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LICK !
. Will Hay arched his eyebrows in an

inquiry as that metallic click came
. from the door of his study, but he_did
not rise from his chair to investigate—which

wus a pity. The master of the Fourth Form
at DBendover was “brushing up ” his know-
ledge of Latin, and was beginning to wish
that he had been buried with that ancient and
dead language.  Adjusting his nose-nippers to
& precarious angle, he bent over a Latin
primer and swotted it up to the accompani-
ment of several yawns.

“I'd like to meet the little wart who
invenied this lingo !” he muttered. *What it
all means, I'm blessed if 1 know !”

He glanced idly at the clock on the mantel
and suddenly snapped the primer shut, for
it was time for him to be proceeding to the
Form-room.  There was to be a governor's
inspection that morning—which perhaps ox-
plained why Will was “ brushing up ” his Latin.
It was the first lesson of the day, during which
periad, for a certainty, Colonel Chatterton and
his fellow governors of Bendover would drop
in” on the Fourth. -

Punctuality at Bendover was strietly
observed. ~ Even TIoarm-masters came in for
severe censure il they were late, so, stifling
a sigh, Will jammed his shabby mortar-board

on his head and tracked doorwards. His hand

grasped the door handle and he tugged.
Nothing  happened—that is, nothing save

_that Will's nose came into rather violent con-

tact with the pancls of the door.

le staggered back, caressing his damaged
organ and squinting suspiciously over his nose-
nippers.  Then he tried the handle again—
this time a_little less dmpulsively. But the
door refused to budge.

“Locked I remarked Will, scratching  his
car.  “Bome little wart has locked me in—
that was the click T heard just now, Well,
when 1 find out who it was, he'll cJick—for a
hearty dusting of the pants!  Now, lenne
see 1

With wrinkled brow lLe stond regarding that
loc ked ¢ cor, turning over in lns mind the
likely identity of the Loy responsible for b

aving
locked him in—for boy it was,

he was assured.
“That little wart Reggio Pyke,” Le e
mured grimly, *Yes, he's the culprit! The
sort of dirty trick lLie would play, with a
governor's inspection in the olfing, I' must

remember not to leave the key in the door in
future,”

g He crossed 1o the window and stood st

1 aring
own inte the deserted quad, twenty

fect
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below. And his thoughts, as they dwelt upon
Master Reginald Pyke, were not pleasant.
Will knew, without being told, that there was
a conepiracy to ‘“shift ” Dr. Shrubb from his
headmastership of Bendover, so that Dunkley
Pyke, Reggie's father, could step in.  Any
delinquency on the part of a Bendover Form-
inaster helped the plot along, for ineflicient
Form-masters meant that the headmaster
responsible for engaging them was ineflicient,
too.

“Well, Master Reggie,” -muttered Will,
tapping the side of his- nose thoughtfully,
" you're not going to score a century here. I've
climbed before, so U'll iry the ivy.”

He raised the sash, and eclambered un-
steadily over the sill, reaching for the clustered
ivy which lined the age-old walls of Bendover.,
Set of face, he lowered Limself aw ay from the
window and began a precarious descont. That
he lost his hold five feet fram the bottom and
landed in a licap did not trouble him unduly.
He grabbed for his mortar-bourd, which had
gone one way. blinked for his nose-nippers—
which, fortunately, hadn’t broken as they shot
off in another—and rose to his feet. .

“Now for Tatin!” lLe grimaced as he
orm-room. “It seems
that the young rascals are enjoying themselves
in my absence,” he added, as a terrific commo-

tion sounded from the Fourth Form Room
as he approached. ‘

The “voung rascals”
sclves. Jerry Smart and
ing like a couple o

were enjoying them-
Carstairs were fight-
f tigers, working off an
old score. Tubhy Green was making inroads
into a large bag of pull pastry; Smvthe was
snoring, with his feet up on the desk, whilst
ink pellets, fired at vandom by the high-
spirited youngsiers, were doing considerabloe
damage to all and s

¢ undry. Tt was a case of
“when the eat's away, cu cetera,” with a
vengeance.

Young Reggie P_vlkc stalked ab'out, well
pleased with himsell. :

TOP O’ THE BILL!

WILL HAY, star of the
screen, stage and radio,
now starring, exclusively,
in side-splitting stories for
“The PILOT.”
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Look out for It.—Ed,

“I'll bet you that old fool Hay won't tupy
up this morning,” he freely remarked, “Tha
governors will sack him wh

Ve en they find he's
missing from the Forgi-roon

s 1 1. Let it go, you

The “chaps ” let it go. Laughing and howl-
ing, joking and fighting, they rushed up and

own the Form-room like a lot of young
animals. The blackhoard went over with a
crash, but no one seemed to mind; ink wa
upset, and sticks of chalk were trodden jnto
the flooring; books were flying all over the
place. Then, in the midst of jt all, Will ay
appeared.

It was unfortunate that he happened to get
in the way of a Latin primer, which was
whizzing through the air, for it smote him a
hearty wallop on the side of the head and
bowled him over. For the second time that
morning he sat down involuntarily; for tha
sccond time he parted company with his nese-
nippers and his tattered martar-board.

There was a rush and a scamper of many
feet as the Fourth Form juniors made a balt
for their places; and when Form-mastar Will
Hay scrambled to his feet and retrieved his
mortar-board and his nose-nippers, there was
not a sound (o be heard in the room. Every
hoy was in his place; every boy wore an
angelic expression. g

“Hem I coughed Will, tapping the sid nfz
his nose and peering quizzically over bis l‘}:‘x
nippers. “ Very entertaining—very ! 15"‘.[‘”
is what you boys do in my absence, eh? W¢ i
I suppose yoa all kuow 1t's Governors' Tuspec
tion this morning -

There was a dutiful chorus of "\ﬁ“r‘[ atin

“Then T hope you've all learned YOUF It o
verse,” continued Will.  Ilis e)*‘;‘_l'l.‘l“fc <0
Reggie Pyke for a long morment. B -;Lc—l-h“
anything on your mind, lh\glnnld” i\' e
is, if you have a mind at all,” he
sarcastically. S

“Me, sir?_ No-nunno, sivl ph hadn't
Reggrie, already beginning to wigh “\' o
locked his Form-master in the stu ",'ulﬂsl(r
never knew quite low to take -l"’_“"”m most
Ilay., The man was ifferent ]‘.r Lempers
masters.  Scldom did he lose Med of hinh
seldom did he do what was c‘xp("f“‘.‘.n\”m.,
im the orthodox way. In this case, fal"l umpud
he made no further referenca to l._:‘ i
tha Iourth had been making [”(}\:u‘)-.-nt‘“
arrival, except fo complain about
of the challk. ful

Tapping his nose in thonght ‘tm;rl.m
arched an eyebrow, and then re
casually :

lh\\"‘“'_l]

= he
e, !

hian. H
fa ] very




palk secms to be missing. Every boy
wpbe O

cets and place the contents on

o on h""f‘f;?ll‘lim- nd—no fooling, if you
Wk b'c" he added, reaching for his canc.
'lnm\' me: o the Fourth Formers turned ont
fu\‘-m,dr‘rxllg ?]'ud slaced the varied assortment
oir POCKE i Yet Will Hay scemed
‘lf”u nicles ci“.d in what Reggic Pyke brought
ot % ',,tcrcrlis evebrow arched quizzically as,
(-o]lucii()ﬂ_"f toffee and string, a
ids 8 ded pcnkmf". a packet of cigarettes,
. B ¢ billiards chalk, he saw a door-

iho desks.

proke€ % o 0
ol # P12 I “My key, 1 thin}
ot o whoezed Will  “ My key, uink.
L‘.'?‘\hl’ “h(:;;vm],o_y! Kiudly oblige me by
Tm,.k "'ou'qho front, whereupon 1 shall pro-
ing 1o a spot of trouser-dusting
o l) dfid\l;' yallor overspreading his mean,
with 8 & -

0 face, Reggic Pyke crawled to the

jteltt , Form. . .

;E«'""“f ‘.hf )lI;agf_\’ sir, 1 _didn’t do it.” .
-‘l’xP‘l“J’i( n't, eh?” quizzed Will, tapping
« \‘gu

noxC- .y 1 didn't do it—really !”
e} Nuono, Sir Ly dear Reginald,” said Will,
“‘,\ll\((la“‘_y sarcasm, “'is this deed you didn't
with At
d.)f' .
legiic

d. .
iizilll)i)(zw'GL' locked you in your study,
Ah! So you didn't, ch, you little
Yet you have my key in your posses-
d vou fall over )‘nu'r%clf to say you're
t. when mo ones accused  yonu!
wnCh 4 ke, he added sternly, “it is my
];.;;mﬂ(.m)-ms; upon you: One—that ragging
duts tod]‘;c[r master does mot win you any
a Jenia Two—that being in possession of
”-’Sd?l?}ps is strictly against the rules ”_
e »vke's jaw dropped. 1le had fallen
i iy when Will had
i the trap vary easily when ) 1 10
]r:ttf:‘rcd e turning ()u]f. of all pockets. DBut
; : rorse to follow. .
t!lsl?h:‘\(.?"“&‘;:timwd Will, rolling 1\ac-k“ his
m and  brandishing the cane, the
L wce of billiards chalk upon your person
N:H:-s{s that you frequent p]uges where
;;ﬁ,s,}(lg. is played, which is again ;Eltl‘(_‘ll',\',
against the school rules. By the Wiy, l})"n‘l‘
he added nff,ably, “what is your best break
) rds 7
n"‘llgi'l:\mgnockiull up a.} dozrf‘n“broak before
ow. sir,” said Reggie hopefully.
r.o‘\_\l.h:l]i,! SaIndr:.edg?” purred = Will  Hay.
“That's exactly what I'in gomng to knock up
wow. Touch your toes!” ) y
“Oh crumbs!” groaned Reggie, and _diffi-
Tently bent himself in the required position.
For the next two minutes, Form-master W ill
Hay fook a little morning exercise. 1Ie was
s trifle breathless when he laid aside the cane;
Lut there was nothing breathless about Reggie
Ivke. He howled and he moaned, and_ he
moaned and he groaned, until, like little
Audrey, it appeared he would never stop. -
The Fourth, meantime, looked on with zest.
Tirt lesson was Latin, and already a half
of the time devoted to that dry-as-dust
tibjeet had -gone by. Will Hay knew that,
U, I’Md cceretly he was just as relieved as
the Fourth,
”A‘U}\', lemme see, my boys,” he remarked,
Weunting the rostrum and  peering at the

)
r!
“Oh!
wart?
sor, 30

JUrth over  the top of his xlose-llil’l’c"’"
Jcording to the school curriculum, we

ould e

l“‘.‘?‘,likﬂ taking TLatin,

to take Latin “«1d
eS8, gaid Jerry Smart Eﬂﬁﬁl'l}'v I'c

lk . iaxt 5
.IIQ to take it and chuck it in the nearest
Asthiy 1

“Oh hoy |
Ty roen,
ey © feutiments exactly,” agreed Will, 'y
“Ahe,298hed hastily behind his  hand.
BT ey P aezised at you,

m Ho seemed to consider the

Would any of you

Oh boy! Oh boy!” chorlled

MY Smar |
lv\{:‘(;:‘ l]]"is _fa(‘o relaxed .inlo , b s""h.‘.

Athinking that we might introduce
mn\wl'}““"\‘ into the curr—tho curric—the

N
..%‘”wu]m,l on
"o t Xactly,
Ao ’m(\ re

[
| ho

suggested Smart helpfully.
b:lmu-tIS""gbumned Will  toothily.
mind you {hat it is pot spelt with
ar o83 thinking we might devote half
S hany, Y to hen'fmy. energising games.
ahulog you were kicking up when
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I came nlong suggests (hat
animal sprits to work off,
any indoor gumes, my Love
Instantly there was a ol i
I 3 ¢ was a chorns of sugweslions,

W v ) T e 3
hia neetmed toothily and tapped the sido of

" Leap-frog seeins to b the

you have a It f

Do ¥ ;
b o you know of

Dopular vale,

Well, my luds, leap-frog it shall be Just

Havo back the desks, will vou?” o

. There was a hearty gy immadiale

response.  Faces lit up wirl, excitement gyl

joy. Loap-frog instead of Latin! Well—
Bend “your  backs,

= ) i my bovs!” oxelained
Will, motstening his palins, “ A5 your I'orm-

master, I must practice what I preach—1 will
lead the way | Tuek in Your tuppenny |

e took a short run’ and leaped ‘over (he
ﬁ.rst hil(‘]\',_ his mortar-bnard aslant ono wav,
his nose-nippers the other. Right down {lje
rows of hent backs he travelled, leaping with
the hearty abandon of any schoolboy. After

him, in a whooping, happy erowd, eame the
rest of the I'orn.

“I say, this is

" o1 15 spilling ! grinned Jerry
Smart. I\m:[) it going, fellows!”
What-ho I
In a continuous stream the Fourih bent

their backs and took their turn at leaping—
and the 'fnn was at its height when the daor
of the TForm-room opened suddenly and the
governors appeared, with Dre. Shrubb at (heir
head. Will Hay didn't see them, as with
a loud “Tuck in your tuppenny!” he leaped
over Jerry Smart.
“DBless my soul I gaspod the horrified Head
of Bendover. “Mr. IHay—DMr. IHay, what
does this mean?”
“Secandalous ! Scandalous, 'pon my soul I”
bleated Colonel Chatterton.  “Just’ like a
bear garden!” ) 2
“Berummmph " cjaculated Major Heart-
ways, twirling his moustaches and trying Lo
look important.  “Rerummmmunph!  Leap-
frog. by gad!”
“8TOP ! Dr. Shrubl's voice was shrill and
commanding. “Mr. Hay =
“Good-morning, siv!” smiled Will, doffing
his mortar-board. “Good-morning to you,
Lady Scrummage, and to you, gentlemen!
Nice morning for this time of the year, if
vou understand me.  Always happy to see the
distingnished governors of Bendover. 'U‘lloy
represent the [inest brains in the country.
“Ar, Hay, T demand  your immediate
attention, sir!” exclaimed Dr. Shrubb testily.
“\What does this unscemly, noisy disturbance
mean? I am horrifiecd—shocked 1

1 yelled Will Hay,
your hll'"""ny! m?ﬁ in the

tle droaming
e the

k In
" Tuc Form_mas(ur

ol spirity

.

1g antics with

EVERY FRIDAY

" ”l‘;l(')ll‘l “Ii[” alwass bo shocked
Jol like Hay in charge of n Farm "
Calonel Chatterton,  “IJu's n’-m:ln‘n-l]":q‘uznl

.\lill‘(‘ll haye It is i i
{ 2 t 3 2 ? Ly ive
'lhl\rc'hil);f l.‘l(l«'r‘a il IHZh g i

Chay ha, hat chortlad Wi,
Str—very good indeed !
U What's very good
toned Colone] Ch !
“Your
March ha

, sir, wilh a

“Yery good,

yoir imbecile 7" ques.
. atterton, bristling with rage
little joke, sir. Clever, 1 eall i
. are—marching ovdera—March  echool
nspection, Ha, ha, ha!  Quite an air of
spring abont, as I vwas remarking to the hoys
when we started leap-frog. There, now I'vo
done it, too! Spring—leap-frog—sen 7"

“Burrh ! I wish I had

you in my regi-

ment,  sip ! barked the colonel. “I'd have
Yyou cc‘mlr.i'rn.urtml]yd, sir, dang me i [
wouldn’t !

“Then it's me for {he Navy, colonel!”

boomed Will toothily. Now, what do- you
think "of my boys? Don't they loock happy—
contented—Dbloomiug with health 27

e swept a JEenerous  gesture  over the
Fourth, who, witl the exception of Reggie

Pyke, were radiant with health and good
spirits,
teggie scowled until he caught Colonel

Chatterton’s eye—then he
told Colonel Chatterton a lot. It said plainly
enough that the little  mischievous plan
devised Lelween them to keep Form-master
Hay locked up in his rooin when he should

winked. That wink

be (:_ikin.f: the Ifourth, had gone astray. But,
despite that, Colonel Chatterton, who was
ruthlesslv  determined  to  got both  Form-

master Hay aud Dr. Shrublb out of Bendover,
thought he now saw a chance to accomplish
both objeets.

“Dr. Shrubb,” he Dbegan pompously, “I
have long made my opinion of this man Hay
clear to you and to the governors. Ilo i3
thoroughly unsuited to the task of impar(in__x;

Lknowledge o, and taking control of, this
Form. Ilis appeintinent here reflects no
credit, either, upon yourself. I have said
before that I consider it high time you
resigned—""

*1liss ! Shame !”

Led by Jerry Smart. the Tourth  Form
took up a mighty chorus of hissing and

yelling. .

“Ticking off 7 the Head of Bendover in the
presence of his scholars wasn't done! In his
cagerness to score a point, the fussy little
colonel had overlooked the Fourth Formers.

.

. with plenty
he gama of lean-frog wiih B/ Ty

entering l"::: Bendover governors,

doorway slooo’_ and amazemont.

horr
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“Stopl  llow dare x'puT"‘ ! ¢
brandishing  his walking stick. “Stop |

But the hissing and booing  did not stop.
Only when Dro Shrubb, evimzon with (‘I)'Illlll-.
rassment, held up his hand, did the uprony
‘]il‘ (l\?\\'“

he  roared,

“Coloncl Chattorton, T think you forget

N < wip .
yoursel[.” ho remarvked coldly. I'his is not
tho place—" o -
“1 beg your pardon, sir!”  stammerce

Chatterton.  “*But,  although  my  remarks
appertaining to yourself might he considered
out of place, the sama does nat apply to this
man Ilay. e is an ampostor ! “ hat (]5) wa
find, as governors, on a tour of inspection—
what do wo find? This man joining in leap-
frog with the boys, when they should be study-
ing—uahem !'—Latn | Ho s a vogue, sir, a
chnralatan, a fool—" o

“Shame!”  Once again the Fourth teok up
the challenge, and Colonel Chatterton blushed
like a turkey cock. *“Shame! Go heme, you
old =

“ Boys,” remarked Will, holding up his hand
and winking at the Fourth, *1 have always
attempted to instruct you in the paths of recfi
—reeti—"

* Rectitude,” said Smart helpfully.

“Go (o the top of the Form, Smart, but
leave your books—youw'll saen be back. Fpr-—
rectitude.”  swallowed Wil “So please
refrain from telling this estimable gentleman
what you think of hun. I wouldn’t hear of
it Besides,” Tie  added under his  breath,
“there wouldn’t be time.”

Ho flashed a toothy smile on the body of
governors,

“If my methods, sir, asre a trifle off the
beaten track—unorthodox, shall we say,” he
beamed, “1 am sure the results justify them.
Look at these boys. When T arrived for Form,
they were dispirited—just like that young wart
—ahem I—young rascal Pyke. With the ex-
ception of Pyke, they are now happy and ready
for work, They wanted cexercise—they have
had exercise; and even Pyke has had what
he needed, if you follow me.”

Major Heartways twirled his moustaches and
nodded ponderonsly.

“Ile speaks right. These hoys are totally
different fromn the lads in the other Forms,
ber-ummmmmph ! They're  clear-eved and
In the Fifth and Sixth
Forms, by gad, the faces were as long as a
street! Dull and listless. Berunmnmmpl, Mr.
Hay, I congratulate you, sir!”

“Thank you, Major Heartways ¥ .

Dr. Shrubb began to look relieved. In con-
1r;;slt, Colonel Chatterton looked positively
wild,

“ Nonsense, major 1” he hooted. “Thesc boys
are sct to learn Latin, not to fool about lilie
a gang of rowdics. What do they know about
Latin?” i

Will Hay tapped the side of his nose and
arched an eyebrow in the colonel’s direction.

“You try them, sir. Try any question on
them that you like. Give themn a hard one—
you foilow me #” -

Colonel Chatterton blinked, and his jaw
dropped.  What liitle Latin he had over
learned had long since been forgotten.

“That scems fair, colonel,”  added Major
Ileartways. “Try them, as Mr. Hay suggests.
By gad, that's a <plendid idea .

It was a little too splendid for the colonel.
Ie fretted, und fusied, and stamped his fect
In ampoteut yage; but he didn’t accept the
invitation to “try them.” With a baleful lool
at Will Hay, he tarned and tramped from the
Form-room.  After him went the rest of the
governors, Dr. Shrubb staying just long
enought to whisper in Form-master Hay’s ear;

“T owe vou an apology, my dear Hay., 1
beg of you'to forget my hasty words.”
“That's 0. K.—ahem 1—1 ‘mean, that's all
right, sir ™ heamed Will; but he hreathed a
I!L!_P.‘n_ sigh of relicf when the door had elosed.

Now, my boys,” Le remarked easily, “\wo'd
betler start work, Any general knowledge
questions, first 2
Smythe ambled to lis feet.

Ploase, sir,” ho drawled, *““which s it
correct {o say—tho ‘ yolk of un cgg is white,'
or !h-:: volk of an egg are white vy»

Will's forehead wrinkled into a frown and
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i o cards
his eveliow arched. 1lis hand straycd towa
M ﬁ':f:b vou trying to be [unny, 'young
Sy the 77 ; N i o
;'-"]'()].] no, sir!” replied .Sm)lhf:.'” -Iv:;'ll‘:”(}‘f
wanl to know whicl is r'ur!'r-vt':m e )y
an egg is while, or are white " 17 woare f
“ Sy the,”  squinted  Will, you o M
voung idiot ! Lvervone knows t_lml the ('”'I'nl'.o
Yendering is the yolk of an egg 1= \\ln{c ! 8
dred lines—-" . ]
: ’l'"(l)lil sir! But T alwayvs thought ﬂ'xc ,'”"”(
of an l";:g was yellow, sir I’ exclaimed Syt m
“\Waseat ) barked Will, cocking one.[c;’(.
“The yolk of an egg—nhem !—the ,\'o]Lln_ :1:
cpg is—- Smyihe, take two hundred linesl
= ~ i ‘
And, Smythe—" .
*Yes, sirl” £ - -
“Make it three hundred. T forgot to ;;'nc
vou a tanning for Leing late for CIUS.‘:T‘S ‘,N f(\”i
day afternoon. Now, my lu)'_\'s,‘[('t us proceed.
Now, lemme sce, (he lesson ts nglizh U|z~§9)).
Alem! Write down everything you )\nms;
about the conquest of America; who dlsvovcr’r;-ll
it, why he discovered xl,'nml wlljiu he (]1(]
with it when he discovered it. " Anr]', he addec
under his breath, “if that nm".'-_ut Icoc,p thq
little -brats busy until twelve o'clock T'll eat
my hat " 3 o
Will  Iay Dbeamed, toothily . at, the Form,

settled hitself comfortably in his chair, and

NRERES

‘* Did the Tiger win his fight 27 *?
L Nah—but_he was second !

—n]

scanning the racing edition of a sporting news-
paper,. was soon weighing up the chances of
Naughty Naughty in the three o'cleck race at

Hurst Park.
L IS that vou, dad?” Reggie Pylke's voice

was low and nervy. “I'm speaking

from Hay's study. I shall have to-lools
slippy.  UHe'd tan the hide off me if"
he came and found me using his

phone

without permission.
on his phone bil] 1 ; .
There came a questioning voice from {he
otner end of the wire—the voice of Dunkley
’vke. ‘ )
“How did things go, my son? Did Colonel
Qimlterlon get his way with the governars? Is

Shrubb sacked—and that idjot Ifay?”
went wrong, dad,” said Reggie.

» “Everything
The old fool climbed out of the window.
Wish he'd broken his neck.  And instead of
Chatterton being able {o sack him, the other
i W shall have

Eovernors were on [Tay's eide.
gerious to get rid of the

Still, it’ll be

to. do somecthing
blighter.  The follows are bepinning o like
him.  You should have been here (lis morn-
g, I—— Say, dad, T must ring off. le's such
& suspicious beast.  Ife might cateh mio in
here.”

Reggie Pylke' did not hear the light foot-
slep at the partly open doorway. Yet if he
had Lad eyes in the buck of his Lcad he would

another bob-

“told you to write out ‘I

have tcen Form-masior Win
there, a curious CXDression o, }.lﬂ.v gy
as Reggie began 1o s)y,, dowy ) fane, 0
receiver, prior to bel(; R ¢
Will softly and rminll»l-“cn]g‘_"]“‘l of 'th ‘o
his pocket he produced q p, 2 dogr, 1o
he fmvl taken from ]{’-l";il‘:F})]r‘ key o170
marning.  Noicelessly ho dipped Ll't” ocly ¢

. Vhiy @
in 9|:r “,‘“

and turned it. Then 1
again, he withdrew., * Pocksting the IL""
Completely unaware of |, b

hat
Reggic Pykn crossed tla CA”\E}:“LE:EPP“'-"‘I

at llfu dur)r_ handle, Then, ac i =
he was locked in, tlia colour drg;
face, leaving his cyes wide with .

“Some rotter's lockec
beginning to <hiver:
hix anind  that Wil
“What xhall I do*”

Iis first impulie wos (o batter o
but the noisz would of o U‘“ﬂimﬂ .
Hay upon the scene, ang that \; Fing Wil
the miserable Reggic wanteq t "v*:’\.'neth’
junior had a right to enter a Ina;l:l;-!' No
withoul permission. TErS study

e glanced about him like 2 rat ip
In five minutes’ time afternoon Jogen > 53D,
be due to begin. FaOn “"“-ld

“Ob dear !” groaned Reggie Prke: ana's
crossed to the window, Peering 4. and s
the quad, he told himself that A h;gﬂ‘ ints
nerve to climb down the ivy, “Oh ,e::lﬂ”’
v ’ 8] - - ove 5
E:?:lc]kty%tt aut that way, I should bees my

He crossed i?_thc deor again and tried (hy
handle.  But still the door remained firy)
locked. The chiming of the clock on H
mantel made him jump: it was the hour fo
afternoon classes. Shivering with fright roy
the wretched young schemer paced up apd
down the room like a caged animal, trying 1,
think out ways and means of escaping, The
minutes ticked by and Pyke knew he was “lor
1t.” By now his absence from Form wenld
be “marked down,” and he would be reported
to Pr». Shrubb. That would mean a flogging,
at least.

Meantime, in the Fourth Form "Roain,
lescons proceeded happily without the sociely
of Reggie Pyke. Will Hay called the. roll and
raised an eyebrow when the name was not
answered.

“Doces anyone know where Pyke is?” be
rapped.

Silence.

“Very well, it will be my duty to report the
little wart,” muttered Will. “Tt is time the
voung rascal realised he comes to Bendover to
learn things.” His cres roved over the class.
“Stand up, Green!” .

Slowly Tubby Green.rolled to his feet.

“I am under tho impression—correct me if
I'm wrong, Green—that I gave you an i

iti : ay "here are your lines!
position yesterday. Where are vour lines

“I put it on your desk, sir,” replied L:rm}:
inmocently. “It's there now, sir—just by (¢
register.” ; .

\g\'ill frowned and squinted over lis nes
nippers.

!‘l{’cu put ‘it’ on my desk, €
queried.

“Yes, sirl® :

“Surely you should say I" put ‘
vour desk, should you not?” pers)
tapping his nose.

“Oh, no, sir! I
paper, sir!” explained Tubby
cently. N

Will blinked his astonishment. o f

“You used only one picece of l"{‘;l and his
imposition 1 gave you?” he 110(1{‘«“'”\
arched brows swept over the - (ireen.
“ Ah—this looks like your ‘.\v,-m;u.mw upon

He held up a single sheet © {L'o\l Land:
which a m]imxl-y line of smudg A
Vit appeared. o waid Tubbfe
”““'nu%, :ii', that's my I:!"l“’r!,.-smd
“1 wrote ir, just as you said. m.‘,.”

“YOU WIAT " serecched Wilb

) : ymper-
and squinting at the ahwtm:f[ 'noL tl
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I only used on Sn(‘_“
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class” a hundred times.” y ,gm“‘
“Yes, sir, That's right.
Tubby. **That's what I wrote:
Will Hay's eyes nearly .~l-‘“““
(Continued on page 58%
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» Buccaveer's cheerful = “Just a " tiek 1404
the B‘«‘hrc( was scramb-  breathed. “Ouly a ..x:n.;‘\."’" R

**The PILOT "

Yrozd grin lit up th
rce. A second later,

: ithin a few 1 ched ' Hou
reugh the hodge, to return within a 0 crouched, tense, a4y, ™
cote, with one uf the billy-geats XicKiug  up importantly for tNe hardley Begly
ots, i - = - . . Hardie . . s
striecling furiously in bis arms. the Black Maria. The o @ the o Mg

eeded all the Buccaneer's lithe s.ircng‘lh handle down and went to '1‘§" OF i R

1§ the angry animal until he reached the  \irh a flourish—only

Sy : W the distance, the Buccaneer e ready. :

Rlack Maria. In th X s 3

ks b vells and sheats going on 8 To Bugle < ]

:1 ‘n:\l .;:‘.\]rm.;i‘ into the mmll and eaught the it m:s (L‘:l-cx‘;?r?},\:i,:."fl x.l-:l]‘..:‘. ik
oliee AT e & : rin » ha

2 Tostors h oh. head= 3 . .

countericiiers on the joo. reads, as two infuriateq . Srouny

ol eO - e t 5

Swiftly. the Duccaneer ‘:Ir\:!nfh“d l(‘txiw‘"::z\)‘l\: themselves out of the Bl:—?d\} fitery ) !
S e B ia an umpet e god R 2 s -~ alan o

door of the Black Mania 30 gain, be swiltdy -furioutls to right and Jofz, "8 4ad

: he seeond goat scross and dumped Bugle

st oot Sy,

staggering back

it the t 2l b hundredweight of t und
e D 3 e cearcaly had iunaredwelght of bagd tempery. Wer o
with bis companion, and searcely ba o ¢ iinkered goy -
chut the door of the prison van, when he }l)mﬂ,o “.Cf(‘ weat sailing gy of !)’""'d'%
ard the trample of fect. Diving across the Sy M.ﬁde 5“(0[')51 ROAL chargaq .ot Bang
.ad, the Buecaneer ducked down behind the ‘al." 5 ;\‘d c?n usion of armg and lo \auny
fallen trce. as Bugle headed the Chinese P%:’&ir‘ nd crooks alike went dowg pot
faller . s b 0 g B ni 1=, wu i
crocks and the police out of the miil. . p sk lily
“I'm taking no chances!” Bugle was bel- }h'x_xda tf\amf 'hhc Buccancer v, out ¢
bered after his  lowing. .“Ore of th }n!ier-uccéd“(‘hmks l; :‘;;-.llmBntAe \’: ;‘1’; ;:'»-‘: ]’-1( 5 tovards ';'X’
T HRER P s S siso - il ellow coulc A Dart. ¢ an, he swepe v A0
rg  the Buccareer in dizguise; that I e b AREPE o
cng the disguise himself as a Hottentot. if he'\;'an}tpd (ilollllr;fcl'r:"l:irziht'I:?gn;g'b;;L} . had ﬂ’--'lne[:w
A Hoh RN e cet away with this. ks oo LS a0bed. hig ¢ 1o | Tou
wldn't recog- - te. But he's not going to get awagy “Come on, lads™ he $ 1W0 pay,
o

ve that the  We'll chove “em all in the Black .\Ia.nl::‘.inai::d G
* in colls befo = < x v

Ff"‘ em safe in cells before we start exa g o g o bt i dsnne
u’?i!e Boccaneer grinned as he saw that Dugle CO}'IIIL)I hpzui Buzle's bellowing voico. €, they
was heading the procession—and in Bugle's : |_0n‘l]: let anyone get away) Y,
hand was a fat case. Inzide it was packed {tlhcx_x Ihose confounded goats iy y
bundle upon bundle of notes, the real money ana:

which the forzers had received in exchange Then, for an instant, he stood from
for their counterieit notes. There was 2 small  heard the sound of a car, ¢ ﬂctir.w“,‘:.' 8
the Bucczneer raur-  foriune in that case. and Bugle held on to  speed. and high above the iy ay st

cheered, “Bon't
un fy

i

0 Way

2 Black

. > % . 2 5 : ¢ there cam
» cars and the the handle as if he'd never let go. Behind the  a derisive, mocking sourd. Only ihis :;,_:"."
e cars and the 2 ; c : ? o
incpacior marched half a dozen police officers;  was not the Buceaneer’s customary Chmlli
. i 1 i Y #

' behind them marched the vellow crooks in laughter, and Bugle's ears burned a dull rag
jerked the Buc-  pairs, handcuffed together; and the rear was s he heard, long and plaintive: &
c . Through 2 bole  brought up by the rest of the police. Indeed, “NMaa-aaa-aaa!” ., ®
in the hedge b n he saw two bearded  Buple was taking no chances at all—not that J
faces with pale gpreen c¢res staring at him  he knew of, anyway. ’ The Buccaneer joins the police for a dey. .
suspiciously, The Buccaneer made cut the tall and short  and wehat a day! Rcad of his daring rxplm‘i
“hev re tro tethered 2t the  fizures of Tim and Bart, handcuffed together. in another grand yarn, next week ..., and
end of a long ch he saw them, a  He saw that their faces were gloomy. what a yarn! i
S S S S
WILL HAY AT BEMNDOVER. strong right arm was making up for that nippers. There was Reggie Dyke spranled
imnpositicn Tubby hadn’t written. out In the armchair.
(Continued trom page 580.) *Neaw go back to your place, Green,” com- Dr. Shrubb was acrass the studr in tyo
manded Will Hay—"and, Green o strides; in three, he had grusped the sleep.
eckets ¢ ha squinted over the top of his nose- ‘ Ow! Ye 'ryi” o£ ) . o) ing junior by the seruff of his collar and jerked
nippers at Tubby Green's pot "—for all You may stand if you prefer it,” said him out of the chair. Reggic Prke awoke
that zppeared on it was the one line “I must  Will, with an arched eyebrow. then, and blinked and gasped in herror.
: »

not talk in clas
“What's tb
this——*

“What sou told me to

= hundred times. } s . " “What does this mean?” hooted Dr. Shrubh.
' he hooted. “What's ¢ IS is scandalous, my dear Hay! “How dare you? IHow dare vou, I say!
i -+ Tt was after classes that day. and Playing truant the entire afternoon, amd

the master of the Fourth at Bend- ¥ i

ite, sir,” said

b - : : having the unparalieled audacity to sleep i
Tubby., *° w5t ok falk S alass ' 7 3 ; 2 Gactiy 10
gi"liu,.b.‘,-“ I must not talk in class a hundred ta D Q.o‘_ﬁ had just made his daily report vour Form-master’s armchair! This is mos-
1S, Dr. Shrubb.

‘monstrous—unheard of ! Mr. Hay, do me the

“1 dida't say that!” exclaimed Will. “It is indeed, sir!” agreed Will, back- i, S at came.”
“Oh yes. you did, sir!’ ansvered Tubby. handing 2 cough.  “The boy lhas absented la\q(‘n.x'r‘of .tl:rxhdmg .n;e'thqt tcat'l: —
“Nonsense! All you have written on this himeelf all the afternoon, without leave. He 7‘“%"‘(1’_ i:»'hr i SIT'S :o ’“LnSto.mit! Yorp!”
grubby sheet of paper is ‘I must not talk jn  Ye2lly is a difficult boy to control.  Perhaps, bell = IORP. it N
clnas s hundred tisdest sir, vou will make it clear to Reggie Pyke ‘\'%\t‘e( t_l(‘ggl(‘.q) bb's arm was tired, aad
“Ves, sir. That's what you said.” that he cannot do this sort of thing. Tt isno't Réggiounl’lyko r.“';;rua wrigeling, Llubberizg

R T i S good for the rest of the Loys.” ;

' f'f-. ha.’na. roared the Fourth. ) Dr. Shrubb pursed his lips mass of youthful unhappiness,
Will Hay’s face was a study. He quizzed “T will male i 5 hf ; ‘nant Head lay aside the cane.

at Tubby Green suspiciously, then he reached will make it painfully clear, my dear “Now retched boy ! ke “stormed

Tor s cane. Hay. Send the wretched boy to me dircetly . 'ho\\ EQ, WIG.Lhed e you should
s ; ; ; he returns.  Absenting himself for the entire . Get out of my sight! Andif S usat apuing

. MCreen, I don’t think  sou're such an afternoon—without asking leave—why, it jy Dave the temptation to play tuss wnish

imbecile s you make out. When I give you scandaloust  He shall bo ﬂoggnd_‘:ﬂog"cd remember you will receive double that PR,

an dmposition of a hundred lines 1 do ot severely 17 ment aud be expelled into the pargain! 0o

did the indig:

; T X = o
ESpERL fhix ;fjrlt”:lﬁ L o ‘krr;:);v nlf”rff‘cllla{ Will Hay tapped the sido of his nose. “Yes, go!” echoed -Will Iar 38 %
; 2t ; you write o i ; = i 'k led tow .
rentence I must not talk in class’ a hundred "By the way, sir, I wonder if You would e ‘I‘{usg]m ][,)'Lofc',‘?}‘thll}‘” Latin P
times—not “ 1 must not talk in class o hundred €27 10 come along to my study to sce a very 100r g (O'nlt J'Ol'oi‘l ritee ' M o
tirner "1 T that clear?” _ peculiar nnsurnl history specimen I lhave verh, '\'“T“- e NL[ llow if yod dou ¥

“Nunno, sir [* gulped Tubby. “T always do co‘l‘k- , ? I'm sure you “'nu‘d be interested.” h‘ccmlue e 1}1'5”0 S
what a master tells me, siel” _“ hy’- of course, my dear ilay. [ am Woh 3élxr Sk‘-p. will Hay & ba'h'li
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jerry Smart & Co.— always interested in the hobbies of my col- Pyke gave LForm ”"’5“5 );lm which ““,
and they wondered  whether Tubby Green ](?ﬂ-gUCS. Fact is, IHay, I used to have a Ml glare as ho passed WL T ynd {,
\.(‘)‘uld get away with it, ra‘xu collection my:elf once upon & time.” accepted  with n [.’cl..')lcn“licﬁ o Dyko ST
‘8o vou always do what a master fells you, "Ah!” breczed Will, stopping at the door the rest of the day youug iggling and (004
..],“_; Will shot ,}1,‘.',3,,,,,\,;,,“ snappily. of his study and surreptitiously fitting  tho nost of Lis spare tnooe N\\tr];.“:_‘ tover whe
Oh, yes, el The first rule of Bendover, .l‘.‘u,v he had taken from his pocket in the lock, [© find out who rl'll“ll;:{‘\-“‘ study. wil
trn 13 YAl boys must ohey orders smartly, Ah, my dear doctor, I doubt very much facked Him: 1o WPOL &) 5 " hat it W&
implicitly, and with cheesfulnes, whethier you ever had o specimen Jike the one Dnt lio sy AL K00
" T}h {i;nt 53',” 'ri}nn(.d{ l“'ill mirthlese]y, Idnllnlnlmqt to show you. Aftor you rir,l" ho Hay himself | prights
en good and cheerful enong ape  edded, swinging ope Al ther
yoursell over the bacl of thblm(ll]&lll:—l{.:n:];:lll);: “ l"xl'l{)i!"glllLT(;{:uLt,'l (st lnce poliealy, WILL ILAY till be bacls in 610 Ii ake 2

2o onar b . : nagie came from Dr.  Lyee: lov oY A ot
3,1?]01},1,1,;2,:;’1:}? !, — Shrubb like an-oxploding rocket. . “There is r'll'f‘"m .n:;:(f;:-l;:":!"r’”) e
obey, for Will 1105 Srong Tt Tiand ks et o ek Tdo beliere ! Tho tie” icord fo yomr pals to 7o
DY, : 3 ¢ left hane mnpertinence—the insolence | litting storics of IWILL 1555
: ony s 1 splitting storics
gnipping his collar, ‘and very roon Will Hay's Will Hay emirked over the top of his. nose- [alnndcs? Form-masler.

THL PILOT Ko. 77—20/3/37.
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