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College was dozing in the warm morn-
ing sunshine.
So was Schoolmaster Will Hay, i
The gentle buzzing of the bees mingled with
Will's deep breathing, and all was at peace in
the little world of Doddlebury. W ill, opening

TIIE peaceful countryside about Bendover

one sleepy eye, seltled himselfi more comfort- -

ably against the haystack and gazed up at the
Llue, cloudless sky.

“Peace, perfect peace,” e mnrxmu_'l(-d
poctically. *A day of sweet thoughts ;
“Listen to me, you little rat!” came a

threatening voice from ihe other side of the
haystack., “I want dough! I've waited long
cnough.  And if I don't get it by to-morrow,
I'm coming up to the school! You'll look a
hit sick when that new master of vours—\Will
Hay’s his name, ain't it >—gets to hear that one
of his boys is gambling !

There was an unpleasant leer
Shadd’s big moon of a face.
thing about Mr. Samuel Shadd, bookmalker,
was  unpleasant.  Ile towered over youug
Garnett, of the Fourth Form at Dendover,
But, ven so, young Garnett was not afraid.
He faced up to the bookie with defermination,

*“Look bere, Shadd,” he said quictly. *“Last
term’ I was fool enongh to have a het with
you. I listened to that little replile Reggice
Pyke, who iutroduced me to you, Those days
I had more money than sense. But I don’t
back horses any more—see 72 :

* I see,” sneered the bookie. “VYou're roing
to tell me next that you've joined the Band of
Hape. ,Listcn! I want that ten quid you owe
nie i

“I'paid you!” interrupted Garnott,
vou last'term, and vou know

upon Mr.
In fact, every-

“I paid
G 3 it! And T'm not
paying you again—sce §” : i
The baokmaker winked. "
“Well, you'll find it hard {o make your
blooming master believe that you paid me, or
that you don't bacl horses now. DBut you can
take this from .me, Mister Lirie Garnett,” said
the hookmaker, “unless T ‘get ten quid from

vou by twelve o'clock, I'm coming up to the
:chool 17 K

“This is  blackmail 1
Garnett. “ You think I'll'p
than risk a show-dowy at the college.  Wel),
vou're mistaken ! You're not etting another
ten quid out of nie, and that’s finn]—

“0.K. with me I” said Mr. Shadd,
2xpect me up at the school {his afternoon. That
big lallapalooza—Wil] Hay—will be interested,
I've heard from Master Reggie Pyke that he's
a sap!” )

“IIe’s not such a sap as Reggie Pylke thinks,”
;nu‘l Garnett. “Anyvway, leave him out of it.
He's a master of Bendover, and entitled to
respect.”

“Ob, yeah 2 drawled Mr, Shadd, e,

exclaimed  young
ay you {wice rather

“You ean
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we'll see. So-long, Master Garnett! You
won’t be wearing your old school tie this tlmﬁ
to-morrow. You'll be fired. 1—— Oooooch !

Ile broke off with a wild yell and staggered
back, clasping his jaw where young Garnett's
fist had smitten it. i

“IE I'm going to _be fired,” exclaimed the
yaungsier, " I'll at Teast know I've left you a
keepsake, you dirty blackmailer! Hold that!”

Smacl !

Will Hay, now wide awake and
ested, nodded brightly to himself as he heard
a sccond thud and a gasp. He remembered
that the lanky, raw-boned Garnett packed a
hefiy punch in each fist.

* You young devil !” howled the flabby boolk-
maker, staggering back.  “That settles it!
I'll be up at the school—you wait! TI'll fix
you !” ;

“DBeat it, before I rock vou again !” snapped
Garnett.  “And don’t bhe sure you can fool
3[{. ay; he’s not such a sap as he looks !”

Mo,
shuffled off, muttering dire threats,
later Garnett came moodily
side of the haystack. Despite his brave words,
lie thought he could expeet little else but cx-
pulsion if Shadd carried out his threat and
camne up to the school. There was a worried
expression on his face as e mooched rounc
the stack, his hands thrust deep into  his
trousers pockets. Ife did not notice his Form-
master at once, for Will was stretelied out in
the shadow of the stack, his cyes closed, his
mouth wide open, his nippers perched pre-
cariously upon the tip of his nose,

Ile appeared to be fast asleep, and Garnett,
with a sigh of relief, hoped to creep off with-

m'l.t disturbing him.  In that monient, however,
W il opened Tis eyes, {

“Can that o Carn
am I sceing things 77
ph e : i
res, it’s Garnett, sir,”
turning back. -~ -
“ o o o Ld & z b4
Extmmdnmr,_v_!” murmured Will. with a
slow shake Pf his head. “Aqn amazing coin-
cldAcnce!.‘D‘yoix‘l know, Garneit,” Lo went on
cm.ﬁdentlall_y, You'll never helieve it, but I've
bv‘r:n dreaming about you !”
“Rea ly, sir?”
Positively 1” declared Will, closing one eye
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question, the masier of the Fo;
hit the right nail an tie liead
if speaking to hinself: *“Regzin

g
bad egg, 1 fear. By the time he gr
smell Tike a Chinaman’s broaklas Aloud be
added: *“So you've seen the folly of yoer
ways, have you, Garnett? You don™ Dack the
gee-gees now 7

€ siv. On my word, sir! T just had thee
one bet with Shadd last term, like a fool, 18
when I had paid him I swore I wouldu's bk
horses again !” -

“You are wise, my lad. T reme
—er—however, maybe we can teach
person where he gets off—er—that is 1o #%
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’;:f’}l:gll‘"'m" t"\, fr’cn of (ll(_- gown, stood up
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!
il 1y . boy ove
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o“}h‘;:li‘:c" There 15 no such thing as
YOI e
v'!n}’ v caid Smart, colouring to
and he snatched at the
a rending sound, which
und with a jerk. Then a
corners of his

[
nloowells st
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prough® N aved round the co

grim “ml).l'lvn-l“,":‘ LOWD had split in two. One
uu;lj”'f' it was in Smart’s hands; the other half
1all ©f i 1

| to the chair.
' Ilow quaint !” murmured
I'm

ained, glued | i
Solfow juteresting

<l Tay. “Dr Shrubb will be pleased,
Wi '1'1'".."1t rown will cost you anything up to
iy S gmart.  Really, yon know, you

smackers, 3 4
']“,u“](] be more careful and Jess smart, Smart.”
sho :

Je watched the discom(ited Smart malke his
L of the Form-room, and, hiding a grin
hand, Will Ilay addressed the Iorm.
was saying—is there any
clucida-

way nut
behind Iis

“Lot me see.
queslion  requiring - an answer or

e

Uf-y(..-_ qir!” eried Piper, a chubby-faced boy
yith spun-gold hais and china-blue eyes. ]
an in doubt about a sentence I found in a
Yook of travel.”

“What d'you mean—you're in_doubt about
asantence 7 demanded Will, looking a shade
weasy. “You mean. I take it, that you're
in doubt about the particular language 17
“Yos, sir!” nodded Piper. “That’s right,
arl If you would kindly write the sentence
upon the blackbourd 4

“An oxcellent idea !”” beamed Will, striding
eross to the board and posing expectantly,
‘!-ﬂ”: in hand. “Pay attention, everyone!
l"l‘llﬂlr_ﬂ this is where you're going to learn
wmething;  you mnever know! What’s the
“!j’}'"}'c, l'ill'.‘l"f”

“.‘}t‘l Siam anaz ! ”
‘il nodded and chalked on the blackboard :
Yoz Siam anaz.

.‘_\]hﬂi language is that, sir ?”” asked Piper.
;H.‘v"'f"(‘ a short, amused Jaugh; there was
r.,..v-.j“M look upon his counfenance as he

“‘-’ Yound at his cager-faced scholars.
be q:!ll"(-:}“i';“lkno\\"f\ little thir}g l'iAkc that?”
Giifan ghily.  “Why, that's Siamese, of

3” Any fool can see that! Siamese.”

,‘"} what exactly does it mean, sir?”
S the angel-faced Piper.
Wiyl Wy what it says, you idiot!” rasped
‘1 Ytz Siam anaz!  Yez Siam anaz!
am an ass]  Yes »  He broke ofl,
With <ct teeth, and squinted over the
1S nose-nippers. “I1f 1 thought you
o0 o tuke a rise out of me, my lad,
53113)0}1“. pants until they smouldered and
RInge ames | J-—""

K, 8bbed a glanco to his left, and found

Y the  school porter, standing in the

asked

.I‘

W

o1
Ml
:"‘l‘ of
Sre gy
,]d dusg
Hlrgg

Gary, ay.

Weo

'l.]' what is it, Smelly?” he
 y "‘"5 o genl by the name of S}mr}d to
""-‘rnn'il”r' returned the porter, grinmng o
B Sy for hie didn't enjoy being addressed
2itngg Y. “Ile says ho's got an important
by 5™ to discuss concerning one of your
5y .
hn"‘\‘i(::‘ don't  say!” beamed Will, with a
Very ) 2gs'd"'}l'l.unm at Garnett. * Intercsting,
Send this man Shadd up.”

JUJ

“ . ) ;. :
"l'h(r man Shadd is up 1
pushing his way prast tll
mto the roum, ” At the
swift glance round (he ¢l
v;\'l:lmngr- the suspicion ¢
; e
Pyke. } Ve Zot somet)
vou, teacher,” said () i
. X i s . H
bokic Feenl 1 W !x'}l\;”,h dressed Jitr]e
Ju:"l,lln case you don't L“m\-’ 'Y name is Yhadd,
S Pleased to meet you Y !
Will. “What's bitng yay SPadd 2 beameq
understand that v g Jua: Er—th s, 1
| You have business wiy| et
my “scholars ?” o TRILE Gy o
.'X”
oit bet I Pave ! 3 i
ol e noddad the bookie, look-
By L oung Garueit owes me 4 fenner
over a bet, and e won't cough up the dougl '
’] told him I'd come up if he dil{I g ko
ere I am. "Ow abous jtv ik
C M Quite I nodded Will,
is o debt of lionour.
Ft.;tl:(] up i Backing horses at your timo of
1[!:\. _Disgraceful ! By the way, Shadd,” went
}m Vill ll:»l;].'.. lowering his voice, “if I <hould
aney anything for the three i
. 2 135 ce : PN
ey u o'clock at
T
You're an,” L5}
. &% t
about this tenner "
g Tz
: Of 'cour,u-!” beamed Will.  “Ilow forgetful
of me! Are you in a position,to setile this
debt of honour, Garnett ?”
“es, <ir,” answered Garnett, catching the
meaning gleam in \\Jll> eye. “I've some
mouey up in the dormitory.”

shouted the bookic
¢ porter aud strollin,
fame time, he oot :l\
a8, and Will saw himg
{a wink wih ]l(ﬂ:"w
g amportant 1o g0

oo A debt of hononr
Garnett, I am shocked !

grinned the bookie.
7

Mr. Shadd blinked. He hadn’t expected
this. Neither Will Ilay nor Garnett secred

worried,

“Nip upstairs and get it!"" ordered Will,
clancing at his watch and nodding his head.
“Don't be all day abour it!” :

Will noted with satisfaction that the time
was now two minates past three. -

Garneft was back in very good time, even
though Le had pzused long enough to put a
telephone call through to the village to inquire
the result of the three o'clock race.

“Quick work !” said Will, as the junior
handed over a thin wad of notes. One—two—
thiree——""he counted, his eyes upon a slip of
paper, which read: * Williec the Weeper-—
20 to 1.” A note which told him that Willie
had won the three o'clock at a very nice price.
“The amount’s right—but only just 1I” he
beamed, palming the slip and
money to the-amazed bookie.

handing the
“That makes

_not realising why t

EVERY FRIDAY

ll!\l:ll‘}lhlng square bLetweon you and Garpett?
will deal with the Loy my<elf.”

R T ey ol
l)“'\’dll Y nodded Shadd, ‘winking at Reggie
sko. Y'kunoyr, teacher, it's true that a
g Qs born every minute !

R . i1 ? a5 e

So I've heard I nodded Will, squinting

u)\:-p .,”3,"”"""”l’l"‘” it the foxy face of
tepgic Puke. But a feliow would have to
b

Eet up early to catel yon !
. » "
s .“]"'l your life, teacher ! agreed (he bookie.
tere are no tlies on Samny Shadd! Do
You still wait to have a bit on the three
o'clock ¥
. Lhanks fO"’ reminding me ! beamed Will
Very nices of you, I'm sure! TI'll have o
pound on Willie the Weeper !”
T'he bookie regarded hium with pitying eyes.

“It's sl true about a mug being born
every minute,” le said. “That animal

doesn’t stand a dog’s chance !

don’t suppose it docs,” returncd Will.
“Willie's a racchorse, not a whippet.  Allow
me to see vou off tho premises, Mr. Shadd!
Maybe we can find out the result of the raco
before we part!”

They were nearing the porier’s lodge when
they heard a paper-boy approach.

“Three o'clock resnit—pa-aper ™

“I'll get you the result, teacher,” smirked
Myr. Shadd. “Here, boy i

He took the newspaper, squinted casually at
it. then blinked—and blinked—and blinked !

“\What's the trouble, Shadd?” asked Will,
squinting into (he bookic's lowering counten-
ance,  “Bad news?”

“Pad news, vou call it!" snorted Shadd,
waving the newspaper under Will's nosc.
“Willic the Weeper romped ’ome at tweuly
to one!”

“Ah, then vou owe me {wenty pounds”
Will reminded him, “and you can pay up
now! A debt of honour is a debt of honour,
as we've agreed !

“T1 pay up!” growlad the bookie. “DBut
you'll 'ave fo give e a receipt for the
dough !” he added artfully. X

“Delighted, my dear fellow !” declared Will,
he bockic wanted his signa-
ture. “Anything to oblige!”

Having carefully checked the wad of notes,
e serasled his name upon one of the hookie's
billheads: then, still beaming, he squinted over
the top of his nose-glasses and gave a vigorous:
nod-of his head. “Yes, you were certainly

Ing to be fired,
Smack | Will Hay, resting on the other sids of tho haystack, chuckled

tt’s clenched flat caught the rascally bookie a wallop under the chin.
THE PILOT No. 74-—-27/2/37.
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sake! Hold that ! **
approvingly, as @arne

" gxclalmed young Garnoli, “ 1’1l at least know ['ve left you n keep-
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right 1” he declared, stuffing his winnings into
his hip pocket.  *“Indubitably 1"
“What d'you mean by that?” snarled Sam
Shadd suspiciously. . y
“You were right when you said o mug 1s
born every minute |” explained Will. - You
follow e ?”

EGGIE PYKE was out carly next morn-
ing—so carly, in fact, that at seven

o’clock he was ringing the bell of the .

Railway Hotel in Doddlebury.

“L want to see Mr. Shadd!” he :aid to the
tousle-haired, sleepy-eved boy who opened the
door to Lim. “TI'll go up!”

He ran up the stairs, crept n‘long the first-
floor landing, and burst into a Bed-room with-
out troabling to knock at the door. ’

The occupant of the bed sat up like an
infuriated  jack-in-the-box, his greary hair
standing on end. - .

“What the hock are you doing ’ere at this
hour, you little lugworm?” demanded Sam
Shadd, with a torrent of abuse. " What's the
big idea 7

“ 1 thought you'd be pleased to sce e, you
dirty crook ! sneered Reggie Pyke.  “ Why
didn’t you meet me last raght, as arranged?
I've come for my Lalf of the tenner we blutfed
out of Garnett. * I knew he'd pay up. Fork
out, Shadd, or I'll blow the gatf ! 5 -
~*Oh, yeah?” drawled the boockie, with a
wolfish grin.

“Oh, yeah I’ mocked Pyke. “Cough up my
fiver 1”

“I haven't got a fiver in the world, you
little slug ! snarled Sam Shadd. “Willie the
Weeper came "ome at twenty to one, so I liad
to "and over Garnett's tenuer to Will Ay, and
another one with it! Twenty beautiful quid!
Now "op it, you little rat, before I turn nasty.
Ir—-

“Listen, Sam!” cut in Pyke, a gleam of
excitement in his cunning eyes. “You're not
trying to bluff me, are you? T mean, Will
Hay did actually win twenty pounds on Willie
the Weeper #”

“'Course "¢ did!” growled the bookie. “I
can prove it! I made ’im give me a receipt
for the dough——>

“Oh, good egg!” cried Pyke, in evil glee.
“We've got the rotter just where we want hin,
old man! You don’t like him much, do you’”

“ Like 'im !” snorted the bookie. “You bet
I do! I always love any mug who knocks
me up a catcher for twenty smackers! Like
im!”

“Then, listen !” ardered Pyke, dropping his
voice to a confidential note. “Give me that
receipt, and I'll have him booted out of Bend.-
over in aboul two shakes of a gnat’s rudder.
How do you like that7” :

“Grand 1"
“But what 'ave
'A‘: :'71
“Lots!” There was an ugly glint in Pyke's
mean little eyes as he snarled the word, “Fim
and old Shrubb! I hate em hoth ! Will
Hay’s always making me Jook a sap in front
of the class, and old Shrubb is doing my
father out of a job as Iead! Wiil that
receipt, Sam, I'll have ’em both boated out
of Bendover hefore the day’s out!”

:Anrl how are you going to do that 7”

Leave it 1o me, old man!” leered Pyke
tapping the side of his snub nose.  “Siand on
little Reggio1” -

“OK. 1 grinned Shadd,
trousers, which were
tho b('(]!-id(y,

you got against this Will

reaching for his
LW ﬂung across a chair by
The receipt’s yours, | only
made the sap sign for his dough so that I
could old it over him later on,”
l:{{ggu' Pyke winked,
“You leave that 1o e Once 'y ihi
¢ ; ve got thiy
mug Hay sacked, lll_m\'n- you )'nurgt\\(:uly
([H'}d“:(}l' my father will—wjh pleasure 1

ts a deal” grinned )
receipt changed Lands, ‘ el and the
Ilr-ggw Pyke’s fat. face was

) ] wearing s
cunting smirk as he imade s ay hack tngihn

school,  and  {hat Snirk wag e ell i
evidenco when Will Hay hreezed ilt:ll(l) (l‘)‘n(‘l('llﬂ“llsl1
room for morning schoo), )

3 (:ood-mm'n!m.:, boys 1"

“(J.ood-mornmg. sir }”

And a ver

) nice mornj " doc
Will, i gO\\y ring, too !” declarpd

u billowing as he strode o his
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grated the bookie vindictively..

" game has he got on

desk and seated himself. . Most qu[ t)}:):x la:lr\s:
lio-abeds, hugging the shl-_q'A(s u!n: “Le -
moment; but we're not like that, "
i g+ .
l)sif:.:-“iug up one. gimlet orl).)h«; i&?}x‘inifu_.l
over his nosze-nippers and :\mc w({ u],.gc.
plump cheeks turn a deep shade o ;cw;. -
“I don’t know what you're getting at!
‘growled Pyke, his €inirk giving place to an

s scowl.

ug{h}‘!;ﬁﬁ ]I will enlighten you, my lad.’;
beamed Will, “Like myself, you were M;.iroln]l~
at-an carly hour this mon:l.» bﬁforc‘ctix;-cm%‘(v:
were .np'rc?!.;vrtl}‘:‘v :::ltil-e A the s
)ﬂ““tl;)lx '.17’ grasped Reggie. “1 dirln"t, see )'ov:l.”

“No! I'nt not surprised, my lad, rc-m:‘\rltod
Will Hay, “But [ saw you, and T saw you
enter a 'pub—.cr—lh{u is, a- low-down im).(?iin.
Do I have to remind you, Reginald },’) e,
that a public-house is out of bounds to a Bend-
over boy?”

Reggie Pyke gasped. , N

“I don’t think you have taken to looking
on the wine wien it is red,” went on the Form-
master reprovingly. I rather faney you
called to see a certain gentleman who thinks
that a mug is born every minute. Do I make
myself clear?” 5

YI-I—I— stuttered Reggie. :

“Before the morning is over, Reginald
Pyke, I propose to dust the seat of your
pants with this "—Will Hay held up a cane.
“Kindly report to, me after last lesson.’

—————

 Who said time * hangs heavy on the hands'? »

Licking his lips in appr si i
L S 1 apprchension, Reggio
Pyke sat down, and lessons proceeded.,  But
throughout the morning Will 1lavy kept ask-
ing himself a question : )

“What was the little wart up to? What

b [ with our mutual frie
Mr. Slimy Shadd . ok
¢ Was socn to know,

13y EN’J‘LEMEN,” faid Colonel Chatter-
ton, later in

: J he moruing, “T have
A suggestion of greag importance to
put to you |” .

A mecting of Eovernors wa
Bendover, ang the

as Chairman of ],
ns colleagues,

s being lield at
colonel, in s capacity

Board, was addressing
Chatterton v :

his "¢ s was a tall, lean
nlldlvuhml with a beaky nose and an egg-
Shaped head, and wlien he talke

d ho made a
An iron-willed
enemy of penny

naise like n yagp of 4 filo.
martinet, ho was e bitter
h\\t"(‘lls(ul(vs and gambling of 4 deseriptions;
any master or bay found having o shil ing on
B Jorse was as good ns oxpelled,
. v, : L 1 1
ALy suggestion,” Chatterton went on in his
hmh{num&m"l of speocl, “concerns  Doctor
R b an o master of the Foyy 3
*Will Hay 1" ch, gt

wited the governors makin
a note uhon their little pads, © S

o N pads,

ho‘l‘d‘i\ngl hislm‘l ! orl-llml}l Colanel Chatterton,
shiny heud, o i i

too old for Lis im g gt

portant post, and this manp

Hay is little boty
ellow who give
i"\\'h? l told
demande Silas 11, t
Doddlebury (ray <63
yYeoman, it was . .
to the poine,

s his by

respect.
father of ane
“Boy, chi"

got my i

of Will Jpy 1"

*Pykg & answered the
dcﬁmxll_\'. HE % ithe | ,('
a very old friend of l‘x'i}nl )

“I'd give this young Pyi
day and two op Shtdgne o
Heather. «Qn What L"\:“:1\~.?< o
we get rid of Will joev P &
word of a little cad whe o8

Mk g only right that Rege
his father,” smapped Colgy]
I’.-xm EOINg 10 suggest thy, my
Pyke replaces Dy Shrubl 4.
Bendover 1 DA

“Oh, ho!“ chortlog

ne

Who sneak

his hands together, g, that's o1
the coconut I Well, NMigep (\‘{Jir]w

% ol : -dirmg
nothing » BERINSE the  chargerer

Hay
He broke off g5 o
from behind him,
saw that a slip of
under the door.
“What's thiss” he gruntel
chair back and striding l:-m\n
carpet.  He picked up the pd];or a4
it out, his shrewd eves staring |
read the inscription: S

faint roe
and on |
P3per had fyoq

thn

00 N

SANM SHADD,
Commission Ao,

_ Scrawled across ihe billhead was ¢
g Received of Sam Shadd the
winings on Willie the Weeper,
WILL 1Ay, ’

At the bottom of the bill was another date
ment, written in bold black lotrers: “Wil
Hay is a born gambler, o disgrace (o the
school.  Sack him.”

A thunder-cloud upon his brow, old §he
was about “to slip tho paper into s palet
when the rasping voice of Colonel Uhatiertes
rang through the room. .

“What have you got there, Hea:i:n.‘w

“Nothing  much ! answered ol s
“Anyway. it isn't evicket to tske any N
of a sneaking skunk who doen't s ™
name !” s, s S

“As Chairman of the Board, T it b
secing  ihat  note!”  snapped Chated®
“Hand it to me at once!”

“There you are!” growled
the receipt across the table,
treat it with the comtempt it &

fellame

Qilas,

VALY

having glanced at tho papen "L:_‘
bell-push at his elbow. © T alv
that this Hay person was
therefore a bad intluence!
horses !”
colonel’s lean frame.
low-down bookniaker! -

Al

Ugh! Where's Dr. S!H'llfll

put in an appearance. et

myself.” R p— ”'._”,.\\,:‘& o
“Please do,” said old £ L colonel 1

fullv, and the moment “;!m telephe!

the room he picked up e o

asked for Mr, Shadd's r.U:-N came

The bookic's throaty ‘@
wire. g
“‘\th wants lm""‘h‘z ’(’;‘m. )

“This is the Bn:lrni”A“mM in
over College,” Mr. -||'||u‘-" 0
“TIt appears that & “‘l‘  iiesd
staff has been doing B¢
Shadd.” .

“Yes, th:‘ns
“Will Hay's
touched me f

Silas Ieather

(Continue

right,” €™
S
the “"”"-.]a.q.-."
or twenty M

[1‘0\\11“‘" 027!
don pag?



when ]‘;”ii thu-"‘..ll with
thing of the gloating died
s« tone and manner when

Bul, in
Lr“'.'t‘:\\:d puge-boy  corroborated
ovel

. eres
int con®

k “.ulc"‘-

Js My
g over
vie can te

sir,” volunteered the page,
ot & the asscmbled  Form,
10 50 ok

3 r
e o 1 and blushied guiltily,
apots o cqarled @ ; I

2 1 Jar €\ hat has he to do  with
TP tie! :

Pjansisiy, Cruntis:

it 2

3 at T saw him sneak

pd B cept lh'\tf Ay S cak

.»“L.'i qunn® G Qiceetly after Lidcome out,

" cout anihim‘.‘ nml-.‘l', his jacket when he

i"tq,j'ff" scml\hu\\ ‘l“.‘l‘ wallze was a i
lkw AO'J"{ falluunl him to his own study.”
gt | -, S 3 o

@ sious A1° od  Mro Crunting,  whilst s

oo K‘"\’IH,}“-‘I accusingly on Dod Jarvie.

Jng €% 4 to say, Jarvie?

have A F -

hat ha » exclaimed Dod, in a panie.

“\wh - sit!

alt's “'"lrn”"(‘ul. your 51([([.\-', site T
o didn Lgx(x)l James impot, sir. If you ihink
Ghing 8 i it—" He it Ins. fongue,
. drsllr_';-:l‘l'cr too late that lie was betraying
Jising

know

roé

hiptho said you destroyed it?” snapped M.
w«Who said ¢

e
WILL HAY AT BENDOVER

(Continucd from page 508.)

name of Colonel  Chatterion, our
cl request your presence  al the
investigate  this  dreadful

“In th
irmal,
chairm qe we
i while
icho0! |

Jdid you say?” came a wild
\Mr. Shadd. *“Colonel Chaiterton—
vl ]{roﬁl L}lok(‘ with a big beak? f‘.ll'f.‘\\ll‘l!
};ﬁ. 1;:“1 \\;liling to see hnn for months. Il
je over—pronto.
Silas Henllh};lr
led his chin. . .
sii‘c‘]ﬁ(u\l\;t:.lsdcappcqr 111:1('”1111-1'0 xa bfl}‘llll'lﬁc for
our esteemed chairman,” he n‘m;ul‘c‘.. 3

\t that moment the door of the board-room
i and Colonel Chatterton. now acvom-
penied by Dr. Strubb and Will ITay, entered.
Pepeautiful drop of morning 17 ‘()l).‘-l_'l'\'cd Will
dartily. “IUs good to be alive, ‘pon my w ord
i Grand cricket weather! €A bat in the
vorth {wo in the belfry !’ as the poct
won St. Pancras put 1it! I—er—you were
sying, colonel ¥ he broke off politely, squint-
g at the chairman over the top of his nose-
Mppers. .

I“Il)'\e not said a word yet!” rasped Chatter-
fen. “Don’t you ever stop talking 7

“No, sir!” answered Will, with a sad shake
o bis head. “As a baby, they fed me upon
' milxed diet of birds’ sced and gramophone
newd]es——-n>™

“Silence, you—you—->">

“r You—y

'(,lall me Will, sir!” .

Lolonel Clistlerton breathed hard and deep.
o Listen, Mr. Hay 1 commanded the colonel.
s ahout to bring a inost scrious charge
:...,x.f“}.,'“’“' a charge which, if proved, will
oomale your Jeaving Bendover within an
r\ As I say. a most serious charge!” N
»"aL;,O., ,I“x'PHllm::‘. now !”  laughed \\ll,],
'u.k\",’,Of‘_l’l"f:"h‘] finger under the .ch:urmu’l'l s

Toke! 3 I’f l_]!,la is a practical joke ,
“You') .d'.\]'.(i““ exploded the colpnf}].
frl A, 'J‘I""”"“UH find that it isi't a_joke,

Sh R Chatterton went on, pointing
of ]\L. Your habit 1o bet upon the
St 7 'Think well before you

'[{.’\x\r'}mt name

replaced  the receiver and

opened

Lpa

S ruces 7

“p Y question 1

Ve -

{hu.““lkl‘\-"“‘l bumble Lol on the gee-gees oc-

“Sjp i confessed  Will, without shame.

Wy ol didered Chatterfon, thumping tho
18 bouy fist. “Betting upon race-

1l you what happened to,

Crunting i

, kglad 1o {

Rested that it s il
ll‘ut before JTaryie

ON'S Diping
"So tha's

was it 9

sudy

victim,  “\Whe
; Fug-
heen destroyed 9" ’
o conld
voice split the
W hat Mas{or
he shrilled,
and heavd iy |
Tho schemer y
e thl.:l}:hl:ull (}fl the Fourtly hivered and his
< . G Was sarry p '
e ol L e Y now that he hia
gi ,”_\;m:m AMerril cueh g disdainful Lvllnllu(:l'
P ‘[FL- ng him i e bPassage. Fvidently it
.‘l',l"l\\n neeossary altention to iliin v
(-on(*l\‘u{ﬁll (:1I.{5' l‘]l(i i ey g

! ed. —L thought vou' ake .

! 1 ught you'd make S
?\llnl"lc l" ITn” out again, [ H\i‘ JI\(I]:"::
" " L win 3 4 )
[d: U\l:“\'smvi'l!illxl\ls oy OT dropped in shame as ho
e - ¢ colile i L S F v
e s ; cmpluous glance turned
.t A

Jarvie, T am dhocked

snapped Me. Crunginge.,
AN 0

answer, the page.-
illrl'(‘l‘. )
Jarvi
LU ” wne
.

I followed him
ok the dagy.”

up o,
to his

at your
ol ' ‘But for
7 U_:lunr\n_y I might have been o
piscarriage of justice,  James "  pp
! < o
Crunting, ‘you are comnpletely exe
“Lhank you, sir,”
of relief, -
“As for you, Jarvie,
caned ;

rascality,”
the page-
uilty of a
added  Mr.
merated.”

said Alex, with a breath
vou

will be severcly

Inur.jcs 15 the eurse of the conntry !
a <in which should Iy
the land!  Yet
PPublie school,

stand there and

. Betting 1s
be punished by the law of
You, a master at this great
have the brazen hmpudence to
admit that you are a gamnbler!

You lave nerve cnough to confess that you
back racchorses 3 )
7
I'd gladly have backed an elephant to put
one over on

Mre. Slimy Shadd,” announced
he realised he was in a  tight
*He tried to rough-liouse one of my
colonel.  Ile played the old soldier,
colonel—er—that is he'attempted to blackmail
a poor lad. and he called me a lallapalooza,™
“There you are, gentlemen !” added Colonel
Chatterton, his beady eves glinting with a
malicious light. *“A self-confessed gambler, a
disgrace to the school! I demand his resigna-
tion.” He broke off and his mouth gaped
open wide, for the door of the board-roomn had
suddenly opened and Sam Shadd appeared.
“IFound yer, ‘fave I, you old twister!”
shouted Shadd’s husky voice from the doorway,
and he strode into the room. “Found yer, "ave
177 he repeated, leering across the table at

Will, though
corner.
boys,

(‘olonel Chatterton, who sat like a man turned -

1o stone. “ You. a governor of this schiool, and
I didn’t know it! You've owed me a hundred
quid since last Derby Day, and if you don't
cough up the dough right now——"
“Per-per-please, my dear fellow,” stuttered
the colonel, coming out of his {rance, ““it—it
was quite an oversight on my part, I assure
vou! I went abroad—"
Y “Yes, and forgot to pay me my hundred
nickers U7 leered the flashy little bookie.
“T am an officer and a gentleman, my good
fellow !” cut in Chatterton, peeling off ten

“iens ' from a thick wad of money. “1 ake
. - EEl

this—and good-day to you.” i 8
“he same to you—with spikes on!” grinnec

Sam Shadd, pocketing the hundred. “ .
“The meeting is closed, gentlemen,” said
C'olonel Chatterton, trying to look calm and
dignified.  “As to ,llus—-er—rogro(lul'xle 1m-
cident, I trust there 1s no need to tell 30||)t I}ﬂt‘
I know absolutely nothing about thc' Ilerla:v
Day bet! The intrusion of that low-down :9’0\-
malker came as a complete surprise to me:
“T'1 bet it did !” eaid Will. e
“]i is, of course,”’ uxp'!mnc(l the co c?x!(l, ”.1
case of mistaken identity. But I p.xln :(:
Inndred pounds, rather than the ‘Iu'"“ll}:""u:
of the school should e hcsnm;chm\[. l‘l(nlv 18
forget the puinful incident.  Ir. Mr. !

he”

S T T T TN

EVERY FRIDAY
il e

tion you destrayed
nomanth,” ’
“0 o . .
. I.I'[l“ Y Dad Jarvie felt himelf wolhling
IN VICes, ) Lo was canscrons that the Form
(rnu- cimned hime for that dirty trick ane
. 1o fi
t[m!u] Adest aliey shauled vounect the burning
of the ympot with the burnine of Mr. Crone.

» Atd you s valed for

PR

l.llll{h stamp album,  Bot e somet hing
clse o think aloat when Mr. Cronting started

inwith the ane,

The mastor of Y
t rler of the Fourth
luid it on good )

] 1 ond hearty, and  puch was
carvie s mnisery and anguish thal even James
resteained his very natnral impulie tn give
the cad of the Fourth o hiding,  For the
moment, Dod Jarvie had jad tnough; onco
again his evil ploving had recoiled up'rm his
own head.  Alvendy i “rhinking * fellows in
the T‘m.lrl!| vwere herinning to doubt whether
N punishing Alex James for the burning of
Mreo Crmnting's stamp collection,  they had
prnished the vighr fellow, ’
Only time eould prove.  Yet already thera
was talk of lifting the entence of Coventry,
‘Ah'.r is slowly but surely getting his
vights, bt there is still a SUAT fight alicad Jor
i, Follow the adeenbires nf this weizmrd

. i « foothalley | o Tl b "
you will write out doulile The it | {l"ri,[m,_” i another enthralling gorn neaxt
e e Y SN :

e —_—

i

he called, as Will, his shoulders shaking with
merriment, strolled ol towards

“Sir?T ealled Will, turning
to the warrior,

the door.
a purple face

“You look as though vou're
a fit!” i -

“I've just had it, sic!”

The calonel, adjusting his monocle, stared
havd at Will; and Will, squinting over the top
of his nose-nippers, stared hard at the colonel.
“I should like to have a word in your car,
Mr. IHay!™ said the latier, with a wintry
smile,  Walking reund the table, he took Will
by the arm and led him into the corridor. 1
need  hardly impr upon you the need of
absolute silence with regard to this husiness!”
he said, lowering his voice, *“The story must
not get about! I have, I think, made myzelf
quite clear upon the subject of betting! I
loathe and detest 1t !

“So would I, returned Will, “if T°d lost a
Lhundred quid on Derby Day! Come clean,
colonel ! he grinned, squinting into the
warrior’s purple countenance.  “ Yon know
you like a little flutter as mueh as the next
man! That was a nice win I had over Willie
the Weeper, wasn't it?”

“A beauty!” agreed Chatterton, his cyes
alight with enthusiasm.  “Twenty to one, eht?
How did you manage to spot it*”

“TInspired information!™ dectared Will, with
a koowing wink. “I knew it was a winner
before 1 backed 1t! I get a good thing now
and again!”

*“(Got anything for to-morrow ?”

“I1t just happens that I have, colonel,”
answered Will, dropping his voice to a whisper
and looking mystertous. “T'IL lot you into a
stable zeeret. but you muvsin’t breathe a word
to anvone else!  You understand?”

“Yes, ves,” whispered Chatterton, with an
eager nod. “What is the animal?”

“(Clothes-line,” said Will, a finger to his lips,

“You advise me to have a geod bet on
Clothes-line ?”
“Sure thing
shirt on it!”

going to have

1 podded Wille “Put  your

Tool: oul—he's at it again! . . . Wil IHay
will be back, next tecel, in another side-
splitting sehool story. Have your pals anet
hime yet ? o oo If not, be a real prl.l and
introduce thene te Wil Hay, the champion of
mirih.
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