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A CHRISTMAS present?”
yes," said Bob Dralke.
“For Hoger?"
“Yes,"” said Bob, again.
"Rot!" said Dudley Vane-Carter.
The other fellowa in the junior

day-room at Carcrofl did not say.

““Rot’ DBut they looked dubious.
Roger Dwicas, master of the
Fourth Form at Carcroft School,
was, in the eyes of his form, rather
a fearsome personage. He was
deeply respecied, and considerably
dregded, ‘Turkey Tuck would
tremble at hiy frown, Even Vane-
Carter, who prided himself upon
being a hard nut io crack, was
wonl to wilt under Roger's Eagle
eye. The idea of making Roger a
Clm'-;Lmas present, just as if he
were g human heing and not a heak
at all, was guite startling to Bob's
fr.iends jn the Fourth. But Bob, it
seemed, was quite taken with that

hig idea.
vafter atl, be's nol a had -old
bean,” he said. “He makes us worl,

I know—bul, dash it all, isn't Lhat
what he's here for? And he's &
sportsman, though' he's a heak.
There are times when you'd hardly
thinl he's a schoolmaster at all,
he's so jolly decenl”

“That's 50" agresd
Compton, “bpult——-:>

“A Christmas present from the

Harry

form'™ said RBob, firmly. “That's
the idea. Show bhim that we rcally
lilke him in spite of every-
thing——""

vBut we don't like him,” said
Vane-Carter.,

wyrell, we do, more or less,” said
Bob., "He's the best beak at Car-

.?,5_".“2'"'

ff,malﬁﬂ
e W
s

croft. That mayn't be ﬁa}ring much,
perhaps—still, there it is! Amnd
Christmas is the time for goodwill,
and kind hearts, and friendship, and
forgiveness, and-—and so on. We
get him a jolly good Christmas
present, and hand it to him in the

form-room, last day of termm—with .

g bit of a speech—a few ‘well-
chosen words, you know. Ii's
boind to please him-—and it might
make him a bit better-tempered
next term. too. ¥ou never know.”

“Tt might!" said Dick Lee, doubt-
fully. :

“And what sort uf a present?”
asked Vane-Carter. “A new sel of
canes? He's rather worn thn. old
lot out on us this term.”

“Ha, ha, hal”
“4 Christmas pudding!” said
Bab,

A whatter 7™ ejaculated a dozen
fellows al opce.

“Oh, haddocks!' exclaimed Tur-
key Tuck. “That would please him,
if anything would. I know it would
please me"

“But-—you ass, Bob’” exclaimed
Compton. “What do you think
Roger cares about Christmas pud-
dings "

#*More than you might think™
answered Bob. ‘“Nobody gets too
much prub these days—or enough
if vyou come to that, Think Hoger
likes chewing Boo-bread any maore
than we do? Of course he'd like
a  Christmas  pudding! Who
wouldn't 7"

"] know I would!™ sighed Turkey.

“They've got lovely Christmas
puddings at the Ridgate Stores,”
went on Bob, "I've geen them—I'd
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have got one for the study, only
they're fiftcen bob each. But it will
run to fifteen bob for a Christmas
present for Roger—a - whip round
the whole fnrm .gee? Bobs and
tanners all munrir-euery fellow's
bound to play up.”

"Ilﬁmlh

~H jolly well take the col]ech
tion mow,” added Boh. “No time
lile the prf:sent. Here, y0u men—
Vane-Carier, Drummond, Levett,

" '(arr, Scott, Talboys, Lane——.

Here, I say, where are you fellows
going 7"

There had heen gquite & crowd
of ithe Carcroft Fourth round Eoh
when he propounded his bright idea.
But at the mention of a collection,
they mestly seemed to have sudden
busitiess elsewhere. Eob Drake
stared as the crowd of juniors,
grinning, faded out of the Burrow.
He was left with™ his two pals,
Compton and Lee, who were ex-
changing a winl.

“Look here," hooted Bob., *“1
mean this, see? Don't you fellows
think it's a jolly good idea?”

“Rotten,” sald Compton.

“Putrid!* said Lee,

“Oh'™ sported Bob, so that's
what wyou thinlk, is it? A fellow
tells you a jolly good wheeze, and
you Jet him dﬂwn’” And BEol
Drake, with another snort, stalked
nway lo the door of the En!rruw

“Hold on, Bob,'" called out Comp-
ton.

“Rats!” retorted Bob, over his
shoulder.

"“We're backing you up, old
I:liap an

“All along the line, old bean.”
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“Oh!" said Dob.
hack.

And he ecame

THE following aflerncon, which was
the last half-holiday of the term,
three fellows pushed out of the
gates of Carcroft against the De-
cember wind, with thelr coat col-
lars pulled up and their caps pulled
down, and tramped away through
snow Lowards the Lown of Ridgate,
They were Compton, Lee and
Drake, and they were bound for
the Ridgate Stores.

Bob's pals were backing him up.
S0 the other fellows had come
round: for where the corner study
led, the Careroft Fourih were wont
to follow. There had heen a whip-
round and the fifteen shillingg had
been duly raised. So there they
were, off to Ridgate to secure the
attraclive Christmas pudding which
wias Lo he presented to Mr. Ducas,
on the last day of the term, with
ihe seascnable wishes of his dutiful
and affectionate form,

Harry Complon and Co, tramped
cheerily through falling flakes to
Ridgate, turned in at the Stores,
- and duly negoliated the purchase
of the magnificent pudding.

And it was magnificent, It was
really guite large, it was studded

with plums and things, and had a

delightful .aroma: il was rich dnd
refreshing merely to ‘look at; and
all the Co. apreed that it was
scrumptious. An extra shilling, over
and above, was expended upon-a
very ‘nice ‘box to pack it in, with

a lid tied down by a really hand-

gome purple rihbon, Bob put the hox
under his arm, and they tramped
home to Carcroft feeling guile
satisfied.

The hox was opened in the Bur-
row, where all the Fourth were
permitted to feast their eyes upeon
the scrumptious pudding. Turkey
Tuck was barely restrained from
digeing o fal thumb into it to take
2 sample. Luckily Bob spotted him,
and the larpest foot in the Carcroft
Fourth disconnected Turkey from
the pudding, just in time, After-
wards, the box was conveyed to the
corner  study: where, after tea,
Bob spent a considerable time in
decorating the lid with the legend,
A MERRY CHRISTMAS" in highly
artistic letiering.

"Will Roger he pleased!"” said
Bob, surveying his handiwork wilh
just pride. “Look here, I'll cut up
to the study and get it, just before
we go inte form tomorrow morn-
ing, and we'll take it in with us.
Then I'll step out before Roger he-
gins te jaw, and the whole form
will chirp ‘Merry Christmas, sirl
when I hand it over. How's that?"

“It will use up part of first hour,
anyway," remarked Lec, Llhought-
fully.

“There's that, too!" agreed Bolb.

And the chums of the Fourth
went down to the Burrow, leaving
Roger's Christmmas present on the
study lable all ready for the mor-
row,

TURKEY TuUcK pushed open lhe door
of the corner study, tiptoed in, and
ghut the door after him very
guietly.

Turkey knew that the study was
vacant, for he had been loafing on
the landing for the last half-hour,
waiting and walching for Comp-
ton and Co. to go down., He gave
& hurried sguint round the room,
and rolled acress to the box stand-
ing on the study table.

James Smyth Tuck had been dis-
connected from that pudding by the
heaviest foot in the Fourth. Sioce
then he had been looking for a
chance to re-establish cononeclion.
Mow the coast was clear, and Tuor-
key was going to sample the Christ-
mas pudding., A slice or two, Tur-
key thoopht, would surely not he

missed. Bob was not likely to open’

the box again, now thet it was com-
pletely prepared for handing over

to Roger. Turkey, with a hurried,
fat hand, untied the purple ribhon,

and ‘cpened the lid—and his little
round eyez gloated, and his little
fat nose expanded ‘at the delightful

.smell. He gazed at il as if fascip-

ated—but at the same time, his ex-
ieosive ears were on the alert for a
step In the passage - 4 fcllow
might run up to his study for any-
ihing at any time, and only too
well Turkey imew whal would hap-
pen to him, if he were discovered
with his fat paws on the pudding.
He had no time to losc.

Turkey, to de him justice, had
inlended only to have a "go" at the
pudding, perhaps followed by one
or two more "goes. But now that
he had it at his mercy, a change
eame o'er the spirit of his dream.
That pudding was altogether too
frresistiple—Lo James Smyth Tuclk.
It was borne in upon Turkey's fat
mind what a sin and a shame il
would be to let it go Lo & beak.
One long ecsiatie squint at the pud-
ding, and Turkey's fat mind was
made up. He was going to have
that pudding! Staying only to hook
out a chunk of it, to cram into his
capacious mouth to go on  with,
Turkey lifted it out of the box, and
rolled it in an old pewspaper for
conveyance to a safer spot.

The box was empty, but Turkey
reslised, of course, that it would
not do to leave it empty. ‘The dif-

ference In the welght would be hot-
iced at once, the first moment that
it was moved, The pudding would
be missed and the hunt would be
up. Very likely they would look
for Turkey first of all, for fellows
somehow always dld seemn to think
of Turkey first if tuck was missed
from the studies.

Turkey had to cover up his
tracks. Thal was an ecasy one. It
was only necessary Lo pul some-
thing in the box to make it welgh
the same as hefore.  Turliey
sguinted round for that something.
That also was an easy one, In the
pottom of the stundy cuphoard re-
posed an old football boot, far be-
vond repair, which Turkey prompt-
lv transferred to the box. It did
not seem to weigh guite 20 much
as the podding, but a shovelful of
cinders and ashes from the grate,
poured into the old boot, did the
trick. Then Turliey closed the lid,
and re-tieg the purple ribbon. All
was safe now, And Turkey, after
a caulious squinl into the passage,
rolled away from the corner study
with the Christmas pudding under
his arm.

MIDNIGHT chimed from the clock-

tower at Carcroft. The achool slept..

But in the Fourth-form dormitory,
strange sounds moaned and echoed
through the December gloom,

Far .
some time those maystericus sounds

went on unkeeded, But some of the .

funiors woke et last IEob Drake
sat up in bed.

"What's thal row?” he yawned. .
came from the dark- ., -

"Ooooch!"
ness. "Moah! Qoooh!™

“Is that you, Turkey,
chump?"” asked Harry Compton.

"Oopoooooh!”  meaped  Turkey.
“Oogh—my tummy! I've got a
pain! Ooogh!™ T

"“What on earth’s the matter

with the fat
Vane-Carter.

Bob Dralke chuckled.

“Must hawe overdene it at sup-
per,” he said. “Feel bad, Turkey?
What have you been stuffing, old
fat man?"

frog?™" exclaimed

“OJoph!  MNolhing, 1—I haven't
had a-—ooph!-—pudding or—or’
anything. Ooogh! 1 don't {feel

welll” moaned Turkoy.

“Oocoonoooooo!” moaned Turkey.

‘Well, shut up,'” said Vane-Car-
ter. A fellow wants to sleep. I've
got a boot here if you don’t can
it

“Oogopogh! W oooh!  Yaroogh!™
roared Turkey, as a hoot zailed
through the dark, and landed on a
fat head. "Oh, haddocks! COw!"”

"Now shul up!"

“Qoooocoooh ™

you fat .
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Do you want the ofher boot?"

higzed V.C,

Turkey did not want the other
ot.” Homehow he F’ml_l;rivn-:i to
Uppress the sounds of woe.

‘MiInD,” said Bob Drake, at the
r of the Fourth-foffn rdom 1in
¢ morning, ‘yvou all stand up and
hirp “Merry Christmas” when I
and it to Roger.”

All the Fourth were there on
timie, One member of the forin
tvas looking pale and sickly. That
one was James Smyth Tuck, who
poked as if he had had a wild
ight, There were still lingering
aing inside Turkey's extensive elr-
umierencé.

But nobody noticed Turkey. All

e fellows weré thinking of Rogfr

d Roger's Chrigtmas present.

"Here™ he ecomes!”  murmured
Lee,

Mr, Dugas came rusiling up the
passage. Bob contrived to keep the
Pox out of sight while Roger un-
Ipchked the door and let in his form.
Mr. Duecas wasg not to see it tili
g P}Iﬂ great moment came. A snapped

nguiry as to why it was brougit
fo' the form-room would have
- gpoiled the effect in advance.
Roger, at his high desk, scaon=d

" . hig form, as they took their places,.

- @ith a sharp eye. Little escaped
that eagle eye: and Roger noted
At once ‘that something was “on’”
ih his form. Perhaps he expected
an end-of-the-term "rag"; for &
plitter came into the eagle eye: and
his look was grim, when Bob Drake
stepped out before the form—the
box, at last, didplayed to view,
. “What is that, Drake?" rapped
Roger. i
“If wou please, sir- ' hegan
Bob. He had a little speech all
ready, But it was not easy to get
golng. Roger interrupted.
“Fxplain at once, Drake, why
you have lbrought that box here”
“Tt's a Christmas present, sir,”
gasped Bob, in hasle.

#a what? ejaculated Mr. Ducas.

“A token of esteem and respect
from the form, slr,’ said Bob, get-
ting i1 going, “As we shan't see
you at Christmas, sir, we're making
the present now, last day of terin,
gir. The whole form are in it, sir!
We—we hope that you will enjoy
enling if, sir—-="

"Eating it!" repeated Mr. Ducas,
lanlkly, '

WY¥eg  sir!  We—-we think il's
rather nice,” Bol hurried on. “We
hope, sir, that you will accept this
present from your form, sir, as ah

jteem of our token—~I—I mean &
ewpect Of our esteem—I—% mean
—=-" Bob iwas gettlng a lttle
confused iunder the eagle eye.

Mr. Ducas's grim brow relaxed.

He had no great use for Christ-
mAs presents, especlally in the
edible line, But he was not insen-
gible to this sign of & human feellng
towarda him in his form. They
did mnot, it appeared, regard him
merely as o master to be obeyed,
a beak to be dreaded. They thought
of him, at least at Christmas-tide,
s o man—indeed, A friend. That
was pleasantly clear, as lhe whole
form were in this. He cared noth-
ing for a present:- but, like the
man who was glven a pound of
cherries preserved in brandy, he
lilted the spirit in which il waa
piven! His fmce not only relaxed.
He smiled.

“You may place the box on my
desk, Drake,’ he sald, gquite grac-
iously.

Then the whole form played up,
as per programme,

"““erry Christmas, sir!”
ussed the Carcroft Fourth.

"Thank you, my huyfs," gaid Mr.
Ducas, genially.

“(yh, haddoclks!" breathed Turkey
Tuck. Turkey felt quite faint. In-
ward . pangs had banished, from
Turkey's fat mind, all other con-
siderations, = But now,  knowin
what Reger was golng to find in
that hox, Turkey trembled. 8till,
Turkey was all right—nobody knew
that ke had done it-——he drew com-
fort from that. But he goggled at
Roger with horrified eyes, aa the
master of the Fourth untied the
purplg ribbon and lifted the lid of
the box.

Up to that moment, My, Ducas's
look had been genial, pleased, in
fact Christmassy, But as he glanced
into the box, that look changed.
It was guite & slartling change, It
startled Bob, who, unable to see into
the box on the high desk, won-
dered what was the matter, That
gomething was the matter was only
too plain. All the Fourth could
see that

For a long, long moment, Roger
Ducas was silent, gazing into the
hax, thunder gathering on his brow,
Seldom, or never, had the master
of the Fourth heen seen In so
Olympian a state of towering
wrath. It was, after all—or so0 It
seemed to Roger—a ‘‘rag'—one’ of
those end-of-the-term raps. He
gazed at a mouldy old football Dhoot,
filled with ashes and cinders, which
Bolb Drake had told him he hoped
he would enjoy eating! His g¢xpreg-
alve countenance grew more and

chor-

more ?icﬁ’reé's}_i*a. But he woke af

last to speech—and actidg.

“Drake!” He grabbed up s gane
fyom his desk, “bend over and tou
your toes

‘“Bub-bub-bub-but, slr—=!" he
babbled,

C"BEND OVER!" Roger's voles

was almost a roar.

When Roger spoke like that, If
was not o time for hesitating, Bob,
uiterly hewldered, bent ¢ver and
touched his toes. The six swipes
that followed left hardly & speck of
dust on his trousers, They rang
threugh the form-room like pistol-
ghols.

“Now go to your place’ Bob
tottered te his place. “I under-
sland———" Hoger's glitlering eye
flashed over a dismayed form, "]
understand that the whole form
was concerped in this. The who
form will be detained for two hours
after class.”

“But, sir " gasped Harry
Complon.

‘'Silence!"”

Lessons began in the Fourih-
form room in an  Atmosphere

charged with electridity. )

IT was nobt till the Fourth were 9[1113_-
missed after the hour that they
understood, Then, as they went
out, some of the fellows glimpsed
the box and its contents, which

E Roger had pitched into the waste

paper ‘basket by his desk, When
they lknew, they could hardly won-
der that thelr beak had gone off at
the deep end. It wag imposaible to
explain—Ropger's pgrim face and
fierce eve did not invite explang-
tions. The only thing left was to
distover who had done it, and slay
him. And they were nof long in
maoking the discovery—remember-
ing Turkey Tuck's nocturnal suf-
ferings.

Roger, 1t was quite certain, was
not likely to begin the next lerm
in & better temper than usual. He
was winding up the old term ip
the worst temper ever. But there
was solace in taking it out @f
Turkey. It was talten out of Tur-
key in generous measure. Every
fellow in the Fourth kicked Turkey,
and kicked him again, and yel
again—and when Turkey Soughl
safety in remote corners, far from
the madding crowd, fellows soughl
him out to kick him yet once more.

It was really fortunate for Tur-
key that the school was breaking
up the next day—for if Carcroft
had not broken up, it seemed quite
propaple that Turkey would have
broken up.

THE END.



