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After school Ruskin rushed out of the classroom to avoid
Elvis (who still wanted to ‘get him’), and ran across the
playground to avoid Corky:

But Corky was at the main gate, already sweeping the
Playground, and it was impossible for Ruskin to get out
without passing him.

“Hello, my dear boy,’ Corky said, putting his hand on
Ruskin's shoulder. ‘Going to help me clean the play-
ground?”

Ruskin stood still and stared at his feet,

‘No, Ruskin said softly.

‘OhY” Corky said. "Why not?”

‘No reason.”

‘Have I done something to upset you?

is been picking on you again?’
¢s not Elvis,’ Ruskin said, stillstaring at his fect.
“Look at me, my dear boy,” Corky said.
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Ruskin looked at Corky.
“Tell me what's wrong,’ Corky said.

“We can’t be friends any more, Ruskin told him.
“Why? asked Corky.

T...1...1can't tell you, Ruskin said. ‘Please don't

make me
Ruskin ran out of the playground and down Lizard
Street as fast as he could.
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