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YHALVES!" said Levett.
“Bhan't!” hooted Turkey Tuck,
indignantly,

Turkey was not likely to go
"halves™” in that box of chocolate
creams. ‘There was ample space
within Turkey's extensive circum-
ference for the contents of that
pox. Besides, he did- not like
Levett, Nobody liked Levett of the
Fourth. He was not a pleasant
fellow. He had stealthy ways, and
did mean thingz. Levett was the
very last fellow at Carcroft School
with whom Turkey would have
dreamed of sharing that box of
chocolate creams, !

Turkey Tuck was leaning against
the old ivied wall, in a secluded
corner  behind the e¢ld Carcroft
oaks, when Levett came along. In
his fat left hand he had a bhox,
from which his fat right was ex-
tracting chocolates, one after an-
other, and they were going down
Iike oysters. Leveit came to a
halt, with a greedy eye on ithe
chocolates,

“Halves!"| he repeated.

“¥ah!" snorted Turkey. "Think
I'm going to—— T.eggo that box!™
Levett made a sudden snatch.

He grabbed the box from Tur-
key’s fat hand, and held it high in
the air. Turkey made a bound and
a clutech. But he had simply no
chance. The fat Turkey was whole
inches shorter than the lean Leveti.
That box was far out of Turkey's
reach,

Gimme velled
Turkey.

Levett grinned at him.

“Jump for them!'" he suggested.

Turkey jumped, and jumped
again, clutching at the hox held
high over Levett's head. But he
had too much weight to lift. He
Jumped short., And he did not jump
a third time. His breath, always
in short supply with the fat Tur-
key, was spent. He stood and
gasped for wind,. and ZLevett
chuckled, and the hox of chocs
remained, like Mahomet's coffin,
between the earth and the heavens,
out of Turkey's reach,

"Will yott gimme me my chocs?”
howled Turkey, breathlesaly.

my chocs!”

I'R:
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What
Levett.

“TI—T1 Iet you have two or
three, if you gimme my box——"

“Halves—or the lot!" grinned
Levetk, '

Turkey clenched his fists, Levett,
grinning, gpave him a push with his
left, and Turkey staggered back
into the thick ivy that clustered
the wall. He leaned on the ivy and

e

about halves ?" grinned

spluttered.

"Ocogh! Oooo! Gimme my
chocs-—oooogh ™'

“Make it halves! chuckled
Levett,

And Turkey Tuck, no doubt,

,would have been driven to make
it ‘halves had not three juniors of
the Fourth Form come sauntering
along the path by the wall at that
moment, Harry Complon, Bob
Drake, and Dick Lee arrived on
the scene in happy time for the
disifl;reaseﬁ Turkey., He gave them a
yell,

“Y¥ou fellows, make Levett gimme
my chocs.”

One glance was enough for the
Carcroft Co. They knew Levett,
and his ways with fellows who Jid
not pack a punch! They surroun-
ded him in a moment. Bob Drake
jerked the box from his band and
tossed it back to Turkey. Compton
and Lee grasped him, and swung
bhim off the ground.

“Here, gtoppit!” welled Lovett.
“1 was only joking—I wasn't going
to—whooop! ¥ooo-hoooop!”

Bump! ;

“He, he, he!” chuckled Turkey .
a3 Leveft sat, suddenly and hard,
on the cold unsympathetic earth,
;I_r;.say, give him another! He, he,

'E_ L3

Bump! -

The Co. gave Levett another,

"Now dribble him as far as the
house!” said Harry Comptom.

“He, he, he!" chuckled Turkey,
again,

Levett, wyelling, disappeared in
the distance, with the Careroft Co.
in elose pursuit. Turkey Tuck
grinned after them, and resumed
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operations on that box of choco-
Intes—very glad that Harry Comp-
ton and Co. had intervened to save
the choes, and still gladder that
they ‘hadn't thought of guessing
whose those chocolates were! IE
they guessed later, it would be top
late—for Turkey Tuck was a quick
worker—arnd in g matter of minutes
he had finished them to the last
nticky morsel.

IT
LEVETT stared.

It was after class. And affer
class, Levett was looking for Tur-
ey, He hoped to run down that
Int youth in some guiet spot. Hav-
ing  been booted himself, Levett
wis angious to pass on & booting
to Turkev; but he was partlcularly
unxious so to do, out of sight and
hearing of Harry Compton and Co.

And really, Turkey seemed to be
playing right into his hands. He
was heading for that secluded cor-
ner behind the old caks, the wvery
npot where Levett had found him
biefore ¢lazs with the box of choco-
lutes, Fe disappeared behind the
onks, and Levett followed on, with
n sour grin. Nothing could have
auited him better. In that retired
apot, the fat Turkey would be at
his merey; and as Harry Complon
nnd Co. had gone down to games
practice, it was very unlikely that
they would intervene again. Levett
anticipated cornering Turkey in
that retired spot, and booting him
good and hard. Turkey, really,
peemed to be asking for it

But as he came round the oaks,
nneg sighted Turkey again, Levett
#topped and stared.

He had a view of Turkey's plump
hinelke.

Turkey was standing close to the
lyy on the wall, groping into it
un if in search of something, And
ay Levett stared at him, ke drew
that “something” out of its hiding
pilnce. It was a parcel :

“Oh, gum!” breathed Levett.

Hle understood wnpow. Keeping
helilnd an cak trunk, he watched
the fat junior, grinning. The parcel
thnt Turkey had disinterred from
the vy was a rather large cne.
hore were labels on it, and stamps;
nnel Levett wwas near enough to dis-
pirn that they were Australian
nlinnpa, b

Tt parcel had come by post
fronm Australia. Torkey Toel, cer-
Inlnly, had no relatives in that
greal island continent to send him
wreels,. But there was one fellow
n \he Carcroft Fourth who had—
Tioh 1iondee. It was clear thot that
purcel did not belong to the un-
nerugpnlons Turkey., It belonged to
Tiah Iralee; and ought to have been
In the eupboard in the corner study
fne the Fourth, Instead of which

‘able to help

it was hidden in the ivy in that
gecluded corner, where Turkey was
himself from it, so
long as it lasted, swrreptitiously and
securely.

Levett chuclled softly. He gave
up the idea of booting Turkey now.
Other ideas were working In hia
mind. Behind the oak, he walched.

Turkey, happlly unaware that a
watching eye was upon him, dived
a fat hand into the parcel, which
was open at one end. From the
centre, he drew out & box of pre-
served fruits, which he shoved into
a pocket. Then he drew out seve-
ral packages, one after another,
which he deposited in other pockets.
Finally he jammed the wrapping-
paper shut, and pushed the parcel
hack into its hiding-place in the
ivy. Evidently it contained a good
many more things which were to
remain hidden until Turkey was
disposed. to help himself again.

"He, he, hel”, i

Levett heard the fat
chuckle. With his pockets

jumior

full,
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Turkey carefully re-arranged the
ivy to hide the parcel. Then, grin-
ning, he rolled away, still happily
unconscicus  of Levett  watching
him from belind the oak, and
never dreaming how narrowly he
had escapsd & booting. :

Leveit did not stir till- Turkey
had disappearsd. ‘Then he emerged
from cover, and cut across to the
spot in the ivy where the parcel
was hidden. He groped in the vy,
as Turkev had dome, and once more
the parcel came to light. Any other
fellow In the Carcroft Fourth, dis-
eovering the purloined goodsg,
would have conveyed them back to
the owner. But Levett had no such
intention. Turkey had “snooped”
that parcel in the cormer study—
for Levett's bencfit! When Eob
Dralkte and his friends dizcovered
that it was missing, they would
undoubtedly get on the trall of
Turkey Tuck, EkEnowing his man-
ners and customs. They were rmore
than welcome to-do so. While they
were slaying the fat Turkey for
hizg alns, Levett was golng to enjoy
an  unaccustomed spread in his
study.

Levett chuckled.

Linerally as Turkey had already

helped himself from that parcel,
guite a stack of good things yet
remained.” The old folks at home,
in Sydney, had heen genercus in
their packing of a food parcel
Levett gave = stealthy glance
round over his shoulder. Then be
closed the wrapping-paper, re-tied
the string, and walked away with
the parcel wpder his arm.

Levett chuclkled as he went.
Turkey, no doubt, would return
sponer or later to his hidden source
of supply—to find that the bird
had flown! Harry Compton and
Co. might—or might not-—boot
Turkey all over Carcroft on sus-
picion of having snopoped that par-
cel. Levett hoped that they would!
But nobody was likely to thinlk of
Levett  in  connection with the
matter at all. It was a cheery and
satisfied Levett who conveyed that
parcel from Australin to his study
in the Fourth-form passage, and
there proceeded to unpack it for
Aea. - )

T

“CoME o, Turkey!™

llEh?ll

“Spread in our study,” said Bob
Drake. “I had a parcel from home
to-day——"

llﬂh!!l

"T.o0ta and lots!” said Boh. "Roll
along and Lluke your whack, oid

fat {foozler. You fellows hungry?”
he added to hiz comrades. iz
“Sort of!" said Dick Lee.

‘More than sort of!" agreed
Harry Compton.
"T.ots and lots!  zaid  Bob,

cheerily. "Enough even for Turkey!
Come on."

Games-practice gave a leen edge
te youthful appetites, always heal-
thy anyhow. The Careroft Co,
were eoming up fo tea in the study;
and Boh, in the kindness of his
heart, hailed Turkey, on the land-
ing, calling him to sghare in the
spread,

WNever, in the history of Car-
eroff, had it been known for Turkey
Tuck to neglect sueh an invita-
tion. But it happened now, Instead
of rolling after the Co. with a
heaming face, Turkey Tuck hlinked
after them, with an extremely un-
eagy hlink, and then turned and
travelled in the other direction as
fast as @iz fat little legs wounld
carry him. Turkey hnew, if the
chums of the Fourth did not, that
ng parcel would be found in the
corner study; and he eagerly de-
cided that he had hetter bhe 2t a
safe distance, in safe cover, when
they found that it was missing.
While the three juniors tramped
on cheerily to the corner study,
the fat Turkey vanlshed into space.’

Unsuspecting, as yet, Harry
Compton and Co. came into their
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study. Rob Drale threw open the in, when I asled him to fea! He Eob gave an angry suort.
door of the study cuphoard, knew jolly well it was goned Look "Wha else would it he® e
“Here wyou are, old beans'” he here, you men, this i3 too thick! roared. "Where is he? Come on,
said. “It's a topping parcel—one Turkey's got to stop this. The vou fellows, let's draw Llhe studies
of the best! Lois and lots and-— whole dashed parcel—tons of tack —_jaq to ome he's dedged into one
‘why - what — where " Dol —and he's had fhe lot-——* of them. Mind le doesn't get
broke off staring inlo an empty "Bven Turkey cean't have secoffed away! We're going to give that

cuphoard. His chuma looked at him.

“Anylhing up?" ashked Harry.

“That fat wvillain!" roared Bob,

“Whalt " bepan Dick Lee,

“That podgy pirate!”

"Who—what—-—!"

"That bloated brigand!™

"What the dickens e

"Gone!" yelled Bob.

“Oh, crumhg!"

Compton and Lee stared into the
cupheard, Early that day they had
seen their chum deposit that mag-
nificent parcel from Australia
therein. But they did not =ee it
now. I{ was gone from their paze
like a beautiful dream!

“Bnooped!"  gasped Dick Lee.
"The whole parcel-—-1"

“Turkey " said Compton.

"Who else?"” roared Boh, ‘“Why,
those chocs he was scoffing this
afterncon—there was, a box of
abocs in the parcel! Our own
choes! And why hasn't he barged

o
—_——
—
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“We'll make him
Come on

the lot,” spid Lee.
cough up what's left,
he's in Lhe passage

But  when the excited three
rusied out of the stndy, Turkey
was no longer in the passase
Turkey had wvanlshed, Bob Drake

shouwted to Vane-COarter, who was
looking out of No. 8,

“Been Turkey, V.C.7"

CYMol  here” answered Vane-
Carter. “What's up ™"

"Turkey's mumber, when I pet

hold of him!' roared Boh., “He
snooped our parcel, and we've got
nothing for tea. He was here a
minute or two age. Where has the
fat brigand pot to? I'm going to
boot him—I'm going to burst him
—I'm going to strew him in little
pieces all over the pamsage—"

Vane-Carter laughed.

"Make sure it was Turkey be-
fore. you massacre him!” he sug-
gested.

fal willain a l=ssen about snoop-
imge o fellow's tuek! Come gnt™

IH..r once Bob Drake, generally
tiie  sunniest - lempered fellow at
Caveroft, was in a stale of tower-
ing wreu.h. Frally, this was the
Himit—a whole magnificent parce!l
fnooped at one fell swoop!  And
could therc be s doubl that the
snoosper was  Turkev? Qnly a
suilky conscience could have caused
him to disappesar instead of coming
along Lo the corner study for the
spread. IL seemed certain enough
ta the Co., and they procecded to
draw the studies of the fat delin-
fuent.

Two or three were drawn blank.
Then Bob' Drake hurled open the
door of MNo. 7, which was Levett's

study.

"Turkey here?” he ropared. “Is
that fat villain hiding in this study,
Levellt? I'm poing to——!" BHob
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