that he wary of Charne, if
e kicked ever so litle over the traces.
‘The Felgate Fourth couldn't help

pecting him, even if they did not love

Charne. But when Charne came down
with “gates” on Dolcot day, they n
nly of it, but thought of it

a5 it unplessant membe of the
Eegse Fourh, Bulinge hd I
 Tom King, e of bt
@3 ot spprove of Bullingee’s miber
i,

smoked himself green in obscure cor-
ners. It was really an incident of no

Charne. md not know what Seake

en Tom admitted that there was no

Kicked ~a fllow who oaed sbout with
his hands in while ot
felows. playod calet, who dodged
games practice whenever he could, and
6

‘why Sleake shouldn't be and

Tie found o dvenchd und droping
squealing in

“Gates” on . half-holiday would



have been irksome af any time. On an

Doleot day i was & disaster In Stady ~Skip Ruggles,and b

Four thee was, as by he yellow Tibe carpet i Sudy Fours nd, finding some

of old, tumult and affright. Tom King bumped him again. Then,
Dick Warrn dbated whehertey _lsving i on the carpe, i

vords. They rose, and fell on

ing to Charmel” sid Tom
at last. “It can't do any harm

Tom went to him and explained that doesn't do any good. Tl try it on, at
Felgate cricketers simply couldn't stay any

B
e

¥ Nothing in it!” said Warren.

head dismally. “Charne wouldn't even to him! But try it on, if you
tisen, You know Charne.” And Tom King went down to

e, whm" evked Tom. Ry
a picnic?” said Skip,
brightly. ] =
They gazed at him.
“Crickets washed out” said Skip,
‘and we can't go out of gates. But
under the willows in the School
Field—"

gotnofatherthan hat. Ginger. ~
beer and buns and doughnuts,
oo llows a-the Sosost Fcls, =
appeled to Skip -3 3 e hapoy
altern: wms had expected
wmﬂhmg siine: but not qute s0
asinine as this. Words

5 Theyddnot : said Tom



e

i od 1l i anying,
re?" hooted Tor

1 said Dick Warren.
"” moaned Tom.

at
say—1" bogu
“They looked a bim
have caten i, In this desperte st
tion, feelng like ‘unhay
T
lowed fast and followed fuster, they
rther asinine suggestions

Ruggles.
nic’ again, we'l lynch

‘Tom King, in concen-
s

o' that?”
“Oh, well caght”

Lvat gin o sy o~ [t
sy
“Shut up,amyway.”
“But Twis soing to say—"
it
“ tell you T was going to
St B et Ringon Waren

.
‘Oh, all i

gt kip,
nanty, m‘x w-m o lay
Dolcot

“You fat, {cozhlw mmu, ftbesd,

Py we cunt pay Doleot

an e e
) mm—

1t 1 was going to say-

Yes, =t
“Pack it up before we bump you

Will you lsten to a chap?” hovled
kip. “If Charae's gone off with that



chacolo

“Hc has, fathead.”

Nl e puiback o

‘when he goes on those stunts. Not till
el g v

ing he belongs to—"

“What about that, ass?”"

.n gm, -nd s tht. Bt ot o7

o King jumped. So_did Dick
Wanen, Walking oot on Chtac win
certainly, a somewhat desperate re:

Dolcot long before Garne came back
rom ey

lhri'"uudhed eth
1Tt would hardly occu to his mind
i Tor cace i the istory of the
Felgate Fourth, that form had daring
deliberately, desperately, disregarded
his commands, passing them by like the:
ide ind whichthey rgarded ot}

to be sedately within gates - were sl

‘malicious, had a_different _opinion.
Sleake's idea was that Charne was
Sopin kiem, et vt o

returned to Felgate,
Sttkc v g o i

n

a glorious d:
B ot of ey Wik iy
brecze,

was not playing: but he sat under one

of the shady Dolot baches with 3
They

rge bag of cheris, which
¥ g snd ouly 4 Skl
Gap, wih fat, sicky bands, when Torn

for them from archacology, supposed

aroe's edict? Skip justly roga



himself as the “onlie begetter” of the
d_glorious victor
Felgat jnios that day: and even the

bowling and good luck, Dick Warren
‘perform the hat trick as requested,
sending three Dolcot bats runless home,

Trwas & hardowon ictry,the relt
on the knees of

ands with epois ke
But

finish. Felgate made fifty in e

Dick uckled.
““Anything to oblige!” he answered.
And, whether it was the

Baving his had shoved in he fountain
like Sleake's, or more probably g

clbackvod runs piled up agtin. 1t had
Lokl lke pie, with Dolcot three down

o ducks: but nothing is more certain




Emply. b wou ot eve a.ma
fatpav i i had i ben full: Sip's

gooschery eyes were glued on. the
gume. Bullingsr sent down e bl
which

ity vas ood,some ather anxious
eyes turned on him. But nothing tr

‘Died, 4ad it becae fily erain that

Charne knew and suspected.

ever evendreaming tht bisauhory

ba

 snough. The bl eame down, 10
swiped away: and that game was a
oner, But s

aui: for Dick Waren, with 3
‘might skip.

bound hat 2
e

o Thre waa 8
hot from the bat, slammed into a palm ey

It was a narrow margin. But what
i mirgins ' matter? That catch had
orked the mircl and Felgate came

carpet in Study Four! Skip chirruped
wit

e chifraped al he vy home to
Felgate. Some of the cricketers had

hey were back at chlg:kforu\hng—
over, and Charne had not

from archacology A il et Hewas o

e
losed on bim, Tom King presied

‘Right as rain!” agreed Warren.
‘And it was jolly well my ideal” said
And they went up o Study Four for
prp, in th chesriet of moods, and

b e wmpasent
existencs of Seake

m
“Well?”

Chamersppedout b monery bl
He had no ligh o

Cerainly, he had come

ey o he Houra o cimg b

But he did not ke bis sy ways:
and he was not pleased to

into i stody. So e apped.
“IF you please, sit—
leake.

began

“welly®
“I think you ought to know, ir, that

o kol oy et o of ot o

afternoon, while you were away, and

layed cricket at Dolcot, and-—*

der in his brow. Judging by his

e lFbolidays prhaps going p o U

for some time, nd ¥ s s g

Head! The blackey grew ‘sbrow,

R

ey ds e o



in the fountain! Something worse than
1 duking was coming e way.
There was a long pause, while
Charmc pin-point eyés almost bored
into Sieake. Obviously, he was
2. Ho s a1 it i

i e come t0 my knowledge

f?
|
H

my form. But as I cannot act on in-

formation received from a tale-bearer,
w but to pass the

matter over. I cannot, howen

over your act in coming here, Sleake,
and informing on your form-fel
You must learn, Sleake, le-

that he was the chief object of it!

‘Bend over that char
Bt bt~ sammersd
Then the dhunder rlle:

“BEND OVER!

Unhay m the bottom
of his heart that e hadn't eo
Chame's study’ with 3 tale o tely
feak e e e chae Th

wh 1 whop! whop! It was
full “six”. All the Felgate Fourth knew
that ld whop: but Sleake

it 50 thoroughly as

now. He was squirming like a won
when it was over,
Charne pointed to the door with the

his cane.

athim, Pook had aced on

q
iom ook Chama was sgry. vy
 but it dawned on Sleake now.

day but that was al: the whole aflair
had happily ended with six for Sleake!

1
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