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That day, Mr Lace continued rehearsing Young Hal
Oaktree.
Elvis was still having trouble

nes.
is said, then his voice

“You scary thing of .
trailed away.
“The dark, prompled Mr Lace from behind the piano.

“The dark!” Elvis exclaimed, holding his plastic sword
alitle higher and staring at the cardboard dragon. "You
I scare us no more. 1 am not .. not... Elvis forgot

/ prompted Mr Lace.
" Elvis exclaimed. ‘T am not afraid. I have ...

“Tamed you and now I am your .

“Master”

‘Master!” said Elvis. But he was obviously fed up with
the rehearsal because he had put down his sword and
shield and had started bouncing his football.

Da-boinggg!

Da-boinggg!

Mr Lace said, ‘Really, Elvis, you must learn your
lines.”

‘Oh, 1 will,” said Elvis casually.
V' serious, said Mr Lace, putting another pencil in
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his mouth (making four in all) and waving his hands in
the air.

‘When I've learned my lines,” Elvis said, Tl be the
best actor in the world.” And he glared at Ruskin, wait.
ing for him to contradict this,

But Ruskin had his mind on other things, so he just
stared at Elvis in silence,





