i
g Explaining the working of
O

BI3 1S an age ﬂf 1'l1]g]ﬂi-e'ritiu achieve-
T ment, and every modern boy takes a
keen interest in the marvels of me-
chanics he sees working all around him in the
course of evervday life.

It 1s natural, then, for a boy to turn to
mechanical models to play with, and this
natural tendency 13 one that .hnuH he
encouraged by all wise parents, for there 1s
much valuable instruction as well as amuse-
ment to be gained from the mechanical models
which are the most popular of all toys to-dav.

The enthusiasm of manv of the world’s
greatest engineers was first fired by playmng
with cleverly designed toys, from which
they learnt the first principles of their craft.

1 model e

ngine to two keen young enginesrs }
|

Of all mechanical tovs, none POSSPEEeS
the supreme attraction of the model railway.
It offers interest and amusement in endless
variety, and no bov alive can resist the
fascination of playing with a model railway.

As a matter of fact, very few fathers can
resist 1t either! The wise boy will soon
discover that this is a toy in which it is easy
to arouse the interest of father: this isa &
very useful point to remember, for to
a really good model railway with all its
manifold details requires the expenditure of
a certain amount of cash, and this is where
father will come in useful ! :

But a model railway is so fascinating that
interest in it will last for years, and conse-
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| JL 'l'ﬂ.}?ﬁldﬂ station on a model railway

: i ~1t+ can be built up from quite modest
P R R Tugh i) ins
% ,{3;:-? A start is usually made with a few lengths
-gj" ofﬁh-pht& track laid round the t‘]in*nmrimm

ks table. As time goes on the stock of rails can
~ be added to, until the line gets too big for the
- ‘table and has to be trinafrrrml to the floor.

EHW}' it can later h»- h]d in thv aarden,

. '3 ~ for realistic effect. with rr:ul 'tm-.nu.-lﬁ_a. sidings,
STy '.ﬂﬁl wuysl{]e stations. Some lucky youngsters
lovely garden raillway systems, with
A solid ml:tfﬂ ralh fastened dr_a*'u with iun*
=8 qliniamre * c¢hairs ©’ on real wooden sl e pers,
~ A few grown-up enthusiasts even have model
= railwaye laid out round their estates, which
_';."WIH €AITY Ppassenyrers, the little trains |mnnr
I "'-. yﬂpd by model locomotives which are
- miniature reproductions. exact in every detail,
 famons engines working express trains on
mnkrﬂ.ﬁwm aystems. PBut this luxurious
type of modcl railway, of course, costs a small
e to build and equip, and is a toy for
wealthy enthusiast only.

- The Question of Gauge
& indoor railway which makes use of tin-
te rails fitting together in convenient
Engﬂ:ls 15 {asar:matmgpnnu h to satisfy
7 boy, and in abartmg to build up

of this kind, the first thing to he e
. H,thh gauge is the most !mtahleﬂ Before the run; oil and water for a model engine
N /s ( 30 )
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S fﬁerred tu in the cata-
G108 ¢ :IILG&E]-II‘LIIEGTE and tﬂj’-ﬂhﬂpﬂ
| a& No. 0 is the cheapest, and naturally
i th& amullast but perhaps the most
‘useful size for all-round purposes, for
all but the simplest of systems, is No.
1 gauge, which is only shghtly dearer
than No. 0 gauge. Much greater choice
of Engmea and rolling-stock is available
in the No. 1 gauge size, while it is amply
big ennugh for all but the most elabo-
rate systems.

The next item to be considered 18 the
motive power of the railway—steam,
clockwork or electricity ? For most
bovs electricity will be ruled out. as
the apparatus required is somewhat
complicated, and generally needs the
:are and superintendence of a grown-
up person. Clockwork is no trouble, involves
no mess or risk of conflagrations, or damage
to table or carpet, and 1s always satisfactory,

The Lure of the Steam Engine
O:ﬁ the other hand, steam 18 undoubtedly

the most fagcinatine. Handled 1ntelli-

gently and carefully, according to the
maker a8 instructions, a modern model steam
locomotive is perfectly safe and infimtely the
most realistic, and most boys would plump for
a steam engine in preference to any other sork,
What could be more fascinating than a per-
{r-r'tl'f ]rr-:'t'iitjl"“.ﬁ['l*'l!] Little model steam train,

puthng E:rr~1l~11'-.' round its track. mn and out of
tunnels, past sidings and wayside stations,
rattl i@ over the 1.{_}i“f5:, " with 1.-:.L4"‘L]j.' the
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Wﬂrkmg the "pumt& v

game noise, on a smaller scale, of the farmous
* Flying Scotsman !

The engine can he started, stopped, re-
versed, or made to whistle or blow off steam,
at the will of the young engineer in charge,
who will take a pride in his model which
clockwork merhamim with all its advantages,
is incapable of inspiring. But for all that,
the sturdy clockwork engine forms a valuable
adjunct to a model system of which the
main motive power is steam.

There is o wonderful choice offered to the
model railway enthusiast in both steam me'
clockwork engines, which can be bought in
most of the standard caunges at any big toy-
shop or stores. Messrs. Bassett-Lowke. the
famous model engineers of Northampion,

engme-er to mm
accessories he
realistie, Tha build
for msta.;me, 15 8 rii:ﬁ
which allows amp eppnﬂmmty
tise of a boy's natural ingenuity. ’Eﬂi
can be mudellf'd on the lines of an a1
terminus, with its arched roof and & M
and one claborations of detail. 1t Mﬁ"
wayside station, a simple mnstructm m;
wooden shelter ; or it can be just a hiﬁ:,"
little more than a platform edged with

The model railway which starts with a
dozen feet of rails, one locomotive and & few
trucks can be built up little by lLittle, into an

elaborate system: the owner will find the )
interest and the fascination of the pastime
grow upon him as the svstem grows, and he 4G
will learn something all the time, ‘The ex= =
penditure of a few shillings here npon, say, G

have specialised for many years in
model locomotives which are exact re-

productions, correct to sc ale and enam-
elled in the correct colours, of well-

known types of engines used by all the
big British railways. Goods engines, tank
encines and big compound express en-
gines, of the types used to haul the
crack long-distance traing, all have been
faithfully copied for the benefit of the
model railway owner; and when onece
the choice of system has been decided—
that is to say, whether Great Northern,
Midland, London and North Western or
other type is to be followed —then all
the rolling-stock can be obtained to
match. Every detail of a real rm'iv.ny
gystem ca I.w obtained in model size,
if requirf_-d, in addition to every type

f
.
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The mouth of the tunnel
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Another view of a lﬂﬁ
ture railway.
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Y o turned on to the evlinders by gentiy
= moving the regulator. Thisis the great
moment, as the little engine, slowly at
first, and then gathering way, steams
majestically along the track!

The voung engineer should remember
that although the safety-valve is pro-
vided to deal with excessive pressure
of steam, it 13 not wise to allow the
engine to stand still for more than a
minute or two with the la mps burning,
or the whole model will be hable to
overheat, and damage may be caused.

When the methylated spirit in the
lamp 1s exhausted, the container must,
of course, be replenished ; but it is very

2 :' | . . N r W e e o h d L i]]].[:“:.ri_:lnt .l_..] ]I"-:?"“.“I}HLT f—ij;Lt— 'I_‘-IH. E””_Lf.r
A < - Scile model of a Post Office van, showing the device used must also be refilled withwater evervy time
AR icking : i ailbags while the train is 5 1 S

?",'.:‘.'! ft.'l_l'_p Sl drcgﬁtpn%i;gt:” e ® this i1s done. Most model engines are
: : l']”.;if:“'r:'ii_ s0 that the water 1n the boiler
A a Eetrﬂf pﬂiﬂt&; tile' constmetion, 1!-':'1'" P!:‘T::l:lﬂﬂl jllﬁt outlasts the HF1]rtt in the [::]'|'|]|'_ when 1’}]:*

labour, of a realistic tunnel; every separate latter is refilled, therefore, the boiler must he
article has its own place in the building up replenished at the same time, or it will =oon
of a model which will be a joy and a pride to  run dry, with disastrous Consequences,
the young engineer and his boy friends. It is clear then that it is quite a simple
; matter to mampulate | r';':_ur]_l-1 steam loco-
Huw to Handle the Engine motive .~:11|_-m-.-:.~*’r'1]1“_\': and careful handling
XY hﬂ}" can learn how to handle a model and close follow ili}_[ out of the above struc-
steam locomotive in a very short time, tions will help the young engineer to obtain
but before the first Tun of a new engine, the maximum of efficiency. tosether with
the maker’'s instructions should be read very long and satisfactory service from hiz model,
carefully, or the mechanism of the en- ‘ '
gine may be injured. To prepare the
engine for a run, the young engineer
should proceed as follows : First remove
the lamp from the engine, fill the con-
tainer with methylated spirit, and re-
place the screw ¢ap; mext, fill the boiler
“wo-thirds full with clean water, either
cold or warm, by unscrewing the safety
vaive ; after making sure that it works
freely, replace-the safetv-valve. The
lubricator, which s usually to be found
in the smoke-box, should then be filled
with cylinder-oil ; the spirit lamp may
now be lighted. During the three or
four mnutes that it takes for steam to
get up, the axles and other moving o 7
parts should be lightly ociled, The m - T -
Thil!ﬂe should be trir_'ci occasionally, This photo shows one cet of mailbass cauehf by the net

Py a . at the side of the track. The “scoop ' on the side of
o and when it blows clearly, steam should the van is * picking up ” another bag e
=3 { 32 )



[Engine, Some Points t
IMPLE as the steam engine

clockwork engine is simpler still. The

great point ‘to be careful of is not to
overwind the engine. Overwinding results in
the breakage of a spring and :
right out of action, though th of
course, be replaced when a new one has beenp
obtained,

The clockwork mechanism should not be
over-lubricated, as too much oil clogs it, and
picks up so much dust that the efficiency of
the en-
gine is
greatly
reduced.
Light
gewino-
mac¢hine
o1l should
be spar-
ingly used
to oil the
axle-bear-
ingg, cog-
wheels
and cou-
P G Ll
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the

cquired
Yenmg o8
model- %
railway - Ll
entho-
siast can-

rods,

while a in this
little | age of ﬁ
ghould be | univ e rsal 5t
worked L machi- ]
between nery. : ‘-.
the plates As time : :E
of the spring. Do not hold the engine in  goes on the opportunities offered to ambitious 3
the air and allow the wheels to fly round boys by the engineering profession, in its mani- ‘ if

while you manipulate the reversing-gear and
other levers, as this will damage the gear-
wheels.

In choosing a clockwork engine, note the
width of the spring, the thickness of the
gear-wheels, and the width of the pinions,
which should be.of steel and of ample dimen-
sions. Long and trouble-free service will
repay the attention which 1s paid to these
important particulars,

Don’t forget that a clockwork engine six
months old, if it has been properly treated,

( 33 )

fold branches, cannot fail to become

and at the same time competition for the best
posts will doubtless become keener. And in
the race for supremacy the bov who has an
elementary knowledge of mechanics as a foun= |
dation for his techmcal training, and whohas
been accustomed to handling machivery in ~ +°
miniature himself, will pmgn valuable ad- %
vantage. The young model railway enthusiast
should take cate to put this point-of view,
which it undoubtedly a sound b
father. It will help

b



mm had descended like a pall over
Greyfriars School.
It was s bitterly cold evening, and the
ity of the fellows were indoors, ecither

. dnﬂ:lg their prep. or playing chess.

The Famous Five of the Remove, however,
were outside, exposed to the cold and the
darkness. W tth the amlity of monkeys, they
had swarmed up on to the roof of the ayn.
by means of the water-pipe.

The gym. roof was at no great height from
the ground. At the same time, it had been
a risky climb, and had u:-nv of the party made
a false move, and fallen, he would have been
an ambulance r_*a.ue.

“Here we are!™ panted Bob Cherry.
s J'I.L?t ]Jﬂlf H | til £, vou fl:_]f OWE, ".'.'}l”l-_" I *__'Hf my
bearings.  Ah, there’s the w indow of Loder’s
stud";'—]u“t f:ppfw:]tv where we're standing ! 7

= Good ! murmured Harry Wharton. *~ He
won t be able to recoonise ug, will he

T ..\Dt- II]-.P{}'T fm:l dark for ]‘_nLT, whis-
pered Johuny Bull.

The pockets of the Famous Five were bulg-
ing suspicionsly. They were full of ammuni-
tion in the form of prehistoric eggs. o
ancient were those egos, in fact, that the ¥
resembled Macaulay's Lays of Ancient Rome.
It was the intention of the juniors to bombard
Loder of the Sixth,

Loder, a8 everybody knows, is a bully and
a beast aud @ bad egg. And, as Bob Cherry
remarked, it was rrnh right that bad eggs
should be pelted with their namesakes

Only that afternoon, Loder had ill-treat 0
Frank W‘-I.lgﬂ']‘t ¢ minor beecanse the latter had
refused to go down to the village and buy bim

Bome cigarettes.

[ 3
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A Short, Complete Story of
the Cliums -yl" {:‘;r'ﬂgf.-':lu'.;

BY TOM BEROWN

Dicky Nugent had received a very rough
]mndhm:: and the Famous Five || 1d planned
revenge on the heavy-handed prefect. They
had l.]lllll_‘u?d on to HIL aym. roof for the puar-
pose of putting their plan into execution.

From where Hit‘r stood HJH. oot limh a
l‘fﬂml ﬂ’h]u]‘r s Uf l-:rHH Lm{ll" .:'1-. i”'.lr:. uF
light from his study window revealed him
seated at the table, conninge the pages of a
sportigg paper, and blissfully unconscious of
the tact that L{' wias L!il1'=.[r'F |1|'}.4-'I“‘.'i_rij1411.

" Now ! muttered Harry Wharton.

I'he avengers groped in their pockets and
produced an egg apiece. Then, measurine the
distance, they took careful aim.

(‘rash !

Two of the shots missed their taroet. and
crashed acalnst the win-ilI‘ﬂ-'-]mrw. | wut the
remaining three, hurled with unerring aim,
found their bhillet. They went whizzing
through the window, and two of the TS
burst on Loder's forchead. while the third
smote him on the chin, and the volk streamed
dewn his [;mn'}' waistcoat,

" What the Hlmnfu— —
AR ]u i H'J' K tUIH hi: .uIr {H* Ii'._IF Ine to }:25
leet.

And then a furtlnr volle Y of dImrmunition
crashed upon his person,

Pressing his handkerchief to his nose— for
the aroma of those egos was far from fAVOUry
—Loder staggered to the window and looked
out.

At first he could see nothing, so intense was
the l‘LH“]-,J!u‘-*: hut- ]'Jl"*'.~‘-r'i’lil;\-' he il.i.a'.a'r-t'nHl b
number of hdrfnﬁ" hgures on the roaof
fJ]J{ﬂ_J‘w‘ih HI ]J ad no 1des a2 who his asaail: anta
were, but he was determined not to talke the

Tul‘i'rn mm';h ! 19
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| poﬁny of Mﬂkﬁn

- and an egg for an s
Gpemnghmloaﬂ%and; (ng an e fror
a paper bag, Loder hurled it in ﬂm -if"tﬁ
of the shadowy figures. He heard a

gound, fﬂ[lawad by a yelp of anguish ; but he
failed to recognise the voice of the vietim.

Then the roof-party set up a further bom-
bardment. But Loder was determined not, to
retreat. Mad with rage, he picked up a
flower-pot, and bLurled it at his assailants.
Even as he did 8o, however, a shower of e
smote him in the chest, checking the force of
his throw.

The flower-pot
fell short of its

objective  and
dropped into
SI.I-L” i B

No w: 1t
happened that
Mr. Queleh, the
master of the
Re ITL 0O Vo, wWas .| "

=i

strolling in the
Ulose, with the
object of taking a
“breasther”

before settline §8
down to a stren-
uous evenngs
work,

Suddenly, and

8 h;:Tﬂ and ]'!J'-:'n‘j'.'
flhj'.'i"f- descended {rom abave,
Mr. 3

The Form-master sat down vielently on the
ﬂm Ones, ‘Ilttiﬂ dazed, IL ‘-’1"’1!']‘-
dered if there had been a revival ui the air-

raids,

g [“tt:‘-r: Hny

and fattened
Queleh's mortar-board over his eves.

WiT-

soul ! " he gasped. * This—
this 1s :l]n]mHih;ﬂ'! But for the |'|i‘:.r'4'.:'1‘tiuﬂ of
my mortar-board I should have been stunned!”
He tottered to his feet, and peered around
him. Then hLe discovered what had struck
hirmm. It was a iln".‘i.'4-r-|w_11.
Mr. Quelch picked up one of the fragments

and examined 1t. But there was no clue as to  the night air. Aund the effect was ]
where the flower-pot had come from. tancous. T
( 35 ) . NAF

: . oyl e T,

without warnins,  The ezes, hurled with unerring

window and burst on Loder's fi

. you !
dare you insult me in ti Lni¢
yout” e
No reply came from m

" Come down, and give ya
thundered the. Form-master. -

B o e
o -u-\. _'| l' =
i . [ 0 X

"E

Mr.
brain
swiftly. H&m
quite convinced,
by v this time,
that the indi
TiEmT; Viduals on  the
| roof were burg- o
lars, or, at sny T
rate, marauders. A

How could Le T
apprebend them? 5

He was not '
agile enough to
climb to the roof
of the gymnasium. DBesides, he wounld need
help in dealing with five apparently desperate
rufhans.

And then a bhappy inspiration occurred to
him.

aim, went whizzing throuch the

s 5 Y & 5 8
J = = {08 I.I‘.. L u:'"l
i

e T o

k.

He would nm.nd thF— alarm. He mm -3

the bell which was provided in the case of fire =
or other emergency. .

Having formed this resolve, Mr. m*'
groped his way towards the bﬂl-!ﬁp ﬂil
tugged it viciously.

Clang, clang, clang, clang! s
The )angling, discordant notes rang o1




L

wise in
their generation

They knew that
if they remained
on the roof,
detention and
panishment
would {follow,

So they des-
cended, via the
water-pipe, into
the Close.

Mr. Quelch was
00 deeply en-
grossed in tug-
ging at the bell-
rope to ohserve
the juniors’ descent.

“ Bafe ! " muttered Johnny Bull, who was
the last of the five to reach terra firma.
* What's the next move, Harry 2

Harry Wharton gave a chuckle.

* Follow me ! ™" he rapped out.

And he dashed up to Mr. Quelch, with Lis
chums following hard at his heels.

* Where's the fire, sir ? 7 Le asked breatl-
: Mr. Quelch, still clinging to the hell-rope,
mclined his head as the captain of the Remove

Gazing upwards, the Rem

‘addressed him.

- On the gymnasiuom roof—"" ho began,
He was about to say, “* On the gymnasium
roof I distinetly saw five figures | 7 But as soop

we-master beheld five shadowy
ngures-on the roof of the symnasium.  (See page 35.)

s TS
g e o T
T I',HI 'f:- ___"‘_

a8 he had uttered the first four words the

G r Famous Five rushed away.

““ Fire | ” they yelled loudly.  Fire!”

By this time the Close was thronged with
excited fellows. And the ery was taken up
on every side. '

“Fire! Fire!”

Wingate of the Sixth clutched Bob Cherry
by the arm.

“ Where's the fire 2" he panted.

“ Quelchy saysit's on the roof of the gym ! ™

“My hat!”

Wingate lost no time is setting to work. He
despatched a number of fellows for the fire-
hose and appli-
ances ; then hle
sprinted away to
the Head's
study.

Dr. Locke
1 stood at the
window, with an

‘-l expression of
utter bewilder-
ment on his {ace,

* Wingate ! ™
he gasped,.

M "n!”u':l“—-‘ﬂ.' hat-

ever does this

a3 -_] disturbance

: | 9
: nean ¢
- : h i g . T
A - e i -,
‘ﬂi“hﬂkﬁﬁ-‘;;":gf "ll.:';"\l:‘ hh:_-‘ I. l rt\" :"“.I_ [' !

said the captain
of Greyfriars
]J-Fi-.““j.’.

“ Bless my soul! Where 77

“On the gym. roof, sit! I came here to
use your phone. May I summon the local
fire |JI'E§.:FLI:1¢‘, gir 27

© XYes, ves!” murmured the distracted
Head. “ By all means, Wineate ! »

The Sixth-former hastily snatched up the
recelver and spoke into the transmitter.,

* Give me the local fire station— quickly ! **

A moment later the operator’s voice an-
nounced :

" You're through ! ”

A sleepy voice sounded over the wires.
- " Wake up, man!” snorted Wingate,
* There’s an outbreak of fire at Greyiriars !
Do you Lear ¢ Summon the brigade at once | ™

g 56 )




There was plenty ‘of anim '* ;
]mgps of excitement, but there was no
o fire, - |

Wingate gazed upwards, expecting to see
clouds of smolke ascending from the roof of the
gym., but everything seemed as usual.

Meanwhile, a party of juniors dashed up
with the fire-hose, which was speedily brought
into action,

The amateur firemen had a VeLy poor scnse

of direction, for the jet of water, instead of
shooting up-

wards, descended
in a deluge upon
the crowd in the
Cloze,

Panic-stricken
fellows rushed
hither and
tinther to avold
a ducking, And
Mr. Queleh was
snonting and
gesticulating
wild ll‘u'.

" Thers i3 no
fire, my boyas.
The hose is not
needed. Let this
absurdity cease !
I tell Yon, there
15 no——"’

H‘.'..'q_‘lr‘n'_:.:'!t I

Mr. Quelch oot in the wav of the stream of
water which shot from the hose-pipe, and he
was nearly swept off Lis feet by the force of the
current. He staggered back, spluttering wildly.

“Oh, dear ! Gug-cug-one ! Tamdrenched!
My garments are soaked ! Desist, my boys—
do you hear ? There is no fire !

“ No fire, sir 7 said Johnny Buall, in sur-
prise. * Then why did you sound the alarm?”

* Had you stayed to listen to my explana-
tion in the first place, Bull, you would have
understood the facta, A number of suspicious-
looking characters were visible on the roof of
the gymnasium !~

L W i = -I_| = ':._ 2 L5 | = 1.
wierg's the fire, sir? 1sked
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5 t‘ r ..-..lt.’:“l:.E:: :':_Ir'l q_::“-ﬂ- I.lib‘-. 3&--"' J'

lﬂﬂﬂw .-:5r_.' :
upon the roof of the g
‘. That'li fetch “em !” sai
Fifth. A
But it didu't. ‘Whereupe
two study-mates, Potter

Colcer, in tanes of
authorjity.
* We're going up
to investiogte,”
Aprl the three
Fifth - formers
hastily swarmed

up the ladder. .
Scarcely had

Marry .1"11']?:,_ ‘on, TUnninge op thﬁ}r nﬁﬂEhEd. t.h"!' . : : hi
o ® % top, when a loud T T
clanging and -
rumbling announced the arrival of the local L
fire brigade. : «
As the engine turned in at the school oate- -

way, one of the men sang out to Gosling, the =~ &
Jorter : Ty

“ Where’s the fire, mate 72 :

" Roof o' the jimmymasium!™ replied
Cf‘-‘ﬁﬁl‘lg.

The firc-engine rushed on, halting at length ~ *°
in the midst of the surging erowd. . L ibes

" Don’t see no sign of a fire | ”” grunted the RS o
chieftﬁreman. | Sl S A e

* Can’t you see tongues of flame mgup
from the gym. roof ? ** asked Nugent. Pﬁ"‘g ol W

" Dashed if T'can! Still. wo might as well.




| | “I_?;ﬁilml burst him ! "

e
g R L L
Tl h’ﬂ!ﬁ tlhﬂ“-

1! Swoooosh !
er, and Greene, who were grop-
ut on the roof, looking for the burglars,
10 b 'h-fth‘&ir H?EE.
| sowerful stream of water smote Coker in
~ the chest, and he cannoned violently against
~ Potter, bowling him over like a ninepin. Tien
e vans stopped
~ the stream of
. water with his
~ chin, and with a
- wild yell he top-
- pled over on top
Rk of Potter. After
i which, the hose-
=3 pipe played upon
all three.
Choking and
spluttering, and
gouging the
water from their
eyes and ears,
2 the Fifth-form-
" ers staggered to
their feet, only [EEEENS
16 'be knocked Beeevream i
down again.
The Arctic
conditions which :
prevailed did not render a shower-bath
enjoyable, and wild gurgles and fierce ex-
clamations greeted the ears of the hysterical
crowd below. :
L Fially Mr. Quelch sneceeded in persnading
£ the firemen to cease fire. And when Coker,
Potter, and Greene, having sorted themselves
out, came down the ladder, they resembled 2
trio of drowned rats.
Coker’s fury knew no bounds. He clenched

I
N 1
- lrtene

S T A RIS,
! o 1 . ]

e
y-

£ his big fists and rushed at the chief fireman,
s l::.i . mptljjr took refuge bebind Mr. Quelch.
iEL " Coker!” thundered the master of the
 Remove. “You forget yoursell, sir !

o e .1{.;. a1 L]
- - "
1 ...!r_ i T' ]
% &
it T

you ever see such awful-looking guys *

A i_ .
— SEo_
S = =
Mr. Quelch got in the way of the stream of water which shot from
the hose-pipe, and he was nearly swept off his feet by the force of
the current. He staggered back spluttering wildly. (See page 137.)
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at lLim!"” hooted Coker,
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"-‘.E:t;k at us, sir—soaked to the skin! Dig
“ Youre no worse-Jooking than wusual,
Coler, old man! " said Bob Cherry.

And there was a fresh burst of laughter.

Heedless of Mr. Queleh’s stern protestations,
Coker made another rush at the fireman, But
Wingate of the Sixth seized him by the
shoulders and swung him back.

** Tell me, Coker,” said Mr. Quelch eagerly,
“ were there any desperate scoundrels on the
Coker was sullenly silent.
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“ Only Coker,

Potter, and
agreene, sir!?”
murmured

Johnny Bull.

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Silence, Bull!”

Mr. Queleh
passed his hand
over 11|“'~ }JTI’}"-‘{.
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}ld.‘u#“i‘.’t' 1 saw i
number of mar-
anders onthe roof
of the symna-
situm ! " he
muttered. I
can u'[l[_".'l onclude
that t-hr-}' have
ot away by some
ﬁlj}a’ri*.rﬁ]_'_”r.'}

Then, after
apologising to the firemen for the unnecessary
trouble to which they had been put, Mr.
Quelch hurried into the building to change
bis garments. | .

The fire-engine rumbled away, and eradu-
ally the crowd dispersed, realisine that it was
a falee alarm, and that there had been much
ado about nothing.

As for the Famous Five, they were almost
E(J'b_b-lng with merriment. g

e “ihﬂt a lark ! gurgled Bob Cherry. “ If
only Quelchy knew !

e, ba,-hal?”

THE END
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