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SMACK!
Roger ought not to have done it
Nobody knew that better than
Roger himself, a moment later.
But he did it
He smacked Levett's head!
= They did not smack heads at Car-
- eraft, Tt was not done. It was quile
unknown. Offenders were whopped,
gometimes guite severely; the
-gound of cane meeting trousers was
by no means uncommon, But a

fellow's head was never smacked.

The oldest inhabitant had never seen
. it happen; Roger, in fact, made his-
tory that morning at the door of
the Burrow.

It was rather unfortunate that
-Roger came along at that moment.
There was a little crowd of the
Fourth round about the doorway of
the junior day-room. Levett, of that
Form, was by way of being an
artist. Often he drew caricatures of
the beaks which were quite clever,
and made the fellows laugh; but
which were, of course, never dis-
played to the eye of authority. This
time Levett had pictured no less a
person than Roger himself, in the
act of whopping a hapless junior,
with an expression of ferocity on
his face that rivalled the frightful,
fearful, frantic frown of the Lord
High Executioner. It was quite well
drawn, and the juniors thought it
funny, and they were all laughing
as Levett held up his work of art
for inspection.

Perhaps it was the loud laughter

t drew Hoger's attention. Nobody
‘xpected Roger there. It was the
unexpected that happened.

Had Roger's cane been under his

arm no doubt he would have told
Levett to bend over and touch his
toes. But his cane was in his study.
And he-acted hastily. Only too clear-
ly, 8 moment later, he realised that
himself. But then it was too late.
On the spur of the moment, he
gmacked Levett's head,

It was a sounding smack. It rang
like a rifle-shot. Louder still rang
Levett's startled yell, as he stagger-
ed under the smack.

“Oh!" gasped all the fellows pre-
sent.

Only & moment before they had
been laughing. But there was no
gign of merriment mnow. Sudden
gravity descended upon them.

Levett put his hand to his head.
No doubt he had a pain there. An
awful moment of dead gilence fol-
lowed. Roger's face was a study—
first red, then pale. Every fellow
knew that he instantly regretted
that hasty smack. But what he had
done, he had done.

For a moment, which seemed like
an age, he stood; then he turned and
rustled away, not even givirig atten-
tion to the offending picture still
clutched in Leveit's hand,

“Oh, gum!" murmured Bob Drake.
“Did you ever——!"

“Well, Levett was asking for it!"
remarked Vane-Carter. “But smack-
ing a fellow's head—that's the
limit!"

“The rotten brute!” breathed
Levett. “I wish the Head could have
seen him! I'd like to know what the
Head would think—!"

“Oh, rot!" said Harry Compton,
“Roger lost his temper for & min-
ute. After all, if you guy a beak—!"

“You've got off cheap really,” re-
marked Dick Lee. "It would have
been six on the bags if Roger had
had his cane handy."

“He can't smack a fellow’s head!”
snarled Levett,

“Nothing in it to damage, old
bean,” said Bob, “‘And as for smack-
ing heads, you. smacked Turkey's
head yesterday."

“So you jolly well did, Levett!”
exclaimed Turkey Tuck, warmly,
“and I'm jolly glad that Roger
smacked yours, so yah!”

"Tf the Head knew—!" muttered
Levett viciously.

“Oh, can it!" grunted Bob, “noth-
ing to do a song and dance about.
Foger's a good old bean, even if he
does boll over every now and then.
Forget 1tV

Levett gave the Carcroft Co. a
bitter look,

“You fellows can grease up to
Roger, if you like,” he said, between
his teeth, “but I'll make him sorry
for smacking my head—you'll see.
He got me just over the eye—I
shouldn't wonder if it goes black—"

uml!"

“Rubbish!”

“Can it

Levett stamped away—still with
his hand to his bead. There was
little sympathy in the looks the
Carcroft juniors cast after him.
Levett, evidently, was going to
make the most of this incident—
he had many old scores against
Roger. Roger made him work—
which Leveit hated. Roger had
whopped him for emoking in his
study: and Levett hated whoppings
even more than work. By losing his
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temper and smacking Levett's head,

Roger had, so to speak, dellvered
himself into the hand of the enemy
—and Levett was not the fellow to
let his chances, like the sunbeams,
pass him by, He went slowly to-
sward the stairease, his hand pressed
to his head—which was certain to
draw attention.

“+.Langley of the Sixth called to
him

"What's the matter with you,
Levett? Have you hurt your head?”

“No, Langley! Mr. Ducas hurt
it!" answered Levett.

"WHAT!" ejaculated the captain
of Carcroft.

"Mr. Ducas smacked my head—"

‘Don't talk rot!" snapped Langley.

“A lot of fellows saw him."

Langley stared at him, and turned
away without answering. Levett,
suppressing a grin, went on up the
gtaircase, his hand etill to his head,
over his eye. A dozen fellows stared
at him as he went,

Levett went on to his study. The
door of No. T Btudy in the Fourth
closed on him, and he was not seen
again till the bell rang for class. In

. the quad,.the Carcroft Co. discussed
the matter.

“Poor old Roger!" said Bob,

-"jeyver see & man look such am

ass—the mihute after he’d done it!
Any fellow but Levett would let it
drop.” : :

“That cad will spread it all over
Carcroft!” sald Compton.

“He'd like old Roger to be called
over the coals by the Big Beak,"
gaid Bob. “Look here, let's kick him
before we go in to class.”

“Good. Let's!" agreed the Co.

But when they saw Levett again
there was a surprise—so surprising
that they quite forgot to kick
Levett.

“GREAT pip!"”

“What the dickens—!"

“Oh, haddocks!" gasped Turkey,
“Leveit's got a black eye!"

“Phew !"

The Fourth were gﬂ.thered at
their form-room doeor, waiting for
Roger to come along and let them
in. All eves turned on Levett as he
came up the passage, last on the
spot. All eyes fixed on him, in
amazement, almost in horror. Her-
bert Levett, of the Fourth Form,
had a black eye!

He had said that he believed that
it was golng black. Now it had
gone black. Purplish black was all
round Levett's right eye. It was
black, but far from comely! Like
the sable arms of the rugged
Pyrrhus, it did the night resemble]

"Levelt]” gasped Harry Compton,

. “what—what—look here, how did

you get a black eye?"

“You kmow how I got it!" grunted
Levett,

“Y¥ou've had an accident—since

—?" began Bob.

“T haven't had any aceident—
pince!" pneered Levett, “Roger's
paw gol me just over the eye, and
he's blacked it. Nice state for a
fellow to be in, because his beak
can't keep his temper."”

Vane-Carter whistled,

“0Oh, gad! Fancy Roger's face—
when he sees that!" he murmured,

"Here he comes!" breathed Bob.

There was a tense silence as the
portly figure of Mr. Roger Ducas
appeared in the passage. He came
up to the form-room door, and un-
locked it—mnot, for the moment,
noticing Levett in the crowd. The
juniors went in and took their
places, in a state of barely repressed
excitement. They wondered what
would happen when Roger noticed
that black eye.

Undoubtedly, Roger would desire
that head-smecking incident to he
forgotten as soon as possible. It
could not fall into oblivion too soon.
But it could not be forgotten—it
could not fall inlo oblivion—now
that it had resulted in a black eye

for the fellow whose head he had

smacked.

Black eyes were rare—very rare
indeed—at Carcroft. A black eye
was certain to leap to all other eyes.

" Every boy and every master at Car-

croft would kmow, scomer or later,
that the master of the Fourth had
given a member of his form a black
eye! It was awful to think of.

Bob Drake whispered to Levett
as he went to his place:

“Look here, Levett, don't be a
rotter! Roger will be awfully sick.
Spin a yarn about a punch-ball like
a decent chap."

Levett's only reply was a sneer.

Mr, Ducas glanced sharply over
his class. He was aware at once of
something unusual in the atmos-
phere of his form-room. Then he
spotted Levett's eye. He gave a
sudden start, and both of his own
eyves seemed to pop al Levelt's eye.

“Levett!” Roger's voice was not
quite so firm as usual. “What is the
matter with your eye?” Evidently
he was deeply perturbed.

“T'm afrald it's gone black, sir!”
said Levett, meekly. "Tt's not my
fault, sir—I couldn't help it going
bl!u:k*

‘“Have
Levett 7"

“No, sir,”

“You have been fighting!" said
Mr, Ducas sternly; but all the
Fourth lknew that this sternness
was not the genuine article. They
knew that Roger knew as well as
they did where Levett had got that
black eye.

you had an accident,

“Oh mo, sir!" answered Levett,
“It was when you hit me, gir—"

“Wha-a-at 7"

“When you hit me this morning,
gir, at the door of the day-rooml["
said Levett, with cat-like meeknegs,

Roger seemed to choke for a m
ment.

Every fellow in the form-room—
with the exception of the cheery
Levett—{felt sorry for Rﬂgﬁl‘ It was
an awful position for a beak.
had smacked Levell’'s head—a hasty
gmack. Levett chose to describe it
as “hitting” him. And Roger, in
the peculiar circumstances, had to
let Levett get by with that,

The subject dropped at once.

Probably Roger, just then, would
have ]Jkedyl;o give the injured youth

the toughest “gix" that ever
been administered at Carcroft
School. But, of course, he couldn't.

He could only
which he did.
But Levett was not easy to ig-
nore., He had his beak, in fact, in
the hollow of his hand; and he waa
the fellow to rub it in. During the
hour's legson, Levett made it a point
to put his band to his head, not
once but many times. Every now
and then he breathed a low moan or

ignore Levett—

gasp.

Perhaps he hoped that Roger
would dismiss him from the form-
room—Levett would much rather
have smoked a cigarette in his study.
But Roger seemed blind and deaf,’
He passed Levett over in the 1
son—that was g0 much to the good,
from Levett's point of view. Otber-
wise he remained grimly upcon-
scious of him till the hour was up.

But as the Fourth filed out, Levett
paused to speak.

“Pleasge, sir—"" he began meekly.

"WEI]. ?jr

“May I go to the matron and ask
for something for my eye, sir!"

Roger breathed hard—so
that his form expected an explosion,
But he answered guietly:

“You may, Levett."

“Thank you, sir!” said Levett, de=
murely.

And he followed the form ouf—
pmiling.

“STOP him!™

“"Hold on, Levett!”

“You rotter, hold on!"

Harry Compton and Co. all ex-
claimed together, as they cut after
Herbert Levett in the quad.

After class, Levett was taking his
black eye for a walk!

Many fellows adorned with a dis-
coloured eye would have chosen to
keep it from the public gaze. Not
so Levett. He fairly paraded thaf
black eye. Half Carcroft had seen
it already—and the other half weré
going to see it.
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- Yt was spreading like wildfire
through the achool, that a Fourth
form man's beak had given him a
black eye. It was so usheard-of an
occurrence that it did not merely
jnterest—it thrilled Carcroft. Fel-
Jowa of all forma came to look ot
Levett TFags of the Third and
Second almost mobbed him. Even
great men of the Sixth went out of
thelr way to glance at him. Fellows
passed on the mews breathlessly In
atudies and passages: Levetl's beak
had blacked his cye!

Roger, glancing from his study
window, could see Levetf. IL was
easy for fellows to guess what
Foger was fecling like, Levett wag
putting him through it.—quite an
upusual and happy experience for
Levett in desling wilh his form
master! Ragging Roger was, as a
frule, about as safe an amusement
pe twisting s tiger's tail. But Levett
was geiting away with it. What

could Roger do? Absolutely noth-

ng. A fellow could walk in the
tiuad after cless, if he liked; and if
he had & black eye, naturally he had
to take it with him, He couldn't
leave it in his study! Roger’s glance
wandered occaslonally to Levett in

the quad, and his feelings, probably, '

were deep, But he had to “take it

. 'Harry Compton and Co, and
... pther fellows who did not share
. Levett's grudge apainst a form mast-

- oar who made fellows work, pgave

him rather grim locks. Levett did
mnot care—rather, the disapproval of
_the Carcroft Co. added zest to his
enjoyment of the situation. But
when, at length, the proprietor of
the only black eye at Carcroft
sirolled, in & casual sort of way,
past the window of the Head's study,
the Co. went inlo actign. They knew
lﬁvett's game—Dr. Whaddon was
see that black eye.

There could be litlle doubt that
Ahe head, if he saw it, would be
lgtartled and shocked to behold a
[Carcroft fellow with so unusual an
lgdornment. It was practically cer-
‘taln that he would make an inguiry
m—pnd his inguiry would be made of
the boy’s form-master. Roger's posi-
tion would be guite excruciating,

That appealed to Levett. It did
ng appeal to fellowa who, upen
| whole, rather liked old Roger;

who, in this queer matter, were
|_ diy taking bhim under their
ibenevolent protection. They cut
Infter Levett, encircled him, and he
' to stop.

“You can cut that out, Levett!”
gaid the captain curtly,

i “Ripht out—unless ~you want
ﬁutﬁﬁt black eye to match that

el" growled Bob.

] guppose I can walk where I
Hke!" anid Levett,

Yes—if {:u like to walk our
way!” sald Lee. “Come on!"

Levett did not want to come on.
But the Carcroft Co. had persuasive
methods, and he turned his back on
the Head's atudy window. With the
three round him, he walked beck
an far -as the fountain in the quad
—ua safe distance,

"Now,” seld Compton, “get this
clear, Levett! ¥You're not golng to
ghow off that bleck eye to the Big
Beak. Got that?”

“Mind your own businessl” sug-
geated Levett.
il pteer clear of the

Head 1” demanded Complon.
“No!" angwered Levett coolly, "1
m‘rtllj )
“Will you stay this slde of the
fountain 7"
IIHQ’H
“Will you go into the House?"
llNu‘[" =
#T think you will!" gald the cap-
tain of the Fourth. “Duck his head
in the fountain, you men—I fancy
he'll go in then; he'll want a towel.”
“Ha,. hl,. hal® .
Three pairs of hands propelled
Levett to the big granite bagln, in
which- was. o foot of water, He
struggled frantically, Certalnly 'it
was not pleasant to have one'a head
ducked in water. But Levett's alarm
seemed really extraordinary. He

could hardly have become more ex-.

cited, if the Carcroft Co. had been
proposing to drown him in the foun-
tain. He struggled, he twlisted, be
yelled, he howled,

“T pay—leggo—-Tll
yaroooooch!™

Splash! :

What Lovett was trying fo say
was cut off, sharply, as hiz” face
disappeared under water. His in-
coherent romarks terminsted In a
wild gurgle.

Eo—I~T—

CoMproN} Drake! Lee! HRolease
Levelt instantly, How dare you.
Such & seene as this in the guad-
rangle—!"

It was Roger.

Ragging in the quad was against
all the rules. Ducking a fellow's
head in the fountain was really
miles beyond the limit. The Carcroft
Co. had rather forgotten that, In
the urge of the moment. They were
reminded of it by Roger's sharp
bark. Levett, splashing, spluttering,
kicking, gurgling, had drawn &
rowd round, And he had drawn
oger.

"'gf.)h!" gasped the three,

They reléased Levett instantly, as

bidden, Levett stood spluttering
breathlessly, water streaming down
hia face and Into his collar. He
blinked with watery eyes. Roger
gave him a lgok—and jumped. .

It was the first time that{ the
Careroft Fourth had ever geen their
beak jump. Bui they saw it now.
Roger jumped—almost clear of the
ground, His eyes fastened on
Levett's face as if plued there.

"Wha-a-t—"7" he fairly gesped.

For a moment, the juniors did not
know what was the matter with
Roger. Theo they saw what he had
geen, and there was a howl of
amazement, All eyes popped at
Levetl’s face. On that face, mingled
wilh the streaming water, were
inky streaks. And Levett's black cye
had disappeared.

There was 2till s darkish {inge
round that eye. But it was no
longer black. The plunge in the
water of the founfaln had cured
Levett’s black eye—as if by magic.

Roger =stood gazing at him—
speachless. Roger was well known
to be guick on the uptake; but, for
a long moment, Roger was dumb-
founded. Then be grasped if.

"Levett!" You young rascal! You
had no black eye—upon my word!
—your eys was—was discoloured by
ink—INK! TYou Inked your eye,
Levett, to make it appear black—
y?:d—:,rou-—yuu!" Roger fairly stutt-
&

Hé.rr:,r Gu'mpti:m_, and Co. goggled
at Levett. They kiad not the slight-
est guspicion. Nobody had had any.

Levett’s black eye had looked quite

natural—it had deceived even
Roger's eagle eye. Not for a mo-
ment had It dawned on anybody
that Levett had manufactured that
black eye to take a rise out of
Roger, in revenge for the smack on
his head. But the truth waa revealed
now—now that the hblack eye had
peen washed off in the fountain.

"Levett!" gasped Roger. “Follow
me to my study—at oncel!”

He strode to the House. Levetf,
in the lowest spirits, trafled after
him, dripping &s he went. They left
the crowd in 2 roar behind them.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Every fellow was laughing—ex-
cepting Levett. Levett did not feel
like laughing, as he followed Roger
into the House, Still less did be feel
like it, in Roger's study, whence
many ears heard the rhythmic
sound of cane on trousers.

When Levelt came out, grinning
fellows psked him what it had been
like. But Levett conld not tell them
—he was beyond words! For g long,
long time, Levett seemed fo be

erstudying the farmer of Hythe,
who sat down on @ Huﬁh&rrﬁ:%‘ did
nothing but wriggle an e,



