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THE THIRD ELEVEN.

A Fine Long, Complete Tale of the Football Field

to the Juniors!

'THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Jack Noble Makes Up His Mind.

ACK NOBLE, of the Third Form at Pelham
School, brought his clenched fist down upon
the table with a sounding thump.

It wasn't a very judicious thing to do, for
Doh Pussell was seated at the same table, slowly and
painfully writing out a French imposition. Bob had
tlled up a dozen lines with statements to the effect
that while his mother was grand, his father was tres-
and, and with other information of the same sort,
or the edification of the French master at Pelham.
l°° was getting through the page nicely, and had
already sighted land, 5o to speak, when Jack Noble
:ﬂ“‘g‘n;hu violent and unfortunate expression to his
o 5.

Jack had Leen sitiing for some timo in silence with

At the last moment Jack Noble sent the iall whizzing
into the far corner of the net. It was first blood

a wrinkled brow. Iis sudden outbreak was appar-
ently the result of his thoughts; but whatever caused
it, it came at an unlucky mowent. For Bob had just
filled his pen with ink, and was begiuning hia
thirteenth line—and the sudden shock made him
jump, and the ink spurted out vver the ‘papor in a
serics of blots of all shapes and sizes.

“I'm not going to stand it!"” said Jack Noble, in a
determined tone, staring straight at his chum across
the table.

“You—you howling assi” roared Bob Russell
“Look there!"

“\What's the matter?"

“To0k at my impot " .

wEh" said Jack, without looking at it. " Yes.
Were you doing lints?”

v You—you sweep ! gasped Bob. *“Was 1 doing
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linse? THadn't T dono twelve out of 1}\.(’1!)1)'-!‘1?0?
Can 1 show that to Monsieur Gerard now ! -

“Why not "

Wlook at 1t ! howled Bob.

Gty Jove! It's Blotted !

e RBletted ! 1's mucked up !
over again !’ i "

wWell, never anind that now—-

“But 1 do wmind ! ehouted the oxnsperﬂ'ﬂ'] Bob,
“\What is the matter with vou!? Are )"’“,Oﬁ your
rockor, or are vou looking for a thick oar?"” |

w Nyither,! ¢aid Jaek laughing. * Nover mind th'o
impot, b, T'i! help you fo do 1t prosontly." Thero's
womething more important to think of now.

“Thet's all very well-——" ”_

W Of course it is to don't grumblo. Look here, it's
abou! the footer.”

Bob Russe!l grunted, but he showed some moro
sizne of interest. It was evident that *“the footer
was a burning question af Pelham School.

“1 said I'm ot going to stand it,” resumed Jack
Nohle, *and I'm not. You're not going fo stand it,
¢ither. The Third Form aren't going to stand it."

“What are vou driving af 7" .

“Look here? 1ow do 1 play fooler!" _

“You play jolly well,” said Bob—*'so do I, for
that matter. 1f there's anything to choose between
us, I suppose I'm rather the better of the two.”

“Oh, don’t be funny new—"

“I'm net being funny—I'm stating facts.”

“Well, ring off, and don't bo an ass. ook here!
Are_we poing to consent to being left out of the
Juuicr team nny longer? Wa play the game quite
us well as any chap in the Fourth Form or the
Qhell, and why shouldn't we get our caps for tho
Junior matches?"

Bob shrugged his shoulders.

“Pecause we can't,” he said. “They never have
played the Third in the Junior aide, and they're not
going to begin. Between you and mysell, [ don't
mind saying that I thinl Clifford, of the Shell, is n
toeny weeny bit jealous of your form.”

“AVell, I'm uet going to stand it uny longer. You
know I'm mnot the sort of chap o shove myself for-
ward, Bob. den't ask fo ‘:n taken at my own
estimation. 1'm willing to be pul on trial, with tho
;rrhoo] skipper ,“’; the judge if they like; but this
reezing us oul because wo're in th H H
thick. It's got to Le altered.” & e by oo
id:nq?' shead—1'in game for nnything. What's the

“ Ciifford and the rest are meeting in o i i
Clifi*s study,"” said Jack, with a Im\fn uno?ln;xrix;ﬂbtggi:}r:
face which made it look mueh oldar and very deter-
mmbd’. ."lttlnnkl‘lwot sh;)uld go to them, and make
oite eluiin ferma 0 i
Ju";'\" in Jorm) y be given o chance for the

“Wa've made the claim be
nnu':'-rmilnl for our pains,” fore aud’ only got

“ L wanpl to put it to them straight,” said Jack, *“1f
they eofuce us finanlly, 1' L wlieacs: ekt
I thicte will malie iht'lmv‘:.‘1?:1,:1)“32'\'}'):rn“l‘)'ietezci'nhtwﬁ
yu;:' ”::l-,! lnu|-|r. Comie on"now P ' .

Bt Russell rone from fhe table with n comieal look

o pfvme, my son. It won't do any good.”

And Jdnek, wilh sn expressio starminnti
apon b foce, aad w glint i his 2yogf lﬂﬁt?ﬁ?'\:}ﬁ;"m
the Bl pussape, and (o the study where Clifford,

vha akipptr of 1 Ry r
g wulx,ntrjli:t.:, he Junior Eleven, wan engaged with

I <hall have to do it

(COALS

.

TIE SECOND ClAVPTER
Putting It Strajghy,
BLITAM

was  u o foothalli
p fellows there prided d::m:f‘f callogy,
(hinga. They played (.,.ick"“"‘.“" oy m_“
and played it well. Thoy r,‘:l” the gy
and swam, and eyeled, and rowed ‘,;“‘(."l’“l vinil,.
they did all these thines well. lf’u. ”;‘ oxerd. .
hing they especinlly fanvied thomselvey ‘:"“ was o,
was tho grand old winter game, T and gy

And they had rewson for their pride, too, Ty
of the collego in thut lino was & grand one ,l’." 0o
Eleven waz an aloven with a history.  For '_f"'
it had had more than average guccc.,g"),,,”:“-'
and away. Lafterly, it was going ahead me
ever. Undor Lecky, the captain of Pelhan tha
football skipper, tho Mirst Eleven way Qoi;|m' e
guns, Competition was keen among the '~m|¥r Kieq,
the much-coveted eaps. Sonors fo,

Dut for the boys in the Shell, and the ¥
below the Shell, the Junior Eloven was of thnnytm
iraporinnee. s

The Junior Eleven was captained by a Shell [ollge
Clifford; and the members were drawn [from 4
Shell, and the next IForm below, the Tourth 'f'.!“,'
Lower Fourth—enilad the Remove at Pelhem--i
members in it.  But below the Remove the men:ser
ship never extended. o

Below the Remove was the Third Form; and, as1
matter of fact, Third Form foothall as a rule:
whai the Juniors themselves would have deseribed
no great shakes. . But the Third Form at Pelham we
an exception. The great traditions of the school wer
roverad as much in the Third Form-room as in the
Fourth and Shell studies. The youngstors—th
Infants, as they were confemptuously called by the
elder youths in" tho Shell--were mostly keen playors
Two of them, at least, Jack Noble and Bol Ruseel!
wern as good on the footbali-field as any Shell fello:
at Pelham.

But the Shell had the
and they weren’t going to have any
in it. - .
That was their position—a position they maintainy
with unanimity and obstinacy. And the exasperaliv
on the part of the Thirg was great

The worst of it was that the Junior Tiloven ©
Pelham was not in fine feather just now. At the Lf'.
pinning of the secason {hey hiad sustained severs
defeats in quick succession. Clifford had made & “I‘
changes in his team in consequence; but he had nevt
dreamed of opening the door to the Third Férm.

Ience the determination Jack Noble had eome 10
with disastrous results to his chum's French 1
position. .

Jack was as fine o forward for his years ™.,
could wish to find in a junior teamn; and Bob, "l :-x;l"
less quick but more heavy in build, l)ut'sﬂff"“|r\.;_.:~'
to Jack Noble in speed, was a hali-back witetC ‘:[ (hos
would have been useful to the Junior Eleven—!
lmlt: onl}v km]»wxln it.] ot " {

ut they declined to know it. ol ¥

Jack Noble's face was wrathful os he l!lump‘t’d“d.
tho door of Clifford's studv. He was g°’5'2“4hm,' It
things straight to the Junior captain; @b )
liked, Jack could speak very pluinly. ad Jock"|

There was o buzz of voices in the studiv}“‘ appi™* |
knocl passed unnoticed. Te repented €19 F .
tion with his boot on tho lower pauet., |

“Oh, comw in!" growled a voice within. |

"l,u
Ve,

A
b by,

Junior team in their hand:
Third Form fag
-

as vol
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Jack opened the daor and_went in, followed by
[oh, Bob was grinning cheerily, but Jack was quite
and reads for rrouble.

There were hali a dozen or mare fellows in the
¢tudy--Clifford, Prince, Marker, and Bayne, of the
ghall, aud several Fourth-Formers. They all turned
their heads to glare ai the chums of the Third as the
Jatter came mn.

wilere, get ouf, you youngsters!" said Clifford
watily,  We're dizcussing business.”

wYootball, I sunpose "

“Yes, Get out!” "

“I've come to talk business on the same subject,”
sa‘d Juck calmly, “I've only a few words to say, s0
vou may as well listen.”
© =0, burz off I’

“I'm going to speak. You have been licked three
times on the football-ficld, once at home and twice

Serinis,

away.

“{What the dickens has that got to do with you?”
demanded (lifford, flushing.

But Jack Nohle never flinched.

“I'm here to tall; business,” he said grimly. “We
want this rot stopped.  You're going to admit the
Tiird into the Junior Eleven, or—"

“0Or what?" asked several voices.

“Or there'll be trouble.”

There was a roar of laughter.

“[ don't want to hurt your feelings, Noble,” said
Clifford, in the blandest possible tone; *but we
haven't any caps for Third-i-‘orm fags."

“Not much,” grinned Marker. “Fancy playing a
mulch, and having one of your forwards cailed away
at half-time t0.boil a kettle or cook raucages for a
senior !"' o

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1f you've made up your minds—"

]n\\lv have, my son, we have! Run away and
o o Right," said Jack, between his compressed lips;

then there'l) be trouble. We'ra not going fo take
'h‘:! Iving down !"
. "My dear kid, you can take it lying down, stand-
;{:? up, sitting, or crawling, or in any other posture
t at pleases you most,” said Clifford cheerfully. ‘' All

ask is that you take vourself to the other side of
that deor,” .

“um .

; "I, m going—hut one word more before I go. This

s the last timo I shall put the claims of the Third

'ore you in this way—""

" .];1,’“,"‘: goodness for that !"

o '. e re uot going 1o keep in the shade and allow

st swank around in the school colonrs, and lose
ktehes" said Jack,

“ I\’.""". hiear !" said Bob Russell,

208 “ much! We've had enough of that! We're

v f,h"' form an cleven on our own.”

prised "“’l- -uid Clifford; and even Bob looked sur-

nind I had nol known what was in his chum’s

P ?x'h“ 8 it!" said Juck grimly, “We're going to

inaten. & anird-Form eleven—and challenge you fo &

: ut'?' wnd lick you in the sight of all Pelham ! How's

: ; ur hlgh E Al

-'-"X‘t.?'z'v denr young person, we couldn't think of ac-

LaPR @ challenge from fugs.”
w01 Jive to—we'll make yon!" said Jack.
w.,." * how it stands.  I've come hero for |eace or

Wi you ean have whichever you like.

car, hegr!"

FOOTBALL LIBRARY.

“ Anything you like!” yawned Clifford. “ Now,
run away and play marbles.” '

S There'll be trouble!”

And with that final warning Jack Noble quitted
the Shell study, slaimming the door behind him. He
left the Junior committee chuckling.

Bob Russell tapped him on the arm.

“Jack! Did you mean that?"

“ Every word. You'll back me up?”

“Yes, rather!” said Bob, with
“Hurray "

emphasis.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Third Form Are Willing.

ND Jack Noble did mean it.
He had thought the :natter out, and he
had made up his mind.
That very evening Jack Noble called a
meeting in the Third Form-room.  The Third did
their preparation, under the eye of a master, in the
Form-room. When it was over—generally much to
the relief of both master and pupils—the Third had
{he Form-room to themselves. When the door had
closed that evening behind the portly form of Mr.
Slaney, and the Third broke into a buzz, Jack Noble
called the fags to attention.

He jumped on a form, and every eye was upon him
at once. .

«Order !" shouted Bob Russell, banging on the lid
of his desk with a ruler. “Order! It'sa meeting "'

“(Go it, Noble!"”

“ (Gentlemen of the Third—"

¢ Hear, hear!"” '

¢ Gentlemen of the Third Form at Pelham, I have
to address you on a rmost important mattar,” began
Jack, in a stetely way; and then he went on more
familiarly. “Look here, you chaps, shut up and
listen. It's about the football.”

“Go ahead!”

“Buzz on, insect!” said Lawson minor.

“Qrder! Silence!” :

“Look here,” went on Jack, as socn s he could
malke his voice heard, “I've put our claims to be
reprecented in_the Junior Ileven hefore the com-
miltee for the last time. They won’t hear a wor A

“Three groans for the Shell!” shouted Lawson
minor. ‘

The groans were given with n cordial goodwill.
They resounded through the Form-room, and it was
some minutes hefore Jack was able to continue,

“1've given them an ultimatum,” went on Jack.

«\Well, that's a jolly good word, anyway,” said
Valence, and there was a laugh.

“Qrder!" . .
« P'ye told them,” said Jack, “that we're going to

form an eleven of our own, and challenge them and
lick them on the footer-field."”

There was o silence of astonishment !

“Oh, you're off your rocker!"” said Valonce.
«hird-Form fellows meet the Junior Eleven ! \Why,

some of the fellows are two or three years oldor than
' -

we are !’
“ Can't bo helped.”
“1hey'll wipe up the g
“They won't meet us.
SIt's nll pifile”
“ Mare rot."
Jnck Noble turned red,
“\Wa'ra going to form a
Junior Eleven. We've go

round with us.”

n oleven that will heat the
t to do it. And, mark
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vou. thes"so elacking » lot lately. They'ce been licked
threo times.  Wa're soing to give thom o fonrth liek-
inz. We can do it if we take the tiouble to get
into shape.” Y .

“ RNyt supposs they won't meaet us?

“Lhen o <hall keve to banter and badger them

ints doing it.” ¢ .
K \‘.':!Z {' will be fun,” ¢aid Lawson minor: “only,
if they oor-eat o meet us, and lick us, we shall look
anful newes, nud matters will be worse than if we had
let 1pem aiore.”

“Nothing venture, nothing win” retorted Jack;
“but theyv'ra not poing to lick us, We're net going
to fesus the chulleipe till we're in form. We're going
to ge: onte form. You fellow: are going to slog
sway at feoter practice till all’s blne.”

“Oh, are wa'" said several reve!lious voices,

“Yeou are!  I'm going to keep you at it,” said
Jack grimlv. “If you can find a berter capiain than
T am, frd kir—I don’t mind. I'll follow a heiter
man, and be glad to do it. If you can't—then follow
my lead. It's up to us to teach the Junior committee
what's what. Who acrees with me? Hands up !

A host of hands wenr up.

“Jolly grad!” ssid Jack. * Back me up, and we’ll
make thaw elimb down. Now, we're going to begin
to-racrrow, Every chap of you who can play is
goinz to prectise hard. In the gy, and out of the
gvm.; on the footer-ground, and off the feoter-
ground; in sezzon and ocut of season—hard work,
sticking to ir like gum, till we're in form to face the
C!iﬁ'c.‘r% gang.”

“Hurreh!”

* Al agreed !

“Yes, rather! Hurruh!”

And the Furm-room rang with cheering, which
penctrated as far as the Fourth-Form passage, and
reached the ears of tle Junior Eleven, and made
them wonder what on carth caused the fage to he so
noisy thet particular evening. Ther were soon f{o
discover. ‘

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Beginning Early,

ACK NOBLE jumped out of bed. It was six
J o'clock on a September morning—a fine, clear,
eool moruing. The rising-bell was nof. timed
for an hour yet; but Jack Noble rose as {resh

as a lark,

The rest of the Third-Form dermirory was undis-
tarbed. The " Infunts "—as the Third wero scorn-
fally called by the Upper Forms, slept the sleep of
the just; but that was not to last long.

Jack Noble stepped to Beb Russell's bed, and chook
him by the rhoulder. * Bab started and awoke.

""Hullo! Gron! 'Tuin't rising-hell!"”

“Time fo get up 1" :

Tt rising-bell ! Lemraa alone "

Jack Noblo laughed. Ile did not waste any more
time in words, but yanked ihe bedelothes off Bob
and left him shivering. Dob started up. ’

“Here, I'saz! Hallo! What are you up to?”

“Time to pet up "

“What's the time?”

";‘}\_n’x o'elock.”

* Then it’s not time o get un " roared Bob.” *
and eat cole! Give me bacl: 1}os0 lmdclolt’hes ?)?
I'll get up and wealp vou. Do you hear " J

“Parly practico {h.! morning."

“Blow varly practice!" )

~ breakfast-time. Then they went in for 2 \"ﬁl-‘-

came in, in wonder.

“ Now, then, Bob, don't be o Haekort Vou
fo back me up and set an examyle 1o tho I- o'y, Rl
wilh};\tﬁl " i i Ll 1)

Boh Russell grumbled und rose froy !

“Well, T suppose I must! Grooh :n '[?‘(: b(,l,l'

“You'll be wiurm enough when vey, “:ll'
footer."” y welog

Then along the row of white beds the
waking up fag aftee fag, and getting “hq]}. e,
of grumbles and grow!s; of which they did “f’h"ru
the slighiost potice.  TIn the ecold, early -"'o! tal
Noble's “*whoeze ™ did not zeem half e emi,‘?’”“.
the "Third Form; but there was no gotting oy 1 -
They all turned out, and a3 soon ns they were ,1,1’
to go down, cheeriness returned, and they v, (l:""
anough. o T ey

“Jolly good morning. to start with!” sig
Ruseeli, a3 they poured out into the quad in ,'”'
ball rig, Jack with a ball under his arm. “x;?‘i
make the Clifford lot open their eves when they o
us, 1 think.” % &

% Yes, rather ("

And the Third Form—with the exception of the i
or three who did not play footer—were :0on hard .
worl; running, kicking, passing, with Joek Ngb,
keeping them up to the mark all the time :

It was easy for the most cosunl observer {o see the,
Jack was a born football player. He simply rave!l.
m the game. His pace wus wonderful for a lag
his age; his staying-power great. His kicking w.
deadly, his passing like cleckwork., As Bob Russe
enthusiastically declared, Jack could have made rin;
round any fellow in the Junior Eleven. )

Tha Third Form were hard at if, with. many .

shout and yell, when Lecky, the eaptain of Pealhar
came out of the house for un early morning trot,
" Lecky, of the the Sixth, was a fine foothaller, an
the idol of the younger boys. A big, upstandiy,
fellow, with a rugged face and somewhat rugge
manner, but a heart of gold. -

He heard the shouts from the fags’ ground, and
stared towards them in surprise. Then he cuu
striding over,

“Hallo! You voungsters are at it already?”

Jack Nobla stopped and grinned hock,

“Yes, Lecky. We've been at it mora'n hall 2!
hour.”

Lecky laughed. .

“Well, that's all right; but what's the idea?"

“We're getting up a Third-Formn eleven,
challenge Clifford's lot.”” ;

Lecky looked surprised. - |

“You don't think we've got any chance!” aske
Jack, his face falling a little. -

 Oh, no, I don't say that! Fags against ine She:
will be a tough fight; but if you stick to it, I'“'°".‘
say you haven't a chance. Good luck to you: 1
the right spirit, anyway.” T

And Lecky, with a nod, walked on in high £0%
humour. The fags could see thet he wns please?
and that encouraged them. ; —

““ Lecky will see us through,” said Lawson lmll‘;l-“
“If the Shell won't accept our challenge, hie'll i
‘e, very likely. What "

“Jolly good! Wire in!"”

ot wautlf
And the fngs wired in, and kept it going till "Nj'

o
change, feoling decidedly the better for early mne
Ing practice. ther

Ciifford and his friends stared at them whet !5
i The fags were warm,
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trifle muddy from strenuous wark on tho foothall-
ri :

ield. ' . T X S2e 1 R
h'-M]\' \\'nrd].' ?‘:l',‘lr&‘(l):g;';rf!' with a grin, “the kids
Gt 1 playing : ;

'l!““?‘l;t-(‘i::zln' it, you moan,” grinned Murlker,

L ol y "

¢ o, ha' Yes. i n ; :

--:‘i\'e it up, my sons,” said Clifford, with an airy

; w’ of tho hand. “Give it up, prul go back to
:‘:"r murbles. Take a friond’s advico.” .
U Rats!" said Jack cheerfully.

“ Look here, you cheeky younyg sweep—-"

“ Moro rats !’ : - )

And Jack walked on, leaving Clifford looking very
red. It was preity clear that the Third weren’f in-
c);,,}d to stand any nonsense, even from tho head of
the Shell. L
" The fags, frosh from football practice iustead of
bed, distinguished themse!ves at the breakfast-table
{bat morning with tremen-

Having finally got hix feam together, Jack fixed a
werateh mateh for the next half holiday, to see fhem
play togather agnrinst another eleven.  The second
aleven wag formied of the Third Form fellows, the
best thak were left,

The mateh was fixed for the Wednesday afternoon
following, and was looked forward to very keculy.
And Clifford & Co., in spite of theie affected indiffer-
ence, fook an intercst in the proccedings.  They
could not help it,

“These young asses are rather going ahead, vou
know,” Clifford remarked to Markei, a2 he strolled
down to the fags' gronnd that Wednesday alternoon.

Mauvker grinned. .

“Yos; !i heur their challenge is coming along
shortly.”

“Ofvcoursn, we sha'n't accept it ?”

“Of course not!  It's a question of dignity.  We
couldn’t play the [ags, any more than the Sixth Form

would play us.”

dous appetites, Daring (?¢@¢@qu‘>¢‘¢@/¢@)¢@%¢@¢@ “That’s it! Of course,
< '

Jessons  they had to  be
exlled to order soverazl @
timos for discussing football
in  whispers, instead o
sticking to thoir work.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Challenge,

the efforts of the fags,
and the senjors ra-
garded them with good-
humoured smiles.  Smiles,
however, did not affect the
heroes of the Third, They

Pelham

SDHC

ancther way shortly.

€

'8 “Six Goal

A Fine Complete
PO Tale Of . e ® match begun on the Third

WILL APPEAR

if we played them, it
would bs a walk-over for

oF 9 us, cand  we should le

S tg P{lﬁ g laughed at for {aking so
%, much notice of them.”

A “Of course !”

s

?.  But something like a
< douht crept into Clifford’s
() mind when the ball was

liicked off, and the practice

¢

<> Form ground.

) Juck  Noble’s eleven
worked together wander-

% fully well, and Jack would

& have been seen {o be « born

School

e

captain by.any unprejudiced

fogether by a word or a

g;%rix;i:sedmef‘?m m%liﬁc “i)s r\ NEXT THURS DAY° ' Ublsf;,vm})ulled his “men

Meanwhile, they played

look wheh they neceded it.

7
footer. They played it in g@m¢@¢@<}@¢@ﬁ@¢@<}@{7@¢@ And  there was mnothing

end out of “season, so to

speak. On fine days they played, on wet days they

played, and when the weather was too bad for even
e hardiest fags to venture out, they played it in the

Passages, Even there they had a certain amount of

:}u»cess,' Vulence landing a' goal upon Monsieur
1erard’s chest one evening, and getting a hundred
ins for doing so, ;

nnn"f‘ Russell made a'goal of the class-room window,

pOCkf'll-? cost of repairing it was stopped out of his

Wattey “0’,’1?."~ But theso littlo incidents did not

heipgl ud\'-!:;}ceThlrgh were gettnég c,mf! Evcr(}i' (iay

it [0) 3 v
Wan what iy \\'arv])tcd? previous day’s formn, and that

no‘kek T\{’oh]e was beginning to pick out his eleven

¢ had ncarly thirty boys to choose from,

Ciery ane Df N
L W v
ird Tlevn hom was eager to get his cap for the

nt':::’l‘f;v‘ , B‘Ob Russell, Valence, Drake, and
#00m 5':(!11-](?0.‘ were all right, to begin with, and ho
bamed By e 2 sturdy, strong-limbed Welsh lad
Sitled *Tor goalkeeper.  Within n week lie had
y upon  tliree more—>Mecllvaine, Price, and
Thied o o..C W08 keen competition among the
three moy ti‘e. remaining two caps, - After two or
biom, Jagk X iy of hard practico and carelul obsorva-
seleoted the other two, Grimes and Murphy,

: overbearing . about him,
eithor. It was simply that he kuew exactly what
ought to be done, and expectéd his men to do it.
And they did it!

For a fags' eleven the show was certainly striking.

Clifford could not help being surprised.

“They've improved,” he remarked to his chum,

“Yes; good for fags,” said Marker, with a yawn.
“Must make them feel jolly proud of themselves to
seo us standing here watching them,”

“It's really takiog ioo iuch notice of them,”
chimed in Bayne. “ Let's get off, or it will get into
their heads.” ’

The Shell fellows walked away with their noses in
the uir, i '

Clifford felt a little bit uncasy. He was something
of a “swankor” himself, but he knew good football
when he saw it.

However, there was nothing to bother about. On
a question of dignity, (he Junior BEloven would refuse
the forthicoming challenge, and that settled it.

But Jack Noble was fur from considoring that thut
seltled it. When the seratch mateh was over, Jack
came off the field in the highest spirits,

11is team had worked wells very well.  Evorything
hgnd quite fulfilled bis expectations, if not eurpassed
then.
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“1'% time we sent that challenge to the Clifford
o1, hie remarked to Bobh, as he rubbed down after
the mateh, “Wa're in forin.”

“Yox, rather "

" Steady practico is the thing, my boy; so long as
you don't overdo it, of course. Nothing like sticking
l¢" it 'l'.ook here, we'ro in better form than Clifford's
cloven,

“1 really think wo are, old chap.” y

“We'll keep it up. Another match liko this on
Saturday aftornoon, und if we're as fit as I think we
shall be, 1'1 pila it on to Clifford.”

“Whathe !

“And 1'll get a couple of Fifth [ellows to play
apainst us' added Jack., “That will give the
serateh towm a backbone, and make it harder for us,
What "

“Jolly good wheeze !

And on the Saturday that “jolly good wheeze"
was earried ont, A coupla of big fellows in the Fifth
consented to pluy, being diplomatically approached
on thy subject.  Thoey regurded fag football with
good-humoured toleranca; but  Jack's explanation
that he wanted stronger opponents than he could find
in the Third satisfied them, ax it was flattering to
their amour-propre.  Besides that, some of the seniors
were gotting tived of tho **swank” of Clifford & Co.,
and would not hnve been digpleased to sce them taken
down a peg or two.

Tho Suturday mateh was a great success.  Tho
serutch eleven, with two Fifth-Formers in if, was
much stronger. But Jack's eleven carried the day.
Tho Fifth fellows, much to their astonishment, found
that, in pree nnd accuracy, they had et more than
thoir mateh in Juck Noble, Ie walked round them,
und they were surprised for a long.time afterwards,

Juck’s vleven pulled togother like clockwork, every
fellow playing up heartily for tho good of his side,

and without any altempt to ‘'show off " specially on
his own account. And that esprit de corps alone was
enough to moho the team a strong one.

After that final trinl of strength, Jack hesitated no
Jonger, Tho fime was ripo!

On Saturday ovening o deputation from the Third
Fori presentod {homselves at Clifford's study, where
the head of tho SBhell was at ton with soveral others
of his Form, '

Clifford looked grim as they camo in. Ilo guessed
what was coming,

“What do you fags want ¥’ ho asked, with a drawl,
“We've nothing 1o give awny.”

“We're o doputation from the Third Form—"

*Then kindly go and depute somowhere olse.”

“You've got to hear the messago first,” snid Jack
slwerfully. **Wao, the Thied Form ot Pelham, chal-
lengo you to a football muteh on any dato you choosa
to namo."

““ And thae sooner the guioker,” snid I3ob Russell,

“UHear, bear!” wnid the rest of the deputation
heartily.

“Oh, don't bo funny !" enid Marker. “Got out !

“Wa challenge you—-""

“Rats!"

“To a footql: match on Wednesday afternoon, by
praforonco——

Y Bonh I

“Now, yeaor nol” g

“No!" naid Chifford,

“Why not "

“Wo can't play with fags.”

‘notice-board’; and, stranger still,

“You mean you'te afraid etting i
Jack bluntly. : u getting lick

(‘,'Iiﬂor;l éun'ue'l red.

“No, I don’t! T mean that we'se ¢
going to play with o parcel of .‘ac :e Jolly
mean,  There's such a thing as t
Form,"” he added loftily.

AThen, look here! You've got to play! Yous
got to play us, and prove that you're the batte o
or clse you've got to pass on the colonrs'ofr.'f’ '
Lleven to us, and retire from the business ¥0 ity

Clifford almost gasped. RN

“Get out of my study,” he roared at lagt, .
checky young sweep !” k..

Xngan lrl)o 'ym}l} for squalls!”

nd Jack Noble and his friends de leavic
Clifford & Co. simmering with rage. PaTiony et

"‘d"" L

N el
1 ”"ll'.q WIQ‘ W

e dignity of ”I

A

THE SIXTU CIHAPTER,
Ragged by the Third,
“ RUEY'VE got to play!”
H Jack” Noble made that declaration i
tones of awlul defermination in the Vo
room, when the deputation returned 1o 1,
waiting Third.
“IJear, hear !" said the Third.
* “They’ve got to play, and be licked!  If iney'n
the better toam, let 'em prove it! We'll be gizd n
learn of better })laycrs ”
“Hear, hear ! )
“They've got to play. They refuse—well, v
going to hadger and banter them into it. They w
slay, or be shown up before all Pelham as a s il
cagging duffers!”
* Hurrah !" . .
“First of all, we'll shove a notice up on the baf,
That will make them sit up a bit,” said Jack “:
think I know how fo word 1t. If all Pelhamn &%
grin at them in an hour’s time, T'll cat my hat ~
And he sot to work, and from the way ‘}‘5‘ '~‘-i
chuckled as they watched him over his shou ,u!l-‘~
was clear that tflo notice was one that was calculst
to muie the Shell fellows “sic up.’ Thiss
In blissful ignornnee of the tncl‘xcs'of thf:l ok
Clifford & Co. finished {heir tea, grinning an (1”
ling among thomselyves over the cheek of the 14
and over the way they had been sat upon.L o
When the tea-party in Clittord's stnd,\' 'I’O-E:{ .
Clifford and Marker and Bayne went dO“'“’“n.', ke
gether, chatting.  The sight of a crowd rou“'-)'i :
notice-board in the hall nttracted their atten
onca, )
“[Tallo, something’s up!" said Dayne. .
“Looks like it!  What are the foilows ‘i: o'
at?" said Clifford, puzzled. “Come on, &
get a squint at it ! X Ttv
They elbowed their way through the :3°‘;)‘:;-0" i

! o one to be_collect o
an unusually Inrg oto Pall !

- | SecHs
lnughing. Thero wero fags of the Tl”‘;‘iomi,:mh e
Forms, and big fellows bv!on)fulg to e
Sivth, all grinning away merruy. PR

Evon Lecky, tho captain of the scllof'(li' ;:is fos s
soon, hoad and shoulders above lho.t‘rol“, Jiows of !
laugh ringing ont louder than any. ;who jd o
l-l'ourktlh aud tho Shell were the only on¢ e
chueoklo, " " o ol l"

Considerably puzzled, Clifford & (;1"' c}llohns e
way forward.” To their surprise, the
way fur them freely.
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gt ChIE huve i Jook,” «nil several voices. **It's
4 ot

“\Whal do

Wis businoss:

e businoas ™ ejuculated Clifford.

ol wenn? —
Mo pook b ity my boy. .
And fnflord, presang vfurwnr:l. looked at it. A
Joron finiers llmunlm] ot the spectil notice which was
pat o o, . |
“!(f;;:;,i J Jooked bty ana gasped. .

[t whe woitlen in o huge, sprawling hand, lerge
mough for anyhody to see, 0 that the most careless
g mipht ran and read,

s “NOTICE !

10 ALL WHOM T MAY CONCERN!

The Junior Eloven ol l,’uﬂl.‘xm,l‘.v]m hnve the cheel
1| thamselves 1he vecond cleven of the school,
won challenged 1o @ match hy the Third [Férm.
oy are afraid fo meet the Thivd, and ?iut:}'lxtn:«:
e wing about behind o rotten humbug, alios therr
e sly.
]5;'!.1»' undersigned, cuptain ol the ’l'binl‘]'l]evnn,
Lwrehy notifiey all Pelham that the Junior Lleven 1s
ve. Jonger the second elovens of the z-';(‘hcol. .

They have no rght fo wei the school (:nlo‘ur.a or 1o

sapt matehes in the nase of the Lower School, or
vy el themselves foothallers.

Tliry ave advised fo chuck up a gamo they are
Liraid to play, and to take to marbles or poglops.

(Signed) Jacx NonLe,
Capt. Third Eleven.”

Chitord’s fnee wos crimgon as he read.

W The—the chocky young beasts I he gusped.

“Young sweeps P’ growled Marker.

“{la, ha, hat”

“0Oh, stop that cackling !”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“Whal does all this mean, Cliffiord 7" asked Lecky.
‘Muve you rofused a chuilenge from the Third

For 1"

“Yoy, of course,” said Clifford heatedly. “We
cen't meke oorselves ridiculous by playing a pareel
of fags, 1 supposa?”’

!:0(;i<)~lsxlxilutl, and walied away' .
S You'd make yourseli ridiculous 1o a cort.,” said
Bob Russoll. ““ You'd have the holiest licking you've
ever had since you kicked off your first footer.”

o You, rather!” roured the Third.

: la, L, o 17

Little cads!? granted Clifford. “I've a
£end raind to give you a licking for your cheek !

it

 Ruglitho, begin 1 said Jack Noble instanily.

o

o

’iolly

" Aud see how jolly soon we'd wipe up the floor:

™ "‘},‘.:‘r"‘h "ruid Bob Russell.
Ulifurd reached up o the notice to take it down.
wck puched him baek.
% :a‘\(-'»:.:e '(.( t:‘u_u," he said quietly.. ““We've a right
prcfadls, fornsice O the board 1f we like. I’'ve u
‘.'l"':' 'P‘Jrlrln:-;ﬂum_‘ .
Yights o
!ilgi'e;l' {,li”-d Citiford uKnld not touch the notico. 1o
sway il ‘t‘;"! with Murker's, and the two walked
At Qi thelr noses in the air. But their aftempt
follwog () vas nol convinemg, A yell of laughter
hadlioe con? and ail ithul evening the fellows waore
s “‘K:Yi"f‘f the matter, 5
clham -‘»‘--‘duy wiiy Sunduy, o very quict duy nh
By Tesaa the Third Form lpy low. On Monduy
aon, | cummenced their gentle methods of pereua-
A " . a1 ¢
Wh’z‘ﬂ-:‘;’éhonl, Clifford & Co, went down to praciice.
¥ oute in afterwards, und Clifford went iuto

.0rd looied savage, Jack was quite within his

FOOTBALL LIBRARY.

Lis stady fe do his preparation, he stopped in the
dnorvay sud tared,

‘There had beun u change in his gaactors.  All over
the walls big paper placards were stuels, and cuch of
il hore a }v‘w words daubed with a brush in red
k.

Crunk ! Worm ! “Why don’t you play tha
First Form af buttons?" “ Who's in # blua funk?”

Sueh were some of the friendly messages [roin the
Third.

Clifford braathed heavily, and he went round {ue
study pathering np the papers and cruwpling them
in Is hands. Then ha Jooked iufo the next srudy,
enanted by Bayns and Prince.” He found them
breathing venguance. .

On the lookimg-glass over the mantelpiece was
nainted, in soob vixed with water, the following in-
feresting advertissent:

“Try Pale Pills for Waak Nervey!”

“ My hat!" said Clifftord. **Theg’ve heen hore,
tﬁn! 'I,:()Ul‘.’ here, you chaps, this is getting a bit too
thicl: ! *

“Mhose young rotters have gol to be put in their
pleces ! said Bayne savagely. T had a parcel by
post an lonr ege. and what do you think was Init?"”

“ Blessed if T know.™

“ A doil,” said Bayne—*a blessed doll that opened
its hlessed eyes when you moved it. Faci!”

Clitford could not help grinning.

%O, eackle sway [ said Bayne angrily, “I can't
see that ii's funny. They're making us the laughing-
stoek of the school I”

“ Hang them! What can we do?”

“We shall have to du something, ov be grinned out
of oxistence. The whole of the Sixth and Fifth are
chuekling away like 2 lot of hyenas over it. Tiiose
fags have been sticking up notices in the pussages.”

ST don’t see how we can stop them.”

“] suppose we can give them a Form licking 7"

“Ves, there’s that, but—"

“Took here, you fellows,” shouted Marker, entor-
ing the study. * Took at this! I just found it in my
box when ] went {o get out my footer. The footer's *
gone, Lonk!”

He held up a toy Noah’s Ark.
cardboard, which bore the inscription:
suit you better !’ ’

“rPhey've left that instead of my footer,”" growled
Mm'kcr. “1'01 skin them! I'm uot going to stand

The Shell fellows looked st ona another.

“TLot’s go for them ! said Bayne.

Clifford shook Lis head. .

“ Tt would only show them we felt it. Better take
1o H?.tl(:ﬁ, and they'll get,‘t)r(‘,(l of it. It's only o
jepe.”

And he went back very thoughtfully to his own
study. i

THE SEVENTH CUAPTER.
"A Yorm Licking—Not According to Programme,

UT Clifford was mistaken,
ﬁ The Third Form did not get tired of it.
It was not “only a jape.”” The Third
were in deadly ocarnest. Thoe looks of tho
Shell and the VPourth wero suflicient to show them
how thair blows (old.

And they kept it up, harder and harder,

The whale school was in an endless chuckla on the
subject.  The cool cheek of the fags amusad the
wontors, Even fellows i the Fourth orm and the

'

"

'

On it was a piece of
#This will
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Shell, who did not bolong to the Juniov Eleven,
grinned over the Joke, and jeined in it to some
oxtent, Tho general ampeession ninod geound that
the Junior Wieven wore funking the mateh, and wero
pitifully  skulking  bebind & hollow  protonce  of
algniiy.

And that was just what the Third wanted. Sooner
or laler. 1f the present facties wore continued, the
Second Fleven would have to give in. They would
be laughed off the football field el )

Clifford & Co. were growing exasperafed.  In their
own Forms they fonnd little support,  Fellows in the
Shell aven thowght they ought to neeept the challenge.
In the Fourth Form—wio had only three members m
the Junior Lloven, the other vight bewe Sholl fellows
~=opinion was stronger. The Fourth-Formers, somo
of them, at least, openly chipped Clifford & Co. on
the subject,

“Blessad 1if T don't think we'd better meel tho
young duffers and knoek them sky-high for a lesson !
exclaimed Bayne on Tuesday afternoon, )

“Wea've got a freo aftornoon lo-morroyw, with no
mateh oq." Prince remarked. * You might think of
it, Cult.' '

*“QOh, hang!" said Clifford obstinately. “ We've
taken up our position, and we're not going back on 1t
to please a gang of fags,”

“ Rather not," said Marker.

“Then the cnly thing io do is to lick young Nebla
and his friends, and teach 'em o jolly good lesson
about cheeking upper Formg," smid Bayue hotly.

* Something in that.,” said Marker, with a nod.

*What do you say, Chfi 7"

“Right you nre! If they keep this np any longer,
we'll wade in when they'ro in their Form-room this
evening, and lick Noble and Russell before the whole
of the Third. That ought to be u lesson to them.”

The Third did keep 1t up. \Whenever & member of
the Junior Eloven appeared in publie, fags yelled ar
him from the corners of the passages, or shrieked at
him in the quad. Mocking messages were chalked up
on the wells of their stuSies, and Juck Noble aven
compozed a chorus, to the tune of an old comic song,
vhich the fags ronred under the Shell windows at the
topa of their voices, The chief line was:

9 .\'\'on't you play football, Clifford—wen't you play
up ?

l’l'hey roared it out to the tune of “Bill Bailey,”
till the quad rang with it, ,

By Tuesday eveming Clifford & Co. were in a white
lieat. They waited for the master of the Third to
leave the Form-room, after the fags' evening prep.,
and then they looked in. The Third Form were talk-
g excitedly, planning fresh attentions for Clifford &
Co., when the heroes of the Middle School strode in,

“Tallo!"” excluimed Jack Noble alfably. ‘“Ilave
von come to tell us that yow've accepted the
challenge "

“No, you young monkey; we've come to give you
the hiding of your life !”” exclaimed Clifford, reaching
out towards hum,

Jack promptly dodged.

Clifford rusled at him, however, and seized him,
Juck hit out—he was in earnest now, and so was
Clifford. Rig and sturdy as Jack was for lhis age, he
could hardly be expected to be a match for n Sholl
boy. He would have put up a good fight, but he
would certainly have fared badly if the othors had
not. rushed to the rescur. But they did !

It was a rare occurrenco for fags to “buck up"
against the Shell; but the unexpected happened. If

Clifford & Co. had been a little coolor
have realised that it was havdly predon
the, Third Form-room for the pucposo of |
Third Form loader.

“ Reseuo 1" bawled Bob Nussell,

Clifford and Bayne and Marker had gy
round Jaek, and Dayne had o cane in his hand ":'i

. LI 7Y

ey Vol

O B0 iny
CRINY ghy

Cliford loftily put it it was not a light—i \ia
heking to an unraly fag. Bui the Third (h‘clinm!\.'
vegard it in that light. They made « lizht of §¢. 0

Russell led the rush to tha reseie, zind nearly ) thy
Third followed. The half-dozen Shell follows i,
had come in with Cliford were surroandag in'*I
moment.  They could have stoed np to donble lhci:
number of fugs. Put they had four or five tigy
their nomber upon them al once,

*Sael it to Tem ! yolled Bob.

“Goag!"

“ Down with tho Suell!"

“Buck up " gasped Clifford,

Tho Shell fellows did their besl. But ther s,
ovorwhelmed—swarmed—hurled over, seramble ove,
knocked into a cocled hat.

Clilfoed went down, and Russell and Evans sy ¢
his chest, Murker floppod over, with Valenea
Drakoe and Lawson clinging to himi like limpets -
rock., Priee and Jones and Maellvaine drass
Bayne down, and wrenched the eane away, and lail
about his person with such hearty goodwill 1
Bayne roared again. Down went the rest of tho i
vaders. serambled over by exeited and exultant sz

Juek Neble serambled (o his feet,

“Good!" ha exclnimed. *Collar them! T s«
Clifford——-" .

* Lemmeo gerrup ' rosved Clifford.

“a, ha! Not wuch! Yauk them along fo !
door, kids, and chnek “em out.  What are they deits
in a respectablo Form-room, anyway !”

“Ha, ha, ha!” ¢

*Chuck 'em out!"

In the clutch of many hands the Shell {ellows 3 en
rolled and dragge.{ and bundled to the deor. Jus
tore it open. In tho doorway the Shell fellows jw
up a last desporate fight: but it was useless ager™
the odds, One by ono tliey were hurled, dazed 2
dizzy, into the passage.

“Tallo! What's all this aboul "

It was Locks's voice. The captain of Polhan, v
astonishment writ large in his face, came hurmi®
up, Clifford, last of his party, was just ﬂ.\'lm,u o
hurled by the fags. Me crashed into Lecky, &
made him stagger, and ihen shid to the floor and s

usping.

. Llcck%' gasped, too, with astonishment and ang’

“What does this mean?” ho roured.

HOw!" l)u;\ted Clifford. * Yow-ow:

* Noble; what —" ; >

“It's all right, Lecky,” said Noble, with » £

i about a ko

“ A difference of opinion, that's all, $
Jicking. It's worked out tho wrong W&
Clifford."

“Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked the fags.

Lecky lookod at the dusty, dishevell
and then at the grinning fags eramuniig
of tho Forni-room--nud grinned lum.-clt.'

“Ob, I think I understand ! ho remit
shouldn't. huve como here, Clifford.

Clifford staggered to his feer.

“Wo came to lick those youns
“They've ot fo be stopped, somehow,
Upper Forms."”

1 8hell fello*s
the doorwd:

ked, ™ yed
lpf"

tors," o &1
T cho\‘k”‘g (t’
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“ O, it's about that challenge !"

“Yea, Lecky. There's no standing their cheak,”

“There's one way to stop i, said the Pelham
eaplain slowly.

“What's that?"

“ By accepting the challenge,”

“The dignity of the Form—-"

“Rot " suid Lecky. ““Don't be an ass, Clifford!
1f you hold out, T shall have to
consider whether you can play

FOOTBALL LIBRARY, ;

" “We shall just walk over them," Princa remarked,
I would undertake to do it with my handg in mv
pockoets.! )

“Yes, rather!” agreed Markor.

“Don’t be asses " said Clifford testily, “We may
be more than therr :nu',"h-—\\_'o are, of course; but we
can't afford to leave & point unguarded. The re-
motest chance of their snatching a victory—"

jor the Second Eleven any il l. ;/"ww'{’/

anger.” i
(liffurd nearly fell down. "rf"'/,'/'."’\“““l‘}: ]
SOt Tf vou think we should .;4/'/[”’ !‘,“,.f/ "‘(‘j‘ i

oot them, Leclky—" MR s :
“Waell, I do.” .:J (7! !1

“Then we'll jolly well meet
them, and lick then, too !”
“Hurrah!”  shouted  the
Uhird Form, with one voice.
.

THE EIGHTHI CHAPTER.
The Foothall Match.

" E'VE got to win,” said
w Juck Noble, when tha
tumult of cheering
had subsided ; *“hug
won't be easy. Clifford & Co.
will do their level best to save
womselves from  looking silly
ux2 befora the whole school.
{ believe Ciff has rome doubts
Soself; but he ean play, and
Lo'll nigger-drive the others till
vy strain evers nerve on the
by Its ne good onr thinking
hoat a walk-over.  We've got
a.l our work cut out.”

“Faiti, and you're right
erticely,” said Murphy; *but
we'll bate them all the same.”

"What-ho!”  said  Russell
mophetically.

“'vlin(!: it’s real business—no
“ax but hard work and order,”
il Jack.  “The joke’s up
s 2iet them at present; but it
W15 be up agninst us with a

"'";'f“f,""("z it we fail on the
dedy),

" We won't faj).”
And the determination in

\

LRl
7 [

e EZeN
/(‘ 4? ‘l "\3_\

i
Al /,'? - o,
L':\;Ii'_l Ged

——— .

———.

'.}‘f' Pees of the Third Eleven
(bov "1, :ll"}rllm:_\' meant what
vy They were going to
1“’”' that muteh if ﬂgsh ‘:'md
e could do i,

b ord & Co, wero taking the matfer seriously at
Yoho100 The fixturo having been made, Clifford
the ,"""l his men for tho match, and impressed upon
w0t awhul dmportance of giving no_chunees
thor Bt Clifiord had u harder tusk thon Nohle in
V4t cesneet, For his men allected to despiso Third-
| 0 foorball too wuch o think it worth while
ot up. Clifford could hardly blame them, ne
o ; d set {he examplo himself; nt the samu time,
ﬁdn.v.ou]d nob help seeing the dnoger of over-con-

o
L

Jack jumped on a form.

v Gentlemen of the Third,” he said, “we ve
got to lick Clifford's lot."

o ian't the remotest chanee of it."”
“’\r\})oqflo ;:l:y ll'urd. old chap,” said Marker care

lcséll{f'ford hud oven some difficulty in gefting his
tomm out for early practice the next morning. The
Junior Eleven grumbled ; they declared that it wasn't
nocossary. And thig, in spite of the fuct that the
Third Kloven were already busy on thoir grouud,
But Clifford had his way s he routed out the slackers,
and made them go down to tho ground, and put ll'mu
through it. Upon the whole, he was satisfied. The
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.

'IWllird Tleven might give them a tussle, but that was
Bll.

Tha fina! arrangements were setiled at dinyer-time.
Lawsen mujor, of the Sixth, was requested by his
vouuger hrother to referee, and he conseniad. Lawson
major was one of the pillars of the First Eleven, and
his referasing in the wateh wes an honour which the
iuniors understood and fully appreciated, It mave,
too, an added importance to the aiffuir, end helpad to

reconcile Clifferd & Co. to the infraction of their

diguity.

Tha kick-off was fixed for three d'clock, on the
Shell zround; and before that time 2 crowd hegun
to guther round the ropes. All the Third Forn: who
were not plaving were there to look on, and so were
the fellows oi the Yourth and tho She'l. Bat the
interest in the unexpected wateh had spread higher
thuu the Middie Forms. Fellows in the Fifth came
along to join the speeciators, and thero was u buzz
when Lecky himaclf was seen to stroll up.

it was a Hne September afterncon. It was warm
for foorhall—but that did not matter to the TPelliam
footballers. MWhe weather was clear and bright, und
the ground in fine condition. There was but' litile
wind, and the choice of goals did nof convey much
advantage. Jack was glad of it, although he won
the toss, far he partionlarly wanted thet match to be
fought out on perfectly equal terms,

He elected to Lick-off himself, Clifford bad what

iittle wind there was behifid him. The teams lined .

up, and they beth looked very fine and very fit.

The Junier Bleven were in ile school colours, red
jerseys and white kuickers with a red stripe. Jack
Neble's eleven were distinguished by blae )erseys;
but they ware tha schpol kuickers. They feced one
another, ood waited for the signal from Lawson
major.

Phip !

It was the whistle,

The ball rolled from Jack Noble's foot.

The game Legan immediately. And [rom the
crowded ground round the ropes a huudred pairs of
oves logked on with keen interest.

The kick-cf was followed by a rush on the part
of the Third.

That was soon stopped hy the Juniers. who sent
the ‘llenther back into the Third’s helf, and followed
1t there.

Clifford & Co. came down the field wijth the wind,
bringing down the ball, and zome of them wore con-
fident grips. ‘

It did not seen Eo;sible to them that a team of faga
should stop a rush like that; und, indeed, so heayy
was t, that it broke through the defence, and the
leather wvias rushed right np to the geal. v

()I(jﬁ'oxiz! kicked, and & yell rose Trom his partisans.

* Goal !"

But they were a liltle too *““previous,” es Bob
Rusell remarked.

For Evana, in geal, was on the wateh, and he fisted
oui the ball. 1t came whizzing in again from Bayne,
only to Ls met by the goalia's boot und sent slinost to
midfield. The fiold went wfter it with g rushs and
there was u roar as it was scon that Jack Noble had
the ball. ) \

Threw Juniors sirove to roh him of it—ho lelt one
on his beck, and dodged the other two.

h? beoken up was the Junior defence, thai only one
back now bhad w chanee of intorcopting the Third-
Foun captain, and he was too lote.

Rirht on io the goal raced the sturdsy voun, .
tho ball at his feet, with an exhibition of goin®
bling that brought a rear of avplawsa from 1.

Thu Junior gonlic was on the watchy bur zp ¢ *
moment Jaek changed his foet, and somt iy 5.
whizzing iute a far carner of the et v

The gonliesper elutched st it—toa late!

It was i the net!

Clifford & Co. gasped, an't from the fzg:
the ropes came a mighty roar. i

L M ] 1
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“Goal! Rurrah!"

Aud there was » storm of hand-clapping,

1t was first blood to the Third Eleven!

THE NINTH CILADPTER.
A Stubborn Fight.

'\'.','A(IK NORLE, breathing = little hard, but

@ feclly ccol, wariked baele to the middls of
field. Bob Russell gzave him a ¢lap on:
shoulder that was more expressive than we,

The Third Eleven were grinning with giee,

They had proved their metal.  And thar was
all. Tsesidos tho confidence they had guined, o
hid the lead—a solid sdvantage there wus no g
eaying. They were one goal alicad, and oven 1
simply held fheir owa for the rest of the geuie, v
were all right for the resuit, :

“Wo've mado the start,” snid Jack, as they 1.
up again, **Keep it up! Mind, stick to it ™
ford means business this time."”

“What-ho !" . .

Clifford was indeed looking very businesslike.

That goal had taken him by’ surprise, end
realised that he hud not been as careful as he 1
hayo been. It should not occur again. Lis foli
were nnnoyed and exesperated. too. They feit
the Third Form had stolen @ mareh upon them.

The whistle went, snd ihis time Clifford kicied .

Tho tacrics of the Junior team were » lile
careful now. Their play was stendier, and e
loss wild rushing, Dut they met o toam as stead
themselves, and quitc as determined. -

For some time now the play was barren of 17
but oxciting both fo the players and to the onlow

From midfield it surged towards the '1'131'1‘\':
and {hen there was @ tusals along the loncn"'!l‘; )
hall constantly going oul of play: .'J'll st e
throw-in the Third worked their way forwarnd.

Then came a sudden breuk of the Third forv
for goal.

Inzwus a sndden rush, but well cglrul'nlod. '
Noble had the ball, and so Jightuing-like Wt
mosements that ho was out of tho press -ul l"“':‘
and running up the field befora the crows e
thut a ehange had happened.

Then there wus a roosr.

“Go it, Nobly:"

£ B'ae'k l;p, LI‘:[ ants !"

3 I\i(h( kic ! a e

But it was not time to kick. The J"mo'-': S
had been left stranded, so to speas: b"tq“”nn '
were thero, enyror for business. Jack lnjl: by
the ball, baeked up by his own f“l:\fi;lui“. AL
and Lawson minor on his right, anid D »
loft. " ny

Ha passod to Valenes as ho wa# “““‘;l‘c‘l;,f{ B
Valenco was rolled over hy a cherie, ""'1 eld ©
ho had pacsed oul to Lawson. Lawsan ;m s
goul, and o4 o back rushed down on hiny

Il

1

)



THE BOYS' REALM

<yt across fo Drake. Drake capiured it, and
%’l,rﬁhinsmnt'a glance to malke certain that he was
not oft-side, ho rushed it up and slamnied it in,

The goalie met it with a powerful kielr which sent
it sailing out past the forwards. and the press broke.
But &t Third Form half was rushing up to back up
the front line, and he met the ball ‘with a kick that
returned it t0 goal beforo the goslic knew what was

appening. ‘

l"‘:}‘:'":. le;gher whizzed lpast him, almost touching his
car, and he otarted. The ball lodged in the net.

T)iere was & roar.
“Two up!” N

«Bravo, Russell! .

1t was Bob Russell, centre-half, who had taken that

goul, and it was no wonder that he was cheered till
{he welkin rang.

Jack Noble clapped him ox the back.

“Bravo, Bob—bravo!”

the faces of the Junior team were a study.

Clifford said things to his men as they lined up—
cxpressive things which made some of them turn

5ink.

] Clifiord kicked off again, with gritted tceth, _He
was detormined that this should stop, and he strained
overy resource to turn the tide. :

His followers backed him up, and their combined
oforts did indeed bring about a change, though
whether it would last wus not at all certain.

For some time they contented themselves with de-
fence, and Noble and his forwards could not get
11|roul;\;h; but presently the Juniors resumed the
uitack.

They came on steadily, showing the best. form they
had displayed since the kick-off, and soon Evans was
called upon to defend his goal.

The Shell follows were playing up really finely,
and shot after shot rained in, and at last one of them
took the goalkeeper by surprisc. )

“He grasped at it too late. It just missed his finger-
tips, and went in, and there was a roar of relief, as
wueh as anything else, from the backers of the
Junior Eleven.

“Goal I”

“Hurrah, Clifford !”

And Clifford’s face lighted up.

‘The Juniors had broken their duck, at all events !
f“-‘ was the beginning for them, and now they
would stride on to victory. + At least, that was what
"1'01;_' said to themselves,

he struggle had been hard, and the players were
reathing heavily after it.

\oFxans, in lutching after the ball, had slipped, and
';l-.'m twisted his leg a little. It was not a serious
o |b-‘Jt it twinged when he moved, aud for some
Nl;Lb:x defence was not likely to be s0 good as 1t
'-‘-n‘s en. Clifford saw that the Third Form goalie
o ’not at his best, and he touk full advantage of it

r‘lrl:u the uttack hard when the play recommonced.
1‘),,?r.“ fhe kick-off the Juniors pressed the game.
].:zn;inD cetued to be getting more into their stride now,
ca "aivg moro determinedly, and backing up their
i 'f“‘th a better combination,
1'i.i‘-dﬂF°“' more minutes they were close up fo the
“,,.,,‘, wo;’{!’: goal again, sending in ahotsv for all they
n\f‘\hon:n and again the defence tried fo got tho ball

¥ 10 mid-field, and once or twico they got it nwny

it Lo half-wuy line; but always the Juniors brought-

't back again,

FOOTBALL LIBRARY,

And every two or fhrea minuies the leather went
\:'lll‘zznxg goalwurd.  The luck was all with Clifford
& Co. now, and Jack had to admit it.

Ifad Iivans been wp (o his usual form he would
have felt little uncasiness, for the Junior shots were
fast and wild, und the goalic should have been able
to deal with them easily.

‘But with his hurt leg twinging when he moved,
Iivans was not putting up the defence required of
him, and the inevitable bappened at Jast.

A low, fast shot whizzed by {he goalie, who was too
late to touch it, and it was i the net in a twinkling.

“Oh, figs!” murmured Bob Russell. “Two up for
the bounders!”

And Jack Noble set his lips.

The score was level,

‘Mnch of their early confidence had rcturned to
Clifford & Co. when they lined up again.

_ They attacked again, with plenty of rushing ; but
Jack, realising that his goalkeeper was not up fo
dealing with the enemy, packed his goal, and con-
tented himself with defence till half-time. 5 3

The struggle was keen and hard, bub the Third
held to their purpose, and succeeded in keeping their
goal intact till the shrill note of the whistle
.announced that the first half of the game was over.

Then, glad enough on both sides of the respite,
the players trooped off for the bricf rest. 5

—

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
' The Winning Goal.

L OME on, my sons!”
e “We're ready!” ;
And the Third Eleven turned out for the
second half.
Tho two teams walked into the field, and lined up
there. The change of ends brought what wind there

was behind the Third Eleven; but it was a trifiing
The game would have to be

advantage, if any. :
fought out bn the merits of the players, and nothing
else. :

The crowd had increased in numbers.  I'ellows
came from far and near to watch it. Tho news of the
splendid fight the Third were putting up had spread.
There were even some of the masters in the throng.
Lecky looked the sides over keenly as they formed
up. ) .

« By Jove!” he muttered to Wilson.. “ Hanf; it, if
I don’t think the Third Form chaps look the fresher
of the two!”

And Wilson nodded.

" Phip! M -

Tt was the whistle. The ball rolled from Clifford’s

k ;

fo?“ the beginning of the second half it was easy to
seo that tho first half had told upon both sides.

Much pf the “vim * was gone, and probably only
threo of all the players were regl‘l. - fresh, and those
three were Noble, Russell, and Ciilford. And of the
three, Jack Noble was the freshest. He looked,
indced, ns fresh as paint. e was evidently in tho
very best forn, and fit for anything. )

Tho play, however, commenced with plenty of

spirit.
Evans, in tho
Tho pain of that lu

Third Form goal, was himself ag-in.
rd knock on the leg was gone,



' THE THIRD ELEVEN..

and he wus ready for anything now. And the know-
ledge (hat they had a celiable custodian behind them
wag worth much to the Third.

“Go 1, Clifiord! On the ball!"

It wia & ringing shout as the Junior forward broke
away and bruuggl the baull goalward with a rush.
Bat the defence was sound, and they wore edged off
the goal; but they pressed on, and the Third Form
bacis were foread to concede a corner.

. The leather was played behind the flug, and then
the crowd looked on cugerly to wateh the corner-kick.
The pauto was tense. .

Clifiord assigned the kick to Bayne, who took it
with great deliberation. The Third Eleven watched
hin;.l with almost wolfish eyes, ready for an instant
rush.

Bayne kicked coolly and cleverly, and dropped the
bull fairly at the toe of his skipper. ) _

Before the Third-Formers could worry him, Clillord
hind sent it in with a ewinging shot that baffled Evans,
alert us he was, .

Thero was a roar ns the ball was seen ro whiz past
the goalie and find a resting-place in the back of the
net.

“Goal "

Clifford grinned. :

“Three up,” he muitered to Marker. “ What price
the Third Form now "

“Dear at twopence," grinned Marker. .

Evans, with rather a glum look, tossed the hall
out. Ie had done his best, but his best -had been of
ue use o the Third Form,

The Junior score was three to two. Evans's glum
looks were reflected upon the faces of mest of the
Third-Formers,

But Juck Noble's face was grim and determined.

“What rotten luek " murmured Bob Russell.

Jack ehrugped his shoulders, B

“We've got to change it, that's all.”

And 4 change of fortune was uigh.

The Clitford [ront line were awey with the ball
l?un. and had brought it within practicable distance
of gonl, when loh Russell rushed in and collided
with Baype. The two of them rolled on the ground
tnd three or four other Juniors rolled over them, an
the fegs gained possession of the bell and rushed it
away. The fallen forwards serambled up, bul they
were far oul of the fight now. The fags wore {akin
the leather down the field, and, Lowever it endngd, 1t
vould ond before the Junior forwards could get pear
the ball aguin, '

The rush of the Third Form went through the
Junior defunce like a knife through cheese, Right up
to the goal they dashed, and the defenco was nowhers.

Nolle sent the ball in, and the goalie sent it out;
but in aguin it went from Valence, Again it ot
out, o meet Juck Noble's head, and {o be hoaded it
tha net hefore the goslie knew 1t \Jus coming back,
'l'l}(\ Juniors came panting up in time {o soe it in the
nel. :
The crowd yelled,

“Gonl! Coal!”

And Jack Noblg chuckled. -

‘' Level ot least!”

Then folluwed o struggle that kept
rivated in lenso internst on tho field, q’b
lows were putting forth their best, und the Third
Eleven played up as fags had nover played on the
Pelham around.

The follows begau to look at their watches, Glances

every oye
o Shell fol.

e |

F

: }
weie cast at the great dial of the school clock, i |
over the trees. Ior time was drawing to ay ond, 4 |

now five minutes only remained of the seqq) i{:;ﬂ H
fivo. 3
Waos it to be n draw? :

A draw, indeed, would count well for the
Eloven, ns proving their_quality, which wee ',
they wanted to prove. But they were ditory, |
upon a win. The Junior Eloven were equully e,
but they were paying the penalty now of Past s
ing. In this linal grip of the game, when every gy,
of strength, every ounce of wind was needed y, :
Juniors almost all bad “bellows to mend,” 41, u;'
wheezy bellows, 100, The Third Eleven wera sy,
ing signs of wear and tear, true! But they uy,
fresher than their opponents, and at least two of {he,
were almost as keen as al the start,

Five minutes—{our—three!

Juck Noble pulled his men together for a final 1t
The Third IPorm came grimly down the field, 3
gallantly cnough the Jumors slrove to best thay
But their striving was vain.

With deadly determination the Third drove s
way goalward, and three or four fellows, howew
deterinined, could not stop that grim allack. |
was all on the goalie now, and, truth to tell, s
goalie played up like a Troian. But shot alter s
rained in till he was confused, bhawildered.

The referee looked at his watch,

_ Jack Noble was kicking, and the ball few wn-u
it bounces on the goalpost—it is m ‘:lny g,
Clifford makes a last rush, If he can clear to wi
field the game is saved—there will be no fime
mora, But a Third Form half is in the =
Clifford rushes blindly into Bob Russell, and roise
the ground. Where 15 the ball? |

" Kick, kick !" screams the erowd. ‘

And Jack Noble kicks! Right in, like a hillt
tapping the goalie's extended fingers, but not held tf
them—right in goes the [eather! !

Phip! ’

It is the whistle! . |

Bu't the ball is in Lhe net, and the game is lost ¥
won! ¢ o

I'rom the fags round the ropes comes a mlj‘h‘_:
roar. The ficld is invaded, Hands clutch at 4%
Noble from all sides. Gasping for breath, the 10
Form captuin is grasped, raised high in the &
shouldered off the field amid a roar of cheoring A
at the ropes Leecky holds his hand up to the blu.mnﬁ
hero, grips his hand, and shakes it in the sight of ¥

vlham,

“Well dona, Noble "
“Well done "

And the Third Form cheer egain tremendously

'Y“.- s
4l |

Tho great game was dome, and the Third 1’"'.#.“
wera the victors. Clifford & Co., beaten all 2 ]
the line, had to admit that the fags had made <75
thoir words, and justified their challonge. Thes :r.l-il
not say othorwise, nor, indeed, did they wish to. it
pod sportamen, even if 4 little afllicted '
“awank." In the Third Form-room that renilt |
merry Form rejoiced. The Third Form had pr0°)
on n stubborn field, their right {o wear the ¥V
celours, nud they rejoiead \\'ilgu a rejoicing thet
overy ccho of the old Form-room. 1w

Next week: "'SIX GOALS TO NIL," ataie 0! %ty
Noble and Pelham Schoool‘ wlll'l' ”’"";uii“"

ass thi
O‘Em z'nf'?ﬁ on to a friend, and

soys the Palham cop*

!
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