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LANGLEY of the Sixth, captain of
Carcroft School, frowned. X
Langley was seated on a bench
tnder one of the old Carcroft oaks.
It was a sunny afterncon: almost
warm, for winter.: Langley was
concentrated on a paper that lay on
hig knee. Langley was much better
at football than at mathematics,
and he was in the state that Car-
eroft fellows ealled ‘“hottied" by
that maths paper ¥

8o when his concentration was
interrupted hy the sound of voices
on the other side of the big oal, he
wag not pleased.

Three juniors of the Fourtk Form
nhad stopped there, to speals, quite
unaware that so great a man as
the captain of the schoel was any-
where in the offing. Harry Comp-
ton, Bob Drake and Dick Lee had
yuite keen eyesighl, but they could
not sce through the trunk of a
massive old oal,

They were talking football, Three
voices came round the tree to T.ang-
ley’s ears. They were cheery and
guite pleasanl boyish woices. DBut
they interrupted maths. Langley
was tempted to call out to them to
walk on. But, after all, juniors bad
a right to chat in the quad if they
liked, and he refrained.

Then came gnother voice, recog-
nizable as the fat woice of Turkey
Tuck of the Fourth Form,

“Oh! Here you are, you chaps!”

The fat Turkey had joined the
three under the palt branches.

“Here we are, fathead!" answered
Harry Compton.

“T've becn looking for you——"
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“Well, now you've found us, go
and loolt for somebody clse!" sug-
gested Bob Drale,

“T want you chaps to keep cave.
I've got it!" announced Turkey.

Langley of the
hard., There were four of them now,
and he simply couldn't get on with
a mathematical problem with four
voices buzzing in his ears.

“You've got what?" asked Dick
Lee.

“4& bundle of crackers for Gun-
ter!” chuckled Turkey. "I've heen
down to Ridgate, and got "ern. Look!
Cost me balf-z-crown! But it's
worth that to make that rotter
Gunter jump out of his skin! What ?
He, he, hal!"

“Rot!" said Harry Complon.

“Rubbish!" said Bob Draie,

“Frarget it!" advised Dick Lee,

Snort from Turkey!

"Didn't he smack my hesd?” he
demanded, “Just becaunse I hap-
pened to put my feol on a packet
of choce he dropped. T didn't know
he saw me put my foot on it—I
mean, I wasn't going to snoop it
after he was gone—"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You can cackle” said Turkey.
“But I've got it in for Gunter of
the Sixth, I can tell you. I've got it
all cut and dried. I know his fag
has the fire ready laid in his study
—Gunter will put a match to it
when he comes in. Think he will
guess that there's a bundle of
crackers hidden im the middle of it7
He, he! Think it will make him
jump when they go off bang? He,
he, hel"
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Turkey Tuck chuchkled loud and

long. .
"You silly ass!" sald Harry
Complon. « “Keep clear of 8Sixth-

form studies, and chuclk that bundle
of crackers away. It's a potty trick
to put fireworks in a fire, If a pre.
caught you, you'd get six"

“¥ou fat image," said Bob Drake,
"You might set Gunter's- study on
fire.” i

“He smacked my head!" hooted
Turlkey. i

“Couldn't have knocked any zensze
into it," remarked Dick Lee, :

‘T'ra poing te make him jump
out of hiz sldn " anorted Turkey.
"I want you fellows to keep cave
while T get going in Gunter's study.
I didn't want some fatheaded pre-
fect likc Langley or Lowndes to
catch me—"

"TUCK!™

It was a startling voice. It came
round the big oak. It was followed
by itz owner, Langley of the Sixth,
captain and head-prefect of Car-
croft.

“(dh, haddocks!" gasped Turkey
Tuck.

He jumped almost clear of the
ground in his startled affright. In-
deed he would have jumped quite
clear of it if he had had a little
less weight to lift. Langley's un-
expected voice had as startling an
effect on Turkey Tuck, as he ex-
pected that bundle of crackers to
have on Guniter of the Sixth when
they exploded in his study fireplace,
Turkey's gooseherry eyes fairly
pgoggled at the Carcroft captain as
he came round the oak.
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“Oh, crumbs!" murmured DBob
Dralie.

Langley gave no heed to the Car-
croft Co. His eyes were fixed on
the fat, dismayed face of James
Smyth Tuck,

syou young ass!" rapped Lang-
lev. °I heard every word you said!
You've got a bundle of fireworks
there!" ;

“0h! No! Yes!” gasped Turkey.
“1—I mean—yes—ano—-—""

“Dg you wanl to set the school
on fire, you little idiot?"

Oh! Yes! I—1 mean, no

“If  you weren't the thickoest-
neaded young ass gt Carcroft, T'd
wive you six for thinking of playing
such & trick!" rapped Laugley.
“Those fireworls are confiscated.
Go to the House at once, Take thoso
crackers to my study and put them
onn the shelf there. If I don't Ond
them there when I come in, I'll
give you six of the very best”

“On! I—I 1

“Cut off!” snapped Langley.

Turkey blinked at him. There
was no help for it. Hia deep-laid
scheme for making Gunter of the
Sixth jump out of his skin was
completely  off. Ife biinked at
Langley, blinked at Harry Compton
and Co. and then slowly and re-
luctantly revolved on his axis, and
rolled away to the House.

Langley, frowning, returned to
hiz bench and his mathematical
problem. Harry Compton and -Cao.
strolled away .smiling. . "~ ’

*Turkey all over!" remarked Bob

i

Dralke. "“He would burble it out
with & pre. only a couple of yards
away!" BaRAst

"Ha, ha ha!”

The echums of the Fourth
chuckled. They resumed talking

football, nothing doubting that they
had heard the last of Turkey's
bundle of crackers. Eut on that
point they were in error.

i

“Ton LATE!" said Bob Drake.

“Fh! Wharrer you mean?"
bleated Turkey.

"We've finished tea.”

Three fellows in the corner study
in the Fourth grinbed.

When Turkey Tuck rolled into a
fellow's study about tea-time, the
natural inference was that Turkey
was understudying the lion, seeking
what he might devour. But if that
was the case he was, as Bob said,
ioo late. Tea was over in the
corner study: the festive board had
been guite cleared.

But Turkey did nmol give it even
a glance. For once, Turkey was not
thinking of the Jfoopdstuffs, Other
matters were in Turkey's fat mind.

“1 haven't come to teal!" he
yapned.

“You haven'L!” agreed Bob. “Shul
the decr after you."

Turkey shut the door. Bul he
stayed on the inner side of it

“T want one of you chaps Lo help
me pul,” he said. “You know Lang-
ley made me lake my crackers to
hig study. 1 had to, you know, or
he'd have piven me gix if be hada't
{found them there, Well, I put them
on the shelf, like he told me, and
they're still there, He hadn't done
anyihing with them since he Ccame
']n_!F

“How doe you loow, fathead?”

“{'we just soguinted in ai his study
window, from the guad’ expluined
Turkey. “He alwiys has his window

know who had them, =o that's all
righti—absolutely aafe. Look here,
vou chaps—Dbe pals sud kelp me
ot

“Topu wanlt s lo holp you on
asked Eob.

“Yes, rather,
Turkiey, eagerly.

“Bure?” asked Bob.

“Ven, yes, yes!" bleated Turkey.

0K, said Bob, "“You open the

t

old chap!" said

door, Dicl, and T help Turkey
aut'

Dick Lee, grinning, threw the
fhoor ope.

“That's right, cold chap,' said
Turkey, “You help me oul—ow!

WVWarrer you gribbing my necl far?

open, I saw him having tea in his Leggo, will you? Ow! wow! ‘Whal
study with Lowndes. Then they do you think you're up to, Hob
went opuat, and I sguinled in—and Drake?"

MUSCLES COCKLES HAS A HOLIDAY! i

George Rools is laking his an-
nuil helidayvs and Lhis means
that Mu=zecles has o month's rest,
too. In hiz place we are running
THEM THAR HILLS, a guest
strip by n sixteen-year-old Aus-
tralisn artist, Max Yahl You'll
find it on page 22. Muscles will
be back and up to his tricks
afain in next month's izsue,

therc. was the bundle on bhiz shelf,
just where I left it & couple of
hours ago”

“Well, what about £7" asked
Harry Compton, :

"“Well, o chap might be spotted
going to his study,’ said Turkey.
"EBut I've told you he’s left his
window open. A chap could nip in
at the window. and get that bundle
a= easy as anylhing, Moest likely he
wouldn't ever miss it—I shouldn't
wonder if he's forgotten all about
it by this time. I say, Eob, old
chap, you're awfully good at climb-
ing——"

“Aw I?" grinned Bob.

“Iver 50 much betier than I am,"
said Torkey. “You could nip in at
Langley's window asz easy as fall-
ing off a form. You'll get that
bundle of crachers back for me,
won't you, old feliow "

Mot in these trouszers’”

“What aboul you, Compton? No-
body will see you—it's getting dusk
in the guad now. Bafe as houses,
old chap.”

“You howling ass!" said Harry
Complon, “Leave your silly craclers
where they are. You're net safe
with fireworks."”

“T say, Lee, will you get that
bundie of crackers for me?"

“Mot so'd you'd notice it

“Well, of all the rotters! said
Turkey, in disgust. "I Lell you T
want those crackers. Langley won't
miss thern—and if he does he won'l

“Helping you out!" answered
Buob, '

“Ha, ha, hat"

. "You silly amsal" yelled Turkey,
struggling, in Bob's befty grasp. I
didn't mean-that——!"

“I did!" answered Bob.

“Ha, ha, ha!" )

“Oh, haddocks! Oh, crumba!l
Wow!" roared Turkey as he was
beiped out of the study, and =sat
in the passage with a bump. “Ow!
wow! ow! ow!”

The door of the cormer siudy
elosed on James Smyth Tuck. From
within that study came a sound of
laughter. But Turkey did not feel
like jaughing sz he heaved himself
io his feet. He gurgled for breath,
shook a fal fist at the study door,
and rolled away., He did not want
any more helping-cuf from that
study,

It was borne in upon Turkey's
faf mind that if anvone was going
to perform the rather risky feat of
clambering in at & Sixth-form study
windows, and retrieving & bundle of
creclers comfiscated by o prefect,
that one had te be Turkey himself.

Turkey Tuck was mot of the
steidf of which herces rre made He
would have preferied sceme otker
fellow to perform iloat ralier risky
feat. But he made up his izl mind

to it and rolled ool 110 Uhe guad,

The wintry dusl wias thicivening
and it was close oo Voob-vee Thet
favoured Turkey: L. o8 o 7ne
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about as he sidled along cautiously
to the Sixth-form study windows.

Langley's window was still open,

ae ke had seen it last, The stone
sill was rather high from the
ground. Turkey was just able to
grasp it by exiending his fat hands
to the lirnit.

He grasped it and heaved up.

He gasped and panted as he
heaved. The law of gravitation was
tolling on Turkey's exiensive weight.
With infinite exertion, the fat
Turkey got one elbow on the sill.
With tremendous effort he landed
the other. Then he had to pause
and recover his wind before he
pushed on. E

He hung breathless.

Just as he was about io rencw
his efforts and heave up, there wWas
a footstep on the gravel path under
the windows.

“0Oh, haddocks!” hreathed Turkey
a8 he heard it

Hanging on by his elbows, Turley
squinted round in alarm. He squinted
at the astomished face of Mr. Ducas,
master of the Fourth.

“Upon my word!” exclaimed
Roger Ducas. *Is that Tuck?” He
peered at Turkey in the duak,
‘What are you doing there, Tuck?"
~ Turkey could bave groaned. The
coast had been clear a few minuteas
ago. But he had been too long
about it. He goggled at Roger
Ducas in dismay. Roger's brow
grew stern. |

“How dare you climb in at a
study window, Tuck? Get down at
once! Go to vour study and write
* fifty lines. PBring me the lines be-
fore preparation.”

o1 [——'" gtuttered Turkey.

st once!” rapped Roger. '

A dispirited Turkey dropped from
the window-sill of Langley's study.
In the lowest of spirits, Turkey
_rolled back into the House. And
for the next hour he was busy in
his study, transeribing Latin lines
from “Conticuere omnes” to “in-
gentem viribus hastam," and never
had James Smyth Tuck seen fewer
charms in the deathless verse of P.
Vergilius Maro!

III

n0u, Happooks!” breathed Turkey.

He grinned.

His gooseberry eyes danced.

Turkey was in luck at last: At
least, he had no doubt that he was.
He peered into the Sixth-form pas-
sage. There was not & gsoul aboul.
At long, long last the way was open
for Turkey to recapture that bundle
of crackers.

¥t was after prep. -There was a
Form meeting of the Sixth that
evening in the Prefect’'s Room. Se
Turkey had learned, with infinite

satiafaction. For that meant that
all the Sixth would be galhered in
the Prefect’s Room: not 2 man in
the studies till thé meeting broke
up. b

Squinting along the corridor,
Turkey could see that the door of
the Prefect’s Hoom, at the other
end, was closed. All he had to do
was to tiptoe down the passage to
Langley's study, whip in, grab the
bundle of crackers and. depart on
his highest gear. Later on he could
carry out his plans against Gunther
—what mattered now was getting
possession of his crackers. And
with a grinning fat face, Turkey
tiptoed aslong to Langley's study.

He fairly shot into that study
when he rcached it.

It was dark within: the night
outside, was as black as a hat. Only
the faintest glimmer came in {rom
the light along the passage. Turkey
blinked round like an owl in the
dark. He dared not switch on a
light.

But really, he did not need one.
He could grope across the study to
the shelf in the alcove, where that
little bundle lay among books, and
papers, and odds and ends of all
sorts, And he had matches in his
pocket. One match would be enough
lo show him what he wanted. It
was all guite simple. :

Grinning, Turkey groped his way.
An extended fat hand contacted
something in the darlk, and there
was a thud, as an inkpot rolled from
the table. He stopped, his fat heart
beating fast. 2

Probably there was a sea of ink
on Langley's carpet. But that did
not matter, so long as the fall of
the inkpot had not been heard. He
was soon reassured. He groped on,
and reached the alcove in ‘the
COrner. ] £

There was another thud as he
groped at the shelf - A displaced
dictionary dropped—on Turkey's toe.

“Wow!" gasped Turkey.

He caught his breath, and list-
ened intently. But mgain he was in
luck: that thud had reached Do
other ears. i

He groped in his pocket for his
match-box. He struck a mateh and
held it up to squint over the shelf
for his bundle of crackers.

In the fickering light of Lhe
match, he squinted to and fro. For
the moment he did not see what he
sought. and an awful doubt smote
him that he had had his trouble
for nothing, and that Langley had
thrown them away. Then he dis-
cerned a bunch of fuses sticking
out from under a Greelk lexicon.
Langley, evidently, had pitched that
book on the shelf on top of Turkey's

little bundle, But he had found it
now,

Holding up the match in his right
hand, Turkey reached over with his
left and threw the lexicon aside!
There was the bundle of erackers.
In #nother moment, Tuorkey's fat
hand would have clutched it.

In his eagerness, he had not
noted that the match was burning
dewn fast. Ile noticed it, at that
moment, as the flame reached his
fat finger and thumbh.

“Yaroooh!" howled Turkey,
he dropped the malch.

He sucked finger and thumb
frantically, But he forgot even thal,
a moment laler, as there wasg a
sudden sputtering of sparhs in the
dark.

Fizzmmurrzzs!

“0Oh, haddocks!" gasped Turkey.
i t i

It was only later that Turkey
realised that he had dropped the
burning match on the bunched
fuses of the crackers. At the
moment, he was too wildly coo-
I';lse-d to realise that or anything,
alse,

and

Bang! bang! bang! hang!
“Ohn, ecrikey! Oh, crumbs! Oh,,
haddocks! Oh———!"

Bang! bang! bang!

“Oh, lor'!” The crackers——"

Bang! Bang! Bang! BANG!

Turkey stapgered back, stumbled.
over a chalr and sat down in a pool.
of ink on Langley's carpet. He sat.
gnd spluttered, hirdly aware whe-
ther*he was on his head or his heels,
as the roar of exploding fireworks.
filled the room with din and re--
sounded all over the House. There
were foolsteps and startled wvoices
in the passage: the light switched.
on at the door anpd Langley of the:
Sixth, with a crowd of other Sixth-
form men hehind bhim, stared ioto
the study.

BANG!

It was the last of the crackers!
Langley stared intoe a haze of
smoke, a smell of gunpowder.

“What " he ejaculaled.

He s2id no more. He rushed ioto
the study. With his left, he grasped
Turkey's collar and jerked him to
his feet, With his right, he grabbed.
up Llhe ashplant from the table.
After which, there was a sound in
Langley's study as of the beating
of carpet, though a series of fran-
tic yells made it clear that it was
not carpet that was being beaten!
IT was a sad, sorrowful Turkey
that wriggled away to the Fourth-
form studies. Gunter of the Sixth
never knew what a narrow escape
he had had of fireworks in his
study. Turkey wholly, entirely, and
completely abandoned that idea. He
was fed up with fireworks.




