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(HUNTING THE BULL ELEPHANT!

He is no amiable, ambling, shuffiing pachyderm
few resembling an outslse pair of
on the march—the big bull elephant of
e e wilda, " When ho hapbens 6o be thwarted
Hiuhy way about, his food he ¢an turn particulatly
nasty. Perhaps onc caunot blame the beast for
this weakness. It is only just as was set down by
La Fontaine of old :

The animal is very bad tem)
Tt You attack him, he defends imselt,

But the bull clephant, who makes life a pertec
misery for rdworking pantP! and the nﬂ,tl\ LS,
Stands in a Qifferent, category. 2 vast a
y lump of improvident ness  wl
“grub ” is concerned. His ltlple \‘l\cL congists of
the Insclous pex-nut, dnd e has no seruples abou:
He goes out foraging, and it is his
pcccnnh Wiy to collect victuals whotesale. Like the
Rungry man who ate the pudding cloth and never
eveny hotloed presence of tho triyming, the
elephant eats th ant, roots and all. A pros-
perous plantation after the bull elephant has been
over it presents a sorry sight and makes the planter

In che umn Depths !
immense_sanctuary of the dense forest
me %, clephant s olechtally. hidders: bt when
n the move his track is easy enough to follow.
One way of dealing with the marauding patriarch
I8 by sciting & trap by means of a huge suspended

come.

the spear, to cause, more likely than not, a death
wound inthe neck, Not alwvays, A distinguished
ephant hunter tells us that he has scen a pie
fron removed  from the ek of & bull elephant
., The animal had recovered znd
ived for long enough, not incommoded a bit
Dy the load of metal it was carrying about.

The Chase !

There are times when, with all his slinking ways,
the big bull elephunt will decide that he has hud
enough of being hunted. Then he turns hunter,
nd with  Tour of fury directed 8% the sudcions
clephant hunter who has dared to Invade the
forest, will churge madly. He is  terrible enemy

hen. The sportsman Wwith nerves of steel can

hardly stand to take aim, for the monster comes
Turtling down upon his foe, hi
ing. When it comes to that
lite and deatn no man who is iy

or i toneay drops, a splendid prize. and the whol
Istrict sighs In Teliet” at being Tid of the crop-
destroyer.

Discretion is the Better Part of Valour !

This is usually what the elephant thinks, and it
is lucky for the hunter. The latter g it

ugh the deep en-
closed spaces of the forest, pressing aside the scrcens
of verdure ; these fall to behind him, and in the
dim, mysterious green twilight you do not see the
clephan it. You are only consclos of a big, nhmovry
ape. This is the rear part of the quarry—a gre;
Shaowy wall, This settion of the elephant ia A
all fntents and purposes Invulnerabl

A Diplomstic Skedaddle !

Ou these retreats from danger the elephant; does

t annoyance at obstructing trees

by hauling them up by the roots. He leaves them

ng, and Just slivhers through, o monatrous
p)mnmm of the forest,  night. 1t vou bause to lis

rifle in hand, you hear nothing but a faint shuﬂ(mu

far_ ahead, 4nd tho brashing of & hianon as 4
swings b.wk Jnto its place, There ls scarcely an
other lit e green fastnesses—not the sereech

of a |mrrot e Lhe chatty plensantry of a simian,
for the other denf the forest prefer to be
nearer the sunlight.

A Listener-in |

But the elephant hears everything that s going
on. His knowledge of what i behind him is un-
As he sottly foots on, on und ever on into

art of the forest, his ears are register-
[t admirable accuracy. -1t s nop hia

fghting day.  He has had o g feed of pea-nuts
and asks nothing further, It is nothing to him
thiat he has laid waste felds on which much Inbour

hd beep expended.  Pea-nuta
he will b about it ? e continues

argue
his g nr(h* \mmng exercige through the labyrinth
o
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CHAPTER 1.

A Scrap for the Pictures!
Y _hat!” murmured  Richard

Dexter, and you could sce ho

was excited tho way he

jumped from his chair and stuck
his hands in_his pocket. “You may haye
been a bit of a prize ass once or twico in
tho dim and distant past, Linky, but you've
hit a real brain-wave this time. JIt—it's

" Words failed him as he thought of the
good timo coming. Even Jimmy Curtis
nodded approvingly, and Washington Beck,
younger brothcr of Lincoln Beck, smiled
contente

Tho fom of them were together in
Study 7, in the Transitus corridor at St.
Katherine’s School. = Kalic’s is a great
school, and its present headmaster, Mr.
Rm,(r Blunt, bad a_reputation throughout

Britain, and cven beyond this country.
They had heard about him evon in
America, and that explains why Mr. Cyrus

Bock had decided-to sond ono of his sons
to Katie's and tho other to somcwhere in
Central Africa, in tho hope that he would
Toso_himse

Washington Ieck had come to Katic's,
and on the very first night he was thero
his elder “brother, Lincoln. butted in and
took Washy and the two chuwns he had
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A Story of JOLLY ROGER
and the Boys of St. Katie’s.
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just made, Dickie Dexter and Jimmy
(Jurhs‘ (l]woth of tho Transitus Form, off for

Lmky thought # was a great joke, and
ho had the shock of his life when he Jearned
that, instead of having' a riotous time in
Cenfral Africa, he was down to join
brother Washy at Katie’s. Since coming to.
the school and becoming a member of the
Transitus Form, Linky had learned a good
many things, chick amon, ich was that
it wasn't tho slightest use tr)ln;r to_bluft,
de‘N‘Hl‘ or attempt to outwit Mr. Rogor
unt

But that didnt prevent Lincoln Beck
from trying to have as good a time as he
possibly could, and he was nahlv supported
in his efforts to make li: oyous affair
by Dexter and Curtis, \\1(]1 Washy Beck
joining up cheerfully in the rear.
Linky had had a brain-wave this

past

week, and was_telling them all about - it
right’ away.  Right from the beginning
Dickte. Dester bicama.~ enthusiastir ang

even Jimmy Curtis began to get excited,
Not_only was there lots of fun to be had
in Linky’s latest scheme, bub famo and
fortuno would como to them as well !

Of course, like most bra aves, this
new one of iky’ s hm[nt h'\m)r‘uul by
accident. In tho days gonc ut whila
he was at I\‘les Linky had nmt an old
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chum of his, 8ib Gicsler, \vho lud a knack

of getting into trouble and out of it moro
quickly_and more freqently, than ovon
Linky~ Beck could

Linky bad just heard imm lns chum. As
uswal, Giesler had just started in on a new
job, and this timo he'd becomo a traveller
for some cincmatograph company who had
just put on the market a movie camera for
the home, and wanted a few bright young
men_ to go round the country selling them
on tho instalment system.

Naturally Sib Giesler wrote at once to
Linky, and sent him a_whole lot of books
about the “Homograph,” which was the
name of the maehine Sib was selling. He
told Linky that he ought to jump in
quickly and get one beforo the stock sold
out:

The books, and what Sib Giesler wroto in
his letter, opened Linky's eyes to the
amazing possibilities before any bov who
owned a “Homograph.” Sib himsclf said
that there wasn't any reason why Linky
shouldn’t take a.film which would make
him world-famous and bring him a fortune!

magine o really exciting flm of school
lee' All the people who bﬂught and rented
films would simply jump at it! Sib would
arrange the selling ‘part for, Linky, and he
could take it for granted that for a really
good film Sib wouldn’t take nn)t}lmg less
than mel\e thousand pounds! Twelve
thousand pounds !

Linky had promotly raked all his sparo
cash together, and borm\v:.d all Washy' s
and sent away the three pounds ten shi
lings reqmred as deposit. After that he
merely bad to pay pounds a month,
and in the fnhxcss ‘of txmo the “Homo!
graph ” -was _his own. before_that,
of course, Linky would probu Iy be ablo to
buy the factory where they made them.

The *Homograph ” was Iying thero in
Study 7 now, in a nice box with two reels
Im, a nice-looking stand, a book. of in-
structions, and a catalogue of spare parts,
well as a lot more books which told you
about the moncy to bo made by taking
films, and how tho world was cagerly
awaiting ‘new stunts and  fresh stories.
Wake up, young men! The book said that,
and it also.said that: probably; there were
boys ab. school even now whose mnames
would one day ring throughout the world—
if L thoy .only” acted \H:e]v and bought a
“Homograph.” .

THE SCHOOL!

“Ang they'ra right!” Lincoln Beck said
when ho road that bit to the others. “I
guess ‘we. know - someone who's going to
make a hit pretty quickly! Say, well
havo to havo a proper pame for eur syndi-
cate, you know! All the best film com-
panies do that1”

Linky belonged to what you might call
tho Excelsior Brigada. Once he'd started
ona_ job ho didwt sit down trying to think
uf the things that might come unstuck,

Even Mr. Roger Blunt, their headmaster,
admitted that Beck inajor had o quick:
acting and ingenious mind, and that, apart
from such things as school work and

organised games, Lincoln Beck belonged
quite definitely to tho “Get-on-or-get-out *
type.

It took a day or two, of course, to fix
up the story they were going to film, but
Dickic Dcxter, generally called the Kid,
was the scenario wiiter, and he managed,
with the md of the others, to fix up quite
an exciting story, in which there was a*
villainous master who knew that the father
of the captain of the school was rcally a
convict. Tho wicked master ill-trcated the
captain, although, of course, it was really
tho mastor who'had actually dono  tho
crime all the time

The problem of gemng additional actors
for the scenes was quite a simple one., If
you had the chance of playing a part i
cinematogreph film would you be stand-
offish about it? Of course not! And the six
or seven fellows in the Transitus Form

who were let into the secret and shown
“Homograph ” jumped at the idea.

Tt was one bright Wednesday u[temoon
when tho first scone . was staged. Fvery-
body, so the producer, Mr. Lincoln Beck,
reckoned would bo oub of the school then,

the Transitus Form-room would b frec
fcr the Kidlinko Syndicate. %

Benson, who was a pretty big chap, was
taking the part of tho villainous master,
and- Linky had managed to get quite a
first-class. beard for him, and there hadn’t

cen any real difficulty in sncaking one of
(he prefect’s caps and a_gown, just to give

“master ”” tho proper appearance.

Cums was down to play the part of the
noble captain, and the XKid was his best
pal, so they sat. hiiings tncar thulbead o
the Form. .Washy Beck, and five. other
bright lads of tha Trans., were to be sitting
in. tho. desks, near.. at hand... They. didn’t
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want 100 big # crowd, according to Pro-
ducer Linky, who stuck himsclf away in
tho far comek and prepored to operale the
camel

“Now, ready 17 Linky callod out, and the
fun stnrtc

The master jumped up in a towering
rago and zed six-foot cane. With a
fierce, vindic cht shiting 1o his: epil

eyes (he oo the i bool of words)
ho pointed at the Kid and commanded him
to stand out.

“T will thrash you within half-an-inch of
your life!"” Benson stormed, because Linky
said it was better to speak the actual words
as it made it more realistic. “I will erush

every bone in your body! Bend over !”
Tho Kid horror shining in his Lright
eyes, tremblingly obeyed. then, just

as the cano (carefully mntrollod by Benson
ron special instructions from the Kid) came
whistling through the air, a Fronch dic-
tonary, accurately flung by Jimmy Curtis,
caught the master’s arm.

That was the signal for the rest of the

 mob to start flinging their books, and
inside ten and a half seconds they were
jumping on the desks and throwing them-
selves in unrestrained [ury upon the villain-
ous and brutal master.

“The whole Form, led by the cnp(am
rchels against the injustice of the master,”
was tho Kid's idea of this scone. “They
seize the cane from his hand and roll hin

1 Co it!” Linky Beck v
operating ﬂxo handle of the “ Homogranh
according to the book of instructions. “Nof
ustn’t make the scene too

“But, of course, you can’t begin a pleasant
little Scrap of that sort without getting
slightly excited. Benson had understood
that it was going to be all make-believe,
and it wasn’t till he got a nesty 3ab n the
ribs, and someonc trod on his hand just &
another fellow dropved an English histor.
fair and square in his face, that he realised
tho make-belicve was a bit too one-sided to
suit his ideas of fair play.

UMY riddy aunt!” Bonson murmured. “If
you Yellows think I'm the prize mug in
this act—T'll show you!”

Ho did. A jolly good man in any sort
of serap was Benson, and hc threw his
weight abou reat style. As a
result the other six or teven got mixed up,
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and above the row Linky Beck was yolling
out instructions not to hxl, each other, but

fo_get Benson down again. ;i
“Not likely !” Benson gasped out. *You
keop o, Linky! This is the stuff to give

His gown was hanging any old how, and
his mortar-board was being trampled under-

foot, but his whiskers were keeping on
top-hole.
But, just as luck would have it, Mr.

Magson, the new ycm mmcr of the Trans,
happened to be hurr: by that way, and
hearing the row, hc 1. pmonccd quite a lot
of shocks, “Mag, was a_young man,
very much after Jolly Roger’s own style,
who believed in stern disciplino mixed with
common sense.

At the door of the Trans Form-room,
owever, he stood for a moment or two in
bewildered amazement.  Of course, he
couldn’t see Linky Beck just then, but what

id sce was about soven boys_of his
own Form apparently attecking a bearded
master.

Maggy gnppnd that much, and then
jumped in. Linky Beck saw "the athletic
figure dash down the room, and in his
own_excitement almost forgot to turn tho
handle for what, as he swiftly realised,
would be one of tho prize tit-bits of tho
epoch-making film.

Maggy simply heaved the fellows on one
side in great style! Jimmy Curtis found
himself collared by tho scruff of the neck
and slung violently back against one of tho
desks. The Kid and Washy Beck had
exactly the same experience.

“What's the meaning of this?” Maggy
éemandod in his really high-class imitation

Jelly Roger's nown performance
of tho_talking glaci ict! Stand
stilll Who aro you, sir?”

r?
He glared at poor old Benson, who was
now looking like a cross between the Fallen
Star and the wreck of the Hesperus.

“Please,” sir, it’s only Benson,” Benny
himself explained, and ho'd just begun to
wish that he hadn’t taken up film work
as u hobby when Linky Beck strolled for-

Im\kv had his good points and his bad
points, but even Roger’s icy glare had never
really petrified his thinking-box. Ho was
literally beaming on Maggy as he came
forward

Gk 1

all vight, sir!” he assured Magicy.
“We'ra jush trying-to do somothinz whis




¥
a THE BUIT OF

will intorest and amuso the school during
the long winter ovenings which aro bound
to come next term, sir. —my cinemato-

. preph sir. Tm sure you will be interested,
B,

THE SCHOOL!

iey got a_splendid scenc in Study 7,
with cverybody sitting round the table,
and haying a top-holo tea with the captain,
otherwise Jimmy Curtis, when into_the
room the Kid came dashing with exciting

t going to let
i T et e e iasa o sl

thousands and thousands, of pounds.
might babble a lot at times
masters, because they wouldn’t undcrsund !

And on tho other hand, Maggy wam't
tho sorb to come down with the big boot
on what he called “the_boys’ logilimate
desiro for sclf-expression in some shapo or
form.” = Ho looked at Linky’s “Homo-
graph,” and listened to Linky's explana-

YT s e noddad ahruplly of Hheend:
“Well. T've no objection to your hobby,
providing you restrict 1f to reason-
able methods. You ought noc to use the
Form-rooms without permission, and I
think it undesirable for any boy to imper-
sonate a master. Apart from that, so long
as you act in a perfectly sensible manner,
1 shall not prohibit your amusement.”

“Thank you, sir!” Lmky said, nnd the
others mourmur red: “Thank yo

d_we're wanting -to kccp 5 sccrot
really, sir,” Linky pointed out. “We think

it will bo quite a surpriss—when tho long
wintor ovenings. oame, SIEI”

“Oh, ~quite!”  Maggy smiled quite
cheorily, **Tm suro 1t will 1

And as Magay passed out, Linky also
smiled and_ winked Jimmy  Cur

Maggy hadn’t the rumotcst S i
surprisc that was in store for him when
he heard that Lincoln Beck had sold his
first lm for twelve thousand pounds!

Aloud, Linky said, in the calm tones of
the great produc

%85 Wt all right, children! Wo now
have official permission to carry on, and
the next item on the programme is—where’s
the book, Kid?

4
CHAPTER 2.
End of Reel One!

HERE were two or three quite ex-
citing episodes “shot ” that after-
noon. At all events, Lincoln Beck
said they had been shot, and as no-

body else really understood anything about

the  “ Homograph,” anything that Linky
said simply went as correct.

news and jumped up and dashed
away. There was going to be another
big scenc to follow this, but they hadn't
L5t ot 0 | quite aworked it all out vet.

But 1t was two or three days later whon

the really thrilling scene_was filmed. It
had all been arranged beforehand, and
Marjory Frayno was alrondy thera. They

all agrced that to leave their pal,
M:u\my. out of tho film of the century
would bo a low-down trick, and Marjory
had cyen helped by suggcstmg quite &
bright stunt.

o at two-thirty, Linky had his “Homo-
graph * all fixed up in tho woods. Walk-
ing slowly along the path together cameo
Curtis and tho Kid. “The Captain of tho
Sehool “tells his friend the terriblo seoret
of his life— My father is a convict ‘

Suddenly from among the trees thero
darted a strange figure, clothed in prison
garb. He clutched Giitls by ths hand, and
the captain of the school reeled back in
horrified amazement !

“1 am your father|” said Mr. Radditch,

ment merchant and . dancing-master from
Dulchester. It was Mr. Radditch who hired
tho propertics for Linky, and so far as
Mr. Radditch is concerned, you can take
it for granted that he’d do a lot more than
play a part for Linky’s great film, Linky
being about the only ready-money customer
Mr. Radditch has had for years.

At the camera Linky turned the handlo
in great style, and kept shouting out words
of encouragement.

“Now, Benny, you come up!” ho called,
and from somewhere in the wood Benson
crept_quictly up and peered cautiously
from behind a trec-trunk. Benson had onco
moro donned the whiskers of tho wicked
Form-master, and on a shout from Linky
o contorted his faco in b oaxtont villatay
ashio

5.

“Rigford, the Form-master, overhears

ho convici, declare the truth, and
ran the

dastardly_plot_enters his mind,”
noto in the Kid’s book.
out this stage in the programme Mar-
jory left them, and Washy Bock went with
her to give a hand in getting out the boat
which belonged to the Fraynes. The rest
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of tho party sauntored calmly enough
through the woods towards the pool, whero
fixed his camera all right for tho
next” bright scene.

Absolutely original this was! Mr. Rade
ditch had gone off to tho fishing huf to
take off his convict suit and put on’ his
ordinary clothes, while Jimmy Curtis was

also making a few changes of athrev be-
cause, after all, ono can't spoil one’s best
suit, even for a film!

Marjory rowed the boat over towards
the bank where Linky had his camera, and
she waved a cheery hnnd to them all. But
first of all, Linky had to wait till Jimmy
vmm was quite ready, and not until then

d he yell out to Marjory, who promptly
,rood up in the bos.t and began to act the
Ty wost with an bar. Absbody wonld
Rave Hhowght she'was trymg to reach somo-
< thing floating on the water.
_“Right!” yelled Linky, and on the word
Mariory Lumblcd hcud first into the pool!
Jimmy ? secnn\i'
ity hed - huvned ‘i camera
® round, and was operating the machinery
“ as Jimmy pulled off his coat, waistcoat,
collar and tie, all in one frantic movement.
Then, with & flying rush, Jimmy Curtis
plunged into the water.

Marjory was now calmly treading water,
waiting for Jimy to roll up and also to
hear the next shout from

“Now, Marjory ” Linky’s voice was quite
excited, and he was like a cat on hot bricks
with his old ¢ Homngraph Just as Mar-
jory’s head dis: neath the waters
‘of Marshall's Pool Lmky \\ as turning tho
handle once again, and there was Jimmy
Curtis_doing a record swim towards tho
spot where Marjory had disappeared. The
follows who -stood watching -tho business
on the bank were as excited as though they
were watching Katie’s play the match of
the season.

That was why they failed to notice the
fact that two other people had come dash-
ing along the edge of the pool in a great
hurry. When Dickie Dexter saw_them he
gasped in pained horror, and it flashed
through his mind that this was just about
the most amazing coincidence, combinod
with hard luck that it had ever been his
Iot to stri
+ But v.llen you cofie to think of it, there
was no_coindidence at all in the fact that
Jolly Roﬁer should wander over to his
father-in-law’s house for lunch occasionally,
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or that on this particular day bis caglo
eye should observe the fact that Marjory
Trayne, his wife’s pretty sister, was' in a
hurry to wind up her mcal and get away.

Roger couldn’t help noticing things of
that sort, and when ho saw Marjory doing
a stealthy glide throngh the gardens, and
casting anxious eyes behind her as though
she were afraid of being seen, and when
likewise he observed the fact that she had
changed her clothes, not for better ones, but
for some of the most dilapidated that her
wardrobe_contained, Rogor lost all intercst
in the political problem Mr. Frayne was try-
ing to explain to him, and began to punle
his quick-acting brain over the question of
the great adventure which Marjory iwas
obviously sceking.

And that explains just hnw it happened
that Mr, Frayne and oger, standing
on the high gmund Stotots e e
saw Marjorie’ rformance with the oar,
and also saw ihe big splash she made when
she went headlong into the water.

- 1" Roger rapped onf “Mar-
jory can swim, but take no risks

Roger led from the begmnmg, but Mr.
Frayne didn’t do badly. Kven as they
qruggled along the path round the pool
they realised that someone else was alrcady
on the noble rescuc act, and they caught” a
glimpse of the mob of lads standing behind

Linky Beck’s camera.

“It's all right!” Rogor gasped out to Mr.
Frayne. “This is apparently another of the
high-class jokes, Oh, but T'll deal with tho
young scoundrels when the time comes!”

And Roger stalked msgnll‘cnmly along to
the spot where Linky was still wind-
ing away ab his Hmncgr:\nlx

““Right- ho'” Lmky yelled to the t\vo
sv\u‘nmcrs ve got cnough! Fado
ub

Dripping and laughing, Jimmy Curtis and
Marjory struggled ashore.

“Wasn't it fine? Didn’t et
Marjorio_began, and_then snddcn‘y u\ughﬁ
the  swift of warning in Dickie

Dexter’s eyes. For the Kid had seen Roger
in the background, trying to do the silont
onlooker stunt and to_keep mildly out of
their view, and tho Kid had docided that
it wasn't any use raising tho wild alarm.
He'd tried to give Linky the tip, but Linky
\\'ns too excited in-his job to worry about
#Sh—sh!” from the Kid.
*"But Mariory turned and saw Roger theras
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then she caught sight of her father still
strugaling gallantly along.  And quite
suddenly she felt niad—very mad indeed!

That's onc of the funny things youw've
maybo noticed yourself about girls? A
fellow gets caught, fair and square, on some
giddy racket, and he just takes what comes
fo him with no more than a pathetic “Yes,
sir,” or “No, sir.” Even Linky Beck would
no'more have thought of asking Roger what
right he'd got fo be mooning round
Marshall's Pool and mpsetting the scenery
than Dickic Dexter, or Jimmy Curtis, or o
Bonson.  Mr. Radditch, sccing the stecly
gleam in the cyes of the headmaster of St.
Katie’s suddenly remembered he'd got an
important appointment somewhere clse, and
he just faded away silently. The others, in-
cluding Jimmy Curtis, let their hands drop
to their sides and fixed their cyes sadly on
Mr. Blunt.

“Ah1” said Roger, and eyed the mob
grimly. “T don’t quite know—>"

“But I do!” Marjory interrupted swiftly,
aud that rather dostroye spell
Roger's magnetic gleam. “I suppose you saw
me Toave the house, and ther Tollowed e
down here? D’you think it’s quite fair to be
always spying and trying_to catch people?
And, anyway, theres nothing wrong in any-

g any

thing we've donc to-day. But it’s

the same. The momeni a boy—or a girl,
for that matter—tries to do anything the
least bit intelligent everybody starts to wail
about what happencd in their young days!”

She got out quite & lot more before any-
body really tried to stop her, and she
olamed the whole human race over the age
of eighteen for their utter lack of under-
standing of the rising generation,  Even
after Mr. Frayne had said, “Marjory!
Marjory I seven times sho still kept on.
Instead of Roger and Mr. Frayne doing the
stern judge stunt, they were turned into
deep-dyed criminals whose sole ambition i
lifo was to interfere with the happiness of
the young.

Of course, she didn’t crush Mr. Roger
Blunt, But'she changed tho ice-cold gleam
in his eyes to one of puzzled amusement.

. “When you have quite finished your very
‘nteresting lecture, jory,” Roger said
walmly, “perhaps you

ar]
will allow me to as]
Jne or two questions?”
Even Marjory began to
fecling in quite a short time. Stll, you
must admit she’d done a lot to tone down

get that squashed
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the first annoyance which had blazed in
Roger’s mind, and she’d given Linky Becl
and Richard Dester a chanco to think out
a few intelligent explanations. i

Roger gripped the position presently.
Lincoln Beck had had a Homograph sent
him,, and he was trying to make a film,
which might perhaps be useful in amusing
the schoof during the long winter ovenings,
because during the winter, of course, the
evenings were often long, and a little amuse-
ment in the way a cinematograph
film—

“Oh, quite!” Roger agreed, and began to
smile in his well-known cheery manuer.
Then he asked a fow questions, all of which
were respectfully and nicely answered by
Lincoln Beck. The others lay low, but still
wore their pathetic looks.

Now Jolly Roger, as everybody knows,
was one of the last men on carth to trye
and_squash the lad who really was taking
an intelligent interest in any hobby, short
of carving his name in oak panelling, or
training white mico to perform tricks in
the classroom. ~ And Lincoln Beck could
talk some; he told Roger quite a lot of
things about the amazing developments he
expected cinematography to make in tho,
next year or two, and how no home would

e complete_without one, and a lot of things
liko that. He didn’t telt Roger that he'd
read all this in tho Homograph books, of
course, and in any case he did impress
Roger that he knew quitc a lot about the

mo.

““Most interesting I said Mr. Frayne, and
Roger nodded.

“Yes,” ho agreed. * At the same time I
don’t agree with your taking any risks,!
Beck. There are surely quite a number of;
exciting scenes or interesting incidents every|
day tho school without faking foolish
rescucs, However, I shail take a personal!
interest in your new hobby, a |
you all know the rules of the school.

nd now, I think——"

Ho looked at Mr. Frayne, and Mr. Frayne
nodded and looked at Marjory.

“Come along, Marjory. You'll catch cold!
if you stand about in those wet*things.;
Good-bye, boys!” X 4

“Good-bye, sir!” they said, just like tho
nice little lads they were. |

“Good-bye, everybody! It's been top:'
ping!” Marjory said cheerily. “You'll let'
me see the film, won't you, Linkv 2™

P
s

nd—  But!
Good!
|
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~‘Linky Beck—believe me, he's not!
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/ #Rather! can—of 0ouno‘ Miss
Frayne!” LmLy sald ““Good-b;

And that, as Lmky wisely lemnrki‘d, was
really the cnd of Ree 1 One, because the film
thad just about run out, and he'd have to re-
Joad. But they were really getting along
quite nicely !

CHAPTER 3.
, Smoke and—Fizzis!

i
URING the next week or two the
Homograph proyided any amount of

fun, if it didn't do anything elsc.
The good news began to leak out,
and Linky didn’t exactly belittle his own

importance cn the job, not being quite that
sort.
* “Do I know all about film work?” Linky
asked somo fellow from the Sixth who'd
.e\'xdcnﬂy qot secret ambitions that way
imself. “Dear lnddie, if there is a big
producce in the. world "who doosnit know
You
‘grip what I mean? Why, for this film T'm
‘on now—oh, shucks! ~ You couldn’t gra
how many dollars Tll be raking in over this!
{We're showing it at Katic's first, mind. 1
iwas talking to Roger tho othor day, and
ho's_dead keen. I don’t quite agree with
his dea of having all the governors along;
‘but, as I say, when you're ab school—
i+ Oh, the wonderful things Linkygot in his
Slms’ wero nothing to the fairy Stories he
pitched in answer to kind inquiries from
is littlo playmates. Just for a brief space, at
jall events, Lincoln Beck was quite the most
‘popular lad in the school, and quite im-
!portant pots camo up und patted him on
ithe back and said: “Oh, I say, Beck! I'd
ike to bo in um Sl oF sonee | Do sathes
‘good on acting1”
) “Right, Linky would say
‘ohoerf\\lly t you in somewhere.
Mettos of fast, athe wanling one or two
‘good men for the big scene wo're just plot-
ting out now. I'll Just make a note, and
;leb you know what time tho callll be com-

bld son i
“We'l

i And they really wero fixing up & top-hole
Eetne. Tt ¥as ono of tho most thrilling and
Fonsatmnnl that had ever been filmed.
Linky Beck said 5o, though it was really the
Kid's idea, Just at first Jimmy Curtis was
doubtful about it, becnuse he reckoncd that
if Jolly Roger saw them doing it he'd play
merry war, and probably collar the Homo

graph and the films, and load them all up
with enough detentions to keep them from
indulgin, m any more ‘“hobbics ” for the
rest of the term.

But you an spoil the biggest film that
ever happencd just because a stern head-
Easter might want to butt in.

t me!” Linky Beck smiled..
““o]l fix that scenc for a hmc when Jolly
Roger will be busy with other things, and
it'll bo all over ll\‘ldl. five minutes!  You
leave it all to me!”

And Linky unb[ed round and talked
gently to first one fellow and the
other. There’s no doubt that Linky ought
to _have been in the Diplomatic Service,
judging by the artful—or rather tactful way
in which he explained things.

Tt was just the same when he_went into
the town, and had a long chat with (,hmhe
Challinor, who was quite a bright lad in the
chemistry line, and knew how to do a lot of
funny thmgs It took some little time, of
course, but in two or three days Linky had
got one or two queer-lookin, o tubes which
vae going 1o do his films a%ot of good.

h, and it’s just as well to mention that

Lmky had had another letter from Sib
Giesler some little time back, uskm Link;
to send along two or three tonthe’ instel.

ments for the “Homograph” as Sib wanted
to make his accounts up and was hoping to
make quite a good show.

Linky had replied quite cheerily, but said
that just at present it wasn’t quitc possible,
s0 would Sib mind paying the instalments
until Linky had had the hard cash for his
first film, when, of course, he'd pay up like
a shot. = Sib hadn’t answered Lhat letter
so it was cvidently quite all rig]

On a certain Wednesday lhcn, Lhn mastor
in charge of the dining-hall observed the
fact that quite a number of boys left the
hall at the very carliest permissible
As Wednesday was usually a match day it
was one of the days when bovs could dodge
the second course and clear off quite early.
Athletic fellows, who avere in strict tnur-mg
often preferred to do_this, and then they’d
have barley water and a couple of digestive
biscuits instead of suei puddings.

eck was out of the dining-hall
among” the first; thirty seconds later
was in the qu'uh:mgle with his dear old
“Homograph” all ready, while Washy Beck
was standing -ncar and holding the queer
tubes rather anxiously.

v
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‘A sudden shout, and the school fire brigade
camo tearing along towards the spot already
marked for them by Linky.

“Now !” said Linky to his brother, and
Washy chucked the tube in his right hand
as hard as he could so that it struck the
ground about six or scven feet from the
school wall.

Instantly tho thing went bang!  And
then a sheet of flame, five or six fect wide
and fully twenty feet high, shot up!

The fire - brigade were  absolutely
astounded ! They {hought that Linky mercly
wanted to sce the way they dashed about,
and that they wero all going to be filmed
doing their smart tricks. DBut a real fire.
My hat! Nol!

The leader of the fire brigade was rapping

* out orders, realising that for the first time
in history the brigade was going to have
its chance! They raced forward, and in a

jiffy the big. hydrant had been twrned on
and the hose was playing merrily, and there

was old Linky like 1 giddy hero turning
away at tho “Homograph” for all he was
worth |

Almost before the hose began to play the
shect_of flame gavo a last despairing leap
and died away. It was tho quickest and
most sudden fire.  that ever happened.
Charlie Challinor ‘had said it would burn
for a full eight seconds, but it was doubtful
whether it lasted more than four and threc-
quarter seconds at the outside. But even
that is quite long enough for a film!

“Now!” rapped Linky, and Washy slung
the next tube good and hard against the
school wall, nd now a great
volume of grey smoke came bursting forth.

“Into it, lads!” Linky yelled to the fire
brigade, because they’d stopped now. “Go
on, my gallant lame-fighters | Now, Jimmy !
Oh, there’s the Kid all right!”

And sure enough, standing right _outside
on the window-sill of Study 7, was Richard
Dexter—only, just for a change he’d got on
the suit of convict clothes old Radditch had
hired for Linky.

Smithy, the captain of the school, who'd
really given permission for the fire brigade
to give a practice performance, had himself
strolled out to see the fun. When he saw the
flame, and then the great cloud of smoke
which suddenly began to rise upwards, quite
a lot of thoughts and ideas began to jump

about in his mind, chief of which was that
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he'd slay young Beck before the day wae
out,

But when he saw the figure balancing it-
solf precariously on the narrow window-
ledge, Smithy realised that the joke had
gone altogether too far, Doubtless ho would
have been happicr had he realised that a
stout rope was ticd round the Kid's waist,
and that fivo or six hefty Jads of the
situs wero holding on to the other end, just
in caso, the Kid over-did the part he was
playing and toppled off the sill.

“Chuck this foolery, Beck!” Smithy
dashed forward, and nearly knocked the
“Homograph” flying, just as Linky was
u;ming it upwards to get the right picture
of

“Got away ! Dow't interrupt the man ab
the wheel I Linky rapped back. “Can’t you
see? Get ready, Jimmy [” g *

You grip tho thrilling scene they' were
were now filming? The convict father had
been safely smuggled into_tho school by his
captain-son, and was hidden under the
rafters ' or_somewhero like that. Then
comes the fire; overyone is safe, when sud-
denly among the smoke appears the figure of
the convict-father, - For him there is no
escape! . But, seizing the fire-escape, hig
noble son dashes forward, a thick muffler
round his mouth to keep out the poisonous

Jimmy Curtis had collared tho small fire-
escape all right, and was doing the giddy,
dash forward.  OF course, he'd only have to
climb up a rung or two beforo the scene
would bo over because Linky was going to
leave out the actual reseue, and later on he'd
take a bit mors, without so much fuss,
showing the son staggering along the ground
ith his Tathor—safst

Already the smoke was drifting away, but
thero was still enough to give anybody s,
bit of & fright who happened to wander alon
without knowing anything about it. Andi
Suddenly, before Jimmy had actually gob his

er against, the wall; a fierce, ice-cold

voico rang out a sharp command.
. “Stop!® Tt was Jolly Roger himself who
came up—and everybody stopped |

Linky had calculated that Roger would bo
somowhere in the middle of his lunch in his|
own house when. this little performance was
taking place. But, unfortunatcly, Roger’s
lanch’ had been postponed to-day by the
alivent OF & vistor, snd what the visor said|
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to Rogcl d\:lu't cxnctly please the head-
master of

L & undcustood th.xL Beck’s father pur»
chased the instrument for him,” Roger wa:
saying as he stood in his study at the ehecl
which commanded a full view of the court-
yard. ““In any case, I am quito cortain that
Bock is entirely unaware. Ah!

He stopped abruptly as he saw the mob
below, and away on his right, and it was just
at that precise momcnt that the sheet of
flame shot upw Irom the position he
wa i Rogor realised chafagt that it wiasmot
the hmldmg itself which was on “fire, but
something on the groun.

Roger turned to his visitor. s

“Very well, Mr. Jenkins!” he said. “The
boy, Beck, is, I fancy, outside in the quad-
rangle at this moment and using the
“Homograph.’ We will go out and you
can discuss the matter with him personally ”

They went out, and by the time they werc
crossing tho quad the smoke had burst forth.

oger wasn’t scared in the tiniest degree,
but he did think. just as Smithy had already
thought, that this was carrying a hobby too
far. . And then he saw the queer figure
perched on the window-sill! .

“Stop!” Roger did the next fifteen yards
in record time, and the first fellow he col-
lared was Smith, captain of the .school,
“What_does this mean, Smif Are you
re=ponuble for the fire brigade?”

am, sir,” @mth put out his hands
l\c[plesslv, and the look on his face told
Roger tlu\t Smlthv ]nrnsclf was feellng Just
as Jolly Roger “It was going t
little -practice ior them. But tho ﬁrhthe
smoke—tho cscaped convict w there! Ob,
thank goodness. he's gone in |

Looking_ up_they could just e D\ckle
Dextel—dhguxscd as Convict h
gling back into the room. s f
turned - outwards and  down: mud:,

and
Richard observed the Head, and Smithy, look-
ing up at him through the very thin smoko
mist which stil clung about,

y giddy avnt | There’s going {o be fire-

works atter this1” the Kid gasped, as he
stood in the study again. “I'm bound to be
in it sooner or later; but let’s get into my
own togs again and hide these things somo.
where quick! And then.we'll go into your
study, Benny, and sce what’s happening from
your window |”- -

The Kid did the quick-change act and
the whole mob wandered into Benson’s
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study to watch the scene in the quad below.
Maybe they’d missed a bit of the exciting
part, but there was still quite a lot to
seen, even though they couldn’t hear a word
of what was said.

The fire-brigade lads -were trying to look
frightfully busy in rolling up the hose
again. The od fello“s who’d been chosen
to come in as part of tho crowd and give a
ringing cheer when Jimmy Curtis sta
gered along with his- convict father were
now acting parts they'd never xenlly thought
about. They were trying to pretend they
were deaf and blind and had never noticed
anything at all unusual—and they were try-
ing to drift calmly and quietly towards the
playing-ficlds!

But Roger had scen everything, and his
ewilt eye S5 Talkion 3 avarybodly. prassnt,
in case of need. Apart from that he merely
rapped out a command for Curtis to come,
told Smith to stand by, ordered the fire-
brigade to get their things away at once,
and commanded_ Lincoln Beck to cease his
performance with the Homograph.

“Did you ask Smith's permission to havo
this firg and  smoke exhibition, Beck 1"
Roger asked calmly.

“No, sir,”” Linky answeved. “But I did

ask hiin whether he'd any objéction to_ the
fire-brigade giying a little performance, but,
of course, he didn‘t know the fire and smoke

was going to be thrown in any more than
they did, sir. That was my own little idea,
six,

Linky was quite calm and collected and
explained that there wasn’t any harm in it
at all. It was merely a patent chemical
arrangement, and it was all over inside ten
scconds without doing anybody or anything
my arm.

explained quite a lot more, but he
d.dn'e explm for instance why it wae
necessary for the escaped convict to keep
on his branded uniform all the time when
he could easily have got other clothes that
wouldn’t have labelled him so well.

Roger cut in at lnst because he was get-
ting a bit tired of Linky’s yarn. But he’d
wanted to know just what the idea was
behind it nIl berm turning to something
more impor

“Tll talk tn you on that matter later,
Beck!” Roger said abruptly. “There are
other matters which also require explanation.
I may wish to see you later, Smith, but
for the present you are not required. You
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may also go, Curtis—and you, too, Beck
minor. I shall go into the \\holo matter

most thoroughly in due course. Serious
might have boon caused to-day,
However, come with me, Beck major!” No'
Lnng o oamera with you
Mo, Jenkins hadn’s enid a word, bub he'd
smiled in a superior sort of way when Linky
had been explaining about the fire. Some-
how got the idea that Mr.
Jenkina didn’t think-much of Linky’s bril-
faug brain-vave. - Professional Joalouwsy, 10

d

3

It was quite an impressive little proces-
sion which passed through the quad. after
all the excitement. Jolly Roger, still in
cap and o, stalked ahead, with Mr.
Jenkins_ toddling _along just behind him.
And behind Mr. Jenkins came Linky Beck
with the fairly big camera, still on its stand,
being carvied like a banner over his
shoulder.

Not until they were in Roger’s study,
however, did the faintest euspicion come
Linky that something had come badly un-
stuck somewhere. Roger began a close
crossexamination about how he came to
possess tho camera, how much he'd paid,
nnd all about it.

8o you actually- pald three pounds ten

il Roger said, “but have not yet
paid the instalment of five pounds due a
ook ago?”

"Mi friend, Giedlor, would pay that for
inky pointed out. I wrote him, and

O T e bt waald b o vight. Sib
Giesler isn’t the sort of lad to—"

“Ah!” said Roger, and looked at Mr.
Jonkins, “And you sny that this fellow
Gieslor has old five of these cameras—three
to Lincoln Beck and two to othors whose
addresses he has lost ?

Mr. Jenkins bexm £ explain all
over again. Giesler had seb. forth after
having _apparently sold two ocameras, for
which the deposit was paid. One of theso
was_obviouely the one Lincoln Beck now
possessed

But_ Giesler had_gorio to the provinces
with three “sample” cameras and wrote say-
ing ho'd sold two more, apparently to Lin-
coln Beck, who would bo <ending alon the
money very shortly as he proposed
them outright. 7 PESR fo by

This vas all right, but as the days wenb
by there was no money coming from Mr,
Ghoslor, mor cold thes G5d B, " Pha sest
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them a sort of farewell note, saying that he
didn’t find their camera was. the sort of
thing one could sell, but they'd doubtless
et heir money all ight for those he had

Lmkv of cowrse, could guess quite casily
what had happencd. Sib had got hard up
and had probably sold the cameras outright
for a small amount, Of course, Sib would
mean to pay up all right himself in due
course, but Sib had never been the sort to
worry very much about dates 5o long as he
g0t anough. to go on with. In all probar
bility he was now stranded somewhere or
other, and beyond all doubt he would pre-
sently be writing to Mr. Beck—and Mr.

Beck would pay!
ven Mr. Roger Blunt felt there wasn’t
any serious danger of Mr. Jenkins losing
any money on the deal, but he did think it
was a great opportumgy to ram home some
common wisdom into Li
“So your father does i sva ks sk
you have this ingtrument, Beck " Rogo
acked, as h he were staggered at the
}rery thoughh “How did you expect to pay
or

“By selling the films T made, sir,” said
Linky, and Mr. Jenkins Iau hed.

“But it says so he * Homograph *
book!”” Linky wmrted qmcuy, and a little
twinkle came to Roger’s eyes then.

“QOh, well, if it says so in the Homo-
graph’ book, I suppose it must be s, Mr.
Jenking 7 Roger looked at the man ques:
tmnmgly.

= ves, yes!” M. Jenkins had sud-
denIy vioppod laughing.. *But ono necds
years and years of exporienco. It’s absurd
to think that a echoolboy—>

Yoy wait till you see my film!” Linky'
aid. “T've got some real .shmmng scenes,
and Tl bot yow—r Sorry, sir 1F

“Unfortunately, Beck, we o cannot; walt, 4ll
you complete this film,”” Roger said, and he
didn’t seem mearly so freezingly cold as he
h'xd been, “For the moment Mr, Jenkm!
is, conoerned in tracing all these, camoras
which yout friend has apparently distributed
without taking proper precautio: ntil 1
have commumicated with your father. thid
machine must be returned to_ its rightful

owners. You have had it on hire for some-
\}/img over 8 month. That is the posmon,
B B3

That will bs agreeablo, sin” Mr. Jonkins
said.

|
)
}
i
]
|
]
;
l
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“But my mm, sirt?
“If they spoil thaf

Roger turned :md had a brief discussion

with Mr. Jenkins. ~ Certainly, the company

would develop and print the film at_their

usual fees .md would return them to Lincoln

Linky gasped out.

e
And_the whole_thing fizzled out at that
stugo in quite a simple way, even though it
left Linky very much in the
Blunt said just. what was to be d()ue, and
even Mr. Jenkine was now saying: * Yes,
> just as micely as Lincoln Beck !
The camera was packed; the films were
packed (there wero two reels; one complete,
and one almost complete) ; the stand was

packed, and Mr. Jonking wandored forth
with the lot. Later, the films would be re-
Trcoiod £o71 ucaln ok with & voroel ceohy

of which would also be sent to Mr. Blunt.

“It’s all right, laddies!” Linky eaid, when
at last, after hours and hours it seemed to
those who waited, he rejoined his chums in
Study 7. They fully expected that Linky
would get the order of the sack, and they
had seen the taxi containing Mr. Jenkins
depart a full hour before Linky eventually
appeare

“But what's going o happen 1 thoy de-
manded.  * What did Roger say 2

“Oh, a whole s mom.hfnl > Linky answered.
“There ought to have beén a shorthand man
there to take it all down. He made me go
very hot, and then I went very cold, and
then wo settled down to the old heart-to-
heart business, and we're quite good pals
again once more. I'm never going to - 4.
der from the right path, and I'm always
Boing to let Roger know just what’s in my
mind. And he’s writing to tell the dear old
dad about the ‘ Homograph,’ and the films
are going to be developed, and- then—well,
yow'll see! You trust your Uncle Linky !’

So, for a full week they waited o
pectantly. er never said a_word to
others, but Lin ky hoard from B athor thae
Sib Giesler had turned up and was very
sorry for himself because he’d been hoping
to make a fonune and somehow it hadn’t
happened. Bec ourse, was seeing
the Tad through his troubles with the camera,
comp: any.
one bright day came a bulky packet
for Linky, labelled - From the Homograph
Company. Films—with eare.”

“The films! They’ve come!”

The glad
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news sproad, and quite a little mob gathered
in smdy 7 to gaze on the wonderful films
re was a letter enclosed, and swiftly
Lincol untolded # and looked fhrough.
“Oh, goo!” he murmured weakly. “Say
~—— Oh, my hat!”
The Kid was axmomly peering over his
shoulder and resd the opening Part.

“Dear Sir,—We enclose two reels de-
veloped by your instructions. We have not
made positives from these, as no yseful
purpose would be served, but we enclose our
cxpert’s report, and suggest that you should

also our book on ‘How to Use the
Homograph,’ which contains much valuable
advice for beginners, In common with many
other inventions, the Homograph requircs
to be used, despite its simplicity, with a
certain dchce of intelligence.”

The expert’s report was a lot more cutting
than that. It said that the films were quito
useless, and had evidently been exposed by
an amateur of something less than no ex-
perience. All the scencs, which he judged
had been interiors, were hopelessly under-
exposed, and apparently ‘no arrangements
had been made for lighting.

There wero also scenes which he fancied
had been taken in a wood or forest, but

these, too, were badly under-cxposed. The
best strip of film showed a pool and someone
falling from a boat, but most of this had
been spoiled by the leaves from an over-
hanging tree which had cut out most of the
view. The last part of tho second film
dxdn t understand at all—and just left it uh

“oh, my giddy sunt! Didut you read
the instructions, Linky?” the Kid d
manded. “We took your word—-"

He shut up suddenly as the door opened
and Jolly Roger walked magnificontly in.

“Ab, Beck}? he smiled quite cheerily
upon Linky. “You have read— No,
go, boys! Anything I have to say o
interest you all!”

This was to Benson & Co., who were try-
ing to do the discrcet disappearance act.
Sheepishly they lined up round the room.
Tho Kid and Curtis had also managed to
fade a little into tho background, gwith
Washy in the far corner, and Linky %ccu-|
pyink the front of the fofeground, Sinding

e
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rather limply and sonok{ully by the chair
from wlnrh he had r
I have \ory lmle to say,” Roger

said cheerf\\ll\' “T have read the report,
Tt caused mo no surpriso whatever.
should have been amazed had it been othor-
wise. 'They montion, as you doubtless ob-
served, the fact that even with their camora
intelligence is needed. Intelligence I”

Roger rapped the word out—and then he
began! He said his sole object in life was
to get that blessed word into their minds;
ho pointed out how Beck hadn’t used even
the little bit he’d picked up at Katic’s, and
how he must start cultivating it a lot more
before_ho had any other intelligent toys.
How Rozer himsclf always liked to sce a
]a having a nice kobby and taking an in-

rest in something—providing he  did it
mtc]h;:umlv and not—well, not the way
eck had done, anyway

Ho curled them all up before he was
Hhronghyy, siscly and gontly ho #id it for
most of them, but for Linky it was a har-
rowing time! And then old Roger beamed

upon them all once more.

“(Géod-bye, boys! I thought I would lck
you_ know just what I think, and perhaps
explain the reason why you are at this
school,” he said. “It will perhaps give you
more interest in your work. Cultivate your
intelligence! Don’t forget khe.t  Becls w)l]

so your

12
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CHAPTER 4.
The Butt of the Schooll

T wasn's ofly the Transitus who
Linky knuw just what they ﬂlonght oi

im.”  Roger, as the
School, had had his say, and had
rubbed it in about intelligence, but after

that Jolly Roger dropped the matter. But
other people didn’t.

If Linky walked across the ql\ad somo kid
from the Third would ask him if he'd been
to tho pxct\ucs Intoly, or somo fochle ques-
tion about having any old films on him. Or
some fellow in the Fourth would hail him,
apparently quite cheerily, and give him a
leaflot about tho Little ¥lipper Camera.

can use it! No looso parts, and
nothing can go wrong. A splendid gift for
tho youngsters ™ the leafiet said, and Harris
of the Fourth rubbed it in.

“Just tho thing for you, Beck! Been
saving it for you! With tho Little Flippor
ou don’t necd any_intelligence—?

“Oh, shucks!” Linky murmured wearily,
and crumpled the Jeaflet in his hand.

Fellows of tho Sixth ignored him; tho
Fifth smiled contemptuously, or looked at
him s though he were some queer_animal.

“What is it exactly?” a Fifth man would

say. *Does it squeak when you pinch it?”
‘And the other fellow would say: “Oh, it's
It used |

some new specimen Roger s found |
t

And Roger wandered fonh once more,
Teaying them a bit weak and flabby

M3 hat 1> Benson murmured, “And all

but you aro a burbling pic-can,

Boosaieh,
Fancy Janding us in for all that!

Beck!
\th dids
“Ju mpmg snakrs" Curtis said. © “To
think that I— Don’t you ever tell me any
of your fairy-stories again, you lop-cared
rabbit! If ever you como talking to me
about making a fortune with another movie-
camera, Pll—
+Oh, shucks!” murmured Linky wearily.
o syndicato has just struc] ad—
said the Kid vmdmmelv
inko Syndicate is dead—right
now? When we want a littlo fun in futare
Fell arrange it ourselves, without any help
from Lincoln Beck !
They left Linky all to himself and wan-
dered forth to scck refreshment. Lincoln
was prizo rabbit, and tho' Transitus
Torm hadw't any use for hin

e tho in a circus, but
Roger's teaching it the s C, and things
of that_sort.”

In the Transitus they weren’t  eveny
humorous about Linky. If Linky tried to
butt in and give an opmlon he was told:
quite frankly, and without any politeness :
“Oh, you dry up! Run away, and make
moving ‘picture of yourself, you prize ass !,

No, Lincoln Beck wasn't popular just
now. It scemed a bit unfair, because Link;
had really tried to amuse the school and d
xmse]f and others a bit of good. He ha

EER

Exen tho Kid wasn't sympathetio, an
was just as swift as the next man in shrivel:
ling Linky up the moment he tried to puf
up any new scheme. 4

“Coming out to cnckeb Jimmy?" th
Kid would say. “Buck up, \Vash ol
Sandgate lkicks up a fuss if we' re
You'd better try 5 get out thcm m tim
to-day, Linky! Even pla
cricket you can try to look mtelllxent 3
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So the four would wander out. Jimmy
Curtis, captain of tho Trans., and a crack
bat these days, giving helpful tips
Washy Beck, who was really keen, while the
Kid kept paco and tried to pretend he was
above such hints, though, as a matter of
fact, in the last threc “compulsory ” prac-
tico’ matchos the Kid had scored exactly
none, which was_a lot worse than Linky
Becl's record. Linky had an average of
1.33 for three games. Washy’s average was
a shade over 5.

To be quite truthful, the Kid didn’t shine
at cricket. Ho was in too big a hurry to
make his first fifty to take much care over
gotting the first two or three. To-day he
went in third wicket down, old Benson, who
was captaining the “B> team against
Jimmy Curtis’ “A ™ cleven, having fallon
for the Kid's cxcuse that it was owing to
ing in sixth wicket down that he'd failed

me.

Wingham, the best bowler of the Trans.,
had just taken the third wicket with the
first ball of the over and a mild idea about

* doing the hat trick was in his mind as he
got ready to sling down the first ball to
Richard Dexter.

The Kid saw it coming, and he had an
idea that it was quitc a soft and simplo
ball. Ho lifted his bat and stepped out to
lift the ball clean out of the ground.. But
—tho pitch hadn’t been_properly rolied, or
there was something sticking up, or thero
was a daisy root or something! The ball
suddenly shot and turned in so that, before
the Kid quite realised it, he was making a
desperate coffort to keep tho beastly thing
from shooting right on his wicket.

Mind you, he did stop it, but it was, as
the Kid said afterwards, the funniest,
flukiest sort of ball that was ever bowled.
1t skidded up the bat, touched the shoulder,
and then deliberately jerkod itself off and
fell calmly into the hands of Raymond, who
was keeping wicket.

*Sthat?” shricked Ray,
triumphant. You can’t help agreeing with
Dickic Dexter that there’s no more. loath-
some person on the face of the carth than
tho wicket-keeper who yells jceringly and
exultantly “’Sthat?” when, by a sheor fluke,
the ball's tumbled into his hands.

The Kid walked off the field with a sense
of bitterness about the injustice of the
wholo thing. Evcn as he came off he had

‘mond, tauntingly
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to pass quito near to Wingham, the wickets
being pitched that way to-day, and the
owler was saying in that cocky way of his:
“T thought you would get him! Who's next
man? Oh, my ha he Beck rabbit!
I’s the hat-trick for me! Il give him the
samo stuff I gave tho poor old Kid!”

Linky was almost running to the wicket.
Ho always did. In his own bittorness_the
Kid didn’t want to go into the pavilion
just yet, so he stopped outside and watched
Lin ace the music.

ngham took a gentle littlo run_ fust as

though he didn’t really want té frighten
the batsman, and the ball scemed to be
going a little ‘wide of the wicket. Linky
jumped towards it—and the ball suddenly
broko across. Linky’s attitude the next
sccond suggested he was trying to do con-
juring tricks with his bat because he scemed
to lift it up and try to protect his chest with
it

There was a sharp click, followed almost
immediately by a slightly duller “Sniclk !
and thero was Raymond throwing the ball
in the air and shrieking, in that jeering
voice of his: “’Sthat!”

Tho fielders’ laughter jarred on the Kid.
And why on carth did Jimmy Curtis, of all

people, want to clap and shout out:
“Bravo, Wingham!” What had Wingham
done?

“Absolutely the same ball he took
Dexter’s wicket with!” some ass was saying
aquito near the Kid. It annoyed the Kid,
and when poor old Linky Beck came hurry-
ing from the wicket looking liko a depressed
rabbit, the Kid joined him and felt sincerely

and deeply sympathetic. ~Together they
wandered to the pavilion.
“Let’s have a_ ginger-pop,” Linky

suggested, and looked at the Kid almost
appealingly. This past week’s experience
of being tho prize ass, the neglected goat,
and the general butt of the school, had
squashed even Linky’s bright spirits.

“T'm cutting off I” the Kid asscrted, as
they drank the stone-ginger. “Tf T get in a
row—I get in a row! That's all! Think of
a good excuse, Linky—and let's bolt |*

It was not yet three o'clock, and some-
where towards half-past three tho pair
would bo due to wander out into the ficld
and start chasing Jimmy Curtis’ lusty hits,
or wandering round to where Benson told
them to stand. The mero thourht of i

L4
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after his lccent inglorious display, filled the
Kid with fur;

“You've st it, Kid (he glad light
bogan to come back to Linky’s wistful eyes.
“TI'vo got tha oxcusc all right! Urgent tele-
gram!  Lool

From the pockcl of his flannel trousers he
pulled out a telegraph cnvelopo and handed
the whole thing to the Kid.

The message inside was addressed
“Lincoln Beck, St. Katherine’s School,
Dulehester,  Urgont. _Goming - Dulchoster
to-day ® with lor. Should like sce you
and any old friends st Cloistors Hotel,

2. Good news.—RIcks.”

Iy giddy aunt!” The Kid stared at the
o and now hopes wore already (llummg
in his mind. Tt scemed to years and
years ago since those glad days when they’d
sneaked over to Daleswick Manor and re;
and truly taken part film-making.
Shorty Ricks, the famous “star,” had been
quite a pal of the Kid's then, and they’d
had great timos together until the Cali-
fornia Players p:xckcd up " their traps and
wandered away.

“You'll come?” Linky asked anxiously.
“I didn’t liko to ask you before, knowing
how keen you are on’ cricket—_

“Cut it out!” said the Kid bitterly.
“That tolegram is good cnough. Urgent!
Don't let them sce you go, Linky. They
can kick up as much row as they like when

ack—but we're mecting  old

¥

And twenty minutes later, while the mob
on the Upper School playing-pitch were still
gotting excited over somebody hitting a
ball with a bat, and ecqually excited when
someone missed hitting, two figures, no
longer in flanncls, stole cautiously and twith
much care down the drive,

“I was real sorry about that flm wash-
out,” Linky said, when at last they were
on the open road and heading for Dul-

chester. “It scemed to Jet you down, as
well as—
“oh forget it!” said the Kid kindly.

v giddy aunt! Haven't T come unstuck
m:my and many a time on prize schemes?
It's only, the pic-cans who never go all out
for big stunt who never come a

“Yowve said it, Kid?” murmured Linky,
<:4 he’d got the soft pedal cn; in the words
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of the poet, deep emotion vibrated in_his
low, manly tones as he gripped Dickio
Dexter’s hand. “T reckon I came a cropper
over that last il affair. But I'm coming
back, Kid! Me? T'm not going to play no
second-rate fiddlo to kids who haven’t given
up collecting _cigaretic-picturcs yet! You
trust your ~Uncle Lmlw« T coming
back! “And you'll be in it, Kid "

“IIl bo there!” murmured Richard
Dexter, deoply touched, by the sincerity of
his  friend’s  tone. show ’em,

inlky
Rcconcnliatxon 1

The old friends agree to
low lights, and
Jincoln Becl
and Richard Dexter join hands once more!
And that being so, you can be jolly well
certain that somolhmg is going to happen
round about Katic's !

CHAPTER 5.
The Mystery of the Missing School

e H, but it’s grcat to xee you bonny
In the pleasant, cool loungo of
Cloisters Hotel Mr. Shorty
Ricks, the world-famed hero of many. re-
markable films, greeted Linky and the Kid
with genuine joy. Behind him, Sib Gicsler,
now dressed in Bond Street fashion, camo

forward a little apologetically.

poTm sorry about that film  Gasco,

nky,” he suid gontly, and spoke like o
s “gentleman. *But—Tll make it up !

Sib Giesler had joined up for the time

being with Shorty Ricks. Mr. Oyrus Bock

out al

R W T knots, and to
sce and hear Sib talk now you'd
formed the impression that ho was
sccretary of a mutual improvement socicty,
who'd
ideas about cream buns for tea.

By the time they’d really got going with
the tea, the Kid and Linky had completely
forgotten about tho rudo remarks which had
been made upon cricket display. - Tho

got a nice taste in tics and sound ]

s o ifs wh actisini thrh their veins |

onco more.

“And so the bright boys of St. Katie's
dow’t look upon little Linky as the pet of
the school?” asked Shorty Ricks, after
Linky bad related the story of his failuro
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\with the cinema camera.  “Well, well!
Do you want to make them ‘sorry for them-
selves, and show them that it.doesn’t do- to
make rudo remarks about a frco-born
Amcrican? Or do you just want to shovel
tho coal on their heads and prove that it was
just a side-slip about the pictures?”

“Me?” said Lin “I just want to show
’em that when Linky Beck says he’ll give
them o good time, they're going to have a
good time! They thought T was one of the
real tin pots, and mow they think I'm a
prizo mug. -I want to come back !”

And _that's perfectly true.  Whatever
faults Linky Beck may have had, he never
had the slightest desire to play a mean trick
on anybody. To be the boss man at a bean-
feast, to bo the little ray of sunshine, or the
lad who got things done, was the main idea

inky’s

“Now that’s nice,” said Shorty Ricks.
“Let’s talk about it. We're down here for
quite a long time, and ol uggy is over
at Daleswick Manor now, and we've got a

real English fair, and wo're going to have |-

cverything real English. My! But tMat
last film went great guns ‘over the pond.
We'es ok worsing sbost the Dritisn shows
at all. They want the Wild West, and we
want (he real, genuinc, hall-marked British,
But I'vo got an idea, boys!”

somewhere towards six o’clock,
and Linky bade farewell to Ricks
and C-\lecr, the glad light of hope was
shining in their eyes, and in Linky’s pocket
reposed quite a number of pound-notes, re-
payment of certain loans he had made to
Sib Giesler not so very long ago.

They got back in nice time to learn thet
“B” team had been hopelessly slain
“A” team. Ben: nson and Curtis were di
cussing the ‘matter in Study 10, and, despite
the fact that his_team had won, Jimmy
Curtis wasn't at all pleased.

“Where've you two prizo rabbits been?”
Jimmy  demanded, in  first-class captain’s
manner. "Il _you' think you're soing to
odgn erick
ilCut it om little one

T've heard all that befor,
é’mnc for children, but-
% “Look here, Beck . Benson chipped in.

Wo had to.play nine men.. Sandgate’s.gob
Your names, and therels going ‘to-be.a
about it. But T'm war ning you mysclf now.

Lmkv snu]ed
ricket's a nice

| Kid and Benson rolled
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If ever it happens again Tl take good care
to give you the finest hiding—=
“Shucks ! Linky beamed. “Say, Kid!
Tancy ihat infant playing the heavy uncle
withme! Gee! But I'd just bend him:

A cushion, beautifully thrown by Bcn_son,
put an end fo the wordy argument. Linky
slung it back, and the Kid decided that the
time had come for Benson to depa He
said so ]ust ufter he’d started on the job of
trying to

Inside t\»o nnd three-quarter secunda khma
was a first-class scrap in full progress. The
Kid and Linky might not be qum up to tho
form of Jimmy Curtis and Benson on tho
cricket field, but they were nicely balanced
when it came to a rough and tumble.

Curtis tripped backyards over a cushion,
and Linky was on hun hkc = shot and_the

got mixed
Siires siates

up with them. For
after that cyen a trained referce couldn’t
have told how the fight went, and when
Washy Beck came into the room his first
idea was that therc’d been an earthquake.
But Washy's entrance scrved a useful pur-
poze. The combatants became disentangled,
and rolled away from each other, then sat
staring at cach other sclcmn]\‘ Jtaying to
rmmmbcr just what it was all al

hat!” murmured Jlm my Curt
“But Yo betorny Son ok eoibet batons

Can it1” beamed Linky quite happily
o o glad wo cut cnckct, my littlo
blue-eyed captain, beforo we'ro  through,
Won't he, Kid?”

#Wo Wero thinking -about vou all the

afternoon,” “Just
\vnndcrmg how we could give you a littlo
brightness and joy—and Bie 5a what i
ct! - But we'll forgive him, won't we,

Linky
(‘mz.s regarded them suspiciously.  If
he hadn’t exactly forgiven Linky fot_his last
washout, he couldn’t help remembering that
there had* been hmes \\hcn he'd enjoyed
life to the full hen "the programme had
been personally armngcd by Lincoln Beek.
“Lend. me ‘your ear, litt ptain,”
burbled Linky, and crawled - on hrmds and
knees across the floor to where Jimmy still
sat. ' “Bend low and let-md whisper to you!
Not a word to a living soul!”
He whispered quite a lot to Jimmy,:but®
not a stray avord could Benson cateh. All
t]laL he cauld sce. was the bright light that
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began to shine in Curtis’ eyes, and: Benson
began te wish that he hadn’t been rude to
Lmk Beck.

“And it's absolutely fixed?” Jimmy
Curtis asked aloud, when Linky had finished
his outpourings. mping snakes!  But
glns it great! Dut—you Il have Benny in

le, dear old Benny's on the list, you
bot!” Linky asserted. “Wouldn’t miss him
for worlds ! ¢’s a bit of an ass, but no
more than the rest of the Trans.

Hml, Benson's name is down, Kid, will
you?” 2 G0
“Bus what’s the giddy schemo?” Benson
s

“Shsssh! You mustn’t ask questions yet,
littlo boy!” Linky retorted. *Youw'll know
all about it by-n'-by, and then you'll bo
ilad you were alvays kind to your Unclo

»

Tt was useless for Benson to ask questions,
and it was not until two or three days later
that Lincoln Beck called him quietly on one
side and hauded him quite a posh invitation
car

: “Th  Cylifornia w..}m request
pledsure of the company of Mr.: T. H.
Benson- and friends in “Study 9 at their
private view and entertainment at Daleswick
Manor on Wednesday, the 15th instant.
Refreshments. , °,
* English Fair.  Balloon and Aeroplane
Asc

R.S.V.P. Mr. I]I\. J. Rxcks.

. ® lanor.”

the
H.

Daleswick

“Keep it quiet!” Linky adviced. “Mean
to say, no one _is likely to object, but we
don't, too  many
questions,

Of course, Benson_gripped the idea at
once.  Linky gave him ono or two other
little {mmtua on the matter. There would
probably be two or three small parties going
from the school—in fact, - several .of th

xth were going—and for various reasons
t was just as well if cach party wandered
tmwv qmotly\ and didn’t advertise the fact
00 m

carcful observer might have
'\otuul that _duting the nest two or_three
Hays either Lincoln Beck or Dickie Dester,
or it tmight cvmn b Jimmy et ad just
occasionally Washy Beck. were very quiotly

~ THE DU",I‘T OF THE
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having a little clm with first one fellow and
then the othes

By the ool of thattiime quite o lot of
fellows at Katie's were rather pleased that,
after all, they hado’t said too many rudo
things to Link , . because” they
gathered that the California Players were °
big- pals of Beck’s. T also gathered
that, when it camo to a question of arrang.
ing & tophole afternoon, the California
Playcrs, assisted by Mr. Lincoln Beck, with
stage instructions by Richard Dexter, were |
easily the prize organisers of the world,

In Study 10 Lincoln Beck and_ Dickie
Deéxfer spent much time ticking off names
on’a list, and carefully discussing odd details,
And the glad smile of contentment had
come baclc once more to Linky’s cyes. :

“Geo!” he ‘murmured happily.  “But
when Roger wakes up on Wednesday after-
noon,, and they (ol him the news, will he
say I need intelligence then? cro

't any catch in it anywhere, is therd, ’
Kid? * T mean to say, we aren't breaking. .
any rule, or anything funny of that sort?”:

+“The Wednesday dawned doubtfully, As |
a matter of fact, the weather just lately had
been rather like that; sunshine and show
mixed, with odd samples from other seaso;
thrown in. But it was gorgeously bright
and cheery by two o'clock.

_At that time, and for the next hour or
50, the intelligent and close_observer would
have noted the fact that little groups of -
four, or even six, wero drifting in very
casual fashion away from the school, just |
as though they didn’t quite know what to -
do with themselves. - Some tent across the |
playing-fields, others went down the drive
and turned to the right, while others swung -
round to the left.

There was no particular match on to-day,
so.that the masters who took an intercst in
the games didi’t drift out until somewhere
about three, ready to give advice or bowl

all, or show them how to hit up
centuries. Mr. Magson was among the first
of the masters to stroll out. :

When he looked across at the playing-
fields Maggy blinked and stared, and felt |
inclined to pinch himself to sce if he were |
really awake. - As he came out he had |
been impressed with the strange and un-
wonted silence which hung over the school,
Where were the glad shouts of youth and
the eheery sound of the, leather ball as it
met the willow?

i
1,



i v figure, and one alone, was on
S SO RS 211, The "voundemman,
was” wan from wicket to wicket, and
then shading his cyes to look across at the
cohool, Maggy hurried swittly to him.

“Whero aro the bovs, Croker?” Maggy
demanded, just as Bill asked: . o you
Jnow whero the boys are to-day, sir?

“y extraordinary 17 suid  Maggy.
“J—I think I'll go and sce the Head.
Strange he has never mentioned anything
to mo!” py
Bt Roger liad hoard, of moth o whick
was likely. to cancel cricket. Perhaps they
had gone down to the river? He had hc_and
something of the rivalry between the Sixth
and tho Fifth so far as rowing was con:
corned. ;

Maggy bolted to the river; but came back

cap was to bo scen in the neighbourhood.
“Jolly Roger wakened up with a jerk then.
Other masters were summoned, but not ono
of ‘them could throw any light on the
strango mystery. There was no particular
attraction in tho town so far as they knew,
and they hadn’t noticed anything suspicious
in the conduct of their respective Forms
this morning, beyond tho fact that they all
scemed quite happy—perhaps a..little
bappier even than usual.
It was cxtraordinary! In imagination
one or two of the masters began to see scare
s: “Tho Missing
“Strange Disappearance of Two

missed something, and he questioned the
masters afresh. ~ Hadn’t they noticed any-
thing at all unusual or suspicious?

“Well. sir,” Maggy said at last, rathor
doubtfully, but remembering that Roger
had specially mentioned certain youths when

st die came to Katie’s, “I have observed
that Beck major and Dexter, of my Form,
appear to have been somewhat preoceupied
of Jate, and once or twico I've noticod—
though it didn’t sirike me particularly at
the time—tiat they took other boys on one
side apparently to communicate some secret
to them,”

“Ah!” said Roger, and tho steely gleam
came into his eyes onco more.  “Ah, 1
wonder? T felt ai the time—you remomber,
I\}ngeon, that T reduced our’ young friend,
Beck, to a limp rag only a short time ago?
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1 feared at the time.
Ta,

1t

He is a sensitivo soul,
son, and I rather insisted upon his lack
of intelligence. It may be that, in conjunc-
tion with young Dexter, he is now
endeavouring- to ~ prove. that I under-
estimated his capacity. I wonder—-"

Eyven while Roger had been speaking a

g and booming had partially
drowned his voice, or ‘two of the
masters had strolled quictly to the window,
and were now- looking out,

By Jove!” Tommy Tod, of the Fourth,
cried.” “That’s a big machine! And sho's
flying a bit too low—great Scott "

great open. passenger-carrying aero-
plano had come swooping down from the
skies, and then circled round thoe playing-
fields, widening_the circle as it ended tho
circuit, and, flying still lower, swooped G,
gerously round the school quad.

It passed 5o low that tho mighty wings
darkened for a moment the very room in
which the masters wero standing. Then as it
swung onwards the masters could see four or
five heads peering over tho side of tho plane
in the uncovered pit behind tho wings. But
even that brief glimpse was just sufficicnt to
give them a clear impression of the caps
which tho passengers were wearing.  One
couldn’s mistake the Katic’s car a mile
away

“The school cap!”
and looked at Roger.

“Quite ! said Roger calmly. “Gentlemen,
we will adjourn to the roof ‘and endeavour
to locate the precise landing-place of the
aeroplane. It may afford an excellent clue
to the whercabouts of our missing school 1”

gasped Tommy Tod,

CHAPTER 6.
Adrift in the Clouds?
IT was a day of shocks and surprises for

quite a lot of fellows that particular
Wednesday, -
u cai take tho point of view of
Smithy, -captain  of the school.  When
Dexter mentioned to him about the “private
view” and the entertainment, with acro-
planes and balloons  thrown Smithy
was quite interested. Ho knew that Linky
Beck wasn’t_quite the mug some fellows
scemed to think—and, anyway, it would be
jolly interesting to spend an afternoon with a
film crowd. What?
It had been mentioned to Smithy and his
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three pals who accompanied him, that it
would be a good idea for him to get there
about two as they wero anxious to show
him quite alot of things. .

Thus, owing to the careful organisation
and calculation of Linky and the Kid,
the little groups all lefé Katic’s at different
times. Naturahy somo of them picked up
with othor groups, and cxpressed surprise
and joy when-they found they weren’t going
to be entirely or their own.

Any doubts about the welcome they'd havo
at Daleswick Manor were promptly dispelled
when they got there, and it was shortly after
Mr. Cuggenheim. who was the boss man
and head producer of the California Players,
had given them the glad hand and handed
thom over to some other member of the
company, that most fellows began to realiso
that there were really quite a lot of other
chaps from St. Katie's!

“Jumping snakes!” Smithy said, when he
ran down Linky Beck and the Kid strolling
round with Shorty Ricks. “But how many
follows are coming to this show, Beck?
Seems to me there’s over balf the school
here alrcady ! How many—>»

“Tyery one I said Linky cheerfully. “And
cvery one is coming! But you come and
have another trip in the plane, Smithy!
We're just going for a run round the ol
*school 1”7

The kids of the Third and Second and
the F.F.P. were baving a high time on the
so-called “English Fair” which was rigged
up some distanco away from the housc.
‘There were roundabouts, flip-flaps, scenic
il and tho whole outfit, all hired by

i s for a month at Jeast
next remarkable film.

Inside the house the big dining-room had
boen turned into o gorgeous, tea-room.
You jush weni in snd tackled .what you
liked, though there were one or two men-
servants hanging round just to give a hand
.in case you didu’t quite know what would
tempt your jaded palate. g
The Sixth fellows and quite a lot of the
Fifth -had special attention. . That was
Linky’s idea. because he. didn’t want the big

vhaps to star. doing tho bored-stiff attitude.
But.even the Sixth couldn’t help. being im-

“pressed’ with the magnitude of the .joke.
What Réazer would say when he graj,spcd
had Tappened they didn’t quite know.

_could ho say 7. Therc.wasn’t any.

1 suid’ that boys could not accept
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invitations to tea at a private house on a
ordinary hali-holidey! 3

In the little cinema theatre in tho man
itsclf, a “private view” of the film,
which months ago, Lincoln Beck, Dickig
Dexter, Jimmy Curtis and Washington Bed]
had taken parts, was being shown most o
tho afternoon, and fellows just drifted i
any old time and enjoyed themselves.

Outside, three or four men with cin
matograph cameras were dodging round an
getting odd pictures of the bright lads on
the roundabouts, while old Guggy was i
the background, with his megaphone, ofs
course, giving hints on just what he wanted.
This was an opportunity to get certain
crowd -offects which were wanted in tho,
next film, and Guggy. wasn't missing th
chanee ! .

Oh, but it was a top-hole day, and as ol
Linky moved about among the mob his
smilé was one of tho fadeless sort as he ob-
served the glad way they grected him. No:
rude remarks about strips of film to-day !

More, Shorty Ricks had pat several ot
the players wise to the trouble Linky had
been - through, and a few brief hints had
been dropped.  Fellows didn't quite under-
stand the whole story, but they gathered
that there’d been some dirty work over that
flm'! 3t would have been all right, but—
professional jealousy ! Only a sportsman liko i
Linky would have taken it so cheerily !

“Everything in the garderi was lovely, and
therc isn’t any dounbt about the fact that
there would have been quite a triumphant
march back to Katie’s, with Linky the hero
of tho hour, nobly supported by Richard
Dexter and his comrades of Study 10. But

The weather had been rather doubtful for
several days past; but this afterncon it ha
apparently turned over a mew leaf, until
somewhero in the neighbourhood of five
o'clock. Quite a lot of odd clouds had been
floating vound, but they hadn’t intorfercd
with thie sun much, until they began to join
up for a little chat. A little thin .wind
ulso began to whistlo round, and_presently
the sun decided to retire for a while.

“Going to have a bit of a storm, T
guess!” Mr. Cuggenheim remarked, as ho
Saw the great heavy cloud which was rolling
up-from somewhero away back beyond the
far_ horizon. ‘I reckon we'd better start
tucking tho old balloon. away.soon I - =

Ho wandered across to where tho: captive
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balloon was sagging about.  'There was a
bal 0% windlass arrangement, besides other
ropes to keep it in place. During  the
cguese of the afternoon the ropes had been

slipped away a good many times, and dozens
St follows had gono up, nicely and gently,
and surveyed the .giddy landscape from
quito a_decent height. Then, on a signal
from the man in charge, tho old windlass
got busy again and down came the balloon,

You couldn’t havo auything safer than
that, and Mr. Guggenheim had got plans in
his mind for some really thrilling pictures of
acroplancs and balloons and ity Riks
doing his hair-raising stunte.

s Mr. Guggenhcim strolled over to the
balloon two or threo lads wero just climb-
ing aboard.  Smithy and Beck,
with Benson and Dolell, were just zoing up
for the last time, because they hadn’t Imd
a chance before.

T don't think—" Mr. Guggenheim bo-
gan, becauso the wind was really beginning
to get a trifle fierce now, and two or three
big drops of rain had struck his checks.

But the man at the windlass was alrcady
winding away and tho great balloon was
mggmg and stiaining nc thu stout rope
which stili held it. Mr. Guggenheim
called_out the man who was in charge of
the \undmg business :uddenly looked up.

“Yes, sic? Do you 3

Actually it dido’t mnucr what Mr. .Gug-
gerheim thought for the handle of the
‘windlass suddenly jerked out- of the man’s

and and was whizzing round at a record
rate. Tho balloon was really going up—up
S

There was a crack and a snap, and the
windlass_suddenly scftled down -once mora
to a quict life. = But the rope which had
broken loose from its fastening, was swing-
ing in tho air high abovo them

Oh, Jeremiah!” said Guggeoheim, be
cause he was really a very calm man right
inside him and didn’t lose" his head vory
casily,  “Who's with them?. Is Rosman

"Xas sir " the windlass man yelled. “Ho
smdk—lm time—but thought it ‘quite safe!

Just what he wanted Mr. Suggonheim fo
look at it was difficult to say, because quite
a ot of things wore happening just then.
The balloon was going for tho clonds in
it didn’t

, theneh

quite first-class style, and a
Took much bigger than a i
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it was difficult to sec it clearly becavse tho
rain _had now begun in real rarnest aud
was Jiterally sheeting down.

Tho wind, tco, had evidently only been
having a_practice performanco in the few
gusts which had blown befo- ow
Bogan to drivo tho rein ferosly, and one eyuld
hear it howling round the many corners of
tho manor. . Lhe morrymakors on_ the faie
were making swift dashes for the house, and
from bencath the veranda which ran along
one sido dozens of fellows were crowding
an ing to ask just what was happening
about the balloon.

“Linky’s gonc up—with Smithy!” the
Kid was gasping out to Jimmy Curtis and

Shorty Ricks, who were wanting to know all
about it S And—oby fmy noble: anatl
Roger!”

Until somo ten minutes ago Mr. Roger
Blunt had been quite fickled about (ho
desertion of the school. From the roof of
Katie’s Roger had been able to get quite a
fnu' view of Daleswick Manor, with the aid

a powerful pair of glasses. 'And, without
Shvone telling him just what had happened
and how and why. Rogor had got a preity
exm idea of ¢
Wl wandor over thero
Magson !” Roger told the master of %
Transitus cheerily. “I roally think zhaz
when Beck was arranging this jamborco
for hia Frioids ks mught im included u
few of the masters at all events!"™

The _weather was lookmg A. blt doubtful
when Jolly Roger and Maggy set forth, and
they took their rainproofs. Dy the time
they walked down the drive af Daleswick
Manor there was no longer any doubt about
it. And suddenly Maggy selzed Roger's
arm and cried ouf in amazem

“Look! The ba[leon' Tia broken loose
—and thcre are boys in the basket! I can
seo them

Just o nmomerit Roger stood dead still
and watched the huge gas-filled monster
as it swerved wildly upwards. Then, as it
steadied into a slower ascent, Roger did a
sprint across tho gardens and lawns to the
littlo group. still smndmg in tho pouring
rain near the windlas:

“\Vhat has bapponcd?” Roger had to
vell tho question out, but Mr. (:u"genhum
turned and laoked at him as thou were
quite a nice nd tho boys had just gone
1ox & ponny rido.on a camel.

“'Afternoon, sic! Mr. Blunt, fan't it?”
Guggy wes slways the Tittle *gentleman.

presently,
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even if did weigh seventeen stone.

“The balloon has gono up! Thoso nice

boys of yours will have something to write

about by the time they touch terra firma

ngmn ,But don't worry, sir| I'm in com-
and 1”

20

Tt was really quite & now experience for
Mr. Blunt. Very rarcly in his life had he
strack anyone who was_ cooler an
fovel-neaded than_ himsclf, but he admitted
now that Mr. Guggenheim, despito his
queer name, was the frozen essence of calm-

As o matter of fact, Mr.. Guggen-
heim’s real namo was Jones, and it was
chiefly his senso of humour which had led
him to adop’ his “stagename.”
Pockoned that with a name 1ke that nobody
would come buzzing round claiming to be
a nephew or a second-cousin once removed,
and could they havo free tickets, or a job,
pleaso !

But Guggy was now booming forth
through his wegaphone, calling loudly for

Shorty Ricks to come forth. And presently,
Shorty, followed by two or threc of his
frionds, was dashing forth through tho rain.

“'Plano ready, Shorty?” Guggy asked.
“Youwd bettor go an. chase that halloon |
Them bogs'll be cmlung cold i they stay

c you can _get
stunt this time,
y! get Eric to go up with you.
Light' bad But hell have to

nes

lt‘s ymu

“And Tl want one or two moro on the
job!” Shorty said, and again Roger felt
mte‘rcstod at the cool way thoy were taking
1. “Say I’d like young Dexter! He's
s
Roger was just going to protest, but very
probably Shorty realised that he'd put his
foot in it, because he turncd and bolted.
A few minutes later Roger saw him, now
covered in heavy oilskins, chasing through
the rain towards tho greab acroplane which

still stood just where it bad last come {o
rest.

his mind—two or three boys

Katie’s also enveloped in oilskins.
Roger Iumso!f decnled to

€0 and join in
thfa chase. time he rcached the
plano the ool whirring, and two
:botarode” boys, at all events, had gono

: nding up in the front of th
machisa was Shorty Ricks. shouont oft e

from St

Plow” for | back
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structions to the mon

him to get the machin
Shorty saw Hoger and waved o choer

who had followd
off.

hand.

“Coming sboard, Mr.
and waved a hand towards
“Right "

Roger rushed round towards the back of
the machine, where, just behind tho wings,
a ladder was in position. Ho was up it}
md inside the

Blunt 2 ho yelled,
the * back

already hard ot work fixing'up a water
proof covering aver the framework above,
for this particular. ‘planc had not been builé ¢
for wet weather journeys.
Tho first fellow Roger rocognised was 4
immy Curtis, who was trying to carry on'§
a shm\tm% match with. the man with t
camera. Ji
to Roger, aud even as he
a rattle and a bumping ns tho machino
raced over the ground.
The_rattling and jolting ceased by the
timo Jimmy was really facing Roger, and
they were both dimly aware of tho fact
that_they were in the air and climbing §
steadily upward,
cxter is with Mr. Ricks, sir!” Jimmy

yelled out, and pointed to_the front of the
machine,
“Who is in the balloon?” Roger yelled

slr," Jiminy caled, and Rogor nodded, thon
turned to look at the weather. There were
quite comfortable seats in the ’plane, but
for tho present Roger was content to’ gri
on to the sido and stare into the drifting
rain-mist through which they were climbing.

And then, through a megaphone arrange-
ment, which connected with the first part
of the machine, & voice, which was probably
thu Kid’s, came shouting out at them.

“The balloon’s away on the right -and

slightly ahead and above us. Wo shall
overtake it very soon.”

The cinema. man was getting his camera
zendy, but kept yelling out something about

o light, which, s a matter of fact, was

begmnmg to improve.  The rain no lang:
came down furiously, though the wind stll
howled and whistled through the steys and
struts of the ’plane,

Looking out on the right-hand sido Roger
and Curtis could see the balloon through
the mists, but as the ’planc began to swing

mith, Dobell, Beck major, and Benson, 3
‘
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und again, tho huge ball with its swing-
og e S to them onco
‘more.
[ On the balloon itself tho four Katic's
lads and tho man in charge had had their
bricf minutes of fright. When first the
Dalloon broko loose it didn’t scem to carc
twopenco what happened, but it swiftly
lead down into comparative steadiness, so
, despito tho rain and the wind, they
B oy st conscious of the fact that
they were actually going upwards and cast-
ward. Then the man in charge, who was
a cincma_actor as well as a balloonist, re-
assured them.

You noedn’t worry,” told them.
o ond ol Tight, g tl\ough just where
we'll land eventu promise.

Wouldn't_be quite xafe (o ‘szt dropping
}eb-noe in this wind.”

“My hat!” Smithy said, as he stared
down "towards the earth. “But old Roger
will have a fit when he hears of it. We
shall be for the high jump, young Beck1”

Linky shook his head sorrowfully.

“Me? Tl be for the long jump al(:er
this " he murmure “Fu how
luck’s _como unstuck just lately, Al 1
wanted to do this afternoon was what the
boxer wants when he’s been knocked out
of his championship. I just wanted to
come back !”

“And that’s what_we want to do now—
or go back!” sai enson. “Still, it’s no
use worrying. This old gas-bag scems safe
enougl

“Wish we'd got a macintosh,” Dobell
said, because by then they were beginning
to worry a bit about the driving rain.

They made themselves as comfortable as
poss\b{c and watched the chap who under-
stood the balloon looking at the instru-

ts; ho was evidently trying to calcu-
late where they were going and what was
Tikely to happen. But presently he gave
a little shout of joy.

“That's our ’plane coming after us!” he
told them, and pointed mmngh the drift-
ing rain-clonds, “I'll bet Shorty Ricks is
aboard, and if so, h»'n bo trying somo
stunt as sure as fate

5

Things began fo get exciting after that!
Within'a fow more minuies the acroplano
{was abovo them, then gently swept down
on the other sido and began to run rings
round them. Once or twice it came s0 near

21
that they could feel the rush of air as
the great wings swept p:

Somcone was standing up in the forepar
of tho “plane and mafmé’ signals b Cihe
fellow in charge of the bu]locn—l‘.,osm'm
by name. A

“It’s Shorty Ricks!” Rosman told them.,
“Stand by, boys, and try to catch the rops
he's going to sling ouf! He’s evidently
going to try to take us in tow ! Withering
smoko ! If that isn't Eric Flinders—trying
to tell us all to look pretty! That's like
old Guggy! Let mo come to the front,
boys! I'm playing balloon man in this
picture 1

The ’plane had swung away again, but
once more it swept round them and the:
could sco tho heads of two or, three people
looking across at them from the ’plane.

Now a rops suddenly jerked across to-

wards t] but never even touched the
bnlluonb&sket falling some feet below.
The acroplane boomed away from them
then, and pro&on(ly was humming mourn-
fully above them.

Again the ropo came downwards and
swung away from them, only to bo sud-
denly_jerked towards them. Linky Beck
and " Smithy tied for first place as_they
grabbed at it, but the balloon man %ad also
got his hands about it almost in the samo
moment.

“Cling on!” he ycllcd
Givo mo the slack

It was dnubtlcw a jolly good thing that

osman was on_the job, for ho manipu-
lated that rope like an expert. Inside a
couple of seconds Linky and Smithy had
hauled in quite a good length, and by that
time Rosman was clambering up the ropoe
from the edge of the basket and running
i.he sln,ck end round the big ring above his

“Pull

f——

Anochor couplo of seconds and the balloon
was being violently jerked, and it really
seemod as though tho wholo basket would
bo upset and Linky and his pals sent head-
long through spaco. " But, as is the way cf

o gas-bag, it just shook itsclf after the
i l)e[ty Jerk, o JHhough o say: «Oh,
well, if you insist, I don’t mind{

Rosman was at the instruments again
and was doing funny things with ono of

the gadgets. The acroplanc was now ahead
of them and slightly lower, and the ropes
of tho balloon wero ereaking 2 Jittls with

the new strain.
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But they were conscious of the fact that
they were  being gged downwerds,
steadily and enly, an board the
*plane” Shorty Ricks was shouting to the
id. )
“Welve dono it! Guggy will be pleased !
And it’s going to bo quite fine now I
Tho great cloud had apparcntly passed
on even mors swiftly than the 'planc, and
although the wind still kept up, the sun
was beginning to shine on a glistening
carth, .
Above_them the balloon was beginning
to sag. Rosman had been manipulating the
vy carefully, and as the carth
riso upwards fowards them they
suddenly realised that the acroplane had
zast the rope adrift and they were sinking
slowly by their own weight.
o rones began to trail on the ground
1 they drifted very slowly and_weakly
1cross the grounds of Daleswick Manor-

+ho strong five or six hundred feet of
rope which had heen fastencd to the wind-
lass was the firzt to find carth, and already
across the grounds came strcaming some
two hundred boys.

But the acroplane made the first landing
and Shorty Ricks and Roger and Dickio

exter were among those who finally lent
a hand and dragged the mnow umwieldy
balloon towards its proper place, By the
time the basket began to bump the ground
they were very near tho windlass onee
again,

“So yowve comes hack
voice which
through his
come home,

And then. as
and. the. other
basket,
a cheer.

It was ono of thoso cheers that just
{l_app'cn to bo tho right thing at tho right
ime !

Tt was Guggy’s
boomed the question cheerily
inevitable megaphone,  “Wel-
oys

Linky Beck and Smithy,
two, tumbled out of the
safe and sound, somcbody started

real aeroplane irip, laughe:
Joyously ‘as he hoard the full-throated row
the fads of Katie’s kicked up.
“Bravo, Beck!” some prizo ess yelled,
Ece:ﬁ.uso: affer all, it was old Linky who'd
Y given them all the fun and the excite-
ment of this atternoon, amd 1t thore oL

wa
any row coming over it all, it wonld by
Jiinooln " Beck - who would ‘gt the - Big
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“Brayo, Linky i Another cheer just 1
show Roger that they thought Beck w
all_right. ;

But Roger was talking quite cheerfully
to Mr. Guggenheim and Shorty Rick
Then ho called to Smith

“It’s six-fifteen, Smith!” Roger said, i
his well-known manner. _“T shall_expect]

ry boy to be in the Drawing Hall a
seven-fiftcen. I am afraid preparationt
school will bo_ something of a failure tod)

night. You will arrange for tho return of;
the whole school 72

“Yes, sic!” Smith answered—and won.
dered.

Roger himself driftod indoors with Magg
and Mr. Guggenheim. Shorty Ricks did|
tho palito 1:5st act and bade the lads a fond 4
farcwell. mithy insisted on the
getting into drill order.
casually to i :
marched away a battalion, Form by
Form. And they did it well, too, as Roger
admitted when ho watched them unscon 3
from the windows of the Manor. 3

“It’s coming to me, little_ones!” Link
sighed ‘as they marched homewards.
“There’ll be a grand fireworks’ display to-
night, I'm thinking !” 1

“T’shall bo in it with you, Linky!” tho
Kid declared. “T'd as much to do with
the giddy picnic as you had, really!™

“And I shall too the linc with you!”
Curtis asserted. “Roger is bound to find
out I dished ot the invitations to tho
Sixth, and I may as well line up first as
last 1

That was the spirit in which they waited
expectantly in the Drawing Hall, cre
was a queer, cerio silence as Roger mounted
tho platform and other masters took their
usual places. It was, as everyone felt, the
moment before tho slaughter.

And that_was just where everybody had
the last and_almost the biggest surprise of

tho day! er’s voico was calm and
-pleasant. He said he wasn’t going to blame
anybody. - Of course, thero had boen tho |

sudden” storm, but nobody could be blamed
or that, and they ought all to be very
thankful that it had finished up as it had
In future, however—

Well, Roger gave them a heart-to-heart
talk on discipline, school rules, and a few
other odd matters. That was all! No
prep., no punishments, no cutting remarks! .
A nod—and Smithy led the way and they
wandered back to their studics. It had
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poen a great day, a topping day! Old
JTincoln Beck was 'a lad—and Jolly Roger
was & sportsman! All's well that cnds

we

|
CHAPTER 7.
Preparing a Surprise Show!

was only a fow days after tho jamboreo
at Daloswick Manor when' Smithy
strolled in to Study 7 and greeted them
all cheerily. Since the great.day swith
tho California_Players crowd, the Sixth
men and the Fifth fellows had all nodded
kindly to Lincoln Beck. Ho was no longer
an oittcast, or & subject for cheap jokes.
Linky had come back

“T'm just on the job of organising things
over this Hospital Show,” Smithy explained.

. “We don’t want any fireworks or anything
"~ of that sort, but it’s up to us to make the
thing go with a swing.”

“Count_on us to do our little bit,” Jimm:;
Curtis said. “We'll have a talk about it,
and if the old Trans. can’t strike somo idea
‘to amuse the mob—well, we'll just be pro-
grammo-sellers | Anyhow, wo'll lot you
know in good time, Smithy!”

“That's. right! TLet me know, so that

thero won’t be any clashing,” Smith said.
“We've got an Aunt Sally, and Roger says
there’ll be palmist’s tent, and
General guarantces the town band, but any
new ideas—"
¥ “You've called at the right address!™
Lincoln Beck burbled, and Smithy nodded
cheerily and wandered forth.
‘. Already there was a hint of excitement
in the school, and it had all come aboul
Decause General Margetts, who was en
important man in Dulchester, had recently
been appointed chairman_ of the local hos-
pital committce. Mrs, Roger Blunt was
also on the committee, The hospital
wanted money. General Margetts said
they’d have & garden party or a gala, and
Mrs, Blunt said it was a good idea.

But where and how? Tho trouble was
that in the paststheso giddy picnics had
cost just about as much to run as they
had taken in hard cash, and the hospital
was lucky if it got more than two shillings
out of the thing.

“If only wo could run something with-
out so much expense!” General Margetts
said. “Supposing wo could enlist the ser-

2
vicos of somo of tho bright, enthusiasti
youths at St. Katio's——» ° isiegtio

Straight away Mrs. Blant said that the
General had got it! Tho gencral saw {ho
governors, and the governors and Mrs,
Blunt spoko to Roger. Rogor sent for
Smithy and told him all about it. and somo
of the masters wero dragged in, and after
that Smithy went off and told the prefects,
and the prefects wandered away and told &
lot of others, whilo Smithy himself was
buzzing  round and choosing - differont
people, and goncrally fixing up the pro-
gramme for tho great gala day at Katio's,
when bags and bags of moncy would bo
handed over to the hospital funds.

“Clurtis, Dexter, Beck ma. and mi. Study
Special side-show. ~ Something new—

leavo it to them. Can have any Trans.

follows to help.” {

=

That was what Smithy had written down’

in tho new note-book ho had brought out
for tho gala day arrangements.

were a lot of other things like that in:his
book, and Smithy had a real busy ‘timo
during the next few days. R
ut, of course, it's ono thing to say
“something mew.” and quite another
matter to get just the right idea. There

r it began to look as though tho
brain-wave department had gone for a
holiday.

“If we had our old jazz band—"" Linky
suggested, but Curtis dried him up swiftly.

“They’se having the town band’ he
pointed out. “Besides nobody would start
chucking money at us for marching round
and making a horrible row. Think of some-
thing else, Linky!”

“My hat!" But what about Esmeralda?”’

The Kid suddenly came from his day-dream’,

as the first brain-wave of the day struck

him full force. “Twopence a ride on the

elephant! Walk up! Walk up! Al the
phant)

g’

“And how about Joseph?” Linky Beck
suddenly found himself switched over on to
the right rails, and a swift smile began o
tako the placo’ of the sad droop which had
been hanging Tound his lips. ~ “We could
ousily get, Esmeralda and Joseph, and the
Seals.—neither Guggy nor Sib Giesler would
mind one little bit. Say! Let’s go -all m;!;-
for a real circus! We could hire things—

i
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sapid rato after that.
Despite any criticism Jolly Roger may have
passed_on Lincoln Beck. thero isn't an.
doubt but what he had a swiftly-rotating
mind, and when he really started on a jol
ho didn’t rest till he'd got the biggest ever.

That was why it was a good thing he had
the Kid knocking round just ¢~ keep things
down to a reasonable level, Before the
Kid had a chance to say anything, Linky
was already falking about sending wires to
the oo and asking them to send down a
mixed assortment of animals as carly as
possible.

20
Linky went

Stoady 1" urged the Kid at
we'vo got to get is a jolly
sidoshow—admission ~ (hreepencs &
time-—>
nd Uvopence for a rido on_ the cle-
pham ack,” Jimmy Curtis chipped in.
like Hmt idea, Kid!  And maybe we
could lead Josepl round on a picce of cor
and have abig box on his bhack for putting
pen; same as they do on tho rail-
Way-stations, only they Bavo dogs.’
“Buk_somo of us might rig ourselves up
annibal chiefs,” Washy Beck suggested.

“Why couldn’t we have a Alrican
kraal, or whatever it is they havo out
there?”

They got gloriously mixed. and they got

gorgeously. tangled. But out of it all e
cortain quite clear items; Benson and his
pals were called in becauss they'd be needed
o give a hand i game.

“But-a hon"‘ Benson_gusped, when
they began to go into details. *Mean b
fd}, suppose the jolly old brute ot
loose

le haven's scen Joseph!” the Kid
]-mgh

“You come over with u3 to-morrow after-
noon I Lmky told him. “T’ll drop a noto
to old Guggy and let him know we're
coming!”
ol Gurgenticim hadn't any veal uso for
lions and clephants, ell, it’s a mixed
up story, and it \»15 .x![ through Linky's
pal,” Sib iesler.

Sib Giesler had bought, the on and the
tlephant and the verforming seals with the

owner. Unfortunately, the big
had como amstuck, and, uy nobod
1o bav a ¢ ust then, the whole
s o Tefh ‘o Shiva !
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Sib had spent quite a lot of money on
advertisements in papers saying : “For Sale
or Ixchange. Grand forest lion, very tame,
answers to name of -Joseph, good jumper;

nice elephant, good condition ; pair perform. |

ing seals, and several musical instruments.
Cheap. Or would exchange motor-cycle,
wireless sot, or anything useful.”

But nobody wanted to do_a deal with
Sib, and cventually. wheu Sib hitched up
with the California Pl began
settls. down to & quich lits' at Dajastwick
Manor, tho lion, clephant, and performing
scal were all transferred there, and took
up their home in the ables, Mr.
Ghgenkeim having an idea fhat he might
make use of them some day in one of his
famous films.

Now, of course, there are Jions and lions :
there’s” the sort that prowl the primeval
forests and spend most of their timo in
having fierce scraps with other wild beasts
And then there’s tho sort like Joseph, who'd
been brought up in a cirens, and taken his
threo meals a_day of nico clean water and
several pounds of Bratt’s Best Bulldog
Biscuits for years and years without &

Sceing Joseph for the first time, as
Benson did on the day following Smithy's
important announcement, one felt quite a
real thrill ‘of adoiiration and wonder.
Joseph looked the genuine article all right.
But when you saw him roll over because,
the Kid tickled him just under the lower
jaw, it began to be rather laughable.

“My giddy aunt!” Benson’s first little
doubts ‘Began to disuppear. a5 the Kid and
Linky gently urged Joseph into the pad-
dock at the back of the stable. “But aro
you sure? Doesn’t he ever bite?”

“Ghuck him - ono of your biceuits and
see!” the Kid laughed.” *“Tp, Josep
Good boy!”

The Kid flang a pelit-beurre biscuit into
the_air so that it fell 4 couple of fect or

so in front of Joseph, Just for an instant. j

oseph’s head gave a jerk. and Benson had
a glimpse of as fine a sct of tecth as over
he wanted to see—and the biseuit had found
the right address. ;
By the end of a very pleasant afternoon,
Benson and his pal, \Vmgrmc, pho wero
kind of deputation on behalf of the
Transitus Form gencrally, were even moro
enthusiastic about Joseph and his stable
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companion, Esmerelda, the clephant, as
Well as Bingo and Sam, tho two performing
seals, than Linky Beck and tho Ki

There was a committce meoting of tho
Transitus_that same night, at which Mr,
coln Beck was unanimously appointed

Master of tho Ceremonies, Jimmy
vkt was goncéul minagor. std. ohil hoosy
and Dickie Dexter was a sort of stage pro-
ducer, with Washy Beck, Benson, Win-

grove, and ono or two others, on tho staff.

“TIl sco Smithy !
“we'll tell him,
it’s

Jimmy Curtis sail.
and everybedy clse, that
going to be a surprise, so we can’

n Gl the day of the gala my
ddy aunt! Tt will bo a surprise, or my
name’s not Jimmy Gt

Smithy, the captain of Katic’s, being
absolutely head over cars in plans and
arrangements and bossing around, listened

to Jimmy Curtis’ few words quite kindly.

“Right-oh, Curtis! I don” 2 wnnk to know
any details, so long as I can rely on you
to produce’ tho goods,” Smltl\v said in his

wellknown manner. just_make a
e o e it
show. And you'll arrange about raking
in the eash? Good man! Good luck to

:And seo it is a real, genuino sur-
sxmmv needn’t_have worried. He'd had
a few surprises in his little lifo, but the
Transitus sidoshow was going 0 put the
tin hat on most of them

CHAPTER 8.
A Stroll in the Moonlight!
URII\G the days which preceded the
Gala Day Katic’s, there was
quite a lot of excitement for most
people. As a result no one was par-
tlcularly interested in the comings and t
goings ‘and the long talks and arguments
i the Transitus.

But Linky Beck was a whalo for organ-
ising. Of course, he'd written a nice letter
to his dear father explaining how he’d been
given the job of getting up a side-show for
the Hospital Gala, and also wrote
just to show thers wasn't any catch about
it Mr. Beck, being a kind father and glad
fo hear his lads were doing something
useful, promptly sent along the dollars
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which Linky said he wanted for the fancy
dresses he meant to get for his company.
So Mr. Radditch found himself with a
bit moro work to do for Lincoln Beck. He
liked doing a job of work for Linky, be.
causo it meant cash down, without argu-

Thore was just one little awlkward snag
in the surpriso packct tho Trans. woro fixing
up for the Gala Day, and that was the
problem  of . DA get Josoph  an
Esmerelda over to the playing fields i
out attracting undue attention.

“We'll havo to do it at night? Linky
decided, when the subject was discussed.
“We could come across the ficlds, over the
bridge, along the river bank, and_then p
through the woods to the playing-fields,
Woe'll have to fix up the screen business on
Friday afternoon.”

The sorcen wasn't o difficult job, though
quite a lot of fellows wandered round and
wanted to know what it was for, and even
Mr. Roger Blunt sbral]\‘d over and watched .
the Transitus lads, assisted by Mr. Rad-

itch, fixing up, yards and yards of brown
sacking about six feok high, s0 ihat it made
¢ enclosure just at tho back of
tho pnvllmn

“I¢s going to bo a so
vivants, siv,0 Jimmy  Curtis said.
Roger quéstioned him.  *Someth o
they have us the Empiro. Exhibiton—
African village with natives in
tho foreground.
of performance, sir, but, of course, it won't
last too long. But we “hnk— “t;ﬂ r;
hargin, thres ence a time, sir, in]
0 Bo worth 3 e g e

of tableaux
whcn

5

il be worbh it, sir,
up, sir.”

“I'm_sure it will!” Roger agrocd quite
cheerfully, and he really was bucked at

the way overy Form in the school was doing
fis little bestym ive the old Hospital Fund
a log up. shall most_certainly expend
{hrooponco myaelf on your su show.
ind you do give mo a surprise, Curtis!”
Smithy didn’t geb unduly suspicious whan
Curtis and Dexter went to him rmd asked
him whether he could fix up for six of the
Iransitus fellows to have late passes on the
Friday' night, as they had to_go out and
et certain stago propertics for the side-
show they were givin,
“Rightho!”. Smithy_agreed. “Tll just
see Mr. Magson, but I don’t suppose he'll
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object. Yowre giving a still life picture of
a South African village, or somcthing of
the sort ? s

%Kot cxnctly stilllife,” the Kid said tact-
fully, “There'll be a littlo performance
chucked in for your threcpence as well. It'll

bs worth the money, Smithy I” :

<G min!”  Smithy had so many
things to- think about that he wasn’t worry-
ing over cxact details of their
performance.

Over at Daleswick Manor, Mr. Guggen-
heim and Shorty Ricks wero only too
auxious .to give tho lads a hand, and,
naturally, being used to a fairly exciting
lifo themselves, they didw't sce there was
any harm in taking a tame lion for a stroll
thiough the roads and woods, or letting
Tsmerelda licave her way across to the
school, any more than there would be
to-morrow morning when they wero going
to run the performing seals over in their

car.

The California Players, in fact, were very
interested in the gala_day, and they were
all_going to pay their chilling entrance
money to-morrow, as well as their three-
pences to see tho Transitus Surprise Side-

A big, plaited-rope collar had been made
for Joscph, and to this was fastened two
ly long’ leads of stout rope. Jimmy
Jurtis and Benson were to be in charge of
this departiment, while the Kid would lead
the way blowing a mouth-organ.

That wos one of Joseph’s little weak-
nesscs.  Unless there was a bit of music
knocking round somewhere ho just lay down
and slept. Start a band playing, and he'd
be up and doing, because he’d been brought
up that way. Tiven Mr. Guggenheim had
marvelled at the way Joseph would follow
a chap playing a mouth-organ, and that
was why it had been decided fo give the
Kid the job of being a one-man band,
_Linky Beck was going to rido on the
little chair arrangement fixed away up some-
where  behind  the  elephant’s  ears,
Xsmerelda was even more sweet-tempered
and obediont than Joseph, and thero wasn't
any trouble anticipated o far as she was
concerned. 4
Taaddub, I guess we'll stroll over with yom,
laddics,” Guggy said when they’d roused
Joseph from his sleep and the Kid had
begur to play the mouth-organ. “And you
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say Mr. Roger Blunt is very pleased
this little brain-wave of yours?”

nce or twice Mr. Guggenheim had
his doubts as to whether, Mr. Blunt wo
really and truly be pleased if his bright lai
had ‘an elephant and a lion dancing rou
the well-kept playing fields at Katie's. Bag
they’d assured him that all that Rog
really wanted was a surpriso for the crow

“Our headmaster is delighted that we
taking such a keen interest in an instityd
tion which is so dear to his heart,” Jim
Curtis told Guggy, and felt quite pleas
with himself for the nice way he put i
“Wo've got a lot of costumes for the chap
who're going to bo the African native
and old Radditch has done us quite well
the band line. But Linky’s got the whol
programme mapped out, and it’s going tg
bo a great success.”

t was quite a weird procession whi
marched forth from the grounds of Dales
wick Manor that pleasant moonlight night,
The Kid led tho way, partly because hd
knew the way as well as anybody,
chiefly because he'd got the mouth-organ.

Just behind the Kid came Joseph, stroll-
ing along as amiably as a pet lamb, even
though Jimmy Curtis on one side and Ben-
son on the other were holding on to the!
ropes fasicned on to Joseph’s collar. Mr,
Guggenheim and  Shorty Ricks  strolled
happily alongside the lion-leaders. [

Behind this came Esmerelda, the elephant,
with Linky Beck and Wingrove sitting in j
the chair arrangement up aloft. There was
a collar arrangement somewhere round
Esmerelda’s neck, and ropes were fastened
to this just as they wero to Joseph, the
idea being that a gentle tug would indicate
which way Esmerelda had to move.

There wasn't the slightest hitch in the
procession wandered across the
Daleswick meadows, then climbed out for a
time on to the high road, in order to cross
the bridge. _ !

Tho Kid had resigned his job for a time,
because one can’t go on blowing a mouth-
organ for ever, and Washy Beck had taken
it over.. He was giving quite a_nice po
formance of “Way Down Upon the
Swanee River” as he struggled through
the gate which led to the main road. .

On’ the bridge a policeman was just pass-
ing the time o' night with a stray
pedestrian, and some yards beyond them a

o
-
s
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gung man and maiden were strolling home

T pper. ot
There was a little incline from the road
» tho bridge, and Joseph took this at the

z oach to a run he ever indulged

Svon Esmerelda put a little jerk into

i s she gambolled up and through the

Tainly nartow gateway.

‘Away up tho hill which rose from the
pridgo a_motorist was just lookirig forward
b @ swift glide downwards when he per-
Dived in the moonlight that there were
S bious stray people and things knocking
Tound who didn’t scem to realise that they
Tight got a motor-car in the back of the
Teok if they didn’t hop out of the way. He
et his horn go full buzz just to let them
know he was coming.

L wSnakes alive!” the constable was just
saying to his friend when tho motorist honk-
honked. “That’s the biggest dog— Hi,
Jook out1”

Iis last remark was a shriek of frenzy. I
told you Joseph had been brought up in u
circus.  Well, one of tho things he'd been
trained to do was to jump when tho band
crashed.  Joseph, being a_very obedient
and docile animal, never failed to obey the
signal, and although to-night he thought
the band was a bit on the fecble side, there
was a certain vindictiveness about the re-
peated honk-honk-honk, that made Joseph

take notice.
It was the one little tri;k

He jumped!

Joseph could still do quite well, and he
simply shot out at the policeman, jerking
the ropes out of the hands of Jimmy Curtis
aud Benson without tho slightest warning.

The policeman gave one wild shriek of
horror and simply_collapsed. Of course he
didn’t know that Joseph had no more inten-
tion of harming him than he had of flying.

s a matter of fact, Joseph would simply
have stood there on his hind legs, his front
paws resting on the bobby’s shoulders until
someone gave the command: “Down,
Joseph 1
. Instead of that came a louder and more
insistent honk-honk-honk, and Joseph looked
round, saw the policeman’s pal, who'd just
staggered back helplessly against tho wall
of the bridge, and made a flying leap at
him, intending to show everybody who
happened to o Rnocking, round . that ke
r_oaLIy could do the leaping business all
right.
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“Down, Joseph! Down, old boy!” the

id was yelling, but tho ass who had his
hand on the honking arrangement hadn’t
wakened up to realitics yet, and was still
banging away with his wretched din.

But when the motorist really grasped the
fact that there was a savage, untamed ki
jumping about and knocking people down,
while an elephant_was dancing slowly but
gracefully in the background, he_ suddenly
felt he wanted to get home quickly, but

e

without kicking up too much noise.
honk-honk-honk stopped abruptly.

“Down, Joseph! Down!” *

Everybody was yelling at poor Joseph
now, and_ho dropped down like a lamb.
The Kid, Jimmy Curtis, Benson, and Shorty
Ricks all grabbed at his ropes and gave him
a jork just to let him know that he was
wanted on the other side of the road.

As soon as he realised that Joseph wasn’t
doing any moro leaps the Kid left tho rope
and ran to the bobby, hurling out a com-
mand to the motorist, who was trying to
take shelter behind his wind-screen.

“Don’t play any more tunes on-that horn
of yours™ he yelled out. “Joseph’s all
right—wouldn’t harm a fly! Keep still, for
tho love of Mike! Sorry, constable! But
youw're not hurt, are you?”

Linky Beck ~said ~afterwards that he
reckoned the sight of the Kid running
round and bossing everybody was tho best
bit in the performance. It certainly had
tho offect of calming everybody. Tho
policeman sat up and instinctively began to
feel for his notebook.

“It’s a lion!” ho asserted. “Nobody’s got
any right to come on the King’s Highway
with a lion—not under proper control. Ho
ought to be in a cage, not wandering round
loose and—>

“That's all right!” tho Kid interrupted.
“But TIL tell you all about it, constable, if
yowll promise not to tell too many others.
We're just taking him over for the gala
to-morrow up at the school.  It’s a sort of
surprise-packot—"

. Guggenheim and Shorty Ricks
strolled up, and they, so to speak, put the
gilt-cdging on the Kid’s kind words. The
policeman’s pal also recovered, and he camo
In for a bit of the gilt-cdging which Shorty
Ricks was ladling out nicely and tactfully.

e motorist even ventured to get out
of his car, but the young man snd maiden
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swiftly. Tven so, it was
and “happy_group which
gathered on the bridge and discussed lions
and clephants and _other beasts of tho
jungle. Joseph and Esmerelda stood quictly
on one side, and before the party broke up
the policoman had himsclf patted Joseph on
tho head.

“ you won't fell too many people
about Joseph ?” tho Kid asked. “What I
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mean is that you can drop a little hint
that, there's going to be a big surpriso for
everybody who comes to the gala to-

just what it will De.
“You leave that to me, sir,” tho police-

morrow, but we don’t want them to know

man said.  “What d'you say yow're call
ing it! The Surprise Side-Show? Very
good, sir. " T'll let one or two peoplo know

that that's the thing they want to sce.
Good-night, sir1”

The procession re-formed and wandered
down to the other side of the river. It
was @ bit of a strugglo climbing up
through tho woods which led to Katic’s
playing-fields, but apart from a few odd
birds which’ wanted to kick up a fuss
about folks trespassing in their woods at
that time of the night, there was no more
excitement until they reached tho pole.
and-sacking _enclosure where Joseph' and
Esmerelda were going to spend the night.

Nor was there the slightest trouble here.
Anybody who knew Joseph and Esmerelda
never expected it, any more than fhey
would have cxpected difficultics had they
been dumping a couple of whito rabbits
in' & comfortablo hutch.  Joseph was shean
ing happily and contentedly before they
left, whilo “Tsmerelda was  wandering
quietly round trying to find the ideal spot
for herself

“We'll be coming over to-morrow morn-
ing with the scals,” Mr. Guggenheim said.
“And we'll bring over the mid-day feeds
for all the little pets. But I don’t think

you've hing to worry about now !”
“Nothi at all!” Linky Beck agreed.
“And there be a jolly surprise for
very morrow |
After which they said good-night to

Guggy and Shorty Ricks, and stole quietly
into the school and up to_their dormi-
ies. one stopped them; no one
ed fo their passes; no ono even
asked silly questions.
They tumblel into bed and slept, just as
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Joseph and Esmerclda _slept, the cal
refreshing sleep of the just. ~ And wh
morning “came the sun was shining
tho birds were singing, and everyt
was just as it ought to be on a Gala

Right from tho word “(io!” tho bri
lads of the Transitus were bu

ook was ng round fixing thingy
while Jimmy Curtis and the Kid w

standing guard oyer the mysterious
closurc against which there was now a
notice: “The Transitus Surprise Side-She
Admission Three-pence.”” 4

Not that there was any violent need fof
a guard, because practically everybody i
tho school was busy on his own siunf
Even Roger was buzzing round with
glint of excitement in his cagle cye,
as he dashed past Jimmy Curtis and
Kid just nailing or fixing up anoth
notice outside the “Surprise Show,”
called out to them cheerily.

“All ready, Dexter? Going to give
all full valuo for our money, Curtis?
shall_be coming along to sc¢ your
and I hopo you've got a real surpriso fo
me!” 4

He hardly gave them a chance to sa;
moro than a respectful “Yes, sir,” beford
he'd whizzed on to the mob at the Aun
Sally show, and then to the rifle range thel
Sixth were running, and the palmist's tent
Mrs Blunt was keen on, and the jce-croa
stall Mrs. Butt was managing, and all t
other_things that_werc going fo make this
the biggest Gala Day the hospital had over|

ad.

And at hali-past one the strains of sweel
music floated gently from the drive up|
which came marching the Dulchester Town
Band, The Gala Day had begun

CHAPTER 9,
Joseph Gets Angry!
g AH-AM 1" caid General Margotts
gladly and kindly to Mr. Roger
unt.  “Wawumph! i
my dear Blunt! Wa-umph!”
Generals often talk like that, becauso it's
the way they've been brought up, just as
Joseph  always started to givo his high-
class imitation of a steeplechaser when he
heard a band.
As a matter of fact, Joscph was doing
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¢ the time when the general said
et mph 1o Tho | goneral himsclf was
keeping an eye open for the Transitus Sur-
o Eido-Show  because he'd  heard @
D our, just as a lot of people had, that
TN s something which luocked all otber
Jidlo. oxhibitions: absolutely sideways.
“YWah—whah is tho Surpriso-Show, my
dear Blunt?” tho general asked.  “Tve
Joard quite a lot about it. I must seo it !

« Apparently other people havo heard
gbout it, too!” Roger laughed happily,
bocause as they rounded the pavilion they
could sce quitc a mob trying to get into
the sacking-hidden enclosure labelled in
big letters, “Tho Transitus Surprise Side-
Show,” and they could hear Washy Reck
and Hartigan of the Trans yclling out in

| great style.

i “Pleaso have your three-pences ready!
Admission only threc-pence each, but all
chango kept for the Hospital Funds.
Honestly worth ten times the money, but
we let you in for threo pennies! ‘Threo
pennies only | This way, ladies and gentl
men, for the great true-to-lifc African vil-
lage' scene, with tho man-eating lion—>

Hartigan stopped because he began to
lose his wind, but everything was so well
organised that Washy Beck carried on the
yarn without a break.

“And the world-famed elephant, Esmer-
clda, the only ivory-tusked animal that can

lance the two-step without waggling its
ars. Also tho famous African tribe in
their native war-paint, together with the
renowned  lion-tamer, Dexter Dick  of
Colorado. New showing, ladies and gen-
tlemen! Please have your threepences
readyl No change given!”

There was a sudden outburst of moise—
tho crashing of cymbals and the blaring
of many weird instruments (all hired from
Mr. Radditch for quite a rcasonable sum),
followed by fierce shouts and yells and
slicks and laughter from the mob inside
the enclosure.

“No more for the present!” Hartigan
was yelling out. *‘The next performance
will take place—?"

Roger had fought his way through and
would have dashed right through, think-
ing, of course, that he was on the frce

» Or if he didn’t actually think that,
De was so anxious to get inside that he
forgot about the money. The talk about

2
Dexter Dick and the lion-tamer had gi
Roger the first shook of tho sfteracs s ™

““Threcpence, sir, pleasel” - Hartigan
barred the way, and the entranco had been
so_constructed that one couldn’t see any-
thing until right inside the  enclosure, *
Linky Beck hadn’t been to all the shows -
in America without lcarning a few things
about the game!

“All right!” Roger realised that ho'd
got to kecp calm, cool, and collected.
“That's for General Margetts and mysclf |
Como along, general 1" -

The general and Roger struggled inside.
Thero must have been & mob of about two
hundred and twenty peoplo all crowded
round in a circle which was properly roped.
In the centre there was tho weirdest, most
surprising and _amazing  collection of
croatures and things that anyone could
imagine. ; : :

Esmerclda_the clephant was parading
slowly and in dignified fashion round the
top_ end of tho arcna. Sitting on a. patent
chair arrangement her back were two
remarkable-looking fellows in_turbans and
feathers and white robes, with big swords
hanging from their sides. A

Thero was _another imposing-looking
person sitting in front of them, and he
was dressed even moro magnificently. One
judged that he was the chicf boss of the
wholo _concern, because he never really
stopped shouting out something or other.

Just at first Roger didn’t recognise any
of the threo on the elephant’s back at all,
because they’d got that sunburnt look
pretty badly. A fairly decent application
of Mr. Radditch’s renowned' minstrel
stain, harmless o complexion, had
given Linky Beck and his pals, Wingrove
and Benson, the real genuine colour of the
natives of the tropics.

It was Linky who sat in the front seat
on Esmerelda’s head, and it was Linky
who gave the thrilling description of every:
thing that happened.

“Hero you have, ladies and gentlemen,
a genuine African village, brought over
the scas for many thousands of miles at
enormous_expense for this gala,” Linky
was warbling when the band stopped for a
time. “Although the lion is a wild and
forosious _amimal, it, s porfectly harmlcss
and obedient in the presence of the re-
nowned Professor Dexter Dick of Colorado,
who, owing to his magnetic eve. can quell
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the fiorcest bruto of tho tropical jungle.
Let the band play

The band ch“v did look the genuine
article.  Jimmy _Curiis and some cight
Sther giddy youths of the Transitus had
laid on Mr. Radditch’s minstrel stain good
and thick, and they were a lot blacker
now than any of Africa’s sun-scorched
sons. Likewise the band could have gone

a  competition with any native
musical mob,

Mr. Radditch had done them well. He'd
dug up all the queercst and mest stagger.
ing instraments ho could—drums and
twisted horns, and tembodrines and. patont
curly trumpets, which made an awful row
when you got the proper knack of blowing
into them.  And when, Lmky gavo the
signal the pind got rea

“The famous war- mnrch of tho Foozco-
Wuzzees!” Linky announced from the_ele-
phant’s back. ~“Professor Dexter Dick
will now give—>

The rest of what ho said was dm“ ned in
the awful blare of the band. ph was
standing upright and his tail s swishing
round in quite the proper lconinc way,
Then he jumped !

Dickie Dextor was absolutely top-holo in
the way he put out his hands and did his
bit of a graceful balancing trick as Joseph
flew at him, And, funnily enough, no ouc

yelled  or shnd\(,d this  time—except
Gonoral Margot

They'd seen .c once, just before the
general and Roger had entercd the show.
And after sceing the way Joseph went on
after his spring, a lot of peoplo suid he
was only a man wearing a lion's skin.
Anyway, instoad of shricking out in fear,
most of the folks who saw this sccond
jump of Joseph's merely grinned happily.

Doxter had’t used Mr. Radditch’s
minstrel stain, but had hired instead a
nice suit of blue silk tights and a_fairly
hotty tiger- skm, or a good imitation of
one anyw o was wearing (he skin
for this it performance. a3 also
woaring white" running pumps, and. he'd

used quite o lot of Linky's patent hair
pomade on his head, which gave him a
very classy look. Richard rlso had quite

to match

a nice whip, tied with a b e b
lm tights s
e please:]
There was oo a for
ot hed about

sacking +t
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thero was a big stew-pot dangling ove
firo which was laid, but not burnij
Round the fire about five or six othy
weird merchants were sitting, also cnd 5
Mr. Radditch’s best assorted

coloured, but it all helped
and to show people that life on an Afri
village wasn’t quite so dull as some folly
might thm e

These “villagers » who squatted ruu
the firo also looked after the scals whichl
woro flopping about it a fst foot bt
Even Roger marvelled when he realis
that all this weird and wonderful coll
tion had been smuggled in without apps
cntly a single soul knowing anything ab

Oi course, overything was a bit mix
Linky and his pals on Esmecrclda’s ba
wero supposed to bo Indian rajahs,
you might think that wasn’t guito right™
an African village. But, as Linky pointel
out when Jimmy Curtis raised the poinf
there wasn’t any reason why the rajahf
shouldn’t be spending their summer holi
days there, having faken their favourif

elephant with them in order to go liog
hunting.

But the general had his shock when th
lion jumped at Dickio Dexter.
the general had spotted the fact that Pro
fessor Dexter Dick was one of the Katie'f
boys whom he had met not so very lon
ago, ‘The general had also met lions in hi
time, and ho wasn’t swallowing any non
sense: about Dexter's magnetic eye cuttin,
any ico with a jumping lion !

“Wa-umph1” jerked the general.
—stop this, Blunt! Must!
wah !

Ho was turfing tho mob out of the wa
in true British hero way, treading on’ thei
corns, and digging them in the ribs. an
generally making them wish they hadn'
been  standing there. rosult  the

cneral  got through “the few peopld

otwcon him and the lion-tamer in record
tim

" Wah said the gencral, then stopped:

He had just the same queer sort of fecling]
a lot of the others had had some littlo)
time before.
. You got the thill when the lion -firs
jwnped, but when you saw Dickio Dextery
quictly oking the brute and calling it
by its Christian name. you felt that ther

&

“Wall
‘Wah—stand-




as some catch in it somewhere, and that
Tou were going to be the mug in the act
3 you weren't careful.

«\Wah—ah!”’ sail
wAh—is  that—
safe?”

The Kid turncd, and up on Esmerclda’s
pack Linky was yelling for the band to

Jimmy Curtis had also grasped the

d_tho gencral again.
ah — animal—ah—quite

ceased.

“Down, Joseph!” the Kid said, and
Joseph dropped like a gentle little lamb,
but stood watching Dexter anxiously, in
case he flicked up one of those nice petit
bemrre biscuits which he often gave to
Joseph.

“Oh, quite, sir!” - There was nothing
the Kid’s' manner to suggest that he
ally had got a magnetic cye, but neither
wes there anything apologetic about him.
“Just watch this, sir”

The gencral had hopped over the rops
just as easily as Joseph could have done
hen the band blared forth. The Kid took
a couple of biscuits from a patent
pocket under his tiger-skin, and threw one
the air. Instantly Joseph’s neck
jerked out, and the bisenit went home.
A sccond was treated in_similar fashion.
That particular trick and his famous jump
were about_ the limit of Joseph’s  pro-
Having bolted the biscuits, he

down and prepared to take a
gentlo snoozo till the band began again.

“Wah! ’Pon my soul!” said the
gencral.  “And are you quite sure—it
really is &' lion 7

“It is a lion, sir,”” Doxter. assured him.
nd then shut up because Linky was once
more going shead with his lecture and
instruetions. cro was_one thing
Lincoln Beck really enjoyed it was doing
the showman act, and he was, having  the
time of his life this afternoon.

“The first performanco is now over,
ladics "and _gontlemen,” - Linky - bawled.

Jome again. and_again and sce- the re-
nowned Professor Dexter Dick of Colorado
hypnotise the wild, untamed lion from the
tropical jungle ! Iso’ observe the . per-
forming ‘seals, brought at _great expense
from “the icy wastes tho .Far 'North,
Don’t miss the genuiné mative band of the
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Fooz00-Wuzzees, now performing in thi

country for the first timo, and haying bos
brought at great expense from their -home
villago way "back in the desert wastes of
Africa.  After tho next performance of
this renowned and world-famed show thero
will be a- grand procossion through the
ficlds, and the famous clephant, Esmer.
elda, will be availablo for- pleasant rides—.

adults, fourpence each; children, half- .
price!’  Tell your friends about Professor
Dexter Dick, tho world-renowned lion-
tamer with the magnetic eyel Don't. for-
et 3

Linky burbled on, while the Kid stroked
Joseph” end said: “Down! Down !
boy I becauso tho band had begun to
buzz forth once more. The mob went out,
laughing and contented, and no one asked
for their moncy back because they didm’t.
know . even now whether it really was a
lion or whether it was some remackable
performer who’d got inside a liou-skin,

Roger and the general remained, and
they managed to persuade the band fo dry:*
up for & time whilo they had .a littlo chats
with Dexter and Curtis.  Mr. Guggenheim -
also paid his threepenco and camo_insido:
;I"lc cnclosure, and Mr. Blunt called to

im, -

“You are quite sure thero is-absolutelys
no risk?” Roger asked tho flm-producer: -
“So far the performance seems -entiroly

amusing—" N
“Say 1” said Mr. Guggenheim.
lion’s been strolling round Daleswick . this
month past. and be plays with the kitten
same as if it was his own brother, .-Nol.
't you worry about  Joseph, Mr.

Don’t
Blunt?? : ¢
The Kid heard -the conversation, and
when Linky descended from the clephant
for a brici period he told him-about it:
They- wero very pleased, because the wor
had gono round, that the Transitus Surprise
Side-Show, the success of tho day.
The second performance was. packed to
overflowing, and they had to give a th
before the advertised procession could, tako
place. . 5 g
Tho - procession_itself was quite @' fine
affair.. In this Joseph came last hecauso
of thoband, and thero was just.a little
Dit of doubt as to avhethor he'd start jump;
ing oub.of his turn. .That was, perhaps,
Joseph's _ono and - only, wotknoes -ar, o
least, it was. the only one they knew
about“up o somewhere in the’ neighbour-
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hood of four o'elock, when tho procession
had really got going,

Tho Kid “and” Wathy Beck looked aftor
Joscph in_ the procession, and the Kid
kept on whispering: “No, Joseph! Down,
Joseph! Good boy

Joscph began to get used to it at last
and didn’t worry about the band at all,
especially as tho good news had  gons
round that ho liked biscuits. - Only big,
brave men dared to chuck a biscuit io him
at first, bub presently shy maidens - and
checky kids began to do tho same. It
looked as though Joseph would have tho
timo of his life, and anyway .it was all
good for tho hospital, as tho biscuits, or
oy many a3 could bo Sold, wero all

=

gift.

People kept rushing off to buy packets
of biscuits, and if it hadn’t been for the
fact that Joscph had a -strong neck -ho
must have got tired jerking it out so often
that afternoon.

And then somo prize ass went and threw

.'up a threcpenny bar of stick-jaw. Joseph
grabbed at it i his well-known manner
Just as he'd grabbed at everything that
camo his way that afternoon. .

But if cver you keep & lion as a pet never
give it stick-Jaw! This particular chunk
bad got prettv eoft and sticky before the
Kid slung it up for Joseph to catch, and
it. was evident almost us soon as Joseph got
his tecth in it that ho was a bit hurt about
it. He'started to twist his head round and
open his jaws,

It must have been about tho stickiest
brand of stick-jaw ever invented. n less
than threo minuics Joseph was absolutely
sick of ‘it. It wouldn’t own, and il
wouldn’t come out, ‘and thin strcamers of
it began -to get rowrd his whiskers, and his
jaws wouldu't sork properly, and his tongue
stuck first in onc place and then in another.

He tried rolling over, and then ho tried
to stand on his head. Some of the asses
who saw all this, and had begun to get used
to Joseph, thought it was all part of the
performance, and began to laugh.

that, Joseph tried to bolt, probably
having an idea that if he could grease awa)
to the skyline he’d leave the wretched stuif

d him Unfortunately, in order to keep

rin grip and contrel on Joseph, the Kid

d wound the rope round his waist,

pretty well secured fo little pet

When Joseph gave his imilation of a
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runaway, the Kid ran, too. It was no
gasping out “Down, Joseph !
because Joseph’s  {houghts
trated on the stick-j

a musical evening
Airica’s sandy wastes, and oven this anno
oseph, “cspecially as the Dulohestor oy
band. being musicians, were als
their nerves shattered by the heart-rending
wails of Jimmy Curtis” erowd, who
started in to play one of
The combination delighted tho crowd, wha
were, a juncture, getting ‘absolute
full value for their entrance money. :
Two bands going full buzz; an elephang
surrounded by wontine natives, parading i
full war-paint over the pleatant playing}
fields of St. Katic’s; a real, live lion turni;
somersaults and jumping wildly up to catg
imaginary biscuits, with o  youngster
tached to him at the end of ‘a rope. Y
couldn’t have got a better shillingsworf]
of amusement; anywhere in England |
But the Kid wasn't enjoying it ono b
after the first giddy rush, and when Josepl
calmed dows. after one of his wild leap
Dickie Dexter made a ficrco grab at hi

ane.

“Down, Joseph! Down—-"

But Joseph wanted to get rid of the sticl
jaw first of -all, and all that the Kid could
do was to make a frantic leap and fling ond
log over Joseph’s back. And there ho la;
clinging_valiantly on to Joseph by the mar:
and trying to get a grip somewhere with
his legs.

“Wal

ah!” Tho gencral siddenly realised
that_this was ar item not included in th@
original programme, and he grabbed Rog

y the arm. Other people were beginning
to waken up fo the fact that Joseph wasn’
quite the little plaything they’d thought.

“I say ! Joll; Roger gazed in_ amazol
ment- af the spectacle of Dexter lying full
length on the lion’s back and carceringd
madly round the ficlds. “Something mustf
be dene ! ared—""

Roger and-the general didi’s waste timo
in argument, but simply across inj
the hope of cutting off the lion in its wild
career. Now it came heading for the pro-]
cession, but the b hadu't wakened up toy
realitics yot

500 i ame
mereida Jerooh made a
Kid was jor o t T

within  reach
flving leap—and
he
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Joseph was standing on his hind legs with
front paws resting on Lsmerclda.

lhen o subsided ‘quito suddenly to the
ground, opened his and began to
realiso that tho sticky Teeling was beginning
to g .

o, Josopht. Down!" Good boy !
The Kid was nearly winded, but-he still
realised that he waz tho man with the mag-
notic cye, and he mustn’t loso chargo of
Joscph.

“\Iv dear boy!” The general forgot to
say “Wah1” becauso he was so concorned.

ter was elrcady patting
Jo»eph on the head, and somehow the sight
led tho general so much that ho began
i laugh again.

“Jove! But for a ment—T  say,
Blunt! I really think :vs -Lhcv\z time the

Jion_went home !

“T think so, tco!” Roger agreed, and
looked at Dexter.  “Ah! Your perform-
ance has beer. excellont, Dexfer.
arrangements have you mado for convey-
ing this animal to its proper quarters? - My
own impression 1 that he is beginning to
gut a little m'cr excited.

es, sir.” Dexter agreed, because after
his last pcr{nrmance he really did feel that
it was about time he began to tako lifc
quietly. “T wi'l ¥ake him home, sir. Ho
will come with me.”

Shorty Ricks camo strolling up, having
n that last wild dash, and ho swiftly
ncd ‘the situation,

@Il wander away, Richard,” he said
kxm.Uy to the Kid. “I've got the car 'way

How about taking . Josoph
He'll come all right.

ho band was. still blaring, and tho ele-
phant was still parading whon Joseph, ac-
companied by the world-renowned Dexter,
Dick. and Mr. ‘Shorty Ricks, buzzed down
the drive. Ja was very quict now., He

The proncss'nn indeed, was a grand wind-
up to the Transitus Surprise Side.Show, A
surprise soon loscs its no\clty and Esmer-

*elda came down to the Jevel of an ordinary
clephant at the Zoo before long, whilo the
-performing seals wero a_frec show for any-

. body who cared to'go and look at them. One
- by one the Trausitus.lads Mandvrcd the
school and hegun  to, . struggle with . the

mmstrd staii on their faces, and then got
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into flannels again. By the timo Dickio
Dexter got back to Katie's the great gala
day was over.

But Hartigan and Washy Beck wero hard
at worle counting tho cash they had aken,
and what with the no-change idea, the tripé°
on Esmerelda, as well as the collection made
by the procession, tho Transitus -show alone
had netted nearly twelve pounds.

Evcrybody was plensed | $ho Katic's gala
day had been a great. fuccess, and the
Transitus Forn had done their full share
towards it. Linky and his friends of Study

had enjoyed themselves—and Linky had
been in the liclight onco again !

CHAPTER 10. §
Breaking the Morotony! 3
YOU would have ‘thought that after the

oxcitement and fun of the Transi-

tus Surprise Side-Show on the gala

day Lincoln Beck would have been
well content to tako life quietly for a time.

But Linky wasn’t built that way. He sat
in'Study 7 one evening and looked gloomily
at the three solemn-faced youths who were
absorbed in their preparation wor

“Things are getting duller and duller in
this moth-caten hole.” Linky wailed at last.

“Nothing ever happens except work—

“Will you dry up, Linky?” Jimmy Curtis
looked up and spoke in such a way that it
sounded liko an ultimatum,

your mouth once moro in-
sido the next half-hour, I'll fay you!” the
Kid said, with fierce vindictiveness. “Sto
it right now—or get out!”

Linky stared at them sorrowfully. _Thero
were times when he really did find it hard
to understand the lack of courage, the hope-
less fecbleness, and the general toadying to
masters which cven his own chums indulged
in. At this present moment right through-
out the school cvery fellow from the head
boy to tho kid who ocoupicd the, hottom
place in the First Form Preparatory would
be stewing and s“omng, and trying to work
out_problems in algebra or swallow lists
of Trongh voths or dates about kings and
la(tlcs‘ or something equally silly and use-
ess.

Why? ~ Oh. well, every now and again
the cagle eye of Mr, Roger Blunt, Heads .
master of St. Katic'’k, would perceive that
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his bright lads had been having a good
time, but were beginning to slack off in
the work department. Then Mr. Blunt
would have a quiet talk with the Form-
masters, and would ron his cagle eye over
lots and lots of Form lisis, after which he
would speak gentlo words fo cach Form in
turn.  Boiled down, bis littlo speech would
run something like this:

“Youw're slacking.  Of all the Forms I
have ever obscrved in the course of a long
and varied carcer. this Form contains the
aighest percentage of criminal work-dodgers
[ have ever known.  When I look at this
Form list and note i.hc \\ork donc, and the
marks awarded, and
totnden. T it o mictad, a fort-
aight's time I mysel cxamine the lists
again, and I will also test your mental pro-
gress. I warn you now that any boy who
fails to reach the standard I have set

Roger told them exactly what would hap-
sen, and they shivered. At least eversbody
but Lincoln Beck ered. but Linky
wasn't a shivery sort.  Somchow he'd
seramble through all right, and, anyway,
hat was the use of getiing excited about

it

OLhor fellows, who knew that what Roger
said he really meant, and that he had an
uncaniy knack of weighing up everybody’s
apacity to the last half-ounce, decided
ﬂnt the best plan would be to stick at work
till the ordeal was

Wherefore in Study 7, as in many other
studies, there were bent heads and corrut-
rated brows. Linky did his best to be in
the fashion, but every timo he looked up
and saw them he heaved a big sigh, and
wade some asinine remarl

o was standing up in the study
practising j\lm;]mg tricks with two
large pa; He did it protty well,
too, until, just by accident, his thumb
stuck in one nx\d it jerked violently across
the table.

Again it was pucly matter of luck (hat
the Kid had got his ink-pot tilted because
there wasn't a_great deal of ink in it. Still,
there was quite enough to make quite a
decent moss when the ink-pot wis biffed by
the paper bal

Linky had caught the sccond ball all
right. and was just turning to retrieve the
snie that had gone astray when he struck
an avalanche.  The Kid didn’t give any
warning, but just made a swift dive for

now,
il
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Linky, and tried the rali
cstling grip on him right & ol
“Out you go!” the Kid brcu(hcd “Out!
ou'prize ass! But Il teach you!” .
immy Curtis had also got a fair share of
the ink, and he didn’t mako a speech about
it, but just went into_action.

“8ling him out, Kid!" Jimmy ecried,
“Now, then, you burbling pic-can! Out!”

Jimmy had opencd the study .door almost
n the same moment that hc jumped into
the \crap As a mau»r of fact, it wasn't
reall p at all ore Lincoln Beck
really \\'\l-cnr‘d to the f‘mm that his little
1))13:\\;\1(‘» were rather annoyed with him,
be ‘was going with a sudden jerk through
the doorway into the corridor, ~ As'the door
banged behing inky found himself
qnmg on the floor, trying to figure it all
out.

He was still gripping his one paper | ball
quite firmly as he rose, an a
Thoment iy en eritorad s shind thnt it
would be quite amusing to open the door
for one brief instant and sling .the ball at
the back of the Kid's head—then bolt.

But Linky was’t a vindictive sort,
smiled sadly as_he thought of the fun lns
chums were missing, and then wandered

35

famous

2

on

“ Maybe 5ld Bonny’ll be glad to sce me,”
Linky thought, and barged into the study
next to his own. Bensou _and his_pals
thought quitc a lot of Lincoln , Beck,
especially round about tea-time.

rh“dreu," Linky murmured

cd on cxactly the samo
hevd, oft in' Study T—four fellows
all poring over books or scribbling notes

v sc

in cxercise books. “I thought I'd como

along and tell you a funny story bout a
new——> .

“Get out!” Benson rapped o

¢ Hop it—quick !” Wharton sn.’xppcd.

“Scoot —Sling it! Shoo

It Links had been really wite
have hcpped  swiftly, - Benson
weren't argumentative fellows at any mmu,
and they didn't start explaining to Lincoln
that although there were times when they
wore ‘pleased to see himi they —were, -
fortunately busy just” now, and would he
call again’in an hour or so.

Tnstead of being litile gentlemen, and ex-
plaining all this to Linky, they just picked |
up any old books that weren't actually in
use and buzzod them straight and frue

he wonld
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Linky’s face. A Bisley marker would haye
gasped in admiration at the manner in
wwhich those four lads scored four bulPs-cyes
in one and one-fifth seconds.

Fair and square they caught Linky, and
then, before he had a chanes to recover
fron the shock, Benson and one of his pals
had jumped up and butted Linky out into

- the corridor without saying anything moro

than: “Outside, you duffer!”

“Gee!” Linky murmured onco again as
he toppled backward and sat upon the floor.
“And to-morrow that mob’ll be feeding
out of my hand. It’s a quecr world i

Pondering on the rumminess of things
in general Linky drifted on, but didn’t at-
tempt to pay calls on any more Transitus
lads, It was just as he turned into the
i i led to the Sixth Form
studies that ho realised he was still grip-
ping the hard paper ball; nearly the size of
a ericket ball, in his right hand.

It was just at that same moment, too,
hat Linky saw two other fellows lounging
against the corridor wall, just outside ons
>f tho studics. Strictly speaking, one fellow
was lounging, while the other was standing
more or i correct and upright
Linky could sec tho face of the
apright youth, and recognised him as a
‘ellow in the Fourth, 'The lounging mer-
shant, who didn’t seem to be quite so big
the Fourth-Former, had his back to
Linky.

As” Jolly Roger often pointed out, the
orain  works with frightful swiftness at
iimes. ~ From the moment that Linky
realised the ball was in his hand, and that
there was quite a good target right ahead
of him, to the instant when the ball was
whizzing through the air, no more than
threc-fifths of a second clapsed. -

Maybe it was what they call “sudden
temptation,” but, anyway, Linky was out
to find a little amusement, and even chuck-
ing a paper ball at the back of somebody’s

cad does provide a_brief thrill, especially

it really gocs “Biff I” right in the centre
of the eranium,
ky felt the thrill all right, and a glad
smilo spread over his face as he daw tho
chap put his hand to the back of his head
and whizz round and jerk upright in a most
surprising sort of way.

In his own mind Linky could sec
nxactli what would happen. Thero would

rief scrap—and Linky was ready for
t was quite a long timo since he'd
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tried some of his patent tricks, and a couplo
of Fourth-Formers would provide him with
just the right weight for a practico round.

A on, as the fellow whizzed round,
Linky had snother thrill.
Fourth-Former at all, but
Sixth-Former and a prefect !

Now even Linky Beck had been long
enough at Katie’s to realise that in somo
ways a prefect is oven more importans than
a Form-master. He gasped for a mioment
when he realised that be really had struck
a packet of troublo this journey.

“Say! I'm awfully sorry—" he began,
but Derricott cut him short.

“You! Come here!” Derricott was tho
smallest of tho prefects, but what he lacked
in height ho made up for in dignity.
of these clever, bumptious little chaps he
was, not at all a bad sort if one didn’t try
any tricks, and treated him with tho
dignity due to a prefoct, but very easily
upset if any kid showed the slightest sign of
check,

And, just as it happened, Derricott had
been laying down the law in 17
way to the captain of the Fourth,
was just impressing on the Fourth-Former
the fact that he was Derricott, the prefect,
and that there would be serious trouble in
the Fourth if things didn’t alter.

Wimperis, the captain of the Fourth, was
really impressed by the jawing—until the

Bl “struck © Deorrieatt. . Thioy
began to snigger. Derricott
e as Linky Beck strolled up
with his usual lop-eared grin playing round
ks lips. “

“Ah, Beck!” Derricott might have been
the gencral  officer commanding a  bi

ivision from the way he spoke.  * Stan
there! And don't grin_at mo! Il show
you—stop grinning, 1 tell you!”

Linky had positively winked at Wimperis,
and tlien grimmed a bit more.  Derricoth
suddenly lifted his hand, and gavo Linky a
nico stinging smack across the cheek. = Of
course, prefects aren’t supposed to smack
fellow’s heads; but, on the other hand, any
prefect would smite any kid who didn’t
seem to realise that he was in the presenco

of one of*the tin pots,
Derricott felt a bit
o

It wasn’t a
Derricott, a
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“Now then, Beck "
better after smacking Beck’s head, and
could even feel his own hand tingling be.
cause there’d been a fair amount of re:
temper behind the blow.

The effect on Linky was auite different




from what Derricott expeeted, however. Tt
really_did sting, and Linky suddenly folt
that ho was uticrly fod up with other
people knocking him about.

“Oh, you toad!” Linky gasped out, and

anded winger across
“You thmk you can—-"

It was Derricott who got the surprisc
just then. And any student of human
nature knows that there’s nothing like a
first-class slap in the face to rouse the fight-
ing blood. Derricott simply felt blazing
wild and filled with swift determination to
pulverise Beck instantly, and then drag his
mangled remains before the prefects for
further and official treatment.

Ho landed out ab Beck instantly, and this
time it was a clenched fist which caught
Linky fair and square under the chin and
sent him crashing against the other sido of
the corridor.

“Tll {cach you——" Derricott began
iigain, bub &Il ‘the Bghiting Elood of tho
Becks was now roused, and it was Lincoln
who meant to do the teaching part of the
business, Hadn’t he taken first-class lessons
in the noble art away in old New York?
Didn’t he know exactly how to crouch and
spring and hammer his man after a nasty
knock such as Derricott had given him?

“Gee!” he murmured, and then jumped.
1t was Derricott’s turn now to test the hard-
ness of the walls, but Linky was on him,
and landing out in great style.

It wasn’t the time to explain to Beck that
prefects didn’t soil their hands in common
scraps with cheeky youngsters.  Derricott |
was up against quite a good-class fighting
man, whoso weight wasn't much below

his own. Tt took the prefect all his timo
to ward off the first few blows, and by that
time Derricott’'s main idea was to knock

Linky through the corridor wall and away
out somevwhere in the playing-ficlds.
“Scrap?” Wimperis said afterwards when
he told the full and lurid story. “My gi
aunt! TIL bet there’s never been anything
liko it in Katie's corridors before! Old
Beck simply slugged into Derricott just as
though he  were Jin for 3 champlonship.

And Derry got jumping wild and fairly
pasted old Linky ! My hat! But Beck's &
Dretty quick lad, and DIl bet he'd have

made. Derricott go all the way beforo he
gave in}”

Doors began to open, and Sixth-Formers

2
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e
progress in_their highly

in full
respectablo and dignified corridor thoy juss
jumped out with weird cries of amozement.

petition

“Who on oart]
Great Scott!
this

Oh, but it was pretty spectacle just then!
Not the sort of thing to write home about,
mind you! The real; genuino claret had
been tapped and the pair had forgotten all
about dignity or Jarks or anything else.

“Beck! Stop it!” Smithy himself, cap-
tain of the school, had been roused by the
sudden uproar. Pnactxcally all_ the Sixth
Form were on the job now, and they forced
the combatants apart.

“What’s the meaning of this, Derricott?”
Lven the Sixth Form men were inclined to
blame their own man in tho first few
moments, because, after all, it really was
lowering the dignity of tho Sixth for: a
prcfm to start scrapping with a Transitus

ello\

What the * dickens! "
Derricott! Hold on! Drop .

ne eye swelling -very nicely
und his lacc mar}.cd with dark-red stains,
stood back against the wall and gasped out
his views and opinions.

“What's it_mean? Ask Wimpori
—stay here, Wimperis” Derricott still hm
a touch of command in his voice.

this hycna—this  tiger—gone

amok! ~ Attacked me—I—report

Head! Ought to be kept—proper control
“You shurk me first, you sncaking toad !

Lincoln B sai nd for once in & way
Tinky really did feol annoved. . *Any time
you want to fight send aloug for me, and
Tl mop the earth with you

“Bocky 1” Tt was Smithy who took com-
mand. “Stop that! Derricott is a prefect!
You scem to forget—?"

“Hell mot forget Lincoln Beck !” Linky
murmured. “My giddy aunt! Has he
bought the whole school—

“Drop it!” Smithy commanded, and he
began to foel wild with Linky, though he'd
always bocn in a mild way, and as far as &
Sixth-Former can be, quite & pal of Beck’s,
“You'll come to the prefects’ Common:
room, Beck! You, too, Wimperis! Ah—
any profocts who can come? We'll get tho
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truth of this right now !
best scheme, Derricott 2

Tt was quite a good imitation of a state
procession which meandered  along the
cortidor to the big room where the prefects
held their mectings and sat in judgment on
matters that rought before

I think that’s the

many were
them. Smithy led 11\ mul Derricott
and ono or bwo ofthers came behind him,

listening to the explanations.

Linky wasn't quite aware of it, but he was
being guarded by two solemn-looking pre-
focts. Already he was a prisoner !

CHAPTER 1.
Through the Hoop!
Study 7 the shouting and the tumult
I in the Sixth corridor came merely as a
gentle murmur to the hard-working lads
who were swotting at their work.

They were just packing up their books for
an hour or so. was only about seven-
thirty, and probably, being the lads they
were, they'd have another bricf peep at
them later just to make sure they knew all
about it.

The door opened—and a ghost, apparition,
or last survivor sort of fellow stood there.

“Linky!” The Kid gasped it out m:h the
air of one who's just guessed the right
answer to 3 hard ciddle, ©Jumping smakes,
old son!” But whero havo you picked that

up?

Linky’s eye had had time to get a healthy
colour, and his nose_was swelling pleasantly,
and ono corner of his mouth had a lump on
ity while tho smears about his face had
dricd a nasty-looking brownish-black,
“Shut up!” said Linky politely. “Oh,
you pie-faced little rabbits! Mothers’ little
Pets! You ought to be stuffed and put in
glass cases in somo museum! You oughtn’s
to b allowed out without your ittlo nurse-

maid taggin’ round! Go ing
noughts gnd crosses!  Slimy ittle swols|
Oh, you burbling pie-cans! Me! I could

cat you and bend 5on nnd break you and
twist your little nec

It did LmLy quite a lot of good to get it
all off his chest, and being the kind lads
they were, they dldnh interrupt him till the
record had run They just sat and
admired the colol scll(‘nlc of his face and
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made mental notes of one or two new “,ords

inky brought into his non-stop run. 4

“And now you've said your little picce,
Linky,” Jimmy Curtis said kindly, when at
Jast Linky had stoppnd to gasp for fresh air, -

“perliaps yow'll tell us how you won those
pretty little Griarmants h your mug. You
look just liko one of these coloured supple-
ments that’s been dropped in the mud! Tel!
us, dear laddie, how did you do it?”

That started Linky_all over again, but
this time he did begin to drag in a fow
others. Ho mentioned thmns such as
pompous, flat-nosed prefects, and cven
spoke g gly about tho crushed-straw-
berry cffect on Derricott’s face.

“Derricott 7" t]m Kid gasped out.

“Did

 Linky began
to, recover tho right point of view. “I
wiped the floor with the littl. toad.  And
then- those flat-footed freaks you call pro-
focts camo up and marched us off, and they
jawed and jawed, and warned mo—ob,
dhucks 1" 101d Swithy that T scon bloat:
ing lambs in America that could give him

a postal coursc on hot air. So they closed
Ll\e meeting after that, saying that I could
have time to think it over, ‘and I'm due to
appear and listen to some more at two p.m.
to-morrow. Maybo I'll be there, and maybe
T'll go and talk to the goats over at Roston. |
Hear those pie-cans talk you'd think-I was
cowpuncher Peto trying to frighten the life
out of Derricott.”

They got the whole truth little by little,
and the more they heard and the more they
grazped the moro did thcy realiso that
Linky was, well in tho

vt socm 1o seaian it fully himsclf.
Ho viaa just biasing wild about most things,
but in particular ho was mad about the pre-
fects, cspecially Derricott, and he was also
pained about Wimperis.

You can sce Linky’s point of view, of
course. Derricott had_hit him—and Linky
had hit back. Thero'd been a hefty scrap

in which honours were about even when |

the mob interfered. If the prefects had
patted Linky on the back and said “Well

played, Beck!” Linky would have felt that
Bonour was satisfied and would have shaken
hands with Derricott and offered to get him
a stone-pop thero and the

But the prefeots hadn’t patted hira on the
back at all. They had been quite rude to
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him and asked silly questions. They even
asked Wimperis to corroborate Derricott’s
Statement that he merely gave a flick be-

¢ was grinning—and because Beck
!L({nnﬂ(_d]_v had thrown a paper ball at

Finally the prefocts had said that it was
& very serious matter, and they didn't know
but what it ought fo be reported to the
Hlead immediately, -However, they wero
going to let Beck have time to think it all
over, and to-morrow afternoon he was to
appear before them again, and they would
decide what steps were to bo taker
Devricott apparently had now becom;omo
of Linky’s judges, which secmed unfair
to Linky.
. “My hat!” said Jimmy Curtis, because,
of course, ho saw the thing in its right
proportion.  “Youw're for the high jump,
Linky, anyway. Mean to say, if the pro-
fects 'send you up to Roger—well, he's
" bound to support them. He won’t stand for
Trans, fellows lamming into prefects just
hecause_they're being ticked off for slinging
paper Dballs about! You did ask for it,
Linky 1
“You take my tip, old son,” the Kid said
very seriously. . “ You make yourself look
like Eric, or Litle by "Little, to-morrow.
nice  tie, clean collar, and hair mocly
brushed, And when you speak to the Tin
Pots you keep the soft pedal on all the
time, and keep saying, ‘ I'm very sorry—I'm
roally very sorry !’ just like that. And tell
‘em you wish to apologise to Derricott.
Wouldn’t it be & good idea, Jimmy, if he
wrote a_note of apology to Derricott to-
night? Tt grould rather—->
“You make me tired!” Linky murmured
wearily. “Cut it ouf, Kid! If you think
think this child is going to do the crawling
act and sending notes of apology to anybody
—least of all that pie-can Derricott !—I could
lick him in a straight fight
“But don’t you understand, you ass?”
Jimmy Curtis broke in, and the argument
began all over again. Linky had learned
all about masters and their rights_and
powers, but he had mever quite gripped
the position of the prefect: e idea that
it would bo a hopeless position if any fellow
who felt annoyed with a prefect could just
start a froq Gght didn't impress Linky at all
\\ iy shoukl ptefects haye any authority at

an
1, "Voll olly soon find out that they
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have!” the Kid asscrted, when ‘he'd got -
tired of tiying to ex?lnm it all to Linky.
You take my tip, old son, and put on a
sorrowful, pathetic sort of look, l’m tell-
ing you for your own good, Linky i
Tinky yawned, :md thﬂn tried to grin, but .
it burt his face. the argument closed
then, though, as Lmky jolly well knew, the
talk ahout his exploit was gmng on all ‘over

the school, and in a back-handed sort of
way Linky realised that ho was a bit of
a hero.  After all, thore wasn's anothor

fellow in tho school who'd have dared to
mv and knock a prefect about!

‘About  two minutes past two Linky
drifted into the prefects’ room. Smithy
was already looking at his watch, and fecl-
ing annoyed. As a matter of fact, Smithy
was probably worrying over this job more
than anyone clse in the school, and he was
hoping very violently that chk would be-
frightfully apologetic and_sorry, and then
Smithy would tick him off in his best cap-
tain's manner, and warn him what would
happen if he didn't go camﬁ\]ly in future,
and somehow the whole job would - be
settled, and allowed to fzalo out with no-
body any the wors
ht from the word “Go!” it was
pretty plain things weren't going to pan
out_as Smithy wished. There was nothing
apologetic about the grin on Linky's face,
and when Smithy started asking
Beck whether he realised that it was a most
scrious matter, Linky smiled a bit more
broadly and looked at Derricott’s face.

“It would have been if we'd gono on &
bit longer,” Linky murmured. “I'm not
proud, but anybody who starts knocking my
face about generally wishes they hadn’t!”

Smithy did his best to explain to Linky
and bring him to a right frame of mind.
After about ten minutes of Linky’s back
answers the prefects began to get restive.

“T propose tho whole thing is reported
to the Head,” Crowther said, and ono or
two of the others nodded in agreement. It
was rather lowering to their pride to start
erguing and_explaining  to Transitus
fellow, who, if he gob ! his deserts, would be
Lur[sd out ol the scl

Smithy d.dn’L want_either to
give Roger the idea that he couldn’t handle
2'ob of this sort, nor, on the other hand,
did_ho want to hmd Beck into a really
serious _Tow. We're going to d“}. with
this! Just mnd over there, Bec

28ay 1 Youre chucking your sweight
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«about a bit, aren't you:”

Gefinitely mado Wy hissmind that ho was not
going to be cowed by the prefects.  But
the look Smithy gave him then did bring a
little touch of doubt to his mind.

i way {owards the
¥ ted, the iden being
that tho prefccts should have a whispered
consultation. It didn’t take them long, and
Linky didn’t hear anything till the captain

him again.

owve gob {o understand, Beck, that
the prefects are responsible for order, and
that they have certain rights which you
haven’t,” Smithy said. “If last evening's
affair were reported to the IMead he would
take serious notice of it. We're not report-
ing it.  The prefects will deal with you
themselves, Right, Hammond "

He nodded to a prefect named Hammond,
who turned and opened a tall cupboard
from which he took a healthy-looking cane.
It was only then that Linky began to
realise that the prefects were really in
earnest.

“If you don’t mind, Beck!” Smithy in-
dicated with his finger just where he desired

inky to stand, and two prefects came for-
ward and put their hands on the Transitus
lad, just to help him along a bit.

“Over here!” sajd one of them, and
Linky promptly shook him off,

“Me! If you think you're trying any
little games——? Linky "began, when the
two prefects really gripped him and tried
1o force him over the end of the table.

For ten scconds after that Lincoln Beck
was like nothing on earth so much as a fire
works’ display. He chucked his w=igh
about in great style, and fwo or three pre-
:lrct.s did ‘most andignified tumbles to the
oor.

Linky had

But it was twelve against one, and the

of ten seconds found Linky helpless.
! © him any chance of show-
ing  off that. Inside two seconds
Linky was spread-cagled oyer the table, and
Hammond was standing back to get the
right length.

Swish! Swish! Swish! Linky couldn't
even wriggle as Hammond laid them on
good and bard. Ten—cleven—twelve ! .

Right!” Smithy snapped out.  “You
can get up, Beek 1

.They hoisted him up and planted him on.
his fect. but they sLilf kept ln grip of him, *

Y You wil apologise to Derricott within

THE SCHOOL! 3
the mext twenty-four hours,” Smithy said}
*If you don’t, there'll be more trouble! You)
can go now—but don’t forget the apology .

Linky was really too blazing wild even taf
start another fight. Tio just glared agy
them, especially Derricott, “and ~slammed)
out.

“Nasty-tempered  littlo brute!” Hamd
mond said.

“I don’t_think so,” Sn “May:
be a bit quick-tempered. , anyway, w
wani to cut out that face-slapping busines

so far as prefects are concorned. That's all
he 17

T want to say! Right

CHAPTER 12
Quits with Derricott!

hi
chums’ advi-e right from the beginning. 4

Then Smithy rolled up, and he talked
to Linky really decently, There wasn't;
anything of the heavy uncle about him, but!§
he sort of suggested that Linky was tood
much of a sport not to play the game inlg
a sporting way, which really rather pleased
Linky. 4

“So you'd better come along with me,"
and just say yowro sorry to Derricott,”;
Smithy wound up. *Matter of fact, I'va's
had a word or two with Derricott myself,
and—well, if any prefect starts that bu:
ness of smacking your faco again, just come
along and tell me. That wor
ing, Be

“Right!”. Linky made not the slightest i}
fuss about it. It wasn’t that he was keen!
on_apologising to Derricott, but he was! §

v, and Dickio'

quito keen on showing Smith
that ho

Doxter and Jimmy Curtis as well,
could play the game,
They went_ alon
Smithy introduced the question, an
cott smiled in rather an irritating way. Al
loast, it irritatod: Linky, but he said hig
picco quite nicely. kR
“I'm very sorry, Derricott,” Linky said.

to Derricott’s study,
err}




THE SCHOOLBOYS': OWN  LIBRARY

T must have lost my temper a bit, but— | “Quite!” said Shorty thoushifally.
well, I'm very sorry.” you forget all about %, fi"n{"lg;t,{“.lz.y& t!ﬁ:b

Now, if Derricott hadn't been quite so [if anything did happen,”yowd be the good
bumptious. he'd have patied Linky on the | littlo Jaddio who docsn’t’ bear any illowill,
back quite cheerily, and said he was very Le’;; talk about something clse1”

Jad it was all setilod, and that he was sure iy did, only Shorty kept aski
Bock didwt really mean ansthing, and, | littlo” quostions “from. Tinter, —hon® gueer
anyway, it was all cver, and there wouldn't | secin to have anything to do with anything
be any ill-feeling anywhere. - else. )

Instead of thet Derricott started off to | - And you wow't bo ablo to come over
make o speech in a superior sort of, way, | hiere on AWer "el’d».vh because you'll bo play-
and tried to pub Linky right in his place. | I f“%::‘, i ‘bf e afternoon " Shorty
He might have been talking to a kid in the | asked. " Woll, bo a good boy, Linky, and
Tirst Form, and it absolutely washed out | 8¢t out carly with your little playmates. I
all the nice fecling Smithy’s little chat had Slmglﬂ be S_Ce‘:nz! you for quite a long time.”
Fven Lok «Vhen Linky had gone Shorty spont somo

STt T aliall Uoop smyiope. o you Ba little. time in hunting ‘out various little
future, youns. B ‘kr,’, ot i gadgets. which had been used at times in
future, young Beck,” Derricott wound up, | filns And he smiled as he thought of the
e, catch you trying any more prac- littlo adventuro ho was trying to fix up for

imself. -
“That’s all right, Derricott!” Smithy in- | “wpe impl s :
terrupted, “I've done all the talking that's | Loys eumncr “hFioia Haks, that, mako  the
neeessary.  Beock has apologised in mY | doar old stunts they played when Adam
Presenes, nd “"’R»‘;{;‘:’ﬁo“‘%‘gzk‘f “;‘;:}‘c' went to school. Well, wellt If there’s
nd forgotten.  Right-ho, k nobody knocking round the sehool on Wed-

e ot bt e couldm’t forget. Leuiay stistnogn 1 shouldat hate mch
Somehow it had brought ack all the Jio difficulty In giving, some.of Lhe. lads & 1itls) -
fecling of anger against Derricot. he '
more ho thought about it the more ho felt | O Wednesday afternoon the chums_ of
something ought to happen to take some :{z“« uyo o u‘;’e;ﬁv‘l”‘; dy‘“cfsc" &‘(‘f”l"’g' ‘:‘c: ilr‘l":
2f tho sterch ont of the prefest dud make | (L Sikuioln Beok reauy'dfid ey hard to gob
i = tail ia
| But how? Linky knew jolly well that if | b b “fur @mount of enthuslasm for
ho tried any practical jokes on Derricott ore-was no match on fo-day, but half-
everybody would say straight away that it | 5 dogen wames were in progress as well as
+-was Beck, and there'd be more. fireworks | 4 good deal of work_ going on at the nets,
1o the prefests HOOml i Patssies|AVar déwn on the xiver, foo, other lads of
' _Linky wanderc es &b, Katio® ehwi £ they could do
Manor, whero his friends, tho California | i e s S ey o
Players, wero still staying. A little sym- | \hen ono didn’t play games merely for the
pathy from outside the school was what | fun of tho thing, but because, whether ono
Iﬁtn{:v Hgnicd st now 2 Imumlg Shwl;‘{ liked it or not, it was compulsory,
SHoAm e eacus pimostary ol about the Mastors wore sirolling sbout or taking

e turn themselves, or giving frea advice and
" “Goe!” murmured Shorty, when he'd | imatrustion Not-till doss on five o'clock
gripped everything. ~ “And if you was to i) ral::v‘oorfxe drean, of making for school and
g0 and try any Il bricks on Mr. Dorricott | tea, But at two minutes past five half the
"f.e I’w]: beehn ]:endmz a‘bontfymr d get it | school were drifting back to thel)r studnes};
where the chicken got the axe?” Derricott was with two or three other

“I bit lower than that,” said Linky | Sixth-Formers and he looked, as ho always
reminiscontly. “3Mec? I wouldn't play any | did, absolutely dressed for the part. Thero
practical jokes on the pic-can. No, and I | wasn’t another fellow in _the  school who
swouldn't "encourage anybody else, either, | could beat Derricott when it came to creases
f course, somcbody elso might feel |in flaonel trousers or- nicely-brushed hair.
annoyed with Derricott, and maybe I'd be | Ho really was the correct thing, even after
able to smile then!” an afternoon of mooning round,

o
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‘As he reached his own study Derricott
stood for a time with his hand on the door-
Lnob, ﬁmsllmg ‘his chat with the others.

“Right-o!” he agreed. “Tll just stick
this bat away and come along to your study.
Won't be a-

He pushed the door open and went in.
At least he got about two feet inside his
study when the avalanche fell!

From somowhere above him a
sudden torrent of greyish-black hquul nnd
it caught Derticott 183 and square on the
head, splashing over his nice clean flannels,
smiothering his face, and slopping in thin,
but sticky blobs all about him.

“I— Ouch! Wow: I—ydu fellows—
Derricott came jumping back in frenzied
amazement.  Just for an instant his pals
stared at him in cqual surprise, and then
began to laugh,

“Oh, my giddy aunt! You've caught it
this nma, Derry!” In the ﬁrs joy of the

ectacle they chortled wil ght, and
thir laughter brought olhers P up to
share the fun.

“My hat!

What is it?” FEven Smithy,

captain of the school, laughed with the rest
of them as he beheld the sight.
ying to

Derricott
was still gasping and_ try
beastly stuff from his
generally.  But when he
secmed to Tub the mixture n, and even if
he got some of tha blobs off he made a
bigger mess of himself in doing so.

gxc shouts and the laughter had attracted
the Yerowd- from other corridors. And it’s
wonderful how swiftly such news spreads,
ong before anyone had started to make an
investigation or any attempt to discover
just how it had all happened.

Dickie Dexter and his chums heard Lhe
joyous cries and hurried alon
first they couldn’t see_mucl auss the
mob was surrounding Derricott, and when
they weren’t laughing they were asking him
to tell them all about it. Derricott was
ﬂpl\\tterm% incoherently, and for the time
being hadn’t any idea of what he was
doing really.

Then, as he managed to get a clear vision
of things once more, he caught sight
Lincoln Beck poering over the heads of tho
crowd in an effort to get a good view of
Derricott.

. “This is your doing, Beck!” On _the
instant Dcrr icott  grasped that _thcre
wouldn’t be much need to search far for the
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author of this trick, and a sudden wave of
fury overwhelmed him. “Out of the way!
Scmeond’s going to pay for this!”

They jumped aside for him .because so
far no one quite knew what the sticky stuff

was, and the only thing they cared about
was that Derricott shouldn’t starf distri-
buting samples as he passec em.

Tor the fraction of a second Linky had a
first-class front-seat view of Derricott, and

tho sight cheered him trcmcurlousl Ho
was just getting his grin up fo top gear :
shen Derricott- made a_ swift lurcll and

gripped him by the collar.

Linky hadn’t
a chanco of makin

any protest before he

was jorked forward into the centro of tho

crow
“You've done this!”
snappod and halt failed.
pay lor

Derricott

tainly
sort. In the excitement of the moment” he
wasn’t thinking about anything in the pas,
and the sight of Lmky s grin was certainly
enough to annoy

Even as ho spoku The broyght tound one
hand, very much as an angry child would
ave done, and for the second time in_ his
life Derricott caught Lincoln Beck a sting-
ing blow across the cheek.

Linky’s grin became unstuck instantly,
and just for a moment his fist was drawn
back, Then he dropped it, and just then
Smithy jumped in.

“Stop_ that, Derricott!” he jerked out,
for Derncott had made another \vlld attempt
to hit Beck, “ on’t want a; &

S Smitht |1 was just coming along to
co you!” It was just tho luck of the game
that at this dpreclse moment Mr, Roger
Blunt, arrayed, as most of them were, in
Hannels, should haye sudden]
Soms uesaht, if teyin detail

remembered
about which

[ ho_desired fo seo the mlftam of the school.

Roger had had a glimpse of the brief
scrap between Derricott and Beck, but he
was the sort of man who generally took
great care to avoid butting in on anythi
of that kind. Even now, he really mzemk
to pretend that he hadn’t noticed eny hmg
unusual and to pass on with Smith.

“Yes, sir,” Smithy said, but_ he eon]dn'(:
help looking a bit perplexed.
settlo—you get cleancd u ,Dcrncu(:t wyu
mqlurc into_it all later.

“Ah, ah, Derricott!

half-
“0h, but yowll

Ttttk wassth 8, bozee, ok hie-was sord}
retty free with his hands, bging that 3

Been having a littto

;
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argument? - Quite!” Roger couldn’t pro-
tend that he'd nover noticed what o mess
the prefect was in, but he judged that
Derricott would bolt  pretty quickly—and
Roger would go on.
ut Derricott didn't bolt.  He stood
;{zﬁplng for a moment and staring vt Roger.
“Then_he blurted out, with the temper still
showing in his voice.
“No, sir. This is a practical jok
by a member of the Transitus, sir

carrying things too far, sir.
“Yos; I sco!”” Roger realised that he'd
to take a hand in the game mow.

“What happened exactly 1

Someliow three or four of them went back
to investigate—and Roger bocame more and
more alert! The apparatus which had
brought about the calamity was most, highl
ingenious and likewise simple. A stick had
been wedged and balanced in the partislly
open fan-light; from this stick hung by a
short cord a small rubber bag, not unlike
a football bladder. It was adjusted so that
when the_door was opencd a salcty
Blade, which had been ingenionly fastened
to the door itself quite near the tap, cut
across the bottom of the bladder—and what-
over happened to be inside came out with 4
rush!

“Very ingenious!” Roger said. “But I
don’t know that I approve. But you say
that you know the miscreant who arranged
this booby—"

Roger was going to say “this booby-trap
for your benefit? Doubtless you will deal
with him justly and according to his desorts.
T il Tasin Sho mabler o Sont Hangal

But he never said it becauso Derricott
burst out with quito wnnecessary bitterness:

“Oh, T know who it is, sir. Beck major,
of the Transitus, intended
report him o you, ir. The matter is too
important. for the prefects, sir.’

“Ahl» Roger looked round him for a
moment ill his eagle eyc fell on Beck. “So
you have been cxercising your ingenity,

v

“ No, sir,” Lincoln Beck said simply.
“Oh! Do you know who did it, Beck 7"
o, sir,” Linky said, and it was perfectly
ruc. He might have had a guess and said
"Shorty Ricks,” but even that was very
doubtful ns Shorty was tho sort who'd most
hkelv get somebody elso on the job.
h! Beck denies it,” R sserted
judicially. “T think—well, T think the st
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plan would ke for you to get cloant
Derricott. This stuf_ appears to mo“tio“&
a_mixture of flour and lamp-black, or somo
similar concoetion, and it is very sticky, I
will go into the matter later. Srith 1>

nd Roger stalked magnificontly off, with
the cnptam of the school accor-panyin him,

Almost as soon as he had disappearcd
there was a second instalment of the row.
Derricott was not only angry about tho
trick, but was angry because Roger hadn’t
been'nearly so sympathetic as he might have
been, Then somcone in the mob murmured
“Dirty sneak! Down with the profects!”’

“Down with the prefects!” some other
ass cried more loudly. *

It was one of thcse ridiculous cries that
nearly always lead to trouble. Within two
seconds the prefects were letting cverybody
know that they weren’t _oing t be downed!

They drove tic before  ther,
breathing threatenings and smacking heads
with great joy. Follows who ‘merely
drifted up {0 see what the fan was now
found themselves being brutally turfed -out.

Of course, the vow died down pretty
speedily, but it had orle queer effect. Every-
body wanted to know just what had h

pened, :md having le'\rned all about "it,
lhny ‘felt that Beck was a giddy hero
even if he had done \vh'n Derricott said
he had. But as Beck said he hadn’t done
it—then he hadn’t done it, and hs was stﬂl
a hero, and the " prefects were a lot
bounders, always trying to leg somcbody
into a row.

“But old Derricott did look a gorgeous
sight,” said the Kid gleefully. “I'll bet
you Roger was laughing all the time, though
he dld try to do the ‘stern Head act’ for

3

Evcrywhere fellows were talking of the
lotost cxcitement. hose who had really

ricott gave wondartul descriptions
of the sight; those who hadn’t scen him
discussed the problem of who had really
worked the giddy stunt.

Below the Sixth there was a very popular
theory. It had been done by a  Sixth-
Former, Derricott wasn’t particularly popu-
lar in the Sixth, and someone who knew of
the row there’d been over Lincoln Beck, had
judged that poor old Beck would get all tho

lame. Fortunately tho wholo of the Transi-
tus could prove that Linky had been on tho
field all the afternoon.
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Smithy, not knowing about this_theory,
sent word that Beck would be required to
attend a prefects’ meeting that night at
8 o'clock, his idea being to settle the
matter out of hand. If Beck could prove
he hadw’t cone it, that would settle it!

But at 8 p.m. all the Transitus, half the
Upper Fourth, and a fair number of the
Fifth accompanied Lin] to the prefects’
room. Linky was grinning happily because
there was nothing he liked better than to
be the hero of the hour. As Linky-went in
to the prefects’ room Jimmy Zartis led
the cry: “Iair play for Beck!” Down with
the prefects!”

Suwnithy heard it, and Smithy went to the
oor. They quietened dow~ for him, but
the captain saw troublo ahead! He didn’t
fool round on the job to-night!

“Look here, Beck! We don’t want any
long arguments. Did you or did you not
fix up that trap for Derricott? Tf you
idn’t, do you know who Cid it?”

“I did not!” Linky said. “I was out all
the nfternoon—ask the Trans. fellows! This
is a put-up job by Derricott or some of the
prefects, and this tifte there isn't going
to be any bullying! I report Derricott for
striking me across the face, and spoiling
my flannels by wiping his_dirty hands on

I demand that the Head—"

They tried to shut Lim up then, and out-
side the mob heard the row and judged that
Linky was being put through the hoop.
They were just in the right mood for a
serap, and n they went.

“Rescue! Trans. to the rescue!
with the prefects!”

For ten seconds there was a top-hole
scrap.  But it was Smithy who handled the
job mantfully. He stood on_ the table and
yelled for silence—and got it at last.

“Stop it!” he ordered. “There’s going
to be trouble over this! But one thing is
settled. Beck did not put that booby trap
erricott t;‘:is afternoon, There will be

Down

cheers for Beck!” Dickie Dexter
sang out, & ey swarmed round Linky.
. And that really onded the inquiry. Roger
inquired of Smithy, but they both realised
that, all things considered, the best thing
was to kecp quiet and say nothing. Derri.
cott had heen to blame, and he was politely
0, but nobody managed to find out
who really did fix the trap.
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Even Linky Beck didn’t really know.
Only Shorty Ricks and one other member
of the California Players ever ¢id know,
and they said nothing. Actaally it was the
other man, an expert in comic business for
the films, who stole into the school that
afternoon and fived everything up. ‘They
did it because they thought it would please
their young friend, Lincoln Beck—and they
were quite right!

CHAPTER-13.
A Meeting of the Trans!

HE trouble between Derricott and
Lincoln Beck had fizzled out to a
certain extent, but it vasn’t by any
means settled. If anything, it had

spread, and several people who could sense
the feeling in the school judged that trouble
was brewing, somewhere and somchow.
There would be little outbreaks when the
glad cry would ring through the corridors,
D i prefects!” Tt wasn’t
Smithy’s fault, and even he realised that
some of the prefects this term always
managed to the wrong thing in the
wrong way at the wrong moment.
So far as Lincoln Beck was concerned, he
kept pretty clear of the prefects after his
row with Derricott. He wasn’t worrying
aboul the prefects or anybody clse when he
burst into Study 7 one bright evening about
one minute past seven. Linky had dashed
past the gate-porter’s lodge at about ono
minute to the hour, which was good timing,
because if he’d been another ninety seconds
late it would most certainly have meant the

high jump for him

But there was a glad smile on Linky’s
face as he gazed on his playmates in
Study 7. .

“What's the joke this time, old son?”
Curtis began hopefully.

“Tell us all about it, Linky!” the Kid
commanded.  “No_sob’ stuff! No fairy-
tales! Just the plain facts. Is it anything
good? And where do we come in, any-
way 2

“With the rest of the Transitus Form,”
said Linky. “It’s coming to us this time!
Do you think your Uncle Linky would for-
et the bonny laddies who taught him how
to play noughts and erosses? Not likely!
Tow’s this for a nice little programre, per-!
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sonally arvanged by your old friend, Linky
Beck? Leave this noble edifico at two
oclock in the afternoon, proceeding by car
to Dingholme, where a short halt will bo
made for ginger-pop or such refreshment as
ma lesired. but don’t I speak
nicely when I try? You lads have Conc it!”
“Carry on!” said the Kid. “This is get-

: uming  tho  refreshment
already mentioned,” Linky 1w still
speaking in the tones of a wireless uncle,
“we proceed in tho cars once again to
the pleasant village of Danefold, where
stands the ruins of the ancient castle—"
“Oh, my hat!” murmured-Jimmy Curtis.
“I knew there’d bo a catch in j
whete, Kid! This burbling piecan is bound
diag in some ruined castle or ancient
church; but if he thinks he’s going——
“Forgive me, children!” Linky said
gently. “In the ruins of the castle I ought
to mention thero is being held a_remarkable
and intercsting Old  English  Fair, with
and swing-boats and c ¢
shies. There is also an excellent refreshment
tent where my dear friend, Mr. Vandome,
proposes to have @ large and magnificent
tea provided for us. Mr. Vandome wil
himself be present, and he's looking forward
to being kept busy ladling out the dollars
to provide us with such innocent amusement
as we gay desirc. Got me, children?”
“It sounds all right,” murmured the Kid,
and a_little look of gladness was coming
into his sad eyes. *“And we—Jimmy and
me and Brother Washy—we're all in it7”
“Surel”  Linky smilec. “You and
overybody clsc jn the Trans! Vandome
would have takéh the whole school, but he
sorter dropped a little hint to Roger this
morning—and Roger nearly frozo him_stiff
on tho spot. So Vanny asks me—and it's
ive cars, or maybe® six, and everything’s
going to be gilt-edged and hall-marked,
and_everybody’ll be as happy as—"

3

“Yes, but—" Jimmy Curtis looked
across at the Kid, and he saw the
orightness had faded from his « es. " 'What
do_you think, Kid?” )
. Sorrowfully Richard Dexter shook his
head.

“A wash-out!” he murmured sadly. “If
Linky had kept it down to three or four of
B ate mentioning it, old son, but
§ou put the tin hat on it right away when

iy

5
you talk about the whole Form going on
a giddy picnic. Roger won’t stand for it!”

“He ~won't!” “said Jimmy = Cortis
decisively.  “Think again, Linky, and see
if you can fix up something a bit milder,
T'm willing to stand down if there’s some
poor fellow who really needs a picnio more
than T do, but you know how Roger's been
on his hind legs just lately 7

Even Linky hadn’t thought of it in that
light. Roger wasn’t the man to stop any
fellow from having a little amusement, but
this business of relatives buzzing up to the
school and asking permission to cart off
their son and his pal, and any other pal
he happened to remember, had been getting
a little bit too hectic just latcly, and Roger
bad to draw the line somewhere.

“But we're only going to bo out the
ordinary time,” Linky pointed ou.t, and
again the Kid shook his hcad. Roger had
dragged out an old rule that no boys were
to go mere than three miles from the school
on, their freo halves. Danefold was nearer
thirty miles than three.

It ‘was a great pity, becauso Linky had

really been trying to do his best for tho
Form. As anybody knows, Linky wasn’t
ono of those miserable fellows who think
only of themselves, The. more the merrier,
was Lincoln Beck’s motto.
. Vandome was one of these Americar
merchants who come over to Britain tc
enjoy themselves and get rid of any money
they can’t spend in A. was 1
cheery, jolly-fellow, who had pots and pots
of money, and he was a great friend of Mr.
Cyrus Beck's.

That was why he had come down to Dul-
chester and paid a polite call on Mr. Roger
Blunt, who said a fow kind words to him,
then sent for Lincoln Beek. was
quite the beaming sunshine until Mr,
Vandomo dropped a suggestion that he
would like to havo the pleasure of giving
the boys at this famous seat of learning a
littlo treat.

Roger just looked at him and shook his
head, and although it was a hot day Mr.
Vandome suddenly felt that he’d run into an
iceberg. He felt quitc pleased when Roger
smiled on him again, but_he was also glad
when he said goodrbﬁrc and left it to Lincoln
Beck to show him the sights of St. Katie’s,

Li did this part of tho job very
thoroughly and nicely, and even Mr. Rogor
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Bluat, who reckoned to know all there was
to know about Katic's past as well as its
present, would have been surprised to hear
some of the history that Linky let loose.

After which Linky buzzed down to Dul-
chester with Mr. Vandome, had a top-hole
ted, and fixed up quite a’nice programme
for the whole of the Transitus Form. M.
Vandome and Lieky had this much in
common—they liked to do things on. a big
scale.

“My boy. it'll be a great day in my life,”
Mr. Vandome said. “And I don’t have to
do anything, excent mak arrangements
about the cars and the rofreshments and all
that? Youw'll sec about your chums getting
leaw\, or whatever you call it

“Teave it to me!” said Linky, and very
soon after that ho buzzed off to fell the glad
news to his chum:

And now he was facing the hard facts.
Tour of them might have stolen away, but
2 whole Form——

“Why not?" demanded Li
got ofer the first shock. obody need
know we've been to I)u)efnk‘ We could
fix up to mect the cars at different places,
and we could—gee! But it only wants a bit
of care, and the whole thing goes through.
Let's ask Benny !

The Kid and Jimmy Curtis iooked at
each other—and wavered. Washy Beck
meckly murmured: “¥ou trust Linky!”
While Linky himsclf quietly slipped out
and summoned Benson into the conferenco.

oforo they returned to Study 7, how-
over, there was a brief discussion in Ben-
son’s study.  Strictly speaking, Linky
couldn’t have chosen a better time for his
scheme.  Masters an T
combining just lately to t
ransitus Form, and they were just about
ready to do something to show their proud
and independent spir

“Why not?” demanded Benson, when
eventually he stood in Study 7 and listencd
to the Kid’s objections. Not that Richard
Dexter really objected, but he did like to
t he always did his best to.lead
nthu‘s m Hu.‘ right path,

“Pu the whole Torm,” one of
Benson's pak suggested. “Those who don’t
want to run the risk can stay behind, but
those who aren't weak-kneed, lop-carcd

funks r:m a((‘vpl Mr. Vandome's very kind
invitatio

, after he'd
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“Hear, hear!” said Benson. “Fotch ’em
in, Watkins
There wasn't really room for five-and-

twenty stout lads in Study 7, but they
squeczed in somchow, with Jimmy Curtis,
the Kid, and Linky Beck standing on_the
table, It was Linky who put the wholo
quo:non to the mecting.

“Anybody who doesn't want to go, kindly
put up his hand,” he asked, and waited.

There were no hands shown.

“Anybo wishes to accept Mr.
Vandome ation please raisc the
tht hand 1” Llnky called.

“Every: hanid. ont up, and the cheering
began.” Tho Kid and Jimmy were cheer-
ing just as hard as the rest of them.

hree cheers for Linky Beck! Threo
cheers for Jimmy Curtis! Three cheers
for Vandome!” They let the row rip, an
forgot all about the fact that the Sixth
Studics weren't so far away. . They re-
menibered it when there came a hammering
on the door and the fellows who were
wedged round about th.n, spot realised that
someone was trying to get in.

When the door did at Jast open about half-
a-dozen fellows could just make out that
Earle and Derricott, two prefects who du‘in t
love the Transitus, were trying to get

“Stop this row!” Enrle shnute(l
“What's the mcunmg

The Transitus weren't funks at all, but
quite a_number decided that perhaps after
all it might be as well to get out, and even
Jimmy Curtis and the Kid Hmuahb it was
as well to get off the table. Tho result
was that there was a sudden surging to-
wards the door.

“Stop this—?" Derricott’ began, mean-
ing to let the Transitus understand that he
was a_prefect and couldn’t be pushed and
shoved in this way. But everybody had
decided to get to the door, and the leading
men felt an irresistible force behind them.
The next second Derricott and Earle wore
swept forward. stumbled, and down ‘they
went  with ahout half-a-dozen Transitut
fellows ou top of them.

Derricott and Larle were yelling furi-
ously: the Transitus fellows who were on
top were yelling just as wildly, trying to
tell the mob behind not to be prizo asses.
Those at the back, wondering what all the
row was about, and wanting to find out,

ouL

*just barged forward and sent a fow moro
B
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toppling into the struggling mass on the
corridor floor.

n about five seconds there was a glorious
row in the corridor. Some of the Fifth
fellows from further down the corridor came

out and thought it was a free fight, open to
c\m}br‘dy, so they jumped in and started to
sling their woight rhe Transitus
fellows were not standing for that, and they
began to-chuck the Hitls-shout fn @ gonthy
sort of way.

. A regular pandemonium was going on
when Smithy and others of the Sixth camo
tearing on the scenc. =

“Stand back! Keep q Smithy
jumped into the business in great style,
thinking it was a Form row between the
Tx[Lh and the Trans., even though some of

o Fifth were trying to tell him that they
Wera just trying to stop the noise.

But imagine the surprise of Smithy and
.the other Sixth fellows svhen eventually two
gasping and. bedraggled figures uproso and
stood revealed as Earle and Derricott !

—but somebody' will pay for this!”
]:mlu gasped. “They did it purposely—
attacked us—prefeets! T report—?

“Oh, dry up, Sneaky!” It-was a Fifth
fellow “who ycllcd it (mt but you couldn’t
quite tell who it was. Smithy instantly
blazed out.

“Be quiet! Now—Curtis!” He had
suddenly spotted Jimmy Curtis, looking very

ot and_very happy, m the centre of the

"“ hat is this about? Who began the

odyd” . Jimmy | Curtis  answored
promptly. “At least, we wero hoving. a
quict, peaccful little Form meeting when
Earle and Derricott barged in and ordered
us out. And when we tried to get out they
tried to push us back again. Take ’em
away, Smithy, and tell ’em not to be prize
asses in. Tuture!”
#1 don't want any check, Curtis "’ Smithy
said sternly,.but, of course, Jimmy Curtis,
being in the First XI at times, could visk &
bit of check.
“It's not cheek,” Curtis asserted, “It’s
Bc ot “have a _prefects’ mecting and
‘it.  Put mo down as chief
2 88, :md I'll,bo there,”
: “There wont be_any inguiry,” Smithy
vetorted. -“But I.just.wani to warn the
‘Eransitus that they-are becoming a nuisance
to the wholz school—and they’re asking for

OWN LIBRARY “ar

trouble if they're not more car 2
all Py got toys;\y' Be cas M"” Thabs
Oice Sgoin a_row had Bated o

fecbly. Smithy had acted wiscly, of | 5:03:;::
and Solomon himsclf couldn't have done
anything better, but, it was a littlo bit more
t;; the account the Transitus had up ugmnsf.

o

We're going, old son,”
Linky Beck. “You tell the dear old fellow
that tho Transitus will bo there, And there
won't_bo any_pichald, lop-cared prefects
knocking round Dancfold. If there. is any
broczo about it—the Transitus will -stick
together. Don’t forget that

Benson nssurorl

CHAPTER 14,
Maggy Piles it 0al

N the day fixed for the giddy pienic
O not even the eagle eyo of Jolly
Roger would have observod any-
thing strange in the conduct of the
Transitus. stcrceﬂy and quictly, in threes
and four y stole softly awi Linky
had arquused tho whole thing, and Lincoln
Beck was something of an expert when it

came to organisation.

They -picked up their cars at different

points, and not until they were gmmg near
Dingholme did the six cars draw
(heaihir - Mz Vanms, @lite \mdelstond
o i for 1 ths secriry. basdusa Linky
had explained that Mr. Blunz dido’t wanb
the other Forms to be jealou:

Tt was a jolly journc nxwgeclm, but, of
Goiirigs ¥ha ol A at Danefoid
Maybe the Castle wasn’t anything to brag
about s ancient_castles go, but there was
some sort of a fote in progress in the very
delxghtful grounds, and within ten minutes
the lads of the Transitus were having &
high. old time. ;

So was Mr. Vandome. He was a great
Iad, especially when. it came to the ladling-
out part of the programme. ‘It was a great
sight to see five and twenty lads and
Vandome on the jumping horses!

They sof, the baco- for the rost of tho
Growd, and their cheers and glad shouts
of joy made everybody ‘feel happy—exceph
two spectators, wh» stood and stared in hor-
vified amazement as the jumping. gee-gees
whizzed past. They felt that it was not
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merely the most remarkable cmncidence that
hud ever happened, but also all the
Jaws of England had been vlolated at one
fell swoop.

As a matter of fact, there wasn’t any-
thing remarkable in the fact that Earle’s
people lived not so very far hom Danefold,
and that his father was tal an_interest
in tho local charity for which the féte had
been arranged. Nor was it particularly
wonderful -that Earle had asked his par-
#icular pal, Derricott, to come over to Dane-
with him this afternoon, and that they
#ad full and proper permission to return
quite lafe to St. Katie’s that evening.

They had come by train to Dancfold,
having left Katic's some timo before the
) gan to drift away. Then
a _friend of hers had
picked the two Sixth-Formers up at Dane-
fold Station. and driven them to the féte.

Tarle was doing the heavy Sixth-Former
act with his sister’s friend, while Derricott
doing his best to impress Gladys Earlo
ith the storics of his prowess at sports and
the vmv he had to keep St. Katie’s School
in o

And then they dritted up to the jumping
horses, and saw the atic’s  caps being
whizzed and jerked round and round.

“Oh, there are some more Katie’s boys,
aren’t there?” Gladys Earle inquired. “If
they axe friends of yours, I should so liko

Earle.  “My dear
e kids!  They've o
D'you see who that is, Derry 7"
and Dexter!” gasped Derricott.
and Bowson” snapped  Earle.
W cht and Beck minor!”

Tho. halo. of the "eenitus Torm!”
Deryicott asserted.

“Something’s got to be dono about this "

gasped

riends 7
The;

Farle said, and a real, grim, strong-man
ghteu came into his eyes.
they havewt all gob cxcats—"

])elncott began.
“Roger Soull, Bever allow itt” snapped
3 hen the jumping gec-gees
n. “Fxcuse me, girls,

but Tm afraid oven kere one cannot'escape
duty.
“Tt’s

As prefects, Dervicott an
a frightful Tag, of course,” Dri.
aid. “But if theso kids have broken
without permission—well,  they’ve
! They'll have to deal with
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Earle was already striding forward, and
Derricott_ followed him. he Kid and
Jimmy Curtis,” Linky Beck and Benson,
had joined Mr. Vandome, ready for the
next turn, when suddenly Earle and Derri-
cott loomed up -beforo. them. Just behind
the two prefects two girls came’ sauntering®
up becauso they felt it would probably be
jolly interesting.

“Curtis!” Earle_gave quito a lifelike
imitation of Jolly Roger’s well-known re-
frigerating pc)lorm1nce “Have you an
exent 1”

Jimmy Curtis realjged strdight away that
they'd struck a nasty patch of luck this
journey, and llmt it was just as well t
go carelully at

“Well, “nor ot cxactly, Earle,” he
admitted. & After all, it was scarcely neces-
sary, was We're going _back before
xock cup. $’pose you'll be staying—>"

Who gave you permission to come
here?” Eanie demanded, and Gurtis bogan
feel tired. By now the whole of the
Transitus had gathered round, while Mr.
andome was standing by and wonde)mg
just what they were' talking abou

“Ill tell you all ‘about it to- morrow,
Jimmy snid.” “We'ro just going along fo
have tea.”

“Has anyone here got an exeat?” Der
cott buited . “This is a very scrious
matter.”

“Oh, cut it out, Derricott!” Benson inter-
rupted, becauso he simply couldn’t stand
Derricott at any price. “Comu on, you
fellows! We don’t want to wa
aftornoon talking with theso Burbiing pio-

558

Somcbudy Taughed, and the mob began to.
move.

“Sfop!” Earle eally did ook improssive
for a moment. “Lis 0 | is is a

ot s Freacht o e sshotl soical 1

o't know how you came, but you will all
return _immediately to the _school, and
Curtis, Benson, Dexter, and Beck will re-
port to moe at two o'clock to-morrow
afternoon!” |

“Delighted !” Benson grinned.
thing else you want to say, Earle?”

“That is a]l——fm, the  present!” Earle

enapped I don’t wish to create a
scone here——"

“Then, for lhc loveé of Mike, push off1”
begged Benson, and, just to help him,
Dickie Dexter vawned.

“Any-
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“Iam goiug fo sco you get, out throush

those gales!” Earle said.
Lino up?”
“Come on!” Jimmy Curtis turned to his

mob, and he was really getting fed-up with
Earle’s performance. * Take notice of
him, Mr. Vandome! He's what they call a
prize ass at Katie’s. Shall we drift along
to tea?”

“Are you going to obey me?”

Earle stepped forward in a threatening
manner and put out his hand to grab Curtis,
Instantly Linky Beck, who had kept very
quiet so far, gave a little lurch forward,
twisted his arm in some queer way round
Earle’s arm and neck, and before you could
say “Shoo!” Earle had spun round and
dropped to the ground.

“Stop that!”

- Derricott had a turn then, and he jumped
in swiftly. Jimmy Curtis put up his hands
to form a sort of g\mrd then gave Derricott
a sharp, quick rus
“Don’t!” It was Jimmy who was domg
commanding-officer stunt
don't want any row here, Derricott] Plense

Derucott had advanced again, but Curtis,
Benson, Dexter, and two or three others
Simply pushed together. They didn’t mean
to hurt him, but ho staggered back just as
Farle was rising to his feet—and over went
Derricott.

“Cume on!” Curtis turned to his lot
again. . “Quick march—to therefreshment
tent! T'm"awlully sorry, Mr. Vandome!”

nd Jimmy really was sorry. So_was
Linky Beck and Benson, and everybody
else in the Transitus.” They wouldn’t have
minded a row with tho prefects in the
least, but it was rotten to make the noble
citizen who was their host to-day feel that
he was landing them in for a row.

But the incident didn’t really upset the
day’s pleasure. Mr. Vandome had written
abead about tho tea, and hadn’t run the
slightest risk of any shortage. It was one
of those teas you remember yoars after-
wards, and begin to wish you Were young
again, Nor did they see anything moro of
Earle and Derricotl

Then a jolly nde back, rather too early,
of course, but no one_was going to co
plain about that. And nobody enjoyed it
all more than Mr. Vandome, who was in
the car with Linky Beck, Jimmy Curtis,
and Dickie Dexter.
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“It's made mo years younger!” he kept
murmuring. “Say, boys, but we must fix

boys,
wp another. fittlo. frip.
Wednesday 7

They’d forgotten about Earle and Derri-
cott, or, or least, they weren’t worrying
much about them.  What could they do?
Even if they chucked their full weight about
and started to hand out lines, who cared ?

“We'll be therc!” Linky Beck asserted,
and the other two, on hchalf of the me
promptly agreed.

Later, when the news was passed round,
everybody else agreed.

Nor was there the slightest hitch in the
programme, even in such a matter, ay
getting back to the school in good time.
At seven o'clock every Transitus fellow was
inside, and you couldn’t have found twenty-
five lads in the whole kingdom who were
mors contented and well- d)s]:osed to the rest
of the world than they Jwere.

“Are you going to.warder along i ve-
port to Earle?” Benson nsked Cartis on the
following morning. “I’ve got a dim notion
1\}? said something il What do you

ink

“Oh T don't know!” Jnmmy Culhs had
nearly ' forgotten_about it. say,
they were probably breaking bounds 1m a8
much as we were. Anyhow, if they want
us they’re bound to let us know.”

“Right-ho!” Benson agreed. “I reckon
thcy'll be wanting to forget it more than wo

Anyhow, if they want to kick up a
fusﬂ, we' rg waiting on the "door-mat _ready
for them!” *

But eoven though they saw Iarlo and
Derricott not a word was said. The two pre-
fects might havo boen utterly wnaware of
their existence to judge by tho lofty way
they pas o by Jhany Contls ol

enson promptly came to the conclusion
that the matter was now closed.

They were wrong.  Earle and Derricott
were. howribly ik sbout tho performance
at Danefold _Castle, and thoy rere dead
keen on malking the wholo of tho Transiius
rea]xsu that profects wero very important
peo;

But ‘thero were difficultics in the way. f
late, Smithy had been trying to tell the pre-
focts to do 2 bit more of tho kindly help

What about next

busine: ot 50 much of the storn unclo
stull. Tt they reported the matter to. fh
prefect’s mecting tho chances were that
Smithv would tako tho ichb on himself,
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listen to all the cxcuses Curtis and Benson |
had to put up, probably laugh at the way
they’d slung tho two .prefects about, and
then tell them: to be a bit more careful in
future.

So instead of mentioning the matter to the
prefects, Earle and Dejricott sought out Mr.
Magson, master of tho Trans., and cxplained,
to him that while they didn’t want to sncak,
this was a job too serious for tho prefects
to tackle, yet they didn't quite care for the
*idea of going to the Head.

My, Magson was a youngish man, and
really quite a decent who was tre-

p
mendously keen on being a strict dis.
ciplinarian on the lines of Jolly Roger, but
ho hadn’t quite gripped the fact that

Roger's icy glitler and stern words were
gencrally about ten thousand times worse
than anyt clse.  More, Maggy hadn’t
quite grasped the fact that it was often a
good idea to overlook certain breaches of the
rules so lorg s nosharm had been done.

Maggy was astounded when he heard the
story Karle and Derricott told him,
whole Forin breaking bounds, and then
attacking the ‘prefects when corrccted by
them | It was undoubtedly a matter which
must be reported to the Head.

t was exactly what Earle and Derri-
cott wanted. and they wandered forth quite
pleased -with themselves. Undoubtedly
there would be a_first-class row now—and
those Transitus kids would learn.
agsn mentioned the matter almost
ically to Jolly Roger, and Roger.

i But o waanh seally lobic:
ing sorious about the breaking of bounds
s0 much as the idea that prefects had re-
ported o a Form-master, and the Form-
master had then reported to Roger.

“I suppose it was this man, Vi
who invited them?™ Roger mused.  * Yes!
Hoe rather tried to suggest to me. But I
dow’t want to create precedents of that sort.
No! They were all back at the school in
time 7

“T dow’( think fhere is any complaint on
that point,” Maggy answered. 2

“No! Well—. Roger still looked per-
plexed. 1 think you'd better deal with it,
Magson. Carcfully, but seriously, you know,
‘Lry to aveid dragaing in the prefects—and
leave ma out of.it alfogether, Just suggest
-thas it ‘would probably mean expulsion. for
tho ringleaders—Beck and Doxter, Curtis

andome,

and ‘Benson. I suppese, and (he whole of
-
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the Form being gated for the rest of the
term if I heard about it. ut you're not
going to do that | = You'll deal with it your-
sclf. ~ Shrivel them up a bit, and make them
realiso what a wonderfully narrow escape
they’ve had! That's alll I don’t know
anything at all about it!”

Roger beamed again, and even Maggy
smiled as he went out. It was pleasant to
work under a Head who left things in your
hands, and gave such sound advice ! Maggy
would most certainly shrivel the Transitus
Form, according to instructions !

On the Frida; morning when the Trans.
went into their Form-room they could feel
from tho first moment that Maggy wasn’t
quite himsclf. He rather looked a though
he’d been having icebergs for breakfest, and
had forgotten tosget unfrozen,

He banged his desk viciously s
they’d settled down.

“Before wa begin work this morning,”
he began, in an awe-struck voice, “it is my
unhappy duty to speak on a most seriout
matter which concerns every boy in this
Form. -Tt has been reported to me that
a most scrious, unwarrantable and unpar-
donable breach of the rules has been com-
mitted by this Form. How and in what
fanner this very gravo and scrious breach
has been brought to my notice docs not
matter, but, knowing as do tho head
master’s views on the subject, T o that
if it were brought to his notice—if muck
as a whisper reached his cars—

Old Maggy really did pile on the agony.
Listeriing to him yow'd have thought_that
the Transitus Form had at least sacked and
pillaged the town of Dancfold, robbed .all
the inhabitants, and pawned the mayors
gold chain to pay. for their tea. Nover until
Maggy started on his lecturc had the Tran-
situs realised - what a first-class gang of
hooligans and criminals they realy were.

Still, that was all yight if he’d- be.
tent“to wind np with saying what horri
things would happen thonexs time anything
of the sort happened, and just left them
gasping at-the thought of the narrow escape
they’d had this time, and what a good thing
it was for them that Maggy v
lenient.and kind-heart

But Maggy didn’s do

n as

little
anytl

How,
iing - of - the
sort. 7, b
. “Curtis—you arc._captain of the Form! .
Benson, yov .ar: vice-captain!  Together
you are e¢g; zoenansihle.  Beck, T under-

3
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stand that you had a great deal to do with
thu arranging of this so-called picnic?”

“Yes, sir1” Linky admitted, fecling-a bit
proud to be dragged into the thing in this
way.

“Very good! For the rest of the term
Curtis, Benson, and Beck major will nob b
allowed outside the school grounds.
week the whole Form, including. cunu
Benson, and Beck major, will attend in this
room each afternoon from, two o'clock until
four-thirty.  In addition every boy in the
Form will hand me at the end of a fort-
night one thousand lines. I feel that I am
dealing very leniently with you,all, but you
must understand—

By the time Maggy had finished jawing
tho irst hour was neatly up, and during the
second_hour the Form bad time to grasp
what it all meant. Why, next week they
were going to meet Mr. Vandome again !
Next Thursday there was a big house-match
on! And why did he_ drop:so_heavily on
. Benson, and Beck? . Gated for a
whole term!

ng before the end of morning school
came every iv.llon in the Transitus was
quite prepared— en anxious—that the
whole ﬂnng'shuuld ho reported to Roger.
But most of all th jras blasing a fiereo
indignation against Earlo and Derricott, the
two miscrable snznks who'd landed a whole
Form into such a frightful mess.

Probably the Kid was wilder than any-
body else. It annoyed him even to think
that hed “becr. loft ont of the gating busi-
ness. The Kid never quite kaed to be
amongst the also-rans.

A fierce and_oxcited mooting was _held
partly in Study 7 and partly in tho corridor.
Some were for marching up to Roger. there
and then; others were keen on a plain and
simplo strike by just rnfusmg to_take the
slightest notico of what Maggy had said;
but everybodv was dead keen en amus}ung
Earle and Derricott in somo wa;

ag their studies !” Benson ‘suggested.
“Let "em sneak about that! We'll all be
in it—

“No. you wou't I". said the Kid. “Jimmy |

Curtis, Bensen and old Linky are not in this
act! You leave it to me! This is whero
we'll do a bit of youe old game, Linky! You
keep out of this part of the show ! The rest
of us will settle \\lth Earle and Derricott 1
And in the en ot his way,
At two o'clock Jnnmv Clvt, Benson, and
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Lincoln Beck strolled out to the playing-
ficlds while the rest of the Transitus lads re-
mained quictly in their studies,
couple of sconts who drifted round in a
thoughtful manner until they were quite
certain that all the Sixth had wandered
out to the playing-field: hen they re-
ported to Captain Richard Dexter,  the
officer in command of the raiding party |

CHAPTER 13.
When the Battle Raged!
URING the_course of that afternoon

D Tarle and Derricott learned just how

Maggy had played merry with the

Transitus and ~ simply ~ pulverised
them, Whereat the two_prefects smiled,
especially when they saw Curtis, Benson and
Beek wandering moodily round.

Other people, especially the pals of Benson
and Gurtis in’ the Fifth, heard what bad
happened.  The Transitus disliked most of
the prefects, but the Fifth loathed them.

“And aro you going to put up with it?"
one or two of tho Fifth fellows asked. My
hat Curtisl But if you tako that lying

dow
“T0s all right!” Jimmy Curtis said
quictly, “If you are wanting to sce some
fun yowll maybe get it if you hang round
tho Fifth corridor about tca time!”
. shall be there !”? sald the Fifth men

hopefully.

And they were. They saw Derricolt and
Tarlo stroll in with their pals. _They each
shared a study with another Sixth fello
and they lived practically next door to cach
other,

When Earle aponed his door, with his
study-mato just bchind him, 'a  prefect
named Lipscomb, he had tho shock of his
lifo! A couple of oyclones and an carth-
quake couldn’t have made a better wreck of
Earle’s study than Dickio Dexter and hie
pals of tho Trans

The whole place had been turned upside
down, tand o walls  strippe of every
piclufe, and  adornment. Books  ant

magazines and odd papers had been scat-
tered _round, chairs piled any old how,
photograph frames lay about, and evea (ke

rug had been slung into the coni

On the tablo lag,  which  srood wp
Emn\mcmly was a_big notice: “World's
“hampion Snecaks. First Pri Earlo and
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crricott, the Cads ol
Nowhme
De uxcutt entering 'hx study, found the
samo blazing transformation_scene. It was
something superior to an ordinary rag, and
Dorricott staggered out helplessly, feebly
calling for Iarle, or any other Sixth-
Former to come and look at the wreck.
“My study—"" Derricott began, when
1o, sew LEarls coiis daslnni from his room.
“And mine!” gasped Earle.  “They'vi
vuined ovorsthing. Oh, but therc’ll be a
row about this, mow who's done it.
Those Transitus kids! 1 say, Lipscomb!
Wharton! Look at Derricott’s study—look
at_ming! I—the prefects—thoso Transitus
5"

He was babbling helplessly, while two or
three other Sixth-Formers stared in at the

ss.

“Who's done it?” Lipscombe gasped ont.
After all, he hadn’t done anything to_the
lxansxhus “fellows, “Tm going along there

'here’ll  certainly  bo  trouble.
IR e 16 omts had dlons up this
mess, and if there’s any damage dono—
they'll pay!

Half a dozen others supported. Lipscomb’s
idea of coMaring the Transitus kids thero
and then, and a little mob of blg fellows set
off at once to tackle the ji

But the Transitus sconts were out, and

cro went echoingthrough the cnrndms
|[ho \mmng cry: “Pre-e-evefects! Pret

Thc men of the Fifth and the lads of the
Upper Fourth, knowing a little bit of what
had happened, heard the glad ery, and
came forth to see the fun. The mighty
Sixth men swept them on one side con-
temptucusly as  they stalked for the
Transitus studies. o

“( urtis and Dexter, and that mob, you

?”  Lipscomb demanded of Earle.
“Study 7, aren’t they? Right! We'll
ave ‘em out—o="

He had .lens( xenched Study 7 when the
fire opencd, cader of the Transitus
had mapped it aI] eut beforehand, and he
guessed that thero would bo a swift raid
on _the Transitus studies. ~ Wherefore his
men were well provided with ammunition in
(he shape of nice, soppy paper balls, and

hey’d come hurrying from their studu‘s
m)mcdmtdy the warning cry of “Prefects
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hadii’t a chance to get near bmd) 7 before
they caught it hot and stron
“Down with the plnk‘cts‘ " tho battlo-cry
shrilled forth, while the prefects, suddenly
realising that their cseape was cut off,
ye]led o mightily:
h!  Sixth! Rescue! Res—cue!”
It \\as rather like the dear old days
when they buzzed round with a fiery cross,
or lighted bonfires on the hxlltop! to let the
next county know that there was a_big
fight going” on, adm|sskcn free. | Tho Fifth
had been spoiling for a scrap for a long
time with the prefects and they sent forth
the glad call joyo
¥i Fih 1

Down with the prefeets?
Lam ‘em t”

And the Upper’ Fourth wero tremen-
dously pleased. Obviously if they took a
hand 'in this scrap they could have all they
wanted for_nothing, because if there was
ony tow aftervards—well, the Trans. and
the Fifth would be in it,

But the shouts of (ho Snxfh mcn had
rcached their own crowd, an nto the
corridor camo  might; rcmfmccmentx

Smithy and the big men of tho Sixth, in-
cluding ‘such fellows as Pascall, Denison
and Raikes, came dashing along. .

“My hat!” murmured Smithy, as he saw
what was taking place. “But it's come at:
last! It was bound to happen!”

But he plunged in gallantly, without quite
knowing what it was all about, and began
to shout out commands.

“Drop this! Wil you stop it?” Biff—
and some fellow in the Fifth or Trans, ot
a mighty crash against the wall. “Sto
thia row!” Dextor! Benson! What—om

1t 31l right, Smithy b eamo the Thaery
answor, * “We'ro just giving him his right
name !

This had been part of the programme,
carcfully mapped out beforchand, A small
paty of the Traus. lads hed bided, theis
ime, and ignoring everything clse, had
collared Earle. They dragged and pulled
him clear of the ‘main mob, and then above
the general row could bo.heard Washy
Beck’s raucous voice :

“Ernest Francis Adolphus Eatle, ‘we
confer upon you the order of the Prize
Sneuk of tho World 17

'ho Prize Sneak of the World !” yelled
tho umm, just as Dickic Dexter politely

went forth,
Biff  Bash!  Splosh! The prefects

tipped about a quarter of a pint of bluc-
black ink over Earle’s

e S P O I S s S ____mnvhwm_u_u._ S
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«Now—altogether, boys! Sling it!”
They gave Barle o anighty push, and he
went flying into the mob. The Sixth saw
it, and made for Dexter's crowd,
“hich only made the fun grow faster and
more furious.

Then Derricott was collared, but they
didn’t have quite the same chance to pour
the ink over him, becauso the scrap was
gelting too fierce. But tho Kid managed
o splash him pretty hectically all the same,
and the battle surged on.

Tt drifted slowly from the Transitus cor-
ridor into the very domain of the Sixth.
The Upper Fourth had Brought up bigger
supplics of soaking wet paper balls, and
these were flying about and being picked up
and slung back, while here and there two
fellows w i

iving an cxhibition of top-
hole wrestling.

Masters came rushing up, for the row
must have been heard all over the school
They velled and shouted, but even the

boing yelled out lustily and joyously:
“Down with the prefects!” Down with
the speaks!”

The Sixth studies were being raided, and
books were being collared for ammunition.

“The Tifth! Fifth! Tam ’em!” yelled
the Fifth men. “Up the Trans.! Played,
the Trans.! Down with the sneaks!”

Onco a row of that sort really gets under
way it needs an earthquake Yo' stop it
Sixth men struggled to stop other lads from
going into their studies, and if the masters
managed to stop the fight in ono corner,
somebody went at it more fiercely in
another corner.

Tf the Trans. began to back with the
ides, of beating a rctrcat they found the
Sixth suddenly attacking again—so back
into the fray went the Trans.” The masters
by now were content to stand far back,
watching the whole thing helplessly.

Far away Roger heard the murmurings
of the scrap much as ho might have heard
the sound of the sca. But now and again
2 fierce shrick drifted his way, and he knew
something big was afoot.

Ho came over to see what it was all about
—and was staggered when he reached the
Sattle-field. Tho corridor was as pretty 2
sicture as cver anyone saw, strewn with
»o0ks and papers and squashy wads, to say
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nothing of odd youths tumbling down aitl
dragging someone else with them,

“Down with the profects! -~ Down with, -
the sneaks!” the battle-cry was s«m'b‘;ﬁg‘
yelled, and Smithy had long age given up
all idea of restoring order by merely yelling
out n command to stop.

Roger stood by his assistant masters for
a few brief moments, and Magey turned
helplessly to him trying to explain that
he didn’t know what it \was about, and
that the whole school bad taken leave cf
their senses. B
. Then Roger tried to yell out, but at first
it wasn't much use. If ho said “Stop!” it
was drowned with the fierco shouts of the
mob: “Down with the sneaks! Down.with
the prefects! Lam ’em!” i

So Roger himself just stepped in and did
2 bit in the Jamming department. It was
a magnificent sight! Ho just collared lads
by the, neck and turfed them out of the
way, giving them a paralytic grip just to
let them know he’d come. And every timo
ho collared anyonc_ he just hissed in their
car: “Stop it! Stand against that wall,

oy 1" ¥

it took Roger just about ninety seconds
to heave his way through to where Smithy
was tackling all comers, and by that time
the baitle was dying down. -

“Stop!” Roger blazed out his command
oneo again_and this timo it was heard.
They saw Roger—and Roger looked round

in a way that made everybody feel that
hed seen them, separately and individuall
“Sfop! Stand stilll” ;

‘A hosepipe and ice-cold water couldn’t
have been more effective, Fellows who had
just bogun the dear old rofrain:

“Down
Yith the——" suddenly let_their yoices trail
away to nothingness. Lads who'd just got
tho half-nelson on tho next man decided
that it didn’t matter this eveming:.
Taising their arms to sling @
ook at the toworing headpiece. of some
Sixth-Former quietly dropped the book to

the floor. i
i What is the meaning of this, Smith?
Roger demanded, then swung round sud-

i accusing finger:
“Don’t <move! _Every boy  will
exactly where he is. Now, Smith!
T sorry, sic!" Smith faced the Head
quito bravely. “I don’t know what it g
ae P he row had begun beforo I
odved: T tried to stop ib—and failed”

B
®



" THE BUTT OF

“I—I can tell you, sir®” Tarle struggled
to bring his inky face within Roger’s ken,
and he was panting a little with his rccent
exertions.

Roger stared at him for a moment, harcly
recognising him.

“Well 7” Roger demanded, “can you cx-
plain how it began, Earle?”

“They’ve wrecked Dorricott's study—and
mine, sir,” said. “Curtis, and Beck,
and Benson, sir, and other fellows in the
‘I'rans, while we were—"

“Sh-sh-sh-sh1” & faint hissing sound
began, and Roger -blazed out onco again.

“Silence "t ho tommanded.  “Let me
Derricott, 1
want you! Mr. Magson, sec that no boy
moves. Smith, you will keep order”

Roger gripped the main facts insido two
or three seconds. Undoubtedly Larle and
Derricott had suffered—and  Roger knew
why! * Still, that dido’t quite explain all
the row.

“And you went to treat Curtis and com-
pany in the same way ?” Roger asked. “I
understand.  Curtis I

“Yes, sir?” Jimmy Curtis stepped for-
ward,

Did you have any part in the wrecking
of Earle’s study, or of Derricott’s?”

*“No, sir!” Jimmy Curtis let it go at
that.

“Oh!” Roger jerked out. “Benson—
Beck major !

“Yes, sirl”

““Have you had any part in  wrecking
these two  studies?”

*“No, sir!” they answered together.

Away in the background the Kid could
have cried for joy, and wasn't worrying a
bit about what ‘was coming to him. Roger
turned to Earle and Derricott.

" You are evidently misinformed,” he said
cuetly. “Had you {aken the trouble to in-
quive—

“I'm quite certain it was Curtis and the
Transitus, sir I Farle said hotly, rather for-
gelting the fact that Roger wasn't the sort
to stand contradiction.

“And T am equally certain that it was not
Curtis?” Roger said.  “Please bo quict,
Larle! T will inquire into this at once. Any
boy here who had any part in the wrecking
of the studics occupied by Earle and Der-
ricots will please.step forward,”

Every lad in the Trar except Cur-

. bus
tis, Deck, and Bensop, came forward 1 Fven
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Roger found himsclf very nearly letting a
smile drift into his stern and ice-cold eye.

“Ah! Every one in .ne Transitus with
tho exception of the three you named,
Earle 1” Roger said. welll  Mr.
Magson, take your Form—tho wholo Form
—to your room! I will join you.thero in
ten minutes. The prefects will go to their
common-room. I wish to see them there.
The rest—for the present—dismiss £

The mecting broke up in orderly fashion,
Roger watching them. Two minutes later
Do was with the prefects, and he said a few
things! It wasn't about the row so much,
because he said straight away that he'd
been expecting it for some time, and that
it would probably relicve the atmosphere.
But he told scveral of them that they
weren’t supporting the captain, and he also
said a few things about prefects who wero
chicfly concerned with getting others into
trouble without making any attempt to
get them to play straight simply for the
sake of the school. s

Then Roger left them to talk it over—
and some of the prefects told Earle and
Derricott just what they thought about
them for landing them into this row. Roger
went on to the Transitus Form-room, buf

o'd already sent a message to Mr. Magson
to come to the prefects’ room, so that ho
met Maggy just as he came out and walked
with him to” tho Trans. room.

Roger didn’t blame Maggy in tho least,
but his eyes were almost twinkling as he
suggested what course Maggy should now
take. But his eyes weren't twinkling when
he entered the Transitus room

He fairly went off at the decep end. He
pulverised” them into powder, and then
wound up by saying that whatever punish-
ment Mr. Magson had imposed upon them
he intended to double!

“I-Tm sorry, sir.” Magson shook his
head suddenly.” “I am exccedingly sorry
that the Form has taken the matter into
their own hands as they have done. My
intention this morning was to let them
realisc what punishment they might get if
you dealt with it, but I fully intended to
it it if they showed—ah—signs of con.
ion, Perhaps I was to blame. But—
ah—without going into the matter, sir, 1
suggest that my Form is not deserving of
very heavy punishment.”

“Ah?” Roger looked like Napoleon and
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Wellington all in one.  “Very well, Mr.
Magson! It you fecl that way, I shall bo
willing to leavo the matter entirely in your
hands.  But this .Form must understand
that in fubure——>"

He said”a lot more, and they began to
realise dimly that it was time the Trans. did
buck up. When he left them Maggy’s voice
sounded quite nico and homely. Maggy, in
fact, was smiling very gently as soon a5 the
door elosed.

“ You have had a very narrow escape !” ho
told them. “T hope you will not form the
impression ihat I shall always be so lenient,

ut I certainly don’t want you to spend the
rest of tho term in school. * In the circum-
stances—we will forget the punishments I
imposed this morning. You will mercly
attend on Monday afternoon, when I hope
to say a few words more to you. All other
punishments are wiped out.”

They stared at him, Then Curtis blurted
out:

ut:

“Thank you, sir!”

And the others joined in a chorus of
%Thank you, sir!”

The biggest row of all had died quietly
down. and the Transitus breathed a gentle
sigh of thankfulness. ~No, they’d never
have any rows with the prefects! Not this
term, anyway! Even Lincoln Beck was
quite content.

“Mo? I'm going to be the goad little
laddic till the end of the term, Kid!” he
told Dickie Dexter later_on.

a nice report, and the dear old dad will be
s0 pleased he'll ladle out the dollars, and
then next term—>

“We'll have a good time next term!”
Dickie Dexter asserted confidently. “ But
we'll go pretty steady for the rest of this
term, old son!”

CHAPTER 16.

Some Excitement for the Governors!
) for as Linky Beck was concerned
he reaily meant to live a quict life

till the long summer holidays camo

round, and thero isw’t any doubt
but what he would have dome if, but
for the fact that someone clse butted in_on
his plans, and that led to Linky being
butted violently into troublo he had nover
even anticipated, still loss tried to seck it,

That is why you have switched away from
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the school for a time to spend an hour or
80 ona pleasant evening at the house of Mr.
John Trayne, father-in-law of Mr. Roger
and also the father of Marjory
Frayne, who was a great pal of Lincoln
Beck, Dickie Dexter, Jimmy Curtis, cnd
Washington Bock.

. On the following day the annual mect-
ing of tho Governors of St. Katherine’s
School would take place, It was quite a
different thing Speech
Founder’s Day or Sports®

of meeting in Big Hall, when tho whole
school assembled just to listen to what ono
or_two of the Governors had to tell them.

Two or ihreco of the Covernors who
didn’t live in the district were staying with
Mr. Prayne, and Mr. Blunt and his wife
had drifted over to the house to have' tea
with them, hero was Admiral of the
Fleot Sir Hubert Rawsoh, quitc a meek-
looking man when he wasn’t in his uniform,
bub with a sixty-horse.power voice whicl
could travel at a terrific speed when the
admiral got speed up.

And there was Lord Velwood, General
Margetts, Sir Thomas_Birdlip. and one or
fwo others, as well as Mr. and Mrs. Frayno
~and Marjory Fraync,

“I remember when I was a boy at school
—ah, ah, ah!” boomed Admiral Rawson,
and told them the story of a wild and giddy.
joke he'd played in the days of his youth,
General Margetts capped it with a siory
which showed that lads who wero going in
for the Army in those days were even wilder
than future admirals. .

But you know what it is when some of
theso old lads get together? If any of
Katie’s boys had dono any of tho things
tho Governors rockoned they’d donc, thero
would havo been a most terrific row urd
somebody would have got the boot.  But
they kept talking as though they were
jolly fino fellows and kept hinting that lads
nowadays hadn’t the spirit they used to
haye.

Marjory Frayne began to get fed up
with their yarns, and tried to butt in and
tell them a few Lhings which happened at
her _school,

“When I was at St. Agatha’s,” Marjory
began, “threo of us arranged omo might

“My dear Marjory 2 Mrs. Roger Blunt,
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who was of courso Marjory’s clder sister,
interrupted promptly. ,“I am afraid your
childish pranks at St. Agatha’s were not
. very amusing ”

“We had u most terrific lark one night,”
Marjory wnt on, completely ignoring her
sister. Dut this time it was Jolly Roger
who buuod in.

Did you cab an_extra bar of chocolate,
\]m]mv”” he asked laughingly. He meant
it to bo funny, of course, but it simply
upset Marjory a bit more.
“1t was o most gorgeous joke,” Marjory
said quickly, and made up her mind 5 geb
through with “the story. After iights out

““Somconce let loose a white mouse? Ah,
ah, ah!” Admiral Rawson chuckled. “I
think it's a great pity our girls’ schools are
s0 namby-pamby these days! Now I re-
member when T was a boy at school—"

The admiral had cut Marjory ht out,
and was booming full steam ahcad, [o\ty
knots an hour, and nothing short of a big
naval gun could have stopped him. The
story was quite fat-headed, but everybody
aughed as though it wero  torrific joke.

“My goodness!” Marjory said to herself
when she was squashed once more by Mrs.
oger Blunt butting in and.telling her not
to interrupt.  “If only I could think of
something to make theso moth-eaten fossils
sit up. 1f I could strike some little scheme
malke Nancy realise she can’t treat me as
an infant in arms these days! Something I
could tell them about long afterwards and
make them wish—oh, my goodness !

Marjory never told her story that night,
but when her sister was out of the room she
heard one or two things which interested
her. In celebration of the fact that Mrs.
Roger Blunt had organised a remarkable
gala duy at St. Katie's School in aid of the
local hospital, some of the big pots on the
committee thought it would be very nice if
they made a present to Mrs. Blunt.

When you think of it ihere’s somethmg
queer in the way these presents get given.
Really and truly thc one who ought to have

ad a prosentation was Linky Beck who
organised tho Great Transitus Surprise
Side-Show, or Dickie Dexter who helped
him such a lot. But things don’t work out.
like that in this_world, and the big people
were going to give a nice-looking casket to
Mrs. Roger Blunt, thoygh, after some tall

THE
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about it, they had come fo the conclusion
it would bo nice to make the prosentation
before the whole school, becauso it was the
boys of Katic's who had really gathered in
the shekels for the hospital.,

So to-morrow, besides the governors, there
would be quite a mob of the hospital com-
mittee, and they were all dae to gather in
Big Hall at six o’clock, when Lord Velwood
would make the presentation. Tho wholo
school would be present, whether they were
interested in this sort of thing or not.

It wasn’t the sort of thing that excited
Linky Beck ery much, but he would go,
of course. alf-past five on the afternoon
of the’ gov Blnms nmnun& Linky was sitting
alone in Study 7. The others bad pushed

off to wash their little hands and faces and
make themselves look pretiy for the gather-
ing in Big Hall, but Linky felt tired, so ho
lay on the couch and thought great
thoughts.

Tho door opened’ rather stealthily an
quictly, and just at first Linky “m.dercd‘
who on earth it was. Althongh ¢ was
summer the, weather had bheen on the dnll
and misty side to-day, and the fellow who
stole in was wearing a long grey mackintosh,
and tho collar was turned up, while his
cap was pulled well do\\ n so that you only
saw_a bit of the fac

“Hallo! Want m\ybouy 7 Linky rose
lazily and tried to identity the intruder.

“Sh!  Where are the others? Don’t

make a noise, Linky, but it's all right—
’»Iarpry Frayne! I thoaght I' d get through
all right in these things. I say. Linky, can
we_ get down o Big Hall without o
noticing us? I mean—you know therc"
presentation to-night? T've just got to put
this thing on the table, you know.”

“Right-oh!” Linky was grinning, be-
cause it seemed ‘so i\umy to see Marjory
standing there in that rig-out. She had a
Dbox under one arm, and it was wrapped in
brown paper. Linky offered to carry it for
her, but sho wouldn't let him :

Sho dida’t explain anything at all really,
Dbut Linky rather grasped the fact that Lord
Velwood wanted her to do this littlo job
as s extra surprise, and Marjory
thought it would be better if she got one of
her Fransitus chums to help her.

She couldn’t havo chosen a better timo
than this. They barely saw a soul as they
hurried down to Big Hall, and in the main
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entrance the light was a little on the dim
religious side, so that they never saw Butt,
the porter, in his little glass-windowed office,
Not that it mattcred really, becauso they
just slipped quietly into the hall. On the
platform at the far end stood a table, which
was already decorated with flowers, and also
on which was a flattish wooden box about
a foot square and three or four inches deep.

“AR'” Marjory scemed tensely excited
about something. = “Is there anywhere we
can put this?”

She had handed the paper-covered parcel
to Linky for a moment, and now picked
up the wooden box. The table was covered
to-day with a small dark-coloured cloth,
which Marjory lifted for a moment and
looked beneath the table.

“There’s o ledge here!” sho whispered,
and promptly slipped the polished wooden
box under the table. It was one of these
‘rather ornamental tables, and it had a flat
bar about five inches wide running length-
wise across the centre from the two carved
supports at the end.

“That’s lucky! Topping place!” Marjory
said. “Cut the 'string, Linky, and slip the
brown paper off. Quick! I don’t want to be
seen.”

Rinky was gently amused by tho whole
performance, of course. So far as he eoul
make out the box which was revealed when
he took off the paper was exactly tho same
as the one Marjory had slipped on the
under-shelf of the table, or, at all events,
there was precious little difference. It was
fastencd at the front by two brass hooks in
the way that most boxes of this sort are
secured.

+ But as Marjory put it on the table in the
samo position as the box she had removed,
Linky noticed that along tho sides of this
secorrd box a lot of little holes had been
bored." He was just wondering what they
were for when ~Marjory interrupted his
thoughts,

- “Now we'll get out!” she commanded.
“XKecep quite close_to mo if anyone passes
us, Linky. Lord Velwood—I mean, no onc
must know I've been here.”

Théy got out of Big Hall quite safely,
with Linky still pushing the brown papor
which he had taken from the box into his
pocket. Not a soul did they meet in the
entrance hall, but the lights were switched
on even as they walked through.
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“It’s lucky I” Marjory gasped -when they
were in the quad. “Can I get out by the
Will ‘anyone stop me? You come
to the end of the drive with me, Linky, and
if anyone does meet us they'll think I'm one
of tho boys.” -
There wasw’t any difficulty at all in
M“:"J?ry leaving by the main cntrance to the
chool.

#But why did you have to change the
boxes?” Linky asked. “And aren't you
coming to the show tomight? Mean to say

0, T'm not coming,” Marjory answered
decisively. “And don’t breathe a word fo a
living soul about my going into Big Hall or
about that_box, will you?”

“Sure!” Linky agreed. “Nobody saw us,
anyway. But what's tho—2>

“You can toll Dickio Dexter and Jimmy
Curtis and’ Washy that you've seen me,”
Marjory conceded, “but they mustn’t say
anything about it. cither. But I'd like them
to gue owll tell me all about the
meeting later on, won't you? It ought to
be quite interesting ”

Tollowing Linky’s advice, Marjory slipped
past_the _porter’s lodge. at the gates quite .
casily. Then Linky strolled back and up
to Study 7, whero he took the brown paper
from his pocket. He noticed that this was
carcfully perforated with many holes, just
as_tho box i

Just as he was flinging this paper into the
wasto basket Dexter, Curtis and Washy
Beck camo in.

“About time_we got down to Big Hall,
isn’t it7” Curtis suggested. *What have
you_been doing, Linky 7

“Yowd be surprised!” Linky smiled.
“Marjory’s been here. Fact! Said T could
tell you, but you mustn’t tell anyone elsc.
Been on some little job for Lord Velwood.
Couldn’t make out who it was when she
crept in here. She's bolted now, because sho
isn’t coming to the meeting. She's a first-
class brick, and if she lived in America—"

The Kid asked a few questions, but Linky
didn’t know anything more. Ho could only
repeat that nobody was supposed to know
she’d been to the school.

Ten minutes later they'd all forgotten
about the queer visit of Marjory Frayne,
There was a cheery row in Big Hall, and
there was quito a lot of fun going until tho
pots began to come in. Then the row died

ss—
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down a bit, though the visitors in tho front
row .and the distinguished mob on tho
platform made a fair old buzz among tliem-
selves,

Now Lord Velswood was on his feet and
the noise_died away while he told them how
pleased the governors were with themsclves,
with the masters, the boys, and the wholo
world generally. After that Jolly Roger
said a picce, and then the admiral got up
and gave his well-known imitation of a
destroyer in action.

Then they had a little song, just to lot
the boys exercise their lungs. . When that
was finished Lord Velwood had another
innings. He wanted to tell them all about
the hospital, and how they’d make quite a
lot of money this year, chiefly because Mrs.
<Roger Blunt had” taken the job in hand,
He know that the boys of the school had
helped her, and he was sure they would be
please .

“In presenting this—ah—small, but—ah
—I trust this suitablo token of—ah—tho
esteem—""  Lor elwood said, and
slipped back the catches of tho box which
lay on the table in front of him. He
meant to open it gently and then take out
the silver caskot—put Thore was a sudder
scream from some lady sitting on the plat-
form, and Admiral Rawson was jumping to
is

As Lord Velwood opened the box about
halt & dozen white mice began to hop out
on to the table, and then darted and
tumbled over the cdgo to the floor!

CHAPTER 17.
The Head's Desision!

NSIDE twenty seconds the excitement
H raged furiously on the platform, Mrs,
Roger Blunt  hated whito mice, and

one of the little brutes
rupning towards her,

“Oh1” she cricd, and jumped up just
as Roger made a swift grab at it. General
Margeits was trying his hand at the job

g thoso on tho table, but thoy
ppy little follows and’ promptly
hopped off to tho floor.

Lord Velwood was calling out and stam-
mering and stuttering and trying to look
impressive and yet very angry all in tho
oment.

was actually
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sitors in front were laughing at

the humour of the thing, and the lads at
tho back were standing on forms trying to
get a clear view of the performance on the
platform.  The truth flashed like wireless
round the Hall.

“White mice! Mice! Nothing in tho
box but white mice! What a lark 1”

“There’s another box ! Somecone spot-
ted the sccond box which had -been dis-
lodged from the shelf beneath the table,
and’ they picked it up. Opening it, the
real silvor ‘casket was discovered quite safe
and sound inside,

But the hunt for the mice went on unti
the whole lot were captured.

“I—ah—very much ¢
extremely ill-fimed practical joke !”
Velwood jerked out.  “Most” discourtoous

iito thit

an . T am
the headmaster will discover the or
boys who are responsible for this—ah—
mostill-considered - jost,

not assure him that' the Governors will
support Lim in any—ah—action ho may
ke 1

“Hear, hear!” said Admiral Rawson
and Gencral Margefts, and nodded to
oger.  “Find the boy—expel him!”

As a matter of fact, Roger was feelin
pretty sick about this performance himself.
Chere wero jokes and jokes, but he didn’t
liko the idea that any boy in the school
was keen on making the Head’s wifo look
foolish at a moment when a very pleasant
and kind compliment was being paid her,
And beforo the Governors, too! There was
no room at St. Katie's for that kind ef

!

oy :

Lord Velwood handled the matter pretty
well, however, and the silver -casket was
duly “presented to Mrs. Roger Blunt,
though one couldn’t help focling a  bit
sorry for her when sho had to say *Thank
you™ and try to add something kind about
the boys who'd helped her. Ono bey in
the school, if not more, hadn’t helped her
in the least! .

Still, once the incident had passed and
died down, overything passed off quite
nicely, despite the silly practical joke with
the whito mice. Roger hadn’t much time
for making inquiry that night because he
was_entertaining some of the Governors
to_dinner. \

e managed, howover, to sce Butt, the
porter, and alestioned him. :
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“Yes, sir! T remember now, sir!” Butt
answered, quite steadily, “It would be
about half-past five and I was in_my offico
when I saw two boys enter Big Hall. One
of them I recognised as the elder Beck.
The other was a smaller boy, and I think
he had rather a lot of fair hair, sir, but
he was_wearing a cap and a big mackin-
tosh, sir, and he was carrying a brown-
paper parcel. Who he was I couldn’t say.”

“Very good, Butt!” Roger said, and,
after a’few more questions, dismissed the
porter, *

Roger ran through the names of all the
smallish fair-haired boys in the school who
would be likely to join Beck in a prank of
that kind, The most obvious was Richard
Dexter of the Transitus, Beck’s own par-
ticular chum.

That was why almost as soon as morn-
ing school had begun the next day Dexter
had a summons to the Beak’s study.

Roger didn’t waste much time in getting
to the point with Dexter.

“Ah, Dexter!” he began, and the Kid
could sec that ho was wearing his well-
known Wellington-Napoleon ice-cold steel
glitter in his cyes. I want to get at the

uth of a certain matter, and you will be
well advised to answer my questions very
carefully, and without any attempt to
deccive’ me.  Tell me exactly what part

you took in that white-mico hoax last
evening ?
“I, sir?”  Dexter stared at the Hea

d
in amazement. I took no part whatever,
sic] I know nothing about it at all, sir.”

“Did you not go into Big Hall at about
balf-past five last evening, Doxter 2
“No, sir| It would bo just on six o’clock

vhen went in with Curtis and Beck
minor, sir, and I think Brown and Fren-
sham—>»

I sce!” Roger had become quite mild.
“Was Beck major there, too1”

Dexter suddenly folt he was on _dan-
gerous ground, and funny little suspicions
jumped into his min
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“Very goodl 'Thank you very much,
Dexteri ."You may go now!” Roger
smiled quite kindly upon the Kid. T am
quite satisfied with what you have told
me.

Moan
to tho Head a
crumpled-up piece of brown paper, wi
many_holes carcfully perforated in it. It

had “been used for covering a box  just

about tho sizo of the ono which had con.

tained tho whito mice. . More, on the

inside was o label, addressed to Mr. J.

Roskillen, the  live-stock dealer in Dal:

chester,

“And you found that in Study 77"
Roger asked, and smiled grimly, It would
not be a difficult matter -to gt tho trath
from Mr. Roskillen as to which boy from
tho school had recently purchased whito

ice !

Roger adopted exactly the samo atitude
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“I—I don't just sir”  he
answered, “ At least, I wouldn’t like to be
sure, sir.”

%
. All right, Dexter! Will you give
mo your word of honour that you know
absolutely " mothing  whatever  about the
manner in which those white mice came to
b, thero 1

“¥es, sir!” Dexter answered promptly.

THESE RIPPING VOLUMES
WILL BE ON SALE:
nd

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER

ORDER THEM NOW!
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lowards Linky Beck as ho
tow: oxter.
What part did you play in that white-
mice hoax last cvening, Beck?” Roger
vapped out, after his first warning.
“No part, sir!” Beck sall quite calmly.
“I didwt know anything about it till
it happened, sir. That is the truth,
sir.
Roger looked fixedly at him, and was in-
clined to believe him
RS d;d yon, et go into Big

last_cvening, Beck?
Roger rapped out, and o saw the
Jittlo look of fear which crept into Linky’s

sir,” he admitted.
h{ Did another boy go with you,
]!L(k o

No, sirl” Linky answered, becnuse, of
course, it wasp't another boy, and, rather
fool»shly as it turned out, Linky clung to
that straw.

“But if T tell you that you were actually
soen to enter Big with another boy

at five-th last mgm will you dare con-
lmrhcb mc, Bec

“I—I—-  No, sir!” Beck admitted.
-,ogex began fo get angry then, But
pfot angrier before he was through.
had thought that Beck had quite gob
v the foolish idea that he could lead
Roger astray and had come to be as
straightforward and_ frank ns Dester or
Curtis.  But now he simply contradicted
himself and landed himself into a hopeless
mess under Roger’s cross-examination.

He didmi know anything about the hoax
first of all, and he hadn’t gone into Bi
Hall with another boy. Then he admitted
that he had gono in with someone else,
and that ﬂm other person was carrying &

Then ho said he didn’t know any-
4bout tho Whits mice, but afterwards
ndlmtled that he had taken tho paper off
the box and stuffed it into_his pocket. He
didn’t mean to play any trick, but he prac-
tically admitted that he'd placed the box
with "the white mice in on the table, and
that he knew (:hc othcr box was on the
slmli under t

Yon ate sinioly Llivie Wil the tmth
Beek I” Roger xap])cd out at last, “Whe
\\ as the other boy with you? Ans\\ r mal
v.hull find out quite casily if you dor’t!”
re wasn't another—I mean,
sir, I'm very sorry, buh T can't tell you the
name, sir,”

or
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“Very good!” Roger spoko in that icy
tone of his “mch meant that ho was really
mad.  “It is now half-past ten, Becl
will give you until half-pasc four this after-
noon.  If you refuse to make a clean breast
of the whole thing, tell me cxactly the part
you played and the part played by your
companion, you will leave this school by
the first train_possible. You quite under-
The full truth—or~gxpulsion 7’

Beck .xaid sorrowfully, and

stand ?

“Yes, sir,”
wandered forth,

Je never even went back to his Form-
room, but as the Head had summoned
him no one worried much about that.
But Linky Beck was slowly gathering to-
gethor his personal helongmgs und making
preparations to quit St. Kat
Ho vas liko thal, was Links,
say that he wasn’t really worrying at all,
though he did feel \c;;lotful at the idea o
eing turned out in this way. Still, there
it was! He hadn't the faintest intention
of telling Roger any more than he had
done. In fact, he was rather sorry that
he’d said_so much. The best plan would
e to dodge sccing Roger again, and cleat
out hefora half-past four.

n his chums came into Study 7 they
were sulpuscd to find Linky calmly pack-
ing his “grip,” as he called it, and moving
all’ his pexsonal belongings from the study.

at’s the gxddy idea?” the Kid asked
in_surprise.
‘“It's come, Kid!” Linky bleated gently,
“Poor old Linky’s got the boot at last.
It's mo for thoe long, lone frail this
Journey, fo mivel 1 gotta be out of
Katie’s before four-thirty thxs véry after-
noon, or there’ll be a terrific Lreworks’ dis
play by Jolly Roger. The full truth—or

quit, says Roger. And I'm just quilting !
That’s all !

“But why? What's tho zou? 2 the Kid
gasped. hat | Wero

you mixed up in that white mico affair last
night? But why 2
Jimmy Curtis and Washy Beck were ask-

ing questions, and Linky smiled sadly on
them all.

< Circumstantial evidence, my littlo pluy-
mates,” he murmured. “Yowre not ol
enough to understand ‘what it means, bup
there's many a_man been shot for less

“Look here!” said the Kid suddenly.

“Marjory came hero last night when wo
were ouf ut—>""
©$h17  Linky held

up a warning

You might

5
1
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[fingor.  *“Forgot that I mentioned that,
lenfifent Tt you breathe @ word about
that, Tl como back and haunt you!
it! Coming to the station to sco
mo off? There's a slow train ab threo-
fifty, and we'll drift down and have some
iesat Dawson's—
They talked and argued with him, but it
s no use. Nothing could
They'd only make it worse by int ot
And if“they dared to try and sce Marjory
Frayne and ask her about it, Linky would

pulverise their little . heads for  certain
beforo went away. was quitting
Katic's! Finish! Salute and farewell!

But the Kid and Jimmy Curtis had a
pletty clear_notion of what had happencd

ow. Marjory had come along and got
Linky to help her, Linky didn't knew
s.what he was_doing, veally, but for somo
yeason it was imperative that no one thould

uess that Marjory ad any past i the

¢ “n's “otten luck!” the Kid agreed with
P Curtis, “But what can we do? can't
go and bog Marjory to give herself away.
gven if that would do any good, which
oubt. . But we ought to give old
Hijolly good send-off.  What do you think 7”
Curtis didn’t stop to think. He got
zoing immediately, | Inside forty minutes a
good many fellows in the school knew that
inky Beck, hero of a hundred glorious
iarks, had been sacked! Sacked for somc~
thing he had really never done! But he
wouldn’t give the name of the one who had
Jone it away, thcugh one got a pretty good
‘dea of who it was. It was tho Head’s
own sister-in- Ia\v—nnd Linky Beck would
have to suffer
“What rotten luck!” fellows said admir-
“But he’s a sport, is old Beck!
We'll join in any giddy send-off! If he’s
got the boot let’s see he has a decent
funeral! Roger's out! Saw him go! Get
busy, you chapsl A royal funeral for
Linky Beck |’

CHAPTER 18.
A Grand Farewelll

S a matter of fact, Roger had gonc

out to interview Mr. Roskillen, tho

man who sold white mice and doves

and rabbits, Mr. Roskillen shook

his head when Roger begu questioning
.
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“I baven’t sold any white mice to any
lfcm from your school, sir,” he assurcd

I{o%‘r questioned hini afresh, and cven
told him of tho hoax played last night.
Mr. Roskillen merely  smiled,

“Ah, yes, sir! But I shouldw’t blame
any of your boys! You take my word on
that! Sorry T can’t givo you tho namo of
the person” who did buy whito mice for
that littlo job—at least, T guess that's what
they wero for now!  But if you're keen
on finding out Tll give you a clue, sir!
Just make a_few inquirics at Mr. Frayne's
house. Don’t think Im rude, ‘sir, but_wo
men must protect tho. ladies! Good-day,
i :

So Roger went off to tho Frayno’s house
becauso ho could get nothing further from
Roskillen. Roger reached tho Frayne's
about a quarter to throo, and Marjory saw
hiim come, but she dodged off swiftly because
she didn’t liko tl'n, steely Jook in his eye.

Myr. Trayne was absolutely s(_nggcrcd at
the suggestion that he’d bou v!nte miee,
or that tho affair of lust nigl o g
way a purely family mat

“Never heard such nonsense in my Life!”
he declared. “T'm perfectly cestain Mar-
jory would never drenm of such an utterly
stupid and— Excuse me, Roger! The
telephone 1

But the call was an urgent one for Miss
Marjory Frayne, snd, after somo hunting,
Marjory came forth and answered if.. Tho
two men could hear her excited cries into
tho telephone quite clearly as they sat in.
the study.

\What? A fuseral? , Dulchester Bml.mn
at twenty to four? Oh, 1seel But—oh,
oodness! Noj wait, Jimmy! What’s thut'

Expelled because of the while mice last
night? Oh, Jimmy, but he zhdn 't know a
thmg about it! If’s most Iy unfair!

8 i oaxe-Roger Blunt s harc mow!
Well, I say he's a sneak! Oh, you always
stick up for him! Why didn’t you all tell
him! But I say m unfair! Ho can’t find
out himself, and he wants Linky to tell
about me! es, of course, I did it! Ves,
Y1l comot + Are’ you there, Jimmy? O
—blow!

Then she hung up the receiver and came
dashing into the study where Rogey.and her
father “had been very quictly taking - in
everything she had
hats ‘this. Marjory 1

B

Ar. Prayne
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jumpod to his fect as his Jaughter entered.
“Po I understand that you had something
to do with that disgraceful hoax last night ?
T ncyer imagined that a daughter of mino

Mm,ow was one of those girls who noever
do just the thing tho other person expects
her to do. She rather surprised her father
and Roger now by becoming quite calm and
gently amused.

*Dear old daddy > Marjory said, B
and goutlo tones. “Tho night before las
vou thought it most frightfully funny when
‘Admiral Rawson told his tale about letting
Ioose twenty rats, and everybody wept with
joy when “General Margetts related how
funny it was when he freed half a dozen
little snakes vou all laughed——"

“That's quite different—"" Mr. Fraync
interrupted.

“Of course it is’? Marjory said gently,
and_then gave quite a life-like imitation of
Admiral on. “Oh, what a great pity
it is that girls don’t have the same keen
sense of jolly fun that boys uscd to have in
my day! Namby-pamby creatures they are!
Conldn’t play a joke— And even Roger
suggested that the most daring thing I'd

could be to cat another bar of

Nancy wouldn't let me speak
Was my, little joke as funny
as Admiral Rawson’

“Ah!” said Roger. “8o you

eck to assist you in that little affai

“Beck didn't know a thing,” Marjory
said in a tired \m(‘" “You don’t think ](l
drag him into ke of that sor
entirely my n\\n ‘idea, and T
suaded Lincoln Beck to walk \Hl‘\ me so that
everybody would think I was a l\nlm; bo;
And somchody sncaked, T posC, A
vou've expelled him! T shall w tc to all the

i and to Mr. Beck and to all the
and just teli them what I think
s sense of honour and ]ustmo and
Oh, my goodness! When I think
of the way thoy laughed at their S fokest

But don’t they get upset when

does the same ﬂ\mg on them? And you've

cxpelled Beck, and he’s going by tho slow
* train” this afternoon,” and the school are
turning out to give him a proper funcral,
because they're all, proud of him!  And
I'm going to dash down (o Hho station now,
and I shall tell everybody. Good-bye!”

“One miiute, Marjory!” Roger had

jumped' to his feet now, and there was z

indnced
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little smile twinkling round his eyos.
has not been cxpelled! I gavo. him until
four-thirty this afterncon in the hope thaif
I should solve tho mystery mysclf. Hg
Seems to have anticipated the final vordict.
He's going by the three-fifty, is he?
your car mmhbl(\ Mr. Frayne? We can
do it casily 1"

Five minutes htt\r the three of them wero
in the car and w
SLan Tos o pm
ca start because thoy'd missed the most
ml,\.u © part of the procession. They just
caught up the tail end as t cntumd the |
station yard just on three-thi

Sunithy, the captain of I(Mlcs had heard
the story, and just at first he wasn’t quite
sure what to do. Then. whon he graspedy
the fact that Linky was really innocent,
that it was a top-holo opportunity
showing the school how to play tho gampd
Tinler Bl ilaved ‘(s ghme and he <hel
go out with flying colours, but without g
whimpering.

“Right-o! 1t's dead ccrt'\m tlmt Beck’s
getting the boot because he
the real culprit?” Smithy

T

Curtis. *“That’s good enough! Full musi ‘
onoutst You've got Simpsow's cab? W
m\lst "cf t\\o or t! o cars! Ii

isn’t dign W young Howe'
Y 11 onn ﬁv uus up"’

In less than ten minutes everything wat
in hand. Boys were dashing down to Dul
chester to get yards and yards of black”
ribbon and to buy talking tommies and any |
other musical inslruments which would helg
the good work.

By three-fifteen  practically the whole
«chool was gathered in a_side-strect near the
top end of Dulchester Higl cet. - Black
ribbon was being cut m(o suitablo lomzth« :
and they were putiing great bows about
their necks. The drivers’ whips—thero were |
five_cabs now, because the Sixth had rolled-
up in force—were decorated.

“Up you get, Linky !’ Smith commanded,
and he clambered after him on to the roof |
of the cab. Curtis and Dickic Dexter would |
ride inside until they reached the station. 4

The bobbies on duty in Dulchester had a.
chock when they. saw the precession, hecauso,
they'd never been warned to cxpcct any-
thing special to-day.

The noble citizens of T)ulchester, 100, |
a bit staggered by the proccssion ab first:
joined up, usking questions.
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“\Vhat'% xt for’L \ths it for? 7" thej
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£t to xmg at o cerdmony of “thi

ask

'1\0, S omohay von one got the
oot—sacked—because he wouldn’t sneak.
We're_giving him _a_send-off- Follow
up! Follow up! Follow up!”

The cabs were drawn up now quite closo
to the station entrance, and there was old
Linky standing up on the top of the leading
one: with a gorgeous grin on his bright
youitg face. Oh, but this was a” proud
inoment in Linky’s lifet If there was any-
thing he liked more than the next thing it
was to be right in the limelight, with a
chance to make a speech and be the giddy
hero of the moment.

‘And thore. was s Hist.olass Growd pecking
the station_now. People who'd heen drift-
i joy-ride ‘through Dulchester had

lozen cars squeezed in at the
sp that nobody noticed particularly
ihe "big, closed car which had crawled in
right at the very back just as Linky hetd up

13, hand.
“Gentlemen of St. Katie's!” Linky bawled
Iout, and felt like a twin-brother of Mark
¥ Anthony. “Standing here at this sad, ‘but
“/joyous moment of my life—standing horo as
3 humble, but proud citizen of that great
Republic bhoyond tho seas, the United States
of America—I want to say that, though the
bolt,_has fallen, the Big Boot has jerked
forward, and soon I shall b going forth on
tho long, lone trail, leaving my happy boy-
hood days behind me—I want to say_that
I am a proud man at this moment. I am
orond that during this past year—7

Oh, Lmky could say his piece very nu:e]y
Probably vo ‘gone on a lot longer,
bt Nemikby polled bis badk when the meb
began to cheer, and Linky just stood by
smmhv s side blinking and grinning gladly.
Som, e had a vague idca that away
at d;e bac}. Jolly Roger was peering forth
{rom a big car, but just at present Linky
was {oo happy to caro twopence.
r]mtter of fact he rather hoped Roger was

or .

“Gontlemen!” ‘Smithy yelled out,” “The
time grows short. on the ancient tin
kettlo “which drags. the_three-fifty. ovor the

) cmepmg into the station.
part with our noble friend’ let
us choor hlm on his way by singitig * Bonny
Linky’s 'noo ‘awa’ *—to the tune of ¢ Bonnie
Charlie? Band, please!” =
Smithy had a jolly ‘good idea of the right

uzzed and the
loa i singing : “Borinie Lmkyz
noo awa’, Safely o'er the fricndly m:
And when'they came {o the roleains “Will
v no” come back again, Will yo no’ come
back again? Betler lo'ed yo canua’ bo
Will ye' no’ come back again ?” it scomed
frighttully pathetio 1n & Jolly chooggul sort
of way, if 'vou know what I mean? 5
Linky yelled out for ali he was worth:
“T will, boys! Tl be coming back to this
old bulg And it'll be pork pics at Dawson's

" “Hear, hear!” they cried, just ns Smithy
bent down from tho top of the cab because
someone was calling his name in a Gercely
commanding manner.

It was Roger! Smithy gasped just a bit"
when he realised thaﬁ the Hcad himself was
standing right by t

But Roger was grummg a Tittle Bt Hime
self, though he had to shout to make him-
sl A
+“Toll Beck he is not to go'" Rogcr simply
hrieked it out. “Ho to see mo _
at four-thirty. He will rot.um to the school
becauso I have learned the fru 0 was
not responsible for that hoa perso, the
crowd in an opderly Tashion, ‘Smith 17

Roger himself quietly slipped back into
the mob then, but other fellows . became,
aware of the fact that the Head was pres
and it rather put a damper o the cheors

Smithy, of course, was a staggered at
first; but he was tho sort of lml ‘who qm:-Uv
gots a grip of things. Ho munaged to yell
the truth into Linky’s ear, and then he huld
up his hand for silence just &s the  train
came puffing into the station hehind them.

“Gentlement? Smithy yelled out. *The'
funcral js postponed—no, cancelled cony
pletolyt Beck is innocent! We shall refurn
to the school in‘our own time nnd in orderly
manner. Three cheers for Beck

They checred; they Inughad:

then they

choorod_agoin, ‘and began to laugh still
more. It had been a greab ceremony, and
after all . there  was't  snything _really

pathielio about it becauso Beck hadin’t got
(|u.‘ b Reprl(‘vcd ab the last moment!
et o u.mg yau read sbout. in

bad. put the il
d I nobody
would. get into a_rew. o e aen
o 5els? Rt had “had Lo come to, toll
Bk be wasn't being sacked’
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The motor-cars sounded their horns, and
there' was quite & fierce row in the station
yord as the crowd began to drift forth
again—to Dawson’s, where they mako the
pork pies, to Miller’s, whero they have a
topping soda-fountain, or cven to th
Cloister’; 5 where they do the thing in first-
class style

It tgok Smithy and Beck and their own
particular pals some time to got cloar be-
cause they. had to arrange a few details with
the mbmcm Just casually it may be added
that it was Mr. Cyrus Beck, ather,
who o\vcmumy pmd mr the lot. But the
big, closed car belonging to Mr. Frayne was
still standing there when Smith, Beck,
Dickie Dexter, Jimmy Curtis, and one or
two others wandered out. though they
couldn't see who was sitting inside.

Then someone suddenly dashed across and
h Jincoln Beck. It was Marjory

! Wasn't it splendid!  You
mado a topping speech! Oh, how do you
do. Captain Smith? Xou know who really
did put the white mice in that box? I did,

of course! And you wouldn't blame me ona
little bit if yow'd heard the tales somo of
tho governors told about the tricks they
plaved whon, they were boys! I'd liko to

“( mc und have tea with us, Marjory!"”
Imky suggested, because he felt there ought
to be somo sort of celebration for an affair
such as this. “ Wo're going to tho Cloisters

b S— Marjory said. “T'd botter
not go_ through the town with you, or Roger
will ki wp a fuss, and peoplo will be
writing to the papers about it, and saying
that such things didn’t R e
were young. They were ever such a lot
hcrle), or a lot_worse, than we can eover

c. - But Im coming to the

,CIoi?tcysl I se0 you there !

THE SCHOOL! X

And she did. Tt was a first-ratoe lnﬂe
party which gathered there to Cu“‘bl‘u{ez
Linky’s farewell and return,  Mr.
Blunt had drifted back in vho car with"Ny,
Frayne, and you can_take it for grantod

the show just as much as!

g

anybody clse.

Nor was Jolly Roger afraid that this sor ¢
of thing would upset the bright lads under |
his care, because he would soon bring them
back to carth with a bump if they bngan fo
show signs of too much excitement,
auy wrong notions that life at Katio's messy
snything else buf hard work!

Roy they oould Yinish today ot with s'nch
ne:u ful amusements as they desired, *;

S —
When the morrow cama the joke al
the white mice and the glovious rag
Lad taken place over the groat send:
Lincoin Beck had both taken their.
place in the history of things which
penod. There was no fuss and no
ment on_the morrow,

Tiven Linky's final interview with Rbg
over tho affaj s quite a tamo businbss,

“You are inclined to. butt in, to uso you
own expression, a little too muich, Beck
Roger said. 5
this term you have butted in, and I .must.
ask you to be a little more careful in. tho
future. You should have kept your appoint-
mu )cs(crduy and

¥ crusbed ;L;ék
On the Mhm

into his proper plac
‘hero, or anything hke that
hand, he was certainly no longer the -butt

of the school. He was just Bock major of:
the Transitus Form at_St. Katic's,- who was
being mildly reproved for butting .in too
much on_other people’s plans! That was
Roger's little way, and cven Linky Beck

would ceaso to butt in too much by Lhu time

Rogcr had finished with him!

> B/R
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