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ike to have a Will

yYou'n
off,”” here's the next best thing:
enjoy this latest ** Will Hay Mirthquake " !

Hay at Your
school, but though that's not likely to ‘‘come
Read and

ToP AT ONCE, L 5
%A = YOL FIGHT
THE

(By Courtesy of
Gainzborough Pictures.)
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IN

00! said Dr. Shrubl, the venerabls
Head of Bendover.

K

Will Hay, the master of the
Fourth, started. :
So did Dicky Bird, of that Form.
Both of them were surprised.
Will was in the heedmaster’s study.

Dr. Shrubb lad sent for him specially—he did
rot yvet know why. Dicky Bird was outside
the study, under the open window, among the
laurels. " Bird of the Fourth had been parked
there some time, waiting for a chance to nip
in at the window and unse the Ilead's tele-
phone—which, of course, he could not do till
Dr. Shrubb left the study.

Dr. Shrubb had a letter in Lis hand, and a
thoughtful expression on his hrow. c
blinked at the letter as he addressed Will Hay.
Will blinked at the Head.

“Lxcuse e, sir!” gasped Will.

said Dr. Shrubb,
glance at the letter in his hand.
my- dear Hay! Koo!”

“You don’t mean it,
“You don't mean coo?”

“Fh! Certainly I do!” said Dr. Shrubb.

“My only hat and umbrella!” murmured
Will Hay. = Really, he wondered whether he
was dreaming, or whether the Ifead was,
“I—T'Il try, sir! My nature, I believe, is
dove-like, but T bave never cooed before! But
anrthing to oblige! Ifere goes!™

Will cooed. No dove, probably, would have
recognised the sound as a coo. But Will could
ovly do his best. Dicky Bird, under the
window, heard a sound that reminded him of
the last gurgle of a soda-siphon. Dr. Shrubb
gave a violent start, and gazed at tlic master
of the Tourth, .

“Ay dear Ilay, what is fhe matter?”
exclaimed,
My dear fellow, what ails you?”

“Did you

with another
¢ Exactly,

sir!” stuttered Will.

he

“Are you ill? Are you chollcing'.‘

“Nothing, sic!" gasped Will. “You asked
ma to coo—""

“T asked you to coa!” stuttered Dr. u
“What the dickens— Oh, I see! A little
risunderstanding ! Ha, ha!”  The 1lcad
langhed bLeartily.  “You did not catch my
meaning, Hay I did not say coo. I said
Kon.” )

“Thet's frightfully lucid, sir!” said Will,
blinking over his nose-nippers, ‘What I like
about vou, sir, is that. you make things:so
clear to members of your staff. May I venture
to inquire what is the difference between coo
and coo?"”

“Ioo with a K.” cxplained Dr, Shrubb.

“ ALt I think I get vou!” said Will. “You
mean cook——""

“Yor goodvess’ sake, Mr. Hay, try fo
understand  we!”  exclaimed Dr.  Shrubb.
“\What I said was Keo—K-0-O—Koo! Now
do you understand ?” =

Will Hay rubbed his forehead, in an effort
to set the interior works in motion.

“T'm trving, sir,” he said, “I'm trying
hard! I dare say T'll get your meaning in
the long run—that is, of course, if you have
any. Have you?"

<1 mean what I say, Mr. Hay ! rapped the
‘Head, “Koo is the name—"

“The—the name?”

“The full name,” said Dr. Shrubb, referring
to the letter again, “is Koo-kalinga-lalulo-
-ululo-la , -

“And then some?” gasped Will.

“No, that is all,” said Dr. Shrubb. “Tor
practical purposes, while the boy is at Bend-
over, I think e may be addressed as simply
Ioo. There would he some difficulty, possibly,
in using the full rame on ordinary occasions.
It might waste time in class.”,

“1t might!” stuttered Will. “Am I to
understand, sir, that a new boy is coming to
Bendover, named—what did you say 1"

Shrubb.

“ Koo-kalinga-lalulo-ululo-la 1"
Shrubb, w his cye on the lette
about to tell you the boy's »
when you interrupled me |
me, io absnr:ll)v. The ho,

guessed that one ! grinne
“The name sounds slighft’ly for(i;.\.t,ll lgf‘
exotic, perhaps.” = .

“This boy,” continted Dr.
ferring to the letter again, “j
very great thief o

“Eh?”

“No, chief—the word is chief, but thi
gentleinan’s writing is so very indis
<aid Dr. Shrubb. “He is the son of 2 x
great chief, in the izland of—of—of Ul
the South Seas—I believe you
with the South Seas. Mr. Hay.

“0Oh, guite!” said Will. *At least, T
had holidays at Soutl —"

“JIt Las been arranged for the boy tota
placed at Bendover School, and he will ever
your Form, Mr. Hay. Ile arrives to-day. Ik
will be under vour special care while he sy
Bendover. His education, 1 am giten b
understand, has been cared foz, to some
in his native island, and he spesks
not, I gather, correct English, bat yo
correct it in the course of time. Youwi
correct any native, or savage, habits he o2
have retained. 1 believe that Ul 12
cannibal island—" .t

n her

i
are acnuaint
»

“ Suffering sardines !” gasped Will.
thing of that kind, sir, must be pitt dcf’
with a gentle but firm hand. 1 am
will agree with me that anythinz in the
of cannibalism must be slm'nl_\'_Prl'ao
The parents of the olher boys wou
strongly.” i, Vi

“He arrives,”” said Dr. Shouod, mfi,
three o'clock {rain at Didlan el
half-holiday to-day, and you o

vour duties in the Fourth I

POT THE BOX DOWN HERE, KELLY,
WHERE IT WILL BE CONVENIENT.
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p HE 7 WELL DON'Y HIT HIM"
! OH, B} X ER - WHAT DIO YD SA

P53 ’ '
AND — f )]

T

[AHEM 72D,
0o H4

1 SADYou )

HAD,,ﬂU
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OsPER ! SILENCE // Bovs, GO TO YOuUR JEATS .
ANYONE MIGHT Trlini< THILS WAS A

1 like .to meet him at the

and conduct him to Bend-

1 recognise him easily
I

g \Oll'[(
bt you A :
S tion, AT Hay. ]
.. No doubt yott wil
{1 < )
On,\ugh by Ins coloui—
i “Quite * agreed will.
Didbam Llack, or brown,
. pink*—any old cplcm-,
e in and bring him here. Let me see, whit
];;'L;l\%u cay his nanie was? !xon-—c.‘\.nood]c—
o - o =
au-c'au-cmﬁétcr——--.\'a.-3 that it -
“ixo! No! Koo-kalinga-lalulo-ululo-Ta !
rori:cd Dr. Shrubb, with his eye on the letter.
~
wyou will remember
by - I
10 it, Mr. Hay. .
ut wants somie getti

«1f I find a boy at
or blue. or green,
in fact—I will rope

it when, you get used
1z used to, sir! DBut 1
\Link Pve got it now. Koo—calendar—hulla-
palloo! No, that doesn't sound right! Koo—
collar-bone—cackle — ca_momllc ! _That's 1t !
My dear sir, the bor will feel quite at home
when I walk up to him and address him by
his pame, like the old folks at home—let’s
;.pv—Koo—v.'auml—tomlc-tootlc—tooZ Yesz, I
<hall remember it all right 1” ;

Dr. Shrubb and Will Hay quitted the siudy
A minute after the door had closed

together. A ! the
an them, Dicky Bird's grinning face roze at
the study window.  Another second. and

Richard Bird had whipped into the study and
was stepping across to the Head’s telephore.
Just as he reached it, the bell buzzed.
Dicky Bird snatched off the receiver in a
burry.” He did not want the telephone bell
1o sutnmon Dy, Shrubb back to the study while
Le was there.
“Dr. Shrubb!” came a voice over the wires.
I'Mr' Hookem_speaking! My, Hookem, of
I;_Hmnlns Inn Fields! Referring to the hoy
0o kalumpo—ldck-kack—né, 1 mean ICoo—
k":"mbdlt‘—kong—that is to say, Koo! You
~v?: }\\;hom I mean, at all events, Dr. Shiubb
'!'»'li\'ervau?k&' boy. Owing to a delay in the
v of his outfit, he will not bo-able to
own to Bendover to-day, as arranged;

. equirmed.

he '\\'f}l.m'n\'c aft the schoal to-marrow, You
m!(.c‘l,\m_nd me, Dr, Shrubb—the IKanaka boy
\\'rll‘l\_a.r'ru*n]nt Bendover on Thursday, instead
o ednesday. as previously arrang = L
bye, D, Sln'ul)bl"I y arranged. - Good

Dicky Bird had no time to utter a word, if
he Lad wanted to, before the legal gcnl]cn,mn
in Linecoln’s Inn IMields rang off.

However, he rang ofl, and that was what
Richavd Bird wanted. Dicky proceeded to
put through his own call to the Didham Stores
on the subject of tuck; and then, as he
replaced the receiver, he heard a heavy iread
outside the study door. He knew that tread!
Possibly the Head had eaught a sound of the
telephone-bell from a distance  Anyhow, he
was coming back fo the study for something.

Dicky Bird shot across to the window like
an arrow from a bow.  He made a flying Teap
out of that window, a split second before the
door opened.

Crash! DBump! Someone was walking on
the path under the window !

“ Suffering cats ! yelled Will Hay,
crumpled up.
thump—is the_school falling down?
what—who—which: 2 . .

“Qh  erikey !’ gasped Dicky Bird breath-
lessly. Ile sprawled over will IIay, and sat
up dizzily, on sowething that wriggled and
i He did not notice, for the moment,
Will noticed it at

as ‘he

What—

that it was Will Hay’s face.

once.
“Gurrrrggh ! came from under Dicky Bird.

«Wurrggh ! Gerrofl 1 Yuurrggh I
“Oh ecrumbs!” gasped Dicky. .
IIc jumped up m quite a hurry.- Will, stag-

gering to his feet, grasped him. With the

other hand be picked up his mortar-board, and
et his nose-nippers straight. He glared at

Bird over slanting glasses. . R N
“You!” he gasped. “You little tick! You

think it funny to jump on your Form-master’s

“1What the dickens—what the -

pLacGROUNG /

study.
Iiat
yon

head—what?  Cemme with me te my
Jird ! I am going to demenstrate to you
these episodes are not so  funny as
supnose U’

“J—1 say, sir rasped Dicky.

“You need say nothing, Birdl Don’t waste
your breath—you will need it all shortly.”

Dicky Bird found that he did. Six of ts beet
brought tue dust from Dicky's trousers, and
foarful yells from Dicky Bird e wri: jed
away from Will’s study like an cel—leaving
Will rubbing his head tenderly.

¢ ITAT larks'” bLreathed Jerry Smart.

“1e, he, he!” chortled Tulby
k4 Green, :

“No cnd of a jape!” grinued

"

‘Jimmy Carboy.

Dicky Bird wriggled—but he grinned whila
he wriggled. Great ideas were working in the
active brain of Richard Bird. Dicky had sat
painfully at dinzer—wriggling—and e was
ctill wriggling—but ke grinncd from car to car.

“We've got him on teast!” he saud. “The
blithering old ass gave me six, and every one
a swipe & *

“Well, you jumped on his head!” grinned
Jimmy. !

«Bother hiz silly head! Notbing in it to
damage, that I know of ! Wow !

Will Ifay, walking in the quad after lunch,
had an eye on that group of memnbers of his
IForm. He saw thewr grins—and he cangit
their- chuckles.  Will had not the slightest
doubt that they were pletting mischief, aud
that some jape was planned for that half-
holiday. The Bendover Fourth Tiked Will
Hay—but not so much as they liked japing
L.

“You sce, the old ass doesn't know I know
anything about it,” breathed Dicky. “But I
Leard the lot under the Beak’s windoyw. And I
got the telephone call from the johuny in

WELL, Bovs Yoo . 5
] OVE BEEH VERY GOOD ANO
_ WANT YO0 Yo DEVOUR THE CONTENTS OF Teilf
' T BOX. WILLYOU PROMISE
TO DIGEST EVERY
PARTICLE 7

Nor ARF
WE WiLL -

17 FOLL OF
FAOULDY OLD -

T4E OLD TWISTER /

seriooL- sooks /.

AT LL LEARN L
“EM / M
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Sea? They think that uigger's
€0 Bendover this afternoon; the three
o'clock train at Didham. 1 jolly well know
that be ain't coming Gl tomorraw. — Old
Hay's going off to the station to mert him.
Well. he will meot a nigger all right.”

“Uu4, ha, ha!” chortled Richard's allics, in
grest glee.

“He goes to Didham, expecting to mect a
zer there,” went on Dicky.  “The real
r won't be there—as 1 happen fo know,
and old Hay doesn't. But there'll be a nigger
all rizht, waiting for him—and T faney he
won't know the nigger's name is Richard Rird.
What? I've made up ns a nigger for private
theatricals—and I can do it again.”

“Where are von going to get the make-up
though 7" azked Tubby (ireen.
t's all right. Old Hay's going to lend

Loundon,
oming to

gasped Jerry Smart.

t owing it, of course. Ilc's got
of «tuff in his study—you know, he's a
en star when he isn't a schoolmaster, and

got bugsful of theatrical gadgets. I'm
i to borrow what 1 want.”

Ha. ha, ha!” velled Dicky Bird's comrades.
idea of Dborrowing Will Hay's own
cal gadgets, to make up, for the purpose
sulling his leg, made the juniors howl.
passing the group at a dislance,
and strolled past again. That
vell of merriment made him more suspiciou’
than ever. Will would have given a good deal
to know what the young rascals were discuss-
ing. Anyvhow, he was going to keep a watchful
eve on them.

“You fellows hate got to keep him off ihie
crass, while T burgle his study,” went on Dicky
Bird. “It wouldn’t do for him lo catch me
there. e might guess who the nigger was, if
ke canght me at lis make-up box.”

“We'll lead him up the garden all right!”
grinued Jimmy Carboy. “Leave that to uz.”

Dicky Bird nodded, and left his friends. Ie

cent into the changing-roomn, thus artfully giv-
ing Lis Form-master the jmpression that it was
football he had in mind for that afternoon.
Carboy, Smart, and Tubby Green continued to
whisper and chuckle—with an eye on the

136
hovering Form-master in the quad. Pat aller
A fow minutes they walked away, passing Will
ITay without appearing to oberve i, _.r’_\n.(l
ax they passed, Carboy’s whisper renched Will's
alert en

“Kelly's woodshed will do.
turh us there."”

“Yieat rate I agreed Jerrs Smart.

They walked on, and disappeared round the
buildings.  Will Jfag gazed “after {hem, and
ned, with all his teeth. i
30 the jolly old porter's shed is the head-
quarters, is it?2" murmured Will. “1 faney,
my young friends, that you will not be so un-
dizturbed as you suppose——- I have a sort of
impression that your Form-master will be Jook-
ing in, to spot what is geing on in Kelly's
woodshed. Just a few.”

And the master of the Fourth breezed away
in the direction taken by Carboy & Co. Kelly
woodshed was behind the school buildings, and
Will. as he followed on the track of the japers,
was far from hi uly, and ont of sight of the
study windows. Unaware that Richard Bird
had left the chan room by the interior
doar, and was Leading for Maste studies,
Will breezed happily on the track of Carboy
& Co. The coast was clear for Dicky Bird.

Will Hay arrived at the wood:hed. The door
stood halfopen.  Carboy, Smart, and Green
were not on view. Evidently, they had gone
into the woodshed. What the game was Will
could not begin to guess. But he was going
to kuow. Crinming, he hurled the door wide
open, and billowed in.

“Aha! Caught, I fancy!” bleated Will
unphantly, “What's the lark?  What's
the merry Confide it fo your Form-
master, what? Great Scott !”

Nobody will dis-

Will stood thunderstruck. -~ He gazed. He
blinked.” i
Carboy, Smart, and Tubby Green were

d in a row en a bench in the woodshed.
ch of them had a Latin granunar open on
his knees. Fach of them was deeply, seriously
and solemnly studying Latin.

“The ablative ~absolute—" said Jimmy
Carboy. “Oh, sir! Js that you?” Get up, you
chaps—it's Mr. ITay!" 5

The three juniors rosze respectfully to their

Length Adventure Yarn
for 4d only! ‘

Ken King, young skipper of
the Ketch Dawn, is known
throughout the islands of the
South Seas for hig pluck and
daring. In this splendid tale
of breczy adventure he is out
1o find the treasure hidden
in a mysterious galleon of
old-time days. This book
is one in a million—treat
yourself to a copy today!
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BOYS  FRIEND Library
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L .
_shoes. 1le carried a bag in :n_c!nrt'\l up

feet,  Will gazed ag

t
Latin granmars, hem,

e o,

“Whiat—whul—iifia Bizeg
gasped Will, nat are you g

oing,

“Swotting  Latin,
“Nice, quict ]
study—don't You
boys about to INterrupy g g
“Oh " gasped Wi, i
“We're a bit tied up
absolute 17 daid Jerry g
you're here, sir )
“Oh! No!
liva absolute is
Will, wondering “wiat
was. “I'va forgotten pn,

ol st
think s
2 fellog n
Al ™
Sir,

v,
o,

are
masters know about the uhf ; 95 4
chief thing 1o remember plep, i0MNts
absolute i3 that it is—is the ay)3: e al

N Aah

that it iz absolute ! Never f,
tell you more another timg—
to get my hat and coat nnd
Will Flay faded out of 4 ;
chuckle followed him. Wil ;
bing his nose, and wonderins
He was still wondering
walked out of Dendover w
bag in his hand.

ILL HAY nearly fell g
W Proipt to ﬁmc,L I*.edo“n',
platform at Didham

three o'cleck train w :‘al
That that train stopped at Dm‘hﬁi.\,ml
Didham, Will knew. That it lmdu
a member of his Form at Dyr’leIpX
had very carefully selected an empty
Will did not kuow. He war :m“ ‘th
about Richard Bird of the Bendover !
He was thinking of the new boy for his
and wondering what Koo-kalin ul
la might be like, and whethe would e
remember halfl his name. Ile looked ni;m‘,!ﬁf
train windaws for a coloured iau_m'd“gl.l
one. Whether the new fellow was black c‘-
brown, Will did not yet know—a Kn:u};
might be either, according to whether ke w1
Polynesian or Melanesian,  Anyhow, he
coloured—and a coloured face looked out ut
Will as the train stopped.

Will gazed at it.

- It was black at the ace of spades—as bl
indeed as the blackest charcoal in Will's maie
up box. But thal was merely 2 detail. A
vast mop of fuzzy lair surmounted it ¥
which were perchied a cluster of bright rd
feathers, Scarlet lips seemed to cxtend
mouth almost from ono cav to the o
Round the sooty neck were a number ¢
coloured glass necklaces—green and blue, b
red and yellow. That amazing vision hl-_':
suddenly -on Will, and alnost knec}ml i
jvor. . Dassengers getting out of the traik

For
-lalulo u‘l’f

over. 4 . il
stared at it—porters blinked at it—2 n(‘“._:
sfarting back in amazed alarm, dror_r:”_l

newspapers, staggered, and sat down 1
of “Daily Telegraphs,” gaspins: ”
“Ay only hat and sunshade!” moaned

" Yy it—can it be—do my oplics ¢

Hay. bl

me? Great pip.! Do I sleep, do 1 d“h’f!" o

wonder and doubt—are things W& g
. BG S Fan €

.b"ec(;n, or is visions about? :
ody 1" )
'l'h‘c carriage door lopcnt;d, and the €
vouth jumped actively oul. el in?
him bli]rst Io)n will Hay. Ilr'.“‘:l;,‘}:‘:t";.t
suit. of .rod-striped calico, with BHE ‘y
gpiked club in the other. £
down {ho plutfonn—evu[{'"”." e
met. Ilis eyea fcl]l on l\\ Alldl(n.-,
aeross to him with a bound. .
Will backed away, e u-nvv]d“‘,"‘"
could not—he would not—belie
was the new boy for B:“ndo\.r.hc
they mean by sending him (f",t bho—"" 11
that rig? It wasn't=—if rr.nll'}‘l w A
“WGo  away!” gasped \§|13-1IO’ .
Fade out! ~Go buck to PU¥Cingl
Crulywulo! Avaunt! I\cf_‘llr
“You schoolmaster chief,
over?” demanded the mlm'.n" You fen
Koo—new boy come along "g.b;o:f°°l'l
my language? Tick-tack-wors “_m
eavvy " .
WY ou—you—you're Koo,
“Ol crumby and crusts!

ot A
that 5

o
i



aprubh !t They ouiht to have

'vaf.‘\‘ [,\‘r {;’h‘vctl‘n}lh. Rut suppose they
sy {1 It would have cracked the
Riddd Wy — you—3 ou're fura  you're
& !h"" =
}\.‘\r"‘ . alor eckoal 1" grinned tho coloured
“CelStop nlong Bendover.  You take me—
R ¥ like your vgly facel
il 019 casped Wil What about
twopence-coloned ick?

Pagha “'DJ-'JL_'\ 01
o0l p ‘l k!
yout 14 stop a clo
- il Let me et
2t gou're T‘;Z: bo. 89
wefore This way .
gzl s purried s charge off the plat-
oriers and passengers staving.
! : :
T (b stalion, he howled to a taxi. His
e 122 " to get that awful vision out oi

Oh, come on, I'm for
you out of sight,
eseaping from the

v oA Was
oe? ;\ibiic yiew, L “Quick!”
A he gasped- Quic —
,,?-;h. ol s«,hao!mnf‘lf’r get in first " said
8 oping hacle. e son of very great
,.:( cery r\nhl.l‘. { ' - ks 3 i
wiil ctopped 1nfo the tfaxl. 8 he « id so,
« boy helped him with a shove from
{be '"n;pd'stick. The spikes were. sharp!
'-‘\,’.‘1”'_... uttered .2 fearful roar, and nose-
Wil inta the taxi [ o
dieed 0" roared Will. - “AVoy |
s ::ousel‘S——}'O“"-O\\'l }ou vo
me, yOU mad cammibal ! Yow-ow !
i R,
“}r:uirmod to his feet. The colgured boy
{cﬂ)m‘ﬂ him in, grinming.
«You wait iill T get you to Bendover!”
ggsp(‘d \'ﬁ“. “1f I cden't give _\'nn._qv_\-_ ;11“1
Lx more, and then some, my name st will
_Hay! Driven, get off—drive as hard as you
car—cover the ground—never mind ‘spcc(l
Jimite—hit Bendover, and hit it quick !”
The taxi bazzed away down Didham High

Street But
charge out of
new boy leane 1
spiked stick, nodded his
and howled what was, perhaps,
vae<ry at the top of his voico. Crowds stared
st the taxi—all Didham lined up to wateh
Wil Hay pass, as if it were 2 roval procession
—emall boys scuttled after the taxi. ’
Wil was glad wben the taxi got out of
Didham. He wiped the perspiration from his
brow as it buzzed aleng the country road to
Bendover School.. When it stopped at Bend-
oyer, Kelly stepped out to open the door—and

My only
punctured
il jelly

sight, he was disappointed. The
d frem the window, waved his
fuzzy feathered head,
a Sonth Scas

gaggered &t the sight of. Will's fellow-
passenger. .

“Who — who — what—what—"  stuttered
Kelly, lite a man in a dream. ‘’'Ere, stop
thst—keep that Lblooming stick away—
varoscooh I” Kelly jumped back from. a lunge

in time.

of the spiked stick not quite

:‘iﬂi‘uchb him where he had lately parked his

h}?’-’, and be folded up over it like a pocket-
- and cat down. . ,

of lrgr‘d h'x, I”"_!" came 2 voar from a crowd
o) ovEE fellows. There was a rush of the

Jimm?- -{f{ meet tho taxi.. Foremost canie

g Carboy, Tubby Green, and Jerry
"‘.W: Is that & new kid? Ha, ha, hal”

Cr(,(v_:: °"[1 earth’s that, Mr, Hay ?” exclaimed

mexy, “"Wh‘he Sixth, coming'up-in_amaze-

heze, young Olthe deuce—what -the dickens—

Wharrir you shaver,” keep that stick away—
T U at—groocovcogh |7
'g%-,.l"”"lmd away, yelling. '

- Belave vo, T’afa‘]‘-{:::d Will ~ Hay. “ Stoppit !
T M Do you think youw're on 2
x4hoy, t:;k:nk:l' now? Quiet! Iollow me!
“m mager i4 hag. Koo, come with your
By ! Pollow Oh, wy hat! Oh, my silk

“M, fo(lil J\\ me, Kog!”
L0n Eollo?: l“gl).’ ole schoolmaster !”

e did Will Hay towards the House.
Woiked stick ;'.alk- He danced, waving the
“1’; e “}\lfcallwry headdress fluttering
biin, Dr.'s) erfndover gathered to gaze

M lhc'rv;ltrubb was out that afternoon—

m'i"-l'-'s rushed of Bendover slood at gaze.

""Y’z of a to their ctudy windows—

g‘ﬂ?: Toars of urms  gathered from all

Jouand (h, no laughter pccompanied Will

. “‘Oh, holy o o l"UY across the quad.

Bew by inl:gkle_l' moaned Will, as he led
lis study. “This is a prize-
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if Will Hay hoped to keep his

2. The odds lcoked o bundred to one, Lt L

determined to be the one to geh that b
g 2 C to get, that hundred.
I!.mlnllhmlgh I looked wunder r_-r'-r_','l\\‘hcre i]m
pearls stayed put. et then there cate o
terrific banging from a coppess’ clmrabane.

- 1. ITallo, PILOT pals, Stai

1 I . LIn als, Stainless  caili

Enu:&n.rl day when beetling down a l-::)«:}ﬁ:nr?im}
.],“h.(:(pg-iiulhnl‘a. i (‘fmmng l{.vf:zliull-e,tnp 1 saw that -
20y 1o i u<t & neckful of pearls ¢ s
offering a hundred quidlets for :h;rir:lf‘:]\:r;j

4. Wlhen the copper was sceing  zemi-coniets
and suely, Perey spotled meg and with a sparl that
made lis teeth eurl told me to buzz, scoct, or
But was your Stainless pal dovnhearted 7 Nossirs,
I meont to stop that bird and stop his littlc larks.

3. I ambled over in tinme to see Perey, t ott

pilferer, f’”.”‘g a Lelt from the hhurhrjﬁl{:'? {;Y:)(‘E
Maria, * Sorry, cop 1" Dleated the bad Tad
using the rozzer’s papper for a door-mat. “ Buf
I've gotta date with Ired, the Ience.

LETS GWE HIM A
PICK-tE-0P!

{FrRESH RIRT YOULL
GET SOME DOVIN
MHERE !

E. ] st ite 15 to hook my‘r}n;ic on.the 6. Gurgling through his dental plate Perey trird
At nl-‘heag:]: t‘)l:‘;mr!\u ‘i‘i: 5'111) tl‘lnl.-s “Perey parked to rise and thelcoppet, nOW all smiles, lent a bal
3 i -y grabbing the bad lad’s foot. Iut hctn.-.ar:,v
w0 Wl n

grati
hinise h
disappearing trick i
not his boko put en the brakes.. .

e grutind,

‘ ingness and would have done tho | 2 ad
It on T ntﬁo ‘thc wide open spaces had © finished Perey .(:-n-m:-uual). for over 1
s - and repeated his posc-sinacking biz on th

CoME AND CLAY
E REWNRDY

4. Yesi right. They wee Lady
I'ol'h': (;npll:ﬁu: pearls and in two aad a half lir}.»«
we had Percy parked ng-_u'n in the ;‘n‘gr:;l: “1:‘1;

repect of quids for the copper ant e, ¢
tl}l‘:v. ;"t‘ll;tt,t ;ml‘ so long, lads, unt_ll neat dme,
THD I’li-O'I‘ No. 110—06/11/37.

o ) .

x i : ] ckin
7. * Keep Your chin qu, * I_lnur'?l;nllﬁ]clll:l\)h)itnxtg
Percy under the chin an rhuﬁ::f?ﬂ;m O
Ll it lhml doduc;l the wint In the

. Then su denly
{‘iﬁzﬁ;d'}gptlcs as 1 caught another glint. A

you're




“The PILOT "

(o Jand an n harmless
o master 1 Hit down, Koot Put that atick
awar ! I'mosorry  the ead's gone out
frightfully worry—I1"11 hand you over to Jiim
with plea-nie, Now - "
Yoo tnlkee too much 1 Mo waniee fen !

Will rane the hell for Toots, Tho 1louse

nge eved the now hoy yory uncasily nx he

)-hm\'ld in tea, Mo was glad IO'T(*I oaway

amnin, Will Jay sat down to tea with hisnew

pupil. e had to keep ebarge of him Gl the

Hend caume i, o hopod that tea would Leep
himn quiet. 1lo was lll!ﬂi)])"ﬂll'(‘ll. It didn't!

“No Dikee ! announecd Koo, glancing over
the teatable, and, taking the tray by ono end,
Le up ended it. “No likee ! Me wantee long-

g !

“What " yelled Will ITay. He was aware
that long-pig was the fancy name given by
South Sea cannibals to their feasts when they
disposed of unnecessary relatives by way of the
conking-pot,  “Whn-n-a-t 7"

“Likee long-pig1”

“You—ynu—you
stuttered  Will,
eannibalise  here?
The school diet
prospectus 1"

“Ole schoolmaster very ugly, bhut he makee
nice long-pig! Mo killy and cookea !

“What! Which! Tlelp! TRescue!”
Will 1lay, as the new boy grabbed the
knife from the table nnd brandished it in the
air. “Keep off ! Sit down! Blow away!
Ay only hat and sunchade! Think you can
eat your Iorm-master | I'm a Bend-

atid necessnry

rer(

awful little  cannibal!”
“Do  you think you can
IV's  strietly  prohibited !

is plain but healthy—sce

velled
bread.

Helpt

YOUR Harvey Keen,
EDITOR. Sub-Editor,
ISTEN, fellers! Professor  Barnacle

I using {he ink this week. Those jokes
you've been sending me are making
me wear out my whiskers by laughing.

That's better than wearing out my brain
thinking out jokes off my own bat, so send ’ern
in, lads, and save the Barnacle brain froin
doing overtime.  Thero are plenty of top-
hole adventure story books to be won, and
also good half-crowns for overseas readers.

What do you think of our star attractions?
Good, aren’t they? I don’t mind telling you
that I do practically all the work of fixiug up
*“The Pior's” progratnme, so the credit
belongs to e, Of course, the rest of the staff
mwake out that 1 never do anything but sleep,
and think out ways of getting money out of
“vin, but that's only jealousy. I never slecp
more than six hours a day, and as for getting
money—I hate the sight of it!

By the way, I hope yon fellers won't talk
nbout your echooldays when yoqu grow old.
Forget "em—that’s my advice. = The subject’s
s rotten swindle, and I ought to know.

The other day I went in to gee the 13d. and
frund him staring at an old photo.

"Our school footer eleven,” lie told me.
“Thot's me—third from the right. This was
just after we'd won the Shield—when J. J.
Taslor seored the winning goal. That's J. J.
Tuylor—third from the left.”

Now, an it happened, I'd looked in with
the forlorn hope of touching the Id. for a
l]md, ro T let him burble on about his school-
daya, thinking it would put him into a good
humour. 1 even pcoro:{ at the photo, aud

THC PILOT No. 110-6/11/37.
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manter—ITm nol going to be an Llon
1 ohject=it's alpolutely against sll
tha raleal Oh, erikey t”

Wil 1ay Bounded rannd tha table,  After
him bonuded Koo, his feathers dancing, l'a:q
neeklanes  rallling,  and  the  bread - knifo
flovrished in his sooty hiand,

nver
nater |

CWow ! Help 1 yelled Will, as he circled
the table, “Jlere wo go round the mmulberry-
bosh ! Keep oft 1 Help! Cull in the !'.ohr:(-!

Call out the military U Bring aleng the Alr

Foree ! Yarouoooop 1™

about seventy miles an hour.  As e Lurst into

his nose-nippers slipping down his nose, there
Study No. 3, in the Fourth, he leaned

plexion of the new boy.at Bendover, Jerry

feathers in it, lay on the table.

‘ecarcrs—he took me for Koo all right; he

should have seen his face when I got hold of

e daited for the door, tore it open, and
flew out of the study, Tle did the passage at
the guad, with his gown billowing .}Jh‘li”‘] Tim,
his mortar-board on one side of his head, and
was a vell from all Bendover: " Ha, ha, ha "
Dl(?l\'\' RIRD chuckled explosively, In

over a basin of hot water on the
study table, wnzhing off the dark com-
Smnart, Jimmy Carboy, and Tubby Green stood
round  him, chortling. A fuzzy wig, with

“Have I pulled old IHay's leg?" chortled
Dicky., “What? Not a zuzpish, my beloved
won't know till the chap comes toanorrow that
he never came to-day. Toor old Jlay! You
the bread-knife!” i

“IIa, ha, ha!" shricked the three.

Address your lctters to: The Editor,
The PILOT, Fleetway House,
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4,

?nlild I though the Iid. a nice-looking young
elier.

“That’s J. J. Taylor you’re pointing at,”
frowned the Ed. “I'm third from the right,
not left. I wonder what happened to J. J.
Taylor,” he went on absently, “I've not seen
him since we left school. T bet I shouldn’t
recognise him now. DMy word, I'd give pounds
to run across him again. There's nobody
I'd like to meet ro much.”

*Quite so—quite 50,” T coughed. “Talking
about giving pounds, I suppose vou couldn’t
manage to lend me—-" )

The Itd, sat up like a startled rabbit.

“You'ro quite right, I couldn't,” he said
hastily.  “Good-bye, I'm busy 1”

“It's only for n week——"

“Shut the door as you go out,” said the Id,
- And that was after 1'd listened to his school
burblings!  Talkk  about gratitude!  As
Shakespenre truly says. “Ilow sharper than
the serpent’s child it is to. have a thankless
tooth."

At lurch-time I ran across a friend of mine,
named Allert, wha sweeps a very neat crossing
in the City. Like e, Albert” was short of
money. 1Mo went so far as to offer to straugle
his own grandmother for o quid,

“I'm sorry (o hear you talle about strangling
P(wplr.-, Albert,” 1 snid severely. * Now, if

was in your place, and 1 wanted some
money, I'd call to see our Lditor, tell him
my name was J. J, Taylor, say I was down
on my luck, and touch him for five quid.
And then, Albert,” I said, “I should split
it half-and-lulf with the person who suggested
the idea.”

“Was it funny?»
you:l” N

B'“I' d I"“.'»h
“Frightlully funne =

» Fe MY pood 1 v
unexpeeied voice, i “.i“l”»:;l-l } .
Study No. 3, grinning w:',}'llv &
{eeth. “And, o4 wou Siiert.y AR

never had o is} I0sHy
wver had n suapish—g, -
had one if he )..'n(jl.'l,Lr-olf.:‘} gy
that black follow, w1 P lere |
appeared from downetgipe pr Y tering
COL!” gasped Dicky. Iy i
ing face, with half ;
towards Lis Formemaster o0
“Oh, lor" 1 X
Will Tlay swished his
“ATay I otrouble yout pa

8
“Xiny

gasped Tulhy (;' "’,i-v,lri?:"'n,

l'“i\n
ﬁ_y,:t', Pird—thank ¥OU—GYer (hat
six | You next, Smart}

e

iy

red,
I e Chajr |
waiting long, Carboy—ba |..-..t}:n;t keey
All in good time! There 10 ?’,‘ my' "
do for you, Smart—now you, C,“ e thyy 25
Just a minute, Green, " Ngy “(';’“Iv"
bend over that chair—thark o, J(.'"""’:
They were elill yelling in gy, ool
not, now, with langhter | Wil 0.0 R
cane under his arm, and biljgy . )
e was heard to chuckle a¢ o
In Study No. 3 they did nint
after all, hiad the dast laugi !

The siewr boy arrvives at n
though e has a lof §o learn, theye ; 3
about juping he doesn’f l.'nr;u‘.erLl'::tm'"’;'l
that the [ion is faster than eper, so me:;"
nert week, in anoiher mirihegy £ hin

4 2 cale gtymi,
WILE MAY, the world's () Tring
raiser. ! # chmmpion oy,

gul

ﬁnh-,..ﬂ. o

S e o

Albert said it was monev for | "
course, I had only made fthe 0:\3§f'm"
ioke, and T was thercfore verrs sur;ri;nd‘«ﬁ}.‘n
Albert called at our office that afterngen o

“I want to see the Ed.,” he announg]
“Toll him it's an old school fricnd of b
J. J. Taylor.”

I was surprised and pained to sea Al
stoop to this deception. Being the sl o
truth and honour myself, any kind of fuy
makes me feel sad, and I almost decided
tell the Ed. that the visitor was relly
crossing-sweeper named Albert.  Dut tn!
felt that the best punishmeut I could go
Albert would be 1o make him hand over lal
;he money he got from the Ed.—just totest
im. 5

I saw Albert go into the Ed.'s sanctum, ¥
heard the Ed. say: i

“Great Scott!™ Are you J, J. Talor!”

“That's me, old sport)” said Albert-id
the 1. shut the door. S

“May goodness!” sniffed Tilly. Wh“f"_-‘
school did the Lditah go to, if that &%
one of his schoolmates?” ..

1 “Porstal, 1 should thivk

Lightning. . Vo “Ta

“Nothing of the kind,” I said severelf: »E{
poor man happens to b.“,d."“".‘ o'flm“wp
that’s all. I know the Iditors s ing M5

- him, because -he told me this '”“rgq 1!
been hoping for years to run 8¢ |
Taylor one day.” e

“Qounds like it,” chortled M" "ﬁ.‘fﬁfﬁm
T was startled to hear noises li lo'“ gnoti
bomb-feast coming [rom the ]‘L”\jbu ol

an [

Suddenly the door op(‘}\fd-and crashed

S:E;L.'i

of rags shot into our office St 1 Al
the ﬂgor. Looking closer, T P reeive 4
inside the rags. : o P

“Whoop !" roared Alvert. n-»Yauv

5 Yoo aler.
himself up and scized a rule

fool !” lie bawled, smashing W< 'ﬁ-!or ot
“He's ‘been looking for J. - 577y iy
he owes him a jolly good ’,‘l'f”il o daf t'r\i‘
played hiin a low-down trick ho tor's "4
school, or somefink, and !]Hfl e '.w«"‘I,-,;
in for him cver since DOV Tayler

‘ad tho 'iding he owed T s 252 I

o«

that, you old idjit!” the dome *°

And he bashed me over
time.

So mind
about your scheol "
It gives people wrong M

what I say, i¢”
days afrer )O.u_‘
111‘1‘5-“01' .

Yours mournful

ACLE (prol.m‘*

BARNABAS BARN
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