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square as they
came in, causing gty b
snift, and spiut
Lhe ex-
rrrrggh!

et e dichen et
lated Compton. “Ugh! Ugh

“Turkey!” yelled Lee.

ejacu-

have descended in clouds was
gxplicable—tiJl they spotted Tankey

d at the plump back of
the fatteat fellow at Carerstt Sehool

bis right hand.
leff hand he held & Jarge paper iy
catching the soot as it
ut he was not wmmng o
it. Far from that. t into
the paper bag: but a lot fel into the
rate, Into the fender, spotted the
rug, und floated in the atmosphere.
Turkey was wheezing as he worked
Spfome having got into bis capa-

cious
"You mad as® soared Bob.

gasped Turkey.
s squinted zound st the three
Ther of soot on his fat
tace, cling‘ing to His ears, decking
his hair.

“Oh! _ Only you fellows!" said
Turkey, r!hcved. 3 say, cld chiaps.
keep Don't_mention to
nnybody {hat Tve een bagging this

are you doing It for?”
sucieksd Corephon
ey rose to his feet. He held
a sooty’ bag, hair-full of soot, in
sooty fngerd. He grioned st the
roroft Co—-a sooty grin.
e tor Mossoot”” he. explained.
“Monsieur Pons?” said
jankly. “What on earth does he
want . tores
Turkey chuckled—a fat chuckle.
e

without

e beast e o B

today—just Decause 1 cu -
Biete.” Now 1o got two de-

ion
Lentions iaateed of one_thats two

I

”ﬂlm/ W;/ :gﬁl

balt-nolldays gone up the spout. Tl
Jolly well sh

breathed
“Are
of humng that beg
3 soot over-old Pon

“Just thet!"  grinned Turkey.

squatted down to read
French newsplper, Tignt under the
window of classroom.
s bag of suol is gomg to drop
from the windo
“Oh, noly s
“Rignt on s mett” grinned Tur-

key. “Bit of a surprise for him,
what? He will never know who
did it. Nobody'll spot me goi

o the French classroom!
Lshall cut G fast enough when I've
ped the bag on his napper. He,

=
“You howlin

if you buzz soot over a e
%o
“How's be to Juow?” grinned

Turkey.  “You fellows won't tell
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him, 1
a man ay
e won'l need telling it he sees

suppose? You wouldn't give

you spotted and speckled all over
‘with soot, you fat
Turkey atarted.
a bit sooty?" he ejacu-

hat
well that's a tip” said Turkey.

“xu buzz off and get a wash the
nute I've dropped this on Mos-
b pper. Thanks.”
‘You'd better drop it into the
dustbin and forget all about it, you

frumptious frump!” said Bob.
“I'll watch it!" said Turkey.
“Look b the state you've made

our study in" hooted Lee. “If

o, oot ek, why
couldn't you collect it in your own
udy 7

Vane-Carter's there.

know V.C's rotten temper.
start there, bt he

You

ot! you, did
Jclly rood idcarmer wi do

sy, keep ottr
Ck lodging
you juﬂy il e me. xn )olly
well — yuroognt 1
b oft, you rotters? O,

Hadadel

and
o Hoat Bl 5 e 368 up the pas-
sage roaring.

Then they looked round their

o down o hal o tes”
ey Com E an't
-8 th” Come on*

Carcroft Co. went down
- e

“Nom d'w
It was a w!lﬂ .hrlzk in the
of fellnwn

surprise,
55 the voioe. of. Monsiear Adolphe

on its top note.
Masters, Wllklng in the quad,
looked round,

“Nom dun nom dun nom!
sbricked Monsieur Pons. “Nom

d'un nom d'un nom d'un chien!”

It was unaccustored
language from the little French
gentleman. Never before had Mos-

500 been heard to call o3 the name
name—much less the name of

log! But Mossoo was

going through an unaccustomed ex-
perience—a terrific, unheard-of ex-

perience—such _an as
had never befallen & Carcroft mas-
ter since the old [

local habitatio: and a nam
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few momerts ago, Monsieur
pons ‘had ‘been seatey ‘placidly in

e
class-room, reading the latest. paper
from Paris, enjoying  the
sunshine and the valmy breeze, con:
tent with bimset and the universe
gever: ow—-

Beaathing, vossgatadly, had fal
len on the tcp of bis head 23 b

sleur Pons was on his [ut—chw-

ing, Eouging

a oF sont. hreM)nng mt

Soibitosing sook, Furging soct
soot,

ot dxncing. ook Beated roums

him in clouds as he dance

others in amaze d Hiariy,
Thoughtless fellows even laughed,
seeing something _comic e
strange and extraordinary aspect
fhe Raddenly Miackensd Fionch mos.
t

Masters, however,- @id not
Iaugh—they ‘ushed to' the spol,
r Ducas, master

Toe” Pourtn, s the Brat o ‘veach
08500,
"My dear Mongleue, Pons—
“Wh

irest guccontt Quek
Gectose tombe aur la této—oom
'un nom d'on chien!

iCalm yourseit—
“Ts it zat T calm myself when
L2m smozzer ang choke?! Nom

“at Tinshaw,
master of the She, " Boot Tt 1
undoubtedly soot But how—why

v gave it u
Roger Ducas Raiea e rows.
“Someone has dropped u bag of
so0L from the window above!” be
snapped.  “Some young rascal—
someunthinking young: scamp! 1
will se

Y chance of
calehizg the delinquen. before he
could escape d

pRoETe Tong. loga-whisked as 1t
e were

on- the cinder-path.  He
shot  nto the House. e did th
staircase two at a time. He hurtled
into the French class-room on the
o no time. But he
was too late. The soot-hurler was
o had left traces behind
im—soot on the window-

had
considerably sooty.
Unless_h

o was cer-
althad oo rai £ soot would lead
to the fat Turke

“The fat asst
“The nmmm, bloater?
“Blow Blmi

Harry Compton and
to their nudy after tea—as

Oo. amas up

o clean it up before
“I wish I'd given
Kiek.”

!ﬂglven him another

prep!” said Bob,
Turkey nwum

aozent
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“Look here, that fat ass Turkey
ought tor cl it up!” exclaimed Lee,
wnatitelly. “Where s tia n
 any scase, hes

By gum, if T

this study again, T11 burat him
over Car

There was no help for it, and

juniors _set to work 1o

Clean up sooty blacks which smoth-

ered nearly everything in e sommer

stoty. Tt wms umplesssttt w
perating—and _they  simply

e Yearned ta Boot the fat and fatuous
ey the of the Fourth-
o s o in. Bul
the work was suddenly interrupted
by S the door, and three
exasperated juniors

kel round s It opened.
“Ts that you, you blithering asa?"
explained Bob. “Oh! Sorry, sir?
1t was Roger Ducas who stepped
into the study.
o stepred n_then he stopp ed
He stared at the grubby
o at the grubby dusters in their
at the soot in the grate and
o fentmn—and 'l foce.'ast like

iro
" need not look further, T think!
said_Mr. Ducas. “All of you, T
conclude, were concerned in this.
“In—in what, sir?" stammered

sorry
1 lhought Detter of you.
be made for

are captain of your
208 Tie T na e with_but you

“But—put what for, s
glaimed the powidered captaln_of
e Fourth “What bave 1 done?

s moment,
Dusas, every master o {56 school
ing the studies of his form.

Son gesped the turce.
began to understand.

“T hoped—indeed, I felt almost
assured—that the culprit would not
be found in my form!" said M.

They

Ducas, sternly.  “But what do T
find here?"

“But—but—" stammered Bob
helplessly.

“We—we never——!" mumbled
Lee.

“Compton!- It is
soot has very recem.ly o]
the chimney in_this
1 6nd you cleaning up the
it~ Obviously the soot
Foreeen avor Monleas Peas was. o
tained here, You wilt nol Venture
to,gdeny 14 rapped
gasmtd - Compion

1" stuttered Bob.
“I cannot believe that ome of
you perpetrated this outrage with-
(L the kmowledge and connivance
oF ‘the other twor said
Urnat all thres. are. equally con
cerned is clear from the fact that 1
find_you all three engaged in re-
moving the traces that might lead
to discovery. ~ You meed say no
more,

“But we didn't do it, sir!” ex-
claimed Lee, in utter dismay, “Some
other fellow got the soot from this

udy—"

A R, Ducas, de-

s'.udy

“But

"sz ig the truth, sin” sald
arry., “We found the fellow here
and lncked hizn o

Str. Duces, very
it “who was be, Comp-

rry did ot answer
o s eomaden Wers sileat.

was, 50 to
wouid ot fght-—umless. they ga
e of the soot-solleckor, Any

fellow, found fn a sooty study,
might have told such a tale—but
pass

he could hardly expect It t
St The master of the Fourth
was looking for a sooty study—and
he had found one. Tha was enough

the  Carcroft Co. gave

Turhey Tuck all over, Carcroft:
ot giving him away to &

There was 3, dead, ilence o, the
study. The three hapless jumiors
exchianged dismayed looks—Roger
Ducars face grew grimmer and
e sllence was sudden-

grim
5 broken.

“He, he! I got him all right,
you chaps! He, he!

Turkey Tuck rolled into the cor-

ner study, It was s newly swept

and ga: Turkey—he looked
cleaner than he had looked any day
during the te o

visage, nol
untidy ot 2ugion it clothes—it
was a spotle

grin adomed ruthoys fot face—
e was grinning from one extensive

0 the other—indeed, his grin
Was 50 wide that it almost looked
as if it might go r
3¢ the back of his head. Turkey
Fox in hich tete-ukeywes
bursting _with —Turkey- we
Crmpeantquits on thp o ‘the
worl rolied_into

udy grinning end chuckling—un-

moment, that Roger

nim an right!”
“Right on the nut
should have heard him
howl, you fellows. 1 believe he was
swearl —it _sounded to
e Tike. swearing! T eyt
Turkey broke o ey,

trilled
Turkey. ! He,
he! You

gave a gasp, like the last
expiring squish of a soda sypon.
He goggled

popped out of his podgy
Hashain hehen e behel) s ghost
of Banquo, Priam when he

at the dread figure that drew his
curtains at dead of might, had

moment.
the grisly spectre of a form-master,
he could not save horrified Turkey

‘more.
“00000000gh "
His fat brain swa
"o 1t was you, Tuck, who threw
the soot over Monsieur Pons from

the window of the French class-
it

Zamped Tuskey

3

“On! Noi Notning of the kind
" gasped Turkey.
y—oaty Jouing, stet

7 it

mean that im, 1
meant that T nhant Eot b 1
never went o the Frexch classroom

and T only vt to felch

e—
“That will do, Tuck!" said Mr.

Ducas, grimly; while Harry Comp-
ton and Co. stood silent.

Turkey trailed down e
e after his form-master, in
the lowest possivle spiris.
Turkey!” s.gned o

¥ e asiomtin ago that Carcroft
o had been longing to boat Turkzy
all round the scho
could mot help sympstma\ng with
ugl

Turkey. In the ' onthetorm ol
ter's study, Roger Ducas scleck cted
his stoutest cane, and— But let
as the novelists used oy,
araw a veil!
THE END.



