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BLUE CRUSADERS v. EYERTON.

G. Wilson, Everton’s famous player, takes /
the corner kick against the Blue Crusaders. : ’
(See ““ For League and Gup” inside.) : ( -
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*ME 1st CHAPTER.
the Rugger Field.

K UL “
& * Foul I
] The shout rose, and swelled to a

mighty roar round the football-field
f Carbrooke. i

It was a clear, bracing October afternoon,
nd the two Houses of Carbrooke College—
jawson’s ‘and the New House—had met each
er on the Rugger field.

The House were in fine form, Each had a
jir sprinkling of players from the school first
fteen. Mr, Meredith, who captained the first
fteen on match days, was acting as referee in
je House match.

‘There was a large crowd round the ropes,
jatching the game with keen interest. ’at
blloy, the finest three-quarter in the finst fif-
en, was the skipper of the New House, and
eats had again and again evoked bursts of
pering. Kdgar Devigne, of Dawson’s House,
lso grst team player, had eollared the ball
id was off with it, and Pat Molloy was after
n like & shot. 3 j
ere was a buzz as Pat, with a splendid
wt, flung himself on Devigne and brought
m down with his deadly tackle. The ball
led on the ground, and Pat sprang to it.
evigne was on his feet in a flash, an ugly look
pon his face. It was evident that he had lost
5 temper, but his action the next instant took
by surprise, Just as Pat was on the ball,
evigne kicked him savagely, and he went to
e ground with a crash.

It was then that the shout rose and swelled
und the field.

‘Foul I’ : :

lhe shrill note of Mr. Meredith’s whistle was
grd amid the angry shouts of the crowd, and
as instantl?' /stopped. ;

was struggling to his feet. Arthur Blane
orward to help him. The captain of the
se was deadly pale, and his lips were
with pain, but he was still master of

eredith was upon the spot in a moment.
2 ingl glance was fixed upon Edgar
; o stood with a sullen expression
his face. -
igne! How dared you! You are a dis-
the side!” 5
‘was-an accident !”’ muttered Devigne.
~accident !” thundered Mr. Meredith
re you say so? A more cruel and
action I never saw! I had observed
1 were losing your temper for some time,'
dThad my eyes upon you. Molloy, you will
vgg off the field. You are too hard hit
the game,” ;
afraid so, sir,” said Pat. “But don’t
on Devigne. He was hasty, but
b sure he didn’t mean to hurt me.” -

fou are too confiding,” said Mr. Meredith
It was Devigne's intention to hurt
much- as he d. Devigne will leave
und, and he will leave the school fifteen

igne turned pale.
you mealfal that,

" You are s disgrace to the side. This.
our first offence. But this is no time

55 tha.t matter. Leave the field!”
e the field, I tell you!” cried Mr. Mere-

e sullenly turned and walked away to-
avilion, his face dark with rage and
lf(;ud “h!}oo {43 gteeﬁ ted ;n]tln from tﬂh:
 even from his own Houge-tellows. :
savagely at them, md:ﬁmppeu eared. Pat
iollov;ved more  slowly,” leaning  upon

e’s arm. \

o W imed. and | atched the
was resumed, a w

olloy?’ he asked. “‘Tt

: was over, Mr.
% Sou oo

: u n

& wrio for g.we if_you

serious matter f
of

sir?” he muttered |
‘Forms at Carbrooke, and he knew too we'll

'~ “Hang hi

Qs .
X edith | mising. Doubtleﬁs"?
was looking anxious. | and wa for

s | fifteen,” said Devigne, as
[ you | T admit I acted badly

ke dan

| have_more than
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By CHARLES

Y Fine Long, Complete Tale of School and Football.

HAMILTON.

“ But in any case it will be impossible to play
Devigne. This is not the first time he has dis-

raced himself by showing bad temper on the
geld of play. It's bad enough here at Car-
brooke, but what would the St. Kit’s men think
of us if one of our players fouled a man of
theirs in the same manner?”’ °

“It’s a pity he can’t be depended upon to
keep his temper,” said Pat. - Perhaps if you
gave him a good talking to, sir——""

Mr. Meredith shook his head.

“I am convinced that it is the, wisest course
to exclude him from the first team—at least, for
the rest of this season,” he said. ‘I am sorry
to disagree with your view, Molloy, but I have
made up my mind. He needs a lesson, and that
will be a severe one. It will very probably do
him a great deal of good.”

Mr. Meredith nodded and passed on.  He left
Pat with a rather troubled countenance. That
Devigne’s sentence was just Pat could not deny,
but he had doubts about the result of the match
with St. Kit's with Edgar Devigne left out.
But the football master’s will was law, and Pat
Molloy had no choice but to acquiesce.

THE 2nd CHAPTER,
Devigne's Punishment.

DGAR DEVIGNE'S doom had been
=2\ pronounced. None could question the
decision of Mr. Meredith, who was
the master in charge of football, .and
captain of the first fifteen. But Devigne did
not take his exclusion from the team tamely.

| grunt, and went down.

His first step was to appeal to Pat Molloy. He
disliked Pat intensely, especially since this un-
lucky happening on the Rugger field. =~ He had

been himself entirely to blame, but that did not |

make him any the less bitter against Molloy.
But for the sake of keeping his cap in the first
fifteen he was willing to put his dislike and his
pride in his pocket. : :

“I wish I could do something for you,”” said
Pat, sincerely enough. “We want you over at
St. Kit’s on Saturday, and I've already spoken
to Mr. Meredith about you.” ook
. “You've got more influence with him than
anybody else has, M_ouo;. 1 think you might
be able to do something.”

Pat shook his head. ! :

“I've tried Devigne, but it's no good. He’s
as firm as a rock.”

“Tr? again,”’” urged the other. ““You know
I didn’t mean to hurt you, Molloy. It was an
accident M4

Pat coloured. 2 ;

“You' don’t believe me?”’ said Devigne sav-
agely, as Pat did not reply. i ne

“Well, I must admit I don’t, Devigne,” said
the Irish lad frankly. “ You lost your temper,
and fouled me. I bear you no ‘malice, but it
was unsportsmanlike, and I don’t won that
Mr. Meredith’s af-'m.ié that you might repeat the
g o e sEon . ‘

evigne sne AT

5 Ngl:rou’vo said it out,” he exclaimed, “I
know how much your intercession was worth.
Most likely -you tried to make it worse for
me,”’; . : : ;

Pat looked at him calmly. 3
“You're a cad to sugfest such a thing,” he
said.  “But I can make allowances for goour
disappointment.  It’s no’ . how-
ever."” :
And he turned and walked away.
Dygi ne cast a bitter look after him. He
would g&ve liked to pick a quarrel with Pat
Molloy there and then, but he had a wholesome
respect for the finest athlete in the Ui%ev:

y

al T N 3

A quarrel!’v’vol:zednf:tbere& #T dare say he
could do something for me if he wanted to, but
he won't, or he can’t. I'll have to try the beast
himself, so here goes, ,Ehongh I don’t suppose it
vn;l lf:g:’u::m ms.r he knocked ‘at the door
of Mr. Meredith’s study. The master’s de:g
voice bade }ézgio enter, and Devigne went in wi

s ?}%;?}g De rigne, what can I do for you?”

: was cold uneompro-

Mr. Mere ‘e ”3 @m e
Py Eou:id ﬁ ‘appeal to you, sir, to
alter your decision about excluding me ﬁom he
meekly as he could.

in the House match, but
'nndbxfflfe"kii&te;‘s calm,
mmmm temper, Devigne,” said Mr, |

" You have done %0 beforo, and. I
l than once spoken. o you sbout i
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yourself to blame, and there is nothing more to
be said.”

And Mr. Meredith turned to his books again,
very clearly intimating that the interview was
at an end.

Devigne left the room, his heart black with
hatred.

After closing the master’s door, he paused for
a moment outside to shake his fist at it.

“Hang him ! he growled. “I’ll pay him out
for this somehow, and Pat Molloy, too ! Hang
them both ! T shall have to give up the St. Kit's
match, but I will make them sorry for it!”

He went down the dim corridor with a gloomy
brow. The early October evening had set in,
and the gas was not yet lighted. Af thé head of
the stairs he stumbled for a moment, and caught
at the banister. He steadied himself, with a
g : Suddenly a gleam shot
into his eyes.

“ By Jupiter, T'll do it!
Kit’s, he shall not, cither!”

A plan had flashed into his mind—a ‘plan by
which he could safely accomplish the revenge he
longed for—and his eyes were gleaming now
with vindictive satisfaction.

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
Who Was the Culprit?

If I cannot play St.

b ALLO! That’s curious,” said Pat
Molloy. A
It was a couple of days later.

Arthur Blane, his chum and study
mate, looked up from Xuripides.

 What’s eurious, Pat?” he asked.

Pat was looking about the study with a
puzzled glance.

‘“Why, I uncorded that hamper an hour ago,
and left the cord lying on the floor. I had to
get down to the footer, so I didn’t stop to pat
anything away. Now it’s not here.”

* Somebody wanted some cord and com-
mandeered 1t,” said Blane carelessly. “Like
their cheek, though, nosing into our study while
we're out!”

. “I should say so!” Pat exclaimed. “How-

He drew out his books, and settled himsolf to
work on the other side of the table. But he had
scarcely commenced when a loud cry rang from
the corridor, followed by the sound of a heavy

! ever, it's of no consequence, I suppose.”

fall, ;

., '‘Hallo! What's that?" exclaimed Arthur,
jumping up. * Somebody trying to break his
neck down the stairs, I suppose,”

The two boys rushed out into the corridor. Tt
was very dusky there, and Pat struck a match
as he hastened towards the stairs. It was well
that he did so, for the flare showed him a cord
stretched across from side to side, on the edge
of the landing. Had he not seen it he would
have been hurled down the stairs.

. He caught Arthur and jerked him back

in
time. - /

““Stop a moment, Arty. There's a cord across
thé landing.” )
e e bk e 2 geto

““ Some silly ass has n playing a dangerous
joke. Look!’y;

Pat struck another match, and lighted the gas
near the head of the stairs. Then, taking out
his penknife, he cut the cord, and the two-chums
hurried down. . : ;
“The silly cuckoo who put that cord there
ought to be jumped on!” said Arthur wrath-
ful y' “Why, a chap might break a leg or an
am.-” i =

It was evident that somebody had fallen over ‘

e cord gone long down. Fortunately
o flight was a short one, the stairs taking a
ourve, and so the fallen man had not gone the

whole distance to the next floor below.

There were already a dozen or more persons
coming up the stairs to ascertain the cause of the
alarm, and as Pat and Arthur came down they
heard a general exclamation of *““Mr. Mere-

dith ’n

The master gave a groan, and tried to rise,
but sank back again. B {
“It's all right,”’ he said faintly. * Nothing
‘miqﬁ,»-llmli; but my leg is twisted a little.
meone placed a cord across the stairs at the
¢ Heavens!” exclaimed Dr. Russell, tho head-
master of Carbrooke, hastening :ﬁn the scene.
“Who could have pflyed so senseless and dan-

gerous a trick? Kenyon, please remove the cord

.')0!!00-",» g ST it A
M!'ll‘&m’ already, done so, sir,"’ said Pat
Molloy. * § o

Al very good I Don’t attempt to rise, Mr.
Harﬁé/sh. e will carry you to your room.
Your injury may bg more serious than you

'l'h;"m:w carried to his bed-room and
_down. Though he bravely controlled him-
self, ‘32"%?.: Wids“‘g! that he was in great pain.

| His right leg la

tor was lir'p_eeclily summoned, and his face
lw"! grave as he axnmped the master’s m;mﬁ

eﬁr. Meredith looked at him anxiously,

A d

“Don’t say that I shall have to lay up,
doctor!” he exclaimed. *“Shall I be able to play
in the Rugger match on Saturday?” ;

“Certainly not,”” he replied. “There is no
serious injury done, but it will be necessary for
you to lay up for at least a fortnight. If you
attempt even to walk under that time, I will not
be answerable for the consequences,”

‘I suppose you know best,”” said Mr.
Meredith, with an attempt at cheerfulness. ‘I
shall obey you, of course, doctor. But this is a
blow to me.”

The news of Mr. Mcredith’s mishap caused a
feeling of dismay in the school when it became
known. Carbrooke would have to meet St. Kit’s
without their ecaptain, it was clear and the
30}10011’5 chances of victory were greatly re-

uced,

““Still, Pat Molloy will make a good skipper,”
said- Edgar Devigne; ‘“and, for my part, I'd
rather be captained by one of ourselves than by
a master.”

And it appeared prett
have to lead the school
Kit's.

Meanwhile, Dr. Russell was making a striet
inquiry into the affair. The headmaster was
deeply incensed, as was natural, and he was
determined to make an example of the culprit
when discovered. But the discovery was not
easy to make. KEvery boy belonging to the New
House was questioned, and onc and all denied
any knowledge of the occurrence. As it was
against the rules for boys belonging to one house
to enter the other, except for some special
reason, the doctor did not think of connectin

certain that Pat would
fteen to the tussle at St.

the occurrence with any inmate of Dawson’s -

ouse.

But the New House boys asserted their ignor-
ance of the affair with an earnestness and
uniformity that puzzled the h ter. He
believed at first that the cord had been ced
on the stairs by some practical joker. But later
he came to suspect that it might have been a
deliberate outrage, specially aimed at the master
who had fallen a victim to it, for the talk of
the boys that Pat Molloy would captain the team
in the place of the disabled master soon came to|
his ears. He knew how that proud position was
co_\'c({ed, and an unpleasant suspicion rose m his
mind,

He sent for Pat again. -

I understand,” he said, watching the boy’s
face keenly, * that you came out of your study
upon hearing Mr. Meredith fall?”’

v Yes, sir.’
d‘o“ Y’gt you did not fall ovér the cord as he had

n

e.

I struck a match and saw it, sir.”

“ That was very fortunate,” said the doctor,
somewhat drily. *“ Have you any idea to whom
that cord belonged, Molloy?” ;

“Yes, sir,”” said Pat, flushing. ‘‘ I have looked
at it, and it's the same cord I took off a hamper
early in the evening. Someone took it out of.
my study while I was absent.”

* Indeed !” ;

Pat coloured more deeply under the doctor’s
piercing glance. He had an uncasy feeling that
there was suspicion in the doctor’s mind, and the
thought wounded him deeply; but to the head-
maﬁxt‘er’s cyes his manner hinted of conscious
guilt.

“You mhay go, Molloy,” said Dr. Russell
abruptly. ““The whole affair will be inguired
into, and the guilt fastencd upon the guilty
gerson, and that person I shall expel from

rooke! You may go.”
.- Pat left the study., His brow was gloomy when
he returned to his own quarters, and Arthur
Blane looked at him in amazement.

‘ What on earth’s the matter, Pat?”

“T fanoy the doctor suspeets me of having had
a hand in the affair, Arthur.”

“What rot! He ought to know you better.
But it was deuced unlucky that the bounder‘
whoever he was, took the cord from this study,’
said Arthur thoughtfully. *‘ Some of the fellowa
have been remarking on that already. It's—
well, awkward !” ‘ )

THE 4th CHAPTER,
The Doctor’s Sentence.
PON the following morning, when the
whole school was assembled, t
made an announcement which caused a
~  thrill of dismay to through-the boys
of Carbrooke. As the author of the :;
night's outrage had not been di
he had not confessed, the helidays of tl
school were rescinded until the tru
become known. :
thUr{,t;l the culprit confessed or was discovere
e |
Thero was a buzz in the hall as the
rhich hod ok W sllghient SR e e
whic! not the slightest
master%e_ was not an unkindly man,
rmi "€ 3

;ul;fn"hwdl t detﬁ ned nature,

is pi :
was taken. S0 ;

The buzz died do Kenyon, |
a‘g'ga}‘bﬁkg:‘g“ﬂ;s ’ﬁzm : o
xth! The doctor. was nng
Kenyon stepped forward he pau
‘quired some nerve to face
pelgetrhtingigam; but the capt
took his courage in t

zﬂ“f}'ﬁum%n uﬁw me to speak, sir—
gan. { 3
““Certainly, Kenyon! What ha

) Certainly yon! at have you

“If ‘we are gated on Saturday af ;
g th.“*m, ot

g S S

. Ki out ; 2 e
g ¢ ug aware that mm match
‘St. Katherine’s College, and probably )

N

he doctor

ious

ys of Carbrooke were strictly * g ted.”
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'The Boys’ Reaim. (376) 1d. Every Satufda

more matches, will have to be cancelled,” said | dark, and Ruggles had not lighted the gas. His temper was not improved by his rough aki $ 302 :
the doctor, in his calm, measured tones. “ That ’1‘}‘1‘arvwas how I came to see the cord.”, handling. His eyes gleamed as he wiped tie 3(1'1212 I‘;:dl::t]g ll](llmne'? over at Dawsoply
is an additional reason why the author of the You must admit that circumstances are | stream of red from his nose with his handker- | Devi ne, whi "t”" 2 ST I've proved it Fijos
outrage, which all must condemn, should stand | against you,” said Kenyon drily. ‘“All these | chief. Iléusg th A WORS L YOI doing in the
forward and confc-ss‘y ; coineidences n‘]‘ako the story a little bit too “Hold him!” he exclaimed. ‘ We'll teach tumBFe"” o oveming, . "Moredit took |
“tllhzt“ if he doesn’t, sir, are we to cut the th}f:lf). Molloy. ? . 3 him if he can defy the Form! Hold the brute! R wasnt ’ [
mateh : o you mean to say that you doubt my | By thunder, we'll rag him till his ) ) el ’
"Thﬁrc appears to me to be o other cotrase “,9}_(\1‘4{,,“ : & y Eodv b ) g s mother won’t an<le(<§’u’\‘t(e)ulv‘;§rrlc ;blilllllgir;gm}(x‘?’ here, saw yof
open, Kenyon.” ' : . Well, yes, I suppose I do.” Pat was helpless, with a pair of strong hands "k i on ever sineg
“The Saints will say .that jvo\ha!r’e afr]mltg of 3 Then you’re a cad!” s‘z:.ld Pat hotly. | gripping each limb, and an arm tighg round I\]{r{:l‘(ﬁ illlln;ehotlld i]lg,t‘énl‘:"f“’.! Speak up, Jong
them, and have fuu‘l‘(ud the match,” said Ken- You've no right to doubt it! his neck from behind. A strap from a trunk The f 'rh?t ]ad f( oesn’t hurt you 8
yon desperately. If you ‘could let us off Kenyon sneered. was fastened round his wrists, binding them ° trighiened fag blurted out his tals,

fflces of the boys grew dark as they [j
Every eye was upon Devigne, and his exprose
was enough to prove his guilt. The log s }‘

3

Saturday, sir =% . . I fancy every fellow has a right to doubt a | tightly together; and then his ankles
. . “I haye made known my decision,” said the | liar,” he replied; “and that you're lying, Pat sc%u‘réd int’a similar manner. Y
doctor, in freezing tones. “‘I am not likely to | Molloy, seems pretty clear to me. What do| Devigne was on his feet now, his eyes ablaze

’

alter it for the sake of a football match. When | you chaps say?”’ e : . the faces round him were enough to .

r the sake of 8. ! s ot s e L th rage and malice. While the boys were 3 : 3 S e
the.cixlprTli ".fh”f[')v‘,c"’d the interdict is re- wriHe’s guilty!” said Devigne impatiently. | hesitating as to the exact form the ragging zgﬁfglﬁ:trﬁl }ir:ld‘ ‘]hft bullsé 1!11]t0 denials, sog
moved. at 1s ;1 Lk his pl Ev “That was clear all along! The only question { should take, Devigne was ready with a sugges- Kavonat: IR SR iy broke down,
(o Renyon,stopped bk fo bis place,  Brery | s, what's ping to be doner” Zempcn's tare mawvery srin. (RO
HEONNAS GIAIMATEc ;) DS LADLE . g at looked at his accuser. Devigne met his | *Shove him in front of the fire, and pull hi T i ol o 16 wrong person, ")
testing. The docmrgs V}\;l“ wlasllaw ’11{;1 the hittle | Jook with a sneering smile.  He felt that he | trousers tight to his legs!” he said. * Ggelhi]xlr? :‘a;:} :lnl“'. 1 It m,'d‘fr‘fw%l now why Deyig
kingrlomf over w(l‘ucb (L r%eil. o c;rcl were | held the winning cards now. a toasting, and he'll cave in sharp enough.” ool %0 rf‘;‘d( y, to accuse Molloy.  Pat, T |j

gloomy faces 1n Uarbrooke Uollege that day. There was a buzz of excited talk, everybody Some of the boys hesitated, but most of them | ° "T}r::'t'(sogil right,” said Pat. “I admit
" ) . al mj h

Most of the fellows were of Kenyon’s opinion. | speaking at K ! ;

Most of the fel e g at once, till Kenyon called for silence. | were too incensed to stop and reflect. Pat was i

;Ihhcét.bhlt/ks‘nlmtiih “;:15 3}: %y?a?‘lcmlé hhg:gu: . " The doctor says we are gated till the rascal | dragged to the ﬁreplaoe.plt was a chilly October :2&1551}120-0;“&})1“:%}1 ‘}f’ i,
e art}:ooStc Ig(tk',‘ aid. e '\:a.s gett i o g o discovered, or confesses, .JBe said, when | evening, and a fire was burning brightly there. | “He"]]b t?l 'L'rf “yl‘th mﬁ“ fus!” eai ]

rﬁ::toilz thee .hadl ‘t:)swfx:e that th% mgtch was silence had been restored. *“We have dis- | The lad was forced down in %ront of it, and | tain of C;ibr?);l- o “Ié)l"-g v

off the Sa¥r)ts would suspect that they had fg;cgﬁitg;m, aX?eno(v)vu he héxs %Ot §O Cﬁnfess to | Devigne stretched the cloth tightly across the | straight to the &gémr té‘égl’l‘g*:ﬁeyg?uti

y s o Ty % : : : gLy ra, . i f
Rkad ths tosts Mollog 7 ¥ eady to do that, Pat l:cnl;lt?cs in order to make the torture more | shall we give you some of your own remeds

' g A N 3 ; 1
1 it & bittr seflction to the Carbrooke | ™47 sy st guity 1 am ot kel i on- | Bt strgeld madiy, bt e conld o slee | >4t Wil G0 yon gcodt™ " HE2
whose sake they were thus humiliated was in fess,” said .Pat contemptuously. himself. The pain made his face go white and | lows closed round him i nyﬁff’]ﬁ’ as the fg
their midst, preserving a cowardly silence, irri- You are guilty, that's clear enough. We | ghastly, but he did mot cry out.” He set his | T~ Lot me alone!” confess |3
tatéd - and ’ungcred tHoRL: - AT schiool thers can’t denounce you to the Head, as that’s |teeth hard, and bore it. But at last flesh and “Cloihe on; then IS said Kony I ]
wag o meeting in Kenyon's study of nearly s against all the laws and traditions of Car- | blood could stand no more, and a ory burst o the wEols bad ft‘“ ; nyon relent
dozen members of the upper.lz’orms, to consider msosg'cto‘r{o:'iHm\fgrcmigﬁ?l; mlldt’ Z{,-ﬁo'ﬁ do Iro}? h-im' tarted : in their midét, nfar(éhe(lmfvagga‘to‘?ﬁz

the matter, and the meeting agreed unani- credit, and not ex c§l’ you. yO? cours‘:-, yguyv(;’{llrl awa,;n'fvr(:)r:nstﬁe c"ire.forward and dragged him | study, and did not leave the Tascal ill he ha

evigne, he!

) o) 5 d is- . . A A ; . s dre. P 'nt
2)32?}5'&2&:;;‘0’:? effort should be made to dis get a flogging, and serve you right!” ; . ‘“Hang it, chaps, this is going too far!” he e"ﬁfﬁdﬂfzg Sféagfﬂe‘gﬁfjf’ﬁf"t'd 1 d
“But  who could it have been?’ said |, tIt vao};AId serve me right if I were guilty, exc‘lalmeé,- : soon evident from the howlzsof ua{; lexli:,he J
Kenyon savagely. ‘I wish I knew! By Jove, | Jinitect i oppen to be innocent, I have not the Rot!” snarled Devigne. ‘“‘He hasn’t had | proceeded from the sanctum of Dr. ussell, ¢

T'd scalp him if I knew!” slightest intention of confessing.” half enough yet!”

“The question is, who had a spite against
Mr. Meredith?’ said Arthur Blane. And his
Blance lingered for a moment upon Edgar

evigne, - who was present at the meeting.
De:{igne caught his glance, and his own eyes
sank. * - -

“Is it certain that the cord was intended for
Meredith?” said Montague, of the Sixth. ‘It
might have been just a practical joke, not
directed against anybody in particular.”

Arthur shook his head. 5

“The cord wasn’t there a few minutes
before,” he replied. ‘I know, because I came
upstairs only five or six minutes before it oc-
curred. You know, Mr. Meredith was bound
to come out of his study at seven, and the cord
was put there just in time to catch him.”

Again his glance went towards Devigne.
This time the latter met it boldly.

1 fancy Blane knows more about the matter
than he saysi” he exclaimed.

There was a buzz at once. {

“What do you mean, Devigne?” exclaimed
Kenyon. ‘‘ Explain yourself!”

“1 mean that we all know whom the cord be-
longed to that was set there to catch Meredith.
It belogged to the fellow who becomes captain
of the fifteen jp Meredith’s place !”’

A “painful pause followed Devigne’'s words.
The same thought had been in more than one
mind in a vague sort of way; but Devigne had
put it crisply and clearly. Devigne saw the
impression he had made, and he went on with
more confidence : to :

“We want Pat Molloy to-explain how his
cord happened to be used, and how he hap-

ned not to fall over it in the dark as Mr.

eredith had done.” -

“You cad!” broke out Arthur. “If Pat

THE 7th CHAPTER. i
The Rugger Match. 3

AT MOLLOY was cleared, and
culprit being now known, the doctot
interdict was recalled. = Devigne he
led the doctor to believe that he co

fessed voluntarily, and. so he was not expellef
but the flogging he received lingered in |
memory for many a long day. And the detest
tion his treachery had excited among his For
fellows was wso strong, and so plainly show
that he was glad to leave Carbrooke at the @
of the term. >0
The wire, of course, was not sent to St. Kit
Instead, the football team went over in
brake, and as their captain went Pat Moll
And though the absence of Mr. Meredith,
course, weakened the fifteen, they were, up
the whole, the strongest team Carbrooke hi
ever sent to St. Kit’s; and their hopes we
high.  Substitutes for Mr. Meredith
Devigne had been found in the second teal
and of good quality. E
Pat’s look was proud as he led his men
the field at St. Kit’s.
1 And what a game that was! Two fifteen
fine fettle, faced each other in the clea
October sunshine. So good were both, that
advantage was scored by either side till
first half was drawing to a close. s
breaking away from the Saints, raced fi
and grounded the ball over the line; a
though Carbrooke did not succeed in converti
the *try,” they were three points up when 8
whistle went. ‘ iy
When play recommenced the St. Kit's
worked for all they were worth. A try a

= ===

Y

were here he’d answer you sharp enough!” e ' The door had suddenly reopened, and Arthur BI dropped goal soon gave them seven points,
““But he isn’t here,” said Devigne, with his appeared, ging a dln’“uutlvo fag of Dawson's "‘:,"‘: their supporters ch . ;
unpleasant smile. “Let him come and answer. o : by the ear. X e’{l;: Cla.ri}:r:)qke lads made desperate
: get level, but in vain.

P’'m not saying anything against him. I only : : : Ch ety B B ol -
il:ﬂk gthhi? :o“l?:nmklgog pre;:ty b_l:.ck, and that | Fyery brow grew dark at this, as it seemed | Kenyon pushed him roughly aside, and bent try 3:;8 m‘;::n §° ni;heeSai:R: crﬁwwu, Sucoes
“qu gt 1, gci)o ed, exlp.undx I:zwny. 2 to the meetmﬁ, obstinate defiance. . | over Pat. The boy was gasping with the pain, | fqlly converted aild the score "umped to twelvi

1Dk SO, ¢ exclaime enyon de- “Vex;y well,” said Kenyon, between his | almost fainting. Kenyon chleg for water, and Buty S e their oppi)nems seemed

cisively. Yowd better go and fetch Molloy, to g PRE &
g:tge.! e sooner this is cleared up tge ;gﬁt;l’welf%a;gﬁ;s:ﬁm K we' dal), Bave da's‘h\i’.di-lit;:uh;nfm' now?” said several voices ;nspltrg e CFa"r,brook.euI: enluégteagr;xf :h HP
r” : 7 £ , and turned | «“No 1 - | ing them. ive minutes later ur Blaf
RUH Thtel ink soun ey aaiib ki i S e e B M ui s bidhet et scored a goal from 4 splendid dropkick, o
disdainfully. And he hurried out of the study. | {wo or three fellows put their backs against it. | silenced it. - angry ’ enyon | after that Kenyon scored a try. :
A few moments later the door opened, and Pat | - You're not going out till this matter’s | «Let him alone. He’s had enough. We'll Carbrooke were now ten to St, Kit's twes
Molloy entered. He was slightly pale, but quite | settled ” said the captain of Carbrooke grimly. Fiv it e 'nigh't'to A o e g el | and it was close upon time. ~Now ;;t y
ca‘l‘m Ad- bomposod. “We’re not going to lose our holidays and T brooke lads mjssed Mr. Meredith ; but Pat
“You want to speak to me, Kenyon?’ he | soratch half a dozen fixtures because you're L% : 1‘2’ ricig r?sgved.foﬂ!l h"spr]'P‘i’; well, and to B
i ; : i i 3 ‘don’t : off the victory in spite of Fate. 3
““Yes,” said the captain of Carbrooke grimly. :ﬁl:;g otfoa.qgn e%;n%arP:ﬁeMgo;l) othhy:ueohol;l, THE 6th CHAPTER. '  From a sorum close to the Carbro
youw'll have to be made.” Arthur Discovers the Truth. . twenty-five” the ball came to Montag
THE 5th CHAPTER. “I’d like to see you make me confess to what EXT evening, as Pat sat in his own | back, and he sent it to Pat. That was
Ragged by the Form. - isn’t true,” said Pat. quarters, still feeling somewhat sore, | chance—and the last chance of Carbrooke:
VERY eye was turned upon Pat “By Jove, we'll rg.[g you till you do!” ex- his door was opened opened, and seven | W48 off like tning, and. n Suc ot
Molloy. He looked at Kenyon, and | claimed Kenyon. ‘‘You ought to sent to or eight fellows crowded in. He rose g‘xf:e eager Saints who would haye s .

his glance did not waver. He was | Coventry, but the matter’s got to be settled | and faced them. XKenyon was at their head, ) i ; :
: much calmer than Atrthur, who was | before Saturday. We’re goingg to play St. Kit’s | with Devigne close b‘eh{nd. : AL A roar rose from the Carbrooke fellows ¢
angry and indignant. gy ‘hook or by erook. I tell you plainly, that | * What do you want?’ said Pat. *h?‘ round. S ; i
e captain of Carbrooke spoke erisply. if you don’t confess to Dr. Russell, you are | The question was needless. He knew well old Pat!” .
“We want you to explain some things, ing to have a high old-time! You understand, | enough what the visit of the ‘raggers” | Another cheer, as it was seen that b
Molloy. How did your cord come to be used ‘ﬁolloy. Confess, or be ragged! What do you | meant. : £ 4 tricked the half rushing upon him.
ay? v ik : g

‘for the trick that ‘was played on Mr. Mere-1{ say?’ Ty y ““Molloy, it’s no good fooling. You've got full-back was in his way now, and be
S Raias bakn b Sootiimy O NG e s e . ST oo e o iy 0 e g L et
“Tt was taken by someone from my s A ‘0 more words were waste : 4 Kenyon abruptly. ‘“Are you going to B e 5 bul as like an ee! hol
“ Without your inowledge 1 Half a dozen fellows closed in upon Pat. | it?” ; : - 1ext: instant the full-back was staring

“Ves. I missed it a few minutes before the | Arthur Blane sprang to his side, but was | “I can’t.” i the figure that tore on and £mwM -
‘accident to Mr. Meredith. I had just come in | dragged away, thrust out of the study, and the | '“ You can if you like, as you know very only a couple of yards from the posts.
' v . ¢ ’I;;:e Carbrooke crowd roared. The k

from Big Side practice.” door locked in his face. : well.” [i il
““You came in after Blane?”’ Pat struck out fiercely enough; his temper | “Put it that way if you like,” said Pat | €8sy, and Pat took it himself, and ﬂ”
" *“VYes; a few minutes.” was roused, and his blood was up, and he was | wearily. ‘I feel the scratching of the match sailed gracefully over the bar.

- “Then you must have passed over the spot | in no mood for tame submission. Devigne re- qui{gg'-,a_s:in_uqh'u you do, but you won’t believe d'l‘he v;l;isféz ;e::tetonq‘g; am

only a few minutes before Mr. Meredith took | ceived a right-hander between the eyes, and | me. :
his tumble there?” rolled under the table, and Kenyon went ree; - “Scarcely. If you defy us we’ll make your twelve, and Pat was seized and.
 *“TFour or five minutes, I suppose.” before a rap from ﬁat’a left. ~ But ‘the odds | life hot worth living at Carbrooke—— Hallo1” | high off th th
8o you were the last on the spot?” were too heavy against him, and he was seized | The door had mlggenly reopened, and Arthur | School colours been carried to
“1 80,7 and borne to the floor, and pinned down, in | Blane appeared, dmgg‘,'ng a diminutive fag of | the boy who had been ragged by‘hn’_

“And when you came out, after Meredith | spite of his struggles. ‘ D ’s House . “Turn ; SR
hadvtum’ﬁled’_dom,, you didn’t fall over the Pl B; Jr;re, e’s game!” gasped Montague. o:tv!"g?nagm? by i st b'f ; i A
soxd. "Soit sehmed fo klow it was thierec”: “Keep still, you beast!’ = | “Stop a minute!” exclaimed Arthur exult- | (Mext week “Two Lads of the Leagl

I struck a match, because the corridor.was ' Kenyon staggered to his feet. : antly, ‘““‘I've 'got something to tell you. I've ‘ ‘Sidney Drew. Don’t mlss it])
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