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'"" f°°' T«Nx" •"•I h» tfrokt. SoiiHlMn( had com« 'jtiwttn

him •nd th« full rcaliiaiion of hii dream. Perhapt it wai the waihy tea wc
had hecn drinkin(, or pcrhapi the thick hrcad and butter ; thinva cnoufh in
:he iHclvM to »pnil the beauty ol any dream that ever came. Anyway, the
wonilirlul stroke wa> clean gone, ond it wa» in vain that he pnitured and pro-
leitcd It w» in vain. too. that I sent him in >ome ol the very caileit balli
that had ever run the length >( a table. Moit n( them were ihot back Into
ilie ii«l, many (lew against the walls at a tremendnua pace, and the last o( the
ierie» made straight lor Cantling'i eye. Alter that, amid the jeert ol the
Kpectatora, Talbot threw down hii racquet in diiguit.

"I'v* lott il," h« groaned. "It*! gone T
So it wK ; and it haa not returned up to the pretcnl moment. The

wont ol It wat that the dream stroke ruined Talbot ai a player, for he never
found himielf at the table after that without feeling an irreiiitibte deiire to
trjr once more to recover il. Thui he made the wildeit ihoti imaginable, and
quite ruined a ttyle ol play which had once been very promiiing. Sometime!
he KFti in a shot which hai lome resemblance to the unplayable one, but it
IS never the real thing. For the rest, he grieves and worries about it. think-
ing ol the great things ne would have been able to do il the secret hadn't van-
;ishe(l in such a disappointing way. He had some faint idea, too, that be
""

ill v?"J '""* '""I" «•'". •»" 1« hasn't happened up to this lime.
All this, however, is only the introduction to my story, put in to give you

some idea oV how the ping-pong craie took on at "ing Alfred's. I must
now nove a little forward wth my chrbnicle.

I was not to be expei 'd that the thing would be allowed to continue.
The lootball captain began to complain that he couldn't get the fellows to the
field, they were so taken up with the new erase, and. on the other hand, the
masters began to notice how the school work suffered in every direction from
the same cause. There must have been a consultation between the rariods
pf'wers. and I have no doubt that a proper plan of campaign was drawn up.

One day we received a gentle warning that there was to be no more play-
ing either in the studies or the common-rooms, or. indeed, anywhere upon the
school premises. For a couple of days the thing was checked, and we kept
quiet, but as there were no signs ol danger, we soon went at it again as .lard
as ever. Then the masters made a sudden raid one evening just before pre-
p.;tratlon, when a score ol games were in full swing. Dozens of racquets and
piles of celluloid balls were ruthlessly seized, and a stern warning given for
future players.

L ^!'l'
''«'"«"' Cantling when we of the Fifth had found time to draw

breath, that was a real stroke, anyhow. Doesn't seem like a dream, Talbot
does It?*

"Not at a"," admitted Talbot, sadly.
'It's old Wickham's idea, you may depend," said Roberts. Anything keen

and mean and dodgy must be Wickham. I vote we prote-.."
"How ?" asked Smythe.
"By holding a grand tournament 1"

Roberu was sure to think ol something bold and desperate, and just at
that time wc were quite in the mood to go with him. We waited eagerly.

It_. this way," he explained. "Ol course we ca.,'t expect to play much
niore after this, but we might as well have a real go id wind-up. Then, il
the head gets to know ol it, let us say straight out that we did it as a protest
'.'?'."","'* "confiscation ol our things. That will show them just what we
think of a move like Wickham's."

The idea was taken up at once, and the six of us who were present turn-
ed ourselves into a committee. It was agreed that the tournament should
bt held in Talbot s study, which was the largest at our disposal. The table
there was only three-foot-six square, but I volunteered to add my own to i


