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A STORY OF CARCROFT SCHOOL Bv  FRANK

“0OH, haddocks!" exclaimed Turkey

“Turhey's round gooseberry eyes

. danced.. i
. . Hig fat face was irradinied by so
wide a grip, that it looked as if it
_might slmost meet round the back
.. Evidently, a bright idea bad oc-
“ecurred to Turkey. Turkey, in his
_own esteem at least, was the 'fellow
_for bright ideas; And the idea that
guddenly flashed into his podgy
brain was the brightest ever.

“Why not?" gasped Turkey: ap-
parently addressing the portable
radic in No. ¢ Study in the Car-
croft Fourth. '

Turkey had come up to ihe
study, after dinuner, to write lines
for Mr. Roger Ducas, his form-
master. Those llnes had to be
handed in, when the Fourth went
inte form. DBut laziness, as &0
often happened with Turkey Tucl,
bad supervened. Instead of sitting
at the table to. write his lines,

Turkey had deposited his consgider- .

able avoirdupols in Vane-Carter's
arm-chair, and turned on V.C.s
rvadio. The news was on: and it
was an item in the news that
brought that bright idea fashing
into the fattest head at Carcroit
School

Few fellows at Carcroft would
have derived any idea, bright or
otherwise, from that news item.
But Turkey did. Turkey's fat in-
tellect moved in mysterioun ways
fta wonders to perform, All the
aonnouncer said was:

“Mr, 'Miggles; the meniber

for Muggleton, is still suffering

from the attack. of deafness
brought on by . striking ‘his
head in a fall, and is still un-
able to attend to  his .usual

: dufies'” ; oot
hat was all! Merely that and.
nothing more! But it- had set

Turkey Tuck's fat -wits workingl’

He shut off the radio, and-pondered.

Turkey wes worried -about those
fines. Roger had doubled themy
once: and if they were not banded
In, would double them again—or it
might be "whops." And it was
Latin in form that afternoon: and
Turkey loathed Latin with a deep
and deadly loathing. But suppose a
fellowr like Mr. Miggles, the member
for Muggleton, had a sudden attack
of deafness caused by a fall——!
Obviously, like Mr, Miggles of
Muggleton, he 'would be unable to
attend to his usual duties! Which
was just what Turkey would have
tilked!

Would it work?

Why shouldn't it?

Turkey decided fo try it on.

VHALLO ™

“"Look out!™

“You mad ass, look where you're
running!"

“You fat chump——-:!"

Four fellows, in the Fourth-form
passage, were talking cricket, while
they waited for the bell for class
Herry Compton, Bob Drake, Dick
Lee, and Dudley Vane-Carter, were
deep in that interesting subject,

‘when
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the deoor of No, O Study
opened, and Turkey Tuck came out.

Turkey, as & rile, moved to glow
time. He had quite a lot of weight
to carry, and geoerally his move-
ments were lento, if not lentissimo.

. But for once the fat Turkey seemed

in a violent hurry. He came out of
No. 9 Study with. a. rush,  almost
like a- bullet from a rifle. He
charged down the passage like &
riunaway lorry. “Cricket jaw" was
suddenly interrupted: four fellows
gpinning right and left as Turkey
crashed Inte the group.

Bump!
Over syent Turkey, landing on
the floor. BStrewn' there, he splut-.

tered for breath. And Compion,
Drake, Lee, and Vane-Carter gath-
ered round him, prepared to boot
him as far as the stairs for charg-
ing them over. :
"Yon fat asg!" roared Bob Drak
Turkey sat up. He blinked at
Bob, end put & fat band to his ear.

"Eh? Did you speak. Drake?”
he -agked.
"Wha-a-at?" =stuttered Bob. He

had not only spoken, but he had
donc so in a voice reminiscent of
Stentor's of old. “Deaf, you fat
hlitherer?"

llEh?ll

"What's the matter with the
podgy pifler?” asked Vane-Carter,
staring at Turkey. "What do you
mean, bloater?”

“Did you speak, V.C.?" asked
Turkey.

“My only hat!” exclaimed Harry
Compton. “Something's the matter
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Eith TurLiEﬂ He cama down rather
bump. you hort, Turkeyi”

- All four mbandoned the idea of
booting Turkey as far as the staira.
They were feeling concerned now.

"“I-—I—I say, I—I can't hear

youl" plammered Turkey, “T—I

pay, I—I banged my head-I—I

say, think an attack of deafness
colld be brought on by striking
my head.in a fall, like—-"

“Like what?"

*Oh! Nothing! WNobody!” sald

Turkey, hastily, and forgetting for

8 moment that he had pone deaf!

*I—1 mean—dld—dld you apeak,

Compton 7"

"Look here, you fat msp, you

heard me all right—1u"

. "I didn't—I—I méan, J—I can't
- hear you now. I-—I can't hear a
- gound. I—T say, I—T shan't be able
i to attend to my usual dutles,
v lke—M
iy “Like whom?"

“Oh! Nobedy! I mean, I'm as
deaf a8 a post—] ean't hear a
sound! Are you fellows speaklng?

They ptared-at him.

"He's gammoning!” sald Vahe-
Carter. "Must be! I don't believe
he banged his head-—we sholld
- have heard a crack If wood met
: Wﬂﬂd“'—""'” § Lk 4
- “"Ha, hg, ha!" !
:  "I=I say, I—I feel bad!" moaned
. Turkey, “I cen't hear a word you
. fellows are saying. I say, help me
Hp, Drake, old chap” = ;
-~ Bob, with a very dubious expres-
; +8lon om’ his: face, helped the fat
- junlor- up., Turkey leaned heavily
~on His arm. Vane-Carter sniffed.
. ."What are you trying to pull our

leg for, you fat ass?" he asked.

"Eh.?"

= . "You can hear me all right."”

“Did you speak?"
o+ -'Dash it all, Turkey can't have
. gone guddenly deaf!” peid Dick Lee.
Soo-P0w ™ moeaned Turkey, “I banged
< may -head—TI've got a fearful bruise

ol 'j.t-_"—""

*Can't see any bruise!” sald

Vahe-Carter. “Gammon”

“Did you say anything, V.C.7"

"Well, my hat!" said Bob. “Looks
ag if he's gone deaf all of & sudden.
I suppoze & bang on the head might
do it. Poor old Turkey!"

“Hallo, there's the bell!™

it wae the bell for class, in the
digtance.

T guy, tell me when the bell
ringe, you fellows,” seid Turkey. “I
shan't he able to hear if.”

It's rinping now,” sald Lee,

Flm?”

“Ti's ringing now!” roared Bob.

Did you speak?”

5 "Dh, erumba! Better lead him to
the form-room!" sald Boh.
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led.  Turkey to e . form-room:

it

T

STurkey just sat tight.

L And three sympathetic fellows
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T
Vane-Carter following and ghrug-
ging his shoulders, j

“TucK!™

Roger Ducas, masier of the
Fourth, gave James BEmyth Tuck
his first sttentlon, when his form
toole thelr places, His eagle eye
gingled out the fattest member of
the Carcroft Fourth.

To bls surprise, and the surprlge
of most of the form, ey Tuck
did not reply. He sal in his place
looking directly at his form-master:
but, te all eppearance, did not hear
Roger address him.

“Tuck!" repeated Mr. Ducas, in
a louder and deeper voice. .

Turkey felt an Inward tremor.

But he was going to try {t on
He had tried it with Compton and
Co, and got by with it. Why
shouldn't he have the same Euccess
with Hoger? If he #uceeeded,
Roger could hardly bother him for
those lines: neither could he expeot
him to take part ih the work of the
form, that afternoon. An enticing
vision of laziness opened before.
Turkey. Bitting deihg nothing whileg,
other fellows worlted was Turkey's
idea of a happy life.

5o, in spite of an inward tremor,
Tirkey sat tight. Pulllng Roger's
leg 'was a dangerous gme! even

-Vane-Carter, the scapegrace of Car-

croft, would herdly -have ventured

it. ‘But it was said of old that fools.

rush in where angels fear to tread!

c'"Tuck! I have spoken te you
twite,” Roger fairly boomed. “Tucl,
have you brought me your lines ™

‘Btony silence from Turkey.

" Mr. Ducasg gaged at him: sur-
prised, but fmore angry than sur-
prised. Fourth-form fellows craned
their necks round to atare at Tur-
Key. It was amazing to seg him
agking for if, Uke this. Even Vane-
Carter began to believe that -that
sudden attack of deafness was
genuine. i

Wil you answer me, Tuck?
Roger almost roared.

“If you please, sir——!" began
Harry Compton, as Mr., Ducas
lifted a cane from his desk, and
came towards his form.

“¥ou need not speak, Compton.'

“Yes, gir! No, sir! I mean,
Tuck's gome deaf!” ihe captain
of the Fourth hurried to explain.
"He had a fall in the study passage,
and o knock, sir, and it scems io
have knocked him deaf."

"Nongsenge!" snapped Mr. Ducas,

“It's so, sir!"™ said Bob Drale,
“We couldo't make him hear, sir"

“Abaurd!”

“He seetned qulte deaf, sir!” said
Dick Y.ee, .

Mr., Ducas paused. Turkey was
glad to dee him pause. He did not

kb the look of that tane In Roget's
hand at EIJL =
Burprise and doubt mingled 1
Roget's face, He was, at heay,
kindly man: and If n member of
his form hed puffergd so serious g
damnpe, he was quite prepared tp
gﬁtﬂyn}pathetlu pod helprful
YW——e=
He fixed hls keen eyes oh
Turgqy'a fﬂ.t fave. :
“Canng hear me gpeak
Tugke 7" ho agked. P _ k*
Very nearly Tuck answered “No,
sir!” But he atopped himselt ih
tmﬁ: and sald 1;1;};2& t 3
T8 you gpe o me, sir?"
EMr. Ducas breatbed rather hard,
T am speaking to you, Tutkl
Cabnot you hear me?” :
Apaln Turkey nearly said “No,
Blf!" Agaln he checked that andwed
before it escaped! He put a fal
hand to a fat ear, cocked a fat Head
& littie on one mide, and appedred to
be trying hard to listen, ‘Phe
Fourth Form féllows all stared &t
him, breathlessly: Turkey was the
cynbaure of all eyes. AR
“Did you epeak, sir!" aakéd
rkey, at last. “I'm sorry I—I
can't hear, sit-——Jd-I think it was
because I fell -down ehd Hhociks
my head, slr. Compton saw me fall

down, sif, if you ask him—-"

“Compton has alfeady Lold me,
Tuel,” b Ah e
. "htr ) SR :
CMUpon my  word!™  said Mg
Duaas. "Had you written yeie -
lines, Tuck, before you

had the fall-

¥ou spesk of 7" ' g
“"Are you speéaking, gir? I-—I caf- -

fee your lips mave = FE

“Have 'you written your lineg?" i

"I'm go sorry I can't hear you, -
Bir{" , ;
“Your lines!" phricked Roger.
“Did you say anything, sir?”
Roger Ducas drew a deep, deep’
breath. [Evidently, Tutrkey 'I‘uu_ﬂ-
couldn't—-or wolldi't-hear a ayls
lable. Hoper was rather at a losa.
“Very well, Tuck™ he gaid, at
length. *“‘Perhaps thig will pass off.
Othertise you must see the school
doctor. ¥ou heed not take paft in
the lesson.”
"THd %ou Epesk to me, sir?"”
Roger did not answer that gues-
tion. He gave the fattest member
of his form one keen, searching,
penetrating look: then the lesson .
began. And Turkey Tuck, sitting
in happy idleness while other fel.
lows, one dfter another, comstrued
Virgil, felt that life was really
worth lving, at last, and wished
that he had thought of this won-
derful wheege before. And he won-
dered whethar he would be able io
“gtuff” the school doctor as he had
“stuffed” Roger, and Keep it up:

{Continued on page 11)
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TURKEY TRIES IT ON
{Conlinued from page 9)

"and dodge lessons, perhaps for the
rest of the fterm! If was a beatific
prospect!

CLINK!

Turkey turned a fat head.

The lesson was over: the form
‘dismizsed. As they marched to the
deor, that sudden clink was heard
of a half-crown dropping on the

floor of the form-room. Any fellowr -

naturally turna his head at the
gound of & falling coin. No doubt
HRoger Ducas was aware of that
elreumstance. As that half-erown
clinked on the floor, every head
turned—including Turkey's! That
clink was just behind Turkey: and
he did not stop to think. Thinking
was not his long suit, anyway.

Bomebody had dropped a ‘half-
crown. It did not occur fo Turkey,
for the moment, that it was Roger
who had dropped it, and that he
hed done so intentionally, just be-
hind the member of his form wha
Jhad so suddenly and strangely gone
deaf! Nelther did the other fellows
guess it—for the moment!
" '“"Hallp,’ #omebody's dropping his
spare ‘cash!’ gaid Bob Drake. All
the juniors-— including Turl-tey-
were looling at that h
*Who—"" Bob was interrupted.

“Tuck!™ .said Mr. Ducas, in-a
deep, deep voice.
up--that half-d:rwm and ‘hanc it to
T [ F]

'I‘urlcey mﬂﬂe 2 mnvemﬂnt “then,
remembering, = stopped.. TTnaware

. that be had wholly end completely

given himself away by turning his

head at the clink of the falling

coin, Turkey was l-:eepmg it up.
“Did vou speal, sir?" he ashed.

“Pick up that half-narnwn, Tuck” i

"E.h. i 3

“Cannot you hear me, Tuck'-""
inguired Roger, in a grmdfng voice,
!¥ou appear to have heard that
‘coin mtrike the floer, Tuck, which
‘13 very sinpular if you are deaf as
vou have stated. ¥You are not deaf,
Tuck. You have attempted to de-
lude me, you unserupulous boy.”

"Oh, my hat!" murmurad Bob.
Vane-Carter grinned. He had had
hiz doubts all along! He had no
doubts now! :

“Do you hear me now, Tuck?"

“Oh! No, sir!" gasped Turkey.
'T—I mean, did you spealk, sir? I
I can't hear a word, sir——"

“Compton!  Hand me the cane
from my desk. Now, Tuck, so very
unusual an atfack of deafness re-
quires to be treated by unusual
mgethods. I am going to cane'you
unti] you can hear me perfectly.”
- Y%gh, haddocks!™ guﬂpaﬂ Turkes.
S e | reany can’t ‘hear you, ﬂl[‘-—l

“CTOWTL

“You .may pick

"One mghf after readmg Tﬁe Silver
Jacket,' Idreumf

Have ',n::u ever gone to bed thinking about scmefhmg you have
read in THE SILVER JACKET and then dreamt about it? I your mind
has led you into exciting adventures or humorous situations why not
write a leHer about it. Have it into:dur office by the 16th D:i‘ahan
1954. We will pay [w for each Ieﬁ-ar publtshed in our December -

issue.

—I hope you ain’t going to cane me

‘Just ” because. I can't hear yol

gir——— I—I—I mean, I—I didn't

hear you say “you were gning tn :

cane me, air—T—T
“T am golog to cane ;vuu. Tu[:k

until your hearing Is wholly re-.

gtored!" said Roger, grimly, and he
gwished the cane. “If you do not

desire to be caned, Tuck, I recoms-

mend -you to recover it at omce™
‘T—[—I—"" gstammered Turkey.
Roger meant business, that was
clear. It dawned
Turkey that It was time to recover
from that sudden attack of deaf-
ness, lest worse should befall him.
“T—I =may, gir—I—I—-1I"

‘"Well 7" rapped Roger.

“T—I—I can hear you now, sir!”
gasped Turkey, “I—I—I think it's
passing off, sir—I—1I think it was
only temporamentalsry, sir——"

“Do you mean temporary, Tuack 7"

““Eh! Oh!. Yes, gir! I—I've guite
recovered now, sir! I—I find that
I can hear all right, sir! TIt—it's
curcd, sir! It—it—it's quite cured
now, sir! I—I—I'm all right again
now, sir!"

“T ghall not cane you, Tuck

“0Oh!. Thank you, air! C—C——can
I go now

"You may not! You have at-
tempted 1o delude- me, Tuck, be-
cause you have not written your
lines,” and ‘in order “to. escape &

upon the fat’

Iegm}n ]_Bﬂtﬂﬂd of Wﬂﬂﬂg the tWﬂ ;

‘hundred lines I gave you,’ Tuck }’01.1 X

will write & thoungang——
4 ”Gh‘., I}]‘.!.kﬂ}ﬂ“
‘MAnd &8 you have misned a

‘lesson, Tuck, you will go into Extra

School on both . half-holidays this
wealt ; :

“D‘h Jiﬂﬂ.ﬂ}r""

«and T trust,” added Ruger wlﬂl '
almast ferocious geniality, ‘T trust, .
Tuck, that you will not find.this
deafness coming .on again:- for at
the first sign of if, I shall cane you
with I;he utmnst se'.rerity You ma;sr
now go."

Turkey Tuck -almost tottered
from the form-room. Ewvery other
fallow in the Fourth was laughing
as they went dovm the corridoer.
But Turkey was muot laughing.
Turkey did not feel ke laughing.
Turkeys fat face, which generally
looked as broad as it was long,
now 1looked much longer than it
wag broad—the longest face within
the walls of Carcroft School. From
the bottom of his fat heart, Turkey
wished that that bright ideq, had
never flashed into his podgy brain,
and that he had mpever “tried it
on'” With a thousand lines - on
hand, and Extra School ‘to come, it
was o sad and sorrowful Tl.xr];e:,r.

"And the fact that it was just what

he deserved did not comfort him
in, the very least! - ;



