With a little bit of practice I reckonl I
could drive a giddy engine, After all, it
only means starting the beastly thing,
and then stopping it when required,
Just like a motor-cycle, only more so0!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“‘ Bai Jove, deah boys, I quite appwove
of the Head's good sense in askin’ ua to
fill the bweach!” said Arthur Augustus
D’Avey. “I suppose theab’s no openin’

-for a job as a stationmastah-—"

"Ha, ha, ha!” chortled Blake. “Betlce
urge Mr. Roberts to go on strike, Gussy,.
50 that you can take on his job!”

“Weally, Blake, this is not a subject
for wibald widicule!” said Gussy
soverely. 1 am weally sewious, 1]
know. A fellah with my tact and
judgment, and ‘with organisin’ ubility

like I-possess—

“Blessed isa he who bloweth his own
trumpet!” chuckled Monty - Lowther
softly. “Go it, Gussy!”

Gussy glowered at Monty, and the
others grinned. :

“0Of course, I don’t intend to put on
airs; deah boys,” said the swell of 8t.
Jim's; “but I weally considah that I
should be quite a success as managah of
a goods yard, or supervisor of the line!”

“Ha, ba, ha!” B .

“Now, don’t be a chump, Gussy,” said
Jack Blalke, laughing good-huinouredly,
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aboard engine No. 1»3. “ Bee yoi
Arcy.

later
e w.‘ll all work like lnythln » deah boys 1!

‘I Well, so-long Temmy ! " said Jn.k Blake ul\ur!ully, as _he ‘}P‘y‘ his ch‘::'nuflb.nu:d ,BE Ryicecmbe, climbed
aas, wathah !’ ch'me
[ (See Ohapter 3.)

in the day, | expeot ]

in Arthur Augustus

and taking his noble chum by the arm,
“Let's get along to the study and
write out our applicat ons—our “offers, I
mean—for volunteer work.”

“Yes, rather!™ =aid Manners, *Como
on, To -; there’s no -time like the
present, vou know!”

And the crowd round the notice-board
dispersed, quite & number of them eager
“to_ offer their services as volunteer
railway workers during the period of the
loml strike.

As Digby shrewdly remarked, mathe-
matics and French were in store for the
Fourih Form as lessons on the mwmn
and they might just- as well be do
uﬂ-h:l work on the railway, as swot t.ng

concurrencs, ‘and tley
vd immediately to write out their
offers, and delive r. Railton,
the master of the Sch

Over iu the New House, too, o sir
notice had bcen‘fcah‘d and the s was
received with wild enthusiasm by (u»..:ge-
Figgins & Co., New
House Fourth.

We'll Le on’ this like & shot!”
chuckled Figgius, as: he proceeded fo
write out an cpistle, oﬂ’ermg his services
a3 a railway lohlﬂt()(‘l “We've not
been doing bal in the Form-room laiely,

the heroes of the N

and Ratty rnght let us off. He'd Le &
cad if he ‘didn't
i Wymn, I

“Rather!"
wonder if there ar goods trains that
require a guard? I'd be just the fellow
for that job!”

“Ha, }m. ha!” chinckled Kerr, * You'd
be sacked ou your rirst journey, Fatty,
for p'lf:*r.ngkthat is, if the goods train
carried any thing of an eatable nature. I
think you *d better apply for a job as a
stoker, or 2 nav vy on the line, or some
JO‘) like Lhat, requiring hard work. ¥You
mnght got rid of some of your superfluous
fat

"(ln really,
Fatty, “I'm not s

know,” protested
t; and, besides, I'd

| like ta be u guard!™

seel”  suid
upon whether
okon there’ll
»”

well, we shall
“Tt all depend
will let us go. T
be no dearth of applicatic
Fig was right. Quite a sensation
was Lauﬂed t‘u‘ougho'tt the iength 1
veadth of 8t Jim's the Head’s im-
portant announcement, and nearly cvery
ellow stated his intention of becoming a
raiiway-worker,

‘ourse, it was loft to the House-
wasters’ discretion as “to which boys
should be excused lessons for the
emergeney task, and it naturally followed
that only the bma who wers well up in
their lessens would be the lucky ones.

Appl;c.]tlors oured into Mr, Railton
and Mr, R é) re:

The 'lm'nh I Tla ha\mg presented
their offers, sat in Siudy No. 10 to discuss
the matter.

“1 wonder what put the Head ug to
it?" paid B{mllf Lowther. “Perha
Roberts applied for help.”

Tom Merry chugkled.

“No, he didn't,” said the captain of
tho Shell.  “I was tho ono who first
broached the subject to the Head.”

Lowther and Manners gazed at their
leader in surprise.

“You't" gasped Mauners. “My hat,
I‘ammy what a nerve!”
T just iwmted out to the Head hew
rionsly the strike would affect val
esses,” said Tom Merry quictly. - T
weulimed what the Watla

+ told us vesterday—
crishable  guods “being hung up
\hbot«fnrd The Head scemed rather

impressed by the notion, and he rang up
both stalionmasters.  Tho  Wavland
stetionmaster told the Head that he'd |
only too glad of voluntesr workers,
said that he'd got ono or two men
dr va t"e engines. if he could send along a
few EI orters and guzrds and stokers, So
the Head thought i.he matter over, and
you know the result !”
“ell ”  breathod Monty Lowther,
ou (nke the biscuit, old son! Tt's a
THe (EM LIBRARY.—No. G631,
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“really ripping wheeze, and—and we'lt

miss lessons, sha’n’t we? 5ol
“Rather |”  chuckled To Merry.
*Railton said that a list of the boys

chosen to assist on the railway would be
stod up on_the notice board ic-night.

?"hm wo've finished prep, we'll go down

and have a look.”

. Nearly an hour later another crowd

"—ﬂﬁrﬁg&t-'d round the notice-board to

read the names of the chosen few. *

A chorus of delight arose frem Tom
Merry & Co. and Jack Blake & Co. when
they saw their own names tp, as
well as those of Bernard Glyn and

&roo.

Four boys had been chosen from the

New Honse. They were Figging Kors,
‘Wynm, and Redfern.

There were many boys disappointed at
not being selected to performs veluntecr
service on the rnihﬂ{’. Probably some,
such, as Baggy Trimbie, were actuated
mare by & desiré to shirk”their lossons
‘bam 2n eagerness to perform a duly of
a 1 im ?

owever, the fortunate ones looked

forward cagerly {o Satagday, when their
emergeney work should commence on the
railway.

“They were told by the Head fo report
at Wayland Station at ten in the merning,
when” the statioumaster there would

e i et to Abbcisford market. Her second
assign them to their varions duties. ??umtay ﬁ.m.pIR. ](_:? should be made
- about two o'cloc)
¥ m& *Yea, rather said Tom Merry.
. e 2 “Our First Eleven are plaving Abbofs-
AYLAND!” said Tom Merry. | ford Rangers this aftornoon, and
Now for work I" chuckled | emergeney train  will just suit them.
Jack ‘Bl 2 Ta We'll ring up Kildare, ard let bim know
of - thicteen’ 8t (liat the train is rmning.”

Jim’s juniors halted outside the station-
wmaster’s office at Wayland Station, and
‘Tom Merry tapped-at the door.

Besides the Terrible Three, Bernard
Glyn and Kangarco were there, Jack
. Blake, Gussy, g‘errien, and Digby of the
Fourth, ai Figgins, Kerr, Wynn, and
Redfern of the New House completed
the number of selected volanteers.

They had started out from St. Jim's im-
medittely after breakfast, and walked to
Waylaud across the heath,

. Tt was™a cris[:]>, exhilarating morning,
and the walk had given them added
vigour, =0 that, in the words of Monty
-Lowther, they were “readv for auy-
thing.”

The stationmaster ealled to ihem to
enter, and the schoolboy volunteers pre-

“Good-morning, my lads!” said the
stationmaster genially. “ You are friends
in need, and no mistake! Have you
come prepared to de 2 good, hard day’s
wurl{? M - . @ i

“Yes, sir!” spocke up Tem Merry.
“Wo are not slackers, and can do any
hard job you like to give us!” Vou: Vit

“Good I said the stationmaster, with a

twinkle in his eye. " have a few jobs{ duties.” i x
that will be interesting for you boys, I| My Pavey, the stationmaster, made
& goods train | Yist of the boys’ names. Then <

think, ¥ pose shiftin n
of p('rislaagl': stuff from Abbotsford, and
alse we must run at least ono passenger
train to and from Rylcombe to Abbots-
ford. I've secured the services of iwo re-
liable engine-drivers, and some of you
boys will be vequired to act as firemen
and guards.”

of you boys aboard. ¢
to load the frucks, then Murray will -
couple the engine, and bring the train

see,

other man—Murray—on an
send him up there with somo
‘ou will be requircd

T put m‘;
engine, an

down here on the branch fine. The

points will, of course, be set. Let mn
had r take your names, and.:

I can assign you to your respoetic

liberating a while, addzened.ﬂ;m agein.
*“ Master Blake shail be in clgrge o

the booking-officc at Rylcombe,” be said

“Two porters will alse be require

and I think we'll give those jobs to

Master D" Arcy and Master Herries,”

*Oh, goed!”

The eyes of the St. Jhm's juniors shone
Bernard
ecially, who was a mechanical
yed the utmost
cageiness to siand on the footplate of an

with the light of enthusiasn,
Glyn
genit_:s

imself, ~ displa

engine and assist in its locomotion.

“There i3 an empty train on the sidings
roceeded Ee

outside  this !
stationmaster,

station,”

and take her to Rylcombe,
arrive there about noon, which

“By all means, my lad!” said" the
“ When the train arrives
at Abbotsford-—it’s' only ha!f an hour's
it will return to” Rylcombe, take
znother complement of passen-
d_ towards Abbotsford

stationmaster.

ran—ik
al

Pprocee:

all tho afternoen, until

the goods train, the
utilised.”

“How will the goods train be worked,

sir 7”7 nsked Blake.

“VWell,”  replied the

t o Emery——ﬁe is one of the
drivers—will couple an engine on to that,
She will

will be
very convenient for the local farmers io

agaa. - Provided that gangs of ‘strikers
do#et interfere with the working of the
tram, it should run backwards and for-
wards between Rylcombe and Abbotsford
il about seven
o’clock. As regards signals, they will be
set constantly at safety, for there will be
no other trains vunuing on that line. For
i ranch line will be

stationmaster,

sent themselves before their new | “the train of trucks is waiting on the
master, . gidings at Abbotsford, ready to be loaded.
i AP IL. »E

NEW 1L,ONQ COMPLETE STORY

BOOKS. NOW CN SALE!

DETECTIVE TALES.
SEXICN_BLAYF IFRIRY.
No. 120.—THE ADMIRAL'S SECRET,
A Magnificent Detective Novel,

by the author of *Loot.”

No. 121.—TWICE WRONGED.
A Thrillipg Detective Novel,
featuring Sexton Bluke, Tinker,

Battle of Wits Against the
Most Dangerous Criminal in the
Waorld.

No. 123. —THE LINCOLN'S INN
o TRAGEDY.

E A Thrilling Detective Novel of
Two Perplexing Mysterics.

TALES OF SPORT,
SCHOOL LIFE, ANU ADVENTURE

BEYS’' FRIEND LIFRARY.
No. 5¢2.—-THE CIRCUS KING.
Thrilling Yarn, of Circus Life. By
GEOPFREY GORDON,
Ne. 503 --THE EOY ADVENTURERS,
Magnificent Story of Adventure

Pedro, and Markham Deai. and  Mystery in  Rossia. By

No. 122.—SHADOWED LIVES. CRGIE HAX TER.
3 T A Splendid Tale, introducing { No. 504—IN TRACKELESS SPACE.
Sexton Blake and Tinker in a Grand Tale of a New Invention

and a Trip to the Moon an
Planets, By ROBERT W. COM-
RADE.

No.505—MIDDIES OF THE
DAUNTLESS.

Splendid Yarn of the Sea. By
HARRY REVEL.

Price
4d. Each.

COMPLETE STORY IN EACH NUMBER.
Ask Your Nswsagent for them.

Price
4d. Each.
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“Bai Jove!” gasped the Homourable
Augustus I’ Arey. 7
The others grinned.
as a railway-porter struck them as rather

| funny.

D’ Arcy, although he would mruch rather

_have been a line superintendent or goods-
Tully acceptog the

yard mamager, cheer
b, Blake and Herries wonld 2ve pre-
erred the job on the footplats, beketh ey

did not disputo the duties m‘:?md Heeni,

“For the pessenger-train which will
start in haif ‘an hour's time from here,”
@ Mr, Pavey, *“Figgins and

g-mmﬁ:ﬂ-tmeh on the f 1o
assist ry, river, and Kerg shall
act as gnard |” £ e -
good!” said the chums’ of the
Nev’vr }fkol;)ee.l‘

“The booking-office clerk at Abbois-
ford is still loyal to the company,”” sail
Mr. Pavey, “sothat the only boy I shall
requre on.duty there will be Redfern— ho
can act a8 porter and ticket-collectdr. ™

“TI'm on {" said Redfern heartily,

“Ard now, as regards the goods
train,”” said Mr. Pavey. * Murray, who
is a _reliable man, will drive the engine
up from hers, and Merry, Glyn, Low.
ther,_l}r.n_(\, Digby and Manuers, shall
&o with him. There is much to be done
at Abbotsford, and you will all be
required. m the train is loaded, and
brought back to Wayland, Glyn shall be
on the footplate to assist Murray, and
four others shall act as guards |”

“Oh, good!”

“That is all, T think,"” said the station-
master pleasantly. *I think I can rely
on you boys to do your best, and, pro-
viding, of course, that you are not inter.
fered with by the strikers, you shoull
make quite a suecess of your work.”

“Oh, hother ‘the strikers,” said Taom
Merry. “They'li find us tough nus to
erack if they start on us!”

“Henr, hear!

“That's the spirit, boys 1"

“And do we start work at once, sir?®
asked Blake,

b rather, my lads,” replied Afr,
Pavey. “I'll take you down the yard,
where you can ge: into some suitabls
attire.”

The Wasland stotion-master lod tho
way out of his office, along the platform,
and on to the line, followed by the Loys
of 8t. Jim’s,

“ My bat!" exclaimed Monty Lowther,
with a chuckle. “This is better than
grinding Latin in tho Form-room, eh,
what?” . :

“What-ho !* responded "Blake. - “I
reckon those other poor blighters are
envying us! A porter’s job is not so
bad, it is, Gussy ¥ :
“N-no, deah boy,” said Gussy, poli:
ing his monocle. I wegard it as q
a useful sort of accupation, bai Jove [

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The stores in the railway yard were
veached, and the station-masier selocted

The idea of Gassy - -
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Three-halfpence.
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|

Qussy was attired in the regulation uniform of a portes,
famous monocle, busily swesping with a large bro
and gazing at his schoolfellows.

om. ‘' BaiJove!’ gasp
“ Hallo, deah boys !

resplendent in his own patent-leather boots and i

his
Qusay, ceasing to ply the broom
{See Chapter 4.)

poicters’ uniforms for D'Arcy, Herries,
and Redfern, Tom Merry, Lowther,
Kangaroo, Dighy and Kerr were pro-

with guards’ uniforms,  whilst
“Wynn, and Bernard Glyn
donnad overall

‘Ihe boys hastily scrambled into their
uniforms. Gussy looked rather askance
sleeved  waistcoat, corduroy
and peaked cap given him to
an, but cheerfully followed Herries'
le, and arrayed himseif in them.
hey were nol exactly a good fit, for
ihe tronsers were baggy, and the sleaves
7 the waistcoat rather too short, and the
» was somewhat small. However,
v made the best of it, and when he
~ dressed, he leoked quite remarkable.

The 81, Jim's schoolboys regarded each
cuier when they were dressed in their
iniforms, and grinned.

My word, Gussy, you look fine!™
kled Monty Lowther. * You are the

first railway porter I've socen with a

monacle 1

“Ha, ha, ha
“Weally, Lowthah,” said Gussr with
asperity.  *“I considah that yeu have no
wnom fo talk. Your uniferm jacket is
- miles too long, and the twousahs are
vewy tightfittm” and ehort !”
“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Lowther grinned good-humouredly, and

survered Fatty Wynn, whe was making

superhuman struggles to garb himself
in blue cveralls,
Fatty's corpulent figurc was much ieo

lavge for the ov but at last, by
dint of great pe vance, and with
assistance from Kerr, he managed it.

“ Whew ! gasped the Falstaff of St
Jim's, mopping a perspiring hraw.
“That was rather a tight fit. I reckon
I'll have a Lot time stoking 1™

‘Ha, ha, ha!™ 2

The others were alveady .in their

uniforms, which, although “not fittisg

very well, gave thair wearers an
extremely busin earsnee,
“Ready, boys I Alr. Pavey,

with a emile,

“Yaas, wathah, siv!"

The Wayland stationanaster- led the
way out into the yard, and called over to
him two men in overalls, who had bLeen
sitting on the step of an engine con-
versing together.

The two eame up at the staiicn-
master’s call, and regarded the St, Jim's
juniors with surpri looks,

“These are the lads who have so
kindly volunteered to help us to-day,”
said Mr. Pavey. . * Boys, this is Murray.
who will work the goods train from
Abbotsford, and this is Emery, whom I
have placed in charge of the passenger
to_Abbotsford.”

Murray was a- young fellow, with a
frank, open face and laughing eyes. He

smiled cheerfully at the boys, and the
i introduced him to Tom
anion

ery, was,
n s, “‘a queer

is eyes seemed to glint as he
ved the boys, and the St. Jim's

volunteers took an instinetive dislike to
him, .
Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn, who were

detatled to work with Emery, mentally
voted him_a shady fellow. Figging was
of the opilion that he had not joined the
strikers for fear »of losing his job, but
Kerr, the canny Scots junior, was silent,
and he watchod Emery closely.

“Well, my lads,” said Mr. Pavey, “f
think you can start straight away to
work now, Ewmery, get No. 143 coupled
on to that train of ccaches, and take her
down to Rylcombe. You will take
Figgins, Keri, Wynn, Blake, Herries, and
D’Arey with you. They know their
duties. Murray, take these other lads
aboard No. 85, and run her up to Abbots-
ford.”

“Very well, si !

The two engineers and the party of St,
Jim's juniors moved off, stepping over
the metal lines to where two engines
were standing with steam already up.

“Well, so-long. Tommy !" said Jack
cheerfully, as he and his chums, bound
for Rylcombe, climbed aboard engine

Tre Gem Lisrary.—No. 634,
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Na 143 “See you luter on in ibe day,
I expect !

**Yags, wathah ! chimed in Arthur
Augustus D"Argy.  “ We'll all work like
anytlin’, deah boys! Bai Jove, this is
quite a new expeiwionce—bein' on the
footplate of a wailway engine!”

“‘Ha, ha, ha!l”

. 143 was duly coupled on io the
waiting train of coaches, and, followed by
<heers from 'Fom Merry & Co., it moved
off. Mr. Pavey worked the points, and
the passenger train was soon steaming
an its way to Rylcombe, with'the chums
of the Fourth Form and the New House
heroes aboard.

*Jump up, mates!” chuckled Murray
from the footplate of engine No. 85, and
the Terrible Three, Glyn, Kangaroo,
Digby, and Redfern clambered aboard.
Glyn and Tom Merry stayed in the
driver’s cabin, and were initiated in the
art of stoking, while the others made
themselves comfortable on top of the coal
in the tender.

“Right away !” sang out Monfy Low-
ther, and, under Murray's expert hand,
the engine steamed slowly off, took her
points, and then gathere
way to Abbotsford.

““This is O.K., chaps!” chuckled Ber-
nard Glyn enthusiastically.  “1 think
t’t]wbo an engine-driver ‘when I grow

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Anyway,” said Tom Alerry, “we'll
get those perishable goods down to Way-
fand. And if Figgy and his chums
manage the passenger train all right, old
Kildare and his merry men will get to
Abbatsford in good time for the mateh 1"

“Hear, hear!”

“I—1 sav, though,” said Manners
au'etly. “T don't quite like the look of
that "chap Emery. He secmed a shndy
vort of hounder to me.”

Murray shook his head, and locked
grave,

“T've nothing definite to say against
the chap,” he said, “but I'm of opinicn
he’s not qnite straicht. T saw him talk-
ing ta that rascal Roakes and a gang of
hig fellow hot-heads last night, and T
wfraid they were up to no gocd !

“Oh.” gid Tom Meiry,
think he's a traiior?"

“That T couldu’t sa veplied the
Xoung engine-driver, rh Roakes aned
Niis gang seem to bo brewing misclief
thizs_marnine. and it wonldn’t surprise
me if we didn't meet tronble before onr
mormng’s work is finished.” .

“Oh, crumhs ! seid Redfern.  “‘Ti
woild he o howling shame to have our
Gret_eleven mateh messed up 1"

*“Yes, rather !

*Oh, rely on Figgy ! said Tom Merry
heartily. ~* Blake’s poing to_telephonc
Kildare when he reaches Rylcombe,
Evervthing will be all right, I expect.”

“Da you

i

And the engine sped on its way to
Abhotsfard, bearing the schoolboy volun-
teers towards the work they  looked
forward to with eagerncss,

CHAPTER 4.
Fun at Ryleombe !
" p 1
G %:" i
“ Bravo, 5
A chorus of amazed and
amused shouls burst from the throats of
n crowd of 8t Jim’s fellows who arrived
at Rylcombe slation at two o’clock that
uiterncon.

Their startled eres beheld_the appari-
tion of Arthur Augustus D'Arey, the
s:oble swell of 8t. Jim's, clad'in an out-
ingeous sleeved waistcoat, bargy cor-
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speed on her

duroy trousers, and a poaked cap on his
head, sweeping out the vestibule of the
station, A

Gussy, to all intents and purposes, was
a railway porter. There ho was, attired
in the regulation uniform, vesplendent in
hiz own patent leather boots and__his
fzjnons monocle, busily sweeping with a
large broom, .

* Bai Jove " gasped Gussy, o

ng to

ly the broom, and gazing at his s:hool-
ellows, *Hallo, deah boys!"
The “deah boys” thus addressed

chuckled mightily.

Dinner was over at St. Jim's, and news
having been reccived thal a passenger
train was being run between Ryleombe
and Abbotsford, nearly oll St. Jim's,
Lower School and seniora had
turned out in the hope of catch the
train {0 Abbotsford, so that they might
sea the great fogtball match between the
lirst eleven and the Rangers.

Erie Kildare, the captain of the schoal,
and his team were there, clad in footer
togs and overcoats.” Members of the
Sixth and Fifth were also there, but the
majority of the crowd consisted of juniors
from the Shell and Fourth and Third,

They had not expected to ses the one
and only Gussy engaged in such menial
work as sweeping ‘out the station.

Gussy, however, bore himself with
great dignity. , His eyeglass was serewed
into his eye, and he regarded the grin-
ning crowd loftily.

“Heali I am, deah b
“l"m a wai

, G H
Wally B’ Arey & Co., the heroca of the
Third, marched up and gazed in high
glea at Gussy. E .
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared IVArey miner,
holding his sides, *\Bhere did you pet
that rig-oni, CGussy? Your waistcoat

ys,” lLe
Jove !V

&4

ay portab,

deesn’t quite fit

“Ha, ha, ha!” &

“Wigs 1”7 retorted  Authur  Augustus
DlAveg« “I'm performin’ a dutay of
natio~al importance, bai Jove ! Come to
take the twain for Abbotsford, deah
hu‘ys?”

*Here, steady on, my lad ! i Tarry
Xoble severely, “You should addr
us as ‘sirg!" ™

“Oh! Bai Jove!” gasped Gussy.

The crowd fairly chortled, and even the
mighty men of the Sixth gave vent to
subdued chuckles.

*“What time doss the next train leave,
portah I inquired Wally D’Avcy plea-

sanﬂ%.
“ Weally, Wally, I—T—T—-"

“Don’t be impertinent, you common
poriah fellah I’* said the hero of the
Third. *“What time does the next train
leave for Abbotsford 1™

““Ha, ha, ha!” .

Arthur Aufuslus D'Arcy seemed to
gulp, and in all probability he would have
hurled himself upon the humarous Wally
had not Jack Blake and Herries come
sauntering out into the station yard.

“Hallo, here’s Herries rigged up as
a porter as well 1" exclaimed Kangaroo.

| “My hat, you're doing things in strlo,

aren't you ¥
“Ha. ha, ha!" 4
““What is your job, Biake " {nqufred
Recinald Talbot. *‘Ticket coliecting 1"
“No,” said Blake, grinning. “ Herries
is doing that. I'm bool fice clerk,
vou know. Figgy and Kerr and Faity
Wynn are working the passenger train
with a regular driver. It's been to
Abbotsford once, and is due back again
anv minute. You should see old Faity
Wynn as a fireman! Ife's working his
fat down with a vengeance 1" *
“He, ha, ha!”
“What are Tom Merry & Ca. doing 27
inquired Levison.

KOW o
SALE.

“Oh, they'ie cngaged at Abbolsford
loading up " the goods . train!” replied
Blake.” *When it’g loaded, they’re bring-
ing it down the branch line to \Vny!an:},
where they will unload again.”

The 8t. Jim's  schoolboya chuckled
huﬁe‘l_y.. They seemed to regamd this as
a fine .+ Herries looked - perfect

ok
porter, ‘Lut Arthyur Augustus I ircy was
the main attraction, 5
however, ignored the many
orous remarks passed upon him, and
continued- to sweep out the -vestibitle, -

Quite a crowd of nther peopls had cone
gregated, too, They were
farmers, bent on reaching Abbotsford for
the market.

Kildare strode up to Blake, an amused
look on his face.
re doing fine,” said the
‘s heartily,  “You ave
k, I hear, Blake?"
chuckled the hero of

“Then T think we'll take-Gur tickete”
said Kildare laughingly. “The train
won't be long now, will it 2

“Hope not,” responded Blake. “I
heard that there was a ig of strikere,
headed by that rotter Roakes, out to
mako trouble this afternoan, but so far
I've heard of nothing scrious. I-—hallo !
Here comes the train 1

Chuff ! Chuff! Chuff | ¥

The sound of a steam-engine’s steady
puffing became audible, and, looking over
the platform fence, they could see the
train aporcaching in the distance,

“Here she comes!” roared . Wally
D’Arey. “Take your tickete, boys I

Blake made a dash for the baoking-
office, whilst the crowd made a dash, too,
They all eager to get their tickets.

“Hit" voared Herries in a stentorian
voice. “No crushing there! You've gob
to line up 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!?

It 'was all very well for Ilerries to aek
ike crowd to line up, but the erowd was
very excited, The villagers and farmors
would not listen to reason, anyw
there was quite a scramble of s
humanity outside the baoking-office,

“ Gweat Scott!" gasped Gussy. siviving
with Hesrries to cnnh‘o?jhe surging maob,
“I say, desh boys, keep hack, or——
Yawooooogh " e

A foot was planted in front of CGussy,
and the schcolboy parter weiit sprawling.

Cussy had previously been serubbing
ont the waiting-room, and his pail of
water was still on the floor of the vesri-
bule.

There was a clatter, a splash, and =
fiendish how! from Gussy, as he Hopped
down into the pail and overturned it,

“Ha, ha, ha!" jowled the amused
<rowd,

Gussy sat up in a puddle of water, and
blinked dazedly up at the surging mob,

“Yow-owoow !” he 'moaned. < Dai
Jove, 1 A2

“Get up, vou asa!” bellowed Herijes,
who was making valiant efforta to keej
thie erowd in check. “Lend a hand with
these burbling chumps ! The train’s
already in 1"

“Ow! Gwooogh! Oh, deah!™
Gussy, scrambling to his feet.

At last, by diot of much shonting and
pushing, ordsr was vestored from the
chaos, The crowd of would-be Passengers

uened up outside the booking-office, and

lake chieerfully handed out the tickets—
steadfastly refusing to  allow Wally

’Arey & Co. to travel half fare.

Herries stationed himself at tho barrier,

gasped

and collected the tickets of the people-

who had alighted from  ‘the returned

passcnger irain.  Herries earried out his

1oh in qnite a masterly manner.
Attracted by the noiso of the letd

mwostly -



" Every Wednesday,

tumult, ‘Mr. Doberts the stalion-masfer
came upon the seene and vatched opera-
tions.

He gave a start of surprise as he recog-
.nised a large, portly man who strode into
the station. ¥
“Great Scott!” exclaimed Mr, Roberls
in an undertone, but sufficiently lond for
Arthur Augustus D’Arey $o lLear him.
“‘That's Councillor Walker, the man who
bas cavsed this strike!”

1’Arcy looked with great interest at
the fat, bloated man, clad in a heary
overcoat and wearing a glisteoing top-
hat, who strede into view,

“Bai Jove!" mmrmured Cussy, his
oves glistening. The the wotiali !
1 wondah what he wanis?

Councillor  Walker soon

biisiness known, .

* Haw, Roberts I Lie exclaimed, secing
the siation-master. “I hear you've got
an emCrgency eervice ruuning.”
© “We have, sir,” replied the station-
master tartly.  “But it is very over-
erowded I

“Js it?" snapped Councillor Wallker
pettishly.  “ Well, it's convenient for me,
for my ear has just broken down, and I
want te get to Wayland to attend a
meeting.”

“Oh 1™

fist=,

his

made

multered Gussy, clenching

e gave a contemptuous look al
waiting crowd at the booking-office,
rode tewards the barvier. .
cket. sir?” said Herries brusquely,
“Season I snorted the councillor, wid
-he shouldered his way throtigh and strode
upon the platform,
“The surly. cad
e CGussy, wh
“That's Coun
ded D
ed this rou knov
“Oh, is it?" said Hervies.
B}"Lblﬁ_hlllp most of the fellows had
taken their tickets, and were crowding
op the platforn. s
. Councillor Walker had entered a first-
elass compartment in the last coach but
one. The resy of the tiuin was rapidly
filling. N
Figgins and Fatty Wynn, looking gnite
‘red in the face but checrful. iu . their
bine overalls, spuntered down the plat-
form, havinﬁ left the engive. -
Korr, resplendent in his guard’s uni-
form. climibed out of his van, afie

' muttered Tlerries.

that chap?

cillor Walkah, deah boy,’
“The be

wih who
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nose you saw somethitiz of them when
you were at Abbotsfard:™ -
“Yes, ruther!™ said Figgine. . “They
were busy leading up the goods train,
They had nearly finished when we-Jeft.
I dare say they'll be starting on their
journey to Wayland by now.” +
“Seo anything of “the sirikers$” in-
quired Cardew. I iwonder that fellow
Roakes hasn’t been tampevin’ with your
good work this afternoon.” X
“ No, we haven't been inierfered with,
so far,” said Figgins. “Though I heve
my suspicions of my engine-driver.”
“That so?” said Carde “For good-
ness' sake. don’t let him ri
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* having unloaded & few parcels he had
taken aboard at Abbotsford, and he mef
his chums on the platforni.

“ All sevene, Kerr?” inquired Figgins.

** Not bad,” replied 1he Scotch junior.
“Did you rotice, though, when e
stopped at Abbotsford, that Emery lefi
the engine, and spoke to three rcmgl’»
looking chaps as the station entrance?”

“Ye-e-s,” said Figgins uneasily. “ You
dou'c think he’s in league with the
sivikers, do you? He's run the train all
right so far.”

“I know,” said Kerr quietly. “But
he may be up to mischief. alt the same.
X I wereyou, iggy. I'd keep an oye on
him.” -

ST will," spid Tiggins, “Hallo:
Here'are all the chaps 1™

e chums of the New Flousa wore
quickly recognised, and wera sur ded
Ly an admirmg and amused crowd of St.
Jun’s fellows. ;

“My word!” said Lawrence. *“You
look a perfect picture, Fatty! Find it
hot on the footplate?”

“Rather!” said Fatty Wynn feel‘mfly.
I think )l ay in & supply of tuck at
the station buffet. . Stoking gives & ‘chap
an appetite, you know!” . ‘

L Rt .
“How are Tom Merry & Co. getiing
on, Figgy?" inquired Talbot  “I sup-

|
1 sportsman, partieularly smart with
|
|

off the line. or somethig like that ! Qur
merry First Eleven is uboavd. and the
match commences at three, you know !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Erie Kiidare and the St. Jim's First
Eleven players were already seated in the.
train. It was an extra-long traiu. but by
the tinie eversbody had got uboard it
was quite crowded, )

“Here comes the One and Ouly!™”
grinned Fi.fFinn, as Avthmr  Augusiuz
1Y Arcy strolled up.  “ Cheer-ho, Gus!
How are things?”

“T'm gettin® on wippinly, deah boy,"
replied giussy. “I say, Viggay, that
howwid bonndah Walkah is m the last
cawwiage but one.” 5

“Walker?" queried Figgins.. ** Do you
meati that rotter who wants to turn the
railwaymen out of lhelr_'cntm.grs. and has

caused them to sirike?” - N
“That's wight, deah boy.” said
D'Aroy. “I considah we ought not Lo

cawwy the wottah in this twain. Can’t
we turn him offf”? --- .
“Hardly !” grintied Figgins. “But we
might manage to get rid of "him some-
oW, t do you say, Kerr?"
“It's possible,” grinned Kerr. “Got
a suggestion to make, Figgy?™

Three’halfp'eme. 9

Figgins thought awhile, and his brain
acted swiftly, Suddenly he burst
deep chuckle, and slapped his thigh.

“I've got it!” he exclaimed. © Yon
know, Kerr, we took on those iast iwo
eoaf,!’mes on the train at Abbotsford, didn'c

we
“The third

“Yes," agreed Kerr
mncl,} from the rear is also a gunard's

van,
“Exaclly!” chuckled Figgins, ¢ Well,
old chap, [ think we ooul(fdixpeusc with
those last {wo carriages, don’t you? We
conld tuen the other people out of them,
oud tell they et in higher u o
1rain, and leave old Walker whera he i,
Then T'll uncouple those last {wo
carriages, and when the train stajis off,
Welker will be left—sce ™"

“ Ha, ha, ha!” e

“Bravo Figgy!” exclained Luily
Wynu. “The stationmaster at Abbois-
ford showed us how to uncouple..and
couple up, didn’t he?” -

“Rather!” chuckled Figgins, Tl
hop down on the line now. chaps. while
you go down and hustle the other jus
sengers into the carriages higher up.
. “Yaas, wathah!” said  Gussy - o~
lightedly. “It's a wippin' ideah, I
deah boy . :

l’iggin:s scrambled {hrough between
two carringes. so that he gamed the line
at the other side of the train. Then he
proceeded down to the rear of the truin,
and, working deftly and swiftly, un-
coupled the last two carvinges,
- Meanwhile, Gussy and Herries were at
work, turning out’ the other passengers
from those iwo carriages. Fortunately
Councillor Walker had his fiist-clasz
nent to himself, so ke was noi dis-
<. Neither had he any idea of what

lurae

| was going on outside.

The irain was now full to overflowi
Nearly all St. Jim’s, besides the Fivt
Eleven, were in the train, bound for
Abbotsford. Tom Merry & Co., hy
volunteering for railway work. had not
only performed a service to the railway
company, but done their schoolfellows
good tumn,

They were all cager to get to Abbot
ford, to witness the all-imporiant foote
match.

D’Arcy and Hervies performed iheir
duties like Trojuns, The spectacle ot
Gussy trundling along trucks full of fug-
gage, and getimg into everrbody’s v
provoked much mirth from the St
fellows, who leaned out of the c
windpws and urged Gussy ou. . 4

Herries, ton, was quite professional in
his manner of slamming carriage doors,
and his stentorian voice stood him it
good stead. .

At last all were aboard. TFiggins an
Faity Wynn retuwrned to their positions
on the footplate of the engine; and Kerr,
with his flag in his hand, 1
end of the train, to give the sizual for
the train to leave. .

“Right away, guard!” bawled Wally
D'Arcy from i’)ia compartment window,
“Farewell, Gussy! Collected any tips

“Tia, ha, ha!"

Kerr waved his flag. Ewery started
the engine, and the passenger iraiix
rattled out of the station. .

As it began to move, people on \llm
Flalfnrm were startled to see that tho
ast two carrisges had ceased to move
after the first tug, and were stand
quite stationary by the platiorr 3!
the train itself continued on its

“Ha, ha, ha!” yellad Herries. *
body’s got left behind!” -

A red, fat, wrathful face appeared. at
the window of a first-class™compartmwent
and glared forth. . i . .

“What's happened?” howled Coun--
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cillor Walker, leaning out of the window,
and glaring at D’Arey and Herries,
“The train ought 10 have staried
and—— Gug-good heavens !”
His glance wandered up the platfori,
and his startled eyes beheld the passen-
-Eer triin to Wayland and Abbotsford
isappearing round the bend and out of
view,
Counciilor Walker dragged the carrizza
door ‘open, and strode down upon the
latform, His eyes nearly started from
iz head-when he saw the two eavriages
that had been left behind.
“What the—2" he bLegan, and his
voice trailed off into a sulphuio
“gurgle.  “You jdiots! What are you
grinning for? What does this mean?”
“Dunno, sir,” replied Herries groffly.
“It seems that the last two carriages
weren't wai (sd‘ and so0 were uncoupled.”
“Uncoupled I hooted the wrathful
ecouncillor. “T wanted to travel by thay
train. I have been deliberately left
}Jehin‘zl. This is an outragel I--I--

“Sowwy, siv!" said Arthur Augustus
eheerfully. “ The othah passengahs wore
wemoved fwom those cawwiages, You
must haye been ovahlooked "

Councillor Walker glared at Gussy as if
he would have liked to eat him, Then,
mumbling drastic phrases underneath his
breath, he stamped through the barrier
and out into the street,

Hevrries, strolling out into the station-
yard a little later, was in time to sce the
councflor climb into the old station

. hack; and Herries chuckled mightily as
the cabby's tired old horses dragged the
hack wearily out into the High Street.

“Done him in the e?'e properly 1"
chuckled Heiries gleefully,  “If that
jehnny has to atiend a meeting at

t
meland——wﬁ he’ll be late, I reckon !
And Herries ambled once- more into
the station, to assist Arthur Augustus
I’Arcy in the arduous duty of cleaning
the lamps. 9 :

CHAPTER 5. -
Treachery !

BEWI1” gasped Fatig Wynn,
who had - juet stoked up the
engine fire. “This is hot
work—eh, Figgyi™”

" Rather!” agreed Figgins.
‘The passenger-train was now well out
of Ryleombe, and speeding on its wuy
to Wayland Junction. .
mery, the driver, was very taciturn,
and hardly spoke to the schoolboy
volunteers on the footplate with him,
except to give ihem surly orders, or
growl at them when they did anything
wrong. .
Figging had asked bim on the previous
journey to shaw - how to drive the
i used abruptly.

[

engine, but Emery
How far are off Wayland row,
y7” asked Fatty Wynn pathetically.

Figg

“We ston; theva, doi’t wo? Theres s

decent buffet on the platform, and Tl
~ hop down and get ~ome sandwiches and

ginger-pop.”

Figgius scanned Lhe landscape from
the engine footplate as they sped along
the meta! track.

“Wea're going into Wayland Junction
now,” he said. “1—I sy, Emery,
hadn’t you better slow down a bit§?
Emery locked round and scowled.
“Mind your own business!” he said.
“Who's driving this ‘eve train—me or
Foui™

Figging' hands clenched, but he re-
gtrained lis anger.

“You are!” he said between Lis
teztin.  “But it's my belief, Emery, that
You're not so loyal to the company as
you made out to be this morning.”
© Trme Gem Lisranry,.—No. 634

" “T've set the points for 4he

Emery scowled and looked out through
the cabm window.

The train was now jolling over the
points, previous to entering the platforms
of the junction station,

Emery had not relaxed the speéd of
the train, and Figgins and Fatty Wynn
oxch;miei glances.  °

“Look here, Emery,” euid Figgins,
ag they entered the station at a speed
of ‘twenty-five miles an hour, *you're
supposed to stop here!”

*Am 17 snapped Emery, with a leer.
en I'm not, young noodle—see? 1
n T've hocdwitked old Pavey fine

ay, v, baw, haw! I've only
been waiting till thet confounded goods
train gets on the Ime. It should be
coming -down the branch track new, and
I'm goin’ to stop-it!”

Figgins and Fatty Wynn looked in
amazement and dismay at Emery.

The treacherous driver had not stopped
the train, which was now swinging
through Wayland station at a good pace.

From the footplate of the engine Fig-
gins and Wynn could see Mr. Pavey
and other people on the platform’ waving
frantically to them. The St. Jim's
juniors knew that it would be futile to
shout back. They realised now that
Ker:’s suspicions were correct,

ery was in league with Roakes and
his rascally gang o? strikers, What his
plan was Kigging could not guess. ?

“You rotter1” panted Figgius, drag-
ging at the man’s arm. “ You treacher-
ous cad! You don't mean this train to
reach Abbotsford—"

“No, I don’t, my buck!” sneered
Emery. *This "ere train is goin’ up the
branch line—on the’ same line as the
goods train will be comin’ down. Mur-
ray’s drivin’ that, and as soon as 'o sees
us in ‘is path ’cll 'ave to stop, or eclse
cause a collision. 8o, yer see, ﬂ)g goods
train_and this ’ere blessed train will
both be blocked on the branch line. The
goods won't reach Wayland, neither will
the people aboard this ’ere train get to
Abbotsford, unless they get out and
walk!” _ N

Tiggins and Fatty Wynn looked in
horror at the traitor.

Oh, you—yon hound!” exclaimed
Figgins, his eyes flashing. “I—-I'll
chnck you off this engine!”

“Better try it, son cavkled
Emery. “Perhaps you two might

manage to get me off the footplate, but
what I wants to know is. ‘ow are you
goin’ to stop the train? You know no
more 'ow to drive this engine than the
man in the moonl”

The St. Jim’s juniors gasped in dis-
may. They realised they were helpless,

The communication-bell was tinkling
i rung by alarmed passengers
es behind.

At a point some two miles out of Way-
land a sel of points connected the main
line to the branch line. As they neared
this point TFiggins and Kerr, became
aware of a number of men standing by
the track outside the signal-box.

Emery caught sight of these men, and
slowed the engine down'

“ Ahoy, Emery (" called a man,
ing out of the signalcabin w

Jean.
1

nch
track1”

Emery chuclled. Figgins and Fatty
Wynn realised that these men who had
altered the poipts were strikevs, and
that they were. deviating the train from
the up-main frack to the down-track of
the branch line, over which the goods
train, in chidrge of Murray and Tom
Merry, Lowther and Glyn, must now be
proceeding.

The engine took the points,
swerved away from the main track,

and

“So-long, boys!” bawled Emery from
the footplate, = * We've cdane "em this
time!” % A

“Haw,
strikers. s

Emery locked: triumphantly at the
boys as the train sped forward. .

Figgins ground his. teeth in helpless

haw, haw!” ;:u;u'e'l the

passion. Fatty Wynn stood there and
blinked Eaelrlsasl_v too. :
They realised that the traitor Emery
held the whip-hand. o .
Meanwhile, consternation and dismay.
veigned in  the coaches behind the
engine. :
The 8Bi. Jim’s fellows realised that

something was wrong when the train
dashed through ‘;\'ayf;md without step-’
ping. And when they branched off on
to the side-line, and saw the strikers hail
the driver, they knew that mischief and
treachery were afoot.

Kildare and the members of the_ St.
Jim’s first eloven ground their teeth
in rage and chagrin. It seemed that
after all their trouble they would be pre-
vented from keeping their ;ppointmenﬁ
with the Rangers at Abbotsford,

err, in his guard’s van at the reary
whistled in consfernation.

“That fellow Emery is playing ns a
dirty trick!” he muttered. 1 thought
as much! Oh, crumbs! How on earth
will the first eleven get to Abbotsford .
now "

Kerr at once realised the full signi-
ficance of the traitor's plot. He knew
that by now Tom Merry & Co., assisting
Murray, had started off with the goods
train for Wayland, on that same linc on
which the passenger train was now
travelling.

Murray, driving the goods train, would
see the oncoming passenger, and would
be forced to stop. Thus each train
would black the other, and the work of
the  schoolboy volunteers would have
been done for comparatively nothing.

“The cad!” burst out Kerr, looking
out of the window. *Kildare and the
others simply must get to Abbotsford ,*°
by three! 3 &

I—I wonder—7
Kerr opened the door of the guard
van and laoked out. .
The train was not proceeding at any.,
great speed. Korr sot his teeti, and
nerved himself for the hazardous risk
he determined tfo take.

He stepped out upon the footbourd of
the coach, and, clinging on to the hand-
rails, he made his way chutiously along.
stepping firmly on the foothoard and
gripping the handraila as he went.

The guard's van wes not as long as
the ordinary passenger coaches, and by
dilaﬁ of infinite caution Kerr reached the
end. :

Then he swung himself over, so that
he gamned the foot-rests that weve fixed -
to the back of the next coach. Grasp-
ing the handrail at the side, Kerr
climbed up on to the roof of the carriage.

Then commenced a risky, perilous
journey along the roof of the irain from
one end to the othew.

Kerr brought all his nerve and re-
source into full play in thosa moments
of tense uncertainty, Heé gripped the
ventilators  and made his way - along
from one coach to the oiher, .never
losing confidence.  All the while the .
train was in motion, hut, fortunately
for the pluck]y boy on the roof, it did .
not sSway muci. N

At last, with o sigh of velief, Kere
veached the front coach, the next one
to the engine. i

'Ad desperate scheme had entered his

ead. -

They were just nearing a small
station. Theve were other
Wayland with steam up, for dn
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Emm-y hnd l'lle eyes qlund upon | lhc llno in front, eeg.:'-([y s“rehlnu for the first sign of the goods trahl.

orr
waa loat tn .F'wlnu' sight hehind the tand-r.

the back
(See Chapter 5.) .

Flggins ¥
of the last coach, until he

morning one or two iore drivers had
‘returned to work, and werc engazed on
shunting duties at the sidings.
Kery ressoned that if he conld
to unconple the whole of the tr from
the engine he could telephone to Way-
land and have an engine sent up quick!
v to take the train back again
and convey it on its right course,

That, at least, would enable the St.
Jim’s match with Abbotsford Rangers
to be played, and no doubt somcthing
might also be done to relieve the oncon-
ing goods train,

Kerv set hiz teeth grimly, am’l clam-
bered over the top of the coach.
Figgins happened to be lookin, tlmt way,
and Kerr motioned to him %m silence.
Emery had his eyes glued upon the
gne in front, eagevly searching for the

rst_sign of the goands tr

“Figgins watched Kery
“wonder and amazeniiit,

Kerr clambered dowrn the hack
last coach, until he was lost to F

E mght- behind the tender.” Hanging on
grimly with one hand, Kerr worked des-
perately at the couplings with the other.
At last he succeeded, and with a wrench
the engine was free from the coaches.

“Hooray!” roared Figgins, as the
ergine spurted forward, relensed from
the load behind it. *“Good old Kerr!
Don’t rnnd us; we'll seitle with this
rotter |

s exploits

age|.

Emery wheeled round on his heal, and
gazed with goggling eves at ihe receding

coaches.
They were still morving forward, pro
pelled hy owh moment

engine, proceeding at its p
quickly got farther and farther away.

“You young sweeps " - narled Emcxy.
“You—you—">

“Ha, ha, ha!” rvoaved . Figgins.
“You're d shcd, diddled, asdd doue, you
rotter!  Kerr will get another engine
from Wayland and take that mu.. back

%am on the ugnl track. Ha, ha, ha!

Hear me smile!

Looking down the {rack, they could see
that at last the uncoupled train of
coaches had come to a standstill, und that
passengers were pouring out of tho
carriages, upon the track.

Emery realised that to reverse his
engine and travel back would be futile,
for he would instantly he called to
account for his treachery by the out-
raged passengers.

With a snarl of bafled rage and hatred,
he swung round upon the boys with lmn
upon the footplate,

“You young devils!” he cried passion--

ately.  “Think you'll 1nak
me? TI'll do some danmage to lhis line
yet!”

Before Figgins and Fatty Wyan kniew
what he intended doing, he dasfied to the

side of the footplate and leaped from the
engine,

*'Good heav, etis ! 2 ij".m\&
pam with bovror. * He—he'

“He’s sot the engine at full speed,
i cr:orl Fatty Wymn. "L Dul\ !
ve he is! The cad's getting up, and
net hurt a bit!”

A mocking -shout from Emecry was
drowned by the fierce roar of the engine
as it thundered forward at top speed,

Figgins and Wynn, glancing back, saw
the {reacherous :‘ng!ne—dl‘uer tanding in
the middle of the track, waving his arms
derizively at them

Figgins, feeling h the
borror of the situation, turned towards
Fatty Wynn.

Fatty was pale

1 Figgina,

and his ayes hard and

he cried. Figey! Can
you stop this enginey™
Figgins shook his head.
"*No, Faity,” he said dullv. * That
scoundrel has left us to—to death, per-

haps! Tom Merry and the others are
somewhere in front of us on l]le goods
train, and—and we shall dash into them,

and—undA

iggy "
Figgins clutched desperately at the
brake-lovers, but to no pu i
not n mechanical boy; neith
Wynn, mu! aboard the runa
¥ CEM LIBRART.—N
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{hey were helpless.  Fatty Wynn grasped
his leader's arm, and gazed, with strain-
ing_eyes, beforo him along the track.

Viggins did not move a muscle. Tt
was death to jump from the thundering
wonster, and yet the two Et. Jim's
juniors realised that a death, more
flol'!:ihli‘ even than that, awaifed them il
the engine crashed into Lhe oncoming
goods train.

CHAPTER 6.

Running the Goods ! )
0M MERRY, Lowther, Manners,
Glyn, Kangaroo. and Digby had

been busy that afternoon. .

Murray had driven thefn on his
engine to Abbotsford, and there the work

of %cmd}ng the trucks had commenced.
The goods to be loaded were provisions

. for the large stores at Wagland, con-
sisting of flour and rice butter,
besides crates of sundry the natnre

of which the boys did not tronhle to
inquire. =

Their jobs were to lond the trucks, and
then help Mwrray with the train to
Wayland.

The heroes of the School House at St.
Jim’s were not slackers, and tackled their

~work cheerfully and manfully. "

Murray lent them a hand, so did
Redfern, whose real duty was as ticket-
sollector at the station. By two o’cleck
the trucks werce loaded, the engine
coupled, and everything ready for the
journey to Wayland. .

“Qo fur, so good, Tommy,” said
Monty Lowther, sitting down on a
buffer and mopping his perspiring brow.

““Whew! We've worked like niggers
this morning "

“You're right,” s d Tom Merry.
© But we've got a enshy job now, Monty,
neting a8 guards on the taia. ~ Glyn's
going on the footplate to help the driver.
That job» just suits old Glyn; he’s a hit
of a mechanical genius, you know !’

“Am 17" broke in the checry voice of
Bernard Glyn. the amateur mventor of
the Shell. “Well, old son, F've learned
how to run an engine this moruning. any-
way. I offered to relieve Murray of his
job and drive the traih myself, but the
silly chump refused.”™

a, ha, ha!

“qtill,” said Glym. “Muray's nogo
old sport, and I like bim ro end.  H
ealling me now, so I suppose everything's
ready for a start, So-long, chaps!”

And Bernard Glyn sprinted off up the
lina to the footplate of the engine. .

Tom Merry .and Monty Lowther
buttoned up their guards’ jackets and

. prepared for business.  Manners
remaining at the station to help Rediem,
Kangaroo and Digby took up their

Fos:tlons as guards in the middle of the}

ine of trucks.

Alveady the passenger train from
Rylcombe had arrived, and dcparted
wgain. Things, so far, scemed to be
®oing on swimmingly for the schoolboy
‘railway-workers,

Tom Merry swung himseli into the

ear guard’s van of t‘!‘m train, and Monty

sowther followed.

~ From across the yard Redfern and
Manners were standing, waving bfoomns
in farewell,

The stationmaster and his son were
geeing to the points, and when he
ghouted *“Right away!” Murray started

the engine and the goods train rattled

away.

“8o-long, boys!" eried the station-
master, a bluff, cheery old fellow. “Look
out for the strikers, for I hedr they are
yrowling slong the line somewhere, and
they might attempt to hold: up the
trajn.” :

Tae GeEx Liraer.—No. 634,

AL ser ir1" called Tom Merry,
as the guard n swept past. “ We've
znt our cves apen—trust little ust”

The long line of Joaded trucks glided
on to the branch line, and Murray,
having o clear road before him, put on

speed.

Ho had-a good, powerful engine, and
reckoned on making Wayland in half an
hour. .

Tom Merry and Monty Lowiher settled
{hemselves comfortably'in the guard's
van, and munched some chocolute they
had procured al_Abbotsford.

“lemma see,” said Tom Meny, ~¢1
expect our First Eleven will be on the
next passenger train from Ryleombe. T
hope to goodness nothing preventz them
getting to Abbotsford. I should have
liked fo see the match, of cowrse, but

the work we arc doing new is more
important.” :

“Rather!” agreed Monty Lowther
cheerfully. I wonder how ol Gussy

is ing on as porter?”
Fita, T, ha !

By now, the train was gathering speed,
and travelling along thghick at a good
pace. There was a good deal of jolting
and rattling, of course, but that was lo
be expected on a goods train.

Suddenly, the two chums in the
guard’s van heard the piercing blast of
the engine-whistle, shrieking persistently.
Tom locked out of the window and saw.
to his dismay. a gang of men occupying
the line ahead of the engine. and
vealised that Murray was bringing the
train to a halt. i

.Tom and Monty applied the brakes,
and the train rattled to a halt.

“We're being held up by strikers!”
exclaimed Monty Lowther, looking ont
of the other window. ‘ And—oh, my
Lat!—they've shoved a trec-trunk acvoss
the line!”

A loud shout of derision came fromn the
gang of strikers in front.

A’ tall, burly, rascally-looking fellow
was striding up to the e e
schoolboys in the gunard's van . realised
that this man was, in all probubility,
the fellow Roukes who had incited the
men  to  sirike, where, perbaps, less
drastic methods would e sufficed.

“* Avternoon, Murray ericd Roakes
suestingly, addvessing the cngiveer on
the footplate. “*Fat lot of good your
litile-boy helpers 'ave done—eh®™
“The cad!” muttered Tom  Merry.

knows how we are to get

along now ! 3

“T¢’s rotten luck!™
Lowther.

Roukes strode nearer the engine, and
his confederates advanced, tno.

“"Ere you are. znd 'ere vou'll stay all
the week-end!” Roakes said sneevingly
“J— Yow! Ow! Yarooooogh!™

The raseal broke off and uttered these
weird cries, as a huge chunk of coal, pro-
pelled from the footplate of the engine,
caught him in the chest and sent him
staggering back.

‘"Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom DMerry.
“Bravo, Glyn!” |

Bernard Glyn hiad seen the possibilities
that the coal in the tender presented.
His first aim had been true, and npext
minute a perfect fusillade of coal pro-
ceeded from the engine, and harassed the
strikers who were advancing. L
|- Murray and Glyn fAlnug eut the knobs
of coal merrily. E

Howls. of anger, pain and . fury arosge
from the miob of hoolizans, and they
staggered back from the line in great
tonfusion. ,

“Hurral |7 vouared Tom Merry, spring-
ing. from the guard's van. “ Kcep it up,
cld sports ! ‘We'll be along in 2 minute I

growled Monty

“ Betcher life " muttered Monty Low.
ther, following ‘Lom upon the L
ay up in front confusion reigmed.
The_strikers bad broken up into two
parties, and attacked the engine on either
side of it. Their intentions were, most
probably, to cripple. i
render it uscless for fuw vi
But-Murray, thesdriver; and Bernard
Glyn were alive to'the siftatien. Stand-
ing one each side of the engine cabi
they flung coal at their attackers, an
kept them at bay. ]
“Buck up, Monty!” panted | Tom
Merry. “The rotters have forgotfen us
in the rear. If we can get that rotten
troe-trunk shifted from the line, Murray
can start up again, and the strikers will
be kyboshed !™ !
“T say, Tommy!" exclaimed, Moniy
Lowther, a gleam of excitement lighting
his eye. *“See those bags of fonr we
loaded on those flat trucks? /Why not
give the strikers a dose?”
“Iow many of 'em are thére?” said
Tom quickly. -“ Abeut a '
on, then, Monty! We sha
mess, handling the flour,

ut, by gum,

we can give those rotters/a licking with -

it. Here's a truck-loud )

They elambered up on'to a truck which
was stacked with sacks of flour. T
Merry whipped out/his penk
cut the top of onc of the sacks.

At that rooment /Kangaroo and Dighy
came dashing up.

They had left/ their compartiment in
tiie middle of the train, and, secing Tort
Merry and Lowther clambering upon the
flour trucks, they had comc along to
render what assistance they coukl.

“Come along, old sons!"” said Tom
Merry. “We're going to doze those
strikers with flour!™

“Good egg " "

The mnext truck contained woodem
boses, filled with paper bags of cereals.
Kangaroo and Digby swiftly broke open
the boxes, emptied the paper bags, whilst
Monty Lowther and Tom Mewry took
them and filled them with flon 2

“These will make fine ammnmiti
chuckled Monty Lowther, scooping o
at the floor. “Keep it
right, old son—onc for

Howls of anger avose from the strikers
when they became aware of the four boys
an the trucks behind the engine.

Many of the men bore drastic signs
of the coal bombardment..

Their faces were brujsed, one or two

had black eyes and cit lips, and all were .

feeling much the worse for wear.

“ (et after those other voung devils!™
bellowed Roakes, who was: now keeping
discreetly . in the year of lis attacking
fDl’('B, o gl

“ After "em, maies!

Four of the “mates™ dashed down
towards Tom Merry & Co., but staggered
back when a perfect horricane of missiles
were flung at them.

Bags of flour hurtled in their midst;
caught them full in the face, and burst,
plastering them with floav. :

“ Yerrugh 1"

“Yah-hooogh !" y

“Ha, ha, ha! Keeo it up, bny,qt'-_f_
yelled Tom Merry, hurling bags of faur.
as fast as Kangaroo filled them. 3
is Tw]here we scove!” 3 b :

he strikers stoggered back, gouging
flour from their eyes, their mouths, and
noses. -

“ My hat ! excluimed Digby suddenly,
as he whipped open a flat wooden case.
“Here's a box of pepper, boys. * Ab-ti-

ghon! Ilow will this do? .
“Fine!”  cried Monty Lowther.
“Tfand it over here,+eld son. T'll mix

it with tha four!™

Y
Glyn! That's




;.
¥
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‘The paper hags were now loaded with
pepper as well as with flour, and when
those bags burst upon the luckless
strakers, wild confusion resulted.

** Ah-ti-shooh |

“Gerrugh-gug-gng 1”

‘I'he angry snouts of the strikers now
gave place to stentorian eneczes, wild
gurgles, and fiendish_howls,

“That's the stuff to givo ‘em!”
shuckled Monty Lowther, firing oway at
the attacking mob. My word, “theyit

blow their brains out in s minute, if they |

sueeze much more! Ha, ha, ha! More
pepper, Kuangy

* Hero you o responded Kanzaroo
cheerfully. T reckon you've got enough
10 get on with, Jevs go and shift that
blessed tree-trunk from the line!”

“I'll come ! s1id Tom Merry. * Keep
up the fire, Monty. Tl take along somc
pepper, and give it to Glyn and Murray.
They can keep the strikers off while we
#hift the obstruction !

Paking with them a load of papyer and
flour, Tom Merry and Kangarco vanliad
from the other side of the tinck, and
sped up the line towards the engine.

Two of Roakes” men dashet at
but were sent staggering back, clutching
wildly at their faces, as a couple of bags
of flour and pepper, propelled with
deadly aim, caught them in the face and
smothered them,

“ Bravo, Tommy ! cried Glys joyf
leaning down from the step of the eng
and graspng the ammunition that To
Merry and Kangaroo handed up to }
“We'll keep those votters awsy! Hoie
you are, Murray 1"

Roakes and his surviving confederates
‘made™a desperate rush ut the twa sch
boys on the line, but Glyn and Mur
seattered them in confusion by means
of the deadly pepper. .

Tom Merry and Kangaroo gainsd the
It was a huge, heavy thing,
and they could hardly move it. Bui then
Digby x{'xahed up and dent his aid. Fho
strikers vound the flour-truck were too
busy sneezing and getting the flour out
of tieir oyes to be able to attend to their
business, and Monty Lowther was quite
capable of keeping them at bay ‘with the
ample ammunition still remaining.

The three boys tugged at the irce-
trunk, and gradually shifted it from the
line. At last, with a final heave, it went
rolling down the bank, and a cheer from
Murray and Glyn beralded tho removal
of the obstruction,

“Now to get back " said Tom Mervy,
“T recken we can clear away from 1h
rotters now !

Roakes & Co., bellowing with fury, and
sneezing  energetically, mede frantic

grabs at Tom Merry & Co.. as those
the

enterprising . youths  dashed for .
nearest truck.

* Get. on—anick ! panted Tom Mo
H8tart her, Murray !

“What-ho 1" ealled Murray, ~

Chuff! Chuff] Chuff}

The engine moved slowly forward, and
with a rattle the trucks moved. tao. Tom
Merry, Kangaroo, and Dighy darted for
the trucks as they passed. The strikers,

_sneezing violently, dashed at them, hut

Tom and hig cliums were slready clinging
to the moving trucks, and by means of

their- feet. they sent their attackers
staeeering back.
“Hurrah ' roared Glyn excitedls.

“ All cerane, Tommy 7"

“We’re on !” called back Tom Merry,
clambering up on top of a wagon. * Full
speed ahead, Murray !~

“Rrava, Tammv " same Monty Low-
ther’s excited vo “My word, we've
given them jip!”

“Ha, ha, ha "
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' The goods train now moved rapidly
forward., The strikers on the line darted
out of the way to avoid being run over.
Their faces, whers the flour and coal
had not covered them, were livid with
passion.

As the goods train rattled past them
they shook their fists savagcly, and
uttered most lurid language.

The victorious schoolboys,  their
uniforms plastered with flour, sent up a
shout of victory, and Murray tootled
merrily on the whistle~as he sent his
éhging careering merrily on her way
towards “’ayimni

I

No. 54.—ERIC "KERRUISH, |

The boy from the Isle of Man, also
of the Fourth, Shares Study Xeo. 5
with Julian, Hammond, and Reilly,
with whem lie gets on welk:” Quite
a  good little sportsman, sand a
thoronghly decent sort in every way.
A credit to St. Jim's,

* Dished, diddled, and done in the ese
properly |” chuckled Manty Low her, p-
his chums rejoined him, * My word, yau
chaps, I don’t reckon we shall “be
bothered with Roakes and his gang
again. Didn’t they look a happy crowd
when we left ’em alone in their glory i

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Sitting on top of the loaded trucks,
Tora Merry & Co. procecded to clean
themselves -as. far as it was possible.
They had scored a decided victory over
the strikers, and felt that they de
well of their country.

“ Exeiting while
mented Tom Merry.

it lasted!”

com-
“Now we've got
a non-stop, run to Wayland! Hang on,

boys—we're crossing over some points!”
erched on top of the swaying wagons,
the boys had to hold on to prevent them.
telves heing pitched over the side, for
Murray was making up for lost time now,
and lotting lis engine go “all out.”
- They slowed down to pass over a set
of points, which provided a branch lme
on to some sidings. Barely bhad the
goods train rattled over these points,
than Tom Merry & Co. heard a wild
shout of -horror proceeding from the lips
of Glyn and Murray on the footplate.

Three-halfpence, 13

“Giyn1” cried Tom Merry., “ What's
wrong 7

Glyn turned a white, stiained face
towards his chum perched on the trucks
behind.

“There's an engine coming down the
line towards us!” he cried. - “By the
way it’s coming it looks like a runaway !
Some strikers at the other end must have
set an engine loose !

“Good heavens!” 4

Murray caused his whistle to shrill
loudly, but the engine bearing down upon
them in front showed no signs of relnxmg
its speed. Fortunately, it was still a goo
way off.

T0h, goodness!” muttered Tom
Meryy, regarding the oncoming monster.
“There’ll be a collision very soon, and

| then——  Oh, good old Murray!”

Murray had stopped the goods train,
and had now reversed his engine,

With a roar and a rattle the goods train
sped hackwards the way it had just come.

Murray was seen to sa¥y something to
Glyn, and then Glyn climbed over the
tender, over the intervening trucks, until
he' reached the one occupied by Tom
Merry and the others. .

“Chaps,” said Glyn huskily, and it was
apparent that there was fear and anxiety
gnawing at his heart, *we've got onoe
chance to save ourselves. See that set of
points we passed over a short while
ago?”

The others nodded in silence,

“Well, Murray says if a couple of you
can get to the end of this train, he'll stop
just before the end van reaches those
points,”  went on  Glyn  breathlessly.
“You must then shift these neints so that;
Murray can send this train on to that
siding, and as soon as-the engine is clear
of the main track, you must put o
points over again before that runaway
engine reaches it. We shall then be on
the siding, and if you shift the points
back in time, the runaway will keep to
the main track, and then—"

The schoolboys shuddered.

“T'll do it!” said Tem Merry, his teeth
clenched, and his face stern and set.
“Who'll come with me "

“*Rely on me, Temmy,"” said Kangaroo
quietly, N

“Good!” breathed Glyn. “It's our
only chance. We're nearing thosé points
now, and the runaway is gaining on us.
Foa",;tha love of Heaven, Tommy, buck
up!

Without another word, Tom Merry and
Kangaroo proceedsd to climb across to
the next truck, and then to the other, and

| the next, and so on, making their way

down to the end of the trainload of
trucks. Glyn clambered back to the
engine, and the others waiched the pro-
gress of Tom Merry and Kangaroo with
breathless anxiety.

Murray sent the train along towards
the points for all the engine was worth.
The runaway engine in front was bearing
rapidly pearer and nearer, and the heart
of everybedy on the goods train thumped
wildly in these tense momenis of un-
certainty.

Clinging anywhere, and clutching des- *
perately to save themselves being pitched -
headlong from the.swaying trucks, the
twe fearless achoolboys proceeded on their
perilous journey to the end of the train.

At last the journey was accomplished,
and Tom Merry stood on top of the last
truck but one, and waved to Murray.

The points, in which lay their only hope
of deliverance, were barely a hundred
yards gway from the end van. -

The train slowed down, and, almost
upon the points, halted,

m Merry aid Kangareo leaped from
tha train. The peints, fortunately fox
Tre GEM Liprary.—No. 634.
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them, were warked by mecans of a hand-
lover. - R

They grasped the lever, and pulled avith
all their strength. - i

There was 4 sharp click on the line, and
the points moved.

Kangaroo waved to Murray, and next
minute the'goods train started. )

Tom Merry and his companion strained
their eyes to catch a glimpse of the on-
coming runaway,

Only a short distance secmed fo
#eparate it from the engine of the goods
train. The two 8t. Jim's juniors stood
rigid, whilst Murray sent his train back-
wards at the utmost-speed consistent with
safety, for sho had to take the points, -

The trucks swung away from the main
track, over which they had passed barely
Iﬁru minutes ago, and rattled vpon the

ing.
. ']‘hge runaway ‘engine was thundering
nearer and nearer.

Tom Merry and Kangarco gtusped the
lever, and Imid it in readiness to thrust it

ck again as soon as the engine was clear

" of the points.

£
. Merry hoarsely.

" ginied the points

The roar of the thundering monster in
front, mingled with the roar of the goods
train engine and the clattering of the
trucka as they made their bid for safety
against time, i

The engine dashed on to the points in
the wake of the trucks, took them nicely,
and proceeded on to the siding.

“DNowl!” muttered Tom Merry.
“With all your might!”

. Tho rupaway- was now bearing down,
swaying career. N
swung the lever forward again,
clicked.

A minute later the rumaway engine
flashed past, over the returned points, and
down the track from which, in the nick
of time, the goods train had been
removed.

And, as the ‘monster- thundered past,
Tom Merry and Kungarae caught a
glimpse of “two figures standing on the
fqr;tplahy their pale faces staring at them,
wil ed. *

&, ins and Fatty Wynn ! eried Tom
“Oh, good hcavens!
‘They are aboard the runaway 17

‘Bernard Glyn had also seon the two
belpless schoolboys aboard the fugitive
engine; so had Murray.

The goods train was now motioulrss on
the side track,

Murray Jeaned down from the foot.
plate, and addressed the two white-faced.
Juniors by the points. . i ¥

" Uncouple- me-=quick!” he eried;
“¥You know bow 7 5

Tom Merry nodded.  1lo had helped
~oupie up the trucks at Abbetsford before
starting off, Te darted between the
tender and the foremost truck, and, waork-
ing _desperately, undid the couplings.

Kangaroo shifted the points back, and

. the goods train engine moved forward,

-above the roar of the engine,

ieaving the line of trucks on the siding.

It swerved on to the other line, and
Kangaroo again moved the lever,

Murray opened out the thvotile, and
his locomotive thundered forward. clank-
ing over the peints, and tearing along the
steel track in the wake of the runaway.

*“ Weo mnight catch her up before Abbots-
ford is reached!” he shouted to Glyn,
o “No. 143
is & ?alimilt en i!}lﬂ. and this one is a
powerful type. uf on every ofince
of speed she is capable of, and we might
catch up to the other !”

Glyn set his tecth and nodded. Then
he procecded to feed the furnace with

The engine tore nJmné_in pursuit of the

fugitive that was bearing Figgins and

Wynn to their doom.
“And, back on the siding. the goods
TEE Gew Library.—No. 634.

train, minus its engine, remaincd, with
four 8t Jim's juniors in charge, They
knew that Muttwy and Glyn bad em-
barked upon a race against time.
CHAPTER 7.
In the Nick of Time.
6, HERE she is{” exclaimed Glynn,
peering through the cabin win-
dows of the Tocomotive, *A
: hundred yards in front I

“And about ‘I’y i d
Abbotsford—the end #f the line |’ jerked
Murray grimly.

Perspiration.stoed 1n great Leads upon
tiie brows of the twa brave fellows on the
footplate. Akead of them, the locoma-
tive get loose by the traitor Emel’r, with
two helpless achoolboys aboard, was
thundering. It was now rapidly losing
speed, for her pressure of steam had by
now become nigh exhausted.- and. of
course, neither Figgins nor Wynn had
doné anf stoking,

“We'll do it!™ muttered Glyn, between
’;h;s Io’l’enched teeth.  *“We're nearly on

x|

Murray's eyes were strained upon the
rear of the eugine they were now rapidly
nearing. . .

‘Figgins and Fatty Wynn were ultering

oarse cries of relief. = The strain, the
horror of their peril, had overstrung their
nerved, and now that the hope of salva.
tion come, the relief wazs over.
whelming. .

Yard by yard the pursuing engine crept
up, until only 2 space intervened

Z] ?

" aag;" replied Giyn quickly. “As
soon as I scap;-ou safc aboard the other,
I'll dow down, and stop when vou stop !

“Right!” jerked g‘lnrrn,\n and  he
hurled himself across the tender.

Glyn clutched the controiling levers and
sent the engine to within two feet of the
other, so far as he could gauge.

AMurray was on the edge cof the tender,
and he ‘leapt forward. landing cn the
tender of the front engine,

“Oh, goed ! hroathed i
ing the handrail for support.
chap, we're saved 1™

“Yes, Figgy,” said Fatty Wrnn, press.
in%{ihe arm of his-chum. i

furray gained the cab of the engine,
and.sprabg to the contrels.

Tﬂ!lt:m up ! he called to Glyn.

ins. cluteh-

“I'm

g to stop 1"
“lgiéht-!w cried Glyn.

Two minutes later both engines were
at a - standstill, und both Figgins and
Fatty Wynn w wriuging the hands of
uree and, courage had
a death too horrible to

contemplate.
“ Don't thank 1 I suid Murray cheer-

fully,  *“Thank those brave chuns of
yours, and Master Glyn, who was in the
cab with me!  Whe set you loose—

Emer:

03, the hound!" replied Figgins.
“ Fatty,
“

D!{:‘J vba},): is my hair white?"

said Fatty Wynn,
grinning faintly. “I—I feel as limp as o
rag _after that ordeal, and—and
famished !~

““Cheerio, Figgy " criad Bervard Glyn,
from the platform of the rear engine.
‘' My word, T wouldn't have been in your
shoes for a fortume !™
““We're all right now, old chap, thanks
to yeu!? replied Figgins * huskily.
“Whero are the others?”

“A couple of miles up the line!” said
Muriay, smiling. “I think T'lIl couple
¥ou on to my own engine, and we’'ll run
back to them, and take the old trucks to

Wayland, as we al first set out to do!”

and a half to

etween the two.

Murray tirned to Glyn. )

- ing acroes to that engino in
front!" be ‘said grimly. *“Can you

“#Falty, old |

&

The engines were coupled togetlier,
and Murray and Glyn drove them back
the way they had come, s

Tom Merry & Co. greeted them with
cheers of joy and relief, and when
Figgigs and Wynn told of the ireachery
of Emor{, their brows lawered,

“Wo'll get the police on his track!™
said Tom Merry grimly, “I suppose
Kerr rang up Wayland and procured

er enginc for-the passenger 7"

“I—1 sup so,” said . Figgins, T
wonder how the First Eleven match is
going "

The two engines were then coupled on
to the trucks, the points set, and at last
the long-belated goods-train set out on
the last lap of ils joul to Wayland,
with two engines jo haul it.

Wayland  was' reached in fifteen
minutes, and their first job was to iform
the police of Emery’s mad treachery.

As it happened, a meeting of all the
railway strikers was in progress owtside
Wayland Station when Tom Merry & Co.
and Murray arrived with Figgins and
Fatty Wynn,

The news of Emery's infamy rapidly
spread, and Murray séized this oppors
tunity to address the strikers, :

Tn ringing, impressive tones, hie told
the men how their leaders had
attempted to bring disaster and disgrace
upon the company, and then Tom Merry
and Figgins stepped upon the plaifornr
to_give their testimony.

Neither Figgins nor Tom Merry
minced their words, but told the men
exactly what had happened, and rebuked
them “for backing up such scoundrelly

men.
had the desired effect. _

These words
The strikers, apart from Roakes ‘and his
gang, were honest, straightforward men
enough, and thev were loud in their con-

demnation of their loaders, and vowed to -

find Emery and
over to justice.

Mr, Bavey therl addressed the men,
and informed them that the mayor of =
Wasland had been consulted in the mat-
ter, and he had nsed his.influence upon
Councillor Walker and persuaded him to
allow the lease of the railwaymen's
cottages 0 ho rerewed

Loud cheers greeted this news, and the -
strike was voted over. e x

A party of men were sent up the line
to look for Roakes and hi gang, who
were eventually found in a public-housa
at Abl ord, £

Emery as hounded out of lLis
lodgings, and after being subjected to n
gruelling tire from - other railway
workers, was handed over to the police,
“My bors, you hove done wonderfully
well ™ said Mr. Pavev, the station-
mnster, as he met Tom Merry, Loswther, -
Kangaroo, Glyn, Diyby, Fatty Wvun, .
and Figeins in his office hodf an hour,
later. “You saved the goads-train
wreckage, and seaceaded in convevime it 5
bere, after all. The neer train, {oo,
is quite all right.  Master Kerr rang me
up from Kesley, nnd T sént on a sparo
engine at once. The train was brought
back to the
shifted it to the branch line, and it was
sent on again to Abbotsford. whero it
arrived at three o'cleck, without any

further trouble.” N
.“Oh, good old Kerr!" breathed Fig-
gins delichtedly. %80 the match was
played, after all 1" Vil
“1 have telephoned to .the station.
master to release veur ather schoolfellawa *
from duty.” said Mr. Pavey. *“Most of
the men hdve returned to work for the
rest of to-day, and an emergency service
will be possible. -The men are already
unloading the goods-train you so splen-
didly got here. I ome in 1

Ro;kes, and band them

-

=1

plece where the striked§ =7 .
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A tap had sounded at the door, and at
Mr. Pavey's invitation the door opencd
and Arthuy .;igustus D*Arcy, Blake and
Herries entered. :

Guesy and Herries were still in their
wniferms, and looked rather grimy, but
very cheerful. - :
‘Bai Jove! Heah you ave, deah
boys !” cried Gussy, on seeing the others,
“Mr. Woberts told us that the stwike
was oveh, so that, when the wegulah men
turned up at Wylcombe we came on

heah. What has bhappened, Tom
Mewwy 7"
Tom Merry smilingly explained, and

the chums of the Fourth Form listened in
amazement and wonder,

“Well, I'm jiggered!” was Blake's
conment,  “¥You chaps played up like
heroes, I must say 1"

“Your headmaster should be proud of

I of you!” said Mr. Pavey. - “I can-
not thank you enough, my lafls, for ihe
splendid service you have rendered the
railway company to-day.”

“Oh, thit's nothing, sir,” said Tom
Merry quictly. “Th facf, we quite
n;’uuye:l tho ~ experience,  didn't we,
& 31

*“¥aas, wathah i*

“ Hear, heay 1™

After that, the heroes of St Jim's
changed into their ordinary clothes, and,

afier _having partaken of a glorious

sproad in the etation-master’s house, they
sel out for Rylcombe.

It was now nearly half-past six, but
already _the returned railwaymen had
T to get things going.
ing at Rylcombe, thoy went in to
. Roberts, who commended t}
very heartilv for their wonderf-l we

Ten minutes Inter there was o com
motion in the station as a train from
Ahbotsford arrived, bringing back tha
erowd of 8t. Jim's fellows and the school

first_-eleven.
“Tero are the chaps!” said Jack
“I'm itching to know how the
match progressed !',

“Bai Jove, deah boys!” exclaimed
Gusay, as they made their way from the
station-master’s office. ** By the sound of
things, I should imagine that old Kildare
has scored a victory !

Gussv's imagination proved corract.

Thanks to Kerr’s timely rues of un-
coupling the train from Emery's engine,
Kildare & Co, had arrived at Abbotsford
on tho stroke of three. ey were half
an hour late in commencing the match,
but the Rangers’ skipper understood, and
the wame was soon in full progress,
‘l':;‘;khml cagerly by scores of 8t Jim's

ve,

It had been a gruelling  struggle
between the townsmen and the St. Jim's
seniors, but possibly the difficultics they
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had encountared in reaching Abbotsford
inspired Kildare and his fellow-warriors
to deeds of valour m‘.sm'f»assod on any
other amateur football-ficld.

Though hard-pressed at times
bad defended, then attacked with pre-
cision and unanimity, so that, when the
game wus over, Erio Kildare & Co, left
the field, victors by two goal to one.

It was a thrilling victory, and the’ St.
Jim's fellows had gone almost delivious
with delight,

And then came the crowning séhsa-
tion. When they veached the stution
they were met by Redfern and Manners,
who iuformed them that the strike was
over, and that Tem Merry & Co. had
saved the goods-train, and had had
Emery arrested. : -

A train was alveady in waiting, and the
5t. Jim's boys, joniors a i
returned to IZylconﬁ;o bt
and satisfaction.

Tom Merry & (o, reccived a great
ovation when their s hoolfelipws poured
it of Rrlcombe Station, :

Erle Kildare strode through the crowd,
and his face was radiwnt as he addressed
the schoolboy railway vol

“You ought to be proug
ryou young beggars!™ ea’d the captain
of St. Jim’s frankly. “T didn't think
you'd be able to pull it off 1
“ spare our blushes 1™ Frinnod

«l

they

Lowther.  Congrats, Kildare, ofd man,
on vour victorf this afternoon!  We
her !

didn’t think vou'd pull that off, ei

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“You've got Kerr to thank for that 1”
interposrd Tom Merry, *Ile and Glyn
have been regular heroes this  after-
noon I

“Oh, draw it mBd ¥ said Kerr, who,
of course, had veturned with Redfern
and Manners. “The strike’s over, any-
how, and St. Jim’s won the feoter-match,
&0 I think we ought to cheer, hoys !”

“Yaas. wathali!1” eaid Avthur Augus-
tus I’Arcy,  “Hip, hip—-7"

*Furrah !”

The old station-vard at Ryleombe
fairly rang with the cheering,

It was a vietorions procession of St.
Jim’s schoolboys who marched up the
High Street and back to the school that
evening,

They cheered Kildare & Co. foy the
victory they had gained on the’ footer.
ficld, and. with no fess enthusiasm, they
checred Tom Merry & Co, and Figgins
& Co. to the echo, who had cained so
much glory that day and made a name
for themselves as the St. Jim's Railway
Workers, -

THE END.

( Another grand long st of Towm Mer
Co. mext g;:uk, cfmt?e?: !“TRINGB”L'I%
TANDEM " Order gour copy EARLY!)
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READERS' NOTICES,

&arrewmgd[ncf, Etc., Wanted,

. Miss G. Attwood, 57, Little Common
Road, Bexhillon-Sea, Sussex, with
readers nnywhere, age 17-19.

ford, 8.K.6, with rcaders intorested in
foreign stamps.

Fred. George, 89, Old Woolwich Road,
East Greenwich, 8.E. 10, with readers in
terested in amatenr magazines, .

Miss 8. Wackett, 16, An’.o!gf‘m Street,
Deptford, with readers age 1516

Miss A. Munro, 32, Reaston Street,
New Cross, S.E.14, with readers any-
where, age 19-20. -

Miss M. Chandler, 25, Wenlake Build-

where, age 19-21.

Miss & Holding, 28, Alverton Strect;
Deptiord, 8.E. 2, with readers anywhere,
age 15-16,

W. H. Duncan, 25, Beechficld Street,
Cheotham Hill, Mm!chustor, with readers

anywhere, aze 1 All Jetters an-
swered,
Miss G. Pugh, 85, Ftta Strect, Dept-

ford, S.E. 2,
15.18,
B. Phillips

with readers anywhere, age

25, Telfvescot Road, Bal-
wmateuy magazines, ;

8. Bowdler, 223, Spenee Strect, Winni-
veg, Canada, with readers interested in
posteard exchanging, &

Miss J. White, 61, Bcarborouglhr Stioet,
West IIArLIupon",
age 17-19, 3
Miss L. Nowstead, Lansdowne Road;
Claremont, South Africa, with readers
overseas, age 14-18. o

Will the Jpresident of the South London
**Magnet * League kindly communicate
with Alan 8: Richards, 16, Upper Win-
n}]eslg; Road, Blythe Hill, Catford,

E A, Durran, 170, Wood Strect, Ket.
tering. Northants, with readors anywhere,

age 17-19. .

Miss E. White, 61, Scarhorongh Street,
West_Hartlopool, with readers anywhere,
age 17-19.

H. Spector, 58, Commercial Streat,
Aberbargoed, Mon., South Wales, with
readers imterested in amatenr magazines,

J. G. Burr, 24, High Strect, Winterton,
Doncaster, with boy readers anywhere,
age 12-15.

A, B hlnnm, 23, 8t. Magnus Street,
Lﬁrwick, Shetland, with readers any-
where,

Tuck
Hampers

As Prizes
For Boys and Girls-

Why dont YOU try for one of these topping
tack hamoers ? Several are offered EVERY
EK in a simple competition with no
entrance fee.
why not you?

WE!

eone must win them—
For full particulars see the

R. McTeane, 47, Favesham Road, Cat--

ings, Old Street, E.C. 1, with readers any- -

ham, 8.W.12, with readers interested i

with readers anywhere,. -

Tke Great Schoolboy Weekly.
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OUR GRAND SERIAL
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The Cavern of. Wonder.
N all his visits, Daly was accom-
0 panied by Jim and Dick
Wikoughby.  Quinton was keen
to learn every little detail, and
in those few days made amazing progress
in his unrderstanding of the customs of
the country. His knowledge of the lan-
guage, too, began to progress.
visited the king, and sesented to

im the different presents which he had
managed to bring through, and on this
occasion_he wore the wonderful chain
which Nijellah had presented to him in
the room at the Bigglesdale hotel. ,

It wes Dick Willoughby who raised a
question which Quinton had been anxious
to ask concerning this chain and the
bnilmn(: jewel which aderned .it.

“What I can’t understand is how you
managed (o get a chain of that sort out
_here, l;I‘I’?mn,“ he remarked to Daly, as |lmy
came back from the king’s house. ut
Fyo noticed one, or two important fel-
lows knocking .round with belts and
wristlots that ‘look like gold. You
haven't got a private gold-mine or some-
tbmF of that sort on the premises, have

Daly laughed cheerfully.
“1 was wondering when Jim was going
to ask ahout that i art of his inheritance,
aven't eoxhausted the
the Karradon country yet.

gundem of:
that

‘o-morrow I'll show you somethin

will make everything else look sma!

ey were up early the foilomng
moming, and Tim Daly made a few
suggestions regarding their dress. In-
stead of the thin .canvas suits they had
been wearing of late, they dressed in
fau-lg stout tweeds.

e main village of the Karradon
country lay in a fertile valley, beyond
which were wooded uplands. It was
towards the woods that Daly Jod his
party this morning. Apart from the
theee white men and Frik, there wero a
dozeén or so matives and mght or nine
donkeys, some of which carried pucks,
while others were reserved for the task
of taking passengers on occasion.

Jim bad had some expericnea of tho
forast lands, end the woods which
entered this moring were eq

o

pressive. They had ene advant
aver; in tbo fact that there was q
gomi pathway, and one thut was
Ap‘pnruntl;' used frequently.
here's plenty. of sport in these

wooda, and we'll spend a day or iwo here
when_things have settled down,” Daly

told Jim. “Just at present I r.rofcr to

spend as much time as possible in the

village, only I wanted to show you the

real wonder of the country, so that you'd
PuE GEM LiBRary.—No. 634
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know tha! this dream of your father's
about a ay, and 50 on, isn’t Mact!y
an_impossibility. He knew, Jim!

It would bn within half an lmur of
midday when they reached a big clearing
in the wood. Inside a great stout fance
of tree-trunks was a faidly large hut,
which was equally well m.nlc of umbnr.
even to tho roof. - Admost as soon as

aly's party appeared, two natives came
from the hut =nd ran to open the gate in
the [ence,

hem was a uertmn amount of excite-
ment in the noxt few minutes. The un-
saddling of the donkeys, the carrying
indoors of their loads, and the prepara-
tions which had to be made hastily for
the weleome of Bazar Quinton and Mel-
jor Daly, all inspired the Karradons to
much wordiness and gestscu!ut:on.

Just as the house in the village, the
interior of this hut had one or two rooms
which were furnished in guite decent
fashion, and they \.ure glzu;i to rest for
a time. But they had not yet reached
the end of their journey, and Daly was
anxious {o get on.

When they started again only two of
the uatives accompanied them. Erik
of course, came with them, and after a
time he went ahead with tho two Karra-
dons, while Jim Quinton, Daly and
Willonghby foliowed more leisurely.

They came suddenly to the end of the

-READ THIS FIRST,
i Quinton, bJ the will of Juhn
Quinton, his father, is to succeed to a
mys!c"m-s pv’:ﬂio‘[ at Karradoi, in

v {5 accompanied by Tim Daly,
Evik, and Nijellah, who have come to
escort ki to Rarradon; alse his
echool elhum, Dick Willoughby.

Euenhmlly the-parly reaches Africa,
also & vival party known as the
Karradon Syndicate, which includes
Dillon Braciter, a cad of the Sixth
Form at Harmood's School, Bracster
Cyrus Kerzon, A fellew
tan, hesd of the Syndi-
n# in F:m!aurl

.

by
5’.; arriving there,

Kurradon,
find Liflen Bracster inatalled fn Jin's
place with the netive king, Malkura,
fight ensues, and the king, Jim,
n:cﬂ., and Erlk are overpowered, tha
two clwms being thrown into a hut,

thep

Later Thn Dualy wretwras.,  Dillon
Bracster and RKerzon ave gjected, and
Jie retrievca his position.

(Xo¥ reod on.)

T e e T e e e e e

f
ri|¥
i

START IT T0-DAV!

//,/;

'i'hp effect at first was startling,
of a

wood.
for they seemed to be on the ed

mike out that far away another great
<lif arose, the top of \\hlLll was covered
with trees,

Then, as he looked :In\'.n, he realised
that two or three hundred feet below
them stretched a greab lake.
ho could judge, i was entirely closed
in by the cliffs, and there was apparently
no way of gstting down to the waters
lovo].

“It’s a wonderful view!" Dick Wil-
loughby was the first to \oece his
thoughts, and for a time he and Quinton
abomf(o athet, content to feast their eyes
on_ the xmpresmu sceno.  The sun was
shining brilliantly, but the air was de-
lightfully fresh and cool, tinged with the
sweet aromas of the woods behind them,

“Fine!” Qumton agreed at last, and
turned to F “What's this
lace, Tim? Is th:s the boundary of the

arradon country?”

Daly laughed cheur{uliv.

“It's CEumtou Lake, so. you'll .re-
member it easily enough! Thero hasn't
been any argument about the houndary
\rf and, an].“a}, our property is on this

m.a | go down.'
Io ]ad the way along the top of the
llf for another two or three hundred
}amc, and here they came upon Erik
and the two Karradons, They wera

standing by the side of what -\ppeamf
to be a huge tank. At this point. too, the
clif had a fairly extensive fissure, and
various pieces of machinery were lving
about, but did not appear to have Leen
used,

“We bhaven't fixed up our wonderful
kit yel,” Da! \dld, almost before Jim
had guite grasped everything. “We
shall get it done soon, new that yow've
como alow, But to-day yuu'll have tr
go down lF best way you can.”

Without very much more esplanation
ha took the lead m stepping very care-
fully over the side of the fssure,
rope ladder had been fixed up here, and
Jim followed Daly in a few moments,

The ladder went down zbout thirty feet,
un-l Lrought them to o narrow p}atfmm
of rock. After fhis they were able to
descend a considerable ‘distance by o
queer, zig-zag path, which brought them
at last to the face of the cliff.

For a tine after this they went down
by rough-hews steps, then on to another
difficult pathway. It was fairly stiff

oing, and took them the Lest part of
Fulf an hour to reach a broad, flat path-
way, which ran for some considerabia
distance only a few feet above the level
of the luke,

precipice, with nothing but space beyond. _
Not for some littlo time did Quinton

far as.
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Jim could walk alongside Tim Daly
again, and as they went along, the older
man explained how many yenys they had
been n irying to fix up a proper
hydraulic  lift, and what = Quinton's
father had planned to do eventually.

The pathway by the lake-side ended

abruptly and -seeme disa; r into
a great cavern in the cliff-side, Tim Dak
stood for a moment, then shouted alon

and his voice echoed and reverberated
down the cave.

Then, to Jim's amazement, two
Karradon men came rumning out of the
darkness into the light, and a few seconds
later half a dozen others appea

Paly spoke to them, and then waved
his hands towards Jim. In turn, each o
the men came forward, went down on
one knee, and touched Jim's hand for a
brief instant, It was all done very
quickly and naturally, and as they rose,
each man made a queer noise with his
mouth, which Jim recognised at last as
his own name—* Bazar Quinton !”

“We've always tried to keep a party of
six or eight at least on this job,” Daly
explained. * They come for two or three
months at a time, and they’re volunteers
always. They have quite a good time
here really, as you'll find out presently,
and by the time they have done a couple
of turns here they’ve more or less made
their fortunes, and ave in the position of
sub-chiefs. And, meantime, your for-
tune—and mine—is steadily increasing.
Come along! I'll show you the sights.”
He led the way into the darkness, bui
they had not gone more than twenty
vards before the place was suddenly
illuminated. From various projecting
rocks hung wire-protected electric lights.

“Great Scott!” illoughby gaspad
his astonishment. * Electric light in a
place of this sort! How’s it managed?*

“We fixed it up quite a long time
ago,” Daly told himr quietly. * There's
a fairly decent waterfall not so very far
down the lake, and Quinton's father was
an expert engineer, All the machiner;
and  fittings, of course, came from
England. Tt took us a year oi two— —
What do you think of this?"”

So far the cavern had been nothing
out of the ordinary, but as they came
through a narrower passage they found
themselves in g great lofty place, only
dimly illnmined with lamps. Vet the
walls of the eavern sparkled and glistened
with light reflected from a thousand tiny

ints.

Tim Daly bavely gave them time to
marvel at the impressiveness of the place,
but led them to the side. where there
stood a roughly-made box, five or six feet
long, and about half as deep. With the
aid of one of the mnatives he lifted the
Leavy lid.

“What do you think of that, Jim?”
lie asked.

Quinton looked

de the box, but at
first was not grea npressed by what
he saw. It was packed with rough pieces
of some dull, yellowish-looking stuff—
and he already had a suspicion of what it
was even befove Daly explained.
“Gold!” Daly said briefly. “ These
are the pick of the nuggets we've found
in the placers. Now vou can understand
why Kerzon and his friends are so

- anxious to run the Karradon country !
Kerzon's New Move,
OR the next two hours Quinton
F and Willoughby" passed from
wonder to wonder in this under-

ground world.
During the past fifteen years “Old
man ” Quinton and his }'unior partner,
&8 Tim Daly styled himself, had struggled
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with all the natural difficulties in order
to achieve the aim they had in view.

They could have cleared out and left
the Karradon country with all the wealth
they desired, or they could have taken
half-a-dozen other courses which would
have enriched them, and left the country
to the mercy of others.

But becanse the Karradons in tle
heginning had dealt. fairly with Lim,
John Quinton had determined to deal
fairly with them in return. Ie had big
schemes in hand when he died, and i
was left to his son to carry them on with
Tim Daly.

There was no doubt that, at one time,
the eaverns in which they now were had
been known and worked to a small extent

by some unknown -race, of whom,
perhaps, the Karradons were the
descendants.

*“That was your father's theory,” Daly

Theree-halfpence, .17

aud something of its possibilities, he
realised all that his father’s dreams and
plans would mean.

The great railway, which should
Karradon within easy reach of ‘civilisa.
tion, the building up of great industris

.in the country, and the improvement in

the native’s life, were all taske which
wounld demand the best of his powers.

When they came from the caverns
there was still a good deal moro to be
scen. Below the broad pathway there
was another strip of land on the edge
of the lake, and it was here that those
nhu' worked in the caverns generally
lived.

Both Willoughby and Quinton could
have spent some hours in exploring thia
new world. into which they had been
bronght.

“But we'll come along again as soom

-I'- IP-' "

‘With the aid of one of the natives Tim Daly lifted the I'd of the box.
i " he asked, (See this page.)

do you think of that, Jim ?

“ What I

explained. “They have various tradi-
tions which point to it, and even to-day
quite a lot of them seem to have a natural
aptitude for carving and for metal-work.
That gold belt you saw on the fellow
who was going to put an arrow into
you is an example. A trifle crude, I
suppose, but then we haven't got the
latest instruments ong lere.”

Novr was the gold the only precious
thing which was to be found in these
caverns. It was a veriiable treasuwe-
house, and Quinton was shown a piece
of rock in which were embedded two
pieces of erystal. In the fulness of time,
so Daly told him, these would be taken
out and lahorionsly cut and polished even
in the Karradon country, and their worth
as diamonds would be more than the
largest nugget of ‘gold he had seen.

They spent more than two hours-in
theze caverns of wonder, and very

radual],y, but very-clearly, it eame into
%ninlons mind all that his heritage
L meant o him. It was not only the
wealth and the power which that gave

him, but now that he knew the country

as things have settled down in the
villages,” Daly explained. ‘“You've got
a fair idea now of what has to be done.
We'll get back to the main hut in the
forvest, and spend the night there, and
then on to Karradon in the morning.”

The ¢limb to the top of the cliff was,
if anything, a little more arduous than
the desceni had been, and by the time
they reached the hut agzin Quinton: wes
glud that Daly had decided to rest here
for the night,

here was much to talk about that

night, and even in the hut there were
quite a number of details of interest,
Jonn Quinton haed had a weakness for
using electrical devices wherever it was
possible, since, apart from their useful-
ness, they impressed the natives.

*This bell, for instance,” Daly said,
and pointed to an ordinary electric-bell
in one corner of the rocom, “‘i

is connected
with the gate at the entrance. If anyone
starts to fool around there the people who
are in this hut know of it at once. I
don’t know that it serves any particular
Tue Gry LiBrary.—No. 631
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-
purpose really,- ouly af the time your
father thought that f—*

He stopped avruptly, a puzzled swmile
on his face, as the bell to which he was
pointing began to ring viclently.

“Probably some animul strolling
round, though it wants a fair amount of
pressure agast the gates to make the
thing work,” he told them, but the smile
began to. fade, and-a lock of perplexity
camo into his eyes.

Already they could hear the sound cf
the natives who were in the main portion
of the hut calling to each other. Doubt-
less they invested the bell with more
=uperstition than anything else. It was
a warning to them, and they did not seek
for some plausible explanation us the
white men did.

It's queer!"™ Thlr began to feel
tather annoved aa the bell went on ring
ing violently. “I'm afraid it will upset
the boys outside.”

He went to the door of their own small
room with the intention of king to
the Karradons, but even as he opened
the door there came a crashing and a
banging at the main door of the hut:

‘The bell still tingled noisily, and there
was something insistent and commanding
in its tene. Even Tim Daly turned from
the doorway to stare at it in puzzled
wonder, but immediately the banging
began he calied cut to Quinton and
Willoughby.

Daly had taken the precaution of sceing
that both the youngsiers were properly
armed before they set out on this present
journey. They had all laid their
revolvers on the table when they Lad =at
down to talk, but immediately Daly
called to them tliey picked them up, and
were ready to follow his instructions.

He himself came back into. the room
-and picked up lis own weapon. The
uoise had grown now; the bell, the cries
of the Karradon
at the door, all combined to add to the
excitement of the moment.

Erik suddenly appenrred, and whispered
a brief message to Daly, who showed the
fuintest tremor of surprise for an instant.
It passed in a moment, and he turned
to Jim and Dick Willoughby.

“We've struck more tronble, boys,"
he said, speaking loudly because of the
row. “You keep by me—we'll get to
the door and be ready to welcom:e. cur
callers ! 2

The hut outside their own room was
but dimly lighted w'th candles. Daly
called out to the natives, giving them
Lrief instructions, and Quinton had
another very clear leszon on his own part
in this,

Until Duly spoke the natives were

cbvionsly in a slate of eemi-panic. In
a few moments their chattering had
ceased, and they themselves

and ranged

quickly into two pa
which Daly

2y
thoniselves in the positions
pointed out,

By now the stout door of
showing - siens of giving way. 3
whispered a few words to Jim, aud then
stenped forward to draw back the great
Lolis.

The voxt moment the door flew cpen.
Daly and Qninton stood tozether, their
revolvers rtaised and ready to briag
them to the aiming position instantly.

For five seconds after the doors of the
hut had been opened nothing happened.
But from outside .came the sound of a
voice giving quick commands,

On that Doly turned, and also called
cut fo the Karradon boys an order to

e hot was
Daly

ys, and the banging.

comé mnearer the -doorway.  As. they
moved forwa the ficst figure appeared
in the doorw.

In_the dim light Quinton recognised
him immediately.” Cyrus Kerzon was not
lacking courage when he believed it
would pay, and he imagined that inside
this hut were only a couple of natives.

His spics: had told him this as _soon as

hz had returned from the Karradon
country after & very narrow escape:

He lad two revoelvers, and as he
advanced slowly into the hut he was
firing one of them, evidently with the

object of frightening the iwo he
expected to find
Tim  Daly jumped fo d, and

brought hiz owu weapen down to the
level of Kerzou's face. As he did so
two other persons appeared. They came
more nervously than Kerzon had done,
and one of them was trembling so much
he could scarcely hold the weapon he
carried.” For Diilm; Bracster, after his
experience in the Karradon country, had
no liking for these wonderful adventures
which wero to make him and- his father
men of great weelth,

Nov had the elder Dracster the same
spirit of bravado which at times inspired
Kerzon.  He would have preferred
quieter methods and more ingenious
means of obtaining their objects,

Kerzon had assured them, however,
that they ran no risks in this venture,
and that it was essential they should get
ta know the full extent of the Quinton
fortune.  He himeself stepped forward
bravely enough into the hut with that
belief in his mivd, und with the know-
ledge that besides Lis two friends there
were forty Manzi warriors behind him.

But when he suddenly realised that the
muzzle of a revolver was almost touch-
ing his face, Kovzon had a t douns

little inarticulale ery of fear, and turned,
then ran-headlong away from ths.hul,
back to the waiting Manzi.

His father grasped what had happened,
and he, too, believed that his only hope
was to get away from here. Kerzon had
been trapped ! .

Willoughby was not quite in such a

ood posilion as either Daly or Jim
auinlon, and he was the last to reach his
victim. Before he had time to do very
much Henry Bracster had. flung out his
right avm, knocking Willoughby's hand
up for the moment,

The next second the elder Bracster ha

his son into the darkness.
hby, jumping forward as \.uxck?;
as he could, found himse!f face to face
with J'm Quinton.

“They’ve cleared!” Quinton said
quickly.” “Back Daly up!"
But there was not much neced Lo back

Tint up.  Kerzoir had been startled by
this sudden surprise, but it did not rob
him of the capacity to think, as it had
done in the case of the two Bracsters.
Ho realised quite clearly that they had
deserted him, and that for the moment .
he was in a dengerous posit’on.

“Right!” He yiclded to Daly's com-
mand very quickly. “You've got me
beat, Daly. I give in!  What d'you
want?'" ) .

“Retire! Take your little crowd vight
away, and don’t try any more of these
tricks, Kerzon. -We'll beat you every
time!  Understand?  Now then, give
the order!”

Even while Henry Bracster was strug- -
gling to find his way back to the Manzd

%oop]a, who were “backing ‘them up,
erzon was obeying his orders from
Daly. He moved slowly outside, the

revolver still covering him. At the door-
1

shock. His hands dropped, and his eyes
staved helplessly into Lim Daly's.

By this time, too, Daly had realised
from the eries which came from outside
that Kerzon was well supported.

“Don’t move, Kerzon!” Daly jerked
the words out. “I pull first if you do!
Give your orders—now! Retire—got
out! You understand me?”

Even while he was speaking, Jim
Quinton had stepped forward, and quite
easily twisted from Dillon Bracster the
weapon which he was holding so
nervously. Willoughby was quick to sec
his opportunity, and had swiftly followed
his chum, but had marked down the elder
Bracster as hia victim. .

Had ecither Dillen Bracster or his
father been ‘more prepared, or less reliant
upon Cyrus Kerzon, they might very
easily have made a reasonable fight. But

they were nervous and uncertain, and
had all along been doubtful of Kerzon's
plan.  They saw for one instant the

picture of Kerzon staving helplessly at
Daly’s weapon ; they caught a glimpse of
what appeared to be two solid bodies of
native defenders—and Keizon had said
that there would be onlv two!

Tervor filled D'llon Bracster's mind.
He forgot everything that Kerzon had
told him of the importance of impressing
the natives on all occasions by a brave
frout, and of hiow much could be done by

bluff.  This ot least was no time for
bluff, .
“Don't try any trvicks, Bracster!”

Quinten warned him, as Bracster stepped
back in the samo instant that his weapon
was twisted from his hend. *“ You'll keep
quite-still, and do—"

But D’llon Bracéter was at the mercy
of his own wild instinets. He gave a

way he d, and.called out in a loud
voice an order which Daly understood
quite well. Tt was a command to his
followers to retire.

Daly's *mind was working quickly,
debating all the possibil'tics of this

resent  situation, He did not trust

erzon, but for the present it was
necessary that he should do so. If he
attempted to makexKerzon a prisoner the
result would in all probability be an
attack from his followers, It was better
to get rid of him.

“"You 31.1“. Kerzon—get right away!™
Daly told him.  “I'm not wanting to
harm you. Let's have Nijellah and the
others back, and we sha'n't interfore
with your plane in Man: country. If
you don't, you'll pay for it! You unders
stand? Quit!”

Kerzon did not answer him. Just for
au instant he paused hesitantly in the
doorway, then took a flying leap, and was
racinF madly away. Tn his miud was the
fear lest Daly might take a chance shot
in_the darkness.

But Tim Dalv was not buill that way.
He had giver Kerzon his chance to clear
out, and he wajted for some seconds, then
closed the badly-damaged doors again.

%\‘zinmn aud Willoughby watched him
with interest, while the natives still stood
motionless, a testimony to the excellence
of their old training. " Erik stepped for-
ward quietly ‘to help Daly in pushing
home tho big bolts an the door.

“Well, we've got rid of them for the
time, at al! event
at last and
couldn't have
don't know hew
there. but I'm hoping we've given them
all a real shock.  T'li join you in the
room in a f2w moments,” .
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and vose from his cha

.opposite. him was a
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~went

He nodded to them, aad th

back into the smaller roont.. Daly hin-

self stayed_ for o minute to give his
orders to the Karradons, and to assure
them that alt was wel. ~ After that he
had a few words with Erik before ve-
juining Jim and- Willoughby.

H~ did not say much even when he sat
dewn with them, and for some rcason
which he could seavcely have explained
Quinton liad theidea that he was waiting
for something or for someone to return,
Whire's Erik:” fuinton asked at

He's gone ont,” Daly lold kim. “I
don't rrust Kerzon and  his friends.
We've gol to face. this job together, Jim.
Kerzon is o clover fellow; I don’t think

Jast

moch of the two Bracsters, but Kerzon
knows the country. 1f he goes on
making himsef—— Ah! Here's Exik!

Ifave you learned anytbing; Eril

The liMle man came very quictly into !

the room, and from his face Quintoit
coitd not judge whether his news w
had ar gmf}. X
topped just i frond of Tim_baly,
id something very quickly in the
adon language. Daly shugged his
ulders and twned to Quinton. ;
T thonght as much, Jim!” he saiid,
i i wly,  “We
en Kerzon off, after all.
vy still waiting their chauce, and
we ave in a state of siege. Better start
geiting veady for the fight that's bound
to vome !,

Jidn't £
They”

“Fhe Circle of Flame.

OR 1n howr after Erik had brought
F [} news ihat Kerzan and his
with  their  Manzi
» hesteging the but,

e was awtower of strength. One had
ng that this was all in the day's
and that in the end Pim would out-
wit the erowd e. -

“Your [ather was nhrays_prepnrec{ for
something of this sort,” Fim explained
ta-Jim Quinton. ' Whether the arrange-
wieuts will work ail right to-night T don't
quite_know. 8tll, T think rzon anc
the Braesters are going to have more
tronble than they expected !”

Erik.bad alteady opened ome of the
Jupboards with which the room they were
in was fitted. From this ha dragged out
various packages, which he proceeded
to unfasten,

White' Quinfon and Daly weut into the
outer hut to give instroctions to
Karradon boys, \Willonghby assisted’ Erik
in his present task. When Quinton re-
tiined to the room he saw on the table
ouns hiee packets, several sticks of
an or fouy foet b
vanisters.

wewdrks 17 Willoughby  explained
dieerfuily.  “ A regular old Fifth of
November stunt we're on now ! Thisis
where we readly do startte the natives!™
langhed at Bick Wilonghlry's

1?:(-;1 motioned to Jim to come
with hinn

= ¥Youll come up-later, Frilk—as soon
s vow've dixed up the vockets® he

k’ﬁ to 1he hetle man. = We'll be at the
t

out !

the side i the room Jim had already
noticed a panel’which had what appeared
to he {ootholes ent out in it.” Tim Daly
an te climb up thiz now, and then
the trapdeor ahove his head. -
. Jia follewed him and climbed through
Thto a sort of attic above rhe chiel room.
T the light of Tim’s torch, he saw thal
it waz quite a small place, with bavely
enough room lo stand upright. Just
door, and Daly
he had switched off

friends.
followeor
“Tim Daly was bu

the

3

1 Ehis, afler
t,

tand now in a space about five

. business;
| for away were men whose sole concern

ength, and a number

| hut stood alrsost ss though th
| had burst fovik for o f
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feet wide aud about twelve feet long,
which was a sart of gap in the roef. In
front of Jim the roofl rose almost to
the level of his chin. ~

The night was wonderfdlly clear, and
above them the stars shone brilliantly,
suspended, it scemed, from the deep,
biwish-blackness of the sky. Ie could
see qhite clearly the stout timber and
thorn fence whieh surrounded the hut,
and beyomd that the Foremost trees of the
great forest.

As he stood watching, he fancied that
he could =ec the faint outline of human
ﬁ'%uree, and now and again he canght a
glimpse of a dull, red glow.

“They're there all right!” Tim Daly’
whispered to him. Someone smoking—
see the glow?"” .

Jim nedded.
si)eﬁlg nee a
(4

areelr fecling able to
gain he felt tre <pell of
1e fovest vpon him and the impressive-
ness of it all gripped him, For a brief
ace he forgot the sordid side of - this
that somewhere not so very

was to capbure or kill him.

“YWe'll send the rockets up [ir
Daly was whispering to him ag
with a stact Jim was hack to the hard
facts of the present pozition. ‘“'Fhe idea
is that it will signal to Karradon that
we're here and want fielp. We've never
had to rely upon the scheme before, and
it would take some time for-anyome to
got here. Meantime, we've got a few
othey ideas ta work off on ihe crowd!”

A few minutes later Erik and Dick
Willonghby joined them. .With some
little difficulty they had brdughs up a
fair stock of rockets and other fireworks.
and E now sct to work to axreange for
ihe first of the rockets in be senb up.

It was an anxions moment when tie
first ane was fived. They slruck the match
cavefully, shading it a3 much as pessible
in order to avoid adverlising their exact
situation. Then, with a little fnre #nd
a fizdde, the rocket shot upwards, leaving
behind it a long trail of light, which was
followed in a few moments by a burst of
vari-Golou stars of brilliant light.

Almost before the last splash of light
had finished, Tim Daly was holding what
Jooked like a very heavy pistol, which
he pointed just aver the edge of the
roef.

“Keep vour eves apen, Jim !” ke whis-
pered to Quinton. ' We may be able to
see what thev.are doing out there!”

There was a little crack and a flash
as he pulled ‘the tvigger. Tn anoth
second a great ball of white lighe w
floating gently righi bevond the fence
and alma=t o a level with the tops of
the (rees,

o illumined ihe cleaving:in whicli

Tim
, and

the
se

inton could sec qu d

figure of Cyrus Kerzon, and near lLim
were the two Bracsfers.
AN of them were slanding very stifily
alert, as though too startled to
mov Jiny could see, too, the little
groups of their Manzi followers, cronch-
ing on the ground. buf, like their
Jeaders, staring up at the ball of light
which floated above them.

“ Another one!” Tim Daly whispered
tire words half-jubilantly,-and again came
the crack and the flash. Before the frst
ball of light had died away another blaze
was drifting above them.

There was a sudden commation as
this second flave burst inlo Hames. The

an

list one had apparently frightencd the
Manzi boys.inta wondering, fascinated
fear.

Ther  dare nat move, hut could
tare at the light.

second flave hroke the spell. Jim §
ap, and could
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,
liear theit voices-acreeching out as they
roshed inte the blackness thhe-\xoads.
Cyrus Kerzon was no longer standing
still. He was rushing along, trying to
eut off some of the Manzi boys in their
endeavours to get into the woods. Jim
could see the revolver in his hand, and
heard the sharp report as Kerzon used

it N )

Whether he used it with deliberate aimi
or merely to frighten {he boys into

bedi of his ds,* Jim could
not tell. In any case, the effect was the
same. The Manzi were bsave enough
until  their superstitious :fears were
aroused; when thdat happened they were
seized with terror. "=.A-" 5

That is what happened at this juncture,
Neither the white men's curses nor theix
weapons could bold the boys in check.
They ran like [rightened rabbits, each
for himself, awdy from the terrible lght
and into the protecting darkness of the
foresk

“It’s worked!” Tim Daly was hall-
laughing as ha fived his*pistol again, “I’
don't think you nced worry about any
more rockels, Frik! Can you see any-
thing of Ketzon arid the Bracsters, Jim ?”"

The last that Quinton had observed of
Dillon Bracster and his father was when
ihe two were standing together al.the
moment when the screeching and crying
of the natives first broke out.
that he had been more interested .in-.
Kerzon’s movements, )

There was now no sign of anyone. in
the cleaving before the hut. Jim had
seen,  Kerzoin disappear among . the
shadows of the forest, still in pursuit of
his own boys. When he looked jfor the
1wo Braesters they, too, had disappeared.”
al pyrotechnic display
brouy! carnival to a bappy end!™
Dick Willoughby, standing just behind
Jim, was quoting the usual ending to the
report of the Bixglesdale viver carmival.
“Ft's beenr quite a lirst-rate show, Jim!
Got ‘the right background bere”

Tim Duly had just sent off another
flare, but its Hght did net seem so power-
ful as the others, Instead of floating
slowly along in a perfectly clear atmos-
phere it was obscured by the smoke of
the emlier fares.

It was queer how the whole outlook
had changed during the past few minutes.
A curtain of amoke hung over everything,
the smell of the powder from the firc-
works had gzrown more powerful, and
even the cool night air seemed charged
with heavy pungent arvomas.

Nor was there the old sense of quiet-
and peace.  IFFrom the for theve
ame the faing crics of the Manzi
boys. evidently calling for_their friends
to give them guidance. Mingled. with

these were the screams and erres of tl

birds and animals, disturbed by the com-
motion which had beer raised.
Evik had disappeared below,
Daly sti

but Tim
il stood with Jim Quinton and
Willouphby lookingz out towards the
t. The fare died slowly out, but

even as ik disappeaved another light
suddenly burst forth,
“Mallo, hallo!” There was a‘tiny

noto of ywonder in Fim Daly’s voice,
“What's that? Hope we haven’t——-

Ile stopped abrupily as a sheet ot
flame shot upwards, It came from rt
neighbourhood of the fence which w
around the hut.  This fence was fully
six fect high and was about four fect
thick. and brisiled with pointed stakes
and huge thorns. . .
It had taken many months (o construct
in the days when John Quinton iad been
in command.

As they stood watching, iher -realised
that it was now a wall of flame. Once
e Cean Linkapy,—-Noo 634

After .



= THE BEST 4°

lhs fire, had got a real %grip. of the dry
3t began to rage funously.

Bnt it was more ‘than the fence which
hiad been seized in the grip of the fire

..demon. - Away beyond this, bursts of
flame were shuuhng up at the edge of
the forest itself.

The air was hot ‘with smole. .I( bad
all happened: so-quickly that even T
Daly was taken utterly L surp
Within half an hour the first tiny snari\s
had developed into raging, all-consuming
sheets of flame.

As a spectacle,

it was more weird and

‘LIBRARY 5@~ “THE nnvs’ me" 4' LIBRARY, 'ﬂ

“We've driven the Maml away, and
raised an inferno ! Let's get down! Our
best plan will be to et away from hore—
if we can manage it!”

Jim took a last glam:e at the- fires;
hut by now his eyes were almast blinded
by the smoke and the heat, and his skin
felt ‘s¢orched and burnt.

Duownst#ics they found the Karradon,
boys trying (o break cpen the ‘door.of
the hnt. The place -was filled with
smoke. Tn the far corner, furthest away
from thé voom in which the white men
had been resting, a le tongue-of fire
was

‘ment he could find, slinging’ "ﬂas ‘and
waterbottles over 1} gh ulders, . ‘mnd
filling Iris baversack and his poghets with.
all the oddments bé could lay hands on.
Sut the place was filled with smoke.
There was a strange babel of nmse_tha
cries of the Karradons, Daly’s voice, and’ -
a humming sound from cutsxdr all
mingled together.
“Jim! Jim!”
He heard Tim' Daly calling te hm—
aud struggled to the larger room
sh. lnfowv wre gaught hold of Illm
“'llus way, We .must get-
away quickl_v 4

tazav !

struggling to get a grip on the
Fih

wonderful than anything Jim Quinton [ walls ol o hut. " 1I¢ vecognized (lie voice as FErilk's, and
_had yet seen, and just at ﬁrst it was this “ Everything’s ‘ns d s tinder 1" | stinggled to keep a geip en him. To
nspect which appealed to him. Here a | Daly had lost somethi of his uvsual | gether they fought their way te the door
tongue of fire would suddenly leap up, ecalm, and t impressed Jim more than | and out into the open air.

the fire itse

.afid - then, just beysnd it, would coma
gt out——xﬁunli !

nother flash. In a moment the two
ribbons of fame had joined forces, and
a blazing eurtain of five was lea rgtng and
“darting backwards and forwa
ms{snme fresh nl.ly or. some \-wtun fur
© oHs
“Our seonmi state i gnmr' tn be worse
than the firs ,’: ‘Tim Daly said qmﬂtlh

handle the boys!”

the smaller room.
every oddment of

had done.
Try and put that fame
out ever there, Dick !
you ean from the other room, Jim!

.
He was =houtmg out sharp orders to
the Karradon -boys as Jim went back to

But it was a world.of fire in wb,mh
they found themselves; -Fim- coul :
nothing else, could feal ‘nothing e!s i
except the flerce heat of the cl?“lc of

ames.

“We've got to

Collar cva!hu!

(There will be another grand instal.
ment of this magnificent.adcenture serial
next week.  Ovrder your eopy EARLY ?)

Hastily ho scized
their personal equip-

LACK BEI.F-I:D!IFIIJENGE ?

M: suffer from nervous
“W eon-tl tlon.

& ma.n
bg:ﬂ,n.-;#e’m und 3 Ee
FTH, Ltd., 527, Ymperial Illﬁlnll

' ARE YOU SHORT ? :
I 96, Jet the Girvan | Erstom help you to increase
it "?Mp PSR e

lun!

rn ' iy tha

we !nd earriage. - No appliances

Bl s £\ aaTaties 15 Fodiry Dops,
A MP, 17, ‘Green Road, Londdn, N. -

TA m [ \'Arleu- Erunel, Portuguese-lndia, Oceania.
6d. and

rtn Zansi|
,1 5| wm nduu, 1. 50 Bml':h and’ oenml Amnr‘fu. 1.
ngm-ac Street, Cantberw
Y l +10 -ENLA.
‘ALSO C TO MAT!
FREE. BACK!TT’S JULY ROAD, I.!VE

Overcoats, Ehen Buits. Raincoats, Trench Coats, Costumes, and
Winter Coats, Silver & Gold Pocket aud Wrist Watches, Rings. Jow-

elisn.ac.. on easy terms. 80/- worth 5/- monthly ;-60/- worth 10/-
montlily ; &e, CATALOGUE FREE. Foreign applications invited.

MASTERS. Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, RYE. * Estd. 1869.
INCREASE -YOUR "HEIGHT - ittt tiias

* without appliances
Ross 8ystem never fails. Price 7/6 complete. Particalare 1id. stamp.

% P. ROSS, 16. LANGDALE R0AD, SCARBOROUGH. -“'

L & few da
curla x:raigh:en:
A P

ik brietier were waes Fu0y

s B_Welch. - QURLIT
Stuinps avoented )-SUMMERS (Dept.
BRIGHTON.

- GURI.\' IIAIR .

t% {ibd.
VPPEB B SSBLI. ﬂBBET

_na 12 by RGE
ERIAL. - CATAWGUE AND SAHPLEB
POOL, - é

¢ Boys, be- Your Own Pfinters S
[ and make extra pocket-moneyby using
THE PETIT “PLEX” DUPLICATOR.

Makes pleasing numerous coples of NOTE-
z].zl-m HE{\;{;\(. nc’rmss CARDI
ORTS = FIXTURE

. CARDS, PLANS, BCHOOL PUBLICATIONS,
DRAWINGS, MAPS, MUSIC, -SHOR®.
HAND, ?BOGR.\)IMES NO‘IICES, ete., in
& varlety of pretty colours. Send for ome
TO-DAY. Price 8/6 complete with all sup-.
pliea. Forcign orders, x,ru axtu.—-

B, PODMORE & Co Desk GM.. Southport,
4 And at 6768, Ghauoery Lane, London, W.C. 2,

Learn this hnshnhlp snd .wonderiul _rt. Flllun:

: VENFRE}.?Q“'S*. S mie Gard d‘l‘r!vk Sioh inatrutete S
amusing dialoguies; also o Car, & (with inatruo e
Tonst Eresh —nrm.u, punusﬁﬁe €0, ve& L. TR LA

'NERVOUSNESS

Get My One-Week Cure and Win Success.

llwlyl lllo tleverel!. MDDla who are mervous, who B
stu] 00 dull omeel Ber!

Srstp. i
Wer lnd gh’el you that ﬁnu
success to success
-Wﬁs to me ab on

plrl.[mﬂam of My System free in plain

, All Saints’ Rd., Bt. Annes-o
Sibe: Aonveas: Epsoleliss; 14, A1l
ao MAG'C TmcKs lilusions, eﬁe wnh llhutratlnnu

¥ and Tnstru

free, l.' ~T. W. HARRISON, 239, Pentomr(lle Rmd London,

t
My System deulonu yonr wm

Oonhdanco that leads

your highest ambil‘,lnnn.

and I will sénd you ll

lupe. ress: Spec!

Caréful Bm:haser‘e stu@
ADVERTI SING
fbr ' Baggaing

~_CUT THIS OUT

- PEN COUPON Value 2d,

Bnl’.ﬂ lhis :ﬂsgml with P.O. l‘el‘ Dn!ly 5/ ﬂlrect to the Fleet Pen Co.,
I.anann .0, return st_free) a

18-of o]d mbbcd i‘lcec I untain iue 10/8. Il

i

m IPo! count as 3d. off the h"lﬂe' B0 ,mm

% a-y -rmim Jon wait a ne, medium, or,Bread

¢ famous Floet Pon to the

{B{‘ nrrli R.i.:hll.nrion guirantesd or cesh
del, 2/

SHORT MEN AND w‘m

are often ignnred and locked down upon. = Tall
receive favourable consideration and attention |u
every walk of life. By my easy, sclentific, k
method you can grow several inches taller, -
K! eople have added 1llin. to 4in. to their hel

¥ Svstem. Write at once for PBEE‘p‘
méntioning Gem,

/
Address : Inugci;:.y “N" Dept:51, Chur:h Streat,

-

!ars

th Shore, Blackpoo!

LI : jarsi=g
gga All applications for Advertisement EEE :
anﬁ Space in this publication should be: | OQOa
:lHH addressed to the Advertisement ngg
OO0 | Dept., UNION JACK - SERIES, jujal
SEE The Fleetway House, Farringdon E

s glrtllg Straet, E.Ca,




