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Fine New Cricket Tale.

"colonel explained.
. farmer, and he seems to have taken to criclet |

/

(742)

The Boys’ Reaim.

THE 1st CHAPTER.

Colts v. County.
LACK1

meeting leather; and a deep-throated

shout : .

The quick, staceato sound of wood
“Well hit, sir!”

Away, and away, beyond the reach of point

and cover-point, whizzes the round red ball.

A splendid hit, but Arthur Lovell does not.

run, for he knows it is a boundary, and he
does not need to sbir. ;

A fine figure the young batsman makes as he
stands there, a cheery smile upon his slightly
sunburnt, handsome face. )

The best amateur bat' in the Loamshire
County Eleven is Arthur Lovell—medium-sized,

- upstanding, straight #s a pine, a splendid

specimen of young British manhood.

Blane, the Loamshire captain, looks at him
from the pavilion, and thinks, with a satisfed
smilz, of what Arthur Lovell will do for the
county in the coming season, and that in the
present mateh the Colts will have a difficult
task to get rid of him, ’

For if is.the annual match—-Colts v. County.

It is a fine, sunny day—ideal cricketer’s
weather—and a goodly concourse of Loamshire
folkk have gathered to witness the match.
Two or three thousand people are on. the
%'round,' and there is a blaze of bright colour

rom the hats and dresses of the feminine
contingent. i

Loamshire is  a cricket-loving
county, and

many of the spectators have

. brought their sisters and their cousins and

their aunts, to see how the Colts shape against
the first eleven. .

In the pavilion, Sir Robert Reede, president
of the county club, sits with Colonel Hilton

- and the latter’s daughter Molly.

The colonel is an old county . cricketer, and
the mainstay of the Loamshire Club, but he is
not & more enthusiastic advocate of
game than his daughter Molly. -

Sir Rcbert occasionally addresses a remirk’

to Molly Hilton, but she hardly listens fo him,
for all her attention is given to the batsman at
the wicket, who has just made a boundary hit.

'A close observer might guess that Moelly's in-

terest in handsome Arthur Lovell is more than
an ordinary one. - . .

“Well hit, sir1”

+ Colonel Hilton joins cordially in the shout,
and Molly claps her little hands. The colonel,
like nearly everyone else in the ILoamshire
Club, likes Arthur Lovell, and is proud of the
splendid batsman, and hopes great things of
him during the coming scason. :

The bowling does not seem to be able to
touch Lovell,” Sir Robert remaiked. “The
Colts ‘'will have all their work cut out to get
him away from the wicket,” :

The colonel nodded. ",

“You are right, Sir Robert. . The bowling
has been very average up to now, but there is
a splendid bowler among the Colts. I am sur-
prised that Lagden has not put him on yet!”

“1 should say it is about time he was pro-
duced, then,” said Sir Robert with a laugh.
“What is Lagden thinking of? Why Lovell is
at fifty now, and unless there is a change, he
looks like going over the hundred!”

“Very likely. Lagden certainly does not
seem able to move him himself! I suppose he
%as fome reasoh for not sending Valince on to

owl!”

“ And which ig Valance?"asked Sir Robert.

‘“'That slim lad in the long field, and in my
opinion the most promising of the Colts,” said
the colonel; *“He is a good, reliable bat; but
bowling is what. he was born for. I have had
my eve on him for some time!” -

“He seems to be guite a lad?? .

“Ho is only eighteen. He has been ‘em:
ployed on the club ground for some time,’! the
“He is the son of a local
He

like a duck to water. has no means, and

. wishes to carn his livelihood at the gamse.’ "

“ A very creditable ambition.”

“ Quite so; and goodness knows Loamehire

is' in need of new blood!” the colonel said,
with a slight shrug of the shoulders. ‘I was
glad to be able to give him a chance, but the
county needs him more than he needs the
county, you, understand. " As a professional, I
believe he will muke a really first-class player,
and we are wenkest in bowlers., Arthur Lovell
is the hest bat Loamshire has ever turned out !”
Sir Robert nodded. :
Lagden was bowling again now, and the
grim, determined look upon his soméwhat nar-
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row {ace, showed How set he was upon getting
the batsman out. . ;

-Geofirey Lagden, the son of onc of the
wealthiest members of the Loamshire County
Club, was a fairly good cricketer, buf there
was little of the sporfsman in his pature. - Had
the ¢olonel been of a more suspicious disposi-
tion, he might have guesged why. the -Colts’
captain did not put Valance on to bowl. His
motivé was jealousy, pure and simple, added
to o snobbish disdain, which he, 'a wealthy
amateur, felt for the groundsman, whose ambi-
tlon was to become' a professional crickster.
There was a good deal of snobbishness rife in
tho Loamshire County Club, which probably.
accotnted for the low position the county had
for some time held in the cricketing world.

Lagden, too, had a good conceit of himself,
and believed in his_own powers, both as bats-
man and bowier, He wanted to show Loam-
shire what he could do, by taking the wicket
of the best bat in.the county c¢leven, especially
as he disliked Arthur Lovell as much.as he did
Kit Valance. : [ :

He took a longer run than usual, and hig
right arm went up. Down went tho ball, and
the: batsman stepped out to meet.it.

Clack ! : Where was the ball? .

The batsmen were crossing the pitch—once,
twice, like streaks of white -over the level
emereld green. Again théy orossed. .
« “ By Jovel” murmured the colonel: ‘‘How
Lovell fiies! Brave!”

And Molly clapped her hands.. :

Agsin they crossed. And now the ball comes

whizzing ih—a few .seconds too late. 'The bats-.

men have made good-:their ground, with four
added to the ‘score, and Arthur Lovell’s part-
per is breathing deeply. But- Arthur-is as
fresh as paint, and
look, waiting for the last ball of the over.
Lagden grippe
he would crush it with the savage ‘anger that
ossessed him, -and which he could not wholly
Eeu his face -from showing. He had tried
Arthur Lovell - with every

of the first eleven., , He had little hope that the
last of the over would shift Lovell from the
wicket. - - - > - )
_ Again the-leather flew. Clack! It was.gone
—whither?” : . .

A murmur, swelling to a shout, told whither!
For Kit Valance is running—running with up-
turned eye. He, ab least, had seen the chance,
and was ready to take it. Now he stops. Now
he is backing—backing, his: hand in.the air,
every ‘eye on the match-ground is fixed
upon him, and.the shout dies half-uttered into
breathless silence.

Will he do-it?

Back, and further
spring, and smack!

p goes the ball from the fieldsman’s hand,

bael_c, then a nimble

straight fo the blue, to come down into his |
palm again with another sounding smack!

And from all sides rises and swells a shout:

“ Canght !”’ ‘

““Oh, well canght!”

‘“Caught, indeed "’ .

And’ Arthur Lovell, without waiting for the
umpire to speak, walks away towards the pavi-
lion. He stops for a minute to speak to the”

colonel, and to glance at Molly Hilton. .

“ Hard luck, Lovell!” said the colongl with
a smile. *‘But what a splendid catch!”

“Rather!” said Arthur with-a nod. “XKit
Valance is ss good in the ficld as he is at
bowling, which is saying a great deal, sir!
In my opinion, I shouldn’t have kept up m
wickgt so long if Valance had had the bowl-
ing ! ’

“You think so?”’ :

“1 am pretty sure of it,”” said Arthur confi-.
dently.  Valance, as groundsinan, has bowled
a lot to me in practice at the nets, and I know
his quality.” i

“Mrue enough. It was you who first drew
my attention to him,”’ nodded the colonel.
“You were the first to recognise in him a
coming orickéter, - He really owes his chance
of figuring in a Colts’ matéh to you, Lovelt!”

”]%_m ad of it, then,” said Arthur quickly;
““for g finer; better chap never lived than Kit
Y'&lunca,'nltimugh gome superior persons affect
to look down on him for social Teasons. Loam-
sbifﬁ has simply made o discovery in” Valanos,
sir ! ‘ :

““1 believe you, Lovell,” said Colonel Hilton,
while. Mollv’s' bright glance at the youn
cricketer showed how keenly she apprcciafeg
his frank menliness in speaking up for the

young fellow he’ liked and admired, without | less

d the round ball hard; as.if

kind of ball, but.
they all seemed the same to the champibn bat-

he stands with ‘a cheery |

caring to consider .the difference in_sooial

station. - ““T can’t understand why Lagden
doesn’t give him the bowling "’ :

“1 think T can, sir,” said Arthur impul- |-

sively. And then he stopped and coloured.
The colonel looked at him curiously.

““ And - what do. you  thinlk is his reason,
Lovell 77 ‘ : :

Arthur hesitated. ;

‘“Pardon me, sir, I shouldn’t have said that,”
he said slowly. “‘I can only form opinions
from what I see;-but it wouldn’t be the thing—
it wouldn’t be cricket—to run a fellow down
behind his back.” . i

And Arthur Lovell passed into the pavilion,
leaving Colonel Hilton looking, considerably
puzzled. The next man in wad going to the
wicket, but the colonel’s glance 'did not follow

1m. B

“I don’t quite see what Lovell was getting
at,”’ the oolonel remarkeéd to Molly. * Hia
words would imply that Lagden had some not
exactly creditable motive in keeping Valance in
the background, otherwise there 1s-no reason
why Lovell should not speak right out.”
o “T think I could make & guess, dad,” said
‘Molly quietly. -
© ““Oh, you
look of surprise.
about it, Molly?” )

“If T 4m rot mistaken, Mr. Lagden has a
prejudice against Kit Valance, for
.he 15 pleased to call a ‘ bounder,’ ”” said Molly,
with a flash in her eyes: ‘I believe he did not
like Valance playing in the Colts’ maich at all,

“And what do you know

and;would have exoluded him if he had had the

powsr.” <F, ;
.The colonel’s' brow darkened. -

such snobbishness and folly,” he said. ““Bu
well, we shall see.” i

And. Colonel Hilton turned his attention to
the game again. : .

But he did not watch the play with the same
keenness as before. His daughter’s words. had
put him in a thoughtful meod. For the colonel

knew well that what Molly did not kiiow about

_ericket in general, and Loamshire .cricket in
particular, wasn't worth knowing.  He knew
that the girl’s judgment was as keen a$ his
own. - ; :

*The rot which seemed to have set in during
the past few seasons in Loamshire county
cricket was due, more than to any other cause,
to the club’s exclusiveness, not to use a harsher
word. The time had come for a change, if
Loamehire” was not' to disappear altogether
from first-class ericket.

That changé Colonel Hilton was détermined
to effect, in spite.of opposition {from the mem-
bers, and even passive resistance onthe part of
the committee itself: He hoped greatthings from
the Colts’ match this year. It was ceriain that
Geoffrey Lagden would get ‘his -cap for the
county. His quality as a cricketer was good,
and his father’s influence in the club was great.
But Kit Valance, the boyish groundsman, was
worth ‘a dozen of him, the colonel knew well.
.Kit was the most promising Uqli: of the year,
if the colonel’s opinion was worth -anything.
That such a player should bé kept in phe:back-
ground from a feeling of class prejudice would
have been absurd; if it had not been 86 serious.
The colonel thought it was time for somebody’s
foot to be put down hard. . .
. Arthur Lovell’s place at the wickét had been
taken by Ponsonby, a fair bat, and a scion of
one of the first county families. He was b tall,
fair-haired fellow, with sleepy, light-blué eyes.

is manner showed that he did not think-much
of the Colts" chance of taking his wicket.

But this tire, Lagden, for thé salke of appear-
ance, let Valance have the ball, and as soon as
Ponsoriby had the bowling, he found that he
had all his work cut out to defend his wicket,

Kit Valance’s bowling was a revelation.
seemed to bé a past-master of every kind of
bowling, and his variéties were moré than be-
wildering to Ponsonby:. .

. The batsman sucoseded in stopping the first
ball dead on the crease,. and the second he
snicked into the slips, without getting a run,

owever. Then came.a slow ball, which' he
stopped dead. It was followad by a lighthing
ore “which took Ponabnby ‘completely by sur-
prise.
wondered whether it was a wide; but the click
of -a falling. wicket enlightened him. He'
glanced down, and saw hizs 'middle stump on the
grass, leaving the wiéket with a kind of tooth-

look. - ‘And he clicked his teeth. '

could?’ said the colonel, with a

eing what'

I shouldn’t like t& bélieve Lagden guilty of
b

‘than as a bowler.

He | .

His bat swept the smpty air, and he

‘Written by CHARLES HAMILTON, and Illustrated by

The umpire’s laconic
needed.

““ Well bowled !” . .

A hearty shout greeted the neat performance
of the bowler. Ponsonby flushed with chagrin
as i}ﬁ carmt;.]t! out hishba;l. A grin greeted him
m the pavilion as the ures were
150 for 6, last man 0. = _altergd &
= Some irreverent spectator chirped out:

What price ducks’ eggs?’ And the question
was perfectly audible in the pavilion, and Pon-
sonby, catching a smile on Molly Hilton’s face

“out™ was hardly

as he passed her, gritted his teeth.

Colonel Hilton’s face had brightened.
_Ponsonby was certainly far from the best of
the county batsmen, but the ease with which
the Colts’ bowler had taken his wicket could
not fail to impress the old cricketer. It con-
firmed him in his already-formed opinion of
Kit Valance. ¥e would have been glad to see

'more of Kit's bowling, but apparently Lagden

thought he had done enough for appearances,
and Valance had no further 'chance of showing
what he couldydo with the leather.

The county innings tailed off, and at three
o'clock the first eleven were all out for 180.
And when Blane, the county -captain, and his .
men Yook the fild, there was a general move-
ment of interest. How the sixteen would stand
the test of the county bowling was now the
question, -and an interesting one. : E

Lagden opened- the innings himself, with a
young, broad-shouldered Colt named Aitken.
There was a ‘good deal of self-confidence in
Geoffrey Lagden’s manner as ba walked to the
wicket and took middle. It was easily to be
soen that the batsman had a good opinion of

{ himself, and intended to show the assembled

Loamshire folk what batting was really like.

Lagden had a rather flashy manner, but he
wielded the willow with good effect. .\ The first
over was a maiden, but when he had the bowl--
ing agein, he began to score.. A two and a
thrza were the result of that over, and the
Colts’ oaptain won a cheer.

His eyes sparkled. So muth was not,” of
course, expected of a Colt as of a county player
but Lagden was inwardly

]

determined that his

_innings should equal that of Arthur Lovell for

the county. - To lower Arthur’s colours, especi-
ally in the eyes 'of Molly Hilton, ‘was the
dearest wish of his life. . . / .

Aitken went out with a big round O to his
credif, caught by Arthur Lovell, who was field-
ing for the county at point. Another” Colt
came in to join Lagden, who seemed to ba get-
ting well set. 3 _

‘“He bats well, colonel,”. 8ir Robert Rueds
remarked, when the board showed thirty for
Lagden. ‘“ He is certainly bettet as'a batsman
I suppose Lagden is certain
to play for the county?”’ T

“ Yes, he is undoubtedly a.recruit worth our
while,’? the colonel assented. ‘‘But, as I said,
we are weakest in bowlers. Kit Valance is the
pick of the bunch, from my point of view.” -

“I hope we shall have an opportunity of see-
ing more of what he can do in the ‘county’s
second innings.” :

“¥You may be sure of that,” said the. colonel,
with emphasis. “ Lagden will be spoken to on
the subject.” _ j .

And the colonel, who was general manager
for the Lodmshire Club, and whose word was
therefore very weighty, meant what he said.

- Meanwhile, the Colts’ innings was progress-
ing favourably. Lagden was certainly putting
his best foot foremost. Three batsmen. had
joined him, and left him, but he was still hat:
ting strongly. Another man came in, and  as
the field crossed aftér an over, Blane tossed the
ball to Arthur Lovell. o : :

“You want me to bowl against Lagden,
Blane?” . ot
. “Yes. I think you can deal with him.”

:‘]I do’n’ﬁ know.  I’'m only a change bowler,
and—--"" . "% .
“Never mind, do your best.”

So Arthur wetit on. to bowl. :
Lagden’s eyes glittered as he saw his rival,
{or so he considered Arthur, prepare to deliver
the ball. : - :

He had 'not.a very high opinion. of Arthur’s

powers as a bowler, but he played that ball

.very carefully. He had not been able to touch

Arthur’s wicket in the county innings, and to
bs bowled by him now would be tpo bitter,

He was successful- with the fivst and Becond
balls of the over. Then, playing a fractioh too
forward to a slow ball, he heard. the clack of
falling bails. A savage gleam leaped. into his
eyes as he looked down at his ¥uined wicket.
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He had been clean bowled, the bails were on-
the ground, and his off stump was reclining at
an angle'of forty-five.

He' gritted his teeth hard. Then he tucked
hl& bat under his arm, and walked away to-
wards the pavilion, striving to conceal his
rage, but not quite succc%sfully

““Oh, how I hate him!” he murmured, as he
saw Molly Hilton clapping her hands, and over-
heard her innocent remark to her father:

“What a good ball, dad! And bowlmg is
not Mr. Lovell’s erong point, either.”’

It was a fluke, Miss Hilton," sald Lagden,
sfoppmg ‘a8 he passed them. Perhaps 1
shouldn’t be the one to say it, but it's a fact.
Lovell can ‘bat, but—

“Oh, T don’t know,” said Colonel Hilton.
L I_ovnil is a reliable change bowler, though we
all know he cuts the best ﬁgure with athe
willow. That was & good ball, Lagden, and I
am not surprised that it beat you. You have
-done very well, my boy. Thirty-nine against
the County bowlers cannot be said to be bad for
a Colt.”

Lagden nodded, and passed on. He had had
great hopes of his innings, but Arthur Lovell
had nipped them in the bud Never had he
hated the Loamshire bat so bitterly as at that
moment. He persisted in his

Arthur was no bowler, in spite of the wrecked
wicket to prove the contrary

The Colts’ wickets fell -at a fa.n average of
runs. . Kit Valance was last man in, and at the
third over his” pmtncr “was howled by Blane,
so that the lad was ‘““not out’’ 'for nine, not
a bad score for the t1me he had been at the
wicket.

Colone!l Hilton’s bm“ puckemd a- little as he
did not fail to-observe-this last instance of
Lagden’s evident desire to avoid giving the
young groundsman a chance.

“CA \p1tv that: young fellow did not bat
earlier,” said Sir Roberd, If uould have gl\'(_,ﬂ
us a better idea .of his form.’

“He will bat earlier in the second innings,”
said the colonel significantly.

And cricket for the day being over, the
colonel found an early oppmtumty of fspea.lung
to the captain of the Colts’ team. Lagden’s
-manner to. the colonel was very 'wrcoa.ble, for
he 'had every <desire to keep in the old
cricketer’s good graces. But his face clouded
over as Hilton explained what he wanted to
speal\ about.

*You gave young Valance simply no chance,
Lagden,” said the colonel. *“‘In this match I
particularly want to see how his bowling
shapes under a really severe test. What was
your. motive in- keeping him in the back-
ground ?”’ '

Lagden flushed uncomforr.ab]y

“He is a flashy bowler,” he replied.
has made a few lucky ﬂukes, which have led
people to think he is good-class, but it is a
false idea.”

“1 suppose you are speaking your honest
opinion, Lagden,” said the colonel somewhat

tartly. ‘I can only say that it shows lack of
judgment on your part.”
~ “Indeed!”

"““Yes, indeed! I suppose you will admit

that 1 Imow something about the game I have
played since I was a junior at school.”

“ Ever Ybodv will admit that, Colonel Hilton,
I think,” said Lagden, with a concﬂlatorv smile.
Y We a,lI know Lhat you are the backbone of
Loamshire criclket.’

“Well, and my opinion is that Kit Valance

. is a bowler any county team might be proud
of, and that he will be a decided acquisition
to Loamshire.”

“There are a good many things agamst him,
sir,” said Geoffrey Lagden diffidently, but with
a w;ched glcam in his eye.

The colonel’'s brows contracted.

“I hope you don’t mean that his social
position males any difference, Lagden. In the
first place, ‘he will join the first eleven, if he
juins it at all, as a professional, and pro-
fessionals are drawn from every class of
society. In the second place, no decent man
would care a rap what his social position was,
whether he played. as professional or amateur,
so long as he played a good game; and Lept.
his end up.’

Geoffrey Lagden bii his lip.

“You are rather hard, Colonel Hilton.”

“Not a whit,” was the quick reply. “I
spealk as T thmk and I believe I hold my
opinions in commeon with gvery good cricketer
and sportsman. There’s been too much uppish-
ness of that kind in Loamshire county criclket
of late seasons. And where is the eclub now?
People are beginning to ask what Loamshire
knows about first-class cricket.”

“We Bha,ll have a bétter position this season,
I hope, sir.’

“1 hope 'so, too, but if we win a better
position, Lagden, it will not be by a policy
of snobbish exclusiveness, but by playing the
best Loamshire men we can find, whether they
are the sons of peers or pea,sants That's what
we are going to do, or I sever my connection

with the club. We are going to wind up the |

season in the position of champion cmmty, if
hard work and good play can get us there.”

% Of course every Loamshire man wiil do his
best,

« Yes off the field as well as_on it,” said
Colonel Hilton significantly. ‘‘So mlnd the

committee want to see something more of
Va!ance’s quality, both ds batsman and
bowler.”

Lagden breathed hard.

‘1 believe I am captaining the Colts for this
match,”” he said half-defiantly. -

“You will never do anything better than
that, Lagden, unless you mind your P’s and
Q’s, » said Colonel Hilton bluntly. “To speak

belief that

“He

in plain Enﬂ'hsh, I have hﬂard your trca,tmcnt
of Valance attributed to jealousy.”
““I hope you do. not believe that,”
'Geoﬂ'lw agden flushing scarlet.
‘I look to you to prove to me that it is not
correct.”
And the colonel walked away

said

without wait-

"ing for a reply. Lagden Iooked after hlm with

a bitter expression on his fage.

“1 suppose it ‘is Arthur Lovell who has
spoleen against’ me,”’ ho muttered. ‘‘He. dis-
likes me, T imagine, as much as I hat& him, and
he would be giad ta Ieep me out of the countv
eleven. He always takes it upon himself to
champion the cause of that rank outsider,
Valance, and I am certain he only docs it
because I take the opposite tack

In this Geoffrey Lagden was oertmniy !.m]ust
to Arthur, but he was not in a mood to be 1ust
to anvbody He thrust his hands deep into his
pockets. and walked away, his eyes on the
ground. His face was very black, his eyes
gleaming under his benf brows,

“I hate him,” he muttered. “If T get into
the County team—and I will get into-it by
hook or by erook—I w1lI malke him smarb for
his enmity .to me.

“ Geoffrey |

Ho looked up quickly as hlS name
spoken.

An elderly man w ith a thin, narrow face,
strangely like his own in xeaimc, though much
more deeply marked by the hand of i‘-ime, was
coming towards him:

“ Father ! exclaimed the }oun" cricketer.

Mer. Lagden shoolk hands with his son. .

“{What is the matter with you, Geoff? “You

was

were looking as b]a.ck as a t‘mpdercloud *.\he.n

I canght tight of you.’

“ Nothing,” said Geoffrey shmf’lv

Mr. Lagden looked -at him anxiously.

‘““Has ﬂnything gone wrong in the match
to-day? I was unable to come down in time
for it; an bmportant matter detairned me in
London. I thought you expected to dlsmngu\sn
yourself in the Colt.s match, Geoff.

““and hm uncle, Mon’:a.gue Lovell, is supposed
to be one of the richest men in the county.”

Geoffrey Lagden stared.

“ And 1sn’t he 17

“ Nothing of the kind. That is really what
kept me in town to-day, a matter ‘connccted
with Montague -Lovell’s business. = He. still

keeps up appearances to the- world, butias a’
matter of fact, for a year or more he has been ;

tottering on the verge of ruin.”
“Ruint” Geoffrey - drew .a  deep
“Can that be true?”
“ Quite'true,”” ‘said Mr. Lagden composedly.
“I have been helping him, to tell you the

breath.

truth, entirely -for my own purpose, of course. |

Tt rests with me now to let him sink or swim,
I have byt to withhold my support, and
Montague Lovell goes to the bad with a crash,
'md his nep'new is a beggar!”

“A beggar!” Lagden seemed to turn the
word over in his mouth' as if it had a relish
for him. ‘‘ Arthur Lovell a_beggar!”

“¥es, if I say the word. That is what I
meant by saying that I could turn him out of
county ericket if I liked. There is no room for
a pauper in the Loamshire. Club, I imagine.
With his uncle’s fall he will be cast upon the
world to support humelf and get a livelihood
in any way he can.’

“ By Jove, dad,’ —Lafrden s eyes wore gleam-
ing; his breath came Hnrl; and hard—1f you
would rid me of him—if you'd get him kicked
out of the club! I know you detest his uncle
as much as I detest him, and I’ve wondered to
seco you.on close terms with him. I think I
can guess, your aim now: You don’t intend to
spare him?"” . .

“ Not ' unless-it suited my purpose.
to consult with you about it.”

“Ruin him,” said Lagden between }115 teeth.
“Have no mercy upon him. What is he to
us, anyway? And Arthur Lovell is my enemy.
T've already told you. he’s trying to injure me
with the club. By Jove, this is a 'more com-
plete revenge than I ever dreamed of.” -

There was a moment’s silence.

;I wunted

ST hmm.’t done badly,”

said the young
man, biting his lip. “I knocked up thirty-
nine off my own bat, and that’s a round dozen
better than the score of any other of the
Colts.”

Then his brow contracted darkly.

“Then I was bowled, by a mero fluke, by
Arthur Lovell. Confound him! How I hate
that. fellow!” -

“That was hard- iuc! ;, my boy.”

“It isn't only that,” said Geoﬁrpv between
bis teeth. “Lovell sets himéelf against me in
every way. He has been speaking against me
to Colonel Hilton, and you know how much
that means to:a candidate for the first team.
He means to keep me out of playing for the
County if he possibly can.’

A hard expression came over Mr.

Lagden’s face.
- ““Are you sure of that, Geoff? Why should
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he dislike you!?

“Oh, there never was any lo*.e lost- between
us?” said the young man. “ Natural anti-
pathy, I suppose. We were always rowing at
school. Then he champions a bounder, a rank
‘outsider who is trying to shove hlmself into
the club, and of course I'm down on him. I
don’t see why the county club should take in
all the riff-raff of Loamshire bécause they can
play cricket after a fashion. The worst of
it 15 that Colonel Hilton and most of the
committee. are wrapped up in Avthur Loveil
and his word may do me a lot of harm.’

“He will not possess the power to do any-
body harm in Loamshire county cricket longer
than I choose,” said Mr. La"den setting his
lips together. ‘I have only to raise my finger
tclj ge;t his name removed flom the list of the
clu

Geoffrey looked at him ineredulously.

“I don’t see how that can be,” he said
slowly, “Lovell is a general favourite, and
hlmhuucle ig one of the chief supporters of the
clu

Mr. Lagden smiled dlsa"u,eably

“Yes, and Arthur Lovell is depen&cnf upon
his uncle, whose heir he is,”” he remarked,

!

““ Arthur Lovell knows nothing of all this?’
asked Geoffrey.

‘Nothing.  His uncle has concealed the
facts from him as carefully as from tho world.
o hopfes still to weather the smrm Mr.
Lagden smiled a feline smile. * He i5 looking
forward to a succeﬂsful career for Arthur as
a Loamshire ericketer.’

“When will the truth be known?”

“ As soon as I choose 1

“Let it be soon,” said Lagden- suawely,

‘as ‘soon as it comes out, Lovell will retire
from cricket as o matter of course; and there
will be all the more room for a Colt. They
say that one good turn deserves another, and
1 suppose the same applies to an ill-turn, Are
you staying here to-might for the cricket to-
morrow 7’

“No; I shall ha\e to return {o town.
wished to consult you before acting in this
matter,” said his father. ““Come with mé to
my hotel, and we will talk over it. I may say
that your teol;np; in the matter is e\actlv the
same as mine. The only question, then, is how
soon the blow shall fall upon the Loers "

Lagden gritted his tceth. !

““The sooner the better !

I only

THE 2nd CHAPTER.
Bilack News—How the Match Ended.

i, LAY I?
A bright, sunny morning. Again
we. ook down upon the Loamshire
County Cricket
erowded. with spectators as thlci\iy as upon the
cpening day of the match,

The County’s second innings i5 in full swing.
Arthur Loy cell, waiting for his call, is chatting
in the pav:hon with Colonel Hllton and Molly.
His call will not bo long in coming, for the
County wickets are £ah1ng at a merry rate.

The score, so far, is 30 for 4 wickets, a figure
which malkes some of the County batsmen Took
glum, but which is easily explained.

Tho colonel’s words to Lagden have not been
without cffect, and Kit Valanoe is being given
his chance as a bowler. 'Two wickets have

an m]usﬁlco, !

“lub match-ground,.

fallen fo his bowhng~one of them for 2 runs,
the other for a duck: Now he has the ball
again, and is facing Ponsonby, who is in w1th
Blane, the Loamshire eaptain.

Tho colonel’s face expresses his satlsfa.ctlon

: “By:iJove,” exclaimed the veteran, “I wag
Tight:. about: Valance, and -you were i ht,
Lovell: I shouldn’t be surprised to ses himr '
perform the hat trick, now, that he -has his -
proper chance.” gt

“ Neither should T, sir,” said thé young bats-
man, with a nod. * I1e’s a .demon bowler, and
no mistake. I am glad Lagden ‘has declded to
give him 2 chance.”

“Yes; he is making the most Df b

“T am afraid I did Lagden .something hke
said Arthur frankly, “I fanoied -
he was keeping Valance back because he didn’t
choose to be outclassed by a fellow 'he is
pleased to comsider a bounder. Bui thls
innings proves that I was mlsml‘en ’ He i3
giving Kit every chance now.

The colonel smiled, but made no reply.

Clicl !

“Hallo! . There’s Pon out!” "R

Ponsonby cast a rueful glance at his wrecked
wicket, and put his bat under his arm. -Tlo

had been clean bmvlcd at the second ball of the 5 B

over,

There was a
spectators:

“Well bowled !” ok

“The hat trick I’ ~ ' :

““ Oh, well bowled I”

The colonel’s eyes glistened. o

“My ]31‘edlctlon is realised sooner than T
thought for,” he chserved, with & laugh. ~“ L
shall” be glad to ‘ses what Valance can do
against your wicket, Lovell. If he can tal\e it,
1 shall know what to thinlk of him.’

“Thank you!” said Arthur, laughing.

Another man went in to join Blane, and
Arthur: stepped- into the pavilion to Sﬁd.p on
his pads. He was to be next man in, and he
did not thmk he would have long to wait. He
was right. -

A loud, ringing shou‘r from an enthusmstlu
crowd reached him in the pavilion.

“Ch, well bowled !” :

It ‘was the last ball of the over, and it had
taken the batsman's off- stump clean out of the

dehghted shout from ‘the’

ground.
“My bhat!” murmured Arthur, S Kb g
mahm0~ the fur fly with a vengeancdé! ¥ shall

have all my work cut out fo stand up to his
bowling.”

The. last man came into the pavilion with a
rueful countenance.

“Look out for a ball that does the very last
thinrr you expect of it, if Valance bowls against
you,” he said to Arthur.

Lovell langhed, and promised to bear this
very lueid direction in mind, and went out of
the pavilion buttoning up his glove.

There was a movement of interest in the
crowd. Never had Loamshire’s champion bat’
looked so fresh and fit.

Geoffrey Lagden had the ball in ‘his hand. )
He was fo take the next over. He gave tho |
batsman a nod as he passed. There was a
peculiar expression upon his face that could
not fail to be noticed by the batsman.

* Hallo, Lovell I’ he said. ‘8o you're play-
ing the match out?”

Arthur looked at him in astonishment,

“Playing the wmatch out, Lagden?” he-
repeated ; “‘ of course. What do you mean ?”

“0Oh, nothing; but, under the eircumstances, [
thought you would perhaps have asked Blane
to excuse you,” said Lagden carelessly:

Arthur Lovell stopped and looked at him.

“1 don’t understand in the least what you
are driving at, Lagden,” he said. “ Why
should I ask Blane to excuse me? Why
shouldn’t I plarr the matech out? You are t&]l;- ‘
ing in riddles.”” '

“You don’t mean to say you haven’t heard 5
exclaimed Lagden, with an air of surprise.

“Tleard what?”

“ Why, the news about your uncle !

Avthur Lovell stared at him.

“ News about mywuncle! Noj I have heard -
nothing. I don’t know what you mean.’ b
“Then I'm sorry L spoke,” sa.ld Lagden,
with a great air of sincerity. “Of course, 1
thought you knew. I suppose they're L.ccpmp;
it from you till after the match. Hxcuse mel’” -

Arthur came a step nearer to him.

“I don’t know what you're driving at,” he
sald quietly, and with a flash in his eyes; “ but
vow've said too much to let the matter drop’
there. You speak as if something had:
happcrxcd to my uncle. Is that the case?”’

I’d rather say nothing further.’

“PBut I insist upon your saying something
further!” cried Arthur. “We're wasting
time. What have you heard? I expected my
uncle here for the match, but he wrote to say
he couldn’t come. Do you mean to say that
anything has happened to him since then ?”

Y“Tf you insist upon my speaking, Lovel] 1+
said Lagden, with a show of reluctance, “ I Wl
do so. But I never dreamed that you hadn’s
heard. T naturally thought that you, as Mr..
Lovell’s nephew, would know about it befora
an outsider—myself, for instance.”

“Will you come to the point?”’ cried Arthur,
who: was- certain that Lagden, for all his show
of reluctance, was purposely tantalising him.
“YWhat has happened?” :

“Nothing, only—only Mr. Lovell is ruined—
a bankrupt. I am sorry to be the person to
break. the news to you, Lovell, ag T know your '
prospects are quite depeudent upon your uncle.
But i thought you knew, and—"

‘15 this true?” :

“ Holf Loamshire imows it, I imagine,” said-
Lagden carelessly. - “I wonder you haven’t
heard. That's why I was surprised to see you .

1

The Paper for Boys Who Are [nterested in Hobbies is ** The Boys’ Herald ”~——7d Every Thursdoay,

5 .



‘Buy Our Thursday Companion

Lovell would

i

“'be in all the papers to-night.’

. wouldn’t spoil my cricket.

(7144)

T he Boys’ Herra;ld;

8till- hére. T should have thought that Mr.
write to you to come to him.”,
“He wouldn’t do that,” said Arthur. His
brain was in a whirl, He could hardly grasp
the full significance of the news at once. * He
But—but- is this
certain 2"’ L >
* Ask anybody. I.know it’for a fact; it will
Arthur Lovell did not doubt.’
It .was not only that he could not suspect

*Lagden of telling a lie that .would so soon be

‘put to the proof.

*ilhimining

The revelation camse like a flash of light,
many things that had previously
beon dark to him. ) y

Words of Montague Lovell,
puzzled him, and which he had half-forgotten,
vame back to his mind, as well as his Uncle’s

- . altered looks and worried manner of late.

. The news was true ! .

Monta%u'e Lovell was ruined, and he—Arthur
=—was a beggar!
- Vet it was not of himself that the young
‘cricketor thought then, but of the kind old man
‘lv;r.ho had been a father, more than a father, to
‘him,
- 'To go to him, to give what comfort he could
under this terrible blow—that was naturally
Arthur Lovell’s first thought. - But his name

.- was being called impatiently, and he recol-

lected where 'he was. - He went slowly and
blindly to his wicket. - .
. Those who had noticed the.incident, only ob-
gerved that the batsman had exchanged a few
words with the Colts’ captain as he went to the
orease. They little dreamed of what import
those few words were. But the result of them
Wwas soon seen. ; )

Blane had the bowling, and so Arthur had a

“few minutes to pull himaolf together, But the |

second ball of the over gave the County
‘captain ‘thre¢, and. brought Arthur Lovell to
face the bowling of Geoffrey Lagden.

« And’ Lagden’s eyes gleamed.

Arthur had made the runs meéchanically, and
Lagden could see how utterly upset and dis-
traught the young batsinan was. z
: That had ﬁeen his .object, of course, in speak.
ing to Arthur. He had foreseen the effect of
his words, though even he‘had nof expected it
1o be so complete.. : ‘o
Now the hour of his triumph was at hand.

If he could bowl the champion Loamshire
bat, his ambition would be realised. And he
felt that the wicket was a certainty” With
Arthur Lovell in his present state, before he
‘had had time to recover from the shook he had
received, one, at least, of the four remaining
balls of the over was certain to find his wickst,

The - bowler took a short run, and his arm
went up. The ball went down with a whiz,
and broke in’ true for tha batsman’s middie
stump. :

Clack! - ) :

Away it went to mid-off, and the wicket vwas

- Baved, .but it-was not the hit that had been ex-

pected of Arthur Tovell. .

Again' it camie down, and this time Loveéll
stopped it dead. . ;

He realised that. he was doing badly, and
tried to pull himself togetlier. I%e knew that
Lagdeh was putting everything he knew into
the bowling to take his wicket. Buf.it was in
wain that he tried to play like his old self.

" The vision of a kind old face, With a haunt-
ing expression of trouble upon it, was Hoating
before his éyes, and his eyes were not o clear
as usual. .

‘Whiz ! came the ball again, with a break on
it that would have biaffled many good batsmen;
but which Arthur Lovell woild have played
with ease had he been in his usnal form,

But now, to the amazement of ths onlookers;
the glegnilng bat swept the empty air, and the
clack of a_falling wicket followed.

. “Bowled !I” .

The umpire picked up the bails.

[ Out :’! .

Yés, he was out ; there was no doubt about it
Arthur looked st thé umpire for a mornent
davedly, and then ‘put his bat undeér his arm
and twalked to the pavilion. . g

There was a deép-drawn bresth round the
field s the figures were altered. 40 for 6, last
mah 0.. - -

Lagt mun 0, and the last man was Loam-
shirs’s champion bat!

N6 wonder the érowd, not knowing the true

- facts of the case, cheered Géoffrey Lagden:

L Well howled, sirl” ]
" “Bravo! Well bowled, indeed!”

Lagden’s face flushed with triumph.

That he had won his #nccess by mean c¢un-
ming, and not by playing the game, mattered
not a whit to him. >

Hé had won it! His bowling had dismissed
‘Arthir. Lovell, Loamshire’s best bat, for a
duck’s: ege, ‘and he was satisfied.
~.But Colonel Hilton’s fade was serious.

“What the dickens is the matter with
Lovell?’ he muttéred testily. “Can he be ill?
He lockéd the picture of fitness when he left
the pavilion!” .

“He logoks ill,” said Molly angiously.
“Look! How dreadfully pale he is!”

<The colone! locked at>Arthur attentively ds
he came. up. :

The dismissed batsman was indeed pale, and

there was a strange look in his eyes. _ Next
man in passed Arthur, and went to join Blane,

while the eolonel stopped the young man to

gpeal to him. .
- “Is anything the matter, Lovell? Are you

Hig? - ) )
Arthur passed his hand acress his brow, _
““ No—vyes,” he muttered. ‘“I've—I've had

a shock I”” .
“What do you mean? I don’t understand!

which had | after

.don’t see——

But Arthur, without replying, passed on,
and went into the. players’ dressing-room. He
&mnted to be quiet, to think what he should

0.

“1 dor’t understand. this,” muttered Colonel
Hilton. T have never seon Lovell in that
mood before. T wonder what can be the mat-
ter with bim? I shouldn’t be surprised now if
the Colts pull off the match!”’

And- the old cricketer “turned a somewhat
troubled face towards the field of play.’

Between Arthur Lovell’s unexpedted break-
down and the wonderful bowling of Ki
Valance, the county innings certainly seémed
to_have fallen into 'a parlous state.

Blane was doing well for his side, but soon
Arthur Lovell’s retivemont from the
wicket, ithe Loamshire captain was caught in
the slips, and he ecarried out his bat for 40,
the county total then being only 59. !

The County innings tailed off miserably, and
was finished before the luncheon interval for
a total of 70 runs.

“I say, old man,”
joined Arthur Lovell,
your letting Lagden bowl you out.

excfaimed Blane, as he
“I can’t understand
If it had

"been Valance, I should not have been surprised.

You are looking awfully out of sorts!”
“T've had some bad news!”
“How do you mean? During the game? I

“Lagden told me.”

S Ah! Was that it?
you?”’

Arthur explained.
sympathetic as he listened. .

“This’ is bad, old fellow!” he. said.
“But_it may ot be as bad as Lagden makes
out. He would exaggerate, of course, for it’s
pretty clear why he told you. - As for. half
Leamshire knowing it, that’s-all rot! I be-
lisve Lagden has the news all to himself, or .I
should have heard something. 1t may not be
true at all !’ ‘

Arthur Lovell shok his head. :

““I feel that it is true. There are reasomns.
It ‘may not, of course;, bo as bad as Lagden
makes out. I believe that may be -the case,
now that I have been able to think it out
calmly. As you said, his motive in telling me
when he did is prétty clear. He has effected
part of his purpoese, hu; he will fail in the

And what did he tell

J rest. T shall play it out.’

“If you would like to——"
i “ Not at all,” said Lovsll, guietly and firmly.
'T shall play it out, &8d; if { can help it, the
Colts will not win.” . Y

Blane nodded, :m(i the subijest dropped. :
. The luncheon intéiva) Gver;, the Colry segoid
innings commenced. . They had
their first, so that they fHow roguired 141 &9
win. Had the County’s setond iniings pro-

y'8 Bee
.duced a score like -that of fhe first, Lagdow’s
6l Wo - ehatiee, Bt How.

side would have 3]

Geoffrey believed thut his thatncee wis pood:
The County. Wik titidéubtedly Weak in bl

ing.  The Cdlts. madd # good stand &b the

wickets, and thé #uhg added wp ab g FALY tate,

it Valance. was ab ths wicket; and had
knocked np- thirty for hunself, whét Geofirey
Lagden cifg ip join Rim, = - "

Arthue, Fi opked ab Blans, who tossed

Li’o'\'ré )
him the ball: Lagden bitkis Tip a8 Lovell went

on i0 bowl Ty co i

Ha knew that he had “tit for b
for, ‘and lie %ot himisell to play ihe i
with all £he skill he was éupable of. thigt
Lovell’s fage was grim and detérmined. - He
took a lofigor rifn than usual, and the ball lek
his hand like a bullst. :

0

Lagden was réady for it, but he played it a_
Before he knew what .was hap-

shade too late.
pehing, his middle stump was lying on the
ground. : 51y T
~ Bowled first hall”? - : :
He gripped tho cane handle of the bat tiil
h,is; ﬁnga’r-tips were white.
< 0 t‘)

Lagden walked away from the wicket with
his eyes gleamipg with fury, There was no
merey in his heart how for either of the
Lovells, uncle or nephew. - ' ]

And Arthur smiled grimly. He had at Tcast
given s Roland for an Oliver. With a dark
brow, -Lagden watched the innings- tail off
from the pavilion. The Colts were all down at

‘| last for 90; and the Counly had won thé match

by 50 runs:

While the cheering was still ringing round
the field, Arthut Liovell hastily ¢hanged in the
dregsing-room in the pavilion. He had stayed
to finish the match from a sense of gtiﬁy as a
cricketer, But his heart was with the kind old
man in the distant city, who in these hours was
facing black ruin. Now that ke was free, his
onlv thought was to get.to his uncle.

Blane looked out a train in a. time:table
while Arthur changéd.

* “From the town station, 8.30,” he said. “I
hope you will find that things are not so bad,

after all, old fellow. I will say nothing here

till I hear from you, anyway!”’

Arthur pressed his hand and was gone.

Ten minutes later, whilé most of the spécta-
tors of the Colts' match were still wendin
their homeward way, discussing . the cricket,

Arthur Lovell was spéeding towards London as |.

fast ad an express trdain could carry him, to

learn tha worst, and to fice this terrible blow .

which had fallen upon-him in the midst of his
high hopes, .

(This enthrdlh'ng new tale of Oounty
Cricket will be continued on Saturduy next,
when the second long instalment will appear.

Look out for some dramotic and exeiting.

incidents in the coming chapters, — YOUR
EDITOR.). i

Blane's look was very
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-form of a prize or dertificate which he cati treasure, and which in after yoirs,

THE BOYS’ REALM CRICKET LEAGUE
. ““The Boys® Realm® League of Athletes.
Full particulars of our Magnificent Offér to every Young Athlete in the United Kingdom.

, ) SECTION 1.~ ’ Vi
- A8 announced in previcus issues of Tae Boys' REALM, Your Editor hereby offera to present a
large number of Solid Silver Challenge Cups as ‘permanent trophies to bona-fide Cricket Leagues in-
the British Isles. Not only Silver Cups; but Solid Silver Medals will be presented to eash of the
members of the winning tems, and to éach of the members of the running-up team of the leagues tb
which the silvef cups are awarded. Sectetaries of leagues desiring to possess one of these cups must
make awjlic&tion on the following form, and must dlso submib to the following conditions :
I. The Leogues must play the game according to the Official Rules of Cricket, G
II. Each Ledgue must be a properly constituted League in which the clubs engage in a genuine
competition. : L o .
IIT,  Each -for"rrllJ of entry must be accompanied by full particulars of the competition, which must
] be of one season’s standing, or, if formed ‘this -season, must be accompanied by proof
that it is a genuine competition. A League Handbook should also be enclosed. :
- . LEAGUE RESULTS. c
In connection with these great League Competitions for Tui Bovs' Reatw Challenge Cups, ‘we
intend to publish records of the positions of the clubs in'the various Leagues as the season progresses, -
and Secretaries will be requested hy the Fditor to supply weekly results of the matches pleyed. -
Cricket Club Secretaries are requested to draw the attention of their League Secretaries to this
announcement of Your Editor’s splendid offer. \ . #

THE BOYS' REALM CRICKET LEAGUE.

Name of League  vv0vuus I T T T .
. Year of Formation........,.. T
Number of Clubs in Leaigne ................ s
Seoretary’s Name and address. ..o vee.sessenseiensnsnennensnenns
........ T

the.League, to be addressed to The Secretary,

This —form, together with full particulars of !
Carmelite Street, London, E.C,

Tar Boys’ Reawy League, 2, Carmelite House,

2 SECTION 2.
Two Solid Silver Cups for Senior and Junior Clubs.
SOLID SILVER MEDALS for Each Member of the Winning Club and

'Runners-up. )

A HANDSOME CRICKET SET will also be awarded to the Third and
Fourth Clubs on the List at the Fad of the Season. ;
This offer is made to clubs not helonging to any league; under the following conditions :

- The First Division Cup will -be presented- to the Team (the average age of
tmembers of which must not exceed 18) which puts up the best performaiices in
their Saturday matches only, commencing on the first Saturday in April, and
fiishing oh the fast Saturday in September. _ : -

The Seobnd Division or Junior Cup will be presented to the Team (the
avérage dge of the members of which must not éxceed 15) which puts up the
best series of performances .in their Saturday matches played between April
and September. ' R i 1

_In addiiioh to.1ha abavi 4 hanfsome crickeb. hat will be awarded eﬁnh weelc in” both divisions.

“to .8 clab which it the opiiioh of the Wditor has put up the best show on' the preceding Saturday.

f-04f casga the Editor's deciston is final.

. L R e B %ﬁiéﬁ Tadl Comnmditiciass,

(&) Unly eluby which Have bevn esiablished ot least ons season (sxclusive of 1907) are eligible for

eitiy, and the respectability 418 standing of the club must be vouched for by some responsibla
i ; ;

paiaod: . s gl
(b} _'\?—'hﬁi‘é_ Gliibs bave EWo of Mors teatms, only the premiet team matchiss will cutint, A
() Olubs desirous of giiteriing: bhiE €ontest may make application now. In doing s0 2 list of théir
SiPT jstwedth this Gates entioned above,’ iwith the avernge age of the opposing elubs,
A lépter trom  the predident of the club, should be sent to the Secretury, Boys’ Rearar
Cridked Liﬁ)gﬁfa (Seetion 9:); 2, Carmelite Fouse, Carliclite Street, London, E.C., nob later
4y 1Et,

oo thed MayIes .o L 2 ;
(@) Tha dup abhd ﬂ%ﬁfi_i_ﬁ] will b8, phesstited 4k the end of the cricket season to the clubs ‘in each
heobion Which Yo i'giﬁ_ditﬁi‘, the Seég taky; and another umpiré consider to liold the bess recoids
matehes played beliveen bis dates hated above, - ; i

investigation Will o -wade by, the dontrollers of the League into the bona-fides of the

(&) Btrict

snterifig clubs and their fixtures, : N
(/) All miatohes t6 be played under the official rules of cricket,

(7). The cups o b won putright, ) 4
(R} Oppoging teans must, in every ease, be of the same average age.

;o The League of FToumg Athletos, ; I
All about the New Ofrganisation founded by The Editor to eéncoitrage Manly Spiit
_ among the Boys and Young Men of Great Britain. o

Every. true British boy and young man indulges in athletics in some form or another; and nothing
delights an Athlote more thih o win some tréphy in connection with his pastime—something in . the.
when he can ho longer
compete with other vigoroiis young men, his gkill in the partioular
fokm of athletics he indulged in. s : :

By the scheme now announced for the first tirne, every boy and young mian in the country dan, "
when hé has attained & caitain proficienay; WIN FOR' HIMSELF A PERMANENT TROPHY
IN THE SHAPE OF.A HAN-]gSOME MEDAL orf CERTIFICATE. ~ He will dléo b dlected a
member of the I.eague of Vaung Athletes. The following parbiculars show the lines on which the
Leagii of Young Athletes will'berun ; , . ¥ i o

STANDARD TIMES will be fixed by Your- Editor for certain athletic feats, and any youth o#
youtig man who.can acconiplish any of them, nifler the conditions mentionad; will be made a 1iemiber
of the Leagus of Young Athletes, and will be awarded one of the Ledgue of Athletes Stuidard
Medals, o which his féat Wwill bo recorded.

To eveéiy vouth up to the age of 16, who can. swim 100 yards, will be awarded a- hdndsoms eri:
bigssed Certificate, stating this fact and makidg him a member of the Liengue of Young Athletes. The
feat must be aécomplished in & swimming-bath, and the form of application for membership mpgt bs
accompaniéd by & letter froi an ingtructor of headmaster. oF some responsible .adult, stititig that
the applioant his accomplished the feat-in his presence.  Oné of the following fortis and a peritiy
stamp must be sent with she applicabion : 5 3

he edn shiow with pride as a proof of

THE LEAGUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES (Swithming Setction, 100 Vards),
I (Name)..oo......... B TP ‘
(Address)........... Vg e,
desire to become & thember of this Institution. Enclosed T send particuldrs of mij

“100 yards swim.

" 'We shall also award Bronze and Silver Medals to boys and youths who ‘can swim seb distances
within certaiu tinies; Certificatés and Medals for plunzing, running, tycling, thiowing the crickeb
ball, long and wide jumping, hurdfing, 41d other athletic feats willalso be awarded.  If you are & mem-
ber of an athletic club, and intend to g6 in fur any,of thess spdrts, watch Tir Bo¥s’ REALy dutitig the
summer, and draw the atterition of your cluly secrstary to &he paper, Particulars of the vatious
schemes will be given week by weelc. In next weels issue will be found full particulars of how to vin
one of Ter Bovs’ REaLM Standard Medals for Swimming and Runiing. ~ Ter Bovs' Reiri will
also, during the &ummer. awvard prizes to ba competed for at Junior Athletic Meetings, Application
should be made to the Sécretary of the Léagne of Young Athlates, 2, Carmelite Hotise, Carmelits -
Street, London, B.C,

Your Editor Asks a Favour! Please Give This Copy to a Friend Who Does Not Read THE REALM.



