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A BRIGHT AND UP-TO-DATE PAPER FOR ALL BRITISH BOYS AND YOUNG MEN.
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IS FINE STORY IS NOW STARTING. i

YOU SHOULD READ IT!
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Arthur S. Hardy’s Enthralling New Football Serial.

many of the chief incidents are founded on actual fact. Names of places and
characters have been altered for reasons that are obv ; but the whole story has been constructed upon the history of one of the
most famous of predcent-day football clubs, whose name is inscribed among the immortals who have won the English Cup. Those who
are famillar with the historles of our famous League Clubs in South and North are quite aware of the fact that most of them have

'.' risen from very small beginnings. In thisstory Mr, A, S. Hardy will tell, in his most graphic manner, how a club founded by a few lads
in a most modest way rose, in time, to be one of the most famous in the Kingdom, winning ultimately both the Football Association
g+ Cup and the Championship. of the League.—YOUR EDITOR.
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revenged! And so ] will |

THE 1st CHAPTER. b :
True to His Trust. you out of the mill " M e
LICK ¢ Dick was silent.  The deyp @D
Dick.Melton. stopped suddenly, and fll‘;"‘:;i“g l}‘)’;‘huf;(l. vthat Was I

stood silent, still, with every nerve in ﬁtgﬁti{m egun to. suspect fhad

. his body quivering.

The silence and darkness of midnight brooded
over the vast mill. And faintly, but quite
audibly in the dead stillness, that sudden and
unexpected sound had fallen upon his ears.

Motionless he stood, listening intently.

What could it mean? ;

He knew that it could have but one meaning.
It was the sound of a key turning in a lock,
and it came from the manager’s office. There
were burglars in the mill!

And he was alone! Cheerfully enough the
young operative had taken the place of Dixon,
the night-watchman, who was down with in-
fluenza. He had paced his lonely round,
through the dark and deserted mill, thinking

“You're sorry now :
betters—eh?” sneered Cgc('.)illl. o

“No,” said Dick steadily; «p 4
I prevented you from robpin
And you had hetter lOOk-oq‘k &
desperately. *‘ You may fo 5
the whole story in self-defoncgl

Cecil grinned. :

“Do so, and be locked up fg
can you prove,- you fool?
the mill that night I was oyt 0(‘ .
How are you going to prove [ p
you fool? You had your chaneg
didn’t take it! Now you ape
you say a word, I'll have yoy

mainly of the impending football match be- for libel, by James!”’
tween Millfield Nomads, of whom he was cap- Zl STORY OF FACTORY Dick felt sick at heart.
tain, and the Blackville Wanderers, who were dAND FOOTBALL. true that he could do nothing

coming to Millfield on the following Saturday.

But at that faint sound from the manager’s
office ha came to a sudden sense of his position.
Burglars—and he ‘was alone!

chuckled a.sfho saw the expre
¢ operative’s face.

By CHARLES HAMILTON, |ovivesioe @

Author of ** Football Fortune,” ete. “T’ll make you sorrier “yet "

But on the football field Dick Meltorr had “You coward! You gy
learned decision and determination. It was | pick staggered back before the sudden | spicuous as he stood among the plainly-clad | bitterly. T
only for a few moments that he stood, thrilling | ferocious attack, and Cecil, gripping his throat | mill-hands, was watching Dick’s play with keen | * Here! Better language® W
with the sudden sense of danger. Then he | with both hands, strove to hurl %im to the | interest. fle joined heartily in the cheer that the light cane he carried, Cooil gayy:

#  stale towards the door of the manager’s office, | fioor, greeted the goal, and after that his eyes | fairly across the face with it
uoiseless in_his silent shoes, and tried it with | * Bug quickly the lad recovered himself, Ho | scarcely left Dick for a moment ill half-time. That was the last straw,
his hand. It opened to his touch, and a gleam | gave grip for grip, and Cecil Fenwick was forced | * By Jove,” he said to himself in the inter- | enough, and now he gave way
of light struck his eyes. He drew a |back. His grasp was unloosed, and Dick slowly | val, “all I've heard about young Melton is | Springing forward, he wrenched

sharp, quick breath. A man was kneeling be- | byt surely bore him backwards. With a savage | quite correct. No mistake about that. And | Fenwick’s hand, and selashed

fore the open safe, directing the light of a | cyrse, Cecil dashed his fists nto the stern, de- | my idea of strengthening the Albion from local | face, and then slashed again and
small Jantern into the interior. He was alone, | termined face of the young operative. Dick tzifenb is a good one. As Hallam says, some- | gave a wild yell, and staggered
a_md_ Dick, with a _smile of satisfaction, stepped | rceled for a moment, half blinded by the blows, | thing will bave to be done, and if we could | his footing on the edge of the
into the room. The thief was slightly built, | bug then his own right fist came into play. | get that young chap to sign on for us, I fancy | was a mighty splash, and the he

and did not look more than a matech for the | Ficreely he struck and Fenwick hall : ) : : ills - burisd s

: : 1 v he struck, and Fenwick gave a sharp | we s be all right. 11 watch h bit | Mills was half-buried in “hen
athletic young fooil:‘li)aﬂer, though evidently a cry as the iron-like knuckles crashed into his | further, and then speak to Ha.ll:m aboumi: i‘t."l slime. Leaving him gasping
good many years older. face. Then, drawing back his arm quickly, And Joseph Ashburn, manager of Millfield | Dick tossed the cane over the he

It had struck Dick instantly that there was | Dick re : i .

; Sk : peated the blow with still more force, | Albion Football Club, and a very well-known | away.
so;neth;r;ghf&mtllmrean ‘t};e f:’ﬁ‘“‘e kneel;n .at the | 4,nq Cecil Fenwick went to the floor in a hea.p.’ figure in League football ci.rclexls-,y devoted his
zr?;izer trou%lse ig‘::onéélaf hite mt?or:éh t};ggmgg The young operative stood looking down upon | whole attention to the game when the young | THE 3rd CHAPTER.

; pp! s him with flashing eyes. players came in aia;m. Dick is Discharged.
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“Let lone ! ned Ceecil I 1 | every turn by th hlf' thfeavmit?b?' baﬂiedlaz 2 EL’I:ON e

: : : et me alone!” groa il. “1 give in e home team, began to play ‘Yes, sir!”

;meizlesﬁouig?es: hazws;g:l?gen?e " Oh, T'll have a fearful revenge for t.hi.s!’q roughly, and the Nomads presently ado;?ted M ““ You're wanted
“Mp. Cecil I’ 5 “Will you? We shall see!” the same tactios, and the game assumed a some- “Yes,” eaid itk |
The young man was glaring at him. He Dick Melton stepped to_ the door. Cecil | what rough-and-tumble aspect. But there was | heart. /

seemed undecided whether to spring at the divined his intention, and his rage instantly | one player who played ““the game” all the He had oome up to the mill

Ahiast oF tha watibitias. e returned his | ¢henged to pitiable terror. He threw himself | time, and did not allow himself to be provoked | usual, hoping against hope. Ths

gaze, his astonishment gradually giving place | it the young operative's way, and grovelled at | into retaliation. That one was Dick Melton. | the presence of the mas o

i

: his feet. He played good, sound, clean football, and he | ever, that all was over. He
e o ACH ﬁﬁﬂg zgr::mt gt Cecil Fenwick, the “For meroy‘:s sake don’t summon the police!” | had his reward, too, for the Wanderers could | face as he went, but his heart
nephew of James Fenwick, the great mill- | Pe gasfed. Think what it means to me! | do nothing with him. . A Mr. Fenwick was there as #
owner, was a spendthrift and a ne'er-do-well. | I'™ only e young man, and prison— Will | Many a time Manager Ashburn grinned with | manager. He fixed his eyes 4
Dick know that l‘:e was an idle, dissipated young | YOR ruin my whole life? T didn't mean what I | delight as he saw the young Millfield forward young operative as he entered,
man, but he had never dreamed of anything said just now. I swear it, For pity’s sake let F_om-g through the Blackville halves and backs | ° ““You sent for me, sir?’ said D,
like this. But he could not doubt the evidence | M@ £0! B . |like a knife through cheese, and heartily ho | fully. ‘
of his own eyes. He had discovered the young | Dick stopped, irresolute. 'Would he be doing | joined in the cheers that greeted Dick’s second | “Ves, You will take a woek’
mAn in the act of rifling his uncle’s safe, [ #roDg to let the wretched man go? He hardly | goal, and then his third. And when the match | of notice, and leave the
and bhmeoﬁ?be 115 mistalcs abOHL it knew. This lesson would probably keep the | ended, with Millfield three to one, the mill- | said the manager. * Good
; “Hang you,” eaid Cecil Fonwick'at last, ne’er-do-well from evil courses in the future, | hands crowded into the field to shake Dick by “May I ask why T am d
z * what are you doing here?”’ . ’ | for he was a greater coward than rogue. And the hand, and to shout out their triumph; and “I will tell you,” broke
“T'm taking the place of Dixon, the night | What would be James Fenwick’s feelings when | Mr. Ashburn walked back to Millfield with his | & loud voice. ‘‘You are
watchman,” replied Dick. “I'm sorry to see hxf‘nephe‘_v was denounced to him as a thief? ‘mind made up. - ‘ y insolence and  ruffianism!
you doing this, sir.” For pity’'s sake!” groaned Cecil, in an ex- | Dick Melton had noticed the manager of the | assaulted my nephew on §
“You look a sensible lad. I suppose you | tremity of terror. wre o | Albion standing in the crowd, and that had | Dare you deny it!” :
know what this meane to me. What will you ‘Pl do it said Dick _abmptl;; If I'm | perhaps spurred him on, but he was far from “He attacked me first, sir.
take 4o keep your mouth shut?’ said Cecil | 99ing wrong, Heaven forgive me! o | That B M e i Mr. Ashbura’s mind. | mysolt 1>
; He searched the wretch, and took away the | That Mr. Ashburn had come there specially to | *“Pooh! Nonsense! Why
Dick flushed hotly. roll of banknotes he had stolen from the safe, | see his play he never dr i you, a mill-hand? Don’t !
“Look here. It's no good nby‘ ‘pretending He replaced it, closed the safe and locked it, | The game over, and having changed his| word, sir! When I-saw
mything:‘{ou’ve caught me in the act, and an‘c‘l thel% pointed to the door. clothes in the little dressing-tent, Dick Melton upon my nephew’s face, I
may 84 well owa np. Tll give you a hundred “Go!’ R Sl ] walked homeward.  He was in & thoughtful | you to prison. Upon reflec
pounds to say nothing about what has hap- The key!” stammered Cecil, “I must re- | mood, as he often was lately. He had not for- iod with discharging you, |
pened here to-night,” said Cecil, coming closer place it 'hm—,,where I found it, or my uncle | gotten the affair at the mill, and he had any future employer whom

10 the lad in his eagerness. iy will suspect— ELR wondered whether anythin g = m
“T wouldn't touch your money,” said Dick | after & moment's hesitation and doubt, | He knew that Cecil Fenwick had gone wwey | oLl know vour (rue cha

scornfully, “even if I knew where you got it | feturned him the key. 5 hating him bitterly, and it o Dy I i

from, and I don’t.” v !N]".'w -of my sight. lately he had seen Cecil’s hand in several things | And Dick went. He could ¢

' “ Will you promise me to say nothing? Look | = be scoundrel was only too glad | that had happened :
hetd, 1 fell you my uncle wouldn't_ thank you | 0 go. He went, with pale fear in his face, and | Mr. Bell, the manager of the mill, o hard | Bpercy [Lis, mones, the m
for giving him such information. You can be | Fage and | and bitter d ointment in | and cold man, been ially snappish to mﬂﬂger and: 1okt thEcH
pretty sure of that. I've done you no harm, | Bis heart. Dick "Melton, in spite of, his | him for the last few days, and it looked fo Dick faltering steps. At a little
either. It won’t benefit you to ruin me.” | generosity, bad made a bitter enemy that night | as if the manager was seeking an excuso to cat gates he came face t0
In spite of his disgust, Dick could not help | —an énemy who would lose no onortumty of | discharge him. He was doubly careful to give enwiae?
feeling a sentiment of compassion for the re?ensini himself. But of that Dick did_not | no cause for such a step, but he folt that :fg the |  “Got th k?” grinned
etched man, whoso face was working and | think as he paced his lonely round in the silent | will was there, the way would not long be | with enjoyment .atgthe' :
twitching with terror and eagerness. After all, mill.  One question tronghq him. Had he | wanting. Then Mr. Fenwick, with whom tof | “1 1;old:l gu so! I fixed i
- what shonld he do? Cecil Fenwick saw the | done right in allowing the thief to escape, and course, he very seldom came in contact, had | not doney(vvitb you yet; I'm g

gns of yielding in his face, and went on | Promising to keep the secret? Certainly, it was | frowned on him passing : : '
B make it b bt o | 0o o think about that now, bue £l he | and %5 (o miuofﬁ vk vy’ e et | ook o Milligid. 3 o
Loolk here, I'll make it two pounds, | question troubl Ay _ | urbane of men to his employees, Dick could that’s all 1’
and Tl stand your friend, too, and you know N not get, 8 al
 bow much influenge &'ve 'got. with my uncle, | THE 2na cuaPTER. G Somelhing sgimt poy be Srest man had heprd cob su) wsking ik Ol
~~ What you say?’ - ¥ 1A B nemy, y . Trivial ei ) VO IS
AP e s b o | TN VR, o gty | i TR T (P | DL, 2 S
- put t « e ut burst un- | @ single wi i i : :
froti i, and promise me solemaly never o do dred dhroats, " % * | fiviak " Dick had ik anly amant su by of | LSt anemer, but, gsve 0

¥ like this again.” 2% Milifield Nomads were playing | His father was long dead. and .
: r%&Fﬁ)’%@d at him in silence for a moment, | Blackville, and ro:nd the field ::r? g.th?r:s ::gfoit of his g:ti&. Tatels h;m mﬂnnm .::: «wl‘x‘eg ﬂl]xe l?;l IM p::sggg
» Reltsnect on hﬁs face. 0 an excited crowd of operatives to watch the had been shut down in lhﬁnld,‘and i he | Cooil. “T1l being it low

Al right/” be siid sbeuplly, Sil'e n Do [amldoi . KOt fell out of employment, ho knew tha't 1t migey | e L another.
gain. I hadn’t_time to take mﬁhnsi;)efgfa _ Most of Dick Melton’s fellow-workers from 50101;% lﬁnxgefore he got in nes:h gt L gt o e by

you came in. You can lock up the sa 1ls 1 and they watched | In : Ry : marked by every

e SeRsisly ; ’s fine fo6 with b:; had fo r;mt of tht?u tfoo‘bgn-ma.tem  violent and dangerous obars
“Stop a minute,” said Dick quietly. “I ) rers were a pretty strong | blackly into his mind as h m.ﬂme okl ““I'll drive him from ;

* cannot take your word. I shall have to search ar from. th ‘M’-’oﬁ that | the "w’inter 'd:gmgu‘dtigue];n}oo homeward in | safer, too. He would not b

T Sy ey R i el Nomede | s o Sl i view, b resognd | P sodakd” e

‘tounvisks” ; =t cam was their young captain | . Fenwick recegni SRR R '

¢ G%I?eﬁﬁoé’s face was convulsed with d inside-right, 7 ,ry\_ o s | s s n at the same moment, |  Dick’s unexpected return
“You—you low hound,bow dare you?” O oal, the first of the % from | g g ¥ th a Mrs. Melton what hi

_He made a swift step towards the door.” Di ng that rang o W&umn. " ovil, drink ey oid Bim, for he saw in | But he

o T oo | S i e L SR | SR

{ ‘m | n now, M nwick, tha  Was i : < A n | it in vain. : g

ars fhe Sooney sbout. von o sid ey bk o 1ho coni of she R, Mg | Digks potee  1° Plasied himself fall fn | noxt. Bverywhero ho

' Wil #‘ggve it up, or shall T summon he eart and soul, and | ““You young hound! Stop, will you?” the same answer. No

™ ¢ g ‘ _ ' P R some of the places, he th
He got ne further. 5 "And dio dheor of his fownsmon Spesd | avilly” - ¥ DUTY.to gt bom, e ” said Dick | Tad o chanos. . But @
thhhmt’ a‘ﬁget e young man sprang ab hiH‘hxm &nu - efforts. “Don’t answer me, you insolent puppy | o been there before hull:zm A

Tk  Atall, well dressed gentleman, somewhat con- | had enough of your cheek! I told oo b e b oot e i 5

““DA VE THE Bjéasmv,-" by David Goodwin, author of “Th
: e THE REALM in a fortnight’s tinfe.v

Boy Bargeowners,”
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Mat wag fo be dome? Leave Millfield?
we his home, all his friends, his football
Wb, all the scenes he had ever known? There
§ nothing else®for it, and sadly enough he
jde up his mind to the inevitable. PBut on
fureday morning came a gleam of light. The
. ®bt brought a letter from Mr. Ashburn, the
Sianagor of the Albion Football Club. It con-
e(fﬂmplv a request that Dick would call at
® manager’s house that evening. Dick read
and wondered ; and his heart beat with hope.
&What can it mean, Dick?’ eaid his mother.
do not know Mr. Ashburn?”’
d He came to see our match
Saturday. I don't know what he can want
th me. But I know he’s a kind-hearted man,
he may have heard somehow that I am out
ork, and may mean to give me a job at
football ground.”
d Dick presented himself at the house of
Ashburn, little dreaming of what awaited
He was shown into the dining-room,
& Mr. Ashburn was seated with a man
Dick recognised at once as Hallam, cap-
and centre-forward of the Albiom.
lad to see you, Melton,” said Mr. Ash-
shaking him cordially by the hand. * You
; seen Mr. Hallam before. We have been
Iking about you. Mr. Hallam quite agrees
h my opinion, that you would make,a valu-
® recruit for the team. Are you willing to
the Albion and play for Millfield?”’
k halmoet; staggered. He could hardly
e his ea
lay for Millfield!”’ he said faintly.
es, my boy,”’ said the ma.nager. with a
“I'take it you are willing?”’
h, sir !
Dick could say no more.  Astonish-
and delight rendered him dumb. But
ooks were ¢loquent. Mr. Ashburn turned
allam, with a smile of satisfdction.
You'll take him in hand, then, Hallam, and
trainer will put him thmugh his paoces.
you join at onoce, Melton° You are em-

m g

* said Dick, recover-

h, will you tell me why?”
was dlscha.rgcd on Monday, sir, without
aracter,” said Dick bravely. ‘“Mr. Fen-

he was intoxicated, and I
f I swear that that is the truth.
S my témper and hit him harder
hould have done. But Mr. Fenwiok—-"

ve no doubt' about it,”’ broke in Hallam.
ung Fenwick is the biggest blackguard in
Id‘ and a drunken brute into the

Ashbum pursed his lips.

Vell, well, we shall see. Meanwhile, you

on trial, Mnlton but your salary will

énce at once.’

“Rick stammered out incoheront thanks. When
ft the manager’s house he hardly knew

sther ho was standing upon his or hm

so great was his amazement and j

ome to acquaint his mother with 5:@ goed
and the poor widow received it with

of thankfulness.

——

i 3rd CHAPTER.

ew Recruit,

did not take Mr. Ashburn long to make
ip his mind about his new recruit. Both
allam and the trainer concurred in the
anager’s rsmxon of Dick, who, indeed,
s very hardest to give catisfaotion. He
er been afraid of work, and when that
was playing . the game he loved, he
ally put his heart into it. After his first
ays’ practice at the Albion ground, Mr.
was 1ot only satisfied, but was blessing
ortune in securing such a recruit.

had beon discharged from the mill.
- Cecil Fenwick beard that the boy he

ew no bounds. He called upon the
r and did his best to injure Dick, bu!:
tely for himself, his spite was
the keen-eyeéd manager of the
gh him, and read his "
is answer, 1
hﬁ

T will settle hrm yet I” he. m’nttﬁﬂd
k, meanwhile, had "almost forgotien his
y’s existence, in the happiness of

" At first he could hardly believe in
The Albion men generally gave hm a
reception. e '‘worked imd and im-
his form rapicly. and had the satisfaction
g that he fulfilled his employer’s

ations.
Mr, Ashburn said to

ou’|1 do, L{d’elbon,
S; “T ghall play you in a reserve
on .

rday, as a final tesh. Saturday
mﬁlay msxdemght in the first team,
go into the reserves.’

manager’s duty to ay the best man
and Dick’s plond

k'pt olf informed of

his was not dxﬁcnl't, 2s he

the Albion men. his uncle having

e tb;ﬂ.thednbum e came to see the
s believe tl

g b e

WOuld ]fo into ¢
unconselo done
furn in dnvms him from t] hxm
the game with a hud avaco

Albtbn ﬁnt 'beam w
ndxd~ W as hs was to Wm&

ry to listen to me. His nephew,

y believed Dick’s account of the reason

had been taken on by Mr. Ashburn, his |

his new |

t sorry for Clarke; but, of course, it |

ball, it was clear that he was the pick of the
bunch, and he did magnificent work for his
gide. The home team won easily, with three
goals to mil, and of the three, one was taken
by Dick, and a second scored from a pass by

him. He was loudly cheered, but there was
one smaf((‘ly goowling face in the orowd. It
was Cecil Fenwick's.

scowling. He knew that nothing now could
stop the young footballer’s career; nothing
could prevent his winning a great name 1in
Millfield. Unléss—— Yes, there was one
means that could be used.

“He is to, displace Clarke in the firet team,
so they say,”’ muttered Ceoil. * Well, T'l] see
what I can make of (larke. Surely it will be
easy to induce him—-"

He did not finish the reflection; but his face
cleared at the prospect of yet ruining the
ohances of the boy he hated. Clarke, as a matter
of fact, did not take his displacement kindly.
Like many, strictly mediocre footballers, he had
a great opinion of his own powers, and he was
inclined to be sullen and snappish when he

was very careful to show no trace of “side” or
up;nhncss His frankness and good-nature
somewhat mollified the displaced forward.
During the week, COeeil Fenwick found an
opportunity of speaking to Clarke. He com-
menced with a sneer at the new recruit, and
condemned the manager’s folly, in which Clarke

quite a.ireed with him. Then he approached
more d ground.
T take it you have no special liking for that

puppy, Olarke?” he remar
can't be expected to, can 17’
“ Oertainly not. You wouldnt be sorry to
shove hun out of the team?”

“T can’t say I should; but what on earth ave
et'tmg ab?’ asked the other, mystified.
oll, Iook here. T don't like him any more

than you do. It's easy emough for a chap to

i:re another a kick in a practice mateh, and you

lenbty of opportunities. = Make it im-
poasxbfe for youngil Melton to play amy more
this scason, and I'll make it worth fifty pounds

to 5
“You want me to foul a comrade in a

friendly mateh?” said Clarke quietly—danger-
ously quietly.

But Cecil, in his eagerness, noticed nothmg

“You'll serve yoursel! and me, too; and
ﬁﬁr)y vp&'.»unds is & big sum,” he said.

'd like my answer now, I suppose 7"

you

ow go!

received the manager's notification. But Dxck !

futum ornplmr whem you may
word !’

THE 4th CHAPTER.
A Dastardly Attempt.
10K MELTON’S face was cheerful as he
left the club ground after his usual
practice on Friday afternoon, and
turned his steps homeward. On the

1ltlﬁold The thought made his heart beat
faster

The early winter evening had ¢losed in dark
and fogzy. The way to the cottage where he
still lived was wmewgat fonely, but no thought
of danger crossed Dick’s mind. He strode on
cheerfully, thinking of the morrow and of his
first League match, happy and a little excited in
anticipation.

Patter, patter!

There came a rapid rush of footsteps from the
fog. Thres burly forms loomd up round him
wnh startling suadenness.

ere he is!”

“Qut 'im [

Sticks were whirling in the air to crash down
| upon his head. Dick Melton was taken by sur-
prise, but the great game had taught him
presence of mind and instant decision. Even as
the hooligans loomed up from the fog he made
a swift backward epring, and the descending

bludgeons swept the empty air.

Bus the mﬁi&ns with muttered curses, rushed
full at him. From the fog a voice Dick knew
shouted to them :

“ Look out! Don’t let him get away!”’

There was no chance for the youni man to get
away. The hooligans were upon him; and he
faced them desperately, shouting for help,
though with but little expectation of being
answered.

Again, by swiftness and luck, he dodged the
blows aimed at him, and, spnnfmg forward,
«drove his clenched fist into an evil, bristly face
The hooligan went down like a log, gaspin
hoarsely, A bludgeon, missing Dick’s head,

; clumped on his shoulder. The next moment
another blow would have stretched him on the
’ea.rth and placed him at the mercy of the
{ hoohgans, but from the fog came a shout and a

|

rush of feet.

“ Buck up, Albion!”

Three stalwart figures came springing upon
the ecene. The hooligans went down beneath
heavy blows like slaughtered oxen, and were
| glad to remain upon the ground, without at-
tempting to rise. For they teco‘fmsed in their
assailants members of Millfield Albion, and

they had had enough
i (7’ il fil% Il

A

I
f

‘““
:‘_

Her

g 'S:aﬁ

Not another

morrow he was to play in the Albion forward line |
g gamsr Manchester Rovers, who were coming to |
Fenwick strode away from the ground stil] | M

t g

boys, and luckily we heard Melton shout, and
¢ame up in time. Now, your little game was to
cripple him and spoil his football orm, wasn't
it? Out with§§!”

“ No—yes !’ stammered Fenwick. >

“ All right, you cur! Chaps, theres a pond
just handy yonder. He wants a lesson badly, to
oure him of his dirty tricks. Now, Fenwick, will
you stand up to Melton, and fight like a man, or
will you take a ducking?”’

“That's right,” said Dick grimly. “Take

our choice, Fenwick, for, by James, you shall
inve one or the other !”

And the footballers chorused a

“ Look here, I'll give you a
each——""

“ The pond, chaps!
Clarke.

* No, no!” yelled Cecil, in dire terror of being
ducked in the freezing water. *‘Spare me that.
I'll fight that—that fellow!”

“ And that fellow will nge you a hiding you’ve
wanted for a long time,” said Dick Melion
quietly.

There was no help for it. Cecil’s hooligans
had already crawled away in the fog and made
themselves scarce. He was alone with the justly-
incensed footballers, aid he had to stand up in a
fair fight to the man he had injured.

Round them the footballers formed a ring:
Cecil knew that he would receive fair play. After

all, he was six years older than his op nent and
he knew somebhing of boxing. He braced "him-
self for the fight, determined to do hxs best to
deofeat, the oung footballer.

And so they faced each other and began. In
the dim, grey, foggy night they fought, with
sav‘:ﬁ.g? spxte on one side and grim dehetmma.txon
on

But fpluck and good condition told. Cecil's
way of life had not fitted him for any trial of
strength. Twice he went down under crashing
blows, and at the second he refused to rise again.
Dmk had bardly been touched.

him go!” said Dick, oontempkuoualy
¢ Clear out, you our, and thank your stars you’ve
of off so ea.s:ly
And Cecil picked himself up and vanished into
the night. e Albion lads escorted Dick as far
as his home, and left him at his door. Cecil’'s
last attempt had failed. On the morrow Dick
Melton would eJ)l.zy for Millfield-—and win, too,
he was resolv

proval.
ve-pound mnote

Drag him along!”’ eried

THE 5th CHAPTER.

HE Albion men madeé no secret Mt

” night’s happenings, and- all d
attempt to disable a home player be

the match. 1t is probable that the young ma.nn
a

that day in the streets of his native town. pm

soon learned that he had quitted Mlllﬁeid and

And shortly before the arrival of the

ter team Mr. Fenwick came to the club ground.

ment of the young footballer, the great mill.
owner held out his ha.nd in a frank way.

lately, and last night’s affair many

things clear to me. My nephew hao left Mill-

him. Unless he o compl he will

never return, but I am giving him a chance in

having misjudged you. 1 will not ask you to

return to t sLe beca.nse I can see that you,

,butImay say that I shall watch your

th interest, and hope to see you win

The Manchester Match.

knew the next day of Cecil Fenwloi'd
life would not ha.ve been safe if he had
everyone heartily hoped that it was for idanches-
He came to see Dick. Somewhat to the amaze-
M:laz”ﬁigysafdwﬁ fﬁ‘y ayes. ham%m ke
field, and I intend to adopt stern measnras with
London. Meanwhile, I beg your pardon for
have a splendld career before you as a foot-

me and honmn- for lour native town.’’

It was the amende honourable, and Dick was
more than satisfied. Mr. Fenwmh remained ir
the grand sta;g beside Manager Ashburn hno

6 at t upen Dick hadg:venthbmatch
an xmmen greater than usual in Millfield.
The enclosures were crammed long before the
time for the kick-off. Whexn ote}::dpﬁvem entered
the field Dick Melton was gr vdtha.dmkn

in,

day was gomewhat foggy, but there wae
enough l:gb@ fot p Mv The tgggxs lined up, both
looking anchester won the toss, md

Hallam klo ed off.
The Manchester men attacked qa.mely, but the
sh'ng{le was soon in the visitors’ half, and the
ster citadel was besieged.

{@A_u

t. There it k” i
The foo ller’s fist shob ouﬁ, and Cecil went
ﬁy1 He found himself sitting in the gutter,
ou—you ruffian!”’ ho shouted: “Wbat
do zvoru mean by that ?* i
Want any more?”
“ We'll you'll get some mote xﬁ u ever
again like that to me, Xud ta.lk

g:nng bo tell Melton W ytm’ve said, a.nd put

m on his guard.”

Clarke did go, ‘without delay. Diek
hstened with amazement; he had never dreamed
that even Cecil Fenwick would descend so
ﬁs"‘that He gga.sp;(}d Ularkel;s ha‘.péi sl

o said’ sim “You're a
good eort. ‘ = i
Cecil Fenwick pwked himself and went,

away in a towering rage. He iﬂi,hd.and

with most unpleasant_consequences to 'hi

But the rancour in his heart was only inbonm-

ﬁ;ed. It wanted mw but_twa days to Diol
‘League m, swore inwar

that, in “%ﬁ

first atch, and Cecil
of Clarke’s ref
e AL

-

we |

ewry

.

was amazed b ¥ the clght of his comrades.
nks—thanks!” he eried. *“You came
ust in the pick of time. But how came you

3phed a Millfield half.
what’s he gob with
e came out of the mist,

dra a fi
ad and «ruggled and piudgoing RR
e set bbe sooundral his feet. Ceoil
Cla.rke had not

ﬁmgy evcll
ammal 4

He looked round like a wild
hance to escape, but the
A.lbxon lads were all round him.
“How dare you assa.ult me?”’ he stammered.
“T had nothing to do with this affair. I was
here by chance, and——"
“That's a lie!” caid Dick quietly, “T heard
 yon esing fhem on.”

“ Shut up!” said Clarke.
said to me ywbenhy, you.
m!ghb try ueme

25 It wzs Clarke’s idea,”
Bﬁo There he is;

t}m

s da SOI féllowad o4 w;thss::m of the

It

Thursday

'I'here m a
tussle right up to the goal, and th
suddenly out of a presa of layere. ?
from a catapult, and umed m on d
custodmn knew w}mt was |

M

Dick had te.ken the ﬁrst goal fot
that the Manchester forwards made
attempts to Mtﬁ but wu;h

SUCCEeSS. .
were taken bcfora

first .lnglf tbmfem en
o was hvé!y md

ey ] Bvie B e b
pu
foremost. 'l‘m Dick sent in shots bhat mule
tho enemy catch their breath. One hit the post
led into play, and the other was saved
by 1 v by the skin of his teeth. Then

“d &
-hm

the MMmen, with a mﬁg e
btm aght the play into the home half, ¢
“ the Mﬂlﬁeld oxhdd m y
mmqth defence, and s ‘m

%‘h:ge waa now a quarter of an hour to p
and the game been a
' the ‘l?m . and the ba
play was
about 1 in nudﬁeld. Then the Manchesber men

‘o “ 'rnus AS A DIE n by Heury St. John, in our companion paper “The BOYS Herald.”

\
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»« DICH MELTON’S LUCH.
(Continued from the previgus page.)
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made a determined effort, and swept down upon

>

the home goal.

The spectators held their breath.
field to be licked on their own ground? No!

A home back skied the ball, and a Manchester
half headed it forward again; but a Millfield
head—it was Hallam’s—popped up and sent it
Then forward came the Albion in
a rush there was no resisting.
scene had changed, and the struggle was now
transferred to the visitors’ goal.
Dick’s feet when a Manchester half charged him
behind and sent him sprawling. :

* Penalty !” roared ten thousand voices.

The referee’s whistle was a shrilling one.
was stopped, and Dick scrambled to his feet.

over the line.

e

looked anxiously at Dick.

Jololok

ning.

Were Mill-

And so we leave Dic
Like a vision the

The ball was at THE END.

next. One will be an

Play
A

penalty was awarded- to Millfield, and Hallam

Dick nodded cheerily. The fall had been a bit
of a shock, but he was quite fit.
| eagerness he took the penalty kick.
| The goalkeeper, as he afterwards explained,
| was looking for a ball, and not a flash of light-
Anyway, the ball was in the net, and the
ten thousand voices roared applause.

In the few minutes that remained to play Man-
chester had no chance to equalise.
the whistle, and the players trooped off the field.
Millfield had won a hard-fought game by 2 to 1,
and well deserved their yictory.

Melton, winning fame
| for himself and honour for his native town as the
crack player of Millfield Albion.

(Two fine lgng, complete lales on Saturday
enthralling
Slapton School, and the other one of Mr. T. C
Bridges’ clever warder stories.)

FOOTBALL NOTES. ¢

%> Notices and Challenges from Readers’ (\:/‘
Clubs Inserted Free of Charge. X

<>
SO S S R
[Readers showld remember that these motices
cannot appear until three weeks after they
are received, owing to this paper going to
press 8o long in advance of the date of
publication.]

Amid a hush of

35 A
-"o-\?)é

Phip went

ARMADALE F. C. (average, 17) have open
dates on and after February 3rd. Home or
away.—Apply by letter to John Murray, 58,
Crown Street, Glasgow.

AYLESBURY F. C. (13, medium) have a few
open dates, all away—February 24th, April
14th, 28th, and several others.—H. Knight, 20,
Winkfield: Road, Wood Green, N.

story  of

: T
ST. FRIDESWIDms
matches for March 10?})31‘2(14
given and required if pose
44, Benledi Street, Pop;?ls::bl[:
NORWOOD WANDERR
15 weak) want Wednesday
| away. All dates open,—A
63, Ladas Road, West Nomp
St. JOHN'’S A, F, ¢ a
wanted for the remaindep ofv A
ZIL{ retdius of three miles of e
. G. Thomas, Myrtle Vi
Fishponds, Bristol O Vll]a'

ARMADALE F. (. 5
players.—Apply by letterrggu,ir:h:
Crown Street, Glasgow.

ILFORD HAZELDENE g
Barking on Saturday, Januay i
RearMm League (2nd R,

divia
ended: New Barking, 2“;181‘1(}?;(,

WE

This Gold-cased Lever
Watch, guaranteed correct
timekeeper, free for selling
FIVE articles.

This Real Oak Drawing-
room Clock free for selling
FIVE articles.

A STYLISH PAIR OF BOOTS FOR 6/6.

As an advertisement we send
PAIR OF
or SH

nd a
LADY’S OR GENT’S BOOTS
OES to auy Address qu receipt of

AS a huge advertisement your choice of

either of these handsome presents for
selling FIVE usetul articles of jewellery at
1s. 6d. each.

NO MONEY REQUIRED.

Just send a postcard with your Full Name
and Address, promising to return the
Jewellery within four weeks if you do not
sell it.  On receipt of vour postcard we will
at once send the FIVE articles, which you
can sell in a few minutes among your friends.
When sold you will send us the 7s. 6d, re-
ceived for same,and we will at once despatch

Thisstrong Melodeon, double
bellows, two sets reeds, free §
for selling FIVE articles.

6° DEPOSIT

and upon payment of the last of

* 14 weekly instalments of 6d.
each, making a total of 7/6
inall. A Handsome Present
is Given Free, Our net cash
with order price is only 6/6,
or 7/-cash within seven
days. Ladies can have
either Lace or Button.
Send size of
Boot you

absolutely free

THE PRESENT YOU CHOOSE.

Together wich the Jewellery will be sent a
Catalogue of other presents which you may
choose from, including Gramophones,
Musical Chests, Real Silver
Watches, Real Gold and Diamond
Rings, &c., &c. And even though you
only sell two of the articles we will present
you with one of our Renowned * Qiobe’
Timekeepers, Guaranteed for
Three Years. We want you to see our
jewellery, and judge as to the value yourself.

You will receive the goods to-morrow if you
send a posteard to-day. Address as f2llows :

SCOTTISH JELHE}}EEZ EFIPORIUTI,

205, BUCHANAN STREET, CLASCOW.

articles.

each .Knives,
Spoons free for selling FIVE

are wearing
and state
whether strong or light weight desired.

C , CRAIG &

CO,
(Dept. B 5), 81, Dunlop Street, GLASGOW.

£92 92s. WORTHnL

Lady's or Gent's Watches.
SENT ON ed
RECEIPT OF -
Gent's 18-ct. Gold-cased Chronograph
Watch, Jewelled Movement, Pel";l:lt) Tls::
keeper, warranted, or Lady's size, with
pretty opal dial. Sent on receipt of gd,
and four stamps for postage.  Wheny
received, if satisfactory you send 1/~ mory
and 1/- weekly until 12/6 is paid up.

FREE GIFT.
A Handsome Silver-mounted Briar Pj
in case, or exquisitely pretty Brooeh, is
given to all sending full cash with order,
or balance in 7 days. y
McCarthy & Co. (Dept. 43),
44 Archway Road, LondonN.

MARVELLOUS!!! Thisis the exclags
m‘iﬁ;ieuu of our Magnificent Present, te, Al
PEN, mmglnbe with filler and instmutlmu,.{
case, GIVEN AWAY ABSOLUTELY 5
EXPENBE to EVERY APPLICANT for ous
Parcel of Stamps. etc., which o

(3
b

ABSOLUTELY TRUE.

£25,000 Prizes Given Away Free. No Money Re.
uired. We give away free to any person Solid Gold
ings of all descriptions, cutlery, jewellery of all

kinds, nickel silver timek besides hund

of other useful articles which can be selected from

our List. WE GIVE THESE FREE to any pérson

\ selling 48 Beuutiful Pictorial Postcards within 14

g

Packet containing }-dozen

| days. You can sell them in a day. It need not

E | cost you a penny of your own money. We are also

} giving away free 20,000 Ladies' size and Gent's size

W’; Gun Metal or silvered Lever Watch, 10 years' war-

Forks, and % VY ranty, and perfectly timed to a second; also 5,000
Ladjes’ and Gent's Real Diamond Rings (solid gold,
hall-marked). Send us a teard with your name and address.
Don't delay.—ACTE & CO. (Dept. 61), 85, Fleet Street, London, E.C.
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READ ™ TRUTH

Gent, or othe
SEVENTY-

1do.

K We give you a Nickel Silver WATCH, or a Real
i Silver-mounted Umbrella, suitable
r present as per list, for selling
1&70 Up-to-Date Penny Postcards
(Assorted) in ten beautiful colours (Works of Art). We
allow five weeks for selling. andaddress

A REALSILVER WATCH

JUST AS AN ADVERTISEMENT

‘We send this WATCH to any address

© PoeposiT

and upon the payment of the

Bilver, Government Stamped
Cases, {-plate, jewelled move.
ment, and

Guaranteed b years, of Jewellery at 1s. within four weeks,
Send to.day to & You can sell them amongst your friends
CRAIG,CRAIG & Co. 7/ inafewhours. Write at once.
B, or » Tou = (Dept. 8, THE MUNSTER JEWELLERY CO., CORK.

81, Dunlop 8t., GLASGOW.

DONT B GULLED!

THERE ARE NO
BOOT PROTECTORS

_“gusy As Goop As"

on receipt of

FIREE to AIIL,

We give a Nickle Silver Timekeeper,
warranted for five years, or any other
B;esent you wish to select from our

t, to any person selling Five Articles

78 a0

perfectly timed,

name ad -

y A , London, E.C.

BLU

d sumfed
Place, Golden Square, London, W.

SHI

FRE E to all sufferers, particulars of a proved home treate
» ment that quickly removes all embarrassment, and
ently cures blushing and flushing of the face and neck.

E:: envelope to Mr. F. C. TEMPLE (Specialist), 9, Pugh

G.:

FREE TO EVERYONE.

Free to any person selling 72 Penny
Pictorial Posteards within 4 weeks,
When sold, send us the 6s., and we will
forward you either of the above-mentioned
Write at once (a posteard will do).
THE IRISH PICTORIAL CARD CO.,
. 9, Maylor Street, Cork.

MOUSTACHES.

This engraving shows you clearly how,
by using Mz. DALMET'S POMADE,
you may obtain magnificent Moustaches
at any age, evenat 15. Latest scientifie
discovery! Contains Asiatic herbs,
Gives Moustaches to alll Agenoobject |
No more boys! No more smooth lips
':11 .m:n!l'r&“; at
. stamips to Mr. B, 8,
DALMET, Gray’s Inn Road, 42,
I!'a:ndd(:, Ww. .,lorn: l;».xl, -plain cover,
T once, as 3 met couls
with his . secret. o

We givean AirGun,
Watch,or Melodeon

Presents.

ps, including Nyasa (Giraffe), 03
bus), United States (Portrait), Btraits Settlen
Tasmania, Cape of Good Hope, Rovania, Jags
(Pictorial), Tamaica (Waterfall), set of four US|
set of seven Queensland, etc., ete, A n
““Superb”’ Stamp Mounts ; and One Perforatinka
extra. Don’t Waste Money by writing elsewhuss®
Postal Order for 6d. (abroad 10d.) to pay for the
and Postage, etc., and you will receive by r 1
E:Ckm) this Splendid Fountain Pen, with A
ee | also the ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUR
HENRY ABEL & Co. BILSTON
- : i
E B TO.
We give a Nickel Silver Time
keeper, Case of Spoons, etc. it
any person selling 48 Penny Pictorial Pos:
cards within four weeks. You can sl
them amongst your friends in a
minutes. Write at once—a postea
will do. o

THE PICTORIAL CARD CO, |
67, Fleet Street, London, i.t.

EVYOULU WANT(
1f you want Gold Coast and other rare Stamps;
write at once to STAMP CO., Graxvn

packet, contains BO different, inclnding GoldG
Persia. 2 China, Cuba, Shanghai. Costa Rica &

WORK FORALL

Wt give a Nickel Silver Timekesper and
Mexican Silverine Watch Chain,,
guarantee to keep correct time for thres
years, 'or aml.uly'u or Gen},": Bo‘lslod»(!old
ing, free any person selling Penny
Pictorial Pos(cu'dlpewithln 21 days. You
can eell them in an hour, Send name
and nddress (Posteard wi

1l doj. 4
BRITISH FINE ART CO., 115, STRA
LITTLE WORKS OF

On Sale at all High
STATIONERS’ AND NE

Tried. A
Mnmn‘qitocu. Send od.

BOYS! KEEP YOUR

* London Hmu.e} Mayfield, Sussex. | This is the distressin

anuary 17th, 1905,

Gentlemen,—Please send me six
pairs of your *“ Loofite” Medicated
Socks, sizes as follows: 2 ladies’ (/)
and L gents’ (8). X

It is now eight weeks since I tried
your Medicated Socks, and am able
to say with the greatest pleasure
and thankfulness. The sharp rheu-
matic pains, whick at times have
been positivel, ea:cnwiaﬁrltg, have
now completely left me. It seems
like a new lease of Life, and this I
ean only put down to the * Loojite”
Medicated Sock. I cannot say you
have exaggerated in any: single
instance what you claim for your |
sock. I enclose postal order for the
6 pairs of socks. Again thanking

you, I rmuu'r(t, % truly,

- MARCHAND ENIGHT.

. HAVE YOU SEEN THIS WEEK’S ‘““BOYS’ FRIEND ” 9

ory.
Corns, and Rheumatic gulm in the joints soon unnerve and ciipple an

BUT WHY SUFFER? When

“LOOFITE™ 5

BORACIC ACID, PINE OIL, &oc.
Inﬂh the pain. heals the Tender and Inflamed Foo S ’
d keeps the feet at an even tem:
0il, &e., drawn by th
SCIATIC PAINS.  Tender,
R i g Yo spred U Sk 1o, o e )
en, & . only you
‘When orderf boot: he
- cn' s :x‘pel:r’ly‘;z:t size - or shoe worn (wheth:
MORTON'S LONDON TOILET STORES (Dept.

FEE

now the cold, wet weather is with us, Tender and Inflam Feet,
cﬂmrwluhu.ltbymr:‘

ulwich, Fe

very beneficial

shoes, and, w

being
dﬁmm 74

which is IMPREGNATED with the “ Loofite”

f“‘u: %uefru
the not
perature; while the com! ofﬂ}t:: m: o:drm%
o warmth of the feet into the system © m%"ﬁ‘imh and
og‘emive, and Inflamed Feet, Corns, Chilblains, Rheumatism, invent; nd
y wearing the  Loofite” Medicated Sock. Mmg',,,‘:,y

6d.
er ladies' or genta’),
ntdlnll.ex&:).“t: '), and send postal

H), 159, Rye Lane, London, S E.

and Oolonial

Kirkdale, 36, Chatsworth Rd., West
Dulwn ebruary 19tk, 1905.
Dear Sirs,—Would you be good
ommzl:oto forward me another pair
of * Loofite " Socks, size 62 I am so
lighted with them, and find them

the feet. Idzkags wear very thin
used often to get my feet damp, and,

Sock 1 find, in damp weather, my-

distances.
I therefmfulh:;ry gratefultothe

0 oceasion.
Believe meto be, yours faithfully,
(Signed)

and stimulating for

ng a great deal,

tible to colds, with
Since wean'gz
Medicated Loof

colds ; also my
when walking long a

to recommend

MRS. L.,SCOTT.




