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Straight from the Shoulder.
0 "L pay if you'll give me time, Dowsett.”

*““Rats! I've heard all that afore.
You'll " The man broke off sud-
denly. * ’Sh, there's somebody coming

down the path. (et into the trees here.”

The speakers were standing in” the footpath
that led through the Dale Wood towards Abbots-
dale College. One, a boy of about sixteen, with
a weak face, now full of trouble; the other, a
stout, coarse-featured man, dressed in loud
checks, with an aggressive-Jooking watch-chain.

Patter, pattier, patter! +

The hight footsteps of a runner were audible
on the path. Dowsett seized the bov by the
shoulder and drew him hastily mto the shelter
of the trees. :

But the runner was coming down the path
like the wind, and he caught sight of the two
as they left the open path, and as he came to
the spo& where they had been standing he
slackened down and halted.

He was-‘a finc-looking young fellow, with a
frank, handsome face, and a splendidly de-
veloped form, which showed to great advantage
:n his running garb.

It was Ditisz}'ndﬂn. of the Sixth Form at
Abbotsdale, He was out for a sprint, and he
was coming homeward througzh the Dale Wood

when he s the two figures on the path.
“F sayv, (Clavering,”” be called out as he |
=0

. The boy, seeing that concealment was useless,
back to the path.

“Weil, LyndoB, what do you wani?” he
S dnd nervously.

“Who's that fellow with you?"”

Dowsett, with a shrug of the shoulders, had
taken a cigar from his case, and was lighting
it. He did not bestow a glance upon Dick.

“What does it matiter to you, Lyndon?!”
broke out Clavering angrily. Like most
natures, he was eamly moved to anger. *
Il be with whom I like without asking vou?"

Dick Lyndon flushed.

*1 suppose vou can,

=
L

sard

nt

- quietly.
_ : ‘ the clutches of that rascal, I suppose it's your |
erked himself free from the other. and turned
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, Abbotsdale fellow has no business to be hanging

about with a bookmaker, and you know it.”

“Who said he was a bookmaker®”
Clavering nervously.

“Unless I am mistaken. he is
bookmaker, who has been staving én Abbots-
dale, and whom the doctor specially warned wus
against.

" Suppose you leave Mr. Claverin
his own friends, young gentleman,” said the
bookmaker, looking at Dick with a sneering
smile, which made the young fellow's eyes flash.
**He prefers my company to yours: so Suppose
you vacate?! You are mot wanted here.”

Dick curbed his temper with difficalty. He
felt greatly inclined to plant his clenched st
in the coarse face of the kmaker,

“Clavering, won't you come back to Abbots-
dale with me?” he said. “That fellow means
you no good. JI—"

“No, I won't!” growled Clavering. * Mind
your own business! What the dickens has it
got to do with you, I'd kike to know?"”

Dick stepped back without a word more. He
saw that it would be a.waste of words to argfe,
but he could not help feeling deeply concermed
at seeing a schoolfellow on the road to ruin.

“Look here, don’t ¥ou ge: blabbing at
Abbotsdale,”” said Clavering savagely. “If you

sald

Dowsett, the

o Pl‘ltjﬂ.?ﬂ"

| tell tales about me——'

“I shall not tell tales about vom,”” said Dick
“1f you are fool enough to get into

own look ont.”
" Who are vyou calling a rascal, vou young
whelp?” exclaimed the bookmaker, starting for-
ward, his puffy face red with rage, and his hand

' tightening on the eane he carried.

Dick Lyndon looked at him feariessly.

*1 call you a rascal!” he replied coolly.
“ You are trying to get hold over a foolish bow,
and—— Stand back, you mongel! If you touch
me with that cane I'll wipe up the ground with
youl"

But the warning did not stop the enraged
bookmaker,

He ‘struck fiercely at the bandsome, scornful

Dick staggered into the dressing-room with unseeing

eyes, Tor at the

entrance he had recognised the evil face of Dowsett, the bookmaker, |

L — ——— —— e —— —

or the

e (ame!”

|

' ing beside the
| hander, and, swallowing his wrath, s

L.jonour

Al
face before ham, and the next moment Dick
Lyndon, catching the blow on his left arm,
lashed out with his right, and Mr. Dowsett
went rolimg over among the roots of the trees.

* Do you want any more?”’

Apparently Mr. Dowsett did not, for he sat
up, staring stupidiy. at the boyv, and made no
attempt to nise to his feet.

Dick turned from hmm with a smile of con- |

tempt.

“1f you take my adwice, Clavering, vou’ll cut
that scoundrel,” he said.

“ Keop your advice till it is asked for!”

Dick repressed a strong desire to lay Claver-
bookmaker with another rnigh:-
away

| up the path towards the college.

The first balf had been keenly contested, and
| had ended without a goal being soored on either
side. Dick’s was the first taken in the second
nalf.
| * Ly maon—Lyndon !’

‘“ Bravo!”

Dick’s face flushed at the shouts of his school-
fellows. His eves sparkled. He threw himself
into the game with fresh cagerness.

“How splendidly Lyndon plays!” It was
Mr. Leigh, the second master, who made the
remark to the Head.

Dr. Tamworth nodded absently.

“ Yes, he is a fine player. I only wish—"’

He paused, and did not finish. Mr, Leigh
| looked at him cunously, There had been some-
thing strange and strained abount the doctor all
day. Something was amiss, he felt. Was it
anything in connection with Lyndon, the best
| footballer and the most popular fellow in the
| Bixth at Abbotadale?

The wvisitors were fighting hard to equalise,
and the school did their level best to prevent
them.

Presently the home forwards broke away,

and swooped down on the Saints’ goal, and
 after some brillant short passing Dick Lyndon
- kicked again for goal, and another mighty shout
| went up—** Goal!”
; A goal it was, splendidly taken. And # was
}the last one scored in the game. When the
| whistle blew Abbotsdale had won the match by
i

two goals to mil.

Dick’s schoolfellows pave him quite an

Dick's right fist was planted between the brute's eyes with
force, sending him crashing to the earth.

stunning

Clavering turned to the bookmaker, who was
slowly rising, his face convulsed with rage.

“Ihd he iur: you much, Dowsett?"’

The bookmaker rapped out a curse.

“T'll hurt him!" he snarled. * Look here,
Clavering, you have no love for that interfering
puppy

“I dislike him more than any other fellow
at Abbotsdale.” said Clavering viciounsly.

“Good!
came up?! The monev you owe me.
ptease, and listen to what I've got
You can't pay me, and vou know vou can't : but
if 1 don’t have my money 1 shall get vou ex-
petled from Abbotsdale.”

(Mlavermmg turned deadly pale.

“You wouldn't do that, Dowsett.”

“¥Yes, 1 would; and I will, too, if yon don't
pony up!"

“'Give me time.”

“Do you think I'm going to take root in
this dead hole of a village?’ the bookmaker
exclaimed. - “ I've got to go North for the races
next week. Look here, you can’'t pay me. |
can show you how to do it. and without the
money coming out of your own pocket, either,
and, at the same time, how to make that in-
terfering bound sit up.”

And the wvillain went on to speak in low,
eager tones, and at first Clavering started back
with & cry of horror; but gradually, as the
tempter proceeded, his repugnance seemed to
vanish, until at last, when they parted, they
were n complete agreement.

Shut up,

The School Match—A Terrible Accusation
—Dick Lyndon's Flight.

i DALY
It was a shout from a hundred
throats, and % rang far and wide
over the match-ground at Abbots-
dale. Abbotedale was plaving St. Cuthbert’s,

and the home team were *‘ keeping their end
up”’ in the finest style.

Dick Lyndon was centre of the forward line,
arl captain of the team. He was
wonders for his side, playing up like an Inter-
national. It was a goal kicked by him that
brought the enthusiastic shout from the Abbots-
dale boys clustered round the ground,

Wot was we talking of when he |

t0 say: |

doing

i

ovation as he came off. While

bk vg 2 | he was in the
| dressing-room his

| dr . s fellow-plavers crowded round
him with cordial congratulations. The 8t.
! Cuthbert’s match was an important event of
| the football season at Abbotsdale. and Dick had
won £ for the school, and his friends could not
| contain their delight.
" _Aflterwards, in the troubled
' Dick Lyndon remembered that dav as one of
the happiest of his lie. ;
- He walked back to the school with somo of
chums, and in the hall met the doctor.
| was usualy in the doctor's good books,
. and he expected a cheerful nod and a few words
Jltjf congratulation from the Head. But, in-
| stead ol that, Dr. Tamworth gave him a ourt
1
|

times that came,

nis

| Dick

ook,
" Come into my stady, Lyndon. I wani ‘fo
;-'vp(‘ii;i 0 T-;ﬁ.l.qll
| “Ceriainly, eir,’ said Dick wonderingly.
I* He left his friends, who were also wonderin
what the doctor’s strange manner meant ane
followed Dr. Tamworth. As soon as they were
in the study the doctor told him curtly to be
i. He remained standing himself.

sCaTed.
want to speak

i

}  “You do not know what I
0 you about, Lyndon?”
“No, er”
- }I_':‘ r,i_ﬂeaf-: was forced open lﬂnb_night, and a
sum of fiiteen pounds stolen from it,’
“Yes!”
| The doctor looked at him hard. 1f Lyndon
was acting, he was the best actor the doctor
had ever seen.
| " As it was clear that the thief was one of
| the Abbotsdale bove, Lyndon. my only course
was to order a search of their boxes. A police-
| man_was called in from Abbotsford, and during
| the first half of the football match hie made an
| examination of them.”
:'_Yr;-::t* sir?!” said Dick. siti wonderingly.
*Lyndon, do you know that note
The doctor, with stern brow, extended a
crisp five-pound note towards the boy with an
t accusing gesture. Dick looked at 3t
*‘axo, sir!”
“You have never seen
“ Certainly not!”
* How dare vou lie to me?”’ shundered the
doctor, in great wrath. “ That note was found
| by the policeman carefully hidden away

it befoge?”
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between two sheets of paper in the bottom of
vour box.” e

Dick stared at the doctor, wondering which
of them had gone mad.

“In my box, sir?” ’

*“Yes, mn your box!”

“ Impossible !” | .

“It was found by the policeman, boy, in my
presence.

RIS, ot Sebek. 1o ek S Mk ok

> you suspect me no
gsir?’ he asked, with forced and unnatu
b iy 1 know tha stole it,

=, not now £ you

and ten mmm I know that you
have been seen talking to the bookmaker Dow-
sett, and 0 1 can guess what your object was.
But this I have to say—you have no op-
portunity yet of taking the money to the book-
maker, and so I presume that it is szl in your
possession. Return it to me, and I shall be
satisfed with expelling you from Abbotsdale.
Refuse to do so, and I shall place the matter
in the hands of the police.”

And the doctor set his lips in a ‘way that
showed he firmly intended to do as he said,

He was bitterly dwappointed in this boy. He
bad admired aad Lsndon, and to
find out that the boy was the blackest sheep
at Abbotsdale, that he had been deceiving huim
ﬂﬂm,hdexmﬂmm?o:nutﬁsmﬁg:
gree anger. ,  unfortuna e
scemed no room to doubt the boy's gu.ih. The
evidence inet him was too strong. 1

Dick sat dumb. He weas eo horrorsiricken
that he could mnot fully realise the terrible
meaning of the doctor’s words.

*“ Answer h:;:e_ boy. i Will you return the
money you have stolen?”

*“I have stolen nothing.”

“How came this note in your box, then?”

“I don’t know,”" said poor Dick. *‘1 suppose
the thief placed it there.” _

“Yee, and the thief was yourself,” said the
doctor ecathingly. *"It is useless to add les
ia y-a:d guilt. ht.;va-been dieoened Ll[:o j'ﬂ-‘l.lE

reg you as the most dangerous boy a
Abbotsdale. That you shall remain here is im-
possible. But if you make restitution I will
render your departure as quiet as possible, for,
if I 'can trust your looks, you are not wholly
lost to a esense of shame.”

“]1 am innocent!" : _

“ Listen. You shall have the night to think
over the maiter. If you do not come into my
study to-morrow moraing at half-pasé eighi
with the ten sovereigns yon took Jast night
from my desk I s give you info ¢ y.
Now gol”

Dick rose, and stageered blindly . from the
room. He head was throbbing as if it would
burst, his face went alternately red and white.
The doetor read conscious guilt in his looks,
where he should have seen the agonies of
horror and wounded pride. Dick passed from
thermm,mdthegoordmed. The doctor
sighed. _

“ My hat! Lrwndon, what's the matter??
ot S e A

ick, without replymng, to hi ]
to leave him alone, and went unsteadily away
to his own study. They looked after in
amazement, with wondering comments.

Dick reached his own room, and locked him-
self in. He flung himself into a chair and
tried to think.

For a long time his head throbbed and buzzed,
and he was incapable of consecutive thought.
Presently he grew calmer, and looked at the
sitnation more cleariy.

He was suspected of being a thief, shd the
proof agsinst hyim was overwhelming. To re-
store the monevy was impossible, since he had
not taken i, Ten pounds! He did not possess
e0 many ehillings at that moment. But if he
did not take ten pounds to the doctor in the
morning, he was to be arrested for theft.

He groaned aloud. The doctor, who had
always liked him, had maede up his mind that
he was a thief. ¥ then, would Be the
E;dict of others? hq?;;lm.hmw{‘h:“ he looked,

prospect ‘was e 'were many
at  Abbotedale who would never believe him
guilty, he knew. But the proofs, and the doc-
tor's opinion, would weigh heavily with most.
And his uncle? That stern, severe man, who
never erred on the side of gentleness, what
would he think? What would say when he
heard that his mﬁ_cw had been given mto cus-

tody for theft? Would he ever allow the boy
nter hs house again?! Dick knew that he
wolld not.

What could he do?

G Ty e lrisionglg F Do 3
t g, til at Jen a )
formed 1 his troubled mind.

He must leave Abbotadale.

To wait for the morrow was madness. He
had no means of proving his innocence, and he
felt that he should die of shame if he felt the
hand of a policeman on his shoulder. And to
be expalled! He ehuddered at the mere
thought of it. No; if he was to go, he would
go to-night, while he was yet free.

The "night grew old; gradually the sounds
died away in Abbotsdals College. Slumber
reigned ; but there was one whom sleep €
not wvisit. Dick Lyndon bad few preparations
to make. While ihe rest of Abbotsdale slept,
he crept silently from hie room, silently down

the stairs. In every creak of the stair he | léssly. “How brave

geemed to hear.a sound of pursuit” His heart

was beating {ike a hammer when he reached

the hall
Cauti he a window, and climbed
out, Trbmwfm touched the

d
he sped away. A minute later he had m
the iron gates, and clambered down on the
other side, and stood in the public road.

There he stood motionless Bl‘ ;

He looked back at the school wifh a sob in his
throat. He looked over %o the a!udm foot-
ball-field, whepe only that day he been
acclaimed by a shouting crowd, and the tears
ran down his cheeks, -

But no time was 10 be lost. He shouldered
his little bundle, and, setting his face against
the hitter winter wind, firmly away on
the road 1o London, |

The Pluck of Dick Lyndon—Fallen Among
Friends -

THE splendid training of the football-feld

stood Dick Lyndon in stead now,
With the light of dawn he looked for

_ pursuit, and he needed all hiis stre
all his endurance. Of both the champion foot-
baller of Abbotsdale had ty. Siecadily he
tramped on, bhour after ur, through the
winter night, never stopping to rest until the
dawn was in the sky, and he was many a
hzngmﬂa&mﬁhaachooﬁ which had been his

me.

Then, wearied and worn, he crept into a
barn and flung himself down to rest.

It seemed 40 him as if he had just closed
Mﬁ when he was awakened by 2 rough

He started up, and saw a2 rough face bending
n“l;.}ut al" this, rapecallion. Ni

R you voung n. None
of your kind wanted there.” :

An angry retort Jeaped to Dick’s lips, but
he realised that he was there, and
; up his bundle to
go. The man looked at him curiously.

“Wait a bit, kid. You don't look like a
tramp,” he said, not unkindly:. ‘' Are you
hungry ?" . |
Dick nodded, without speaking.

*Come and have some grub, then.”

Dick hesitated a moment, and then accepted
the rongh but wel-meant invitation. He
shared the labourer’'s homely breakfast, and he

ate with a good appetite, far his mental troubles
had not prevenied the keen air giving an edge
to his hunger. The man him a good

many questions, which he evaded, but with
uig:_asa? confusion which did not escape the
notice of his interlocutor. :

“Look here, take good advice, and go back
where Eﬂu came Erom,dyouugm," said the
man Dick rose to Jdepart. :

i ” said Dick, “but I cannot.”

And he went on his way, considerably cheered
by his meal and by the unexpected kindness of

the roughdooking individual,
He got « lift in a farmer’s n later in
the day, and when he left 1t in afternoon,

he was more than twenty miles from Abbots-
dale, and feeling a sense of something Lke
security. He avoided towns, keeping
he could to unfrequented paths, and only fol-
lowing the main roads when he had no choice
in Tt.be maiter. e ' B o
owards evening came in of a
Ereﬂyvilhga. at the foot of a ﬂ%dﬁplqg
ill. He utqﬁud involuntarily as he came
sight of it, and the tears started to his eyes. For
on -the ﬁ:tll:ge g'rve-eno{n crowd m he o
watching rogress of a game © . &
a loud ahoutpuf “Goal! Goal!" reached the
boy where he stood.
Absorbed by the sight of the game he loved,
Dick stood forgetful of his surroundings. A
sharp ory suddenly startled him from-his absorp-

tion.
He swung swiftly round. A girl was coming
down the lane, lndrhahadmr , as a

ruffianly-looking man sprang out from the
hedge mte her path. [

He was evidently a footpad, and intended
robbery, and had not seen the boy standing
there silent and absorbed. :

But the girl caught sight of Dick as he
turned, and as the ruffian grasped her wrist she
cried out for help. 2

Dick threw his bundle into the road, and ran
towards them. 4 3] |

The footpad at sight of him uttered a fierce
oath, and gave the girl a brutal push, which
caused her to fall heavily into the road. Dick's
eves flashed fire as he rushed at the brute. The
man &w a short, thick stick.

“Stand or I'll brain ver!”

Dick did not heed him. Right at the ruffian
he sprang, dodging the blow of the stick, which
missed his head., but descended with fearful
force upon his lefi shouider.

Dick but o:lg for a moment. Then
his right was planted between the brute's
eyes with stunning force, sending him crashing
to the earth. | J § '

He sprang up again, cursing furiously, only
to receive another right-hander full on the jaw,
and to fall as heavily as before.

This time he elected to lio still. Dick picked
up the cudgel, and flung it over the hedge. His
shoulder was aching borribly, but he iried to
conceal his pain, as he turned to the girl and
raised his cap. :

“I don’t think that brute will trouble you
any more !’ he said.

The girl had rieen, and had watched the brief
encounter between the boy and the tramp with
dilated eyes. There was admiration in her
glance at the easy way 1n which Dick had
handled the halking brute.

“ Oh, thank vou so much!" she cried breath-

you are! But—but
are hurt.” ‘ it

a few moments.

as far as |

Fou |

Buy *The ook of Football’’'—Price 8d.—Parts 1, 2,

| sight of him !
| with a bound through the hedge. The gentle-

| considered a good

i

-

and 3 Ngw Ready.

“ [fs—it’s mot much,” stammered Dick; but

‘he could not keep back the spasm of agony thas
twisted his fmip“ nlﬁﬂﬂ’fﬁmﬁ
“You are huri!’’ she repeated, in dis-

_ great dis-

tress. **Ah, here is father! Father—iather!”
A somewhat severe-f gentleman was
hurrying down the lane, ovidently having heard
the girl's ory from a distance. The tramp aj
sprang to his feet, and disappeared

man hurried to the girl. :
““What has happened, my dearest Alice?™

The girl quickiy explained.

“ And this 3&n,§emn.n is hurt, pepa. He—"

“You must come with me, my lad,” said the
gentleman kindly. * Here, lean on me—so.”
Dick obeyed; he was too dizzy wish pain to do
anything else. “Come on. My house is very
lI:tea.r here, and we will sooh have you se-cg: to.

cannot thank you enoug your brave
action. Why, bless me, he has fainted!”

It was true. The long - fatigue and mental

worry, ciminating in the fight with the tramp
and the serious injury to his shoulder, had over-
come the brave lad at Jast. He lay a dead
weichs upon Mr. Lonsdale’s arm.

He knew no more until he awoke to find him-
self in bed. He looked round him in bewilder-
ment for the moment, thinking that he must be
in his old room at Abbotsdale, and that the late
events were only the fevered images of a dream.
But recolleétion quickly came, and be sank
back on his pillow with a groan.

A sweet and gentlo face looked down upon
him the next moment.

** Does it pain you very much?™

Dick looked f':.l the girl’s face, tender wgh
compassion, t & strange beating in his
heart. How sweet and tendrg she looked!

,?"jn?" ho said. “Oh, no, I mas

“You must go to ::E now."

And soon the boy into slumber.

. Every day after that he saw the girl, usnailly
it the presence of her father. The sovere face
of the gentleman relaxed when he spoke to
Dick, and 3 was not hard fo eee that he had
taken a liking to the boy. '

It was three weeks before Dick was able to
leave his bed. He tried to express his thanks
to the good Samaritans, but Mr. Lonsdale would
not hsten.

“You received your injury in defence of my
daughter,” he said. ““‘It 1 little e for us
to do to nurse vou back te health.”

It was when Dick was convalescent that Mr.
Lonsdale spoke of a matter which Dick knew
must come up sooner or later, and which he
abra.nl: from.

“You have told us noching, my boy. Yeu
have told us not even your surmame, and have
refnsed to give the names of any friends of
yours we could communicate with., Now, I

| should be a donkey if I did not see that you

were concealing something. I have no right to
pry m‘tgiﬁunr secrets, but I shounld like to hel
Fyou. you tell me who and what you are?”’

“I cannot,” said Dick quietly. “I can tell
you this much, that I am honest, and have
never done anything I ought to be ashamed of.
I can tell you no more.”

“You have run away from home?”™

Dick did not reply.

“You are young to face the world alone,”
Mr. Lonsdale said kindly. “Is there nothing
that I can do to help you?”

“If you could help me find work,” said
Dick eagerly.

“What can you do? I have obeerved that
your favourite topic is foothall,’”’ said Mr. Lons-
Mﬁ,h:}t.h a smile, ‘Do you play the game
much ¢

"1 love it more than anything else on earth,
I think. I was mplilin of our team, and was

yer.

*““Then 1 think I can find an opening for you.
Iam mmgm%m of Wilton United, m.
if you choose, I can give you a trial as eoon as
‘you are well.”

Tears into the lad's eyes. To find
work, after o brief a search for it, and that
work g;rmg_ﬂm game he Joved! He could not
ubter his gratitude, but his look was eloquent.

The Face of a Foe.
+ WEEK later Dinnkio—;l:g had given his
name noOw as Lynn—acoom-
panied Mr. Lonesdale to the Wilton
41 Athletic Grounds to be put to the test.
| hmlmgeﬂmbam,ﬂfmm,outﬁf
form, and manager made allowances for
that. His performance was, however, very
creditable, and Mr. Lonsdale commended him

 “You think I shall do, sir?” asked Dick

‘I;nim uwiﬂ.ﬁa&p steady prac-
mmdlahaﬁoplu.rrmh:pm mi;.tuh
next Saturday week. If your form is good
then, you may have a chance of being put.into
the first team, and playing a League match.”

Dick’s eves danced with delight.

";Emr can I thank you for your kindness,
a5 :

"By doing vour duty, and helping Wilto
United o win the champi gl g
League,"” replied Mr. e, with a smile,
““For the present, Lynn, you will take up your
?—m: °rs i my house. You have no objec-
1040

;Ol;‘ sir, Hi:} overwhelm me wit&:h:indm‘! i

o stay at Lonsdale Lodge was the height of
happiness to Dick. Everv day he was thrown

| into the sapiety of Alice.

She was sweet and kind to him, for he was a
hero 1n her eyes, and it 1s probable that the
slight mystery abouf his pasi added to her in-

e

‘terest in him. Her presence was enough to
make Dick very happy.

Yet at times the thought of the disgrace ho
had left behind would rush into his mind, and
he would grow pale with dread.

_ What if his kind friends should ever hear that
'bla;.ck, stors? Would Alice believe that he was a

Why should she not? She knew mnothing of
him, save that.he made a secret of his it
she should learn that the secret was a disgrace-
ful one she would despise him.

And Mr. Lonsdale! Kind as he was, he was
severe by nature. He was a man who could
make few allowances.

He could never dishonesty; he could
never overiook a ion. Would he not, if
he knew all, think that Dick had deceived him?

‘ould he not therefore believe only too readily
that he was guiliy?

The thought was misery.

Sometimes Dick thought of telling the whelo
story. Then he thought of the possible result.
He pictured cold faces and averted looksa his
happiness gone, himself homeless again, Could
he face it? He groaned, and felt that he could
not.

To playing for Wilton United he looked for-
ward with pleasure. Yet the publicity of the
football field caused him twinges of uneasiness.
Bat he reasoned it out that he was not in any
great danger. ¢

It was not likely that any desoripiion of him
had been circulated; and, in fact, he had
changed a little in appearance since his illness.
His face was graver, older, more marked. No
one would dream of lookin? for the fugitive
schoolboy on the foothall field, and if anvone
noted his features it would be set down for a
chance resemblance. Yet he could not wholly
banish his uneasiness.

But there was no help for it. He went on
steadily with his practice, winning golden
opinions from Billy Burke, the trainer.

He pulled very well with the rest of the
players. He was the youngest in the team, and
was christened the “ Kid '’ by the rest; but they
all Jiked bim, for, with all his routh, he was not
cocky, and, with all his ﬁnﬁdp'laj. he never put
on airs. He improved wonderfully, and when
the time came fto play in the reserve match he
was as fit as a fiddle,

Wilton Reserves were playing Langdale Re-
serves at home. The sccond team was not es-
pecially up to the mark, and Dick was easily
best, as Billy Burke declared.

Mr. Lonsdale and Alice were in the grand
sitand to watch the game, and the enclosures
were pretty thickly filled, for the Wilton people
were enthusiastic aboat their footer resenta-
tives, and those who had not been able to follow
the first team, which was playing away, con-
soled themselves by coming to see the reserves.
_As a new recruit, Dick attracted some atten-
tion. He played inside left for Wilton, and
when he lined up with the rest a food many
eves singled him out, admiring his manly form
and handsome, boyish face.

And one stout individual in loud checks, who
had strolled in to away an idle hour by
watching the game, looked at him and started,
and looked again.

“Who's that,” he said, turning to a neigh-
bour, “ inside lef§?”

“That?! That's a new fellow.
Dick Lynn.

“Dick Lyon!"”

The man in checks chuckled softly.

“Dick Lynn?’ he murmured. “Ha, ha!
So this is where he is biding himeelf. By
James, I&kal sf:“n way tohset- a little of
my own back for thump he gave me i
the Dale Wood 1 - ! o A

He grninned as he watched the game.

Dick was playing well for his side. In the
first half only one was scored, and that was
taken for Wilion by the new inside-loft. Mr.
Lonsdale’s eyes sparkled with satisfaction.

“* He's shﬁpmga eplendidly, Alice,” he ro-
marked. “He s il play inside-left in the first
team mext Saturday !”

And thoﬁ:ﬂ smiled with ure. 8She had
grown to like Dick very m and she was a9
pleased at his promotion as be could be him-

self.

In the second half scored -a goal,
and time was geﬁmlg_ near the finish, when they
lined up . Dick’s eyes were gleaming.
He was ined fo do all that in Bim lay
to bring off a win for his side. Five minutes
before the whistle blew, the home forwards

away in fine style, and Dick, receiving tho

, beat the Langdale backs, and irly
slammed it into the net. There was a roar of
+r:lma‘er‘ﬁeT Wilton were two to one now, and
Lang had mo time to equalise. A couple
of minutes later the whistle blew.

As the players streamed through the wicket,
?;:'g mnd'fh flushed witwmm i.:. the

ering, a eves weroe ling, was
a happy hour for him; but his happi was
not to last. For, among the fnem all
turned towards him, he suddenly eaught sight
of a red, y countenance, with piggy eyes
and thick lips, and opon the latter o smile of
mocking derision. It was ett, the book-
maker, and he had recognised ]

Dick staggered, rather than walked. to the
dressing-room, his bram in a whirl. Dowsett
was there, and had recognsed him. The lad
could bave groened aloud in his misery. All
was over; and, in the hour of saccess, he saw
grimly before him the shadow of the prison

gates!

His pame's
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+what could he say?
bookmaker had zlready betrayed him. It could

** But what put the
am your enemy’ Suppose I want to speak to
Fou as-a friend?

‘want?"’
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A Respite. _
ICK avoided Mr. Lonsdale and Alice
as he left the Wilton grounds. He
felt that he could not see them yet.
They would know the truth now, and
He did not doubt that the

only 'be a matter of hours before the story
reached Mr. Lonsdale. .

The young foothaller was walking moodily
along, when he heard quick footsteps and
puffy breathing behind him.

* Dick Lyndon ! |
. He knew the voice, and turned, with gleam-
ing eyes, to confront Mark Dowsett. The

“was red with exertion.

*“ What do you want, you Het” e

** Better language, in the first place,” grinned

wsett. *“ What did you cut away like that
for? 1 want to speak to you.” rod

*You want to torture me! You sha'n't
have that pleasure. Go, and tell vour story!
You can ken me in the eves of those who
now trust me!” said the young footballer
hoarsely. “‘ But are not wise to trust
yourself within reach of my arm! Do you
know that I could kill you with a blow?”

“ And be-hanged for it!” retorted Dowsett.
ea mto your head that I

L

Dick started.
“What do vou mean?"”’
. ““Business,” grinned the other.
your secret.”
“You mean that?" :
“On conditions, of course.”
** Money, yvou mean?’ Dick breathed more

“T'll keep

freely. He told himself that he was a fool not
~ to have thought of that before. A man of that
stamp w do anything for money. “I'm

getting two pounds a week from Wilton United.
You can have half of it, so long as you leave
me In peace ™ A

** Ah, vyou think I want to blackmail yout"

“ Dick looked at him in wonder.

“Well, don't syou?
*“No.”

. ““Tell me plainly what you mean.”

© “1 am going to keep vour eecret. That will

I_:e domng vou a good turn. When you have a
chance to do me & good turn, I'll ask vou to
do 1t.

That's fair play.” v
“Deo you mean to say that that 3= all you

< ** Honour bright!"

* Dick held out his hand.

“Then I've misjudged you, Doewsett. [ beg
your i

‘“Granted!” The bookmaker shook the
voung man's firm hand in his own flabby one.
“We ain't all as black as we're painted, vou
know I'’ Ak

There was a brief pause.

“You know all about—tkat?" Dick asked, at
length.

Dowsett nodded. _

“What happened after I leit?”

*“1 heard it all from—a chap I know there.”

Dick knew that he was referring to Clavering.

“The doctor was awfully wild at vour hook-
mg it with ten pounds, after he gave you a
chance to own up, and he sent for the police
at once—— What's the matier now?" he asked,
and staring at Dick, who had made a fierce
gesture.

“Xisp it 18 useless for me to tell you
I was innocent?” said Dick bitterly,

"The bookmaker grinned.

“You can tell me so, if you like!" he said.

“Go on,” said Dick weanly.

“The matter was out of the doctor’s hands
after that. There was a lively hunt for you by
the police, and nobody could guess where you
had got to. Of course, your runmning away
showed evervbody that you were—hem, excuse
me—made eversbody believe that vou were
ruilty I”” The wretch grinned again. “‘They

ve slacked off looking for you now, I believe.
If vou lie low, theres no reason why wyou
shouldn’t keep clear. TI'll hold my tongue.”

Dick’s face was very drearv. They all be-
liecved him guilty at Abbotsdale, then! Yet,
what could they believe?! He had had no
alternative but flight and flight had irrevocably
sealed his doom in their opinion. He could not
repress the sigh that rose to his lips.

“Doén’t let it worry you,” said Dowsett.
“You've thrown all that behind you now.
Yon're a good step from Abbotsdale, and in
little danger, if vou take ordinary care. There's
a new life before you, and I see you've made
some nobby new friends. You're all right.
After the way you plaved to-day, vou will be
shoved into the first team. and play in the next

match, for a dead cert.”
little, cunning ®yeés watched Dick Leenly.

The voung foothaller nodded.

“Very likely,” he said. “‘ Well, good-bye,
Dowsett.; 1 must ba g home.. .I am more
obliged to you than I can say.”

e bookmaker watched him as he sirode
away, a sardonic emile on his thick lips.

“ Young fool I"” muttered t contemptu-
ously. “Yes, you'll play in the next League
match, I reckon., and then I shall have some-
thing to say to vou, Mr. Lyndon! Just you
wait !V PEN P i n e d

And the bookmaker went his way. =
ti;e ick, in his simple faith, n;j;er dreaming of
he cunning plans warking in enemy’s mind,
reached home. He made some excuse to
Lonsdale for ‘mr=smg- him -after the game; but
he could not help noticing that the mﬂg:;
of Wilton United looked at him curiously.
he been seen talking to the bookmaker? the
boy wondered miiserably. For the first time he
did not meet his employer's eyes.

1

i
l

| SsinRan.
Mr.

Terribly Tempted.

FEW days later Billy Burke gave Dick
a thump on the back, in the
dressing-room, and, as our hero turned
round to inquire the reason of that

demonstration, chuckled with great glee. 4

i LPu]l up your socks, my boy; you're in
“E !T‘I

“*What e 1t?" asked Dick; but already his

eyes were sparkling, for he anticipated what was

coming. :

“You are to play in the match against

Twickenham Hotspurs on Saturday.”

Dick’s face glowed with pleasure.

*Thanks, Billy; that’s good news.”

**No more than vou deserve, Kid."

**What about Price?’ Dick's face fell.

te to take another man's place!”

* Price can do with a rest.” _

“*That's all right, Lynn," said the individual

in question, coming up. “‘ Don't think I shall

A rest won't do me any

nI

owe vou one, Kid.
harm."

Dick gripped his hand.

“You're a good sort, Price. This is the
chance of my life, and 1 can’t help feeling as
pleased as Punch; but I am more glad still
that you take it like a real brick!”

. The new inside-left was made very welcome
mn the team. During the next few days there
were practice matches, and Dick showed his
quslity more and more. On the morning of the
great Saturday he received a letter from

“* Will you meet me for a few minutes before
the match to-day? At the end of Wood Lane

will be & good place. Please don’t fail. Very
imnportant. Will wait for vou at ten.”

ck wondered what the bookmaker could
have to say to him that was so very important.
Had he heard something from Abbotsdale?

At ten o'clock he arrived at the rendezvous,
close to the spot where he had first met Alice
Lonsdale. The bookmaker was waiting there,
leaning against a tree, and smoking a cigar.

He gave Dick a nod.

“Glad to see you. You are looking fit.”

“ What did you want to see me for? I shall |

hareY to ll;i:rry,” said ?mkk
“You A st Twickenham to-day?™
“ Yes, a3 inmide-left.” 3

s thuuiht- you would, when I eaw your play
the other day. Now, this is a big mateh, and s
lot ds on you.”

“1 shall do my best,” said Dick, wondering

what on earth the bookmaker was driving at.
_ " Will you?"” eaid Dowsett grimly. * That's
just what 1 am going to speak about. There
will be a good thousand of the Hotspur backers
on the Wilton ground to-day, along with the
home crowd.
will be big betz on the match?®”

“1 dare say that will be the case; it often is,”

seid Dick, n wonder. * But what has that to do
with me, Dowsett?Y 1 never bet.”
" But 1 do,” said the bookmaker; “ T gef my
living that way. I have bet against United, and
I have two hundred pounds to lose if you win,
and a good desl more than that to win if you
lose. Do you understand '

“I am sorry for that,” said Dick sincerely.
**1f you had spoken to me earlier I would have
told you whaé form we were in. I am almost
certain we shall win.”

*Are you!' said the bookmaker, with dis-
agreeable emphasis. * You had better think
twice about 1. I told you that if I did you a
good turn I should want you to do me one.” The
tune has come. Wilton United are going to lose
this match.”

Dick turned deadly pale.

* Do you mean that you want me to lose it#"

LT Y‘Eﬂ'«—“

“You—you hound! So that is
your pretended friendliness.”

Dowsett laughed.

*“It's business with me. But I will do the fair
thing. When the match is lost, youn shall have
twenty of the best—twenty golden quids! What
do you say?"’

“1eay that you are the meanest, crawling rep-
tile on the face of the earth, and that I'd rather
die than do as yon ask!"

““Ho, ho! Is that vour tune? All right. So
our thief must put on virtuous airs, must he*"
‘He started back a couple of paces. ** Hands off!
You will lose the match. or go to prison! You
fool—you imbecile! I have only to speak a word
to the nearcst policeman, and you are marched
off to gaol, to be branded as a thief for ever!
What will your chums of Wilton United say
then? What will Miss Alice say? Ah,"” said the
bookmaker, with an evil grin, * that touches vou,
does it? You see, I know all about it. I have
taken care to keep myself well informed. When
Miss Alice knows—""

*“ Oh, silence !"" said Dick, in an agony.
Wil 31}}} do as I ask? I don't want vou to
ive yourself away. Don't take goals. Let the
purs win by the narrowest margin, so that they
do win. That’s all. Nobody will suspect vou.”

“ D6 you know that I could kill you as you
stand there?’ said Dick hoarsely. * You—won
loathsome reptile, do you know what vou are ask-
ing? Don’t you understand that death would be
2 thousand times preferable? They trust me—
they rely upon me. Do you think I could have a
rag ‘of self- t left if I betrayed them? Do
you think I have no feeling for the honour of the
game? Oh, you can't understand! You are not

the meaning of

The bookmaker had listened to the passionate
outburs: with a sneering smile.

** 1 have said my say,” he answered coldly. * If
Wilton United lose the match to-day, vou are
safe. If they win, yon will be arrested as vou
leave the mateh-ground. That is all.””

And he turned and walked rapidly away. Dick | home half.
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it occirred to you that there

2 Wl

| and the two captains tossed for

called after him, but he did pot even turn his
head. The voung footballer remained alone, a

prey to the blackest thoughts.
It was more than time for him to appear at the
not think of that. He had

ground, but he dj

| forgotten all but this new fearful pass things had

come to.
What was he to do?
He knew that the man wonld keep his word.
The spiteful glitter in his little Bim eyes had
told as much. Dick realised his folly in believing,
as he had done, that the scoundrel was capable of
feeling a generous impuise. He knew t

the knockdown blow in t
would have been glad to revenge himself at once,
if his intercst had not made him forbear. He
éaw in the young foothaller a tool for making
money, and so he spared him. _
. But for how long? Suppose Dick yielded this
time, was 1t not certain that the villain, en-
couraged by his success, would demand fresh
services—{resh betrayals? Where would it end?

Dick could guess. The end would come with
the eénd of the football season, when the book-

Dale Wood. He

maker, having no further use for him, would
have no further motive for keeping silence.
Then he would speak—then he w glut to the

full his long-delayed vengeance.

Could he play the men who trusted him false?

** No, no—never!"” he cried.

He was a footballer; his own honour, and the
honour of the game, were déar to him—the
honour of the grand old game! It was his duty
tﬂBm:ke ﬁ;;rrlﬁmg thﬂ.

ut such a sacrifice! He leaned inst a tree
and groaned aloud. R
** What shall I do—what shall I do "
“Mr. Lyvnn—Dick I

Ié Wee Alics's weice, - The witl sbood bef
hith, ler eves wide Wik Sonder, N

For the Honour of the Game.

ICK started at eight of the girl, and a
hot flush swept over hie face. For the
moment he could not ?

“You are ill " cried Alice, with a
look of deep concern.

He shook his head.

*1am not ill."

** What s the matter, then? You know [ am
your friend,” said the girl softly. “ This is the
spat where we first met. Tell me what troubles
vou.

A wild longing came over Dick to tell her all—
io pour out story of the past, and plead with
ner to believe that he was innocent.

But the words would not come.

A thief!

He could not tell her. It was too horrible.
Suppose he should see doubt ereep into her face
—dgub& and disbelief? He felt that he would go
mad.

She laid a gentle hand on his arm. -

“ Won't you tell me, Dick ™

** Alice "—he clasped both her hands and held
them tightly—" Alice, tell me what todo! I am
standing on the verge of a precipice. If I do
what is right I am utterly ruined. If I do what I
know to be wrong I shall escape for the present,
perhaps al her. What shall [ do?”

She looked at him full in the eyes.

* Do what is right, Diek.”

** And the consequences?’

** Face them like a man!" \

He released her hands. = She was blushing
deeply. A new light sprang into the lad’s eyes.

"1 will do if, Alice. And when I am gone
you will try to think kindly of me?” |

* Gone, Dick!"”

“ You will understand soon,” he said, slowly
and sadly. * Good-bye, Alice! 1 am late.
When I see you again you will probably know
ail. and then you will not take my hand.”

He hurried away, leaving the girl standing
pale and agitated.

Dick to take a growling from Billy Burke
for being late, but he took it quietly. He hardly
heard a word the trainer said, as a matter of fact.
He was thinking of the coming match, and the
part he was tn“ﬁay in 1t.

He went for a short stroll at noon, and as he
came back the figure of the bookmaker 'all:pem-ed
in his path. Dowsett looked at him with sneer-
INg inquiry.

** Have you made up your mind?”’

“Yes,” satd Dick quetly.

“ What are you going to do?”

*1 am going to do my duty.”

And, without another word, he strode
leaving the bookmaker grinding his teeth.

*“ He dares not!” Dowsett hissed. ** He dares
not! Buat, if he does, I will have no mercy !I"’

A prey to deep uneasiness, the bookmaker took
his n&dm to watch the match. He had counted

onfidently upon Dick’s submission, and had laid
heavy bets against Wilton. If the home team
won his loss would be serious. He ground his
teeth with savage at the thought.

The kick-off was for half- three. The
enclosurcs were crammed, and in the stand Mr.
Lonsdale and his danghter were early in their
places. ' Alice’s face was a little r usual.
She was anxious about Dick. She knew that he
was in terrible trouble, though she could not
guess what it was,

The band were discoursing sweet music, till, at
length, having bid -bye to *‘ Bluebell,” they
marched off. The players streamed into the field.
The h i S A e Bk

ome ca won, pointed to a z
and the Wilton crowd cheered. It was a gﬁo:;‘

away,

| clear day. What wind there was was in Wilton

e, etk wad T Hotspurs
e wiistle Dlew, n

Lhicked off, and followed it up with an advance
in force. For a time the ba was all in the
Finally the Wilton forwards got

contents on page %15,

t the |
| villain hated him, that he had never forgotten

h

r

i

awar, and by a bnlliant display of short passing
brought the leather right down the field to the
mouth of the visitors' There was a stub-
born struggle there, and suddenly from the midst
of it the ball went from a player’s head right
into the net, escaping the goalie by a foot or
more, |

And a roar went up.

“Goal! Hurrah!”

. It was inside-left who had headed the ball
into the net. Mark Dowsett ground his teeth,
while Alice Lonsdale's eyves sparkled with
pleasure, |

* Splendid!™ cried Mr. Lonsdale.

The "Spurs tried hard to equalise before the
whistle blew, but the home team plaved a fine
defensive game, and no more goals were scored
before half-time.

The brief interval over, the teams lined up
agamn. As Dick came on the field for the
second half, he caught the malignant glance
of Dowsett. But it was powerless to move
him. He had resoived to do his duty, for the
honour of the game. Nothing else counted.

The kickoff was followed by some lively
ing, and the home forwards got away as
ore. This time, however, they were well
tackled, and a 'Spurs back skied the ball, and
Twickenham, centre-forward, trapped it a
minute orso later in midfield, and escaped with
#. He seemed like a streak of lightning on the
move, ecasily beating the home halves and full-
backs, and all now nded upon the goal-
keeper. He made a t effort to save, but
in vam. The leather almost grazed the tips
of his fingers, and lodged well in the net.

A rchout rose from the 'Spurs backers, of
whom there were at least a thousand on the
ground

The teams had egqualised, and there did not
seem to be a pin to ehoose between them.

“We must win, we shall win!"" Dick said to
himself, with im determination. The
thought that, if Wilton United Jost, the book-
maker would think he had sold the game, was
more than enough to spur him on.,

_And eyes grew wide with wonder and admira-
tion as they watched the home ineide-left. He
was the soul of his side. He was here, there.
and everywhere. Just where he was wanted,
there he invariably was. His splendid play
infused new life into his comrades. Scarcels
ever was the leather in the home bhalf now.
Almost all the fighting was on the visitors’ side
of the half-way line, and frequenily right up
before the . . The "Spurs tried in vain to
get away. And, in spite of their efforts, Dick,
passing to his centre, gave him an easy kick.
which he successfully took, and*the score stood

at two to one.

The whistle shrilled out. . The .game was
over; Wilton United had won by two goals
to one. Dick’s companions caught him up and
carried him back to the dressing-room on their
shoulders amidst ringing cheers, and thousands
of faces were ¢ towards hum; but among
them the brave footballer eaw only one cleariy

—a puffy. cruel face, with spiteful eves gleam-
(if)% And in that savage face he read hi
m.

The Blow Falls!—Welcome News.

o EAD that, please!”
Mr. Lonedale’s voice was hard
and strained as he placed a letter
.n Dick’s hand. The young foot-
baller had expecied it, but his heart was like
ice now that he knew the blow had fallen.
The letter was brief.

“ The young fellow you know as Dick Lyan is
really Dick Lyndon. He is a thief. He fled in
the night from Abbotsdale School after robbing
the headmaster of a sum of money. The '
are looking for him. They will soon be here to
confirm w I say.”

The bookmaker had not let the grass grow
under his feet.
Dick laid down the letter, and faced Mr.

L?w‘:hh a quiet despair in his face,
The qt;e-at.ic-n was and hard.

“It 1s a h1e,”” said Dick steadily. *“* Mr name
s Lyndon. 1 was accused of theft. I avas
innocent.”’

“Then why did you Ay 3

“* Because the doctor was convinced of my

uilt.”™
T E_s it true that the police are looking for
ﬂu, L ]

e I have no doubt of .

There was a short silence. .

“1I will go,”” said Dick. * This letter shows
that my enemy has wired <0 Abbcdlsdale., and

the ice will be here to arreet me. 1 will
not bring disgrace upon you sir. Your name
shall not be connected with mine in the papers.
I will return immediately to Abbo and

give myself up. Bat before I go, I swear to
you that I was innocent.”

There was a tap at the door. Alico came
in timidly. .

Sh:ﬁoked at ihem inquiringly.

“Let Miss Lonsdale hear what I have to
sav,” said Dick quietly.

“Speak on.” _

*“1 was innocent.” He briefly but clearly told
the story of the accusation made against him
at Abbotsdale, and his hurried flight. and_how
the bookmaker had recognised him in Wilton.
“I can only sa¥v, sir, that I was innocent,” he
concluded. “ And now, good-bye!”

Alice sprang forward.

“Dick! Ig believe you—I believe you!
Father, tell him he is not to go!”

*‘ Stay, Dick!”

will be published. See the fine list of
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Mr. Lonsdale’s voixee was grave but friendiy,

Dick looked at him with swimming eves,

“You believe me?’

““I believe vou, my boy. - This day vou have
plaved up like a man, for the honour of the
game, and I will not believe that you ever
acted dishonourably. Give me vour hand.”

The tears welled into Dick Lyndon's eves.
Heo could not belp =.

*“*But, Mr. Lonsdale, you have forgotten—
the police—"

“Let them come. I shall be your bail. And
¢his affair shall be sifted %0 the very bofiom,
and the guilt fastened upon the true culprit.”

But the police did not come; it was Dr.
Tamworth who came o Lonedale Lodge that
night. He was shown into the roomi where
the three were together, and Dick rose, pale but
collected, at the sight of the Head of Abbots-
dale. But he scon saw that it was not re-
proaches he had to expect from the doctor.

“Lyndon! My poor boy! Can you forgive
me? Your innocence is proved, Dick., Claver-
g has confessed.”

“Clavering !”

“Yes. It was he who stole the money, at
the instigation of a bookmaker named Dowsett,
He was caught in a similar attempt last week,
and then my eyes were opened; and when I
examined him he broke down and confessed.
He gave the gold io the bookmaker, and the
note, which the villain was afraid to take, was
placed in your box to incriminate you, and furn
suspicion from the real culprit. Clavering has
been expelied from Abboisdale, and I have sei
the police on the frack of the greater wvillain.
My dear boy, forgive my stupid blunder, for it
caused me almost as much pam as it must have
caused you.” : _

There were tears of happiness in Dick's eyes.
He could not speak for some time.

**1 have nothing to forgive, sir.” he stam-
mered at last. *“*You were deceived. Obh,
Alice, you know I am mnocent now!"

“I never daubted i, Dick,”” the girl said
softls.
® - & & - - w
Dowsett comirived to evade the police, and
fled to parte unknown., The docior wished Dick
Lyndon to return with him to Abbotsdale, but
Mr. Lonsdale declared that he zould not part
with his inside-left, and it was agreed that Dick
should play for Witon United until the end
of the secason. But when he goes back to
Abbotsdale, he will leave his heart with the
girl whose noble counsel helped him to do
right when he was tfernbly tempted, and
strengthened his resolution to play his best for

the honour of the game!
THE EXND.

(I want all my readers to take particular
notice of this fine football story, because it is
written by the author of our new football
sarial, which starts in next week's grand
Christmas Double Number—price 2d. Be sure

you read it.)
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i, Hiats on the Treatment of Sprains and Bruises.
S s S i St
H VERY vulnerable portion of the body

18 the knee, and it is very easy to
sprain 1t, especially in playing Rugby.
&5 The reason why the knee is likely to
get into trouble in that game is because of the
many sudden dives and rushes which are neces-
sary, and ‘' football knee” is frequently in-
curred. It .is a strange fact that hesitancy and
umidity more frequently bring about these sort
of accidents than do vigour, keenness or de-
termination. I want to give my readers a few
| hints on how to treat and how

1o avoid football knce.

First, with regard to the trecatment. ‘This
should be practically the same as applied to a
sprained ankle, but in addition a rough-and-
ready splint should be applied before the player
3 carried off the field. That is practically all
that need be done until a doctor arrives, or until
the injured plaver is taken to one. Like all
other things the logic of that last sentence is
bound up in the well-known phrase, “1f the
mountamn won't come to Mahomet, Mahomet
must go to thg mountain,”’ the player in this
instanco being, of course, the prophet.

Now a hint or two on the avoidance of foot-
ball knee. My readers will agree with me that
there are of necessity many ways én which

the knee-joint

may be sprained. Perhaps the most common is
when a player—generally a three-quarter Rugby
man—iravelling over the und at high speed
suddenly finds himself confronted with an oppo-
nent, whom he thercupon tries to dodge. He
makes a sudden swerve, and darts off prae-
tically at right angles. To do this he plants
his heel firmly in the sod, lus leg being ex-
tended and outsiretched. In this position the
member 1n question has Inttle spring left in it,
for 1t 1s practically rigid, at the same timo
having the whole wcigilt of the body thrown
suddenly upon it. Naturally

the greatest strain

is felt at the centre at the kneco-joint, and fooi-
ball knee 1s contracted.

Now, il 1s quite possible for this strain to be
avouded. If the player, instead of digging his
heel into the ground makes a point of perform-
ing all swarves and dodges on his toes, he will

ain the benefit of the spring in the arch of the

i

great.

I have seen players running at full speed
suddenly lessen their length of stride, yet in no
way mmimising the rate at which they are
travelling. This is very Liable to bring about
a spramn of the knee-joint.

And now, {0 conclude this brief series of
helpful articles on the subject of

the trials of footballers,

let me tell my friends that when they are in
the pink of condition, when they are trained to
the¢ ménute, there s far less likelihood of their
coming a cropper. It has been mnoticed time
and again that there are always more accidents
at the beginning of the footer season than oceur
later on—a fact which proves beyond all doubt
that when pot in training the muscles do not
properiy perform their work. Those of my
readers who wish to be as free as possible
from aeccident should see during the summer
months that they go in for plenty of cricket and
tennis. In this way they wiil do all that “3s
possible to guard against accidents.

et an e antes by g e e

§ (Which Every Reader Can Enter.) *
¢y
Five Shillings a Goal for a Correct Forecast.
o
ules andcd Conditionss. 2

The following Southern Division Leagve Matches will be played on SATURDAY
DECEMBER ;!Ed_, and Your Editor offers a Prize of FIVE S[}ILLINGS for every ‘;;1
made by the winning teams, and the total amonnt will be paid to the reader who most *F
correctly forecasts the result of the matches to be played on that date. e
What readers have to do is to strike out the Names of the Teams they think will lose. 28
If they think anv match will result in a draw, do not strike out either name. &
All the forecasts must be made on the Competition Form given herewith, e

Competition Department, Tie Boys’ Reain Oidfice
so as to reach us not later than First Post Satur-
day, Deestuber 2nd.  Any forecasts received after
that cannot be included in the week's competition,
and will be disgualifie. The Editor's decdsion
must he considered FINAL, and all competitors
who wish to enter for the Prizes offered can only
do so on this understanding. In the event of the
winning forecast being sent in by more than one
reader, the weekly prize will be added to or divided
st the discretion of the Editor. Another Come
petition will be announced Next Week.

Competitions, marked on outside of envelope *

Twelfth Football Confest.” should be sent to the <

y 1, Waithman Street, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C.,

_ THIS IS THE FORM. CUT IT OUT.

Brighton and Hove Albion r. Bristol Rovers. Y

Northampton r. Fulham. L
Norwich City r. Luton.
Reading r. Portsmouth. Y

am Un r. @ueen’'s P :
ety o ark Rangers. >
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oot, and the general rigidity will not be so.

Tedsdoodrddodontedesdeir b dbdiadsadradr e dodrdedeaioineds +:*~£;:-*I'+:-*E;:*-::-:ﬂ:w*%h‘*?'
: THE “REALM” FOOTBALL LEAGUE. :
o2 7 =2 = R 5, <
: Two Solid Silver Challenge Cups :
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OFFERED TO BONA -FIDE ASSOCIATION CLUBS OF
NOT LESS THAN ONE YEAR'S STANDING. 2 % %

Solid Silver Engraved Medals for Each Member of
the Two Winning Teams.

Solid Silver Medals for the Runners-Up.

FIRST DIVISION & SECOND DIVISION.
HOW THIS CREAT SCHEME WILL BE WORKED.

'l . 2 K .
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ot

Ever since Tue Boys' Reatar has Leen practically turned into the official journal ?:*
for Junior Foothall Clubs, Your Editor and the Special Football Editor have been «»
turning over in their minds some workable scheme whereby bona-fide amateur 8
foothball clubs could icipate in a great competition for the grand Challenge Cups %

-

s

mentioned above. e result is that the following scheme has been worked out :

.

THE :
SAT e :

o

DIVISION DECEMBER k3
CUP I 9, 16, 28, 30, g
JANUARY *?

will be presented to the 6, 13, 20, 27. 2

team (the average age FEBRUARY -uE-

of members of which 3, 10, 17, 2%.

must not exceed 18) : _:‘:

which puts up the best RARGH o

3, 10, 17, 24, 38

performance in their g b G
matehes played on the SS———— APRIL

BT RN 7 44, 21, 28

following dates:
{See opposlte)

RULES AND CONDITIONS.

(2} Only clubs which have been established at least one season {exclusive of the present)

are eligible for entry, and the respectability and standing of the club must be vouched
‘ for by some responsible person.

(bl Where clubs have two or more teams, only the premier team matches will count.

(c). Clubs desirous of entering this contest must fill in the form below, and send it,
together with s list of their engagements on the dates mentioned above, and a letter from
the president of the club to the Secretary, Boys REaLy Football League, 2, Carmelite
House, Carmelite Streef, London, E.C., not’later than December 5th,

(d). The cups and medals will be presented at the end of the football season to the clubs
in each section which Your Editor, the Secretary, and another referee consider to hold
the best record in the matches played on the dates stated above. Points to be allowed
as follows : Two for a win, one for a draw ; the points to be counted as in the First,
Second, and Third Divisions of the Football League. If two or more clubs are equal,
the goal averageshall decide the winners. The decision of the referees (Your Editor. the

sieajealealealesleslealealsatealesds geegreisiaslesies

Secretary, and another referee) on any question of dispute in this competition to be final. 3 o
(e). After the contest has started we shall, each week. publish a table showing the positions %*
of the clubs at the time of going to press, Secretaries must, therefore, send in each o
week the full result of their Saturday match. These results must reach the Secretary oo

of the Boys' REALM League at the above address not later than the Tuesdsy morning
tf E%mﬁﬁﬁﬁéﬁfgﬁgglhﬁﬂ be made by th trollers of the Lea into the bona-fides of 2
' the entering c¢lubs and their !Ixtu?rm. Sk e LR R ancs 3
(7-) All matches to be playved under the Rules of the Football Association. :g
¢h.) The Cups to be won cutrizht. 4
'lll"-
o
THE T SATURDAYVS— o
SECOND oy o o 3
DIVISION DECEMBER ¢

9, i

cup e 3R g
will be presented to the 6 J{?Ug Yz-?
team (the average age QUSTH : -
of members of which FEBRUARY o
must not exceed 15) 3 10, 17, 24 i
which puts up the best MARCH
performance in their S 10, 17, .26 2 @
: & | o
olowine does. Pue TR APRIL &
g : R . 7. 14, 21, 28,

i

%

{See opposite)

HERE 1S THE Forx oF ENIREY.
Dal8.sonsnasssssics AR
o T MR U ToPE S AT e el PR Lt B geds e s b de s i aant Ll PP,
At!f;"ﬂi# Age of HOMDETE .. ci snidscosnsssesssabansitsdods oo & en
SENIOr OF JUREOT .. .. conscnnness

1 T he above club is degirous of competing for THE BoYS' REALM Challenge Cup (.......... here
: state Jumior or Sepior), and the members agree to conform to thecondilions governing the contest
gndto abide by the decision of ¥ our Editor, the Secreiary, and e referce in any case of dispute,
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All entries must reach the Secretary not later than December 5th. Furthér particulars
will appear next week,
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ORDER TO-DAY OUR GREAT CHRISTMIAS DOUBLE NUMBER. 2d.



