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578 THE FORM-MASTER WHO ALWAYS CGETS *“ fULL MARKS !

J

PR

S

Photo by Courtesy of Galnsborough Pictures, whose latest film starring WILL HAY will shortly be shown at your local cinema.

Look out for It—Ed,

LICK ! below. And his thoughts, as they dwelt upon “I'll bet you that old fool Hay won't tury
C Will Hay arched his eyebrows in an  Master Reginald Pyke, were not pleasant. up this morning,” he freely remarked. “Tj,
inquiry as that metallic click came  Will knew, without being told, that there was  governors will sack him when they find he's
from the door of his study, but he did a conspiracy to “shift ” Dr. Shrubb from his  missing from the Forgi-room. Let it go, you

not rise from his chair to investigate—which  headmasters ip of Bendover, so that Dunkley  chaps ! , o .
was a pity. The master of the Fourth Form Pyke, Reggie's father, could step in.  Any X Thtj “chaps " let it go. Laughing and how!-
at DBendover was “brushing up ” his know- delinquency on the part of a Bendover Fo'rm» ing, joking and ﬁghtmg,‘ they rushed up and
ledge of Latin, and was beginning to wish master helped the plot along, for ineflicient  down the Form-room like a lot of young
that he had been buried with that ancient and  Formn-masters meant that the headmaster animals. The blackboard went over with a
dead language.  Adjusting his nose-nippers to responsible for engaging them was inellicient, crash, but no one scemed to mind; ink wa3
a precarious angle, he bent over a Latin  too. . upset, and sticks of chalk were trodden jnto
primer and swotted it up to the accompani- “Well, Master Reggie,” -muttered Will,  the flooring; books were flying all over the
ment of several yawns. tapping the side of his: nose thoughtfully. place. Then, in the midst of it all, Will Hay

“1'd like to meet the little wart who you're not going to score a century here. I've appeared.
invented this lingo I” he muttered. * What it climbed before, so I'll try the ivy.” It was unfortunate that he happened to get
all means, I'm bleseed if 1 know !” He raised the sash, and eclambered un- in the way of a Latin primer, which was
He glanced idly at the clock on the mauntel steadily over the sill, reaching for the clustered whizzing through the air, for it smote him a
and suddenly snapped the primer shut, for ivy which lined the age-old walls of Bendover. hearty wallop on the side of the head and
it was time for him to be proceeding to the  Sot of face, he lowered himself away from the bowled him over.  For the second time that
Form-room.  There was to be a governor's window and began a precarious descont. That morning he sat down involuntari
inspection that morning—which perhaps ex- he lost his hold five feet from the bottom and second time he parted company
plained why Will was “ brushing up ” his Lal}n. landed in a heap did not trouble him unduly. nippers and his tattered moriar-bozrd.
It was the first lesson of the day, during which  He grabbed for his mortar-board, which had

period, for a certainty, Colonel Chatterton and i

gone one way. blinked far by seifirpare There was a rush and a scamper ]cf u‘.l-'l!ll.\;
5 Tl fortiya o nel low his noseNinpers— .ot ihe Tonith T 1 juniors made a bo
his fellow governors of Bendover would * drop  which, fort\;nate]y, hadn’t broken as they shot fgi (h:il‘.h;]aczlsl.‘l!‘lml”\r:;,,.‘:\ Form-master Will
in” on the Fourth. : . off in another—and rose to his feet. s g is feet and retrieved his

Punctuality at  Bendaver was strictly “Now for Latin!” he grimaced as he Hay sauibled to bis fee
observed.  Even TForm-masters came in for

© tramped towards the Form-room.

severe censure il they were late, so, stifling  that the young rascals are ¢

a sigh, Will jammed his shabby mortar-board  in my absence,” he added,

on his head and tracked doorwards. His hand  tion sounded from tl

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

o1 mortar-hoard and his nose-nippers, there was,
i b SCCmS ot a sound (o be heard in the room. Lvery
n]n)tmglz.hemsclves hoy was in his place; every boy wor i
as a terrific commo- Salie ax o

§ angelic expression.

e Iourth Form Room g }

“Hem P coughed Will, tnp?iﬂz ﬁ“‘i .5“1:‘,"f
Tl o his nose and peering quizzically over Lis nowe-
! 1 | The “young rascals” were enjoying them- ni;) :’: ‘.‘\»l!:\.k g-mhvnlainim‘:—"t‘*"'! Sa this
that Will's nose came into rather violent con- selves, Jerry Smart and Carstairs were fight- pers. 3 St =
T tact with the pancls of the door. ing like a couple o

% ell,
f tigers, working off an what you hoys do in niy absence, eh! Wel
. 3, a
Ie staggered back, caressing his damaged

old score. Tubhy Gree

. was malking intond I suppose yoa all kuow 1t's Governows' Tuspee
as mak s : R

organ and squinting suspiciously over his nose-  into a large bag of pufl pastry; Su;’_\'(hc was “9{'11 'k?].s 'I.‘O.’.l!lligt"fll] chorus of “Yessir!”

nippers.  Then he tried the handle again—  snoring, with his feoet up on the desk, whilst b “Idr i ] 11 learned your Letit

this time a little less impulsively. But the ink pellets, fired at random by the high- ,U',Y“_ '-Opc,jo&}ﬁ * 1‘1;5 eyes dwelt o

door refused to budee. spirited youngsiers, werg doing “considerable }nlao._ ‘,O'L““fm_ ]l e moment. ' Have Yo
“Locked ! remarked Will, scratching his  damage to all and sundry. Ti was a case of tegaio Pyke for a long f

car.  “Some little wart has locked me in—

“when the cat’s

. i 1 Le—thal
away, et cetora,” with o S0¥thing on your mind, llhn;[lh:'ﬁ‘,} flkcnd‘h“
that was the click T heard just now, Well, vengeance. o " '7—'," ";?"nl.m\'c e = ’ 3
when I find out who it was, he'll dick—for a Young Reggie Pyke stalked about, well S“}‘c{“““ ¥, No-anne: sl qnn\‘-‘yﬂj‘
hearty dusting of the pants!  Now, lemme pleased with himself. LU S wich he hadn
o 1 * Reggie, already beginning 10”c tidy o
\l\'Hh wrinkled brow lie stond regarding that 1 l”‘:"‘:‘ k‘.’]‘.ﬂwl:])lll'i'llcml‘ll;t\("l t(:“ln.,\u Fornt m![l:f;i
locked deor, turning over in lhis mind the aihdd ne Torent from W
likely identity of the Loy responsible for having Top o’ THE BlLL! Ilay.\. “lhg,.'ll?;,m “‘;‘;:1 I}!.lc' ‘lg»o his l"”'[;:;f;
locked him in—for boy it was, e was assured. :’:‘115};::““‘1 lh( l(}u what was expected “'{‘“.“,
wrpe . . " C 0 r this case, for insane
mmfz{ul }ll‘lll;f g er‘ug:lu“]’)i&",.l 'It“; . WILL HAY, star of the in the orthodox way. In this case, for i
red grimly, ex, he's the enlpri \
sort of dirty trick e

£l

“alion the Tumht

. & he made no [urther veferenea to U hi$
would play, with a screen, stage and radio, iy i
governor's inspection in the olling. I must

2

. 10
the T'ourth had been le]:\l.lvl»):é“:"l'l:f alhence
1 H & rival, except fo complain
!‘t-lncml':cr not to leave the key in the door in !‘\O\N. starrl‘ng, CXCIUS“/EIY’ :; the rl:nlla.) ful fashion: “,
future. ; . in side-splitting stories for Tapping bis nose in thonghtful "oy 53 ery
He crossed 1o the window and stood staring G o nrr!u':l an eyebrow, and then ret
down into the deserted quad, twenty fect The PILOT, casunally @
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. sccms to be missing. Every bo

phe ch{‘;“p:i)c(cts and place the contents m{
; ou [‘)l('f(’rc him. And—no fooling, if you
A Jesk ™ he added, ruur]nng for his canec.
l|‘l'o‘\» me * Iy {he Fourth Formers turned ont
f"“’muk‘r”’g and placed the varied assortment
»orke tho Jcbks. Yet Will Hay seemed
sticles ‘ted in what Reggie Pyke brought

of ,'mcrchl,‘ evebrow arched quizzically as,
(,(,l]']‘-ciion_uf tolTee and string, a
st B ded ponkmfu, a packet of cigarettes,
ble billiards chalk, he saw a door-

Iy Wil “My key, 1 think.
AnY ““ﬁé?hnv: Kiudly oblige me by
'l'!“‘“}; .\-(;u. {ho front, whereapon 1 shall pro-
B 5+ spot_of trouser-usting !”
do 1 sallor overspreading his mean,
\\'i{l" nfimc £ ﬁpggie Pyke crawled to the
itelit . Form. .
ﬁ‘\lm '('f ”:( )11;2:2’ sir, T, didn’t 'glo it” .
"l'll"l"(!i( o't, eh?” quizzed Will, tapping
«You £

e’

ioco of

qr! I didn't do it—really!”
At my dear Reginald,” said Will,
reasm, “is this deed you didn't

- osC-
is
I “ Nuuna
“ ‘\n(] what,
th heavy 2
¥ ”

do!” . d. .
Ri‘ﬁi’ilg,u_llpimver locked you in your study,

arl” \ Ah! So you didn't, ch, you little
A.O]v].Ycl )jnu have my key in your posses-
yart! d vou fall over yoursclf o say vou're
gon, MG ST o no one's  accused  yon !
junocetfs ke.” he added sternly, “it is my
Jegind "m{rcss" upon you: One—that ragging
duty md"(}l' master does not win you any
s, Bendod Two—that being in possession of
strictly against the rules——"

Reggie Pyke’s jaw dropped. Ile had fallen
0 %he trap very easily when Will  had
Jml‘l‘r(d the turning out of all pockets.  But
f‘z;;‘a was worse_to 0”07\}'.]
“Three,” continued Will,

mm]“]-“- X
cigarottes 1§ :

rolling back his

win and brandishing ~ the caune, “the
g(\?o;enm‘ of billiards chalk upon your person
Pu,{g‘.;ls that you frequent places \\'1_11\{0
yilliards is played, which is  again strictly

. 3 : s wayv. Pvke.”
rinst the school rules. By the way, Pyk Y
layiilnlzldedl affably, “what is your best break
at billiards 2"

“I've knocked up a do?xf\n”hrcak before
ir,” said Reggie hopefully.
nr{“fl:l:i,! Sa}(ndeed 77 purred Will Hay.

“That's exactly what I'm going to knock up
ww. Touch your toes!” X .
“Oh crumbs !” groaned Reggic, and _diffi-
lently bent himself in the required position.
For the next two minutes, Form-master W ill
Hay took a little morning exercise. 1le was
s trifle breathless when he laid aside the cane;
lut there was nothing breathless about Reggic
Pyke. He howled and he moaned, and he
monned and  he groaned, until, like little
Audrey, it appeared he would never stop. -
The Fourth, meantime, looked on with zest.
Vit lesson was Latin, and already a half
of the timo devoted to that dry-as-dust
tibjeet had -gone by. Will Hay knew that,
tn, and vecretly he was just as relieved as
the Fonpth,

“N'r’}", lemme see, my boys,” he remarked,
wemting the rostrum and  peering at the
WU over  the top of his nose-nippers.
According 1o the school curriculum, we
Lould Tetaking Latin, Would any of you
o like to take Latin—" P
ke & 8" said Jerry Smart cagerly, rd
de @ tuke it and chuck it in the nearest
—l\(l,m!u

Oh boy !

“Oh hoy |

T‘.‘."!“’ Green,
s )'Psmxﬁmc-nts exactly,” agreed Will, -’U:jd
“Ahoyy 21€0ed hastily hehind  his  hand.
Je “‘_"“1 mean, I'm  surprised at  you,
Join I‘Smurt}” He scemed to consider the
Ty jroon his face relaxed into a Sn\l](.‘.
ty “l(‘l‘w‘ U thinking that we might mt.rodnlle
G AtYe into the curr—the currie—the

Oh boy I'" chortled

.(‘“”it\llu
“pyenthun 2 gyeeested Smart helpfully.
"I.\L ‘:I(ty, Smart Ig'glwnmcd Will toothily.
40" Temind you {hat it is pot spelt with
W oy, V8 thinking we might devote half
Ty 1,1“"’ o to henﬁhv, energising games.
"abuloo you were kicking up when

579

I came along suggests (hat
animal sprits to work off.
any indoor games, my boys 72
Instantly there was Tint
Will beamed toathily
his nose. b
“ Leap-frog seeins

Well, my Tuds,

you have a [l of
!)0 you know of

a chorna of sugueslions
and tapped the side of

to be the

) Popular vale,
leap-frog it

shall ‘be.  Jyst

move back the desks, will vou?”"

} Thore was oa hearty’  and immedinge
response. Foces it up willy exciteniont n‘ln|
Joy. Leap-frog instead of Latin! Well—

".‘Bumlv your backs, my bovs |7 oxclaimied
Will, maistening his palms,  “As vour T it
master, I must practice what [ proach--{ )\l\"llli
lead the way ! Tuck in Your tuppenny ! I

Ie took a short run’ and ]\'npn(l‘r».\ur the
first bnck,. his mortar-board aslant one way,
his nose-nippers the other. Right down (e
rows of bent backs e travelled, leaping with
the Learty abandon of any schoolboy.  After
him, in a whooping, happy erowd, eame the

rest of the I'orun,
S 'rm":.‘l'“”ﬁ 15 spifling 1" geinned Jerry
Smart. veep it gaing, fellows!”

What-ho!

In a continuous siream the Fourth bent

their backs and took their turn at leaping-—
and the fun was al its height when the door
of the Torm-room opened suddenly and the
governors appeared, with Dr. Shrubb at (heir
head. Will Hay didn't see them, as with
a loud “Tuck in your tuppenny ! he leaped
over Jerry Smart.

“Bless my soul!” gasped the horrified Headl
of Bendover. “Nre. IHay—2Nre. Iay, what
does this mean?” )

“Scandalous !  Seandalous, 'pon my soul !”
bleated Colonel Chatterton.  “Just™ like a
bear garden!” . .

“Berummmph " ejaculated Major IHeart-
ways, twirling his moustaches and trying Lo
look important.  “Berummmmunph! ~ Leap-
frog. by gad!” =

“STOP ! Dr. Shrubl's voice was shrill and
commanding. v, Hay i

“Good-morning, sir!” smiled Will, doffing
his mortar-board.  “Good-morning to you,
Lady Scrummage, and fo you, gentlemen!
Nice morning for this time of the year, if
vou understand me.  Always happy to sce the
Wistinguished governors of Bendover.  They
represent the (inest brains in the country.”

“AMr., Hay, T demand  your immediate
attention, sir!” exclaimed Dr. Shrubb festily.
“What does this unseemly, noisy disturbance
mean? I am horrified—shocked 1”

T o s My

S

b —
73
BE

T 1 itl Hay
Kk In your tuppenny 11 yelled will iy
4 Tuc

that in the
of spirity little ""'h’:"r:'.';;-?"-mashr" an

entering Inl"‘!‘ Bendover governors,

way
C‘I’cosm;vlth horror and

EVERY FRIDAY

oy :
You will alwass bo shocled sir,

fool like Hay jy | with a
v > Hay in charge a F o
Colonel Chatterton, T i’]ﬂ.',} ln,:”“ i hooted

xolar ! ) . c mad ay @
AMarch hare, It g hizh time he wus

marching opdors 1 Anen
'> Il':x. ha, ha!” chortled Will, * Vory zood
Sir—very good indeed !’ ol
0 \\Im‘lu very good, yon imbecile 7" ques-
1oned Calone] (,'hnllrrrlrm, bristling with rage
o * 3 . :
5 Your little joke, sir. Clever, 1 eall it
March hare—marching ovdera—Nuarch

- echool
Quite an air of
arking to the hoys
There, now I'vo

inspretion, Ia, ha, hat
spring abont, as I was ron
when we started leap-frog.
done it too! Spring—leap-frog—sen 7"
“Burrh! I wish T had you in my regi-
ment, sir!” barked the colonel. “I'd have

You  court-martialled, - siv, dang  me i
vouldn't !

e : -

Then it's me for the Navy, colonel!”

boomed Will toothily. “Now, what do- you
think "of my boys? Don't they look happy—
contented—Dblooming with health 27
1o swept a generous  gesture  over _the
Fourth, who, witli the exception of Reggie
I'Qkf', were radiant with health and good
spirits,

teggie scowled until he caught Colonel
Chatterton’s eye —~then he winked. That wink
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 roomn when he should

be taking the Fourth, had gone astray. But,
despite that, Colonel Chatterton, who was
ruthlessly  determined  to get both  Form-

master Hay and Dr. Shrubl out of Bendover,
thought he now saw a chance to accoraplish
both objeets.

“Dr. Shrubb,” he began pompously, “I
have long made my opinion of this man Hay
clear to you and to the governors. e iz
thoroughly unsuited to the task of imparting

knowledge to, and taking control of, this
TForm. Ilis appointinent here reflects  no
credit, either, upon yourself. I have said

before that I consider it high time jou
resigned—-""

“1liss ! Shame !

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

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

<! ith plenty
the gama of leap-Trog w w:l:‘chlnn

stoo amazxement.

THE PILOT Mo 77—20/3/37.
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“Stopl  How dare youl” . lio r.?nrml,
brandishing  his walkingstick.  “Stop |
Bat the hissing and booing  did 1ot stop.

Ounly when Dr. Shrubb, erinson with mnlun-.
racsment, held up his hand, did the uproar
dio down

“Colonel Chatterton,
yoursell,” ho remarked coldly.
tho place—" i i

“I beg your pardon, sir! .=(nmmv|n.«
Chatterton. “But,  although  my !l‘.lll.’\l]\"
appertaining to yourself might he considered
out of place, the sama does not apply to this
Ie is an nmpostor! What do we

I think you forget
“This is not

nman 3 \ «
find, as governors, on a tour of inspection—
what do wo find? This man joining in leap-

frog with the bays, when they chould be study-
ing—ahem !'— Latin | Hoe s a rogue, sir, a
charalatan, a fool—"' .

“Shame!” Once again the Fourth teok up
the challenge, and Colonel Chatterton blushed

" remarked Will, holding up his hand
1z at 1

the Tourtlh, *“1 have :\l\n\.\r_l
attempted to instruct you in the paths of recfi
—recti—"

* Reetitude,” said Smart helpfully.

“Go to the top of tho Form, Smart, but
lcave your books—you'll saon be back. Fr—
rectitude.”  swallowed  Will. “So please

refrain from telling this estimable gentleman
what you think of him. 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
‘wovernors,

“II my methods, sir, are a trifle off the
beaten track—uncorthodox, shall we say,” he
beamed, *“1 am sure the results justify them.
Look at these boy When I arrived for Form,
they were dispirited—just like that young wart
—ahem l—young ras >vke. With the ex-
ception of I” ‘e now happy and ready
for work. ey wanted exercise—they have
had excrcise; and even Pyke has had what
he needed, if you follow me.”

Major Heartways twirled his moustaches and
nodded ponderously.

“Ie speaks right.  These hoys are iotally
different from the lads in the other Forms,
ber-ummmmumph ! They're  clear-eyved  and

= healthy-looking.  In the TFifth and Sixth
Forms, by gad, the faces were as long as a
stree Dull and listless. Berunmmmmph, Mr.
Hay, I congratulate you, sir!”

“Thank you, Major Heartways !

Dr. Shrubb began to look relieved. In con-
lrn]st, Colonel  Chatterton  looked positively
wild.

nsense, major " he hooted. “These boys
are set to learn Laltin, not to fool about lile
;1 gang of rowdics. What do they know about
Latin?”

Will Tay 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 them a hard one—
you foilow e

Colonel  Chatterton blinked, and his jaw
dropped.  What little Latin he had cver
learned had long since heen forgotten.

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

It was a little too splendid for the colonel.
!le_frenod, and fussed, and stamped his fect
in nnpoteut yages but he didn’t accept the
invitation to “try them.” With a baleful look
at Will Hay, he tarned and tramped from the
Form-room. After him went the rest of the
governers,  Dr. Shrubl staying just long
enougli to whisper in Form-master Hay’s ear:

“T owe you an apology, my dear Hay, I
beg of you'to forget my hasty words.,”

“That's 0. K.—aliem !'—I  me an,
right, sir!™ heamed Will; but he breathed n
hu;:nv sigh of relief when the door had closed.

“Now, my boys,” Le remarked easily, “wo'd
bcﬂcr_ ttart work,  Any general knowledge
questions, first?”

§m\'tlm ambled to hLis feet.

’lnuﬂc, sir,” he drawled, *““which is it

correct to say—the ‘yolk of an cgg is white,’
or_‘ the yolk of an egg are whife ’ 7”7

Will's forehead wrinkled into a frowp and

THI PILOT No. 77—20/3/37,
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; - cards
his evelinow arched. 1lis hand strayed toward

bis (\’;::c.\‘ou trying to be [unny, ‘young
Smythe?” . o1 really

“Oh, no, sir!" replied Sm"t'lh‘:"l'
o k whicli is correc

wanl to know i

Will, “you are a

knows that the rn{r.n-rt

zg ix white ! Take

he yolk of

an ogg is white, or are
Sy the,” squinted
young idiot ! Lvervone :
Yendering is the .\'r)l],; of an ¢
red lines ¥ ]
! ‘]‘”(|)‘ild (r'ir! But T always thought, ”'lc )<,1|{I<
of an 1.“:” was yellow, sir!” exclaimed f—”“)rl"f(:-
“A\Waseat ) Darked Will, rockmg' mfu.k_.um.l
“The yolk of an egg—nhem I—ihe _\olklrg !
is——  Smyihe, take two hundred lines!
Smythe—" i
*Yes, sipl” = e
“Make it three hundred. T forgot to give
vou a tanning for being late for classes wﬂ:(ni
day afternoon. Now, my l\-)_}'«',_l('t us proceed.
Now, lemme see, the lesson 1s l'.'n;,'llsh l]l&!())y.
Albem! Write down everything you )}nmwi
about the conquest of Ameriea; who c]|srmer]r;:l
it, why he discovered it, and V\'ll’{ll he (I“I
with it when he discovered it. .-\nr]‘, he added
under’ his breath, “if - that dm-!snt leep tho
little -brats busy until (welve o’clock I'll eat
my hat " J X
Will Tay beamed, toothily -at the Torm,
settled himself comfortably in his chair, and

' Did the Tiger win his fight 7 **
*Nah—but_he was second !

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

¢ FS that vou, dad?” Reggie Pyke's voice
was low and nervy. “I'm speaking
from Hay's study. I shall have to-look
lippy.  Ue'd tan
he came and found me using  his
without permission. Still, it’ll be
on his phone bill 1”? :
There came a questioning voice from {he
oliier end of the wire—the voice of Dunkley
Pyke. . )
Cl“ Iilt'm\" did (l]liqgs g0, my son? Did Colanel
ratterton get his way with the governors ?
Shrubb szcked—and that idiot lL;ny'I” el

“ - . 3 &
" Everyhing went wrong, dad,” said Reggic.
Tho old fool climbed out of the window.
Wish he'd hroken his necl. And instead of
Chatterton being able {o sack him, the other
governors were on ITay's side. Wi shall have

phone
another bob.

to  do smyn‘r'lhing serious to get rid of thoe
b].u.:h(my. IThe fellows nro bepinning to liko
him.  You should have been here (lis morn-

ing, I_—'- Say, dad, I m
A& suspicious beas(,
Lere.”

Reggie Pylio’ did not hear the light foot-
slep at the partly open doorway. Yet if he
had had eyes in the buck of his Lead he would

st ring off. 1le's such
e might cateh me in

the lhide off me if"

*told

have scen Form-master Win
there, a curious CXDlews] lag

sion g, 3
as Reggie began 1o sy, :'J,-_{,,}‘“ {re
receiver, prior to bolfing " ,lm &

Will softly and quictly closed 1}
his pocket he produccg a g
ho Imtl taken from I3
marning.  Noicelesely ho slip
and turned it. Then
again, he withdrew.
Completely unawarg of |,
ny;’ic]l’}'ke crossed  tla
at the door handle. They ‘A
he was locked in, thia \n)l(i’!l::]t}.ﬁi realise, Uiy
face, leaving his cyes wide \\it}.“{:;‘l frox 5
‘“Bome rotter's locked me ing 5
beginning to <hiver: and ne
his mind that Wil Hay
“What shall I do?” N
His first impulee was (g batte
but the noisz would of o cert

inay
» Docket "l

ting the .l;”
hat had , 4

b
o o iMte

ver ‘dig ;, ored,
was g

T on {hy

200ty brjpo ol
Hay upon the scene, and thyy .,‘Ag":’””‘- i
the miserable Reggio wanted tq &\-.r:’
: Ol

junior had a right to enter
withoul permission.

He glanced about him like 5 rat |
b . =y 28 - n 3 ¢,
In five minutes' time afternoon lesso rap,
Le due to begin. =Rl “'ﬂL!d

“Oh dear!” groaned Reggio Pyke; and }
crossed to the window. Deering Aol
the quad, he told himself 2 1OWn infy

q % that lia hadn'y
nerye to climb down the vy, “Oh 'Jﬂarl”u;
. re Wb o
i;zrcxktl’f..tt out that way, [ shaould break iy

He crossed to the door again a s
handle.  But still the doog rr-xn:i(:{mtdmﬁdn:l;"‘
locked. The chiming of the clock on H
mantel made him jump; it was the hour for

. 22 ; for
afternoon classes. Shivering with fright row
the wretched young schemer paced up apnd
down the room like a caged animal, trying ;0
think out ways and means of escaping, The
minutes ticked by and Pyke knew he was “lor
it.” By now his absence from Form waold
be “marked down,” and he would he reported
to Dr. Shrubb. That would mean a flogging,
at least.

Meantime, in  the Fourth Form Roau,
Jessons proceeded happily without the socety
of Reggie Py Will Hay called the-roll and
raised an eyebrow when the name was not
answered.

“Does anyone know where Pyke is!” be
rapped.

Silence.

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

Slowly Tubby Green. rolled to his feet. .

“I am under tho impression—carrect me if
I'm wrong, Green—that 1 gave you.an i
position yesterday, Where are 3'our_]mpf.

“I put it on your desk, sir,” replied (l"‘ll;-':
innocently. “It’s there now, sir—just by (¢
register.” .

Will frowned and squinted over lis nese
nippers, b

!']Ycu put ‘it’ on my desk, CGreen?” be
queried.

“Yes, sirl?

“Surely you should say ?f" put
your desk, should you not?” pers!
tapping his nose.

No
am J
1aster’y ?tud-j

]

heet of

“Oh, no, sir! I only used one c‘u i
paper, sir!” explained Tubby Gre
cently., . . i

Will blinked his astonishment. aper for the

“You used only one picce of ]t“:‘ and i
imposition 1 gave you?” he hni’“\p}vd desk
arched brows swept over the (irecn.”

“Ah—this looks like your writing M5
He held up o single sheet of ,':lj jard
which a  rolitary line of smudg
writing appeared., .
*Yes, sir, that's my impot, )
“1 wrote ir, just as you said. '\“-\.\'ill Blink ¢
“YOU WHAT 1" serecched Wob o el
and squinting at the .~hcvt_ ?-t hot talk !
you to write out ,"I mus ]
class” 4 hundred times.”" agree
“Yev, sir, That's right, T
Tubby. *“That’s what I \\rolo:‘J from "
Will Hay's eyes nearly ““‘r‘;“
(Continued on page 53%

" said Tubls:

P
«ir,



the Buc-

h the

and

captured the
e Bucczneer mur-
cars and the

Fuspicious
hey

cre tvo | . tethered at the
end of a long ch 5 - them, a

581

y ful

i it up the Buccaveer's cheer
o ht-\ :\p’\x-‘s later, he was scramb-
»e hedge, to return within a few

Yo
cruntienance.

o)
ot iro J,\A.:h one of the billy-goats Kicking
NRrtE:. h cone of th 3-€

-=ling furiously in bis arms.
wrededd 1 i 3 neer's lithe strength
~oced all the Buccar - & Kol
the angry animal unul he reack he
\laria. In the distance, the Buccaneer

Rlack

stit the

o ewarmed I:.‘(c gh‘e mill and ca
rre on th o
Swiftly. :gzl-ul‘);;(\:u’:(\‘r wrenched n;]w‘u (\r;c
of the Black Maria and dumped t e c{\lx
o, hen, clesing 1t again, he swiftly
it the =econd goat across and dlumpcd
o \\‘i‘m pi c{mps‘ n.":\;'.d\_;;]tﬂ:;h_'\:n ‘n‘e
shut the door of the prison van, nen fie
rd the trample of fect. Diving :u;.r'tf; e
d. the Buccareer ducked down be (l'_:l( the
n tree. as Bugle headed the Chinese
ks and the police out of the miil. .
“I'm taking no chances!” {iu;]e :\'qsktrl:
lowing. .“Qpe of these ;*l:dr.c::d (,hAm 5~lhl.
the Buccarneer in dizgu that fellow con(d
disguise himself as a Hottentot. if hc-.\;lan}ti
te. But he's not going to get away wit lu.i
We'll shove 'em all in the Black )I;rmz qm-
cet “em safe in cells before we start examinming
47 ”
(",Ilite Boceaneer grinned as he saw that Dugle
was Deading the proce n—and in Bugle's
n a fat case. Inside it was packed
n bundle of notes, the real money
forzers had received in exchange
ir counterieit notes. There was 2 small
in that case. and Bugle held on to
as if he'd never let go. Behind the
rched half a dozen police officers;
m marched the vellow crooks in
handcuffed together; and the rear was
ght up by the rest of the police. Indo‘ed,
e taking no chances at all—not that
., anyway.
Jocfcaneér made out the tall and short
f Tim and Bart, handcuffed together.
hat their faces were gloomy.

1

WiLL HAY AT BENDOVER.

(Continued trom page 580.)

2 squinted over the top of his noze-
‘ubby G impot "—for all
that appeared on it was the one line “I must
nat talk in class 2 hundred times.”
‘hat's  this?”  he hooted.

“What's

“What you
Tubby.
tines,” ”

**1 didn't say that !”

“Oh yes. you did, si arnzvered Tubby,

“Nonsense!  All yeu have written on this
grubby sheet of paper is *1 must not talk in
a hundred tunes,’
sir. That's what vou said.”

“Hz, ha, ha!” mared the Fourth.

Will Ha face was a study.
at Tubby Green suspicious
for lus cane.

“Creen, I don't think sou're
imbecile as you make out. Wlhen 1 give you
a0 dmposition of a hundred lines 1 do ot
expect this sort of thing., You know perfeetly
well thzt [ meant You 1o write out that
rentence I omust not talk in class’ a hundred
timnes—not “ I nust not talk in clasy o hundred
times 'L Is that clear?”

“Nunno, sir [ gulped Tubby.
what a master tells e, siet”
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jerry Smart & Co.—
and they wondered  whether Tubby Green
would get away with jt.

“80 vou always do what a master folle you,
el 2 Wil shot the question srappily.

“Oh, yes, sir! 'l"u: first tule of Bendaover,
rr, 13 Al boys must obey grders smartly,
implicitly, and with cheesfulpers,

'”"In that  s07” grinned Will mirthlessly,

Then be good anc cheerful enongh to drape
yoursell over tho back of the derli—smartly
and implicitly 1" :

“Oh lor' I gneped Tubby; but he had to
f»bf!)’,'fur Will Hauy's strong left hand was
gripping his collar, and very soon Will Hay's
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told me to write, sir,” said
“*I must not talk in class a hundred

xclaimed Will.

He quizzed
then e reached

“I always do

i i ing or s 'hl‘ #
ticar yells and shouts going on A

“Just  a tick, |y I8 g 19
breathed. *“Quly o second

He crouched, tenso,
up imperiantly for the 4
the Black Maria. The
handle down and wene
with a flourish—only
was ready. :

_

it be

),

To Bugle, crooks, ang 3
as il an earthquake ]2_,?? l{

2 ) / wrst .
beads, as two infuriated e . 8oy
hemaelves out of 1 B2t Hipr o
themselves out of the Blyep N Uy
furiously to right and lofr, ~ "
Bucgle L staggeris

igle aggering  hae
hundredweight of bay ('"Tl':lrvi(llmm"i"' (i
precious case went iling g 1“‘..“5_ e
Then, as the second goat o & ki s
was 2 wild confusion of armn Sut, iy
p.olx(‘-_‘. and crooks alike wens g
ninepins,

In a flash, the Buccanc, a
behind the fallen tree, racins
and Bart. As he ran he & y
containing the money, wii ¥
Bugle's hand, then grabhe kis two

“Come on, lads!” he cheereg

5 .

it

As they ran towards their hidd
o i en
could hear Buzle's bellowing voice. ar, thy
“Don’t let anyone gei away! e
stuck thoze confounded g0ats in 4,

P

Maria?

Then, for an instant, he st
heard the sound of a car,
speed. and high above the
a derisive, mocking sound.
was not the Buceaneer’s
Jaughter, and Bugle's ears burned a dull ,.'d
as he heard, long and plaintive: Tk

*“Maa-aaa-aaa!” .

T it

1 the By

oung gway y
nEine there cap,
Ounly this time
Customary chenfy]

B

The Buceaneer joins the police foradey. .,
and wehat a day! Rcad of his daring cxploit
in another grand yarn, next weck ..., and
what a yarn! .

strong right arm was making up for that
impositicn Tuhby hadn’t written.

“Now go hack to your place, Green,” com-
manded Will Hay—"and, Green—""

“Ow! Yessir!”

“You may stand sou prefer it,” said

if
Will, with 2n arched evebrow.

¢ HIS is scandalous, my dear Hay!”
i E - It was after classes that day. and
the master of the Fourth at Bend-

over had just made his daily report

to Dr. Shrubh.
“It is indeed, sir!” agreed Will, back-

handing 2 cough.  “The hoy has absented

himself all the afternoon, without leave. He
really is a difficult boy to control. Perhaps,

sir, vou will make it clear to Reggie Pyke
that he cannot do this sort of hing. It isn't
#ood for the rest of the boys.”

Dr. Shrubb pursed his lipa.

“I will make it painfully clear, my dear
Hay. Send the wretched boy to me directly
hie returns. Absenting himself for the entire
afterncon—without asking leave—why, it is
scandalous!  He shall Lo flogged—flogged
severely 1”

Will Tay tapped the side of his nose.

“By the way, sir, I wonder if you would
care to come along to my study to sce a very
peculiar  natural history specimen I lhave
coll(-("lcd? I'm sure you \\'nuid be interested.”

& \\hy,_ of course, my dear Hay. I am
always interested in the liobbies of my col-
leagues. Fact is, Hay, I used to have a
rare collection my:elf once upon a time.”

ALY breczed Will, stopping at the door
of his study and surreptitiously fitting  tho
kev he had taken from lus pocket in the lock.
"“Ah, my dear doctor, T “doubt very nuch
whethier you ever had u specimen Jike the one
I ain about to show you.  After you, fir,” he
added, swinging open the door politely,

“PYKE!™  Thut namo came from
Shrubb like un oxploding rocket. - “Thoere is
the wretched Loy ! Axleep, I'do belicve ! Thae
impertinence—the insolence |

Wil Hay emirked over the top of his. nose

Dr.

out in the armchair.

Dr. Shrubb was acress ¢ study in trp
strides; in three, he had zrasped the sleep-
ing junior by the seruff of his collar and jerked
him out of the chair. Reggic Psko awoke
then, and blinked and gasped in herror.

“What does this mean ?” hooted Dr. Shrubb.
“How dare you? HMHow dare vou, I say!
Playing truant the entize afternoon, and
having the unparalieled audacity to slecp in
vour Form-master’s armchair! This is mwox
monstrous—unheard of | Mr. Hay, do me the
favour of handing me that cane.”
vish, swish, swish! went the cane.
Yow-owp! Leggo!  Stoppit!

cllowed ie. "
b‘.‘\'ot 1(mt}izlv%:r. Shrubb's arm was tm‘gzr ‘.;"'“
Reggie Pyke was a wriggling, Lluchr:;z.
mass of youthful unhappiness, did the ncg
‘nant Head lay aside the cane. 3

“Now go, wretched boy!” he stsr;!g;:h
“Cet out of my sight! And if ever yeu S
have the temptation to play x:n:!:l \:;i.th:
remember you will receive double th -J,t.i éo:"
ment aud be expelled into the bargain: he
Hay, 3% A°

nippers. There was Reggic DPyke spranled

“Yes, go!” echoed -Will * ods 1h8
hapless 'I{;".'gie Pyke craw I“‘, m&né:’ pro-
door.  “And don't forget tue lad.

: LI i
linell ritce!” md

G “Serva vujol A
verb, ‘Serva  yuj to follow if 303

because thero’s more
watch your step! .
Pyke gave Form-master W

ful glare as he passed L :
accepted  with a perplexing Iy 4
the rest of the day yomg !(C_\-l;, Sl 10 ¢
most of lis spare timo wrigghhe ho bad

B ndaver W
to find cat who it way at Bence

locked him in Will Iay's sn;«l
But he never found out that
Hay himself |

wilt

jtowed

!,
prihts
WILL ILAY 1eill be back i1 -:(":r”"' ke 0
breesy Nendover poii nr.rl‘ o i o IM"
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