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503 THE STAR TURN

e SR
I1E peaceful countryside about Bendover
l College was dozing in the warm morn-
ing sunshine.
So was Schoolmaster Will Hay,

The gentle buzzing of the bees mingled with
Will’s deep breathing, and all was at peace in
the little world of Doddlebury. Will, opening

one sleepy eye, settled himself more comfort- »

ably against the haystack and gazed up at the
blue, cloudless sky.
“Peace, perfect peace,” Tl mnrmnl"f»d
poctically. A day of sweet thoughts—
“Listen to me, you little rat!” came a
threatening voice from ihe other side of {he
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 schiool! You'll look a
bit sick when that new master of yours—Will
s his name, ain’t it *—gets to Lear that one
ambling
an unpleasant leer upon Mr.
Shadd’s big moon of a face. In fact, ov
thing about Mr, Samnuel Shadd, bookmaker,
was unpleasant.  Ile towered  over Youug
Garnett, of the Fourth Form at Bendoy
But, éven so, young Garnett was ot afraid.
e faced up to the bookie with determination.
*“Look here, Shadd,” he said quictly., “Last
term' I was fool enongh to have a bet with
you. I listened to that little repiile Reggie
Pyke, who iutroduced me to you. Th
I had more money than sense. But I
back horses any miore—sce 2
G ed the baol, “Youw're going
to tell me next that you've joined the Band of
Tope. ’Lis(cn! I want that ten quid you owe
me- 3 3
“I'paid you " interrupted Garnott. “I paid
vou last'term, and you know it! And Tm not
baying you again—sce §” .
The bookmaker winked.
“Well, you'll find it hard {o make your
blooming master believe that you paid me, or
that you don't back horses n w. But you can
take this from e, Mister Lrie Garnett,” said
the bookmaker, “unless T get ten quid from
you by twelve o'clock, I'm coming up to the

was

e days
don’t

“This is blackmail ”  exclaimed
Garnett. “You think I'] pay
than risk o show-down at the college.  Well,
vou're mistaken ! You're not Betting another
ten quid out of me, and that’s final—

“0.K. with me ! said My, Shadd,
>xpect me up at the school ] afternoon, That
big lallapalooza—Will Tiay—wi]] Lo interested,

‘ve heard from Master Reggic Pyke that he's
a fap {”

‘“Ie’s not such a sap as Reggic Pyke (hink
=.-m‘l Garnett., “Anyway, leave hiny out of it.
He's a master of Bendover,
respect.”

“Oh, yeah?” drawled Mr, Shadd. « Well,

d  young
you twice rather
]

“You can
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we'll see. You

So-long, Master Gnrnptt] .y
won't be wearing your old school tie this time

to-morrow.  Youll be fired. 1—— Oooooch !”
1le broke off with a wild yell and staggered
back, clasping his jaw where young Garnett's
fist had switten it. )
I'm going to be fired,” exclaimed the
youngster, *I'll at Teast know I've left you a

Keepsake, you dirty blackmailer! Hold that !
|

Siacl .

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

“ You young devil ! howled the flabby hoolk-

maker, staggering back. “That_ settles it !
T'll be up at the school—you wait! I'll fix

you!
“Beat it, before T rock
Garnett.  “And

cou again !” snapped
don’t be sure you can fool
Alr. Hay; he's not such a sa p as he looks !”
AMr. Shadd did not wait to Lear more. Ile
shuflled off, muttering dire threats. A moment
later Garnett came moodily round the other
side of the haystack. Despite his brave words,
lie thought he could expeet little else but ex-
pulsion if Shadd carried out his threat and
came up to the school. There was a worried

expression on_his face ns e mooched round
the stack, his hands thrust deep into  his
trousers pockets. e did not notice his Form-

master at once, for Will was stretched 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-
out disturbing him. In (ll

it hat moment, liowever,
Will opened liis oy i

“Can that ho Ciarn
am I sceing things ?”
“Yes, it's Garnett,
turning baclk. -
“ Xtraordinary 17 murmured Will, with a
slow shake of his head.  “Ap amazing coin-
cldcncc!. D'you know, Garnett,” ho went on
confidentially, ““you'l] nev r believe it, but I'vo
been dreaming about you l” ’
“Really, sir?”
ively I” declared Wj

ett,” he murmured, “or

sin” said the junior,

11, closing one eyo
W
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and repro,

© waysg, have

duction without. permisaion strictly forbidden.

of schogy,

¢ showing at your loce] croum’irer

and squinting at Garnelt gype
nose-nippers.  *“ Boliove ; ¥
that o low-dow—,
me a sap and a Ja])
any sleep over thar,
puiting an assnring
“This man Shadd is
a blackmailer, and «
tween us, Garnetr
lesson 1”
Garnett’s eyoes by
“Then yon know
hopefully,

ants g
, iy lad,

ek everything,
“You heard us ta]k;

L kin, .
Tho man pestered e to meet 115 1L
called it my Jase ehance mes
Was put up to blackinailiy X

1 g me—"
You mean by that [

our mutnal friend i
lad ?" asked Wilt Hay shrom ]
Garnett refused to give an a
question, the master of e Fourtl |
hit the right nail on
if speaking to hinsel
bad egg, 1 fo By the time he grov
smell like a Chinaman’s broakfast !
added : you've seen the foll of ¥
you, Garnett? You don't hack e
gee-gees now ¥
“No, sir. On my word, sir! T just had thar
one bet with Shadd last term, like a fool, 14
when I had paid him I swore T wouldu's bk
again!” ¥
ou are wise, my lad. T b
—er—however, maybe we can reach t
person where
we can teach hi m;
our own original fashion,
doesn’t pay.  Garnett, I've got au
“ITave you, sir?” piped up Garnett.
“I have. TLend me your ears,
Cromuwell said 5
“Wasu't it Shakespeare’
Crrsar,” sir?” asked Ga t :
“You should know, my e
know,” chided Will Ilay. “Al
have one of the cleverest mast
to teach you. Anywa
I an idea unfold.
Mister Clever Shadd t I
’ere with a Bendover boy,
board I”

e 00D-AFTERNOON,
Good-afternoon,
“Jlere we are ags

who seemed in II
Without exercising g
sat down on his Ingh “.’l\lxll’ll' :
Fourth Form Room. e did
but the scat of that <l
had been emeared libe
Will Iay hoaming ¢
over h
the roll.
desk for silencwe.
knew that the seat of [t
for his gown hLeld fast.




. ing his throat, e
cam cleat o will commence in
o pe M Ghat B8 NC Cany question of
it olf T IAYE S ves an answer or
fol her o requ
ol et hich
S e e | with good nature as he
Lot peamed S chers ; then- -l
kTt This DU he murmured Emlf Lln .
i o7 jous gt v S
",‘.J‘ T pracioUsl o sudy | have
Pt ‘!T”HJ‘ g0 & ring, the Wrong gown;
(0 ) weatish,
1w Beatiht )
Lo D S gl alarmingly.
of LG S of the Form and

kippet
o skibl | jokers, was openly

ica
i p”)l::“nho had smeared the

Lae. 1 Will Ilay, slipping
f ,.‘]du‘: standing up, “take

withott, M octor, with “my

(o said Smart.
S ol he gown, slaod up
y over Dis .L&wr.\'.
u aright, my lad? 1 order
hear YOU S0 to Dr. Shrubb, with
JlieikS There 15 10 such thing as

|1 siry? said Smart, colouring {0
i fair, and he snatched at the
rending sound, which
e with o jerk. Then a
vound the corners of his
il D own Dad split in tho. - One
i, For e E0s hands ;. the other half
plfof 1t whe B & e chair,
nined K0 i | How quaint 17 murmured
e I Shbly will be ple n
WL | wawn will eost you anything up to
e e, Smart.  Really, you know, you
o ke, enreul and Joss smart, Swiait.
ol el the discomfited Smart make his
e Form.room, and, hiding a grin
W, Will Tay nddressed the Form.
o, T was saying—is there any
it tequiving an avswer or  elucida-

o 2%
There was &

et will Jay
fustt A e

way ont ¢
behind his
“Lat

“Yos, sir ! cried Piper, a chubby-faced bov
yith spun-gold hai and china-blue eyes. 1
an i doubt about a sentence I found in a
book of travel.”
“What dyou mean—you're in_doubt about
7 demanded Will, looking a shade
. “You mean. I take it, that you're
in doubt about the particular language?”
“Yos, sir!” nodded Piper. “That’s right,
sirl I you would kindly write the sentence
upon the blackboard—"
“An exeellent iden I beamed Will, striding
posing expectantly,
attention, ryone !
're going to learn

What's tho

A sentene
wiea

o o the board and
:‘..:Jk in hand. “Pa;
Perhaps this is where you
mlmvhm,:; you mever know !
it

e, Liper?"”

wayee Siam “annz 1 2

I nodded and chalked on the blackboard :
Siam anaz.

Wi language is that, sir?” asked Piper.

'

| fave ashort, amused Jaugh; there was
}”‘A’ Jook upon his counfenance as he
d round at his cager-faced scholars.

o0 doi't know a little thing like that?”

)
gptfed Tighty. “Why, that's Siamese, of
et Any fool can see that ! Siames

B What exactly does it mean, sir?”

s

S the angel-fced Piper.
Wyl what it says, you idiot{” rasped
(1 o Yer Siam anazl” Yez Siam anaz!
| aman ass! Yes—" He broke ofl.
i o path sot teeth, and squinted over tho
v s nose-nippers.  *“If 1 thought you
T4, 1o tuke a rise out of me, my Jad,
bpy 0 Your bants until they smouldered and

|t

Yo
Mg,
:

unn: Mo flames |
Ky "thbed a glunco to his let,

and_found
porter, standing

in the

vy e school
B\
by what is it, Smelly?” he asked

by o genl by the name of Shadd to

® You, gip d
'nr':.'.'u"" returned the porter, grinning a
N Suegier for he didn’t enjoy Deing addressed
i y. “Ile says he's got an important

oy, &

ron™ 10 discuss concerning ono of your
don't say ¥ beamed Will, with 3
gwdo-g]}u.cu at Garnett. *“ Intercsting,
Send this man Shadd up.”

507

ey . oo
The man Shadd iq 1
pushing his way prast u' ;
:r}l{? the roum.” At the sauie tip
swift glance roung the class, anq \
sxehange e siepicion'of 3 4
he. “I've o H cu
W‘])” lcm{“\lf”,,ut]-ll,nj.»:lu,ug tnportany g CTI
N y d the shily (o
Iowkie, turnings o witl, V5peY dresed Tinie

Ju:‘lpljn case you don't I.lmn’“‘zf name is Yhadd,
Will.

eased to meet yau, N
understand that you have hu

shouted the hook;
; Ye bookie
e porter and steolliyg
o, be shot
nd Will s bi;
{0 wink with Ry

“What's biting ' yo.

my .\'(:llul{u‘x.'
i You bet 1 ave 2 added the bogkie, ook
8 ugly. “Young Garnert owes me s ter r:
over @ bel, and "e won't rough up the derr !
1 t0ld him T'd come wp if b didny o
ere I am, "Ow abous jt £
) Q\Iullul"fnlr.nidml Will.
I1s a debt of Lionour. Jarne £
Stand upl Darkiie Hers sl un Hhoel
life! Disgracoful ! By the
on Will ay, lowering his voic
fancy anything for  the
Lpsom
“You're on,”
about this tenner

i

up | ugh'!
he didu't pay, and

“A debt of honour
ied !
your timo of
Shadd,” went
4T should
three o'clock  at

“But

griuynlml the bookie.

*OF course " beamed Will. “Ilow forgetful
of me!  Ave you in a o thi

10stl e 9
GobE of Hopur: Gatneitz - 1on o sty thia
“Yes, sir,” answered Garnelt, catching the
meaning gleam in Will's eye. ' “I've soms
up in the dormitory.”
Tr. Shadd blinked.  Te hadu't expected
Neither Will Iay nor Garnett seered
ip upstairs and get it ordered Will,
ancing at his watch and nodding his head
't be all day about it !”
Will noted wiih satisfaction that the time
was now two minutes past three, -
Garneft was ha very good time, even
though he had pzused long enough to_ put a
telephone call fhrongh to the village to inquire
the result of the t race.
“Quick work " ], as the junior

d Wil

handed over a thin wad of notes. One—two—
three——""he counted, his eyes upon u slip of
paper, which read: “Willie the Weeper-—

A note which told him that Willie

had woh the three o'clock at a very nice price.
“Phe amount’s right—but only just!” Lo
beamed, palming the slip and banding the
money to the-amazed bookie.  “That makes

'm going to bnﬂ
k-lx |?om that !
approvingly, as @arne

Smack | Wil

red,” oxclalmod young Qarnott
| Hay, resting on the other sids of tho hays
t's clenched 3t caught the rascally bookio a wallop under ths chin.

EVERY FRIDAY

7 you and Garpett?
hay myself,”

dd, “winking at Reggi
teacher, it's true that a
ry minute !

rd 1" nodded Will, squinting
nippers  at the fory face of
“But a v would have to

everything square Lo
1 will d,

I

" agreed (he bookiv.
Saniny Shaddt D

«nl!’ waitt to have a bit on the thiee

L Thanks for ceminding me ! beamed Will
Very nics of you, I'm sure! TI'll have o
pou d on Willie the Weeper "
e bookie regarded i with pitying eyes.
“Is still true about s g being born
every minute,” le  sai “That  animal
doesn’t stand a dog’s ¢

sturncd  Will
racchorse, not a whippet.  Allow
son off tho premises. Mr. Shadd !
can find out the result of the race
part ("’
were peari

I d
“Willie's a

me to se

lodge when

the pore
approach
—pa-apar 17

result, teacher,” smirked
I v

g

y e
Three
“TI1 get you tl

Mer. Shadd.

He took the
it. then blinked—and blir

“What's the trouble, S
squinting into the book
ance,  “Bad news?”

“Had mews, vou eall it!" snorted
waving the ncwspaper under Will's
“Willic the Weeper romped 'ome at twenty
to ene!”

“Al, then vou owe me {wenty pounds.”
Will reminded him, “and yon can pay up
now! A debt of hanour is a debt of Lonour,
as we've agreed !"

“T1l pay up ™ growled the bookie. “But
you'll 'ave fo_give me a receipt for tho
dough ! he added artfully. a

Delighted, my dear fellow " declared will
ing why the bockic wanted his signa-
ture. Any 1 to oblige !

aving carefully chocked the wad of notes,
1 his name upon onc of the hookie’s
en, still beaming, he squinted over
Jasses and gave a vigorous-
you were certainly

spaper, squinted casually at
inked —and blinked !

¢ asked Will,
s lower counter-

Shadd,
nose.

.not reali

@
the top of his noss
nod-of his head.

“Yes,

it you n keep
ack, chuckled

“O1'1 at least know ['ve
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right I” he declared, stuffing his
bis hip pocket.  *Indubitably

“What d'you nean by that?
Shadd suspiciously. ; . s T

“You were right when you said a 18
born ever: min\’:tul" explained Will. " You
follow e ?”

GGIE PYKE was out carly next morn-
i o carly, in fact, that at seven

winnings info

* snarled Sam

o
Railway Hotel in Doddlebury,

“I want to seo Mr. Shadd!” he said to the
tousle-haired, sleepy-eved boy who opened the
door to Lim. “TI'll go up!”

He ran up
floor landingg,
out trouabling

the_stairs, crept along the first-
and burst into a Bed-room with-
to knock at the door.

The occupant of the bed sat up like an
infuristed jack-in-the-box, his greasy hair
standing on end. % )

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

“ I thought you'd be pleased to sce wme, you
dirty crook I sneered Reggie Pyke.  “Why
didn’t yotu meet me last night, as arranged?
I've come for my half of the tenner we bluffed
out of Garnett,* 1 knew he'd pay up. Fork
Shadd, or I'll blow the gaff ! . <
Oh, yeah?” drawled the bookie, with a
wolfish  grin.

“Oh, yeali 1" mocked Pyke. *Cough up my
fiver 1”

“T 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 * ¥, and
another one with it! Twenty beautiful quid!
.\'riw ‘op it, you little rat, before T turn nasty.
11 £

Listen, Sam!” cut in D
excitement in his cunning ey ou're_not
trving to Dluff me, are you? I 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 g!ro.
vo got the Totter just where we want hin,

ke, a_ gleam of

W,
old man! You don’t like him much, do you?”

“Like "im " suorted the bookie.  “You bet
I dol I always love any mug who knocks
mo up a catcher for twenty smackers] Like
im1”

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

“Grand 1" grated the bookie vindictively,
‘,‘Alzvx'l what 'ave you got against this Will

v

“Lots!” There was an ugly glint in Pyke's
mean little exos as he snarled the word, “Him
and old Shrubb! I hate “em both! Wil
Hay's always making me ook « sap in front
of the class, and old Shrubb is doing my
father out of a job as Head! Wil hat
receipt, Sam, Il have 'em both booted out
of Bendover before the day’s out !”

wAnd how are you going to do {hat?”

“Leave it to me, old man!” leered Pyle,
tapping the side of his snub nose, *Siand o
little Reggio ”

“O.K A grinned Shadd,
trousers, which were flung across a chair by
the bedside. “The receipt’s yours., I only
made the <ap sign for his dough so that I
could "old it over him later onh

R{;;gi(-] Pyke winked,

“You leave that 1o e, Onee Ty, i
mug Hay sacked, T give you \-.nfrg?\‘\.f,l.'ff
auid—or my father will—with Plewsure 17

L deal ¥ grinned  Shadd,  and
receipt changed Lands, '

Reggie x_',\i\kz,'.lru', faco
cunning siirk as ho made his y !

Hll.:j.,], un)a n\m snirk was ,ﬁi}im{(\'ufﬁ '}i];:
evidence when Will Hay hreegod o
room for morning vho’n]j Hnd intotlis Slat

“Good-morning, hoyw | °

:L({o?fl».v.arx.i..g, siry”

And a very nica morning, toq 1" declared
Will, his gown billowing as he strode o~ his
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reaching for his

the

was  wearing a

ock he was ringing the bell of the .

HO8"

imself.

desk and seated himse L
lio-abeds, hugging the J\FL‘f
moment; but were not like
Pyke?”
Scroy

_“Aost of you are
until the last
that, are we,

ng up one. gimlet orb, he ﬂ]!(xgh‘:l
over his nose-nippers and }\-Hrhmfl. Ihlgblcs
plump checks turn a_deep shade o !'m‘. .

“1 don't know what you're getting at!
growled Pyke, his smirk giving place to an

scowl. .
"x'!'\'rhfﬁ ]Y will enlighten you, my !l“d.l
beamed Will.  * Like myself, you \‘»cr\; a ;{‘Olﬂ]l
at-on carly hour this morn, ln’;fﬂru the fie ds
were properly  aired, “:,lml the scarccrows
cawning in the sunrise! . X
3“‘)\81‘:‘!{7' :;'z)\spml Regg “I xhdn,t, see _\‘0}1.'

“No! I'nt not surprised, my lad,” remarked

Will Hay, “But T saw you, and T saw ou
enter a pub—er—that is, a- low-down ta vern.
ave to remind you, Reginald Pyke.

vh(:n a public-house is out of bounds to a Bend-
over bo 'I,‘ i :
i vke gasped. i

}};gflo(;l'( Yhink you have. taken to looking
on the wine wiien it is red,” went on the Forni-
master reprovingly. *1 rather fancy you
called to sec a certain gentleman who thinks
that a mug is born every minute. Do I make
myself clear?” .
L G s ¢ » stuttered Reggie. i
Before the morning is over, Reginald
, I propose to dust the seat of your
s with this"—=Will Hay held up a cane.
“Kindly veport to,me after last lesson.”

* Who said time ' hangs heavy on the hands '2 "

Licking his lips in apprehensi i
E 1 apprehension, Reggio
Tyke sat down, and lessons proceeded. Ig;ut
throughout the morning Will 1lay kept ask-
ing h.nnsclf a question : °

“What was the little wart up to?
game has he got on with
Mr. Slimy Shadd

e wus soen to know,

“GEN'I'LICHEA'," caid Colonel Chatter-

ton, later in the morning, “I have
a suggestion of greay importanco to
put to you” 4

5 A meeting of governars was being lield at
Bendover, and the colonel,

as Chairman of the Bogrd
his colleagues, Chatterton
individual” with w lLegky u
.\]u}pnd‘]n-ml, and when he
noise like n rasp ol a file
martinet. he was the bitter
sweepstakes and gumbling of
any master or bay fouy
A horse was as good n.

What
our mutual friend

in lis capacity
was addressing
was nl(n]l. lean
ose and an egg-
talked ho mndfl’rn
- Andiron-willed
enemy ol penny
all deseriptions;
i having a shilling on
od as expelled,

" Chatterton went on in his
of speech,  “eoneerns Doctor
) rlmu:r-rl u]f the Fourth Form !”
Y chanted the governors, maki

a ‘1‘1(‘7‘!}: upon ll_mir little meh. SRS aking
o) 11[ !h\yl.‘ echoed Colanel Chatterton,
lu g his shiny head. “Shrubl is getting
00 old for Lis important post, and this man

demanded  Silge
Doddlebury (iyar
Yeeman, it was i
to the point, P,
tattle, man |

ST Rt fitdegage
Chatterton, purpliy Sl
respect. |
father of ona

at )
(4 H .
of Wil 1.

suorted )

yhe ! answere,
defiantly, o, srod G
a yery old friend of y
“I'd give this yq
day and two on
Heather,  «0n iy,
we get rid of Wj
word of a little ¢
“It is only rigl that
his father,” napped (v,
1 am going 1o «
Pyke replaces
Bendover !

d

Regeia
iy ol
iTgos

Dr. g

“Oh, ho!™ choriled c
his hands fogethor, ot T
the coconut ! \Well, Mister (

nothing  against
ay—"

He broke off as ¢
from behind him,
saw that a iy of
under the door.

“What's this3” 1, g
chair back and stridine Vi
carpet. He picked up the Paper ang
it out, his shrewd cues saniae )
read the inscription: °

and
r

SAM SHADD,

Comm

_ Serawled across
ing: Received of Sam Shadd the
winnings on Willie the  Weey
WILL 11AY, :

At the bottom of the bill wa
ment, written in bold black leters: “Wil

ay is a born gambler, a disgrace o the
school. him.”

A thunder-clond upon his Lrow, el
was about to slip the paper his
when the rasping voice of (ol
rang through the room.

“What have you got there, Heatl

“Nothing  much ! answered old N
“Anyway. it isn't cricket to take
of a sneaking skunk who doe:
name !

“As Chairman of the
secing  that  mnote!” s
“Hand it to me at once Sil

“There: you are!” growled ‘\‘\
the receipt across the table. ¢
treat it with the contempt it ¢

“T think differently,” rasped
having glanced at the paper
bell-push at
that this Hay person
therefore a bad intluence
horses!” A shudder 1
colonel’s Tean frame.
low-down bookmalker !“
Ugh! Where's 1
put in an appearance.
myself. .

*Please do,” said old § e o
fully, and the memeat th
the room o picked up UH
asked for Mr. Shadd

The booki

Board. T
pped - Cht

% throaty veice €

g
p--who 1% B0 e
yard of Gover
sather

Heath?

wire,
“\Who wants m
“Phis is the Board
over College,” Mr. &
“1t appears that & ml- e
staff has Leen doing D

-
(he Mgnt

Shadd.” v pight” €AMb Wi
“Yer, that's right | 0 0
“Will - Hay's the nameio

enty
touched me for tuwent
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namne of Colonel Chatterton,

rt‘lvlnccd {he yeceiver

,ak momrut the Llunr uf (hv Iumnl room

Dr. \Imvlrh .unl \\1” Il.n. cutere
\J\\HHI] um]. n[ ummm-'

«\.A{h \mx(‘) wo in the lwlh\ 2

airman over the top of

‘l\c not said a word yet!” rasped Chatter-
you ever ~lnp Lll]ung oo

i
~Lul .nnl gr Jumpl-onL

Y utll'llun breathed hard and :Im]r
1 u)mumndw! the ((nlmnv

dle your ]u\mg Bonr]u\m \\n]nn an
A T say, womost serious charge

za ;.mm finger i i ol
losgl 1f (]Ila is a practical JUI\L

md that it is't a J(ll\tv
(Jmnc:lrm went on,

Think well before you

lmyM ln‘ Lob on the ge ce-gees 0

ud (I:.nimhm ‘Innm]nng tho
£ B(»mnu 1pon_race-

horses is the curse of the connfry !
a sin which should be punished by the law of
H)n land!  Yet you, a maste this great
Public school, have the brazen impurdense o
stand there and admit that you ave o gambler !
You lave nerve cnough to confess that
back racchorses 2

“T'd gladly have backed &n elephant to put

over on Mr, imy Shadd,” announced

ill, lImux:h he realised ]m was in a tight
corner. e tried to rough-liouse one of my
boys, colonel. He lvh\ml the old kn](ll\'l,
colonel—er—that is he' attempted fo blackm
a poor lad, and he called me a lallapalaoza,

There you are, gentlemen ! added Colonel
atterton, his hmd\ eves glinting with a
i “A kelfleonfessed gambler, a
1ce 1o the school ! T demand his re:
tion.” e broke off and his mouth
open wide, for the door of the board-room had
suddenly dpened and Sam Shadd appeared.

“TFound yer, ‘ave I, you old twister!”
shouted Shadd’s husky voice Irnm the doorway,
and e strode into the room. “Found yer, ave
» he repeated, lecring across the table at
Colonel Chatierton, who sat like a man turned -
to stone. *You. a governor of this schiovol, and
I dido’t know it! You've owed me a hundred
quid_ since last D(‘rb\ Day, and |f you don't
cough up the dough right now——>

“Per-per-please, my dear fellow,” stuttered
the colonel, coming out of his irance, “it—it
was (llul(' an oversight on my part, I assure
you! I went abroad——"

“Yes, and forgot to pay me my hundred
nickers U7 leored the flashy little Tookie.

“Tam an o!.l(m and a gentleman, my good

Betting is

You

one

ol i ten

{vH(Ju cut in Chatterton, peeling off ten

“tens ” from a thick wad )n[ money, Take
s—and good-day to you. g

e youwith spikes on ! grinned

m Shadd, pod\uhn" the hundred. il

“The meeting is closed, gentlemen,”  saic

1
' hatterton, trying to look calm anc
Golonel ChURHER AT segrctiible o
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“1 117 said Wi .
“L“ljmétl(tnx(lh ined lhclmlmwl] “.1
Bal T paid the
& mistaken "identit T
i’v‘n‘)‘llr?‘{l pounds, rather than the mlmdrnémi\li
u‘ the school ~]mnl|l Te besmirched l’l‘m us
farget the puinful_incident. Er. Mr. !
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he ealled,
ment,

as Will, his shaulders shaking with
strolled ofl towards the door.
Sir?” called Will, turning a purple face
to_the warrior.

“You look
a fit

“I've just had it

s though you're going to have

sir

The calonel, adjis ting his mar tared
hard at Will; and Will, squinting o he top
of his nose-nippers, stared hard at colonel.

“I should like to have a word in your ecar,
Mr. IMay!” <aid tie latier, with a wintry

Mnilt- Walking round the table, he took Will
by the arm and led him info the corridor. * I
need hardly impress upon you the need of

absoluie silence with regard to this busin
he \ml lowering his voi “The stor;
not get about! T have,
quite clear upon (‘m wxlu:u of betting! I
lmnhL and \h‘lmt it!
So would 1,” returned \\ ill
hundred quid on Derby t Come clean,
» he grinued, ~q\unmw into  the
rior's purple counfenance. © You  know
you lllm 1 littdle flutter as much as the next
man! Jlm[ was a nice win I had over Willie
(lm Weeper, wasn't it?
beauty!” agreed Chatterton, his ey
ght with enthusiasm. “Twenty to one, eh?
lln\\ did you manage to spot it?”

“TInspired mfnlnmnnn”’ declared Will, with
a knowing win “I knew it was a_ winner
before 1 el it! I get a good thing now
and again!

“Got_anything for fo-morrow

“It just happens that I have, colonel,”
answeréd Will, dropping his voice to @ whisper
and looking mysterious. “T'Il Lot vou into a
stable seeret, but you musin’t breathe a word
to amyone else!  You understand?’

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

“(lothes-line,” said Will, a finger to his lips.
me to have a bet

“if T'd lost a

“You advise zood on
Clothes-line?” L
“Suro thing!” nodded Wil “Put your

shirt on it!”

Took out—he's at it again? . . . Wil Hay
il be arel, next weels, in another side-
splitting sehool story. Have your pals anet
T et . oo If not, be a rveal pal and
introdicee tem to Will Hay, the ehanpion of
mirth.
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