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I'UESDAY ot into a row with Butterby
for not doing my prep. last night. I was busy
making tofiee and you can’t do two things
at once, but old Margarine didn't seem to see
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7. the sour-tempered New House
» in his own schooldays ? A page
diaries makes startling reading

it These Formemasters ave a pretty thick
1 crowd, in my opimton. Had a postal
from home, and stood treat to all
¢ in tho tuck-shop. Swallow was in the
dight, of courso ! After tea 1 had a scrap
with that big blighter Boggs for horrowing my
bike without permission.  Anyhow, 1 lcked
m, and then Margarine came along and gave
cach 000 lines, 'm getting sick of Marge !
WEDNESDAY.—A  halt-holiday. The
juntor side played Rookwood this afternoon,
and | was in the team.  Rookwood went in
first and scored 160, Welland, onr skipper,
said I missed two simple eatches, but the ball
didn’t come within yards of me. Welland's a
fathead.  Anyhow, I got a wicket—and 1
only had one over, too. It was a special
delivery—a sort of swerving leg-break with
a touch of googlie about it, and a dash of
yorker. The Rookwood batsman thought it
was a wide and didn't bother to strike at it,
but the ball broke in and bounced off his bat
into the wicketkeeper’s hands. Welland said
something about a ** gigantic iluke,” and
wouldn't let me bowl again. Jealousy, I
expect. The St. Jim's innings only totalled
99. So Rookwood heat us by 61. I went in
first with Welland and got 2.
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+ « « | had a scrap with that big blighter Boggs
for borrowing my bike, and licked him.

THURSDAY —1 am a mass of aches this
morning, after the exertions of yesterday.
Welland says 1 won't be in the team to play
Greyfriars next weelr, and I told him I wouldn't
be seen dead with his set of fumblers after
the way they threw away the Rookwood
match. I spent the rest of the day in writing
impots. If I were a Form-master I'd abolish
all lines, lickings and gatings, and treat my
boys with gentle kindliness. The days of these
barbarous punishments ought to be over by
now !

Ragged the New House dormitory at night.
Welland said Westwood & Co. were putting
on airs and it was time they were taken down
a peg. We went over in force, armed with
pillows and bolsters.  Silently we crept up to
our rivals’ dormitory door, and then suddenly
burst in on them. They were taken unawares
by our onslaught, and we pasted them before
they could even leave their beds. For five
minutes we flogged the cheeky bounders all
over the room, and then, at Welland's
command, we slowly retreated from the dorm.,
leaving the New House wasters in a state of
chaos.

FRIDAY .—Terrific excitement! I've had
a grand flare-up with Margarine. I cut prep.
last night because 1 was busy writing the
lines so brutally inflicted upon me during the
last day or two. Butterby got mad when I
told him this, and gave me a stinger on ecach
hand. He was going to give me some more,
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Butterby was going to give me another stinger,
but 1 jerked back my hand and he whacked his own
ankle instead !
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