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YOU'D like to have

school, but though that’a not likely to *come
off,”” herc’s the next best thing: Read and
enjoy this latest * Will Hay Mirthquake ' !

Stop
DARE

(8y Courtesy of
Gainsharough Pictures.)

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

K

Will Hay, the master of the
TFourth, started. :
R0 did Dicky Bird, of that Form.
Both of them were surprised.
Will was in the headmaster’s study.

Dr. Shrubb had sent for him specially—he did
rot vet 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 use the Ilead's tele-
phione—which, of course, he could not do till
Dy, Shrubb left the study.

Dr. Shrubb had a letter in Lis hand, and a
thoughtful expression on his brow. Ife
blinked at the letter as he addressed Will Hay.
Will blinked at the IMead.

“Ixcuse wme, sir!” gasped Will. “Did you
way coo’"”

“Yes,” said Dr. Shrubb, with another
glanco at the leiter in his hand. “Lxactly,
my-dear Hey! Koo!”

“You don't mean it, sir!” stuttered Will.
“You don’t mean coo?”

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

“\yv only hat and umbrella!” murmured
Will Hay. = Really, he wondered whether lLe
was dreaming, or whether the Tlead was,
“I—1'I1 try, sir! My nature, I believe, is
dove-like, but T bave never cooed before ! But
anrthing to oblige! Ilere goes!”

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

“Ay dear Ilay, what is the matter?” he
exclaimed. “Are you ill? Are you choking?
My dear fellow, w?mt ails you?” ' :

AT oneg, Lswr 1 How il
YOU FIGHT IN !
THE CLASS - ROOM /

STOP HERE FOR LAUCHS ! WILL HAY, THE WORLD'S FUMIIEST SCHQ[\LMASTER
- “~

HE rap
i LA Yoo
il Ao X

“Nothing, sic!” gasped Will.  “You asked
me to coo "2

“1 asked you to con!” \
“What the dickens— Oh, I see! A litie
misunderstanding ! Ha, ha!™  The 1lcad
langhed heartily.  “You did not catch my
meaning, Hay = I did not say coo. I said
Koo.” Iy

“That's frightfully lucid, sir!” caid 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?"”

“Ton with a K,” explained Dr. Shrubb.

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

“Jor goodness’ sake, Mr. Hay, try lo
understand e ! exclaimed Dr. Shrubb.
“What I said was Keo—K-0-O—Koo! Now
do vou understand ?” :

Will Hay rubbed his forchead, in an effort
to sot the interior works in motion. .

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

ST mean what I say, Mr. Hay !”” rapped the
‘Iead., “Koo is the name—"

“The—the name?"”

“The full name,” said Dr. Shrubb, referring
to the letter again, *“is INoo-kalinga-lalulo-
~ululo-la 2, .

“And then some?” gasped Will.

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

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

siuttered Dr. Shrubb.

“ Koo-kalinga-lalulo-ululo-la 1 y
S Slhbie ore o a b a0id b,
about to tell you the boy's name 3 Iy
when you interrupled me by st Hay,
me so absurdly. The boy it not ol 0
tootyily
A i,

.,‘;I guessed that one !” grinned W
“The name sounds slightly foreigy
exotic, perhaps.” !
“This boy,” continved Dr. Shrytp”
ferring to the letter again, “is the 6043
very great thief 4 s
o Dl ag
“No, chief—the word is chief, but this legy
gentleinan’s writing is so very iudis‘rsn‘
caid Dr. Shrubb. “Te is the son of a ver
great chief, in the island of—of—of Tlig
fhe South Seas—I believe yon
with the South Seas. Mr. Hay.
¢ 0h, gnite!” said Will. *“At least, I n
had holidays at Southend—"
“It has been arranged for the boy
placed at Bendover School, and he
your Form, Mr. Hay. Ile arrives to-day. [
will be under vour special care while he isu
Bendover. His education, am  given ¢
understand, has been cared for, to some ex'e!
in his native island, and he speaks Ingl
not, I gather, correct English, but ¥
correct it in the couvse of time. You wil
correct any native, or savage, habits he P
T believe Ululo 12

)

1
are acquaints)
"

to e

have retained. that
cannibal island e
¢ Quffering sardines!” gasped Will. %:x
thing of that kind, sir, must be pit dowa he:
with a gentle but firm hand., 1amg :
will agroe with me that auythinz in the o
of cannibalism must be sternly pT‘O' o
The parents of the other Doys would 0%
strongly.” s,
“Hp arrives,” said Dr. Shruov,
three o'clock train at Dld]"\ﬂm._‘-b« s
half-holiday to-day, and you 1
vour duties in the Fourth

Por 1HE BOX DOWHN HERE, KELLY,
WHERE 1T WILL BE CONVENIENT.

VERY
Gooo, SR .

W__.g____-

Now, BOYS, TS 1S A FPECIAL-
GET IT ONLY ON ONE CONDITIO
QUIET AS MICE FOR

80T 1o
- 300 MUST

THE WHOLE AFTERNOON:
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(OTHER RIQT OF RMIRYH WITH THE CHEEHY iMPS OF BENDBOVER!
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D HE 7 WELL, DON'T HIT Hin' ST
[ AEM 1 OHI G057 £~ WHAT DIO YOU SaY | JIVJ I
AHS == )["/.

e

u would Iike . to meet him at the

ganbt ¥Q d conduct him to Beund-

“3[r. Hay. and, ] 1 ;
statio _\’:‘)Ild'ouhr you \vxl]nxc‘cogmée him easily
o ugh by Dis calour—"" v ‘
cnough b3 i will. “If I find a boy at

1 0% aeroed
«Quite ! agrec
1Q black, or brown, ot blue.

in fact—I
Lot me see, what

or green,

wany old coleut,

A . .
in and bring him here ¢
Jid you say his name was? . }xoo —canvodle—
ad ) o Ty 5
lﬂ[l-Cﬂl}Cﬂ]llr:(‘l""i\ as that it? . .
“Xo! No! Koo-kalinga-lalulo-ululo-la !

Shrubb, with his cye on the letter.

cited Dr.
K ber it when you get used

“You \\U]Urcm.r*m
it, Mr. Hay.” . "
ul%t wants sonie pe(tm,r:’u.-‘ud to, sir! ‘But 1

(hink I've got it now. I\un—(‘alyndnr—nlulla-

balloo! No, that doesn't sound right! Koo—

collar-bone—cackle — (‘ﬂ!i]ciﬂl](‘ ! That :I it!

s dear sir, the bor wi 1 feel quite at home

“‘Jyen 1 walk up to him and address Lim by

his name, like the old folks at homr‘_—lct's

o0 — Koo — camel—tootle-tootle-too ! Yes,

hall remember it all right 17
Dr. Shrubb and Will Hay quitted the siudy

topother. A minute after the door had closed
£

oa them, Dicky Bird's grinning face rose at

the study window. Another second. and

Richard Bird had whipped into {he study and

\':aI.s Heppi];lg across to the Hc'nii's v';e'mp]hone.
Just as he reached it, the bell buzzed.
Dicky Bird Asnatclwd’olf the receiver in a

Larry.” He did not want the telephone bell

’m svunmcilu Dr. Shrubb back to the study while

o was there,

“Dr. Shrubb!” came a voice over the wires.

r.nr- Hookem_ speaking! M. Hookem, of

l?]uf-llls Imn Fields! Referring to the hoy

g *dﬂllmlpo—]n(-k-kugk—ud, 1 mean Ioo—

k‘f‘m" I_'"k‘mg—lhat is to say, Kool You

E e }‘\}10"1 I mean, at all events, Dr. Shiubb

o irec anaka boy. Owing to a delay in the

"l\'elri of his outfit, he will not ho-able to

own to Bendover to-day, as arranged;

. equirmed.

he will arvive at the schoal to-moarrow, You
understand me, Dr. Shrubb—the Kanaka boy
\\'fl]{\_m'vrx'{f‘]nt Bendover on Thursday, instead
0 cdnesday, as previously arrange 3 -
bye, Dr. Shrubb I"I y s [Das

Dicky Bird had no {ime to utter a word, if
1113 lLiad wanted to, before the legal gentleman
in Lincoln’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 subje of tuck; and then, as he

replaced the receiver, he heard a heavy tread
outside the study deor. He knew that tread!
Possibly the Head had caught a sonund of the
telephone-bell fromn a distance  Anyhow, he
was coming back to the study for something.

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

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

“ Suffering cats ! yelled Will Hay, as be
crumpled up.
thump—is ihe_school falling down?
what—who—which: 4 .

“Qh crikey ©” gasped Dicky . Bird breath-
lessly. Ile sprawled over Will IIay, and :at
up dizzily, on sowething that wriggled and
i He did not notice, for the moment,
Will noticed it at

What—

that it was Will Hay’s face.
once. .
“Gurrrrggh I came from under Dicky Bird.
“Wurrggh! Gerroff | Yuurrggh !
“Oh crumbs ! 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. i R .
“Vou!” he gasped. “You little tick ! You
think it funny to jump onm your Form-master’s

OR0ER ! SILENCE /] Bovs, GO To YouR SEATS .
ANYONE PAIGHT THINIK THIS WAS A

“What the dickens—what the

PLACGROUND

head—what? Come with me te my studs.

Jird ! 1 am going to demenstrate to you that
these episodes are not so funny as you
EUPNO ’

¢ I—1 s r——" gasped Dieky.

“You ner y nothing, Birdl Don’t waste
your Lreath—you will need it all shartly.”

Dicky Bird found that he did. Six of tie
brought tie dust from Dicky's trouse
fearful yells from Dicky Bird lie wrirgled
away [rom Will’s study like an cel—leaving
Will rubbing his head tenderly.

¢« ITAT larks!? bLreathed Jerry Smart.
“1le, he, he!” chortled Tubby
k4 Green, .
“No cnd of a jape!” grinued
Jimmy Carboy.
Dicky Bird wriggled—but he grinned whila
he wriggled. i i

h Great ideas were working in the
ac¢tive brain of Richard Bird. Dicky had sat .
painfully

at dinner—wriggling—and he was
ctill wriggling—but ke grinncd from car to car.
“We've got him on teast!” I

he said. “The
Llithering old ass gave me six, and every one
a swipe: 2

“Well, you jumped
Jimmy.

“Bather his silly head! Notbing in it to
damage, that I know of! Wow 17

Will Ifay, walking in the quad after lunch
had an eye on that group of meinbers of
IForm.
their- chuckles.
doubt that they were
that some jape was planned for that half
holiday. The Bendover Fourth liked Walt
ﬁlay—but not so much as they liked japing
mn.
“You sce, the old ass doesn’t know I know
anything about it,” breathed Dicky. *But I
heard the lot under the Beak’s window. And I
got tha telephone call from the johnny in

on his head!” grinned

T

He saw their grins—and he caught

eat

Will had not the sligl
Ylortiug mischief, and

WELL, Bovs YGuVE BEEN VERY GOOD AN

WANT' YOO Yo DEVOUR THE CONTENTS CF TeilS
i . BOX. NILLMOO PROMISE
EVERY
PARTICLE 7

TO OIGEST

1T FOLL OF
FOULDY OLO -

THE OLD TWISTER /

seriooL: Books /.

Al
‘.

THATLL LEARN
“EM /

THC PILOT MNo. 110-6/11/37.



‘“The PILOT ™

Loudon. See? They think that nigser's
coming to Bendover this afternoon; the threo
o'clock train ot Didham. 1 jolly well know
that be ain't coming (il tomorrow.  Old
Hay's going off to the station to meet him
Well, ho will meet a migger all right.”

“Ma, ha, ha!” chortled Richard's allies, in
grest glee.

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

“Where are you going to get the make-up
things. theugh?” asked Tubby (ireen.

Uhat's all right. Old Hay's going to lend

'

them to me.’

“Old Hay is¢” gasped Jerry Smart.

“Without knowing it, of course. Ile's got

tons of «tufl in his study—you know, he's a
screen star when he isn't a schoolmaster, and
to's got bagsful of theatrical gadgets. I'm
ng to borrow what 1 want.”
*Ha, ha, ha!” velled Dicky Bird's comrades.
The idea of borrowing Will Hay's own
theatrical gadgets, to malke up, for the purpose
of pulling his leg, made the juniors howl.

Will Hay, passing the group at a distance,
turned back, and strolled past again. That
vell of merriment made him more suspicious
than ever. Will would have given a good deal
to know what the young rascals were discuss-
inz. Anvhow, he was going to keep a watchful
exe on them.

“You fellows hate got to keep him off ihe
erass, while T burgle his study,” went on Dicky
Bird. “It wouldu't do for him (o catch e
there.  1le might guess who the nigger was, if
ke canght me at s make-up hox.”

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

Dicky Bird nodded, and left his friends. Ile
went into the changing-room, thus artfully giv-
ing his IForm-master the impression that it was
football he had i mind for that afternoon.
Carlioy, Smart, and Tubby Green continued to
whisper and chuckle—with an eye on the

136
hovering Formemasier in the nad. Bat affer
a fow minutes they walked away, prxs.-_im; Will
[Tay without appearing to Jobserve N, :r'v\n.tl
ax they passed, Carboy’s whisper renched Will's
alert enrs.

“Kelly's woodshed will do.
turb ns theve.”

“Trieat rate I agreed Jerry Smart.

They walked on, and dizappeared round the
buildings.  Will Jlag gazed after thewm, and
prinned, with all his teeth,

“8o the jolly old porter's shed is the head-
quarters, is it?” murmured will. “1 faney,
my young friends, that you will not be so un-
dizturbed as you suppose—-o- have a sort of
impression that your Form-master will be Jook-
ing in, to spot what is going on in- Kelly's
woodshed.  Just a few.”

And the master of the Fourth breczed away
in the direction talken by Carboy & Co. Kelly's
woodshed was behind the school buildings, and
Will. as he followed on the track of the japers,
was fav from his zudy, aud ont of sight of the
study windows.  Unaware that Richard Bird
had left the changing-room by the interior
door, and was Leading for Masters’ 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
wore 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 know. Grinning, he hurled the door wide
open, and billowed in.

“Aha! Caught, I fancy!” bleated Will
trimmphantly.  “What's the lark?  What's
the nierty jest?  Confide it fo your Form-
master, what? 1—— Great Scott!”

Nobody will dis-

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

seated in a row on a bench in the woodshed.
Fach of them had a Latin granunar open on
his kneos. Iach of them was deeply, seriously
and solemnly studying Latin,

“The ablative nbsolute said Jimmy
Carboy. “Oh, sir! Is that you?” Get up, you
chaps—it's Mr, ITay !"” )

The three juniorz rose respectfully to their

Charles Hamilton’s Book-'
Length Adventure Yarn
for 4d only! '

Ken King, young skipper of
the Ketch Dawn, is known
throughout the islands of the
South Seas for hie pluck and
daring. In this splendid tale
of breezy adventure he is out
10 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!

THY PILOT No. 110-6/11/37.

Ask today for No. 594 of

BOYS FRIEND Library

Now on sale at all Newsagents
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was.

“seem, or

foet, 1V B

latin gr a6 them, I o,
“Wiat- what » e

gasped Will, e You g

CSwotting

Latin,
cently.

“Nice, qui

study—don't 3‘;”, thi ‘“i‘.
boys about to intarrup g (o %0 ¥
COW I gasped Will, a2t

Al
T, abn gy
aar )

“We're a bit tied up, g
absolnte 1 zaid Jorry
you're here, sir, perly

“Oh! Nol Yes| ( oM
live abcolute is fusg {E‘]”\f:l
Will, ‘\\'nndm‘ing whiat “.rﬁ 4

I'va forgoiten rno;
masters lknow about the uI;I
chief thing to re
absolute is that it i3 tho sl
that it iz absolute! I\'r:\'n‘rufa'
tell you miore another time
to get my hat and coat and

Will Ilay faded out ef |
chuckle followed him. Wil
bing his nose, and erndm‘inrr'?-
He was still wondering wl, g
walked out of Bendover
bag in his hand. -

ILL HAY nearly fo) -

V%/ Trompt to time, llxed?.fﬂ]‘, ’
platform at Didham .i*u‘-ﬁ'!‘ o0 ghy
three o'clock train as “\

That that train stopped at Daddl ‘1,{0‘]’
Didham, Will knew. That it ha(:.lhrfz'& .

a member of his Form at Dyr'd].lplc

had very carcfully selected an ﬁ.:\.);\ﬁ)lf'

Will did not know. He was chh‘

about Richard Bird of the i:-;nhl\-;vt['

He was thinking of the new boy (orvf\i-; e
and wondering what Kr)o-'.;aliﬂn-lulix]’ lljm
la might be like, and whether he vou?IM,
remember half his name. e looked ul;jn:'}:"
train windows for a coloured iacc—ar:dﬂf
one.  Whether the new fellow was bIarI{“-
brown, Will did not yet know—a [{“}l;
might be cither, according to whether ke wiy

Polynesian or Melanesian,  Anyhow, he g

coloured—and a coloured face looked outa

Will as the train stopped.

Will gazed at it.

- Tt was black at the ace of srades—as bll

indeed as the blackest charcoal in Will's make

up box. But thal was mercly 2 detail. A

cast mop of fuzzy lair swmounted i3

which were perched a cluster of bright rd

feathers. Scarlet lips scemed to extend (e

mouth almost from ono car to the ol

Round the sooty neck were & number ¢

coloured glass necklaces—green end !JIUE, s

red and yellow. That amazing visiod bud

suddenly -on Will, and alnost knocked b

over. . Passengers getting out of the Atri-"

stared at it—porters blinked at 1t—=2 ﬂ""‘d b‘:

starting back in amazed alarm, dropp? .

newspapers, staggered, and sat cowl n 3 ¥

of “Daily Telegraphs,” gaspirs: i

“My only hat and sunshade !” mqml}d k.

Iay. * “Iy it—can it be—do my optics ()
we? Great pip.! Do I sleep, do 1 dreadh i
wonder,_and doubt—are thm)}::n ine, %

is visions about?

b olouth
1, and the ¢
& T'hen the et

tt
at]
mber gl

body 1"

The earriage door opent
vouth jumped actively oul.
liim burst on Will Hay. :
suit. of .red-striped calico, W

“shoes. Ile carried a bag in 0% oy oy
gpiked club in the other. He €47t o
idently ‘“I"cd o

down {ho plalform—-c\'wm Tay, a0

met. Ilis eyea fell on ; @
aeross to him with a bound. - 4 him off. 24
Will backed away. e wave 1"

jove 13t 5
nol—believe hot ¢

1 or. 14
boy for Bomlo{:ll" 1o scho®

could not—he would

was the nmlv o g
{hey mean by sending it (85—
that rig? It wasn't—i couldn’t b u‘\\l‘.:‘

Weio away !” gasped B c L L
Fade out! Go lmv‘k M
CGrulywulo ! Avaunt! ’ "

“You schoolmaster ('“lL ' od Doy b
over?" demanded the coloUT you 5
IKoo—new boy come along .\‘,,,'choﬂhl
wmy language? Tick-tack-worri s l
savvy ? - antd

“ You-—you—you're Koo'! 'flll?“a will 2
“Oh erumby and crusts!




. anpubh! They onght g
' D, Syrubb sht to have
0‘1{" ' hotograph- But suppose they

sarp?? phot

‘*'y‘,t tako 1 It would ]ln\‘c cracked l.‘m

oula™ \'(-.u——)'uu“.\““ re Bro you're

2Ty

o [ » 1 T

RS e aloof echool I grinne d the coloured
Custop along Bendover.  You take me—

of: <1, po like Your ngly face!”

Wi Me 19, asped Will. “What about

B dial-you twopence-colonied tick?

clock ! Oh, eomre on, I'm for

L oenn
14 stop a 2 93
..\l].‘ enl Let me pet you out of sight
110 . 2

u for cscaping [rom the

run i
12

jed his charge off the plat-
o \oriers and passengers staring
A i i e
e <talion, ho‘ howled to a taxa, His
, was to get that awful vision out of
o view. - .
o1 he gasped. Quick!”

olo cchooimasler get in first 17 said

“

¢ bacl Me son of very great
5 olile
wiel.

Bl ste 1 inl’o the taxi. As he did so,

peo
e 20T b’n)}‘v }lwlp(d ‘him with a shove from
- Iyikpd stick. '113(1 spikes were sharp !
e oy uttered 2 fearful roar, and nose-
d inta the (8x1.
will.  “Wow!
You'vo
Yow-ow !

C

Ay only
punctured
I'll jelly

Jive!

g1 roared

\ trouscrs——}‘m\_‘-o“' !

e you mad canniball

P "

uirmed to his fect. The coloured boy

him in, grinning.

ait till T get you to Bendover!”
;o :

«If I den't give you <X, and

and then some, my namc jsn't. Will

iver, get off—drive as hard as you

the ground—never mind speed

and hit it quick!”

swn Didhiam High

well—
He &
fellowe

L'Iﬁ"fﬂ"ﬁf
Ii:zuk.-—-hit Bendover,

The taxi buzzed away d
Sgreet  But if
charge out of sig
new oy leaned fro
<piked stick, nodded h

ht, he was (!iinm\ointed. The
m .t!.c window, waved his
ic fuzzy feathered head,
and howled what wns,_perl_m :, a South Scas
war<cry at t_hc top of his voice. Crowds stared
xz,.lthe taxi—all Didham lined up to watch
will Iﬁag‘ pass, sts‘llfdlt ;\{'crcﬂn royal procession
—emall boys scuttled after the taxi. ’
Will was glad when the tasi got out of
Didham. He wiped the perspiration from his
brow as xtﬂbuzzud along the country road to
H("r.dm;rr School.. When it stopped at Bend-
ofer, Kelly stepped out to open the door—and
;ﬁﬁ;ﬁi at the sight of. Will's fellow-
“. .
Kell‘\" hoh{ who — what—what— ’“ , stuttered
lbt‘—’kcr‘u atr]nan in a dream. , Ere, stop
"ﬂmucuoh—‘q" Klat ) blooming stick  away—
) b1 elly jumped back from a lunge
of the spiked stick not te 1 i
canght him where } ]'jqulx A
dizner, and he fn'?ic;ieuI;dc:\ Ln'gl{ii\puk(:dlh?
B e e rer it like a pocket-
l“}i"ng":z:ﬂ?g“:;mc 2 roar fn.)m ; d
B i 1 ca 2 107 g a crowd
l.m”gdo‘;cr follows. There was a rush of the
Jimmy (0 i’)met the taxi.. Foremost came
— ,;i‘r oy, 'Tubby Green, and Jerry
"“_;0 s 1.ha't‘ a new kid? Ha, ha, ha!”
e 2"1 e&rm s that, Mr, Hay?” exclaiméd
mene, u“.huvllﬁﬁmh, coming'up"in_amaze-
I, Toiine s‘m-e deuce—what -the -dickens—
| Sarrer yon ai_‘”, keep that stick away—
recker |y groovoooogh 1
- .%."] xm[:ed away, velling. )
t}’:;;",, .'fmrﬁ]y );—'dD\Vlll Hay. “ Stoppit !
(,‘mxha] island nmo Jou think you're on 2
. ﬁ" take his bagv' Quict! Follow me!
P maser, ‘

Oh, my ST
o, L o e, K:;(,;!"hut! my silk
Koo [OHO?\_':. l“gl,!_’ ole schoolmaster !”
8 did oy \‘”I\&IU Hay towards the House.
stick, by 1 e danced, waving the
¥ );_! roeze, A“C%lhcry henddress fluttering
Yos 0 Dr. S rubt endover gathered to gaze
A the reet ubb was out, that afternoon—
b.n:,,"‘ rushed (;f Bendover stood at gaze.

v oof g _?mrtlhe)r Flludy windows—
T ~roars s gathered from &
4 ang yp, ng"vllﬂ)‘llhter accompanied Will
thy o holy suick l.'ﬂy across the quad.

™ boy intg fliu moaned Will, as he led

study. “This is & prize-

Oh,

!

* di
Wike
T
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Will Hay loped to keep his

Koo, come with your~

- 1. Hallo, PmnoT pals, Stai

& : o, Liu pals, Stainless  caili :

mumxgi g—nv|}§11cxn beetling down a e
I:‘l(l\"l’(‘)‘;“l}]" e.  Comingto a full-stop 1 'w.'lrth .
o tos h had lost o neckful of pearls ‘l‘ll "a(‘

: R a hundred quidlets for their er:J\‘:';;'j

determined to be the on

" e one to get tha

::Tlm”?"g“l I looked vmu’frp "-'r‘w"‘\f'h)m
arls - stayes put.  Jet then the

terrific banging from a coppess’ ('lnx;{:;rxanr

tuSt 0014y

3. I ambled over in time to see P

: tinme to see Pere d
(;Iﬁ\f;}rﬁr‘r, "”Ji}'"‘ a bolt fromn the 1,».1.';»“&1?-1'3 {;ﬁg
Mariz. Sorry, cop !’ Dleated t1 ba i
using the rozze napper for a doot tUd“ h‘l‘llt'
I've gotta date with Feed, the Fen 5

4. When the eopper was seeing semi
and suely, Perey spotted me, and with a snarl
made Lis teeth eurl told me to Luzz, scoct,
But was your Stainless ol downhearted ? Nossirs
I meant to stop that bird and stop his little larks

GET SOME DOWIN
HERE '

5. The flrst item was to hook my cane on.the
grating and yaok it up. Thus . Yerey parked
him=elf on-nothingness and
disappearing trick into the wide open spaces had
1ot his hoko put on the brakes.. . oed

swould have done tho |

LeTS GWE HIM A
PICK-ME-UP!

tal plate Perey trird
| smiles, lent a Bhand
Rat he nearly

- 6. Gurgling through his den
to rise and thelcopper, LOW al
Dy grabbing the bad lads foot.

finished Percy (semi linal), for over e went a
and repeated his pose-simacking biz on the gruting.

7, " Keep your cLin up,” ! burbled, chucking
Percy under the chin and ehucking bim up into
the alr at the samo time, plus asil-tanes from the
rozzer.  Then cuddenly 1 dodeed the glint In the
Lad lad’s optics us -1 caught another ghnt.

>
g

COME AND CLAIM WELL GO HAWES.
1HE REWNRDY cHuM? 'ﬁ
A 3 p & 1y
L5 . o fil
: . Ehen

Q. Yesrirs, you' They Wweie lady
Tosh's misdng pearls a 1 in two and @ half ticks
we had Perey |\.‘\rku| again 10 the wagon “h.h
the prospect of quids for the coper and me, S0
wt, and 30 long, lads, untll next dme.
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' t 1 P [ v LLE LA H i
weket (o land an n harmless and necessary  over mand e==1"m ol going Lo be an LMX) Vag it funny?” Basped 1,
Lo oo 1t o, Koo 1 Pt that aticle  waater {1 object=it's abwolutely against all - youl” ] ey,
avway ! I'm osorry the Nead's gone out-— tha rnleat Oh, crikey ! 1 n“h"r”‘l‘?-f“nn-"' MY gand 1 L,
Wik bl uoover (o him Wil Thay Bonndoed raund the table i unexpected voice, g \Wi sod Ty rd

Trightfully gorey—111 hand yon & . ay = K i
with plea-ute,  Now-——* Bim bonnded Koo, his feathers dar ' },‘” Study O 3 gTinning 2y

< \"].1 1nll oo h\‘.. mueh 1 Mo wanfee fea!” neckinees rallling,  and the  bread - knife  {eeth “And, 85 you jun]e hia

Wil rane the for Toots, Tha Mouse  flonrished in his sooly hand. never had nom

MEe ey vonow vory uncosily s he CSWow o Help 1 yelled Will, as he cireled  iad one if he b
Il|‘l§l‘l\'l‘l‘|‘ ‘V:I I](‘-‘-rn,,‘;‘lt\l,’\‘§‘r‘n lnlml ]!n rot nway  the table, “Jlere wo go round the mulberry- that black fell

azain, Will Hay sat down to tea with hisnew  hoshi b Keepooft § Help ! ( sl in the police!

appeared from o

> )

pupl. 1le had to keep charge of him Gl the (::l“ ol [iu- mi]lhr,\‘”! Bring along the Air “ontm gasped Dickg, e

tad came ine Ho hoped that tea woulil keep Toree ! Yaraosooop § i ,ing face, with half iy,

bin quiet. 1o was disappointed, Tt didn't! e dovied for the door, tore it open, an 1(1':\1':1[‘(]5 nig Formemaster, o pliexiny iy
“No Lkee ! announesd Koo, glancing over  flew out of the study,  Tle did the passage at :)h, Jor' | gasped Tyl Gy #ivn, SO0

the teatable, and, taking the tray by ono end,  obout seventy miles an hour.  As he Lurst into },"_‘” Hay swished bis cqpe o

L up endad it. “No likee ! Me wantee long- e quad, with his gown billowing behind hirm, “May I troubl

pig!” his mortar-board on one side of his head, and
“What ! yelled Will Iay. o was aware  his nose-nippers slipping down his nose, there
that lm:g»pié was the faney name given by was a yell from all Bendover: “Ha, ha, La ! 3 ) 1 3
South Sen cannibals ta their feasts when they . All in good time! There, T i W
disposed of unnecessary relatives by way of the DI(Z?I\'\' DIRD ehinckled explosively, In do for you, Smart—novw you, ik

first, Pird—thar
ix! You next, Bm
ting long, Carboy—ha

conking-pot.  “ Whn-n-a-t 7" Study No. 3, in the ourth, he leaned  Just a minute, Green, >
“Likee long-pig!1” over o hasin of hot water on the bf'vxl‘l over that chair—than)k 0
“You—you—you awful little cannibal!” study table, wazhing off the dark com- They were etill velling in Qe o
stuttered Wil “Do you think you ean  plexion of the new boy,at Bendover. Jerry  nof, now, with langhter ! Wi| ]]--.\Ov T
eannibalise here?  It's  strictly prohibited!  Smnart, Jimmy Carboy, and Tubby Green stood  cane under his arm, and | AT togkeq

illowed

The school diet is plain but healthy—sce  round him, chortling. A fuzzy wig, with  Tfe was heard {o chuckle nslfl’;‘r‘uqi“,{:’ the gy,
prospeclus 17 feathers in i, lay on the table. In Btudy No. 3 they did 1ot ‘,,v'u,“f{d &y

*0le schoolmaster very ugly, but he makee “Iave I pulled old Iay's leg?" chortled after all, had the dast laugh oo Wy
nice long-pig! Mo killy and cookeo " Dicky. “What? Not a suzpish, my beloved The new boy arvives at

“What! Which! Telpl Resene!™ yelled  Cearers—he took me for Koo all right; he  fhough e has alot (9 leavn ,,‘.f‘"“"f"" e
Will Tay, as the new boy grabbed the hread-  won't know Gl the chap comes toanorrow that — about juping he doesn't l:rm,u‘ T]L—,""""“"i
kmie from the table and brandished it in the  he never came to-day. Poor old Jlay! You fhal the [inis faster than eper, ¢ il
air. “Keep off ! Sit down! Blow away! should have seen lis face when I got hold of newxt weeelk, in another vniril.rj‘|;u[;~’md""~.
My only hat and suncshade! Think you can  the bread-knife!" WILL I1AY, the ‘¢ Aoryy

rworld’s «hampi ’
eal your Form-master! Helpl I'm a Bend- “11a, ha, ha!" shricked the three. vaiser. N

N
Albert said it was money for jam,
course, 1 had only made the siggastion iy
joke, and T was therefore verr Eur;ri:;«llw}»‘
3 Albert called at our office tlat E\h(!;\()rn’l
i “I want to see the Ld.," he annouel
“Tell him it's an old school fricnd of b

Add to: The Edit oy
ress your lctters to: e itor Vas s ised ar 1 Yoot
rens ‘I,’ILOT, Bie iy The wo s I was surprised and pained to sea Al

h stoop to this deception. Being the sl
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. truth and honour myself, any kind of fuu

makes me feel sad, and I almost decided b
tell the Ed. that the visitor wns rellys
crossing-sweeper named Albert.  Dut thn!
felt that the best punishment I could gn
Albert would be to make him hand over lal
}he money he got from the Ed.—just to te?
rim.

o I saw Albert go into the Ed.'s sanctum, 5
il i : ¥ B heard the Ed. say: "
OUR Harvey Keen, Prof. Barnacle, Tilly Tappett, Lightning. the office-bey, “Great Scott!” Are you J. J. Taylr!” |
EDITOR. Sub-Editer. Joke Merchaot. The Typist. znd his dog. “That’s me, old sporti” said Albert—ud
; the Ed. shut the door. i e o
ISTEN, fellers! = Professor Barnacle said I though the Iid. a nice-looking young “May goodness " sniffed Tilly, " Whste
using the ink this week. Those jokes feller. v school did the Editah go to, if that v
you've been sending me are making “That’s J. J. Taylor you're pointing at,” one of his schoolmates?” s i

me wear out my whiskers by laughing.  frowned the Ed. “I'm third from the right, “Borstal, 1 should thiuk,
That's better than wearing out my brain  not left. I wonder what happened to J. J. = Lightning. . . Iy, ‘T8
thinking out jokes off my own bat, so send 'eta Taylor,” he went on abszently. “I've not seen “Nothing of the kind,” I said severel: k.

in, lads, and save the Barnacle brain fromn  him since we left school. I bet I shouldn’'t Poor man happens to be down on oy

. 0 1
doing overtime. Thero are plenty of top- recoguise him now. My word, I'd give pounds that’s all. T know the Iditors “mngm!i-
hole adventure story books to be ‘won, and o run across him again. There's nobody - him, because he told me this '“nmlg'J»’
also good half-crowns for overeceas readers. I'd like to meet g0 much.” " been hoping for years to run 8¢¢

What do you think of our star attractions? *Quite so—quite s0,” T coughed. “Talking Taylor one day.” K\er")
Good, aren't they? I don’t mind telling you about giving pounds, I suppose you couldn’t “Younds like it,” chortled Mr. Dol
that I do practically all the work of fixiug up nanage to lend me——" ’ 1 was startled to hear noises like ﬂ‘auk‘m"}
*“IThe Pior’s” programme, so the credit ‘I"hf‘ Iid, sab up like a_startled rabbit. bomb-feast comning [rom the L2 ¢ ol
belongs to mne,  Of course, the rest of the staff You'ro quite right, I couldn't,” he said Suddenly the door opencd. and el @
make out that I never do anything but sleep, Dlastily. “Good-bye, I'm busy 1" of rags shot into our office and Ay
and think out ways of getting moncy out of wit's only for o week—" the floor. Looking closer, I perceive
viu, but that's only jealousy. I never sleep ‘Shut the door as you go out,” said the Ed. inside. tlie rags. Tl pxc'ﬁ‘
mnore than six hours a duy, and as for getting And that was after 1'd listencd to his school b“\\‘lmop 1" yoared Alvert wyon
mones—I hote the eight of it! burblings ! Tallk  about gratitude ! As Jimsolf up and scized 8 rulef. he "“i

3 the way, 1 hope you fellers won't tallc Shakespeare truly says, “Ilow sharper than fool " he bawled, smashing “".'[‘nat:".o}b“-'»
about your schooldays when yqu grow old, the serpent’s child it is (o have a thankless  «wj{¢'s heen looking for J. - 2875 D%
Forget 'em—that’s my advice. = The subject’s Looth. he owes him a jolly good "iding <

s . . - the day gl
o otten swindle, and I ought to know. At lurch-time I ran across a friend of mine, played him a low-down trick ”Iffd;‘,or's ’“,:
The ofher day I went in to eeo the Jid, and Damed A‘l.herl, wha sweeps a very neat crossing  gohool, or somefink, and that T've “W‘T"'
found hira staring at an old photo. in tho City. Like me, Albert’ was short of jn for him cver since 50“} Tayler:
“Our tchool fooler eleven,” lie told ma. {nlouoy: Ilo went so far as to offer to strangle  ’ad tho "iding ho ‘3,“'0‘1 s u\"'
“Thol's me—third from the right. This way n:']n'\\n grandmother for o quid, . that, youn old idjit! op the dome =
just after we'd won the Shield—when J. J m sorry Lo hear you talk about strangling And he bashed me over )
o e s et LU O cople, Albert,” 1 snid severely, **Now, if ety ¢
I'axlor scored the winning goal. That's J. J. f el e : 2 time. fellers &
Taylor—third from the left.” was in your placo, and 1 wanted some 8o mind what I sar, Joave

money, I'd call to sce our Editor, tell him ahout your schooldays after you. /

Now, an it happened, I'd looked in with iy name was J. J. Taylor i impressior”

. I k 3 L J. , say I was down ¢ ‘Tong 1Y
the forlorn hopoe of touching the IBd. for & on my luck, and to\lc})x him for ﬁ\'eq q(L’xid. It jgiven’ poopin SIOIE full?
quid, ro T let him burble on about his school-  And then, Albert,” 1 said, “I should split Yours mournitt: 1 i
daya, thinking it would me him into a good it hall-and-Lalf with the person who suggested CLE (Pr?
humour. I even peored at the photo, and the idea.” BARNABAS BARNA
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