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' A ROLLICKING

e SCHOOL TALE
By JOHN E. FINNEMORE.

(A synopsis of the previous chapters appears
on the next page.)
The Final for the Cup.
- EHOLD the day!” cried Teddy
Lester, as he leapt out of bed on
B the morning of the great oup-tie,

Two hours later Teddy's anticipations proved
correct. Slowly a red winter sun rose up,
peered through the fog, and began steadily.to
thin it. By mid-morning, the sun was shinin
brightly, by midday a most glorious day hlﬁ

l opened out, bright, clear, bracing, witrl the

shed | turf dry and firm and springy, every condition

what the w:::ille:u‘.“ “{;_the i 4 {  which one could hope for on the day of a big
“ How gees it, Teddy!” said Ito, sitting up. ‘ match.

‘“ Nothing to grumble about,” replied Teddy. Jayne's House seethed with the most intense

“It's very dim and misty, but that means only excitement. The fiftcen were the idols of their
a little fog up from the sea. If the sun once

r comrades, and, hopes and fears were about
s up and shifts it, and I think it will, we g
shall have a jolly day.” ‘ (Continued on the next page.)
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Grey's back took a shot at goal
from mid-fleld, and brought it off -
a magnificent drop, and well worthy
of the cheers which greeted it.
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Our Grand, Long, Complete Novel.

The Day of the Great Match.

= AVE yoy done your imposition,
Forrest?’

H Dick Forrelt stopped as Herr

Blaum's riomnt voice loll upon

his ears. He colo slightly as _he
towards the German mu'ar of Nettlewood

CoINge.
" he said respectfully, * not yet.
s ur

“You nil go back to your study, Forrest,
and do it at vunce!"

rest d deﬂ)
Pic—tlrg:nt n:'." Ty even's junt leav 'm

for Melthorpe, and I am
them. lunpeoully do the unpot.

match, sir, if you will let me.’
The

_— hG:‘rnim master umlod - betwl:le’l;
th«:ohro—- u{mlo. -l German, and

et ulled hw Dh‘kd.
er, somehow, ic

Iw“ré.)u‘n 3mt?e‘:‘hhd honestly tried to get on
better with Herr

“L am afraid, l;on?:i tat I “';-:kt,"‘lnl:d

to a; ore your

yt'“Gep your .- n{.udml.ll,y “I have said

h Ton an o ?J“m'r‘”m ke
i

?.'m away to emter his study. Dick

dopﬁod ickly after him.

“Herr lun’r; : r 't understand what this
means. 01’]0“ mrmd upon nu to play
in the Meltborpe ma let me

int mit you, Forrest.

"ltllnot.rguobe
] vill report you to. Dr.

You vill me, or
bl

Dick’s eyes blazed.
“ You—you beast!” he broke out. * You've
lumod utom.hmmmthom 1
have, I—"
“T&t n!l do!” b’okc in_ Harr Blaum’s cold,
’nnpksu.nt voice. “ You vill take five hundred
lines instead of vmn for tat name vich
you have call me, and you vill write tem all
ontbofwoyoulauuNoﬂlowwd . If you_lose
half-holiday, you luvo unly yourself to
nm Return to your
There was no help for at. uh burning e{:
and a heavy heart, Dick Forrest retraced
s to his study, the German master’s e
folr owing him wltil a glance of mean exulta-

But. in his study, Dick did not sit down to
write. Hhe knew that tl:;rc w‘::{ no - ‘:: of
ting the imposition done ore the team
'd':mﬁ for Melthorpe. He paced the little

By Popular CHARLES H

e wlmmci]mg&al

room with clenched hands and set teeth. He
had never liked Herr Blaum, but he felt that
he hated him now.

*“ Hallo, Dick!”

Jim r, Dick’s chum and Itll;:{ mate, put
in his head st the door. He looked at Forrest

in astonishment.
e I've been looking for you, chk Why
aren’t you getting

‘ I'm not going,”’ llld lgonck. in a choking
o4 Not going? Wlut do you mean? Are you
oﬁ rocker? d

45: at brute Blaum insists upon my gettm{

that impot. done before I go out; and—and

lost when he told me, and he’s made

it five h lines, so there’s no chance of

getting it done before the match is over.”
Jlm gave a long whistle of dismay.

“The cad! The bounder! The rofter!"” he
exclaimed. ‘‘He's done this on purpose.
hates fo%thb.ll, and he's ocpoc::ll down on you,

at are you goi o
}’d break bounds, a.?:

bad come on a useless errand, but he would | ¢

pﬁmpnl lNeﬁk;notdh' Oo‘I!l“P volos, ot W

O ege.

Dick entered the dreaded apartment. The

doobrvu ntu..thuh.bln. He ceased to
but did not lay down his pen, as Dick
“‘ Well, Forrest?”

2, at the boy
o] 3 Int Dick plunged mt?: his

¥

was not encour
"Il you pleno, sir, Herr Blaum hu de-
hgyg'gl ‘ﬁu this afternoon—""

and what then?”
kalthnrpe match, sir!’ blurted
out Dick. 'I'bq mt me, sir. I'm inside

Wi asad—"
nﬂ. .‘m.{ rown mt him short.

“Am I to understand, Forrest, that you
appeal to me against your master? As a mat-
ter of fact, Herr Blaum has more than once
complained to me of your neglect and want of
attention. I have not the slightest doubt that
your detention is just. You can

There was nothln mere to be uld With a
drooping head Forrest turned and left
the room, and thg ncratch scratch of the pen
was resumed before he had closed the door.
Jim Lester looked hopefully at Dick as the boy
rejoined him; but Dick’s look showed him
at once that the visit to the doctor had been a
failure.

“:ga won't let you off? "

* Then,” nld Jim decidedly, “you'll have
to cut and run

u, Forrelt’ Carne,
the captain of the Nettlewood
First ven, put his head in at
the doorway. * Why the dickens
aren 't you ready? The brake’s at the door.”
“I'm detalned"' said Dick bitterl
He explained. Carne's face grew %cmger as
he listened.

“Then we shall lose the match!"” he said
savagely. ‘‘ The Melthorpe team are stronger
this year, by all accounts, than tha_g were last.
They beat us last season, and they’ wipe up
the ground with us again this. If you had
come, it would have been a close thing. It’s
an infernal shame. The most important match
of the football season thrown away, to please
t.hlt spiteful little beast !

ve an idea ! said Ji im Lester quietly.
“Dick will have to come, in spite of Herr
Blaum. The German will be on watch for

him, I know, but he needn’t go out by the door.
Look han, you fellows start off in the brake, as

lr)n 'd made up your minds to leave Dick out.

take my bike out as if I were going for a

ick can leave by the wmdow of the

bn:bem' M"u away from th ° school with-

oul
Carne ookod thotirghtful

‘‘ Are you game, Forrest?” he asked.
“I'm for nnvthmw " said Dick reck-
lessly. ‘“‘Blaum has gated me simply to kee

me away from the match, I know that well
anouﬁ I'd do anything to disappoint him,
Ip to win for Nettlewood. I'm quite

mld‘!{ to risk it.”
Il right,"then,” said Carne. * We'll take
your t.hm slong. and expect’ you at Mel-
ﬂ:o. you're not in time for the kick-off,
n play l man short till you come.”
lght you are!"” said Dick.

Carne z uitted the study, and a few minutes
later the brake containing the Nettlewood team
drove off. German master watched it go
from his window, and grinned in his sour way.
Ten minutes later he took his way to Dick
Forrest’s study.

He found the boy seated at his table, buuly
writing. Jim Lester was gone. Dick looked
up as Herr Blaum glanced in, and then
dropped his eyes to his work again. The Ger-
man mlivd away satisfied.

Dick had expected the visit, and now lt was
over In was free to act. He rose quietly from
the table, and left the study on tiptoe. It
being a ﬁnﬂhohda:. the school was deserted,

there was no one to see him as he made

. his way to the box-room.

It was quite possible hat the suspicions
master would gav another visit to his study
later on, but that was lrﬂhgoouldnoﬁ;

avoid. -

In a few minutes Dick hadelimbed out of the
window. A few minutes 1ore, and he had
scaled the ivy-clad wall, andstood in the road.
Jlm Lester was waiting thes with the bicycle.

]g-r:nnad gleefully as Dickdropped from the

" Rip) ing!"” he exclaimed ‘‘ Here you are,
Dick. You'll have to scoralia bit to overtake
the brake, but you'll be in ime for the match,
never fear. Jump on!

‘“Thanks, Jim!"’

In a moment Dick was i the saddle and
pedalling away down the cantry road. Jim,
.in a8 mood of great utlufu,on, followed on
foot. What the consequence of the escapade

4 might be he neither knew py o.rod Nettle«

wood'’s finest forward was tohe in the eleven
after all, when the side facq the enemy, at
that was all he cared about.

Tho Football Match at Methorpe.

v ThH:‘:ak h
e brake ha t the
H Melthorpe grouis! sad e Nettls
wood men were lighting as the
bike mm:l ulllbo ‘l::l:' te'hl ;long like an
arrow, and the wl am by to hee
at the sight of Dick Forrest. d"t AL s
dash the cychist, and, from his
ine, and Carne slapped ltgun‘the back.
‘““Bravo, Dick! Come on, ch.P" we ae
going to lick Mclthorpe this
The Nettlewood fellows vent. into their,
mesl:mg room. ik "
ey were in high spirits g th
Melthorﬁc team ungo tedly 3“:5‘5 :1:“0;:
had high hopes of thory Net,tlewood had

never sent out so strong a te
sure that his ride would klck'?h::‘llnggn‘ b

With Dick absent the affair ;o uld have mj
very different. Dick was thrga. finest pla
the Nettlewood side, not “cﬁtmg the '{g
himself, nnd any substitute Sy.ne conld “Q
pla; liod would not have beg anything  like
form; but with D:ckm the front lmo
the tain had little dowi of the result,
though he knew the tussle wayy pe a hard one.
There was a cheer from theong ronn ™

fopm as the two teams schnared into the

There were a hundred i
wood lads there, and tmg,orum:::n;lo“i.i_

thorpians. Both teams—Net
lh i Melthorpe in blae ;Wood in scarlei

a"&?" kickoff fall b Neik
an e kick-off fe! ood, inst
brisk wind. The ball rolled; g i
C"Il:gi' mtil1 the game commcnm the foot of
exchanges were prett,

the teams seemed to ge ayven :a::h.m.ha
measure. Suddenly the gumn‘

h(e. and it was Dick Formt'b ‘.“ it me

o T

s00n as he trod the foot :
I.l field Dick had

forgotten all about Herr BI

only of the game. and thought

won the toss,

He was
baller, and he put his wl! ‘h""‘f‘:&‘?h:a
play. He was watchful
never missed one when n

skied by a Meltho back, |
field, and Dick wn.:p:pon it j?m° down in mid-

(Continued on tbafm Pﬂﬂ-)
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PALTRIN CHAM OAKFIELD UNITED A ¥
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- Radius, six mllu.-Apply J.C. Allm, 2, Anvil Street,
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PERTH ROVERS F. C. (15, medium) roqum
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CLAYTON ATHLETIC (a age, ll—l?}
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Tmll Ollll"l"l' F. C. ﬂlqmiwinhne open
& Nyo Street, Poplar, £ ’ R

WESLEYAN n.ovmr C. (15, medhun) have
%,mv.c. iohon,ﬁ Sonmn.sm
8T nclsrc.nmum;;umu
medium. South London mﬂ?:::
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matches home and away, ?
ton. Al dates open.—A W. Taylor, 80 Johnson
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man), Bllkhu-o matohes
to be played in

GROVE UNITED C. C. (average, 16; weak)
mtnmhonemdswn; Ahoa.a'phyon
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was ed on the ground of the
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NEXT WEEK, ‘‘ Pete’s Fights,” by S. Clarke Hook, will Appear.

sided match resulted in a win for the home team by
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of The Boys’ Friend.

In dribbling the ball Dick had no equal -t
Nettlewood, and now he showed his quality.
Two Melthorpe men were close upon him, but
he simply went round them, and left them
staring, and the nmext moment he dodged a
half, and made a break for the goal. Right
upon him the Melthorpe backs, and
with a fine pass Dick sent the ball to Carne at
centre. Carne streaked for goal and shot in
the leather, o‘zl‘f to have it fisted out by the
Melthorpe custodian. But the pext moment the
Nettlewood inside-left was ugon it, and had
slammed it into the corner of the net.

* Goal!”

A tremendous shout greeted the feat of the
visitors, and lnnouncedsfar and wide the first
blood to Nettlewood

“Good for you, Dick!’ said Carne, as thev
walked back to the centre of the field.
“Hc'r;lkinu took that goal, but we owe it to

ow.

The teams lined up again, and Melthorpe
kicked off.

The faces of the Melthorpians were grim ard
determined. They found their opponents of a
better quality than they had anticipated, :ud
they were determined to ** buck up " and sece
that the Nettlewood sucress was not repeatedl.

With the wind in their favour they brought
the play into the visitors’ half, and swmn a
tuulle was raging in front of the Nettlewool
goal. .
Time and again the leather went in, only to
be sent out again by the Nettlewood goalie,
who did his duty nobly between the posts.

At last the ball came out to Dick, and he was
off with it. But the Nettlewood champion was
a marked man, and before he was over the line
he was charged off .ths ball, and went heavily
to frus. He was up again in a flash, but the
Melthorpe men had gine forward with a rush,
and left him out of it.

Right onward the Melthorpians worked their
way, and at last Netlewood was forced to
concede a corner, and there was a hush of ex-
citement as the kick was taken.

Hilton, the home captain. was on the watch,
and the ball came to him. The next instant it
shot from his foot, ard the Nettlewood goalio
caught at it too late, nissing it by a fraction of
an inch ; but a miss was as bad as a mile.

The ball lodged ir the net, and the Mel-
thorg:.cmwd cheered wildly.

£ l—goal! Hurah!"

The teams had éequalised now, and the game
was twenty-five minutes old. Both sides were
breathing 'a little hard as they lined up again.
Play had been fast and furious, and had told
upon them ; but they were still ?uito kkeen and
r Some mid&ald play followed, till at
ength the blue shirts came swarming into the
Nettlewood half once more, and again the
visitors’ goal was besieged.

Strive as they would, the Nettlewood lads
could not drive back that vigorous attack, and
soon a mighty shomt announced that Mel-
thorpe had taken a sewond goal.

Carnc set his Jips ms he and his men faced
the music again.

“It'll be different when we change ends,”
he muttered to hiomself. The wind was, in-

deed, a big advantage for the home team. But
the Nettlewood fellows continued the struggle
gamely. o

“ Good old Dick!” .

It was a sudden roar as the scarlet shirts
were seen to make a break goalward, with
Dick in the lead, the ball at his feet.

The Melthcrpe defence seemed unable to
stand against him. Ho went through halves
and bacEs like a knifo 1through cheese.

“Goal!” the Nettlewood crowd yelled, as
the leather flew from his foot. But they yelled
too soon.

It was a splendid shot at goal, and would
have beaten the goalie all the way, but the
wind sweried the ball upon one of the oal-
posts, and it rebounded back into play. In a
flash & Melthorpe back had sent it to midfield.

It was cruel luck ; but it could not be helped.
The game went on, the scarlet shirts falling
back %e!ore the vigorous attack of the blue-
and-white. It was getting towards half-time
now, and the home team were still two to one.
The Nettlewood crowd looked anxious.

* Buck up, boys """ exclaimed Carne. ‘“And
the *‘boys” bucked up.

With an irresistible rush they broke throu h
Melthorpe, and fairly rushed the ball to the
home goal. Dick centred to Carne, who-sent
the ball in. Out it came again, fisted high, to
find Dick Forrest’s head re_sd{ for it. Right
into the net it went, beautifully headed. and
the Nettlewood partisans roared and stamped.

“ Goal—goal! Hurrah!”

Pheep went the whistle, and
scampered merrily off the ground. ]

“(ood!” cried Carne, thumping Dick upon
the shovlder with vigorous approval. ** Good
1f we held our own with that beastly wind
against us, what shall wo do in the second

the teams

alf? i

“\We shall lick them!” said Dick, with con-
viction.

““You bet!” cried Carne gleefully. *Hallo,
Lester, what's wrong with you!”

Jim Lester had suddenly burst into the dress-
ing-room with a foce the picture of dismav.

“‘Oh, I say, you chaps, it's all up!” he
gasped

doctor 1"’
the Nettlewood lads looked at each
other in dismay.

Bad Luck for Nettlewood.

ERR BLAUM had had his suspicions
tained boy working quietly in his
study, but about half an hour later

assure himself that Dick was still there.
He looked into the study, and saw that it

about Dick. He had left the de-
the German master strolled that way again, to
was empty. A savage gleam came into his

little narrow eyes, and his sour face grew
goOurer.
“So he has broken bounds,” said the

German to himself.
To make sure he looked about the school for

' Dick, and soon satisfied himsclf that the boy

was indeed absent. In the course of his in-
quiries he learned that the sohool porter, re-
turning from the village, had seen the boy
scorching away lowards Melthorpe on a bike.
Full of sullen anger, the German master took
his way to the doctor.

“ Forrest gone!” exclaimed Dr. Mordaunt.
“Surely you must be mistaken, Herr Blaum.
He wouid never dare to break bounds with
such effrontery, after I expressly told him that
I upheld your decision.”

‘“He has gone, sir,”" said Herr Blaum, glad
to see the Head's anger rising. ** Raggles says
he saw him cycling towards Sdelthorpe.”

The doctor’s eyes flashed.

“Then he has gone to the football match, in
spite of both of us. BSuch a breach of dis-
cipline ' <hall be visited with the direst punish-
ment. Let me see, what is the time!” He
looked at his watch. *Herr Blaum, there is
time to fetch him back. He must not be
allowed to play in this match in defiance of
crders. Please teoll John to put the pony to
the trap at once.”

** Certainly, sir.”

The German master hurried away, with a
gratificd smile upon his face.

Dick Forrest was to be disappointed, after
all, and the master who hated him gleefully
anticipated his dismay when the doctor should
oppear on the football-field, and order the
culprit to return to Nettlewood.

ery quickly the trap was ready, and the
two masters mounted into it. The doctor himself
took the reins, and the vehicle rattled away at
a lively pace towards Melthorpe.

e doctor's face was set with anger. He
felt that his authority had been defied, and he
was grimly determined to make an example of
the boy who had defied it.

The trap bowled along swiftly through the
autumn afternoon, and at last the tower of
Melthorpe School rose into view over the
brown trees. From the football ground came a
rmdgmg shout that reached the two masters at
a distance. e

But the cheering had

ut t eering died away before the
trap drove up to the ground. The field was
clear. and the players were in their quarters
for the brief rest. The dootor, regardless of
the dismay his arrival excited the
Nettlew boys, inquired for the Ne

d_lﬁg’ .room, and made his way there at once,
with Herr Blaum at his hecls. .
He was preceded, as we have related, by Jim
Lester, so that his appearance did not tal
footballers entirely by surprise.

Yet they stood silent and dismayed
stern face of the Head of Nettlewood
coldly in upon them.

“ Horrest!"

“Yes, sir,” said Dick
“You have left Nett
express orders.” .
‘“Not your orders, sir.
“Did T not tell you
Blaum in this matter?”

as the
stared

uietly.
wood

Herr Blaum’s.”
that I upheld Herr

against my

Dick was silent.

“What excuse have you to offer for your
conduct?”’ .

“1t was Herr Blaum's spite,”” said Dick
desperately. *

** Bilence!

And the dootor turned majestically to stride
away.

"(’)h, sir ""—it was Carne who spoke, in utter
dismay—* won’t you let Forrest stay and
finish the match? He—" )

The doctor turned again, and his stare was
disconcerting; but the captain of Nettlewood
mw%vto hi:- gr:ln;. 4 s

“We've kept our end up so far, sir,
and without Forrest we arc done for. It's tho

e
How dare you! Follow me at

biggest match of the year, and Melt beat

us last time. They will crow over us like any-

Bing, and——and the credit of the school's st
e, sir.”

“1 am sorry, Carne, that the credit of the
school should suffer,”” said Dr. Mordaunt icily.
1 sympathise with you keenly, but the disci-
pline of the college must be placed befare every

r consideration. To allow a wilful defiance
of authority to pass under my very eyes would

be hardly possible, I imagine.”
Carne was crushed. In dead silence Dick
changed his things, and joined the doctor out-

side the pavilion.
misery of the boy’s look touched the doctor
somewhat, but he was inflexible. He gave one
glance at Herr Blaum, as if expecting him to
say something. At:xg other master at Nettle-
wood would have taken pity on Dick, and have
begged him off, and then the doctor could have
gracefully yielded. But no euch thought wae

The utter dejection and

(Continued on the next page.)
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in the German’s mind. He only thought of
wreaking his spite upon the boy for whom he
entertained an unreasonable hatred.

‘“Come!” said the doctor eoldly. And Dick
followed the masters towards the trap which
was waiting. They mounted into ir, followed

of cves. The story was by this
time all over the field, and a gencral groan of
disapproval followed the trap as it moved away
down the road.

It passed out of sight of the football field.
and now the time for the resumption of play
drew the attention of the spectators back to the
field. The Nettlewood men went on one man
short, and in very depressed spirits.

The change of ends brought the wind in

their favour, and had their ranks still been in-
tact, there is little doubt but that they would
bave walked over the opposing team. But the

loss of Dick Forrest, and the gloom which the
incident had cas: over his comrades, took the
backbone out of the team. Hope of victory
there was little or none, and that knowlcdge
was dispiriting in the extreme.

Carne madc an effort to buck up his men,
but they responded very half-heartedly. With
the wind in their faces, the Melthorpians again
and again charged over the Nettlewood half.
But for the soundness of the Nettlewood goalie,
they would have scored at an alarming rate;
but fortunately, the man between the posts did
not share in the general “‘rot”
which seemed to have set in in
the Nettlewood ranks.

But the Melthorpe attack was
not to be denied for long, and
soon a loud shout announced that
the ball was in the net.

Five minutes iater Meclthorpo
scored again.

They now stood at four goalsto
two, and what fragment of hope
the Neltlewood men might have
had left had vanished. .

Carne was furious, and his
anger had some effect upon the
men, and they bucked a little,
and the tide  of cat was
stemmed for a time. But no goal
fell to Nettlewood ; it was all they
oould do to keep their own oi
intact. . .

Thirty minutes of the second

forty-five had ticked away, and
G S T
wit i over r
their side.

Five to two!

Nettlewood settled down to
defeat, and it seemed certain that
the remaining fifteen minutes

thromgh the bridge, and the animal was swim-
ing. But where was Herr Blaum?
“Help! Help!” . i .
It was a faint, gasping cry from under the

bridge. .

“&ood heavens!" cried the doctor, in blank
dismay. ‘ He will be drowned! Herr Blaumn
will be drowned!"”

“Help! Help!”

It was clear that the German had caught hcld
of some projection under the low arch ot the
bridge, and equally clear that he was unable
cither to climb out of the water or to swir.
The doctor looked round him wildly. He could
not swim a stroke, and there wae no help at
hiand.

Dick Forrest threw off his jacket, and kicked

his boots off. The doctor’s hand fell upon his
e PmEERta o | licked. Oh, sir, if you vuld only let me go!

shovlder.

“* Forrest, what arc you going to do?”

“I'm going in for him, sir.’"

“I—I cannot allow you to risk your life. It
is impossible.” X

*1 must, sir, and I think I can do it,”’ said
Dick quietly.

- The peril was terrible, for the water ran
swift and deep under the bridge. The doctor
stood hesitating, and Dick quietly stepped to
the water and plunged in. In a moment he
had been swept under the arch, and the doctor,
with a groan of apprehension, hurried to the
other side to watch for his reappearance.

It was gloomy under the bridge, but Dick
caught sig%n. of a white, agonised face. The
German was clinging to a projecting stone, but
his numbed hands were slipping from their
grasp. He no longer cried for help, for his
strength was exhausted. Dick reached him
with a few powerful strokes.

“Will yon—will
tered eagerly.

“Himmel!” said the {érman. “I vould do
more dan tat, mein boy. You have saved my

you spak for me?’’ he mut-

life.” He turned to Ir Mordaunt. ** Herr
doctor, vill nbrrest—you vill allow
him to finish te feetball?"”

The doctor turned an:nxious glance upon
Dick.

I am not likely to ruise Forrest anything,
after what he has done,"’ b said, in a voice full
of emotion. ** But, my dar lad, do you feel fit
for a football match, afte what you have gone
through?”

* Fit as a fiddle, sir,”” sud Dick eagerly; and

the ball, dribbliig in his finest style, and streak-
ing through tie Melthorpe defence like light-
ning.

A tremendms shout burst from the Nettle-
wood partisamns

“Goal !’

It was a fwt: the ball was in the net, and
Dick Forrest iad placed it there. New life had
come into tie Nettlewood ranks; from the re-
start they were an attacking side, and the
scarlet shirts were soon thick round the home
goal again. Another tremendous roar! Right
past the asteished goalie the leather whizzed
again, to lodge in the net, and Nettlewood were
one more to the

then he coloured. ‘I man, sir, I could play
my best just now: I knw our side is getting

I can get a rub down in 1e dressing-room, and
football is the very thin to take the chill out
of me after that ducking' |
** Then go. Forrest,”” sd the doctor, pressing
his hand.
The motorist stopped he car; Dick jumped
out and raced for the fiel.

The Winning Qoal.
= ORREST! Fowst’s come back!”
It was a shat of mingled amaze-
ment and wisfaction from the
Nettlewood f¢ows as Dick suddenly
and unexpectedly m%pnud
Not an instant did Dic pause to reply to the
questions that were showred u| him.
He knew that the could not have more
than a quarter of an to go, and there was
pot a second to be waste

And soon a penalty kick gave Nettlewood
another goal. this one taken by Carne. One
more to cquaise, two to win! Could Nettle-
wood do it? A quarter of an hour ago they
scemed to be doomed to an ignominious defeat ;
now the smallet fag from Nettlewood on the
ground was swalling with the proud anticipa-
tion of victory. Could they do it? Of course
th;:v could. and thould, and would!

or Dick Forrmst was playing up like an
International, and his com‘l" esgwerlr' backing
him up for all they were worth. And the new
vigour displayed by Nettlewood seemed to
demoralise the home tcam, already somewhat
blown by a gruelling game. Again tha scarlet
shirts swept irresistibly down the field, and
again the Melthorpe defence availed them
nothing. Again the ball went whizzing into the
::]i::]‘l an‘d ﬁio“t] the NcnleWﬁod ﬁeﬂowu a lon

of relief came, as the thought

through their minds that at the wognt. ng:a,”it
would be a draw and not a defeat.

But was it to be a draw?

Play had been rapid, and there

e

see the most crushing defeat
inflicted upon them that they had

ever sustained in their football

career. ! - 1
Pluck of Dick Ferrest. -y
ICK FORREST sat silent =
and the trap

s
bowled away down the.

Wy

were two minutes to go.

In two minutes much might be
done, and the Nettlewood fellows
werc to a man resolved that some-
thing would be done.

They worked the ball down the
field with a splendid combined
attack, and the Melthorpe defence
was nowhere.

_ Dick had the ball, and he sené
it in to Carne, who passed out to
his left wing.

. A Nettlewood forward slammed
it in, but the goalkeeper sent it
out again.

In again it went, and the
goalie, springing forward, caught
it in both hands.

It was upon the point of time.

But in a fraction of a second,
ere the goalie could hurl the ball
back, a scarlet shirt flashed for-
ward, and Dick Forpest had
charged the goalkeeper, who had
incautiously advanced beyond his

line.

Back into his citadel went the
goalie, ball and all, and the
whistle went with a iong. shrill
note

But the blast of the whistle was

WJ

—

ball ay

had Pigrmed the hat trick!

Backnto his citadel went the goalie,
with &, ghrill note. Dick Forrest

drowned by the tremendous roar
that burst fromn the crowd.

Dick Forrest had taken the
winning goal: Dick Forrest had
performed the hat-trick!l

road. The sight and sound
;l_ the football field vanished behind

m.

The doctor and Herr Blaum were also silent.
The former was feeling that perhaps he had
bem a little harsh with Dick, and his thoughts
tovards the German at his side were none too

cortial,
The trap rattled on, and roached the
ngrow bridge over the Char. that stream,

in the summer days, the boys of Nettlewood
wen wont to bathe and fish; but now, swollen
by autumn rains, it with an angry mur-
mur under the little bridge.
Zip! Zip! .
As the trap rattled on the brig
s motor sounded on the other si

-

the horn of
where there

was a sh turning. A car came buzzing into
viev, and it shot upon the bridge at the same
timr as the trap.

The doctor gri the reins. Herr Blaum

turred a sickly white. There was barely room
for the car to pass without touching the
.but the motorist steered with
nerve, and the thundering Daimler went by
with & rush and a roar, ﬁgving the trap un-
towhed. But the pony, frightened out of its
wis, was rearing and plunging madly, end
barely had the motorcar passed, when the
smimal plunged frantically against the slight
parapet of the bridge, and the next
moment the pony, the trap, and its ocoupants
* were in the water. "

The catastrophe had been so sudden that
none of the three had been able to make a
movement to save himself. Before bhe knew
really what was happening, Dick Forreet found
himself in the water, which buzzed in his ears
and closed over. his head.

Dick was a -slandid swimmer, and he struck
out at once and came to the surface. He was |
near the shore, and in a few seconds he had |
scrambled out of the water. The doctor was |
clinging t6 a mass of reeds, and Dick, without .

an instant’s delay, gripped him and dragged
him to firm land. |

“Thank vou, Forrest!" gasped the doctor. |
He rubbed the water from his and looked |
round him. The pony and trap been swept '

trap,
grut.killm hand.

He did not speak. The man was too fright-
ened to heed or understand. Dick gripped him
and drew him from the stone, and supported
him while they drifted on the current from
under the arch.

But getting him ashore was another matter.
Gamely DicE struggled, but the current was
strong, and the German was heavy and help-
less. But at last, when the boy was almost
exhausted, he got close enough to the bank for
the doctor to grip his hand and drag him
ashore. “

The German was dragged from the water.
He lay puffing in the grass, the water stream-
ing from him. The pony had already been

rescued lower down the siream by a farm |

labourer. The accident had got wind, and
people were hurrying to tle spot. Among
them was the motorist who had inadvertently
been the cause of the accident.

“Brave lad!” he exclaimed, grasping Dick’s
““By Jove, it was the pluckiest thing I
have ever seen. u had better jump into
my car, all three of you, and let me take you
to the nearest place where you can dry your-
‘selves.” '

“That's Melthorpe, the way you were
going,” said Dick.

A new hope had leaped up in the boy’s breast.

The good-natured motorist’s offer was at once
accepted. Delay might have been fatal. In a
minute more they were whizzing away towards
Melthorpe. The n soon came to him-
self. He had never comn'l:tely lost conscious-
ness, and he quite knew how much he owed to
the boy he had so bitterly persecuted.

To do him justice, he was deeply moved and
ashamed. He did not meet Dick’s eyes, and
sat quite silent with the motorist’s coat about
him. Mel came into sight again, and
Dick started as he heard a yell from the foot-
ball field. .

'AGOd!U!

It was a Melthorpe shout: an announcement
of defeat to Nettlewood. Dick's eyes sought
Herr Blaum’s face, and he saw how the sour
visage had softened.

He made s beeli g, the Nettlewood
dressing-roont, and disg,oqred within it. Jim
Lester was after him, = " 1 oment, utterly
amazed, but ready to Ifjer gny assistance that
was want

*“Why, Dick, yon"re aked——"

“No questions, Jim-" .4 in Dick quickly.
“ Give me a rub down, 4 help me to change,
and let me get on the g4 »

* Right-ho!" said Ji"cheerfu“!-

And he set to to help ;,y o will.

Dick Forrest made a 1),y )ightning change.

His wet clothes we .

rubbed down Gl e wi', 0 Iiet 0m, Tod

then he donn 18 foot . .

it in record time. all things, and he did
Meanwhile, Jim jerke

as to how the game stoo.

tences.

Melthorpe were five
Nett‘l;wood "db: ':‘:la i:‘ gl
“You ma, 'S 2008
the s, Bl s st T &
buck up. The fellows kn. y‘;“,"y'?“MG kg
&'2:?"‘ ﬁyl t Th]":h‘l put new life into

out full information
in » few conocise sen-

Is to two, and the

Hallo! What's that?” 00" you're ready!
E't G::.l']"' mighty Melthup' shout.

h::.&‘l" grosned Jim. . yg hall never do
“ We will,” said Dick, by on hig teeth.
The teams were lining . :
oo e oy oo S P and Dik
is comrades. Carmne’s ey lmd with ioy

and from all the Nettlew! et » ringi

cheer burst. Dick Foi e Dack van

his infused new L. %oy the team. A

the jaws of defest, rose ‘iching victory from

animated the Nettlewond 0 STery beart, and
With the i

The Nettlewood boys shouted
themselves hoarse and stamped
and flung up their caps.

They invaded the field in a surging crowd, and
laid hands upon Dick, and carried him round
the field amid frantic cheers.

They set him down at last, and the hero of
the hour hid his blushes in the pavilion. The
game had been a splendid one, well fought out
at the finish, and the Nettlewood fellows were
justly proud of the forward who had captured
the winning goal. It was long before the boys
of Nettlewood ceased to talk of the exciting
finish of the Melthorpe Match.

THE END.
(Next week, ** Pete's Fights,” by 8. Clarke
Hook.)
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