King wd Wareo, ke most

interested i

s o

of Fel
icket:
and Skip ke most fllows at mgm

. that Skip,

gotten their fat chum’s existence. It w

Ene o thoss rare occeions, & whels

holiday: and they didn’t even know
the summer

e Croom ot o s
that made it a perfectly safe proposi-
tion, seemed quite a bright idea to Skip
Rugles.

Yiad sither of his chums, Tom King
and Dick Waren, been at hand, i
Wouldn't hav
mnamlynmvmmmummn Shying
books at a fellow's head from a study

rm of actvity that
Skip'chums would e cnooursged.
¢t Skip was alone in Langdald's

game than themselves, planned 10 go
home for the day, and wouldn't have
cared anyvay
Whole as ihe holiday v
necessary {6 biain an exeat for a tip
o T aut of bounds. Skips form:
, Charne, had gone off (0 golf, so
Skip coutdn
leave. Langdale, as Head Prefe
empovered {0 grant an cxat:
4 a fellow to say

£00d
76 1o any essonable request. Charne
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‘might have said no: Langdale was
sty iiagiyiss e Ve 8 napem
Skip who came to ask

‘Bt Langdal was not i his study.
Skip waited for him to

e e o
lay

brilliant, and quie iarious den. He
coulda’t resist

In fact, it was no sooner thought of
than done.

‘A fat hand clutched up the book, and
it whizzed from the window, aimed at

s
ut Staniey St. Leger Ruggle, as any

fellow in the Felgate Fourth could
told_him, was cack-handed. If Ski
bowled a cricket bl noing within

range was safe excepiing the
Tha whizzing, book basg aimed i
Croom’s hat, it was scheduled o hit
anything except that hat. Actually, it
described an arc a g
Croom, and flew on into space.

And then—!

Skip had not even noticed a stately
figure in the quad, some distance be-

yond Croom. Evenihe had noticed
ouldn't have worricd:

eoween i o persan and Langdol' sy

have as a stately figure tottersd under an

nexpected”crash  ottered, and. sat
suddenly down'!

“Oh!” gasped Skip.

For an instant, he gazed in utter
horror, paralysed by what he had done.

i the quad under the sudden bang of
{hat whissing book

But only for an instant was Skif
paralysed. Theawfulness of it quickened
his fat faculties. It would have been

in the wrong direction, Skip did not
know. But it did! And then led
exclamation, almost a howl, was heard,
126

received that missile. But with Dr.
Leicester at the receiving end, it was &
mater almost of life and death. Skip

to wait there and an

Langdale



exeat now. He was going to put the
Sreaest possible distances i the shor-

anyting outof thecommon bad bap-
pened there. By that time, bricf as it
Rugges vas oit of e,

trotting breathlessly for the railway
taton, reckess of Gouads and cxeasy
only anxious to be far, far away when
Dr. Leicser siarid inquiing for the
not breathing freely

e g i e T o,

N argiaie) ooy
that dashed Thucydides?™
‘g0od-tempered captain

‘window of hisstudy was not reflected in
his face. He was frowning slightly when
he camé into his study: and his frown

Carcroft mach du that day, to deal

dleven not quie up 10 its sl form,
hat he had given

the paper he had handed to Dr.
Lekstr the day before. T, b soon
learned, was not good enor ner-
ally, e capiin of theschoot s Heed
was on the best of terms with
s ol B s o Sl
Form man in a Thucydidean transla-
ton tes iester's patience too
far. Quite sharply, indeed very sharply,
e had told Lang

that was that: and the wretched paper
Thers vas plnty o e ft iy, o
re Carcr ut Lang-

tainl
dale, ful of cricket, had ot ncki
task immediately, H

was ready
tohandle tht putrid pessage in Thucy
dides about the Spartans

Sphaceria. He did ol at themoment,
@re two straws, or one, about
Spartans, the sland of Sphaciera, or
Nicias, or Cleon, or Thucydides or

 very unfortun-
ately he had on hand that morning.
Actually, he had had some words with
ishendmasiersbout ha franlation.
Langdale, if not oacly &

Greek,

et ot iy with e oot
‘match coming on, and the Felgate fist-

to grind hrough it and et rid of the
wretched thing, before Carcroft
dugto av
i added iritation whe he
couth nd T dides.
e cjaculated ‘Blow!” very em;
el e about oty o
I



He knew that he had left it there
anshow it vas, and had o

inis udy. Bt hest
e Comt e s

B

©
Llngdalc breathed hard, and e
eep. If some silly chump had

ks when th study doorcpene.
“Oh, don't_bother
Langdil, over his mwmr supposng
that it was Denver, or some
b e, o i 5l ek
imped, as he saw who it was.
“ont | G know it was you,sir®™
he gas
e Leieester

r rustled into the study.

ment out of his own look. What the
dickens was the matter with the man?
He couldn't expect that putrid transla-

“l\s ‘my Thucydides, sir.”
was thrown from that window

SR
“It struck me, and caused me o
fll—"
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Wha-:
ATt s vainanloe
the bl

need not trouble about that

te
predeg

doubied his cas
“What - what - what did you say,

down. He

“I think you heard me,” said Dr.
Leicete, ey, “You wil ardly xpect
10 be allowed to remain at Felgate after

“After what,sir?" gasped Langdale

you flung that
Feadmaster~only 4 fow minutes ago

e <1, 44T sured Langdale
hat has

occurrence, Lang-

the elder Hamiet, spoke more in sorrow
thanin anger, “Lam surprised, shocked,
pained, that o petty a cause as a few.
Words for a carcless translation,

o such an

ned
Felgate today. 1 shall give you a letter
for your father, explaining the circum-

" Langdale stut-
ey ey Enowing Yhether he vas
on his head or his heel



]
o e et oy, et

You need say o more, angdle - captain of Fel-

1 shal not expl You publicly 1 spare gate — sacked! AN for & slly g r

you' that, in consideration of Your ke chucking a book at s beak’s h

Hiherto celen rcord. But you lave

Felgato today. That is ai”

Bt - bui-

angdale! ever had. L

ead!
unheard-of - impossible - un-

But
L

dale’s voice trailed avay, as the 3 s it
imaster swept out of the study. D Sixth knew it first
cicester was gone: leaving the captain

of Felgate almost stunned

but

a ed
like the end of all things. OId Langdale
t sacked! And Carcroft due for the
°s official——" said Reece. biggest cricket fixture of the scason,
“Its impossible!” said Tom King.  too!
“Old Langdale sacked!” said Dick
Warren. “Bosh! And tosh
Tt was all over Felgate. It was th
biggest sensation the old school had

“Must have been off his rocker!
said Dick Warren, wh
lown that it w

he finally got
it
at the Head - phe

a5 so. “Buzzing books

129



“But did he?” said Tom King.
e o e s Lang,
e e et of w3

e Pk mig, oo 201 o
T

T bes thatthe esd picked up b
book,

oo nw it coming out of Langdale's

i

was as good as a goner. True, he
Could et i departte, i e ke,
il late in the day. He could play

wilh suh a crshing welght on his

"o King and Dick Warren, like
I

R o i e sid, He just
noticed it fly from the and the
ext tick it was Knoeking the Old Boy
over. Anyhow, whose window woud it

ale’s book?” War-
o shook his head. “The Old Boy must
b e tim! Bt~ foney od Lang-

i can't fancy it said Tom.” Look
there was somebody clsc

Eeiys
“They say tha the OId Boy cut in,
1o LAt some (e

ey
ad

ren shook his head ag -1 “You see, the
Been rackerstHis owa b Mok*chuckd Head knemmma He wouldn't sack
ould helpit

it
1 hard 1o beieve.” said Tom.
ard s it s

believed. And, heavy as the blow was to
ail Felgaie, it ad to b admited
Langdale had A fellow who

o Sooks st b headmasis obee
ously had no place at Felgaie He

10 g0 - that day! He was not gone yet:
but e was o
ut if there t and dis-

play Felgate, and the home team was

‘perhaps anybody’s game: without
130

e
Ao Largdaes ot Lescot
it, and gt out for the day, what? Seen
Skip about?
il
e the st befme we g0, though
20h ail g
were in no hurry to get down
Big . Toey looked routfo Skin
ent, but saw nothing of that

st
the feld. And as they came, there was a
‘murmur which swelled into a shout,



‘Tom watched - in wonder. Langdale,
cvidently, was playing up his last
o for Felat, Wihatwas e fsling
like? Und

disaster that had overwhelmed him

Langdale fikey to put up, &
crcumsiances? Could he, Gould any
ellow, brace up under such a weight,

feld, he was wont to dismiss all else,
and live and breathe cricket. Could he
 he could. For in the

very first over, bowked by Denver, a
ball smacked intoa palm, and that palm

“Hurray”

wer than usual, that was all. But
there he was!

“Langdale!” gasped Te

i srinned Warren.
“By sportsman! He
ot T 0 ey ot

1 But what a nerve - what de

a thumping nerve! Sacked —and play-
ing up for Felgate all the same! Go
old Langdale!”

“And we were going to miss thi
he gasped. “Old Lagdale ~ he's at the
top of his form - this is going o be
‘worth watching, Tom, what
‘You're telling me'” agreed Tom.

Skip Ruggles was tired when he

R b e for Bt v b

the Carcroft match was still going on:
11



e olled off i hat dirction t lock
foris chums. Under the westring
Fad e i ool

er end

e Ear Toin 8w Yok
round. HeFad torgoten bt chim's
existence, and had no time re-
minded of i now. Felgse waned hree
0 win: and everyone knew
Tt tis was the Tt over: Langdale’
partner was booked to go down like a
bt i he had the bowlng, And he
last ball of the over was about (0 come.
m — 000000gh!” Ar
lbo Jabbmg on Skips fu cicum-
e i o s
an age before the ball came down. If

pallout yet. Then
willow on leather. But Langdale
not run at o

run. For it dary hit, and

Felgate had the four they wanted. And
a roar that might have

off as Hodden.

spot where Tom™

o had almos orgoticn hat Tangdle
sacked, in the excitement o that
lose fish. But

Skip jumped
“Sacked! Langdale sacked! What's
e donc?”
“Burzd 3 book a the Head fom
i sy window s
angd 67 1e Satered.
i
o m g e Sip
o dyou know whether

Yo Yo e e it
study to ask for an excat, and he wasn't
there and | buzzed ook at Croom,
ssed him and knocked the
Hoad over,and I jaly well boled, and
e ek e R

it yas old Langaaler”

s chums gazed at nim, dumb-
fo undcd Tranty s:med}um byeither
fat arm, and rusl way head-
Jong:th thrco arrived breahles t D,

Leicester' study.
cad, no. uoum s glad tolearn
the real facts: and he expressed the

bes
Soridlnt, and Skip's prompt confedsion
saved it sin. Croom of te Fit,

‘made it a point t0 look
T ik i o i was Al
L

“Eh Wha's the matier with Lang:
e asked Scp. “Looks t0 me as f
e won his mach for Felg
“So he did, ass! But hexmckrd al
the same.” sid Dik
1

bim ona fat shoulder,and t .=

2 brck: which lunslued Skip to

oom was' the

T mgm who did not
rejoice in Langdale’
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