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SYNOPSIS

The fourth form rebels, still
barricaded in their dormitory
stronghold, have resisted all at-
tempts by the “beaks” to dislodge
them. Now, however, food is

“rationed and there is still no sign
of the banknote which caused the
sacking of the fat boy, Torkey
Tuck. It's do or die now for the
rebels who, after 2 fierce brush
with the school prefects who tried
to penctrate the stronghold in the
dead of night, are anxiously await-
ing further developments.

NO SURRENDER!
“THE Head!"
IJDh ]‘J‘I

Bob Drake whistled softly. Harry
Complon and Dick Lee locked very
serious. Turkey Tuck guaked.
Dudley WVane-Carter, who had an
empty sardine-tin in his hand, and
hia hand half-raised, Jowered it.
V.C. had “buzzed” all sorts of
missiles at the Sixth-Form pre-.
fects, and at Roger Ducas, master
of the Fourth during the progress
of the barring-out at Carcroft. But
even V.C. did not think of buzzing
that sardine-tin at the majestic
Head. Dr. Whaddon was generally
alluded to, in the Carcroft Fourth,
as the “Old Boy". But he inspired
awe and respect, all the szame.
. The moat reckless of the rehels
linéd up behind the barricade on
the dormitory staircase, was a
little subdued, at sight of the Head.

Forms other than the Fourth
were in their form-rooms, that
sunny summer morning. But it
was days since the Fourth had
been in their form-room.

Ropger had been busy: but not in

class. He had been busy trying to
put down that rebelllon in his
form." So far, he had had no Iuclk.
Amazing as jt was, unprecedented
as it was, the Carcroft Fourth were
still barring out the beaks: and
Turkey Tuck, still under sentence
of erpulsion from the school, was
siill at Carcroft. So far, matters
had heen leff in Roger's hands.
No doubt the Head had expected
him to restore order in his form in
a short time: Now, however, the
“0ld Boy" himself was taking &
hand. .
“The Hend!" repeated Lord Tal-
boys. "Oh, gad! T wish the 0ld
Boy would leep clear! We can't
buzz things at the Head!™

“Not likely!" gaid Bob., "IHeep
that sardine-tin where it is, V.C."

Vane-Carter shrugged his shoul-
ders,

“We're not giving in!" he said.
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“They're not going o sack Turkey

for something he never did!™

“No fear!" said Dick Lee.
HBut_.__‘ll

“Rot!"” snepped Levett. ‘"What
does Turkey matter? The fat
gmug! We're all on short commons

becaiuse he's scoffed the grub—
that's the thanks we get from Tur-
key! Let them sack him."”

"Loolk here—!" hooted Turltey,
T keep on telling you that I never
scoffed the grub, and I only did it
because I was fearfully hungry—"

“Boot him!" said Vane-Carler.

“Ow! wow!" roared Turkey.

“Shut up, you fat ass,” snapped
Harry Compton. “The Head's going
to spealk. Mind, no cheek to the
Head, any of you.”

The Fourth-form rebels were
erowded, behind the barricade, at
the top of the dormitory staircase.
They stared down over stacked
bedsteads and boxes, at the study
landing below. ' There stood the
awe-inspiring figure of Dr. ¥Whad-
don, headmaster of Carcroft. Dr.
Whaddon waz gezing up the slair-
case, It was his first view of the
rebels' stronghold: and he seemed
hardly able to believe his majestic
" eves ag he gazed, A little behind
him, 'stood Roger Ducas, master of
the Fourth, looking anything but
happy. Roger was accustomed. to
rule his form with an iron hand.
He just hated to have to admit
that the Fourth were out of con-
trol. But he had to admit it now.
Gladly he would bave kept the
head-master off the scene. Buf the
Head had intervened at last.

“Boys!" Dr. Whaddon's voice
floated up the staircase, mot loud
.but deep. *“This disorder must end,
and at once, I understand from
your form-master that Tuck, who

was expelled for pilfering, is among -

you—he must be given up at once,
and sent away from the echool.
And—!

“May I spealk, slr?" asked Harry
Compton, in his meekest tones,

“You may gpeak, Compton, if
you degire to say that you will im-
medlately eease this mutinous re-
gistance to authority, and return to
your duty.”

“I don't think!"
Carter. .

“Shut uwp, V.C.,” whispered Lerd
Talboys. .

“Is that what you desire fo say,
Compton?” came the Head's stern
voice.

“Ng, sir, not exactly!” s=aid
Harry. “We don't believe that
Turkey—I mean Tuck—pinched—I
mean pilfered-—that banknote in
Roger's—I mean Mr., Ducas's—

murmured Vane-

-pulgion from the school.

study, sir. little
baast—"

'"Look here, Compton—.!" bleated
Turkey.

“—and he wotuld snocp any fel-
low's tuck,” went on the captain
of the Fourth, “But not a man
here believes that he snooped that
banknote. We're standing by Tur-
key because of that, sir!"”

“igticking to him like glue, sir!™
said Vane-Carter. “It wouldn't be
much loss if he was bunked: but
fair play's a jewel"

“I never did: it, sir!" sgueaked
Turkey. "I wasn't in Roger's study
at all, gir, and the banltnote wasn't
on the table, sgir, and I never
touched it. And I only hid it in &
book, sir, for a lark!”

“Paeke it up, you fat foozler!”
hissed Bob Drake. "If you can't
tell the truth, you podgy image,
keep mum.”

“'m telling the truth,” hooted
Turkey. "I fell you I hid that bank-
note in a book on Roger's book-
shelf, and if Roger can't find it,
it ain't my faull. Not that I
touched it, or even saw it—
Yaroooooh!” The fat Turkey wound
up with & yell, as Bob's foot im-
pinged upon his plump trousers.

“T will listen to nothing from
you, Tuck!" rapped Dr, Whaddon.
“You have been judged guilty of
pilfering, and are sentenced to ex-
You were
given an opportunity to return the
banlknote, and you have not done,
go. .Be silent!™ * :

“But: I haven't got it, sir!™’
wailed Turkey. "I mever had it!.
It wasn't in the study when I was
there, and I—I never was In the
ptudy .at all—it's all a—a mistake
—Wow! Leave off kicking me,
Drake, you beast! Wow!"

“pmpton!” rapped the Head" I
command you, and the rest, to come
down at once, and I will leave your
form-master to deal with you. At
gnece!"

“SoITy, Harry.
llBut___Il

“Turkey can't help telling cram-
mers, sir!" said Vane-Carter. “But
he never had thai banknote, He's
not going to be sacked.”

I command you—!" The Head's
wvoice roae.

“Please let me speak, sir!" Lord
Talboys interposed. "We don’t be-
lieve that Turkey's got that bank-
note, gir, or ever had it—he was
just fathead enough to hide it in
g book in Mr. Ducas's study, as he
said. It might be found, sir.”

““That will do, Talboys! You are
aware that every investigation has
been meade, and that the missing

Turkey's &

gir—I" gaid

banknote could not be found in any
bool in Mr. Ducas’s study!” rapped
the Head.

“Yans: but I've been thinking
that out, sir' said the Lizard,
“Suppose somebody borrowed a
book from Mr. Ducas's stady,
sir—"*

"Whﬁ'ﬂ-'ﬂ.*t?"

“I mean to say, sir, the beaks—I
—7I mean the masters, sir, do bor-

row one another’s books!" said
Lord Talboys, “MMr, Tinshaw or
Mr., Wooter might have—""

Dr. Whaddon stared at the
Lizard.

“You absurd boy!" he exclaimed.
"What you suggest is poasible: but
in such a case, the person who bor-
rowed the hook would have found
the banlmote in it, if it wos there,
and would have apprised Mr. Ducas
of it

“Mightn't have found it yet, gir!”
said the Lizard. *Looks tp me as
if that's what might have hap-
pened, sir, because we all belleve
that that silly fathead Turkey did
hide it in a book, just as he sald.”

“Monsense!” rapped the Head.
“I will hear ne more! I command

.you all to come down and return to
your duly.

If ywou have not done
go within 8 guarter of an heur,
other measures will be taken! That
ig alll™ '

With that, Dr, Whaddon turned a
majestic back, and rustled away.
The rebels of Carcroft looked at
one another, when he was pgone.
Bob gave & whistle, !

"Roger will have to get a move’
on, now the Old Boy's butted in"
he said, "He will be up to some-
thing before long. I wonder what?"

“wWe'll put paid to it, whatever
it is” said Dudley Vane-Carter.
“They haven't had much luck so
far! No surrender!”

“No surrender!” echoed the
rebels in chorus.

And they remained on the watch
at the barricade, unable to Euess
what Roger's next move would be:
hut little doubting that it was com-
ing soon—and quite ready for it
when it came!

A NEW ONE FROM ROGER!

RoGER DucAs sat in his study, with
a frowning brow.

QOther masters at Carcroft were
with their forms: as Roger would
gladly have heen. But Roger had
no form to take, in the unusual cir-
cumstances. During the past few
days, having no form of his own,
he had occasionally taken the Fifth
Form: Mr. Groom, master of the
Fifth, being away. But most of his
time had been taken up in dealing

{Cont. page 2B, col. 1)
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erable books were there: and in one
of them, according to his state-
ment, the fat and fatuous Turkey

who cared to drop into his study
and. borrow one: and it might have
happened that some master had

had hidden the missing banknote— “dropped in and borrowed the very

that being the ineffable Turkey's
idea of a "lark"”, BSince he had
examined every book in his study
with the most meticulous care,
without finding any trace of the
missing banknote, Roger could
hardly be expected to believe that
gtatement: especially as the hap-
less Turkey mingled so much fie-
tion with his facts, that his word
was worth nothing at all. The fact
that the Carcroft Fourth had

backed up Turkey, against the zen-

book in which Turkey had hidden
that banknote,

8o, after the Head had inter-
vened that morning, Roger made
a round of the school, asking every
master, one after anolher, whether
he had borrowed a book from the
study and not yet returned it. He
did not expect a reply in the aflirm-
ative: and he did not get one. Not
a masgter at Carcroft was in pos-
session of a book belonging to
Roger's study.
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(Continuad from poge 5)

with the barring-out: and he had to
admit that he had not been able
to deal with it successfully.

His brow was grim. He was
going to deal with it! The rebels
had driven off attacks by way of
the barricaded staircase: the whole
force of the Bixth-Form prefects
had failed to get through, EKwven &
surprise-attack at aight by way of
the dormitory window, liad sput-
tered out in failure. But this state
of affairs could not continue. Roger
was going to end it-—and he was
far from being at the end nf his
respurces yet.

His eyes, as he sat, were on the
book-shelves in his study., Innum-

WAS HE JUSTIFIED IN DOING'S0?

tence of the head-master, only ex-
asperated Roger; it was sheer im-
pertinence.

Nevertheless, Lord Talloys' sug-
gestion had impressed him a little.
It had ecaused him to wonder
whether, after gall, the juniora
might be right in their judgment of
the matter. There was hardly a
fellow in the form who had not
booted Turkey for snooping tuch:
vet they all agreed, unanimously,
that Turkey never bhad snooped that
banknote, And it was possible—
Roger had to admit that it was
possible—that Talboys had hit the
nail eon the head. “Beaks" did
horrow one another's hoolts, when
the spirit moved them so to do—
Roger's books were at the disposal
of any other master at Carcroft

Roger would have been glad and
relieved had thal explanation of
the missing banknote lurned out to
he the right one. He would have
heen very glad indeed to learn that
there was, after all, no pilferer in
hig form: and that the sentence of
expulsion on Tuck might be washed
out, Ie was prepared to take even
o lenient view of the rechellion in
his form, if it transpired that the
barring-out actually had prevented
an act of injustice, But that fainl
hope had left him now: only a
negative reply was received tn all
his inguiries.

Tap! came at the study door.

“Come in!" rapped Roger.

It was Ruggles, the house-porter,
who entered. -

"I've got it, sir!" said Ruggles.















