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SYNOPSIS

The fourth form rebels, still
barricaded in their dormitory
stronghold, have resisted all at-
tempts by the “beaks” to dislodge
them. Now, however, food is

“rationed and there is still no sign
of the banknote which caused the
sacking of the fat boy, Torkey
Tuck. It's do or die now for the
rebels who, after 2 fierce brush
with the school prefects who tried
to penctrate the stronghold in the
dead of night, are anxiously await-
ing further developments.

NO SURRENDER!
“THE Head!"
IJDh ]‘J‘I

Bob Drake whistled softly. Harry
Complon and Dick Lee locked very
serious. Turkey Tuck guaked.
Dudley WVane-Carter, who had an
empty sardine-tin in his hand, and
hia hand half-raised, Jowered it.
V.C. had “buzzed” all sorts of
missiles at the Sixth-Form pre-.
fects, and at Roger Ducas, master
of the Fourth during the progress
of the barring-out at Carcroft. But
even V.C. did not think of buzzing
that sardine-tin at the majestic
Head. Dr. Whaddon was generally
alluded to, in the Carcroft Fourth,
as the “Old Boy". But he inspired
awe and respect, all the szame.
. The moat reckless of the rehels
linéd up behind the barricade on
the dormitory staircase, was a
little subdued, at sight of the Head.

Forms other than the Fourth
were in their form-rooms, that
sunny summer morning. But it
was days since the Fourth had
been in their form-room.

Ropger had been busy: but not in

class. He had been busy trying to
put down that rebelllon in his
form." So far, he had had no Iuclk.
Amazing as jt was, unprecedented
as it was, the Carcroft Fourth were
still barring out the beaks: and
Turkey Tuck, still under sentence
of erpulsion from the school, was
siill at Carcroft. So far, matters
had heen leff in Roger's hands.
No doubt the Head had expected
him to restore order in his form in
a short time: Now, however, the
“0ld Boy" himself was taking &
hand. .
“The Hend!" repeated Lord Tal-
boys. "Oh, gad! T wish the 0ld
Boy would leep clear! We can't
buzz things at the Head!™

“Not likely!" gaid Bob., "IHeep
that sardine-tin where it is, V.C."

Vane-Carter shrugged his shoul-
ders,

“We're not giving in!" he said.
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“They're not going o sack Turkey

for something he never did!™

“No fear!" said Dick Lee.
HBut_.__‘ll

“Rot!"” snepped Levett. ‘"What
does Turkey matter? The fat
gmug! We're all on short commons

becaiuse he's scoffed the grub—
that's the thanks we get from Tur-
key! Let them sack him."”

"Loolk here—!" hooted Turltey,
T keep on telling you that I never
scoffed the grub, and I only did it
because I was fearfully hungry—"

“Boot him!" said Vane-Carler.

“Ow! wow!" roared Turkey.

“Shut up, you fat ass,” snapped
Harry Compton. “The Head's going
to spealk. Mind, no cheek to the
Head, any of you.”

The Fourth-form rebels were
erowded, behind the barricade, at
the top of the dormitory staircase.
They stared down over stacked
bedsteads and boxes, at the study
landing below. ' There stood the
awe-inspiring figure of Dr. ¥Whad-
don, headmaster of Carcroft. Dr.
Whaddon waz gezing up the slair-
case, It was his first view of the
rebels' stronghold: and he seemed
hardly able to believe his majestic
" eves ag he gazed, A little behind
him, 'stood Roger Ducas, master of
the Fourth, looking anything but
happy. Roger was accustomed. to
rule his form with an iron hand.
He just hated to have to admit
that the Fourth were out of con-
trol. But he had to admit it now.
Gladly he would bave kept the
head-master off the scene. Buf the
Head had intervened at last.

“Boys!" Dr. Whaddon's voice
floated up the staircase, mot loud
.but deep. *“This disorder must end,
and at once, I understand from
your form-master that Tuck, who

was expelled for pilfering, is among -

you—he must be given up at once,
and sent away from the echool.
And—!

“May I spealk, slr?" asked Harry
Compton, in his meekest tones,

“You may gpeak, Compton, if
you degire to say that you will im-
medlately eease this mutinous re-
gistance to authority, and return to
your duty.”

“I don't think!"
Carter. .

“Shut uwp, V.C.,” whispered Lerd
Talboys. .

“Is that what you desire fo say,
Compton?” came the Head's stern
voice.

“Ng, sir, not exactly!” s=aid
Harry. “We don't believe that
Turkey—I mean Tuck—pinched—I
mean pilfered-—that banknote in
Roger's—I mean Mr., Ducas's—

murmured Vane-

-pulgion from the school.

study, sir. little
baast—"

'"Look here, Compton—.!" bleated
Turkey.

“—and he wotuld snocp any fel-
low's tuck,” went on the captain
of the Fourth, “But not a man
here believes that he snooped that
banknote. We're standing by Tur-
key because of that, sir!"”

“igticking to him like glue, sir!™
said Vane-Carter. “It wouldn't be
much loss if he was bunked: but
fair play's a jewel"

“I never did: it, sir!" sgueaked
Turkey. "I wasn't in Roger's study
at all, gir, and the banltnote wasn't
on the table, sgir, and I never
touched it. And I only hid it in &
book, sir, for a lark!”

“Paeke it up, you fat foozler!”
hissed Bob Drake. "If you can't
tell the truth, you podgy image,
keep mum.”

“'m telling the truth,” hooted
Turkey. "I fell you I hid that bank-
note in a book on Roger's book-
shelf, and if Roger can't find it,
it ain't my faull. Not that I
touched it, or even saw it—
Yaroooooh!” The fat Turkey wound
up with & yell, as Bob's foot im-
pinged upon his plump trousers.

“T will listen to nothing from
you, Tuck!" rapped Dr, Whaddon.
“You have been judged guilty of
pilfering, and are sentenced to ex-
You were
given an opportunity to return the
banlknote, and you have not done,
go. .Be silent!™ * :

“But: I haven't got it, sir!™’
wailed Turkey. "I mever had it!.
It wasn't in the study when I was
there, and I—I never was In the
ptudy .at all—it's all a—a mistake
—Wow! Leave off kicking me,
Drake, you beast! Wow!"

“pmpton!” rapped the Head" I
command you, and the rest, to come
down at once, and I will leave your
form-master to deal with you. At
gnece!"

“SoITy, Harry.
llBut___Il

“Turkey can't help telling cram-
mers, sir!" said Vane-Carter. “But
he never had thai banknote, He's
not going to be sacked.”

I command you—!" The Head's
wvoice roae.

“Please let me speak, sir!" Lord
Talboys interposed. "We don’t be-
lieve that Turkey's got that bank-
note, gir, or ever had it—he was
just fathead enough to hide it in
g book in Mr. Ducas's study, as he
said. It might be found, sir.”

““That will do, Talboys! You are
aware that every investigation has
been meade, and that the missing

Turkey's &

gir—I" gaid

banknote could not be found in any
bool in Mr. Ducas’s study!” rapped
the Head.

“Yans: but I've been thinking
that out, sir' said the Lizard,
“Suppose somebody borrowed a
book from Mr. Ducas's stady,
sir—"*

"Whﬁ'ﬂ-'ﬂ.*t?"

“I mean to say, sir, the beaks—I
—7I mean the masters, sir, do bor-

row one another’s books!" said
Lord Talboys, “MMr, Tinshaw or
Mr., Wooter might have—""

Dr. Whaddon stared at the
Lizard.

“You absurd boy!" he exclaimed.
"What you suggest is poasible: but
in such a case, the person who bor-
rowed the hook would have found
the banlmote in it, if it wos there,
and would have apprised Mr. Ducas
of it

“Mightn't have found it yet, gir!”
said the Lizard. *Looks tp me as
if that's what might have hap-
pened, sir, because we all belleve
that that silly fathead Turkey did
hide it in a book, just as he sald.”

“Monsense!” rapped the Head.
“I will hear ne more! I command

.you all to come down and return to
your duly.

If ywou have not done
go within 8 guarter of an heur,
other measures will be taken! That
ig alll™ '

With that, Dr, Whaddon turned a
majestic back, and rustled away.
The rebels of Carcroft looked at
one another, when he was pgone.
Bob gave & whistle, !

"Roger will have to get a move’
on, now the Old Boy's butted in"
he said, "He will be up to some-
thing before long. I wonder what?"

“wWe'll put paid to it, whatever
it is” said Dudley Vane-Carter.
“They haven't had much luck so
far! No surrender!”

“No surrender!” echoed the
rebels in chorus.

And they remained on the watch
at the barricade, unable to Euess
what Roger's next move would be:
hut little doubting that it was com-
ing soon—and quite ready for it
when it came!

A NEW ONE FROM ROGER!

RoGER DucAs sat in his study, with
a frowning brow.

QOther masters at Carcroft were
with their forms: as Roger would
gladly have heen. But Roger had
no form to take, in the unusual cir-
cumstances. During the past few
days, having no form of his own,
he had occasionally taken the Fifth
Form: Mr. Groom, master of the
Fifth, being away. But most of his
time had been taken up in dealing

{Cont. page 2B, col. 1)
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erable books were there: and in one
of them, according to his state-
ment, the fat and fatuous Turkey

who cared to drop into his study
and. borrow one: and it might have
happened that some master had

had hidden the missing banknote— “dropped in and borrowed the very

that being the ineffable Turkey's
idea of a "lark"”, BSince he had
examined every book in his study
with the most meticulous care,
without finding any trace of the
missing banknote, Roger could
hardly be expected to believe that
gtatement: especially as the hap-
less Turkey mingled so much fie-
tion with his facts, that his word
was worth nothing at all. The fact
that the Carcroft Fourth had

backed up Turkey, against the zen-

book in which Turkey had hidden
that banknote,

8o, after the Head had inter-
vened that morning, Roger made
a round of the school, asking every
master, one after anolher, whether
he had borrowed a book from the
study and not yet returned it. He
did not expect a reply in the aflirm-
ative: and he did not get one. Not
a masgter at Carcroft was in pos-
session of a book belonging to
Roger's study.
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(Continuad from poge 5)

with the barring-out: and he had to
admit that he had not been able
to deal with it successfully.

His brow was grim. He was
going to deal with it! The rebels
had driven off attacks by way of
the barricaded staircase: the whole
force of the Bixth-Form prefects
had failed to get through, EKwven &
surprise-attack at aight by way of
the dormitory window, liad sput-
tered out in failure. But this state
of affairs could not continue. Roger
was going to end it-—and he was
far from being at the end nf his
respurces yet.

His eyes, as he sat, were on the
book-shelves in his study., Innum-

WAS HE JUSTIFIED IN DOING'S0?

tence of the head-master, only ex-
asperated Roger; it was sheer im-
pertinence.

Nevertheless, Lord Talloys' sug-
gestion had impressed him a little.
It had ecaused him to wonder
whether, after gall, the juniora
might be right in their judgment of
the matter. There was hardly a
fellow in the form who had not
booted Turkey for snooping tuch:
vet they all agreed, unanimously,
that Turkey never bhad snooped that
banknote, And it was possible—
Roger had to admit that it was
possible—that Talboys had hit the
nail eon the head. “Beaks" did
horrow one another's hoolts, when
the spirit moved them so to do—
Roger's books were at the disposal
of any other master at Carcroft

Roger would have been glad and
relieved had thal explanation of
the missing banknote lurned out to
he the right one. He would have
heen very glad indeed to learn that
there was, after all, no pilferer in
hig form: and that the sentence of
expulsion on Tuck might be washed
out, Ie was prepared to take even
o lenient view of the rechellion in
his form, if it transpired that the
barring-out actually had prevented
an act of injustice, But that fainl
hope had left him now: only a
negative reply was received tn all
his inguiries.

Tap! came at the study door.

“Come in!" rapped Roger.

It was Ruggles, the house-porter,
who entered. -

"I've got it, sir!" said Ruggles.
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Roger roge to his feet. He had
been waiting for Ruggles, who had

been despatched to the iron-
monger's at Ridgate,
What Ruggles had “got” was

rather a curious implement to be
brought into a master's study at
Carcroft. Il was an enormous iron
hook, attached to the end of a coil
of rope, looped over the house-
porter's arm. Roger glanced at it

“Excellent!” he sald. He tock
the coil of rope from the house-
porter.  "Hindly go to the Sbkth-
Form room, Ruggles, and request
the headmaster to allow Langley
and the other prefects to join me
on the study landing.”

*Yesgsir,"

The coil of rope, witk the big
hoolt attached, wag over Roger
Ducas's arm, as he left his study,
and proceeded up the siairs to
study landing. He stopped at the
foot of the dormitory staircasze, and

looked up. There was g shout
above:
"Look oul! There's Roger!"

A crowd of faces lined the barri-
cade, at once, looking down. Many
of them were grinning. If Roger
had come there to “jaw™, it was
not likely io produce much effect
on the rebels, who bhad passzed by
even the auglist headmaster's com-
mandy unheeded. . And if he was

coming to aection again, “they were |

more than ready—in fact, eager for
the fray. 4 i

“Hallo, Roger!” called ouf Vane- .

Carter. “Thought. up a new one,
old thing?” . L

Prot it out!™ grioned Eob
Drake. z ‘

“"Tah!" came from Turkey Tucl
Turkey, with a barricade of stached
bedsteads between him and his
form-magter, was
“¥ah! Why don't you go aund look
for that banknote, Roger! ¥ah!"

Turkey, greatly daring, put a fat
thumb to bhis fat little nose, and
extended fat fingers. Roger's glare
was almoat petrifying,

“Chuck that, Turkey, you fat
asg3!" exclaimed Harry Compton,
laughing. "Want anything, air?”
he added. *“We're all ready to come
to terms, sir! We don't want to
keep up this shindy, sir—"

. "“Don't we?" grinned
Carter. ;

“We're not pgiving in, at any
price,” went on the captain of the
Fourth. “But as =oon as it's
agreed that Turkey's not to be
sacked, and ncbody else punished,
we're all ready to toe the lins,
sig.™

“Silence!"” roared Roger. "I
have not come here to listen to im-

Vane-

full of beans.:

pertinence, Compton. You have
discbeyed me, and disobeyed your

headmaster—"
“We're aorry for that, sirl? =aid
Harry. “No disrespect to you, =ir,

or to the Head. But we'rs not. let-
ting a man in our form be sacked
for nothing.™

“You will descend at once, or
that barricade will be removed,
and the Sixth-Form prefects will
deal with you!" rapped Hoger

“They've tried it on more than
once!"” grinned Vane-Carter, “Let
‘em try again! We'll handle the
pre's all right, sir.”

There was a tramp of feet behind
Hoger, Ten stalwart Sixth-Form
men, the whole body of Carcroft
prefects, came inlo view: Langley,
and Gates, and Vance, and Packe,
angd Crewe, and Crocker, and the
rest. At close guarters, that for-
midable body of hefty seniora would
no doubt have made short work of
two dozen jumiors. DBut the barri-
cade was between. Not in the least
dizmayed by the sight of the en-
emy, the rebels of Carcroft greeted
them with a yell of defiance.

"We're ready, sir!” said Langley.

Roger glanced round at them, .

“Very pood" he said, Then he
turned grimly to the rebels again,
uncoiling the rope on his arm.

“What on earth's this game?”

muttered Bob Drake. "Does he
think he's going to lasso us like 8
Texas cowbhoy ™"

“Ha, ha, hal"

“Or hoole us  lke jolly old
fishes ?" said Vane-Carter. "“That's
a hoolk on the end of the rope—
what the deuce iz he up to?"

"Old Roger's a downy bird!"
muttered Lord Talboys.,  “He's
thought up somethin'—0Oh, pgad!
Look!™

; “Phew!" breathed Harry Comp-
an.

Roger, evidently, had thought up
something! Standing at the foot
of the staircase, he was swinging
the rope, rather in the manner of
a cowboy with a lassp. The iron
hock at the end circled in the air
The prefecls, from behind, watehed
him—the rebels, across the barri-
cade, watched him, Suddenly tha
rope flew, and the hig iron hook
clanged down among the stacked
hedsteads. .

“Now—!" rapped Roger, to hia
followers.

“Ready, sir!” grinned Langley.

-The whole crowd of Sixth-Form
men grasped the rope. They drew
it taut, and pulled. Roger stood
watching them with a grim zmile.

“Ob, my hat!” gasped Bob
Drake. “That's it, iz it?" y
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That, clearly, was "“it". The iron
hook, falling in the midat of the
bedsteads packed eand Jammed
across the stalrcase, had a good
hold, And with ten hefty senlor
men putting all their beel into the
pull, the barricade began to creak,
and roclk, and glip. Frontal attacks
on that barricade had failed. But
the wary Roger had thought up a
new one! The barricade was to be
dragged bodily down the stairs,
leaving the way open for a rush.

“0Oh, haddocks!" gasped Turkey

Tuek, *“I—I—I say, it—it—it's
going! I—I—I say, they've gol
ua! Oh, jiminy!"

Creak! creak! crash! The whole
barricade was loosening, under the
steady strong drag on the rope.
One of the bedsteads slipped cut
of place, and rolled and thundered
down the stairs.

For the first time gince the bar-
ring-out bad started at Carcroil
School, something like dismay fell
.aupon the rehels.

“The game's
Levett.

" Vane-Carter set his teeth,

"No surrender!” he snapped. “If
they get the staircase, we'll hold
.out in the dorm! They haven't got
it yet! Give them all you've got!”

A sardine-tin whizzed from his
hand, It missed Roger's nose by
an inch, and banged on Langley's
ear. ‘There was a yell from the
captain of Carcroft. Roger stepped
back, rather hastily, out of range.
But the Sixth-Formers, pulling on
the rope, were within range—and
missiles flew fast. Empty tins,
cakes of soap, anything and every-
thing that came to hand. rained ot
them, and the pull on the rope
slackened, as they jumped and
dodged to escape the fuasillade,

But it was only for a moment or
two. The barrage from above
only drove them out of range, They
backed round the corner, al the
foot of the staircase, and the pull
on the rope recommenced. And
that pull was long and strong. The
barricade was toppling.

“Roger's done us! breathed Dick
Lee. "The stairs will be cleared in
two minutes more” ‘There was
another crash, as he spoke, as &
dislodged bedstead went trundling
and thundering down. Three or
four boxes rolled after it, and then
another hedstead. The barricade was
breaking up under the staring eyes
of the rebels of Carcroft. It was
a “new one” from Roger: and this
time, Roger looked ke getting
through!

up!’ muttered

' THE LAST STAND!

"Bark  into the dorm!
Harry Compton.

It was the last resource. .

The barricade was pgolng, The
whole structure had been dragged
looze, and bedstead after bedatead,
box after box, trundled echoing
down the stairs, and rolled on the
study landing below.

“No surrender!" breathed Vane-
Carter.

"No fear!" Compton's face was
gsot, his eyes pleaming. He was in
no mood for surrender, “Buab,
you've got your tool-box in the
dorm—get to jt—nails and screws
for the deor—guick—!"

“What-ho!" said Bob, He rushed
back into the dormitory. Most of
the Fourth followed him in. It
was clear now that the staircase
could not be held; the dormitory
was the last hope of the rebels,

Crash! crash! crash! went boxes
and bedsleads down the staircase:
crashing and rolling. The stalrs
were almost clear now. Only one
bedstead remained, precariously
perched on the edge of the dor-
mitory landing, and that teo would
have rolled, had not Vane-Carter
grasped it in time and bheld on to
it. Only Harry Compton, Dick Lee,
and V.C. remained at the front
now: the rest bad swarmed back
into the dormitory where Bob was
already busy with hammer and
nails from his tool-chest. He was
banging long nails into the edges of
the door, all ready to be driven
home into the door-post, and Lord
Talboys, wielding a screw-driver,
was driving in secrews for the same
purpose. But time was short.

‘“Better cut!" muttered Dick
Les, as Roper and Company ap-
peared in sight again at the foot
of the stair.

“Stick on!" hiased Vane-Carter.
"We've got to give Drake time to
get rendy with the door! If they
follow us into the dorm, we're
done.”

“But what—7"

Vane-Carter did not reply, but he
grasped the bedstead that rocked
on the cdge of the dormitory land-
ing, hls eves gleaming.' Below,
Roger's hand was raised, pointing
up.

“Langley! The way is clear now
—kindly proceed—!"

“Come on, vou Ifellows!” gsaid
Langley. He stepped on the stair,
and the whole body of prefects,
ashplant in hand, gathered behind
him.

Vane-Carler's voice rang out!

rapped
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“Logk out, Langley! This bed-
stead’'s coming down!™

“Oh!” Langley stopped suddenly,
staring up. Gates, Crocker, Packe,
and /the rest, behind him sfopped
also. V.C. grasplng the hbedstead,
stood ready to topple it over
“Slop that, you young rufiian—!"

“Likely!" jeered Vane-Carter.
"Come up and you go back faster
than you came.,”

“Good man!"” grinned Dick Lee.

“Let them have {t if they rush!"
exclzimed Harry Compton, breath-
lessly,

There was & pause. A bedstead
from a junior dormitory was not a
massive affair, by any means: but
sweeping down the staireage, it
was ccriainly going to sweep awey
any fellow coming up. Nobody
below seemed to like the prospect.
There was (quite a long pause—
which was what the rebels wanted.
Every minute was precious, in pre-
paring for the defence of the dor-
mitory.

“Look here, you checky young
rascala!” exclaimed the Careroft
captain., “You can see your game's
up—Ilet that bedstead alone—"

“Rats!" retorted Vane-Carter.

“By gum! When I get hold of
you—!" breathed Langley.

"When!"” jeered V.C. “Come up
and try."

Langley. made a step up: but he
paused again, ag the bedstead
rocked. Roger's volce boomed from
below.

“You are wasting time! Go up
at once—" '

“That young rascal's going to
trundle that bedstead dowm on us,
Eir_'ll H

Snort, from Roger.

"If you prefer me to take your
place, Langley, I will do so,"” he
snapped.

Langley reddened. Xe did not
like the look of thet hbedstead
above: but be could bardly relin-
guish the lead in a rush, to a portly
middle-aged gentleman. He made
up hiz mind,

“Come on!" he exclaimed: and
he rushed up the stairs, After him
rushed the Sixth-Form men.

“"Go iL!" panted Lee,

Vane-Carler did nol need telling.
Coolly, he waited till the cnemy
were halfway up the steircase.
Then, with a sudden push, he
toppled the bedstead over. It went
careering wildly down the staira.

Crash! crash! crash! It seemed
ralher like an earthguake to the
Sixth-Form men coming up at &
rush. The rolllng bedstead fairly
swept them away. Langley, Packe,
and Crocker went over, yelling:
(Gates was knocked over them,
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Vance sprawled over Gates. Two
or three of the prefects, at the rear,
jumped clear in time—bul the rest
were distributed over the stairs,
rolling down with the rolling bed-
stead. There was a wild chorus of
yvells and bhowls from the mix-up.

“Now cut!" breathed V.C.

Leaving that scene of havoc bhe-
hind them, Compton, Lee, and V.C.
ran into the dormitory. Compton,
the last in, banged the door shut.

“All ready!" pasped Eob Drake.
“Hold it shut, you men, while I
bang in the nails"

Eang! bang! bang! went Hob's
hammer, Nails innumerable were
already driven, slanting, in the
edges of the door., The bangs of
the hammer drove them into the
door-poat. Others, at the bottom
of the door, were driven into the
floor. Bang! bang! bang! rang the
hammer in Bob's vigorous hand.

Loud wvoices and trampling feet
were heard, on the dormitory land-
ing outside. The Bixth-Form men
had come up: raging. Most of
them had been rather damaged in
the mix-up on the staircase, They
were fairly yearning to handie the
ashplants on. the rebel juniors. But

for the door between, lhose ashes

- would certainly have done a lot of
execution. But the rush had to
stop at the door of the dormitory.

Thump!  bang! Kick! Thump!
came at the door. It creaked, un-
der heavy pressure from outside.
But within, & ecrowd of juniors
jammed against it, while nail after
nail wag driven home,
boys, his aristocratic hand-wielding
the serewdriver with vigour, was
driving In  screws. The door
creaked, but it showed no sign of
yielding.

Hoger's voice came bhooming.

“What are you stopping for,

Langley? Why do you not enter
the dormitory? TYou are wasting
time—!"

“The door won't open!” howled

Langley, "We can't get in through
the keyhole.”

"What? what! Open the
dogr—!"

“Perhaps vou can open i, sir!™
hooted Langley. The Carcroft
caplain seemed to be losing his
temper, I can't, anyhow."

“Pogh! pooh! Give me room.?

“You'll want a battering-ram,
Roger!™ wyelled Vane-Carter,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

"TIpon my word! The door is
certoinly fastened somehow-=it is
not  the lock —what — what —
White— 2" ;

“Mails and screws, old thing!”
called out Lord Talboys. “Push
in through the keyhole, Roger."

Lord Tal--

“Ha, ha, hal"

‘Upon my word! Langley, Gates,
Packe —all of you—push your har-
deat on the door—all of you to-
gether! boomed Eoger.

Ten stalwart Sixth-Form prefects
braced themselves and pushed.
They exerted all their strength.
The door creaked, and almoat
proaned. But it held fast. Nails
and screws beat muacle. Hoger
Ducas looked on, with a thunderous
brow. He had neot counted on this.
But it was A case of “thus far, and
no farther” The rebels of Car-
eroft had been driven inte their
last refuge. But they were still
holding out: and the barring-out
was still on, and still going strong.

“Boys!" Hoger's voice came In
a roar,

“Man!" came back Vane-Carter's
reply.

“Open this door at once—"

“ART YOU OBRSERVANT!"
ANSWETE, )

Hume and Sturt.

a. Greece.

b. Panama.

e. Turkey.

d. Egypt.

The numbers are from right
to left: A, B, F, I, L, M, U,
Y, X, Y.

1.
2.

“Think again, Roger.'"

‘“Otherwise T shall call up Cuttle,
to breal it in with his aze’™

“fio and eat coke!”

"“What—what—717"

"cﬂkﬁ!”

“Ha, ha, hal"

Roger Ducas breathed hard and
deep. But there was no arguing
with a nailed and secrewed door:
and Roger turned away, at last
The prefects followed him down the
stairs: and there was a triom-
phant yell from the rebels as they
Lheard the enemy departing. Mat-
ters, undoubtedly, were getling
eritical: but the rebels of Carcroft
were game to the last!

LIGHT AT LAST!

"GROOM, I suppose!” grunted Hoger.

A pile of letters lay on his study
table. Roger Ducas was not much
interested in correspondence that
morning. He was interested in
routing the relels of Carcroft out
of thelr Inst refuge. DBut bhe had
to wait for old Cuttle, before he
could proceed with his next and
final move. Word had been sent
to Cutlle to come to the House, and
bring with him hiz axe, to he
handled on the dormitory door.
That was going te be the finlsh.

While he waited in his study, Roger
glanced at his letters, One of them
had a French stamp and a French
postmark, from which he guessed
that it was from Mr. Groom, the
master of the Fifth, who was on
leave of absence afier a bout of
influenza, Groom bad left on the
day the trouble started, and knew
nothing of the barring-out at Car-
croft. Roger picked up the letter,
and slit the envelope, to read it
while he waited for Cuttle.

He unfolded the letter. Then he
pave a start, and stared. A fimsy
atrip of engraved paper was folded
in the letter.

He stared at it hlankly. It was
a 5 note. Why Groom was send-
ing him a £5 note was an utter
mystery to Roger Ducas. Groom,
like all travellers on the Continent,
had to keep within his traveller's
allowance, and certainly couldn't
have had too much money with
him. In amazement, Roper looked
at the letter. Then he jumped al-
maost clear of the floor of his study.

IDear Ducas,

You're getting careless, . old
man: using hanlmotes as bool-
marks. I borrowed a book from
-your study, the day I left, to
read in the train, and did I get
a murprise, when I found this
£5 mote In it7 Never heard of
anyone using banknotes to mark
a place in a book before. You
must he rolling in it! Miight
bave landed me in a spot of
bother, too—you know travellers'
cash is allowanced by your pat-
ernal Government, Here's your
fiver—and don't be So careless
with it, old fellow—Iit might have
been lost'

There was more in the letter:
but Roger read no further, just
then. ¥e stared at the letter, and
he stared at the banknote,

‘MIpon  my  word!”  breathed
Roger.

He toolk out his poclet-bools, and
loolked at a mumber entered thersin.
He loolked at the number on ithe
banknote. They were ihe same.
It was, in fact, the missing hank-
note: the fiver that the fat and
fatuous Turkey had hidden in a
book on his beook-shelf-—and which,
as Roger now knew, Groom had
borrowed to read on his journey to
France! Lord Talboys' surmize
was, after all, well-founded: though
no one had thought of the master
who 'was absent from Carcroft.

Ropger's face reddened.

Turkey Tuck had been expelled
for “pilfering” that banknote: and
hers it was, in his hand: it had
bheen in the hook all the time! Cer-

(Continued page 34)
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CARCROFT
{ Continued from page 31)

tainly, it was all due to 'Iu;lgey’s
fatuous folly in playing idictic

tricks with a banlmote in his form-.

masier's study, Hig form-master,
and his head-masler, had only been
able 1o act on the evidence: and
the evidence heqd condemned Tur-
key. Wevertheless, Turley was, 45
the Carcroft rebels had maintained,
innocent of the charge—Turkey
hadn't pilfered that hanknote. For
thers it was!

There was & tap at Roger's door,
as he stood with Greom's letter in
his hand, and an extraordinary ex-
pregsion on his face. Old Cuttle
looked in. He had a large and
heavy axe under hisz arm.

“'Ere I am, sir' said
“And 'cre's the haxe”

“Oh!" Ropger caught his breath.

Cuttle.

"Oh! Ah! Yes! I—TI—ahem!
The—the axe will not be wanted
now, Cuttle!  ¥opu-— ahem — may
par
“Yeas, sir'™ Cuttle slared, and
went,

For several long minutes, Roger
stood staring at Groom's letfer, in
deep and not pleasant thought.
Then he left his study at last, and
proceeded to the Sixth-form room.
Dr. Whaddon, deep in Greek, looked
round as Rﬂgﬂr looked in.

“One  moment, sir_!"
Roger.

The head-master. came to the
door.

“What Is iL7: Thre rehellion is
over, I trust! I—"

“Please look at—at this, sir!"-

The Head took the letter and the
banknoie, and looked at them, Then
he handed them back, and looked
at Roger.
expressive.

“Eless my soul!” he said. "Really,
Mr, Ducas—really—it would ap-
pear, then, that there has been an
act of ‘injustice, and the boy—
Tuck—is guiltless, Eless my soull
Really—really—Jr., Ducas—!"

“T had, of courze, no idea that
Gronm had borrowed a book from
my study, sir, the day he left—

" gaid

that particular book, as it hap-
pens—"
“Quite! Quite! Nevertheless, an

act of injustice has been done! It
iz wvery fortunate, in the cireum-
stances, that Tuek had not left—
certainly he must have been al-
lowed to return, had he gone home.
Mr. Deas, the boys of your form
have saved us both, from a very
disagreeable situation. If they had
not kept Tuck here—'" The Head
paused, and they looked at one an-
other in silence. Both of them rea-

the dormitery door,

His expression was VETY .

lised that, in the peculiar circum-
stances, the barring-out at Carcroft
had heen a fortunate occurrence—
which was certainly not the wiew
they had taken of it hithertol

‘Bless my soul!" snid the Head,
again. *“You must apprise Tuck
immediately that the facts arc
lnown, and that he is not to he
expelled, Mr. Duoeas. As for the
other hoys—" The Head coughed.
“ag for the others, Mr. Ducas, are
we Lo blame them for lovalty to a
schoolfellow who, as we Dow know,
was innocent of what was laid to
his charge? I they bad nol kept
the boy here, the situation would
have been most awhkward! You
will tell them, Mr. Ducas, that if
they return to their duty at once,
the whole affalr will be forgiven
and forgotten!™

“T am glad to hear it, sir!”

And with that, the Head re-
turned to the Sixth and Greelt, and

Roger Ducas procecded to the
Fourth-form dormitory — minug
Cuttle and his axe!
HAPPY LANI‘IING.

HCOMPTON I

“"Yes, sirl” :

“Ready for wou, Rager'” yelled
Vane-Carter.

“Shut up, V.0, G¢ ahead, sir!"
called out Harry Compton, through
“We're not
giving in, sir—not so long as Tur-
key's to he sacked!"

*T should jolly well think not!”
bleated Turkey. *“You go and hunt
for that banknote, Roper—I"':

“Silence!” ecame Roger's voice
through the door. “Listen to me,
all of you! The banknote has heen
found.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Harry Compton.

“Oh, gad! gaid Lord Talboys.
"What did we tell you, sir? Tur-
key never had it—"

"It is now esiabliched that that
utterly stupid hoy, Tuck, 4did ac-
tually hide the banknote in a book
in my study, as he stated, It was
not pilfered at all”

T jolly well told you—
Turley.

“Bilence, Tuck! The whole
trouble is due fo your stupidity and
to wyour untruthfulness, But your
sentence i3 now rescinded, and you
are not Lo be expelled from the
school.”

“h, haddocks!' pasped Turkey.

Roger's deep voice went on:

“In view of this very fortunate
cutcome, I have your headmaster's
instructions to tell you all, that
if wou immediately return to your
duty, this outbreak of insubordin-

" bleated

ation wilI be forgotten and for-
given"

“Bravo!™ chirruped the Lizard.

“The dinner bell will ring in half-
afi-hour," went on Roger. “If you
are all in hall, when {he bell rings,
there will be no punishments, and
nothing further will he said on the
supjecl. That ls all"

Roger was heard to rustle away.

The rebels of Carcroft lookad at
one analher. Lord Talboys piclked
up the screw-driver, It was time
to pet those =screws out again!

"Well, my hat!™ azid Bob Drake,
with a whistle, “We're through,
you men! Nothing to bar out for
now! ;

"We're not going to lose our
Turkey!™ pgrinned Dick Lee,

"Pity!"" remarked Levett,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

"Not worth keeping, if you come
to that,” said Bcoh. “But fair play's
a jewel "You're all right now,
Turkey, you fat, foozling, footling
frump! And if you ever lark in
Roger's study again, wyou bloated
bloater, we'll skin you alive™

“I—I suppose we can't carry om,
now there's nothing to carry on
for!" said Vane-Carter, rcluctantly.

“Fathead!" sald Harry Compton,
“Get those nails out, Bob."

SWe're jolly lucky it's ended so

well,” said Lord Talboys. "The
sooner we're down in hall, the
better."

‘“Yes, rather,” said Turkey. “We

don't want to be late for dinner!
I say, I wonder what they've got
for dinner to-day!"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Only V.C. rather regretted that
the shindy was at an end. Every-
one else was glad that it had ended
so well for all concerned. By the
time the bell rang for dinner, all
the Carcroft Fourth were in hall—
stared at curiously by fellows in
other formd, and eyed rather grim-
ly by the prefecis at the high table.
They were relieved to find that
Roger wasg perfectly normal in
manner, quite good-tempered, and
had, apparently, dismissed the
whaole affair fromm his mind. As for
Turkey Tuck, the fat cause of the
spot of bother from beginning to
end, he was wholly concenirated
on the foodstuffs, and secmed to
have forgotten that he over had
been sacled, or that there ever
had been A barring-out at Carcroft!

CONCLUSION

Next Month
"VERA CRUZ"
The story of the Movie



