So 1 don't play tomorrow?” asked

ecce.

m King shook his besd.
cisely.

ccce was standing just within the

doorvay ofStudy Four, taing ot Tom

s and Dick War, s fho drk

bl st before

Toep b bands
Skip
in the

S ot Pl it
Ruggles,

his fat form extended

s concentrated on o

sk Reccs, breating

hard, but keeping his temper in check.

"ou Know iy anoversd Tom
v

King “You'o of you form Youre
you want it plain. Keep
ya\lm“ m. if you want to play Soccer

ully. “You were out
h the  of bounds afler lock-ups last ight, I

Chareknew, you'
Head—"
“No business of yours.”
Mot st oll, if you'e not fn the
lay the giddy goat
04 stioke cigaretes i ycummk ‘r
youe fool uoy

g i the e whet wo Y
Cirrot {omorrow. Youd be o more

came a biat from Skip.



“Les!” sid Dick Warrn. “Skip at
feast kecps himself as fit as a porpois

“Nclhmg doing, Reece!”
" you want o pin

Son o 't iyt ot On of

tho ulher not both! Shut the door

5 s a bit shortvinded today. 1

A that poit, Rcce'stemper bolled
‘across the study

moment they were punchin

“Oh, crikey!” ejaculated Skip. He

sty s,  fo the moment fo-
st even o o

shall be all g
“Perhaps!” said Tom. “But we're not
tnkngchance 8 Scbonl ek Nuff

seid~yours ut”

dem:hod bis hands, hard. His

ot reliable, was near
el point

ve been wanting a chance
chuk e e o Now youve
found one - you rotter!”

“That will do! Get out.

“Futre beem vanting  chace 10 chick e
et mstered

8

b
frong B smpped,

Three whitling figares emerged into the
passage, where there was a final whirl.

rather_breath-

lesly into Sudy For, and the door

eece, spravi-

g on his back on od oak panks,
pingfo brst,

icked himself up at lat, panting.

closed

slong, the pam!x:, as he
und & corner, and eh i
=y

“«OhP gasped
o g S e n cho
It was Skip,al over.
afernoon, most Fel-
ing iy about

the Carcr
s, elinger s Pt snd



Carton, and the rest of the team, natur-
ally thought of nothing clse. But almost
every fellow in the Lower School was

vided
fruit, was leaning his fat
of the ol teoaks, slowly but
surely travelling through one banana
t was exacly like Skip
Ruggles t0 throw away a banana skin
wyxho\u iaking note whero it Fl
ot notice that one of those

extremely Slppery skins lay in the
pith under ihe
e,

middle of th oaks,

the Fe
on it! Then

portly formemaster suddenly trans-
formed into a sort of imitation of &
hecl!

., unsuspecting, Charno
tepped on that banana skin. What hap-

SoeES ot

o him that the solid globe had abruptly
lid away from under his

‘went Charne, backwards, and the horri

1 Skip had a tariling view f pordly

billowing gor

flourishing i the air, over 4 the

.~v,‘:/¢ ity i
Vs

s

Chare stred at the prified Skip

Chamne sat
For the moment he was quite be-

Skip's at hand, 'He rose (o his feet,
with an_ expression on his face that
Rbadarmanthus himself could never

u threw
the path!
my study. Wait

Charne did not add what was to



‘when he came in! He Ieft Skip
which he did_easily

ugh. Charne resumed his walk, still
in a gasping state. Skip, in the lowest of
spiris, started for the Hor
In the quad he encountersd Tom
and Dick Warren, who stared at
his wocbegone visa
s

taneol
skip upx.ma dolorousy
“Oh, y

Skip, and he rolled dismally on. Just
then Skip was lessinterested in football
{han in what be vas to echve from

TR toned the comer ito the

ge.
up?” they asked simul-
d

sty passage, a juorcame out of that
passage at a run. There was a bump as
et the comer. Skip saggered,
and Reece gave
Yo dlumsy asa” he e
Look bero——1" i Ski
But Reece was gor
Realy, i was 2ot Skip's aul for
ning the comer sud-

resumed his way to Mr. Charne’s study.

m

Skip jumped.
‘Really, he could hardly believe what
e saw i Charac’ sudy.But b had o
el i fo ther t was,staing
in the fuce.
‘Thero was a looking-glass over the
‘mantelpiece. Usually it was polished

T b ety g e ek



clean. Now it was not as usual. Aci
that glass, daubed inink in large capital
was a starling inscription:
O CARES FOR OLD
CHARNE?
b, sisors” gasped S

He stared at it. He b]\nked it Who
could have do this, he

ss Ruggles would be sent to the study to

‘wait there for Charne. But i

reected, a bit of luck for him. That
5pot of evidence was not going to fo-
main for Charme to

gasped.
Ha gt oh that inky rag! There in

could not imagine.
fellows in Charne’s form who would

7
P

ind. That impudent nscrption
o oot M e
Chame would g0 ngm o at e deep

saw after
e tthor f 1 ke g I b round
the elloy ou,tat fellow would g0 up
in. Skip
Sariatly n.wai at G Chame wouldnt
nd bim ot v
‘motked an nky reg Iyng in
the .
Tt was a_crumpied handkerchief,
el Obviously X had been di
1 Charne’ nkpot 10 trace hoseIecers
on the glass. Apparently the unknown
ragger had dropped it, and cut out of
he Study withouk notieing that he had
et it behind.
oThe silly ass” bresthed Sk,
‘What a fathead! Charne might spot
im from that anky
He it

i up. Hankies were hard

pick
marked Ilwlsmﬂam “might".
Tt

e clue.
ottt s ot A

have forescen that Stanley St. Leger

the coner of i, i
were the initals “T.K.” It was Tom
bed

L
H
£
=
€

1 was appaling to think of! Tom
ing, instead of leading the Felgate
o e ke the B woni o
w efre the Head for thi mad prank
End come slowly and

i than old Tom
Emns 3P0 the Head, and the Curerft
wcked away. Skip
s e mky handkerchief deep
o his poc
“Then b looked round for a  duster,
nd viped th looking giss. He viped

in, and & cane contacted the plumpest
rousersin the Fourth Form at Felgate.
o



v
Resee enlle, 4 sour

were in the changing-room.
Harry Compton. -na Co. of Carcroft
had not yet t : but Tom King.
and his merry getting ready.
They were ooking forward to & ke
Soccer match, and a win over
visitors — though that was as yet on the.
Knee of the gods, Cateof were good

‘wards the House, Charne was going in -
ar . He could picture the.
Took on Charne’s face when he read

that m iror: and he was
going t now. Any minute his
heay i be h

but Tom fancied that
Felgate had just that litle bit extra that
he was,

for Soccer, had nothing to do but loaf
it s hands in bis rouers pockes

od: though what he
{icipated was somcthing quie difeent.

ing to his study. It
was iitating and puzzling to Reece.

there was an exclamation from Warren,
looking from the window, ignoring

o aay it boe, Recce re s calcula-

0 give the junior captain a iy, and b
ey ‘back for chucking him out of t of the
eleven, an iy neck an crop im fool-
gutof Study Four. That dropped hand-  proof. Cettaily, he had never cle-
Kerchicf, Keked into 8 iggles nana
e e s hemers
Fed 1o his mind when he was thinking ‘ have counted on that! But
out ways and means: and he had found ~sor ong,

it where he had Ief it

Now- and his

respectful hand that had tracedinsulting
words on Charme’s looki
harne got

a minute after
M:k 1o his study, the thunder would e

" From the window, Reeee had an eye
on a porty figure i istance. He
observed that portly figure coming to-
92

though hecould not imagne what.
Tom King st all o

of the Filth biew the whi d the
Bl ol A crowdof Flsic anions
watched, Reece among them: and he




But he never saw Charne. He saw to console himsell with cigareties for
Skip Ruggles arrive, rather late, with a _the failure of his foolproof scheme.

paincd expression on his plump face:  So he missed a second half that
‘and, had he been interested in Skip, was quite thrilling, when Compton of
‘g ve noedtat b wigiedcon. Carrol, a Iy gt thrugh Dik

siderably as he stood watching the Warren's defence and equalised; and
Eame. But h was notatrested i Sk, the another good Carcrof man, Vane:
9



Qure, phmped the bt i, and
then Bullinger got through, making

you mean an
Tom ot xm & hanky oot and

King, with a wonderful long shot, leok

o S e st e 2

“What?”
.Tom Kingand D Warre,inSady

po
“Look at i, then!” said
ikt e ferked o &

ip gave  reminiscent wriggll 1 can

bt 7oA el L g Gt sty

Jolly viped of what you'd

Gaubed on s giass - ad v

Yo DI TARE M a ss i ral
T an sk

e et sy A that e
Same, Caterot ad, s they had haped:
gone boodess home. Tom

the winning

Tolled it the stady and mmediaely
pr remely deroga-

had kick
n Skip Ruggles ~ comy

were able to extract from Skip

tory remarks to the captain of the
Fouts, theyreally &id no know what el

to m:
olon it am" said Tom. “You fat,

Sknp l:nM
e ke tatt
Wha pie o 1 bt found yout
Benky i Clacee s s ol
u_be? Where wou
oatcy be? Youd be u (0 the Vead,

rgigeile gt
Clame'ssudy”

“Only Re
Reetot*yeied King and. Warren

togsther.

1 Why,
oF et e e v i sbo,
P on o et P gl
ks oo Clar, it befoe » Sucer

 a " hanky i s
sty ot i findoh, you make

Thlswummud. Greek to Skip's

chums
“¥ou buriing bitherer, what o you

the passage when I was going there. He
know why—

g5, SLip wasabl to gess
Bt they had gone fo cal o
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