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In Matt’s opinion he wasted

“ By the way,” he muttered.

all his time cooking a lot of A pal of mine was telling me
fancy stuff. Things were going the other day of a most delicious
to change—but Matt knew he way of cooking fish.”

would have to go very care-
fully !
The thing was to be patient.

With the prospect of plenty of

real grub ahead, Matt could
afford to wait. In the mean-

“ How zo, Meester Crannis »”’
asked the chef. ¢ What ees this
recipe

“ First the fillets of fish are
cut into neat sections—each
a good portion !” Matt ex-

time he made friends with St claimed. * Then they are dipped

Aubyn and got to know his
way around the kitchen.

But one exceptionally fine

day Matt’s craving caught up
with him. He was up early and
that put an edge en his appetite.

in a delicious batter of the lightest
and richest kind.

‘“ After that,” continued Matt,
warming to his subject, ‘ they
are dropped into piping hot fat
—of the very best variety. Food

And breakfast. did nothing to for kings !” -

blunt it. By eleven he could
have eaten a horse.
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his way to the kitchen.

¢ Ah, Meester Crannis !>’ St

Aubyn - exclaimed. “’Ow
you do ?” 2

 Fine, - fine !” Matt said
cheerfully, hiding his ravening,
hunger. . ““ What’s for lunch
today 2’ :

“ Feesh, Meester Crannis !
The Frenchman beamed. and
his long spiky moustaches went
up to an_angle of forty-five
degrees to the horizontal.

 Feesh,” he continued, “as
only I, St Aubyn, can cook it.
Turbot filleted—a spot of this, a
dash of that. Do not miss ze lunch
today, Meester Crannis. It will
be magnificent !’

I’ll say ! Matt thought. Good
fish murdered by uncivilised
fiddle-dee-dee !

He noticed a big dish of hot
fat, smoking with the beautiful
blue smoke he knew so well
from the best-class .fried fish
shops.
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ATT had a freeperiod “ Zat ees ze way you English
between eleven and muyrder ze food. For me, zat ees
twelve, and deciding not cooking. Zat ees assassina-
that this was the gon!”

time to see what he could do

with the Frenchman, he found

St Aubyn’s moustaches, which
had risen to nearly sixty degrees
over the horizontal, droopedtoa
mere thirty degrees. i

“Pah !” he said explosively.

“ Really ?” Matt said coolly,
arching his eyebrows and framing
his lips into a sneer. *“ But then,
perhaps it is because you can’t do

O it, eh?”

St Aubyn gaped aghast.

The spiked moustaches shot
up until both were vertical.
The chef snatched a section of
turbot and filleted it with
the speed of light. He snatched
achopper and hacked off alarge
section. -

The Frenchman barked an
order and a kitchen hand dashed
over with a bowl of batter. The
portion of fish was dipped into
the batter and came out thickly
coated with goo.

With a master’s dexterity, St
Aubyn flicked the fish across to
the smoking fat without so much
as a drip escaping. The portion
disappeared into the fat with
barely a hiss, and Matt licked his
lips.

pThis was too good to be true !
Already he could feel his,teeth
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scrunching through the crisp
batter and sinking into the
delicious fish inside !

St Aubyn surveyed the kitchen
with his gimlet eyes.

“See zat lazy lout over
zere ?”’ he snapped. “ One day
Meester 'Crannis, I take my
boning knife to ’im [**

He indicated a lanky lad
peeling potatoes.

Certainly Matt could see the
lad’s movements were about as
near to immobility as was
possible without actually
coming to a halt.

“1 wake ’im up in a minute,
you see !’ the chef snapped.

Now he grabbed a wire
basket and began to search in
the bowl. Matt held his breath !

He had not long to wait.
St Aubyn found what he was
looking for. Out came the
portion of fish—and it looked
a real picture. The batter was
a deep brown, and nobbly like
a crocodile’s back. Cooked to

‘perfection !
St Aubyn was in the wrong

place. He’d have made his
fortune in any decent fish and
chip shop ! :

““Zere |” he announced, and
with a flourish shot the steam-
ing fish on to the stainless steel
top of a table. ““ Zat is ’ow your
friend thinks feesh should be
cooked, eh ?”’

His moustaches rotated so
that they pointed at Matt like
a couple of sharp spears.

 Perfect I Matt announced.
““ Quite perfect I’ He licked his
lips.

““ And now I tell you what I
theenk, Meester Crannis !’ St
Aubyn snapped. “ Thees ees
what I theenk of your way of
cooking !

In two shakes he shot a
fish slice under the portion
of fish and lifted it. Then with
remarkable skill and superb
dexterity born of years of cooking,
he slung it across the kitchen.
It flew straight through the
air and caught the lazy kitchen
hand just behind and' under
the ear !

The lad let out a yell and
jumped back. The fish rico-

chetted off his neck and fell with
a plop into the water and
potato peelings !
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ATT staggered out of
M the kitchen and
climbed back to his
attic room. He was
a defeated man! His joyous
anticipation of eating that
delicious morsel of fish had
sucked him dry. He was déter-
mined to resign from his position
as chairman of the Kitchen
Commiittee
But he had second thoughts
on this point—and he was very
glad he had. For a few days

later, the chef sent a note to ask
if he could see Matt on important
business.

And when Matt heard just
how important the business was,
his heart leapt. For here was
the opportunity he had longed
for. -

It seemed that St Aubyn
wanted an evening off. It had
to be the following Friday night,
for he was attending a rally of
French chefs at a local high-
class restaurant.

The trouble was that the
under-cook, who usually stood
in when St Aubyn was away,
also had to go out on the
Friday night. He wouldn’t give
way, and neither would St
Aubyn.

It was up to Matt to say who
was to stay and cook the school’s
evening meal.

Matt reached a quick and
easy answer. They could both
go! He would arrange for a
substitute cook to come for the
evening and prepare the meal
for the schogl.

It was as easy as that—and
both St Aubyn and the under-
cook were delighted. They went
back to work, and Matt laid his
plans for an evening that was
going to shake up St Mike’s, if
he knew anything about it !

There was a tricky bit of
business to be done first, and
Matt sent for Charley Budd.

Charley, like Matt, had a
history that didn’t include
ancestral homes and belted earls.
Charley’s dad had won a fortune
on the football pools—and had
sent his son to St Michael’s. ’

“Ah, Budd!” Matt said,
when the boy came to his room.
““ I need your help.”

 Anything' I can do, guv,
will be done right proper !’’ Budd
answered.

“I] want a cook for mnext
Friday night,”” Matt explained.
¢ A real cook !’

“ Well, guv, there’s old Busty
Briggs, who runs the cafe down
by the station,” Budd said
thoughtfully. “ He makes the
finest jellied eels in the business.”

Matt shook his head. “Not
him,” he shuddered. ° His
language would deeply shock the
Dean.” :

“Huh ! We could always tell
him that Busty was speaking
Bulgarian !” Charley replied.
“Well, what about Ginger
Bacon, down at the Linga Longa
Fish Bar and Restaurant? A
dead smart cook old Ginger is !”’

T think he might do !’ Matt
said. *“ Yes, I think Ginger’s our
man—if we can get him. Let’s try
him !

So Charley was sent down to
the Linga Longa with a note,
asking Ginger Bacon to see Matt
as soon as possible.

In next to no time the res-
taurant proprietor was waiting
at Matt’s door, and the two got




