JUST LIKE PERKINSON!

IM going o fight him!" said Dick
Warren.

‘That, judging by Warren's expres-
sion as he said it, was that!
is chums, in Study Four, regarded

him with dismay.
“You
“You

st sd Tom King
aid Skip Rugles.

ther

“Think I'm going to ha
pulled by a Fifth-form lout?
breathed red-hot wrath.
o

Frank Richards

Hisca was smost s rchot s s
uh. 1 was quie 8 sarin cimson
A fr(shly boiled betroot had simply
hing on tat carl Tt gloved, It
ulmou blazed. Obviously, that ear had
becn handled with wncommon i
ol n isn't a lout!” said
Tom il SHe » good chap in s
G iR of his
temy

"Shmﬂdnl onderif hi betk had

been ragai form.” said Sip

e s ow i o K.
“His tempers don't matter to me, or




B e
folug at a fellow's car widhous
up his
.o d barge ntohim—1” said
ki
R SRt
drum who mustn'tbe barged i
into a fellow's way?” hoot
“Well, no!” said Tom.
“Perhaps. hell lear to keep hi
i he has a Bght on his hands
when he lts it ip. Are you going along
his study to fx it up, Tom, or aren't

Wlmn

T'uu

pulling Dick’s unfortunate ear - es
ally such a pull! Perk, already boiling,
iad just let his temper rip, 45 he too
often did

Had the offender been in the Fourth,
or e S o o e ok

il Warten vas sturdy and strong
and he

thised with his chum. He
e S o

pulled at Felgate: especiallyears belong-
ing to Study Four. And, from its look,
‘Warren's appeared had not

le over. Perkinson of
B s o
main: indeed it was said in his form
that e an ass that you
ould't el iking i, i nosmnt
o trouble wih his form master,

s Joke ot

Felaie T ety o o bl
prowess on the football fied: and his

time to simmer down. Tom had n
ot that Pekiosca had coms eway
from Kye in a_boiling temper, whe

Dick Warren had crashed into him,

running out of the changing-room.
That, of course, was 1o reason for

buthe it i’ SEE
el rpped Wareen, 38 Tom did
okl
“My dear chap—!
‘Warren interrupted him.
“IF that means that you don't want
10 be mysecond, Tl sk Blnger. Yes

began Tom.

“Oh dont be an ass, od Rllow”
“Look here, you couldn't
o uy m Perkinson o half  round,
of biting off morc
{an you can ch:w" You're wild now -
but when you're cool—"
'm going to whether I can or not.
Tl gt i a fw before he KO's e, at
any e Wall yo ¢ upor ot
ut - you see— hesitated Tom.
Thacs cnough.”
walk out of the
sy Doty b a1 T
had said, “wild”, just then. Hi
s

But

burni
indignity was the p
Pekinsonof i et et
fancied himself, was going to Jearn that
particular ear couldn't be lu

et he was licked of not, so
o 55 he got n & few good oncs He
65



“Forean g, old chep st S, Frkon
i o bindolded

to give Percival Perkinson
lllhccnuld whatever the outcome.
 exclimed Tom, hasily.
“If you're set o
“Are you gomg to Perkinson or

not?” snapped Warren. “After tea, in
the gyms with ox  ithout gloves -
don’ ich, Ate you going?”

«-m;- sighed Tom. “T'l go.
“Get a move on, then, and not so

‘much palaver.”
Slowly, but inevitably, the captain of
the Fourth got a move on. Skip shook
fom left the study.

“You're an ass, old chap,” said Skip.
ip you blind-
d ted. He

H
g
H
P

you. Or
Do you want the inkpot oo

your head, Rugel

6

e

continued o caress that burning ear.

1
Voices were audible in Perkinson's
 in the Fifth, as

was loud and angry: that wt
erk, apparently, was sill in a

temy
“The old ass! A Georgic! Do you

hear, Purringe? A Georgic! But Tl
make him sit up somehow! That old
Kye—"
Every word came to Tom in the
e
i v pd i sy e hed
even a beak! Perk,
as up, did ot

when s masy tempet
Probably he would have
care very. wnsxdnﬂlﬂy. if Mr.

umed o
Kye had been in ing! y.
bis angry vl [l only on 3 Joniors
ears in the pas

“Kye's 17 went on that

S
oudn't find i



a fellow shoved it where he
cmddn " think oflookig fori? What?”

iy il bt fo it il

laughed: one of
e hoaied
wit

y hat!” breathed Purrings.
“ar Anybedysh ard you

a fag!” snapped Pcm..m, as
e dodr opencd, 4 or
King of the Fovrh. i gt Tors
glare. “What do you want? What the

‘mean by butting into

i

=8

" said Tom.

S ms ar, ouside the

e O] Yot 1 remermber the
young ass barging into me, and T pulled
his ear! What about it?”

Evidently, to Perkinson of the Fifth,
what was almost a tragedy {0 Study
Four, was a triflelight as air. Actually

ad forgotten that angry ear-pull,
and in fact Dick Warren's existence
altogether!

Tom King knitted his brows. Study
Four was not, in fact, wholly negligible,
whatever a. ‘man might think
on the subject.

“Well, this about it,” snapped Tom.
“You've got to
it, big gun as you fa

n stared at him. Purringe

Iaughed.
“Seven o'lock in the gym, with the
Sarstog Pakiokn i Tt
that suit you?”
“ou young ass1” roared Perkinson.

“What do you mean?”
“Don’t you understand plain English
Fom. “If you

Perkinson laughed: another of those
sardonic Iughs!

1" he said, “Tm fecling like
by et e

‘youwantyour ar pulled ke Warren's.”
‘Tom King got out

“Tosegot 1 p s s, i G, e
e

i oo hadnge from Warren,

Ll



‘Young ass!” said Purringe.
b tber . sid Prkinson,

“But about Kye——" He dismissed
Study Four wholly from mind, and
trated on Kye.
m
“That's that!”

Percival Perkinson chuckled.

It was very dusky in Mr. Kye's study.
The closiny
in: the shades of night, as the poet has

re faling fast. But there
a glimmer from the high win-
dow: and light enough for the fathead
of the Felgate Fifth to do what he had
to do. It was risky, of course: for if
Kye caught that troublesome memt
of his form in his study playing tricks,
it was ten to one that he would march
him off straight to the Head. But it was

quite casy, really. That bulky notcbook
Kye's,a a5 50 parti-

. Ty on the table, It was almost
the vt objec hat ma ks

eye, in

nutes were re-
quired. All was sl s owes - unless
Kye came back unexpectedly in those
few minutes.

‘was not going to damage it, of

s Georgic - it was tit for tat, a Roland
for an Ofiver. Perkinson picked up that
Botebook, and looked round the study
for a suitable hide-out, He decided on

case, and wedged it in bel
a row of books on an upper shelf. It

6

was likely, he considered, o take Ky
quite a long time o think that one out!

for that notebook, and Perk, grinning,
wished him good hunting! He stepped
tol
Tt wes them tha, t© quote a

para-

fairly caught
was cut

He was caught

books on 4 top shell - the
game was up.

desperation, Perk stared

round the dusky study, with a wild idea

o hiding somewhere o somchow. But
while it vas auie asy (0 fnd

out for a notebook, there was nothing

ofthe Kind for & big burly Fithfortn

ought of the window,

to'it. Kye's study was

on an upper floor: and a drop from the

window scarcely practicable. But it was

Ky study i e could, He ouldn't
doopfrom that window,

it severs bumping and brusing, But
afellove cnuld hang on to

holding on by his hands, with just time



o shut th ush down bfor he sady
door of
D futed on in the study.

e e Dk gt g lare
chance to climb in again and dodge

did not go. He seemed to be
‘moving about the study, as if looking
for something. Several times his shadow

ut Perk had scaped

passed the window, and Perk glimpsed
it. What the dickens was he up to, Perk
savagely, mooching about

ye was looking for that notebook!
That was what he had come to the
study fo
Perinson coud v groaned
d been weil and
truly hidden! Kye was not likely to find.

itin a hurry! The longer he hunted for
. the betier Perk
pleased ~had he been sitting in his

Then it suddnly davmd on . Kse s looking fo hat ook,



e was hanging on 10 Kye's window:

sill, with dusky space below him, and

2 deepsche alncay creeing sl e
. That

know, the moment he saw Perk. And
there could be litle doubt that his
temper, never very placable, was rising.
and rising, as he hunted for that note-
book Perk simply dare ot be found
3e's study. He just

had to han

Only e couldut! His arms ached

veigit ofseverl tons, b made up is
‘mind. It had

He droy

Bump!

ot yms o long drop. Perk almost
el e s
t every section of his
burly peron, b lay and pasted. Tiem
hescrambled up - and squeaked ! There
)

a sharp pang in
«-on £ T

i s going 10 o crocked

sic, iy
away o his stu ims
it lmost s of Ellman' He was
still busy with Elliman’s, when
e T
was due in t

hissed Dick Warren.

ether Dick Warren, booked for
David-versus-Goliath combat, was
going to into the middle of
next week or not, Skip Ruggles felt as if

nat ‘might let Warren
lightly. On the other hand he might let
him have it hot and strong, for his



check in challenging a Fifth-form man.
It was 2 wor

Butif Tom was worried, most of the
fellows took it s & joke. Warre

0 everyone else

sympathetic sighs: and he signified the
ame by anding s foot on the fatiest
Felgate. Skip roared and

“Here comes Perkinson!” said Tom
kinson came in with Purringe. He

simply delgted to punch somsbods,
and the hards
Wikt siovs om s oo e
Warren.

Perhaps Dick, at that moment, real-
ised to the full His temerity. But he did
not dream of faltering. Perkinson had
pulled his ear: an i
punch Perk,

could, evenif he had to be carried away
afterwards. He set his lips and faced up




it They touched gloves, and Sehyn
o me Shell called ti

d then—1
Ttisoftensaid thaitis theunexpected

o

red at the sprawling Perk

almost unbelievingly. Selwyn, hardly

able to articulate in his amazement,
began to count.

“One, o thre, four, v, s

Ferkinson struggled up. Hisfce was

oy were saring bankly Perkinson
made a tting out. Dick Warren
Captured three or four. But there was
no force in them. They were merel
taps. Where was the Perkinson punch?
‘Nowhere, it scemed. But Di

ik Warren
and he handed

Tom King almost hugged i chum.
b, boy “You're

5 or
licking him! Licking Perk!”
uat ‘make it out!” confessed War-

=

o Nter can 11 but you'r icking
maing as it was, there was 00
e N e
o Pk b ot g s
knce, which almost bent under hi
that s arms were almost as Stfl as

e S e
right an bl
lad (he i oo o lawv Selv

counted agan, and thers was  breaih
less. hush e e reached nine. And then

o
there was a roar, Unexpectedly,
Fourth-form

by the Perkinson punch! Dick
was s fh s i, ardly b te

for wear: and, congralating
Hiendscrowded L time
uympameucPumn!chdvednh‘plss

\
it came out, and it was known
,-m “how and why (hat fght in the

he heard, and agreed that
ke Perkinson.

it was just
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