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gper At o) Good old Dick
RE'S off! ol ick!"
ﬂl’“ 11555 was 8 roar of delight from fifty
’ ta.
thIEiro was a crowd of bogs of all
4 tho Pellingham football field, in
roun pwmb"' sunshine, looking on with

g’d”r S:sl at tho match.

rest pter-house match, and for that
s u-]' followed ; but there was another
the Bellingham boys were so keen
known that Northcote, the
would be largely guided by
in this_match in filling the
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(:Tll“; i: 1:‘(’ ﬁ{“eﬁ[g(!nec';t three-quarters
Ih “Collego had ever produced, had left
pr o denly, and it was a question
be € s place would be flled by Dick
¥ by Hubert Locke. Dick was in the
feotien, Ho was a fine, clean limbed lad,
gnnt(:;', and a su{rp kch:l. L;;rku
and was a prefect and a chum
In's, and so was considered by many
petter chance of getting the coveted
mre ® s bigger, and heavier than Dick,
0P o s doubtful if he was quite ro good a
waller: backed up heartily by his Form-
vpick ""d their delight was unbounded as
JiloRS tched tho game, and saw that ho was in
M'-:g fottle.’ ilnndsome and very ft he
 1is house colours of blue and white.
#2955 His b lours of blue and
pued ‘., the shout as, receiving the ball from
{;“dw:um, 1o derted off with lightning ewift-
w4, nere's off I

wEjsmere's ol b

Dick!

% :lgpr‘mmd! But an_ opposing three-
was upon him like a bloodhound, run-
it for his life. It was Hubert Lacke.
it I s
the breathless lglchrcst o!fthut race, lﬂmi

7 ied-down, and the spectators watched
o3 and p:;rl.nd. h;;‘m The twa

. the vacant place in the first fifteen
cuimants or e inst each other.  Hubort
wh undorstood  that well on:l:ugh‘, and he

i very nerve to overtake the racing
nised S’ Tard and harder bhe ran, il
uttiog on o deperate spurt, he drew close to

d flung out his arm, But he had shot
biﬁol‘: As il {egling l&l: dungsr ‘?y ins;inc‘;,
ik mdo & eudden cffort, and shot ahcad.
ggm'hg;ip m;sscd him by inches, and after
{hat o had no chance. :

But the cheer that trembled on the lips of the
Tilthformers was stayed as they saw the back
neing to intercept the brilliant eprinter.

p 3
Womh: stop bim? Would he? Dick gwerved
s litle awsy from him, and ran like one

Ho beard nothing, saw nothing but the mark
befors him, Could he do it? The back was
almost upon him. There was almost a groan
among Dick's Form-fellows as tho back was seen
!om&a his tackle, and Dick went down. But
it was followed by o roar. For Dick was upon
b line, and the ball was inches on the other
be had scr:rcd o iry [or his fiftcen.

“Good old Dick

Dick was breathing herd, but looking mone
vorse for his big burst. The try was not
converted, and shortly afterwards Hubert Locke
k:d l}!mppcd gon{lor his side, and the game
b od withaut further scoring. The result, there-
{om ™35 that Hubert Locke's side had won by
”’:' Points to three. In spito of that, howeyer,
lhn?n"wn nat wanting many who said plainly
No, ":k Elsmere had mado the better display.
!"‘“ri cote  had watched the play keenly
ﬂckl 1 and his expression was dubious when
The wrigined him to walk back to the echool.
" "“&t gavo him a sidelong look.
“““"'nh' bave you mado up your mind, North-
nop ;R‘; cf.knd abruptly, as the captain did
ide on < 1 thought you were going to de-
e TOUF man after the house matoh."
haven's 3¢ is,"" eaid Northcoto slowly, “I
Teqy Re?? 5 Up my mind yet, We'vo got to
“boon g gy e next woek, and they have always
Ynip “emﬂm\r team than we are. I've got to
t wil] 13, eTY0 to put a team into the ficld
there isn’t much

Will bagt hs
4o oh, t them. Frankly,
L) \;I’?bubft:hm‘,l}hgere and yourself,”
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A COMPLETE STORY OF, SCHoOL AND FOOTBALL.
By a Popular Author.

“Yes, 1 know H
B o you did; but, on the other
d.m{»pe(’lmgo!:i'yu worth a ;nght more than your
H '\;f;‘cn bit his lip,
at's o matter of opinion.! id
by"fi}]‘u slull very wnll;an:Hi h:’:os:ln decide
br | th:u 1 seo. There's no getting over tho
halfanat ho 1an u brilliang try from near tho
Od-(::n,\r- line, is there?  Tg be quito just,
to"cither "o Youon oyt Smrrer oL ined
K"..‘;v Elsmera.” - teders displiy, - woRi
. " You can't mean that, N 3
:n the Fifth, and hag :‘nzn&})‘:fylnl f:lo(:x;l:nlyl
mznx‘s: Bellingham. "
on't care if ho on] it
l!lho can help us to beat nc’dd“,g"y':,-’"a'.ff.'?’r:’éce
o r}?plam. I'm going to have the best man
! ¢ the place, wherever I find him—yes, even il
lm wasin the Fourth, Locke, But I sha'n't decido
')‘;vr “Q}-‘j:.\r]dm sv.-m-:j to-day. I'll fix a trial match
§ ay, and ¥ i
and 1'l] et that dcéig:.‘?"d Sl
!Alu.h«-rz Locke drew a deop breath.
Very well. I think I shall bo able to ehow

sou that I am i i
Sounrelan a littlo bit shead of dbat

;1 hope o, I'm gure, Locke," said tha cap-
tain of Dellingham, cordially enough. " What
1 must have is the best man, and you're too
£ood a sportsman to want ma to let [riondship
count in tho matter,"

*Oh, of course!" gaid Iubert.

Tut his brow was clonded as ha left the cap-
tain, and instead of ontering tha school, tho
strolled away moodily down the lane by himsell.
Locke's Chum.

s ALLO, Locke!"
Hubert looked up and nodded to
Albert Kenny. Tho latter was just
crossing a stile from an adjoining
field when he saw Hubert coming down - the
lane. There was a slightly uneasy look in his
cves, and a faint flush in his checks, as ho
stepped into the lane to meet the prefect. .

Hubert looked at him curiously, and a slight
frown wrinkled his brow. Kenny was his chum,
though the two had little in common between
them. But tha prefect was sensitive to skilful
flattery, and Kenny, who was not of a particu-
arly serupulous nature, knew how to keep on
the right side of him.

* Where did you spring from, Kenny?" asked
MMubert abruptly.

““Just strolling across tho fields,” replied the
other carelessly.

*The path across that ficld leads to the Green
Man in Bellingham.”

Keuny laughed, but his laugh did not ring

true.

“You don't suppose I've been there, do
you?" = . g

“‘I hope not. Tho fact is, Kenny, that you'd
do well to find some other field to stroll across.
Since Blake was expelled for gambling with the
sharpers at the Green Man, the doctor has asked
us prefects to keep a better look-out. Somé of
the fellows have been talking scandal sbout

you, .
*'It isn't liko you to listen to tattle about a
chum.”

“Tt's beeause you're a chum of mine that you
ought to be especially careful, as T'm a prelect,
and responsible.” i 4

“All right, I will bo careful,” said Kenny
irritably. Then he changed the subject. *‘Has
Northcote made up his mind about the three-
quarter yet, Locke?'" . |

The mention of [ootball immediately drove
eversthing clso from.Locke's mind, as Kenn
knew it would. - < .

*“No," hn replied, with a [rowning brow.
“We beat them by lour to three, but North-
coto thinks Elsmero made tho better show of
the two. There's to bo a trial match on Satur.
day, and the skippor will abide by the result of
o =

it.

Kenny looked thoughtlul. ;

WT supposo yow'rs certain to get ‘shead,
Iubert?”’

“1 don't know, I fancy I play rugger better
{han Elsmore does, but he's a good man, I can’t
deny that. And thero's & lot of chanca in foot-
ball. He may have opportunitics, and I ma;
not get a look in. IV about an even chance,
fancy, which of us gets tho cap. There’s no in-
fluencing Ncrlhc‘?to; ho's as hard as nails,”

e Q B0

Tgu z:-nmsdimm.\d foothall generally, and the
coming match with Redclyffe in particular, ag
they walked back to tho college. There was n
cunning, twinkle in Kenny's narrow oyes.

“It's ‘quito_on the ¢ that Elsmero may
got damaged in the trial match,” he remarked

Presently, * Thea ho.would be out of the run.
ning."

borel? 80eh luck," esid Hobert. “He won't bo
"t:.un" would be a bit of luck for you il he

“Yes; but it won't happen. Ol course, it
?;‘"Qd be rot for mo to pretend I should bo sorry
H ho got crocked just belore the Redclyfe

match. ” DBuy i jsn"

"y, isn't [ikely to happen.

. " You']l by H 5 i)
vignificapy1o? playing agsinst him,” eaid Kenny

..I'\‘\*,’"'-'A brow darkened.
you lh}'m the deuco do you mean, Kenny? Do
..ohlrlkl would be cur enough to hurt him?"
mean "0 ssid Kenny hastily. "I didn’t
mean thatl Dut, alter all, ho wouldn't have
V€3 *eruplo in putting you out of the game."
Buk 1';(“ e mistakon there. I don't like him,
<o now he's above any foul play. Hang it,
ﬁ“""" il 1 can't win my cap for the first
foqn fairly, I'don't want to win it at all!”
i 9 of ‘course not!" agreed Kenny. But
therginning look was still in his cyes, and
n°[’° were thoughts in his mind that he did
Neommunicate to his companion.
pecar the school gates they met Dick Elsmere.
'TIE‘f’H"(\rmvr gave Locke o eheerful nod.
t's still hanging fire," he remarked. "I

hegr there's to bo a trial match on Saturday,
gy ono of us will get his cap then. I can't
il:lu! hyqu good luck, Locke," he added, with a

. *'beeause 1 want the eap myself.
‘hMuLmnnncg was so frank and good-natured
b ocke, in spito of himself, felt somo of
s ungenerous ill-humour vanish.

Nor I you," l|'t:_.~..1irl. *But may tho best

man win, anyway !
That's right.” I'd givo my little finger to
get mr cap for the first filteen, but I don't want
it unlees I can help Bellingham to win the
Redelyfle malch. And, of course, you feel the
samo about the matter?"
Hubert winced a little. As a matter of fact,
he had not looked at tho matter in that light
fore.  Elsmere strolled away, and Kenny
looked after him with o sneer.” Tle_could not
understand, and thernfore did not believe in,
the ecatiments of & true sportsman.  Dut
Tubert Locke's face had grown a good deal
more genial.

The Trial Match,
IIE triol match was cagerly looked for-
ward to. The Bellingham fellows had
n pretty good opinion of themselves
gonorally, "but most of all they fancied
themselves at the good old game of Rugger.
The, college had a very good record, including
a viclory over a county team. Dut Rcdcl*ﬂo
bad always been o hard nut to crack. he

RedclyMans sent a team inta tha field which
tima and again had baffled the Bellingham
ride, and all Dellinglam, [mm the captain
down tg tha moat diminutive fag, longed to give
tha rival collega a first clary ticking.

And Northenta had high hopes.  He had
worked hard (o bring the schoal Glteen to the
pitch of perlaction. 1le looked farward to the
great match with moare confidenes than was
usually falt by tha Dellingham captain.  The
sudden leaving ol Talbot, his champion three-
rquarter, had bcon a bit of a *facer. Dot he

was inclined to think that either Dick E
ar Huakort Locka would fill the placa cred
and he was himealf somewhat in lavour of Dick.
Tha Fifth-former's wonderful running wery
and his fino candtion wero all in his favour.
Unwilling ax Northento was to leavo his own
chum out, he was heginning to think that it
was unavoidable. Tha trial match on Saturday
roally & concession to friendship, and it
was Hubert's last chanca,

Northcote was very careful in his arrange-
ments for the match. He did not intend to
play himsell, but to watch the form of the
players. Tho members of the first iteen worn
divided between the two teams, to give cach
of them a backbone, as it were. The rest of
tho places were filled by tho best players from
both houses at Dellingham.  And Dick Elimere
had Albert Kenny as o Ir.l v three.quarter on
his sido. . 2

It was quite immaterial which side Kenny
plaved for, and 70 his wish to don the colours
of Dick Elsmere's side—the Dlues not dis
regarded.  Kenny was pretty g at thra-
quarter, but nothing like Dick's form. Ile
ususlly played in the sccond fifteen.

Saturday arrived, a clear, cool September

mere

ay.

Euring morning school a good deal more at-
tontion was bestowed upon the afternoon's
match than upon lessons, and lines were
showered upon inattentive youngsters, who
took them with reckless indifference.  All were
glad when the afternoon came, and nearly the
wholo school streamed down to the (ootball
ground. .

Both fifteens looked very fit, and the rivals
for tho vacant post in the first fiftcen both
looked easy and confident. Dick's chums of the
Fifth burst into a cheer when he nfpuarcd. lie
was on his trial now, and they lool ed for great
things from him.  Upon Kenny's lips for a
moment & satirical snule flickered.

““Dick's looking at the top of
Frank West remarked to his companions.
Frank was Dick's chum and study.mate, ' Sce
how Northcote is looking at him! T faucy
isn't much doubt who'll get the cap,

his form,"”

The Blues lost the toss and kicked off. There
was a slight wind in favour of the Reds. It
was not much, but Hubert Locke, at lcast, was
glad of the slightest advantage.

-The kick-off was followed by a forward rush
of the Blues, which carried them well into the
cnemy's territory.

The spectntors looked on cagerly when the
first serum was formed. The two teams were
““much of & muchness'’ in weight and in train-
ing. The Bluc's partisans cheered when tho
Reds were seen to he giving way. The ball came
out, and Kenny was upon it with unusual
{_-pidily, and away he went for the Reds’ goal-
ine.

Like an arrow [rom a bow Ilubert Locke
darted at him. The back was not wanted,
though he was ready, for Hubert tackled Kenny
almost immediately, and pulled him down.
Dick's brow wrinkled in & frown for a moment.

e e

v good old Dick! Hurrahl
mnd Dick went down.

other side. He had scored a try!

Hurrah!” bac!
But he fell on the line, and the ball was Inchea on t

The 'k was scen to make hia tack
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thought that Kenny could have passed to
{ln;l in hxmr, and he ‘wn: ready; but ]\J;‘m\y had
evidently thought differently. .

Tho ball went up the fiald towards tha Blues
twenty-five, aod 8 scrum was formed close to
the line. :

Dick was on ths watch to receive tho balls
and he did reccivo it, and was away ““hh‘“
like lightning. Two or three Reds ran into k“
path, and ho dodged them casily; but Locko
was making for hi‘r‘n, and lDu:k L‘I‘l ul"l‘c“;‘\:lur‘\;
™ Ly is rival's tackle. 1
R Dot e lrifnr. and Locke, tackling low,

to Kenny in 3 4
brought him to thy carth with a thump; but
Kenny was away with the bAll. Hi

Dick was upon his feet in 2 moment. is

nxious. That part of the ficld was
?):r':’.lln;punvms, snd only the Red full-back
had a chanco of stopping Kenny. If the three-
quarter kept straight on he would bo tackled,
'a cortainty, but if ho swerved towards the
end of the line ho had every chance of eluding
the full-back. Dick. in fact, had by his pass
given Kenny a possible try, though it was one
which would have been difficult to convert.
And Kenny, instead of swerving, as he should
have done, was racing straight on as if pos-

e : 5

“You howling idiot!” broke involuntarily
from Dick's lips. . K

Tho next moment Kenny was tackled, still
ards from the goalline, and came down in a

ap, with the full-back gripping him tight. .

Dick gritted his teeth as the ball went to mid-
feld again from tho scrum. What was tho
matter with Kenny? This was the second timo
he had failed his sido at a critical moment, It
had not yet occurred to Dick that thero might
be ‘“method in his madaess.” .

Just before the whistlo went for half-time
Hubert Locke found his opportunity. He came
yp the field with the ball, and, handing off
Kenny, who made an appearance of tackling
him, ic raced over the line and grounded the
ball, amid loud cheers from his partisans. It
was tho first try scored in Jhe match, and it
was one not difficult to convert, and, as a
matter of fact, it was converted by Hubert
himself. N ) i

At half-time that was the only score. o
Reds were fivo points to nil, and i[ubcrt Locke
bad done the scoring. ~ * .

Frank West and his chums were looking
somewhat downhearted. : .

“Dick hasn't had a look in,” said Frank,
“and whenever he had a chance,” he went
on, rather illogically, ** that horrid bounder of

{n Kenny spoile . II he doesn't get a
chance in the second-half, I'm afraid it's all
U P. Locke will go to meet Redelyfie, and
Bellingham will be licked, as usual.”

“Oh, rats!” said a Iriend of Locke's, who
overheard the remark. ' Why, Hubert Locke
is leagues shead of Elsmere.” Who's scored a
try? Who's kicked a goal?"”

‘And Frank had nothing to say. Ie watched
cagerly, but & little less cheerfully than before,
wheo the players came out aflter the interval.

The restart of the game was n bit hrighter
for the Blues. From a scrum ncar the Reds’
twenty-fve Dick Elsmere received the ball,
and, defeating the hall who wanted to stop
him, and escaping n three-quarter’s tackle b
the ‘skin of his teeth, he raced on for the goal-
line. Only the full-back was now in front of him,
and if he could beat this enemy, a try was cer-
tain. With a sadden feint Dick deceived him,
and the man's tackle missed him by inches, and
he darted over the line, amid a roar of
cheering.

-He grounded the ball, with yards to spare,
but it was near the touch-line, and the_ kick
was a dificult one to_take.

Dick was assigned
to take it, and, in spito of the awkward angle,
he sent the ball fairly over the bar.

** Goal!” shouted the crowd.

The Blucs had equalised, and it had been
Dick's work.

Between the rival three-quarters there did
not seem to be a pin to choose, but Dick knew
in his heart that, but for Kenny's faulty play,
he would have completely outclassed his rival.

Hubert Locke’s eyes were gleaming when the
Reds kicked off again. He had begun to [eel
certain of his cap, but Dick’s success had dashed
his_hopes once more, and the issue was still
doubtful.

He was determined to outdo his rival by
ook or by crook, and as thc game was re-
started he played at the top of his form. But
twice, when ho was away with the ball and suc-
oess seemed almost certain, he was tackled and
brought down. .- .

n afterwards the Reds scored o try, but
as the game wore on a dropped goal brought
the Blues o point ahead on the score.

Both fifteens were playing hard, and the
gamo had been a gruell’ing one. But Dick
scemed as fresh os anybody, and he was still
keen and full of verve. I?lny was hard, but
dull for a time, with scrum after scrum, and
nothing coming of it. It began to look as if
tho trial match would end with the score un-
altered. DBut a change came at last.
+From a scrum near the Reds' twenty-five the
ball camo to Hubert Locke. He put his very
best into the cfort that followed. Two oppos-
ing threc-quarters were almost upon him—
Kenny and Dick. 1f he could pass them he
felt sccure; but could he? Kenny he was not
afraid of—but Dick? Ho ran his hardest, and
shoved off Kanny, who was the first'to reach
him, being ncarer al the start.

A second later Dick would have tackled him
with that low, sure tackle of his that was so
deadly. But Kenny hed slipped _and fallen
end he had fallen fairly under Dick's foet.

n then Dick would have saved himself by a

nimblo spring, and collared Hubert, but Kenn:
.mas clutching out wildly, as-if to save' himsel A

and ho caught Dick across the legs and brought
him_helplessly down,

Dick was up agnin in 8 moment, but the thin
was _hopeless, E‘.orke wes yords away, and,
running like a racer, he escaped the full-back
and grounded tho ball over the line. A
minuto later tho whistlo blew. ITubort had
failed to convert, but the Reds' scoro was oleyen
paints to nine, and they had won thotrial match,

Tho Reds had won, and Iubert Logko had
won his cap for the Redelsffo match!

—

Dick 8peaks Out. "
ICK ELSMERE changed his olothes
with the sunny expression that usually
marked his handsome face sadly lack-
his eap for the first filteen. Had he won it b,
better play Dick would have been the last (g
help feeling that he had not had h‘u'_rlny. Ho
had had his doubts about Kenny until that last
from dislike of Dick or regard for Hubert, or
somo other motive, Kenny had evidently de-
trial match. As a fellow three-quartar it had
been casy for him to spoil Dick's play, and ho
Hubert would never have scored that lnst try,

Ansthing like treachery wos abhorrent to
him to suspect anyone of it, but ho could not
doubt the evidence of his own senses, And to
chanco was especialy galling. He soon found
that he was not alono in his opinion,

West, as Dick joined bim. ““‘He was deter-
incd that Locke should get the try.”

Dick nodded gloomily. - X

1 believe so, Frank, but it's no good saying
an end of it. X

“It's a beastly shame,” said Frank in-
ought not to take it lying down. You are
better than Locke any day in the week."”

“I'm afraid Northeote doesn't think so now.
There's no timo for another trisl match, anyway,
only hope Locke will put in a good show for the
school.”

“It's an uppleasant thing to have to say about
any lellow, and he may think I'm down on
fifteen.” X -

“T shouldn't wonder if he saw the thing him-
think you ought to speak to him about it. It
was a dirty trick, and Kenny nuﬁht to be shown

1

alter the match, and joined his [rionds

ing. It was certain now that Locke would have
grudge it ; but the defcated candidate could not
incident, but that had confirmed them. Whether
termined that Dick should not ehine in the
had not sorupled to do it; bub for his treachery
Dick’s frank nature. It was not pleasant to
feel that he had been unfairly deprived of his

“Kenny did that on purpose.’ said Frank
minc:
so. My chance of tho cap is gone, and there's
dignantly. *‘But for the sake of the school you

Dick smiled rather ruefully.
as we meet the Redelyfie lot on Wednesday, ‘I

“Why don't you speak to Northcote?”
Kcnny.lx-cnusn I've lost tho cap for the first
self,” replied Frank shrewdly. *‘Anyway, I
up. You ncedn't make any public fuss, but just

speak to Northoote qme't{y. and seo what he

says. v

Upon reflection Dick decided that he would.
He was quite.certain in his own mind that he
had had qloul play, and it scemed hard that ho
should submit to it without a murmur.

So presently he tapped at the door of North-
cote's study, and the cheery voice of the captain
bade him enter. He went in, and was not
pleased to see that Hubert Locke was present.

“Hallo, Elsmere!” said Northcote, nodding
to Dick. Locke turned and stared out of the
window at the elms in the quadrangle. ** You're
the fellow I wanted to sce,” continued the cap-
tain of Dellingham. * Of course, you know
what the decision is with regard to the placo
in the first fifteen. It was agreed that the trial
match should decide it, and you will admit that
Locke made the better show.”

**1 admit that,” said Dick.

“T know you'd take it like a sportsman,” said
Northcote, looking a little relieved. “As a
matter of fact, there's little to choose between
you. But it was agreed that the trisl match
should decide it, and there you are.”  °

“That's what I want to speak to you about,
Northcote,” said Dick quietly. *‘I hope you
won't n.:’gard what I'm going to say as cavilling,

bu!

““But what?" asked the captain sharply.

* Do you think I had fair play in the match?"”

Locke turned round sharply from the window.
Northcote stared at Dick. '

“I don't understand you, Elsmere."”

““You.must have noticed tho way Kenny
spoiled my plaf." :

““Ho certainly didn't improve his chances or
yours,” admitted the captain. * But you don’t
mean (o,"sny that you think he spoiled you on

s0? H

“I'm sure he did," was the quiet reply.

“That ien't like you, Elsmere. I'm afraid
you've_allowed your disappointment to warp
your judgment,” said Northcote. ‘‘Kenny
was clumsy, cortainly, But why should ho want
to spoil your play? “It's a serious accusation to
make.”

Hubert Locko made a step farward, his eyes
gleaming. 5

“Yes, why should he do it, Elsmere? You
must answer that question.”

Northeote looked from one to the other in a
puzzled way,

‘‘Don’t begin to row, you two. Hang it!
you ought to take these things cnlml’, without
allowing any ill-feeling to creep in.'

“I'm willing to do_ so,” replied Hubert;
“but Elsmere is accusing me. Kenny is my
chum, and it's perfectly plain what Elsmere is
getting at.” :

1 no idea of accusing you,” said Dick
quietly ; *“but I do say plainly that I had foul
play’ from Kenny. ‘He deliberately fouled me

timo when you ncorcd'u. try. But for

last d
|‘.l.u:ne l.:hould have tackled you.

JIubert gavo a sncering augh. P

w80 you think. Can't you think of any

lanation of your failuro besides foul
other eXPabAt ot esn't it occur to your
ghtiness that it is wtnhm{ tho bmlm s of

ity that you wero not up to my play?"”

bi .’“id D’ick. it dooun"t. I Jon't’vunt
but I should havo tackled
ht down then if Kenny
deliberately fallen in [ront of me and
Thero woa no aceident about

ol
+ No,"
brag of my play; by
ou and brought you ri

to

ot
b ot

M you liel” .
Hubert bissed out tho words, Lis face palo
with rage. He took Dick's decluration s an
accusation against himself, but as a matter of
Dick did not believe that ho had been

:;L:,cmlng pmc{ to Kenny's treachery, and ho
had not inten: ed to imply anything of tho

kmpdi,_-k'g hands clenched tightly, and his oyes
plazed. 1o took a tapid stop towards Locko,
but Northoote jumped up and interposed.

+ Stand back, Elsmerol"

Dick stepped back. The captain of Belling-
ham Soro a worried look, but he was quito

ided.

dc.c'l don't know what to mako of your accusa-
tion agninst Kenny," ho said. “I can sco that

ou believe it, but I hardly think a fellow would
{,E guilty of such _Ln-ncherg. Anyway, it is im-
,ouiblu to put it to tho proof. You don't
mean to sy that you think it was’put up be-
tween Kenny and kot

“Certainly not!" .

“But you mean to hint it!" ground out
Fubert. " You mean that right enough, but
you dare not sy it out!" :

* Hold your tongue, Locko!" said Northcoto
jrritably. I don’t deny that Kenny's actions
may be considered suspicious, but it's impossible
to provo Anything, as you must be aware,
Elsmere. The result of the trial match will
stand. That settled the matter, and any vaguo
suspicion cannot bo allowed to alter it.” Locke
gets his cap for tho first filteen, and plays Red-
clyfic with us on Wednesday. The best thing
you two fellows can do is to shake hands over
it. You can bo rivals in Rugger without being
enemies.” d

“1 don't question {our decision, Northeote,"
said Dick quietly. ‘I wanted to speak out, and
I've done it, and I'm satisfied. I had foul play
from Kenny; but the matter's ended as far as
I'm concerned.”

And with a short nod to the captain, and
without looking at Hubert Locke, he quitted
the study. Northcote was looking decidedly
troubled: L

“What do you think, Locke?”’ he snid. *‘Is
is possible that Kenny would allow his friend-
ship for you to carry him away like that? Hang
it! He never soemed to me the kind of fellow
to ba carried away by friondship for anybody.”

““He's a decent fellow,” said Hubert. “It
isn't possible. It's simply Elsmere's malice at
losing his cap for the Redclyfle match. I
suppase 1 ought to kmow it il it was likely,
and I tell you it isn't. If I thought so for a
moment I'd resign my place in the first fiftcen
at onoce; but it's a lie nr Elsmere's.!’

And he, too, left the captain’s study, his
heart rankling with bitterness against his rival.

Hubort Plays the Man.

ICK'S disappointment was keen, but
lie took it quietly. He did not speak
to Kenny about the happenings in the
trial match, somewhat to Kenny's

relief, for he was a little bit afraid of the
Fifth-former. Locko practised with the first
fiftcen, who were preparing themselves
vigorously for the coming tussle with tho Red-
clyffians. .

Hubert enjoyed the triumph over his rival,
for ho was convinced that Dick's accusation
against Kenny was really aimed at himself. He
threw himself into practice with his whole
theart. He was doetermined to do or die w
the great day camo.

Meanwhile, he had & worry upon his mind.
More than onco he had had a suspicion that
Kenny, in spite of his denials, was in the habit
of going to the Green Man to mect the card-
players there, and he had uneasily surmised that
Kenny was making uso of his friendship simply
as a cloak. Hubert bad a strong sense of duty,
and as a fect it was his dusiness to take
cognisance of”such matters. His doubts upon
the point troubled him a good deal, ti
sudden discovery put an end to them.

It was on the Tuesday night preceding the day
of the Redclyfie match, Hubert was faking a
stroll in the quadrangle before turning in, when
he saw a dark form slip out of the s thouse,
and make for tho wall of the doctor's garden.
As that was a favourite spot for the juniors to
break bounds, Hubert had no doubt that he had
accidentally epotted some fag a to make »
lato excursion to the village tuck-shop, and
Koll 8 grim smile he ran bim down. The

y had one leg dver the wall, when the
R:eclcctngmsmd '.:]\e Othg"’ih mdu'jcrkcd him

iok. - He came down with a thump snd a
stifled cry, Hubert knew the voice, l’lnd he
ulk-mdnx unlsxclunahon of amazement. .

enny g

Eenny ‘rosa to his feet, looki i
ruffied and. il-tempored. " -8 decidedly
ere wero you going?’ said Locke

nh;.nw.

hat does that matter to X d

Kenny. What do you ) Sotectere

T T ping om0, L et T
To the Green Man, I suppose?”

Omx':::a,?“ .hi. hp Hf'l.’e"." bxrow darkened

en aboyy 1,10 0
© Doy bttty
N0 gooq it ty M

stood wcll{nough

another.r 4
“Do you m

Elsmero” purposeln i1 18

accounty ! TN in "m"flil:?t In
s

idn't p

s know enythip
‘.‘.(f)""’ started,

. Don't start caljjp,
:iiglnc’(lOl‘itnog?Odz L. ni:::x: "\
] .+ only U
mﬁh‘;. 1 must gct“:;:l:"m" to d"’;r:.'""ix
i "ou won'tl” said Hube ™
) D‘;:"thw culv’vhllc rhum':l'h“ﬂdl

o a *hey, L
sou baulk me nowo})!il ir{:l:’m! MYHIJJ‘
ok You've already made mc 72U oy o
he 'nn'ngrd fo say to you, peledtr thy |

n T y
L 0 sorry for #tODping
-I'{Emy gritted his teeth
0 you mean t {
go, Hubert" 0 7 Matyoy y
' Yes? a

L4
of iy, "

“Then, look out! .
fellows know hov:vJ ygungog’"i'l. m,,
fifteen, and that it Jour gy 4

I swear I will, il—" ty,
“Come in, you cur!" X

Kenny, quivering with r.
hand still on his shioulder, wey o7 ¥,
FC)"I'OOHIODSL“ Locke called 1o a Aoted g
Thomson, will you seq lh.lm!h’ 2
break bounds to-night " "3t Kegyy
Taking no heed of the Prefee 3
amazement or of Kenny's ,m,m"‘l-\

Hubert Tocke walked aw

study of the captain of ch[iinEL b
His face was very white, byt poltw
tapped at the door. Northcots -ud 1
his voice bade Locke enter, ‘\"“”‘-g
walked in, Northeote looked in gt 1%
his white face and burning cyes, 241,

' What's the matter, Locke?" b :
“ Are you ill?" * iy

*No," said Hubert dully, §,
hand upon the table, and lookeq e
the football captain. “I've made ."*)x
Northeote."” |

‘1 don't understand you.”

‘“What Elsmere said about

Northcote gave a start,

““How do you know?"

“He has confessed it.”

**Conlessed it?"”

“ Yes, o, rather, boasted of it!" yig By
wearily. ‘“‘He had no idea, of Wﬂftui
should” think it too rotten lo profy'yfy
action. That's the sort of cur he is!”

There was a short silence,

‘1 supposec you know what that ne
said Northcote at last.

Hubert nodded his head.

"It means that I leave tho team."

““Yes; in common fairness to Elsmen o
for the sake of the side. To be quite lnd]
had my doubts all along, but I said lxd
stick to the result of the trial match, wdlf
But what you tell mo allers the e

Kennyv LT

I knew when I told yos, lxis

er.” 5
“You've acted awlully decently ced
Hubert. ‘ou could casily have ketid
yourself. But it's what I should bave &
of you,” said the captain cordially, “1#%
say that plenty of fellows would hare sl ¥
thing about it.” ol

‘I‘"ft’: n]T rlight." said Hubert in nlnu;,
“1—1 was unjust to Elsmere and e
apologise. I resign, and he takes tb =
that's scttled. There's no need IL. L
scandal ovcrl':ha mbnctc(c;. :;: ulk‘:‘”‘

" to_beco! A
Koy e ean ire him 8 tling B
tter drop.”

lm"!Yhouux'Tl:: r’i‘;btr ri,cast said soonest lﬂl,"&]
but I'll give the cur s piece 0 ';lm B
shall give Elsmere his cap [:)r the
I'm proud of you, Hubert |

The Redclyffe Match. o
2 I;Egz;’ucmcnt of the Be!hngfx“
£ was great the nest mnrnu;t' o}
2 tho school _notice-board, fﬁ& ]
name of Dick Elsmere ”:ht e
that of Hubert Lockf as anei&_. :kw':
ing match. "
;Rgﬂ:‘;’:hm’?ﬁgbﬂ"g friends were ”b‘"
satisfied. - Hubert himself, e bE
thing to say about the matter
peared content, his p“““‘;]ubﬂf 'm&
well grumble. Dick and ey ®
talking !oﬁcther ml ::rp.rzt.
t eneral e
.dl?lﬁs:fz h:d,gi: fact, gane over [0 ,,:
after leaving the captt " Wbt be o
i de up his mif ot
:le.:l}sgnt‘:‘t“d: it by balves. He f,,” ”/J

[}

H this story ¥
(The “"_"”"“""'Mﬂ{,,,, '046.)



APTER.
THE 2t QAT oy v
" ERE, you new kid, what's your
ro—Russcll " .
H ml’\!il Russell looked round as his
name was called.

is first day at St. EthcIberta’s, but
)whmrg.):l })‘\Invn lived there all his lifo to ;udie
by his cool and unconcerned mnnncr_c‘:n h‘ﬁ
strolled across (‘\he old quadrangle wit is
b in his pockets. <
hlﬂd’w‘n’: lz.“:riil 1’:nLhur.~t whn‘_cnllcd to_him.
Pankhurst was captain of the Fifth, and had a
digh sense of his own importance and qlglvllgy,
and the cool glance the new boy gave him

jrritated him a little. ”
i l‘hllo—hnllu !;' Kit

. o anted?
}"D:a‘;z"t ‘)‘1::; about there. Get down to the
field." . =
h“"‘:\‘:b:lnu: you hnpﬁrn to be?" agked Kit
coolly. “And what right have you got to order

"

e, gbout ! sptain of the Fifth, and LIl jolly
i ot if you don't

said cheerfully.

“I'm tho cap I
woon show you what right I've
make tracks!" exclaimed Pan
red io the face. ** You're not in Timbuctoo or
Borrioboola-Gha, or wherever it is you come

. now, snd—"". _ R i
-h?’nkccp your wool on!" said Kit calmly. “'I
don't kpow the ropes herc yet, and I don't
want to buck against anybody if I can help :s,
Has this chap got a right to order me about?
he continued, turning to Dick Netherby, who
awas with Pankhurst.

. Dick grinned,
“"Well, he's captain of tho Form, you know,

‘and it’s his business to see that _mu"don'l. cut
tho footer,’” he said. _'* Come along!

" *Right you are! I wouldn't miss a footer
match for anything, as a matter of fact; but
Mr. High-and-Mighty might have spoken
ciyilly, all the samo.”

;’unkhurel was about to make an angry re-
joinder, when Dick Netherby caught him by
the arm and dragged him away.

; “‘Hang it, Pankhurst, you don't want to get
quarrelling - now. And, besides, sthere's no
time for a row,”” he exclaimed. ' Tho new
‘chap docsn’t mean any harm, and you might
have been a bit more civil,”

. “He'll have to learn his place.” growled
Pankhurst. **I'm not going to be cheeked by
& wild man from Borneo!”

*“Oh, come along!"
: And Pankhurst suffered himself to be led
away. Kit Russell joined the crowd of boys
going down to'the football field. By listening
to the chatter going on about him he soon

icked up ‘what was the special topic of intercst
just then at 8t. Ethelberta’s.

Some changes were being made in the St.
Ethel's first team, and Yorke, the foothall
captain, had arranged the match this alternoon
ns o final test to some promising recruits he had
his eye on. &

The field was crowded with Loys of all Forms,
and Kit Russcll joined heartily in the cheer
which greeted the rival teams as they came
scampering in. They werce distinguished by
red and bluo shirts. Pankhurst was cuptain
of the Blues, while Netherby captained the
Reds. Yorke was acting as_referee.

Kit watched the fame with interest.  The

churst, gelting | Dick

ational game, and ho fully intended that the
:imn Bhul‘l‘ld como when he would play in the
school colours. Meanwhile, he contented him-
scli with looking on, and cordially cheering
every bit of good play.

Apd thero wes some good pla
i Football was taken scriously

to be sccn

on th sides. h 3 |
at St. Ethelberta's. In spite of his recent 1i
Kit admired the way the

with Pankhurst, Y
captain of the Blues layed up. ITis cheer was
s loud ns any when the Blue captain kicked the
| first goal of the match. |
pankhurst was certainly a fine footballer,
but he was a little cocky. and rather inclined
v off. Presently the Blue forwards wero

to show finc style, and Pankhurst, with (ho |

rolin, n
‘fm!l 2t his fect, made straight for goal. But

| Red backs had marked him, and he should
;)’:\ti'u passed out, but the temptation to stick to
the ball was too stronz.
' Pass,"" H»r;rnk'l“ Kit
“pass, you duffer
. Fiau: l”nnkhurst was alrcady tackled. Ie was
robbed of the ball, and the Reds bore it away
with a’rush across the hall-way line.
Netherby equalised just before half-
time. In the sccond half the Dlues put forth
their strength. Pankhurst scored another goal
for his side, and another was taken before tho
whistle went. The match ended in a victory
for the Blues—3 to 1. Pankhurst was swagger-
ing a little as ho_went off the ficld., But ho
had not forgotten Kit, and ns soon as he camo
out of the dressing-room he looked for the
Colonial.
nd CHAPTE!
;:: c:lanlnlanow- Hls Quality.
# OW, you cheeky young bounder!”
Kit Russell was swung round by

in his excitement—

a heavy hand on his shoulder. He
jerked ~ hi free, and looked
ngry face.

calmly into Pankhurs!

“Let him alone, Cyril!"
by, trying to make pence.
“Yon can't expsct a new .
chim fresh from New
South Wklea to know—"

*If you think I'm going
tn let a* aavage from® the
Cannibal Islands call me
a dnffer, Dick Netherby,
you're jolly well mis-
taken ! almost shouted
Pankhurst.

“I'm sorry I called you
& duffer, sincs vou don't
like it,” said Kit, “I
spoke in the excitement
of the moment. You
ought to have passed.”

‘* Have you come from
the bush to teach us how
to play footer?" sneered
Pauklurst, all the more
wild because he knew ——
that Kit spoke truly.

) “*Well, I fancy I could
give some of you' points.”
answered  Kit.  *But,
look here, 'm a peaceable

urged Dick Nether-

AWAY, and g £y

knocked o that

hnl nlnpgnreﬂ:”y',‘“ 4 k'f’:‘;d N hy
3 "l

o

amsgementitened o, o Wl
it Ll ' Klar]
“Ba you han ang, String \,:

All right|

are o,
&  n
him along 1 11 W "ﬂ'l.}"“

Borrioboola-Gha, or the Cannibal
I don't like

Timbluctoo,

from ber thab!
Just remember
{;‘;:,nd:faeered at, l‘r’ld I don't want to bo forced to

cour Liea
punch your 4
urst gasped.
F'i?.}\:‘ch my% head? Why, you howler—'
«Now, chuck it! If g‘nu'm captain of the
Form, you ought to mako things _casicr for a
ow chum, and not go for him immediately.
Y 't play the pamel”

on Y
Y?-up‘(l, you hear that, Netherby?" said Pank-
hurst, with & forced grin.  “What do you
think of that for a new kid?” "

wWell, he's right to a cerlain extent—"

«Right, i3 he? That's your opinion?
snapped  Pankhurst, | taken aback. ** Well,
right or wrong, I' going to punch his head for
his cheek!”

he hit out forcibly, expecting to see Kit

And . 5e0.
gox(l"olwn like a ninepin. ~But somchow it didn't
Sork out like that.  IHis blow was brushed

A
ik

5 Qz;; il

——
=1
.-.

—

chap, and Idon't want to
quarrel  with' anybody.

But I come from New

South  Wales, and not Pankhurst,

The thin crust of ice crumbled bencath Kit's welght,
but in a flash he reached the gap and dived in beside

T to the N
- ;::;S): |"|:,c' a fane ”lmh.? !
a,
| for himsnl!l:"d' 7 Jaye, l'll".' .
‘Aml Pankhura, *trod, -
1 uup]mp ou're r': i
remarked Net erby. o
“ Cor‘funly." said ki ..
eyes. Il ho wappy o Tith
won't bully mic, thyg! ot can

#~{ received some severe

away towards the uht
The young Colon; ;
e i el g T

N you may bo
)r?ouutnd or twa. I']] }o ,.,,}"‘l: !:o boly
e "r{hlﬂl good a figh( 5, *°Conq iRy,
nake the cllows rospect o 0 eqp Py ty
Pankhurst will knock yao though )8
He's the best boxer in’;h‘,{ L) "‘Q).

The news of the f F""‘T"""i\\v

Il’::;lrutha captain of {I::A;*,lf:;"rn lh"v.'
was a pretty g ssem 00wy

m.}“‘r t’_’e rnroumr‘;.oml 5 ‘mb!‘ze'xpn"“t

“ You'll fight with gloye, “y
Dick to Pankhurst, ol ey,

' No; 1 won't!” prow %
Fifth. "“The checky hono® fitg,
hiding, and I'm going to gi'!'. "

So 1t was with bare lumckluhl
tagonists [nced cach  gthey T
pected to have it all his owp 4
young Colonialyfaced him, 5 o,
spectators, noting his sturdy | ""’~‘nx
'ch]'es}[\' ;nd Jlls clear, fashing :-""4 L\\
think that the new ch {bing
had a chance. et the l‘%'

Pankhurst sailed in with 5 wil
to knock the Colonial fisipe Tk

any time. What exaetly har ‘hh""‘!:\
knew, but he ccrlninly’r::pﬁn:!ht
Y

like a lump of iron, and h i
with a heavy thump.  Lacy ot --1&
him u[, nearly as surprised ag hg?’"ih
‘ _Pankhurst was cautious aftey yhu = ]
cidedly groggy. d o by
; punishment hm"ﬂ
to it gamely, and gave as good 5 hm y
l\h"d)\ rounld v‘vns u\ll in tho Cquni:]'?,\
At the end of it Netherby :
the IP\mck. . i TR t"?i
{ecp that up,’” he said en
shouldn’t be surprised if you p:ﬁ:?

Kit grinned. %

‘T shall do my best, anyhow."

And he did. The fourth pyy . |
disaster to Pankhurst. _He finished 1
Still he would not give in. The g b
comments of the spectafors upon the [
form and pluck added to the Tago of g !
captain, who saw deleat looming d;,k;,'y”
him.  But ere tho fifth round ended fy.)
hardly stand, and at the call of time k;f

In the secon

~——~ #~ new chum.

not toe the mark,

““We're done,” said Lacy.

Kit held out l;is hi'md to Pankho 1,
wasn't a trace of malice or triumph s
frank, manly young Colenial, oh ke
Y ";Give bzsh _\'}?l‘:’r i‘u!.“old man" b gt
‘We've both had a jolly good elorrise 1w
now let us forget all about it.” g

“Bravo!" shouted the boys. And Pukey
unwillingly gave his hand. But bi bl
not go with it. From that hour e hulse

young Colonial was deeply interested in the

4
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(Continued from page 238.) :

+
Al

‘wondering Filth-Former how matters st
:n; [rnnEly apologised for his previoul! g?ldi'v
ude. 5 | .
" Dick was only too willing to accept th,
of fricodship, and so, strangely enozgh.cith:vn::
on 1lhe mun;:g; oI! t_hudgrc':! mateh that the
rivals wero better friends t t!
in their lives before. e hl"y R s
Morning school dragged through at Belling-
ham, and the alternoon came—a E‘lea‘r g::)lllcnns-
r afternoon—as fine as could be. Just before
the Redelyfians arrived, a dismaying rumour
spread through the school. Thomson, who
played at three-quarter, had met with an neel-
dent.  Tho news was soon confirmed. He had
fallen in the gym and hurt his knee. He would
not be sble fo play. A snbstitute wounld bo
wanted, and Hubert Locke's heart beat when
ha"uw Northcote coming towards him.,
We shall want you, after all, Locke,” said
the captain of Deilingham. “You can get
yf::::g.\mxn. I shall put you on in Thomson's

*And 50 it came about that when the Belling-

ham fiftcen faced Redelyffe, the rivals wero
both in the team as comrades.

At first sight it was scen that the Redclyfes
wero a.strong side. They wero captuined by
a big, broad-shouldered Sixth-Former named
Cunningham, who had played for his county.
They had evidently come with the. intention
of administering a”sound licking to the home
side, as usual, but tho latter intended to givo
them a hard tussle.

All Bellingham  was crowded round tho
ground to watch the match, as well as a strong
contingedt’ of Redclyffiaps.  Bellingham lost
tl;c foss, and kicked off. Attack was the order
g the day wmong the home team, and they

oro down upon the enemy, and there was
uo;y & scrum near the visitors' {wenty-five.
hnl]n?n::d”:?r::l:mi‘xII)jCk )Els}rlncm n:cni\'c(i tho

" ed through the opposing three-
?unrtcrs, The full-hncl\‘gruahcd ur:gaon hfm, and
n-‘nndmnda o long pass to Hubert Locke, who
hncko rli)o[mulul.n. Dick went down under the
e ut the Bellingham crowd roared with
telight, for Tubert had touched-down over tho

line - with vards to & N ith*

e v pare.  Northeote, with a

grin, told Dick to take the kick, and away went

lh:‘l lealhr:.r soaring over the bar.

" oal ! yolled the home  crowd.
Hurrah!" i

It was a fino beginning. But it seemed to
?nko the visitors buck ug. and fhlu homae'elm
ad no further chunco before half-time. Red-

clyffo scored a try, but {failed to convert, and

Just Dbefore - the *'whistle went Cunningham
dropped o goal. .-Half-time, therefore, found
the score—Redclyfle, 7; Bellingham, 5. But
Bellingham were not in the least downhearted.

From the restart the play was fast and furi-
ous. The visitors were out for scalps- with a
vengeanco. * A try, and then another try,
which Curningham converted, brought their
totnl up to fiftcen, and even the keenest of the
Bellingham backers began to look dubious. The
home fifteen were fighting hard. but they,
scemed to bo Sghting o losing contest. At last,
however, ‘a dropped ‘goal from -Northcoto
Ch:‘\l‘ﬂ.‘.t} tho home crow(ﬁ

« As if inspirited by this glimpse of better
Lunk, the .home attack woke'to np:w‘lire. The
ball cane to Dick,.who was all eyes. He had it
In & twinkling, and four Redcliffians closed in
upon him - like lightning.  But before they
Cﬁ!lld touch him, with wonderful judgment and
8! llll ho put in a splendid drop-kick, and the

| voared out of reach, on and on, watched
Dy starting eyes, till a tremendous roar greeted
its light over the bar, - L .

B.(,onll Good old Dick!"

ut Bellingham were not finished yet. The

‘| Rame restarted, and they attacked vigorously.

The next scrum' was forme i
A d within a few ya
Oflghe Redelyffa twenty-five. Grlmly{cthi ::#
id:g packs “contested. Watching his chance,
i inl'geg with gleaming eyes. His chanco
i nd he ‘Away he:went with the
ther, all he’was worth. But'

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
The Bcardale Match. 4
UT if Cyril Pankhurst bated &
chum from a distant quamzd s
empire, such was not the h’:‘l
any other lad at St. Ethelbera !
In fact, the lad from Australis jupd 3
popularity at a bound. . I
His plucky fight, and tho generosiy &
ghown after hus victory, ,were ¢ o
appeal to healthy British boss, nnd\ﬂ:
showed that he had other claims to rad
the foe closed in, and he passed to Habe 1
raced on, and let him have the bl 32
he was tackled. With the ball is hfl:
Dick raced on, the Redelyffo back cloe
track. :
Wiih  desperate spurt and » i)
tho back was upon him, but Dick w -
line. He went down with & "“h'avb
extended, .and the ball grounded ¥
the line. 3
74 had been a-nasty fall. and bﬁmm‘“:
rather dazed but trigmphant. ;ﬁl e ¥
the try closo to the osl, sd ¥ 43
was carried back into the field ol Ph
g

was taken easily by Northcote.
bar went the fying leather, amid A
the crowd. % L
A minate or two later the whidle S, ¥
great match was cnded, ani ‘nllf; #
beaten tholigloldhrivn_la b’iignlzl e e
vd, wi cheering, e
::xr:l“No;;lllcol{'. Dick, and I}uﬁf‘l::, ¥
0{]’, shoulder-high, BA‘:;*" o ,;;,W,
glorious vietory ther
in the school lian the two who
Rugby Rivals.
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i
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THE END-
iol ¥

d Aoty
ther grand Rugby W% opc Rt
m(ﬁf: 5,15 b published in m‘EM{U”“ 5‘
the footdall sepson, but tA¢ Fi e e,
will be in no way neglected:
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adventure.) ‘



