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D i.nah sat up in bed for a long time that night ;a‘: i
little figure in a white nightdress, hugging

knees. She knew that there was something wrong about
the school, with its well-behaved children, all doing
the right thing at the right moment, but she coul "
understand what it was. And she knew thst she ¢
like the Headmaster at all. She could not underst
she kept saying how wonderful he was. She
understanding things.
In the end, she did what she always did w
baffled her. Slipping quietly out of bed, .
the curtains so that the room was lit by,-«.m:”“ .
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She hovered over ot sl

_ : them while the ey
on bundling Harvey up in extra scaers md’mw
he looked like a little round parcel. And all 0 .

was hopping up and down, peering longingly ot
window at the snow. When she ﬁna]ly.lﬂi
Harvey ran joyfully outside and kicked his bo
scattering a fine dust of snow. .
‘Oh, it’s beautiful! It’s lovely! Don’t

gorgeous, Ii?’ il
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“We used to have
Home. The sort

Y l h‘\c Qn()\\',‘ \.‘]]C \Jlﬁi dream.ily.
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1C snowball fights at th'c Children s
-k sidesand build up greatstoc

2 handful of

I’ Harvey reached down for

SNOW.
‘Come on!
Harvey's face droope

Dinah said, “We could

ing playtime.”
the playground. [n mornng p
She was so busy thinking of her own plafls for the day({l
that she did not notice how Harvey brightened an
started to whistle. All she could think of was that she had

found a good way to be naughty. .
She was so busy thinking, in fact, that she walked into

«chool and into her classroom in a daze. Tt was not until

she was sitting in her desk that she realized that she had

Jutomatically moved into line and marched in with the
others, as if she had been told what to do. But she did
ot remember anyone having told her.

Before she had time to work that one out, however,
she had another surprise. Mr Venables, the class teacher,
was giving out pieces of paper.

“This morning, he said, as he moved round the room,
‘] want you to write down everything you know about
the solar system.” |

As it happened, Dinah knew a great deal about the
solar system. But she had no intention of writing it all
down. That would be asking for trouble. She settled
down to consider what she could safely say. But before

' Lloyd said crossly. ‘We'llbe Jate for school.’
4. still deep in her own thought.s,
always have a snowball fight 1n
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Earth, Mars lS Of the sq] I Syste ling
< »Jupite m )
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. Tyone 1n the room was seribhline oS

ribbling bys;]
i?d she wa.s suddenly sure that they had all just b}"?f-ly.
he magnitude of the sun js — 29.6.” Thirty .iittlf:.vml b%m i

who was not writing was Lloyd. He was ches

end of his pencil, as if he did not know very u ,'

the solar system. Dinah let herself feel ,.a
mean pleasure that he was in trouble.
to write again, and the information went o
Most of it she knew, but every now nd
little bit she did not. g
And as she wrote, she pursed
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i . And
. odly. Things Were getting queerer and queerer
g t why. She would.

she would find ou
she put on her hat and coat and marched

her plan.
laveround, ready to carry out
e she knelt down and began

intending to throw them

At playtime,
out into the P
Without speaking to anyone,
to make a heap of snowballs,
when she had a pile of ten.
But she had reckoned withou
only halfway through, he came
past all the groups of children ¢
‘Oh Di! You remembered!’

“What?’ She looked up, vaguely. :
“You remembered. We really are gomng to have a

snowball fight!’
Suddenly she realized what she had

[ didn’t mean you.’
‘Don’t be a spoilsport.” He bent down and picked up

two of the snowballs she had made.
Almost at once, Lloyd was there. He came bounding

across the playground at top speed. ‘H! What are you

t Harvey. When she was
bounding across to her,
hanting tables and dates.

done. ‘No. Harvey!

doing?’
“We're going to have a snowball fight,” Harvey said

cheerfully. ‘It’s Di’s idea.’
‘Don’t be an idiot.” Lloyd knocked the snowballs out

of his hands. ‘Let her get into trouble if she wants to, but
don’t you get mixed up with it.’

‘That’s right,” Dinah said. She did not realize how odd
it sounded until she saw Lloyd staring at her. She stared
back defiantly, and while the two of them were distracted,
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s Rose began to call out orders, the neat rows of
A children formed and filed into the building. Lloyd,
Harvey and Dinah stood awkwardly, not looking at each
other, until the whole playground was empty and they
were alone, gazing up at the prefects, who stood like a
row of iron statues.

Jeft stared down at them and chanted, ‘It is forbidden
to waste time by playing in the playground.’
‘It is forbidden,” Rose went on, ‘to make a mess of
your school uniform.’
“You must be punished,’ Sarah said. ,
.‘In a suitable manner,” finished off Simon,
slightly.
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iling. * inly not
1 smiling. Certal
: weak chest. He

ose went Of ’
= ¢! Harvey s gota

‘But you can’t do tha

could be ill. He —’

6Ca | kg
Silence: ‘ . ; e
‘Suppose We say no? asked Dinah, in 2 stiff voice.

Rose and Jeff looked at her as if she had said something

believably stupid. Together, they chanted, ‘“The pre-

pi e of the Headmaster. They must be

fects are the vOIC

obeyed.’ ‘ b
Then Jeff thrust the brooms at them. ‘Get sweeping:
rvey trailed off down the

Resigned, Lloyd and Ha ! .
steps, dragging their brooms after them. Dinah lingered
rebelliously for a second or two, then joined them at the

far end of the playground.
“Let’s do it as quickly as we can,’ she said. ‘Perhaps

that'll keep us warm.’

‘Huh! Lloyd snorted. ‘Don’t know why you're so
cheerful. None of this would have happened if you hadn’t
started talking about snowball fights.’

He banged his broom crossly into the snow and began
to sweep, pushing it into a great white mound in front
of him.

For the first ten minutes or so, it was not too bad. The
exercise kept them fairly warm. But then the wind started
to blow, scattering the snow as they swept it and freezing
their fingers.

‘I'm so cold,” Harvey said plaintively. ‘And we’re only
halfway across. We’ll never get it all swept.’

‘Don’t give up yet,” Lloyd said grimly. “This is the easy
part. Just you wait until we start on the snowballs.’
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miling. ‘Certainly not.
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far end of the playground. A
‘Let’s do it as quickly as we can,’” she said. ‘P

that’ll keep us warm.’

‘Huh!" Lloyd snorted. ‘Don’t know why you're so
cheerful. None of this would have happened if you hadn’t
started talking about snowball fights.’

He banged his broom crossly into the snow and began
to sweep, pushing it into a great white mound in front
of him.

For the first ten minutes or so, it was not too bad. The
exercise kept them fairly warm. But then the wind started
to blow, scattering the snow as they swept it and freezing
their fingers.

‘T'm so cold,” Harvey said plaintively. ‘And we’re only
hal‘fway’across. We'll never get it all swept.’

Don’tgive up yet,’ Lloyd said grimly. “This is the easy
part. Just you wait until we start on the snowballs.’

no?’ asked Dinah, in a stift voice..
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Together, they chanted, ‘The pre-
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¢ the brooms at them. ‘Get sweeping!’
Harvey trailed off down the
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hands are h“rting_ )

Lloyd watched him anxiously

tinge and he was starting to brmt.h!e_h\:rlmf::ﬂ};ad @ bluish

Why don’t you stop?’ Dinah said. “Tell thém y
| you

won’tdo it. I don’t suppose the Headmaster would reall
ko y

be angry. He must see —’
’ =" Then her teeth r
so hard that she could not go on SP:al . I:tded together

tho’j;ﬁ ::c:” f::vey saild nothing. Just looked at her as
start making snowcb:;lsn? Cagiyi. and -§ent 4-t°
‘Oh, all right,” she said crossly. ‘Be like that. I bet I
can make snowballs faster than you.’
As soon as she touched the snow, she knew that it was
going to be a nightmare. Her hands were already painfully
cold, but at least they had been dry up to now. The snow
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ind, whipping across,

hat they felt almostas if they were burning.
ered how long it would take before

black and

wet, and the cold w

made them

Anxiously, .
she got frostbite an

jrop oft. | .
( IF would not have been quite sO bad if Lloyd and

Harvey had been sympathetic, but neither of them sp(?kc
to her. Lloyd was making snowballs 1n a frcnz'y, trying
to get through the huge heap as quickly as possible. If he
looked at her at all, it was only to pull a disgusted face.
And Harvey had started to cry. Without stopping
he was sobbing with pain, his face growing red and

raw now as the wind scoured the tears from his round

cheeks.

[ can’t. murmured a voice in Dinah’s head. I can’t, 1
can’t, I can’t. But all the time, mechanically, she went on
making snowballs, until it seemed that she would never
stop, as if she would go on until the end of the world,

work,

stooping, seizing a handful of snow, squashing it to-
gether in her agonized hands and dropping it on to the
pile.

They seemed to have been there for about a hundred
years when Lloyd said suddenly, “Two or three more
each and we've finished.” Glancing sideways at his watch,
Dinah saw that it was not yet twelve o’clock. Gritting
i::) dt:l;tshofiz \;c::sc&:‘d togethe.r the last couple of

' ng them triumphantly on top of
the pile.

‘That’s it. We've finished! Let's go inside and get

warm,
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Without Wwarning
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‘Surely not. Not whep they

the line of Prefects surged f,

wnintochcha,d;'w

snow, her first feeling was one of despair. Snow s -

up her nose, into her eyes and all down herﬁﬁnt, s altin
her clothes. It seemed like the last straw, and -shci(::rnl:
bu‘rst into tears. But by the time she stood up, she Was
furious. Furious and incredulous. Leaping to her feeg..shc'
began to yell at the prefects. At

“That’s too much! You can’t do that! I shall goand

tell the Headmaster. He'll punish you. You've gotno

right to treat us like that.’ . SO C 0
Very softly, Jeff started to laugh and Rose, shaking
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ds the school,
faced

nted a finger towar

o - rin]cnt! p01 =
with mer e Headmaster’s office

where the window
them.

At the windo
dark glasses. It stared out over the play

w was a pale face, its €yes hidden behind
ground, apparently

without expression. ' ' . #
‘So he knows, does he?’ Dinah said quietly. Her mou

<et stubbornly. “Well, I'm not scared of him, even if thle{
;est of you are. I shall go and tell him just what I thin

of him for letting something like this happen to a boy as
little as Harvey.’

Her feet sounding loud on the cleare :
stamped across the playground andinto the school, carried

along by the force of her cold rage. Without stopping to
consider what she was doing, she marched up to the door
of the Headmaster’s office and hammered on it with both

d tarmac, she

fists.
Nothing happened.
Crossly, she caught at the handle and rattled it, but the

door was locked, and so heavy that it hardly moved.

‘I know you’re in there!’ she shouted. ‘I saw you at
the window. And I think it’s disgusting. Fancy letting
the prefects bully a little boy like Harvey. It might make
him ill. You’re inhuman.’

She paused. No sound came from behind the door
and, for a second, she felt completely helpless. Then, at
last, her brain began to work. She smiled triumphantly,
and went on speaking in a quieter voice.

‘Anyway, you won’t get away with this. Even Head-
masters aren’t allowed to do things like that. When we
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noise, that she ds
k en behind her, She did n
er shoulder and see the pale face which sy :

If she had, sh uzzled.
face was smﬂixfg?voujd oy e
: ‘So, Miss Clever Glass,’ murmm 1’&@
you have a soft spot for Harvey Wors
You're ready to protect him? Well. tha
very useful. Yes, indeed. I mu_st:_'v )
smile broadened. ‘After this aﬁ:em
as he turned away, he laughed,
Lloyd burst in through the doo

hundred yards ahead of Harv&y‘ | Di

Where are you?’ fosat

Mrs Hunter emerged from the h
what a fuss. The end of the world at
Whatever is the matter?”
‘It’s what happened at schoc
down into a chair. ‘It was simpl
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H y ' thetic.
unter suddenl stopped looking sympa
Mrs ‘ Yy

isn’t go ther one
Lloyd, I hope this isn’t going to be ano
‘NOWr silly stories. You know what trou

our lies.’

ble we've had

of you =
i ast, with ¥ , U 7
P lh:s pdifferent this time,” Lloyd said ’T;n;ip:: he};
‘Dinah will tell you that it’s true. And you de eH o 1
won’tyou? He turned round and waved a hand at Harvey
and Dinah, who were coming through the door.

“Well, Dinah certainly looks calmer than you do,” Mrs

Hunter said.
‘But she knows too,
‘Don’t shout, dear.’
‘Oh, why don’t you ask her?’
“Yes, said Harvey excitedly.

happened at school today.’
“You'll believe her,’” Lloyd said bitterly. .
Dinah was frowning, looking at the three of them in

bewilderment.
“Well, dear?’ Mrs Hunter said gently. ‘Tell me. What

happened at school today?’

In a perfectly calm, even voice. Dinah said. ‘At school
this morning. Harvey made snowballs and we all had a
snowball fight. It was super. The Headmaster made sure
we all dressed up warmly in our hats and coats and gloves.
And he gave us drinks of hot blackcurrant when we came
inside.’ ;

‘What?’ Lloyd stared at her.

Harvey looked appalled. ‘Dinah!’

Mrs Hunter smiled comfortably. ‘It all sounds very

nice.

’ Lloyd yelled. ‘She’ll tell you.’

‘Ask Dinah what
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‘But yo,, don’
- It wasn’, li
“Bc Quiet!’

€ven if yoy 4o
% "eant to be funnyl® -
She ,knows that. She’s 5 filth y'f s
who’s telling ljes, and -’ 467

"That’s enough!’

table. ‘1 don’t bla

It’s not ,

. glared 4t Dinah
ul traitor! She’s the on :
e

] . ’ get used to

‘Not another word!’
‘It doesn’t matter, L.’ Harvey said miserably. ‘We
ought to have known it would be like this. It’s always like

this. Two hundred people to say we're lying, whatever we
say. We can’t do anything about it.’

"We can refuse to speak to traitors,” Lloyd said hotly.

‘Come on, H. Let’s go to the playroom. There’s a bad
smell in this kitchen.’

He stamped out. Harvey stood in the doorway for a
moment, looking at Dinah.

‘How could you?’ he said reproachfully. “When you
know what it was like?’

’

Prefects’ Meeting

¢ e won't speak to her,” Lloyd said. ‘Not ever
[ [ again. Understand, H?" He pulled on his sock

with such ferocity that his big toe came through the end.
With ashout of rage, he flung the sock into the wastepaper
basket and took a clean one out of the drawer.

‘But how can we not?” Harvey said miserably. ‘She
doesn’t know anyone except us. If we don’t talk to her —’

‘Black bananas! Think I care about that? After the way
she’s treated us? You’re too soft, H, that’s what’s wrong
with you. Well, just watch it. If I catch you speaking to
her, I won’t look after you any more. And I'll tell the
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J wich sl €yes s if they were looking

oked Lloyd in the ribs.
for som?body. S&iie:()lznl:l:ssy' ‘why are they all look-

‘Hey, he mgult e EiA pairs of eyes had fixed
oror Har\iey- foure and six smiles had grown
on Harvey’s chubby f1gt syt
wider. Harvey started to shake. Max‘1dy rf:ac poreny e
gripped his hand comfortingly. ‘Don't 'wot'ry, S
mouthed. ‘It might not be as bad as you think.

But Harvey was already worried. As the prefects rap.ped
out their orders and the children started to move into
lines, he caught at Lloyd’s sleeve. ‘Don’t leave me
alone, L.’

‘OK .’ Lloyd patted his shoulder. “we'll stick together.”

As they moved across the playground, he avoided his
usual place and went to stand in Harvey’s line instead,
immediately behind him. He saw Dinah glance quickly
across at him, but he ignored her.

‘Lead — in!” Jeff shouted.

As the lines began to move, Lloyd put a steadying
hand on Harvey’s arm and the two of them walked
together up the steps. When they were nearly at the top,
Rose stuck out a hand, blocking Harvey’s way.

‘Harvey Hunter,’ she intoned, ‘you are summoned to

the pla)’groun

- appear before the Prefects’ Council at ten o’clock.’

‘W.hy?’ Harvey said plaintively. ‘I haven’t done
anything.’
That’s right,” Lloyd blustered. ‘Leave him alone.’

Rose gave him an icy stare. ‘You are i
line, Lloyd Hunter.’ S g

“That’s because I'm sticking by Harvey. I don’t know
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enables frowned. ‘I was ' s
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I've got to go,” Lloyd insisted. Without even waiting

for an answer, he bounded out of his seat and made for
the door. He could see Dinah watching him and he
almost pulled a face at her. Then he remembered. No

communication.
Outside the door of the prefects’ room, Harvey was

standing shivering. ‘Oh, what do you think is going on?

What are they going to do to me now?’
‘Dunno. We'll have to go in and find out.” Lloyd

slapped him encouragingly on the back. ‘Cheer up. At

64

Prefects’ Meeting

's melted. They can’t make us do that again,

a [‘IY\V aY .

Boldly he

hammered On the door and heard Jeft's

‘Come in.’

rs were sitting 1
cheir faces grave and their uni
them had a pen clipped neatly
at precisely the same angle, an
on the table in front of themin astra

fists.

e behind a long table,

yoice says
te. Each of

The prefec nalin

forms jmmacula
into the top blaze
d their hands we
ight row. Six

r pocket,
re folded
doubled

» said Rose, po'mting at two chairs, drawn

‘Sit down,
side of the table.

up on the other
“What's this all about?’ Lloyd mu

on?’
st down!” Rose said again, more curtly. ‘And don't

speak unless we ask you questions.’
Lloyd and Harvey took the two chairs and sat facing

the row of accusing €yes. Slowly, Jeft reached out for a
grey folder which lay on the table. A neat label on the
front said Harvey Hunter. Opening it, he pulled out a
piece of paper.
‘Harvey Hunter,
us, on the instructions
your disobedient and dis

has been most displeased with you.’
Rose nodded. “You are a disruptive influence in the

ttered. “What's going

’ he began, ‘we have called you before
of the Headmaster, to deal with
orderly behaviour this week. He

school.’

“That’s nonsense,’ Lloyd burst out. ‘He’s never influ-
enced anybody.’

‘Please be quiet,’ said Jeff, ‘and listen to the charges.’
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‘I’'ve got to go,” Lloyd insisted. Without even waiting

for an answer, he bounded out of his seat and made for

the door. He could see Dinah watching him and he
almost pulled a face at her. Then he remembered. No

communication.
Outside the door of the prefects’ room, Harvey was

standing shivering. ‘Oh, what do you think is going on?

What are they going to do to me now?’
‘Dunno. We'll have to go in and find out.” Lloyd

slapped him encouragingly on the back. ‘Cheer up. At
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up on the other
“What’s this all about?’ Lloyd mutt

on?’
st down!” Rose said again, more curtly. ‘And don't

speak unless we ask you questions.’ |
Lloyd and Harvey took the two chairs and sat facing

the row of accusing €yes. Slowly, Jeft reached out for a
grey folder which lay on the table. A neat label on the
front said Harvey Hunter. Opening it, he pulled out 2
piece of paper.

‘Harvey Hunter,” he began, ‘we have called you before
us, on the instructions of the Headmaster, to deal with
your disobedient and disorderly behaviour this week. He

has been most displeased with you.’
Rose nodded. “You are a disruptive influence in the

ered. “What's going

school.’

“That’s nonsense,” Lloyd burst out. ‘He’s never influ-
enced anybody.’
‘Please be quiet,’ said Jeff, ‘and listen to the charges.’
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‘[ don’t believe you,’ Lloyd said. ‘If the Headmaster

wants to deal with Harvey, why doesn’t he see him

himself?’
; But even as he spoke the words, he knew they were

stupid. gimultaneously, the ﬁgvjxrcs round the table
chanted, “The prefects are the voice of the Headmaster.
They must be obeyed.’ _

well,” said Lloyd desperately, ‘if you're the voice
of the Headmaster, then when you punished Harvey
yesterday, that was a punishment from the Headmaster.
And it isn’t fair to give him another one.’

Harvey twisted his hands together wretchedly. ‘Oh,
L. what's the use? This isn’t really like a court. They're
not going to let me off whatever you say. Why don’t we
just shut up and hear what they’re going to do to me?’

R ose gave a patronizing smile. ‘I'm glad to see that one
of you has some sense. Especially since the Headmaster has
decided to be merciful.’

‘He has?’ Harvey looked disbelieving,

Rose nodded. ‘He will give you a chance to redeem
yourself.’ She reached into the file and drew out a long
white envelope with Harvey’s name written on the front.
‘He has set you a paper of sums to do. If you get them
all right, your offences will be forgotten. This time. But
if you get any of them wrong, the Headmaster will deal
with you himself. Most severely.’

Harvey gulped. ‘Is that all? Can I go?’

Jeff nodded. ‘Go straight back to your classrooms and
get on with your work. The sums are not to be done
until you get home.” He smiled sarcastically. “You never
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‘But she wouldn’t have told. Would she?”
Lloyd pulled a face. ‘Of course she woul Tt

worse. They’ve only given you su
quite good at sums.’ :
‘I expect they’re hard,” Harvey
‘Let’s have a look.’

Harvey ripped open the envel

and then said, in a horrif
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‘Let me see.” Lloyd st
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He began to read with scornful confidence, but a
e

nt later he, too, was looking completely baffled.
id. “We can’t. Oh, what am I

mome
“You see?’ Harvey sa

going to do?’ ¢ i
Lloyd took the envelope and pushed the pap

into it. ‘We'll let Mandy have a look. She’s quite good
at sums. And if that doesn’t work, we'll shox.av them to
Mum when we get home. She’ll help you if she can.
And if she can’t =’ all at once he looked pleased ‘— she’ll

see they’re much too difficult for you. Then even she
will have to admit there’s something peculiar going on.’

When they got home, Mrs Hunter was sitting in the
kitchen having a cup of tea with Dinah. Lloyd walked

straight past Dinah without even looking at her.

‘Mum, we want to talk to you.’

‘Well, of course.” Mrs Hunter smiled. ‘Have a cup of -
tea?’

Lloyd flicked his fingers impatiently. ‘No. We want
to talk to you alone.’

At once, his mother stiffened. ‘T’ve told you about that
before. Dinah’s a member of the family and you must
treat her like one. If you’ve got anything to say, you can
say it with her here.” |

‘But you don’t understand -’ Lloyd began sulkily.

‘Please, L,” Harvey broke in, ‘don’t waste time. Let’s
just show her the sums.” He pulled the papers out of the
envelope and threw them on the table.

‘The Headmaster gave them to him,’ Lloyd said, ‘and
they’re terrible. You must help him.”
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