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Our New Football Serial.
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The Boys’ Reaim.

& A LAD OF THE LEAGUE! =

A Powerful New Football Story of Absorbing Interest.

THE 6th CHAPTER.

The End of the South.Eastorn Leagus

I-tcthﬂm n-glutu:lun rom— u;'n”

s Asked to Sign O

8 (‘m- Northeote lay extended full length

3 upon the ground, motionloss nml puls,
hu face crawn with agony, ey

id seem a3 3l the plucky lad hnd been
badly mjurml He had fullen very heavily, and
to tho onlookers, who could not easil; npnruu
the movementa of forwards and goalkeeper, it
almost lookel as if the two Luton mon had run
on ta the prostrate body of the lud before they
coul thomzelves up.

j Harwood dropped on his knnes besido
his iriend, amd the referoe, full of concern, came
running u

‘“I ain used to rorl:hr!:lg first nid,” ho eaid.
* Lat mn have a look at him, Harvood.”

But there was uo_oceasic or, =
an cffort, Guy rolled himscll over an

“Pm all right,” he eaid; but, nmurkhuf:.ls.
the ground bLeygan to hoave up anl down, am
m-:m o lights danced hoforo h.,. s Ho

norlioil silly Ly iorco of the fell.
rwond hielped up. and whilst he and
another Tad bt him. and g Rroup of pleyors
red round, the assisrant-trainor, Androws,
eame running he clublouse with a bag
full of restorntives, luucages, o
Ho st o rubbing Guy down. and when ho
hoen o[xrurmg on the lad for ahout a
mmm Cuy o klonly dropped his arms and

them e,
"1'm all righl " he said
The crowd applaulod wildly o the plucky
ery.

ng with

lnd'n reuo

took his placa belween the ts, and
e et ey belm hrcparey o s the
cornorkick. It was sent in accurately, falling
down about four yards from the goal, and
the very centre. Some Luton hea
but Guoy was oul of his place like a both
his arms shot out, and the ball eas ﬁstcd Wy
almost to the cenire lino. Here the watchful
Luton hacTu seonred and returned. The danger
was not ot over.

Ti time, nfter n tuasle mrh the Luton
centre-half, the Wos
ball and sont across | Feld to unhh Harwood.
Robb had only one Luton back and their goal-
keoper in front of him, but what mattered that?
He was well within his own half of the fiol
and reason of the alleration in the cﬂ‘-n'de
law, ho coulil mot be givon off-s o re-
Iorve, by forco of instinct, prepured to blow his
whistle,” but hethonght of “the changed law in
tine, and Rolb way lluwed to run ou,

Alter him pelfed the Luton halves and the
other buck. The back in frant of him essayed
to stop Rohli's progress. bul the clsver Intor-
national quietly popped the bull abeve
rean's head, rn'l round hnm, nml raced onward
towards the Luton ?‘:n. Luton gunl-
keopar, who hod realised rhe danger, nu
out. The hull hnd zone well towards
was actuelly nearer to him than it was t Robb.

fwo to one on him getting

The chances seen
rely underastimated the
Wost London centre-

tremendous  pace,
gotting to the ball

b, api l'lllllﬂ"
rn nlly dw:i the 1 gap. and,
alors the goalkeeper. he literally dribbled it

at &

ruumi him, and rushed onward.

Beforo him sawned the open uet.  The crowd
held Bilou breath.

nick as Hobl's actiona hod been, ho had
delayed in pussing the back and gonl-
keeper, and the Luton pluyers were closs bo-
‘hind. They had no_ball to dribble, and thero
was yeb n chance of their putting him off his
shot.” Robh, howover, kept his head, :nd mn-
ning the ball to within six yards of
unted it forward all along the ground, nna to
is satisfaction saw it run over tho very centro
nf the goal and find a resting-place against

e ik bocn & magnificent picon of play, and
the shous of the crowd might have becn
loard for miles.

“Well plnyed {en men " ronred o stootori
-men. el then, as tho ball was sent hack to
dm contre of the field, the hall-time uhm.i.e

anwe! Arthur Stevens on the club baleony
sat pulling ot his moustache.

"ok Regarves' myateh had been remarkable
for three things so far—the magnificent forward
play of Robb Larwood, the fino rinﬁen-wv work
of the unknown amat enr{ s, and the
disaffection of the goalkeeper Hines.

The manager went down to the dressing
after a t!ula Rolab advanced
he said, **1 adopted o rather high-

handed method of dealing B eith Hines; but as
he was throwing the match awey, ae o lain,
whnh oko could | do? I hope you won't blama

Blama you®" said the r cardially.
a2 '!'o be sure I don’t, Hmwnod nd I tell you
what, my lad, afler witnowsing your ammu, on
the field to-day, [ am only sorfy
you to Grimsby to play the E’uhcﬂnmr I wa
talked out of it by Benton and some of the
others, who declared that you wouldn’ be able
ta play well or 1o last 1he gume after your lony
rest. Don't you worr; a'lmut Hines. We sha
know how to zlenl with him,

Hines bad ﬁnlshmldrcwng by 1his time, and

“Slaves

ho now advanced from the corner of the dross-
ing-room smoking a pipe, and blowing clouds
r shag tobacco-smoke infto tho air. : Wore

font _smile on hu £ue Androws, the
mﬁlullralmr. glared o

** You know the rules, m:v lm] he said—* no
!moklmg in tha dresing-room! You cught to

be ashamed of yoursell! What about the non-
snokoers here!"

““Ob, they've got to put up with it!" said
Hines. 1 duu 't get raper :mmmon: here, e
why should T worry a

rews, the us‘:;lmbtnxmn was o short-
Dvmperr-ri man of fow -znrds. but a very pood

sort withal. His face turned scarlet, and, leav-
juy, whom he was rubbing down, he walked
io Hines® and, wilh a wrench, pulled tlo
pipe « mouth, pla it on the cement
door, aver whi the water was steeaming from
the spruy and shower baths, aad grouud his heal
upon it

“You'ro not wanted in hers, so clear out!”

be growled. * You and I will have something
10 say to ome another if you ain’t careful. my
lad. When Anvdrews is put out he's angry, sud

when he's angry ho's horrible!”

Hiues colouréd to the roots of his hair. A
stinging_retort trembled on his lips, but he
caught al&L of Mnungcr Stovens just then, and

thinking better of it, slunk out.
Androws returned
“1 think yowll do now, my Ja: ho said.

d,*
o Auf] you lm't done badly in your first match.
p!”

KR P said Guy, with & modest smile.
“1 think Jones is & credit to us, don't you,
sir?” ‘said Robb, lookiag sideways at’ hia
manager. sa be led his plavers out on to the
fold nguin b tho roferce's call

"l! o's  doing  very ell,”  answered the
manager. " I[ he dnas us well this u-cnnd half
I may want to tpeak to him, Harwood."

The centre-forward know what that meant.
There was & certain engagement ahead with
ibe West London (‘1141) il Jones only kept cool.

As they onterod the field a h

dismay went
ing Nows ™
ﬁnt team was ﬂnmz bldly at Gru.r.nby, for tho
Fishormen were two

““That won't do!" ha murmyred.  ** The
team will never earn promotion at that rate!”

'l'h(-m were long unl gloomy faces around the

nying-picce when the game was restueted.
B T o Chuls 1> logal Tollowing.,
and a ‘ollowing, moreaver, wha were accus:
tomed to em\ sweots of victory, not the bitrers of
de wore not uscd to seeing their
pats do ey and they had had soveral bitter

ills to swallow lately. If that match with

Bltitashy ‘was lost 1t wight menn good-byo (0
the Serond Leaguo Championship, or even &
good position on tho table, nnd too many
wasons in the second division would dim tho
lustro of a club accustomed to havo ils own
way. So {ar ono game had been drawn away,
and one drawn and one lost at home. Now
they Jooked like losing ancther.

Tk was a bad start for & team that had
reckonod on promation. But soon the specta-
fors’ drprmlion vanished under the infucnce of
the game,

West London, of course, had recourse to one-
back play, thai form of the game that comes
in for such a storm of abuse from the lips of
tho followers of the club ngainst whom it in
tried, and certainly it wmplemly upsct the nnn
of Luton. It might have been fatal ha
‘West London men been nsughl&ppwgl‘m thn

Luton hali of the field;
care never 1o cross the half-way lino, wll.b
e result that with tba halves playing close to
the centre whenever West London attacked,
and woll over the line in their own half when
in defonce, the nover had a
olear run for the goal without
bnngi declared off-side. They didn't seem able
help passing forward to a man, snd that was

The sending of Ilines from the field had had
a sulutary cffect upon the other membeors of the
West. London side. They had 'behmd them a
gualkm-pcr who did not Yintend to he besten.

Aud one rush out of goal by Guy, whn. lnlhng,
ook the ball right from the feet of ton
centre when all scomed lost, roused !!le crowd
to a pitch of enthusiasm such as had “se
been s on the riverside groun

o

His , ut close quarters, and the
clean, cl- ve way in which he cleared,
srampad him s & playor of no mean abil

He ar time: took nu kicking at the ball
in order to save hia hnt then, it had to
bo remembered 1hat e waa o back knd half as
well 03 a goulkee, and this o iskiness "
about his play was casily forgiven.

When the meomi alf was twenty: ﬂn minures
old, Luton, in retsliation, n the
onr -back game, was what nrvmod.

tod. Ho was one of these players with o
ol bl nad o love of problens,

A sort of instinet always told bim the posi-
tions of men on the field, even when he did not
see them, and he was exactly tho |§Ipe of man
1o dribble through,  Added fo this, ho was in a
clnzs by himsall as a forward to the rest of tha
players on the field, and hy an individual effort
that was almost as fine as that by which he bad
svored the oqullumg goal, he ran throngh lhe
<] gmmg defenee and put his side ahead wit
at landed just under tho cross-bar.
\Ve;t London now pulled thomselves together
in fino fashion. The game was as as won.

e ten men had tiie whip®hand, snd were
phlymg bettor than ever.

was goon after that tlird goal had been
nmred than an alteration was made in the
scores on the baard with regard to the Grimsby
maich. Thase now showed e o < bo 2
goals all, and a joyous shout went up.

This was decidedly better for \ﬁ’en London.

The terrific shout that greoted the almud
acores also heralded s clearance by G
punted the ball well over tho half- wny Ime.

apd hers, by nice combination, the .
Lon mon carricd the leather to the vicinity
of the pmmllg aren, where Harw notched
another goal by o fine low shot, knee high.

ehn mmng, and for the re-
London contented
thomselves by ki kmg the hn.ll into touch when-
cver danger threatencd

The warmth of the day had made the play-
ing _conditions trying, anil the players were
glad when the nn\{cnme The crowd remsint
to give Guy a rousing cheer, and to applaud
their brilliant forward, and then
trooped off o to talk over rho mclfhnh of
the mlu:h and the club’s future p

Guy and Harwood had j lim:hud dreeamg
wlnn a uniformed official unbcrod the dressing:

o Mr, Marwood,” he said, " the mannger
nrould liko 1o sce you and Mr. Jones before you

That was all

;

“Come along, Harry, my lad ! said Ha
wootl, smucking hix chum on the shoulder.
shouldn's be surprisod if the manager didn
make you sn ol o

On entering the mnnuj‘cr s room, Mr. Stovens
motioned to Guy to
““Jones,” he said, "I was delighted with
our exhibition in the match thia_ afternoon.

ol ot bo going oo far if I said thet you
.mrlf Har\\wil won the match. Are you signod
on, ony ¢
*answered Guy ; I played last for my

hool.

«An amatour, of course?™

“Yant

“Would you care to sign for us?”
“I'm afraid I can’t, Mr. Stevens,” answer;
Guy carnestly. ** You see, I have no employ-
ment now, and I con't sfford to play. I've
got 1o worl

o managorial eyes gloamed.

Well, would you care to sicn

same
Bl cronies enter (Goy's Mndys snd | g him, destroy
nacﬂmlly ell ms

helnnzing! ed tha
it and leit with H nns and by sheer
lom- «-Jmu iia rootng of his tormentors.
’!'lm ]nllml dly Guy’s uncle, Benjamin Garsids,
X na, gnc him 8 call.

med

Gn fox Do 'bmu:m up by Garsi now reveals
im that thers really exists no n‘hﬂnuhl botween

them. bt ihat he adopied es of his being

" hims hen he. thould chter Ilg:n s ovn

titls of Lord
l‘hll}luﬁlpl

ept him n hapes
|.1, hg]m :-Khl when he ahonld t hm) his ow!
l'| w IB he had I'lﬂ!r heard of aristocratic

i iond. o rexoiers ““ -mluveu.ﬁmn.mnﬁr,
l L ’N l|n Mﬂ! on

s STAAE Wy, A% abes e Tor Loagon,
Horthampton thers Fot | intolis casage v footiaflors,
ot named Renson, 8 oiher u_pop

e arional camca Bob, Harwood. Lomion et

I'M O\I, to ewdlnw to learn (hat

their us g, [esmollal'l For my part, I cnnull ynu. 1 shoul:]
THE FIRST INST.M.'MENT TOLD IN BRIEF.

g o 1 practice match at Renton atcly bogins his bullying tricks, and Guy bt o teach

Lo 4R |.e of the mmn a yﬂulh Iim a lesson, Harwood fakes o faney (o the Ind. and

Samed Crty NOEMEOLE, 480 ':I'heyunng finding €t he Tus nowhere to go, & im homo with

umlo:m is very luolem- o C-lu'. Rnsen ploks hlm ter uu Ilm:m lmen- :h.v.anyumwmmz of

ml with him. The EVEning um(-nmal ts the manngemend West

oothaller, nl the
$omgon Foutball Clab, for. which ho has sighed on fo
the new m‘m.mghm the lad s itial. 1o the mateh
againat I.ukm Gu{ ex himsell an adept at ll-c
and e piandita of the e He.

ey being desitous of ﬂnunu s
itcgether.  Hinc London_goal-

mpef. | grdéred oif the field !urdcllbentn g
says Bobb Harwood, the ng Vest

Landm you go In gml, Janes.”

his p n the line, and presently he
\o8c ublquilung !ﬂuuhri‘_rll of Laton «»m‘;m J.mu

ones,

llh [y wh!rlw\lnsl mh A pe
forward in and with the ntml mntnm
he shoots wide “!'. mm.nlu the corner
Guy fakes one !ouk then tu the shot lml. vitll

two Luten men right on nmﬁ::
sl way, o |) his nnm-um 1 vl aad

curl it
The two wen in Muu stop, astounded at the save,
and a wild rosr of cheering asecnds to the skies 1hat

makes the welkin ring.

And with ml nreaing ears
G—ny Ill Ml il a1 ’ motionless oﬂ.m he b }'Jnﬁ'
-'" , rushing
|owms him; he's lmdly hurt 1"

(A'ow read this week's instalment.)

By ARTHUR S. HARDY,

prefer it. Wa should have exclusive c!mm on
your sorvices then, and if, 15 you say, Fou have
nothing ta do, unao pounds 3 week should be

a godsend for you.
suy heaitalod.

“I have some scruples about saorificing my
amatour status,” he enid.

The munager produced a form

“Navor mind about that, Jones” ho ssid
jllil ;cm put your signature jo this, whero
marks

Guy read tho Foothall Association's form of
registeation of a professional player through.
1t was as under:
Kame of Player ......
Present Postal Address
Place of Birth ,..

'l heroby consent "o be registered as a Pml_lnllnl
er by the ........ Football Club from ,........
m...., to 30th April, 19..

Signature of l’|sy-r
Date
Signed by the said
In the prescnce of
ignature of Witness .
Address of Witness. . .
To the Sectetary,
The Football Assoclation, Limited,
104, High Hotbarn. Tendon, W.C.

3 . 19....
On behalf of the ,, . Football Cinb T
Tequiest. 700 fo Tegistor Y
Profesaional Player.
..... savessssnanss Secretary.

Bixponee I8l l‘hlmed for l::h form. AN forms must
bo sent to the Secretary, The Football Association,
Limited, 104, High Holborn, London, W.0. A regis-
tration is not valid untll the receipt has boon
ACKNOWLEDGED by the Batrotary.

When the lad had finished his examination
of the form, the m.unlgr:r Iu:sd tou golden
soyernigns on the
* Now, my lad,” he - i “ﬂ.l.l in the par.
umhrl, lml laol: sharp, and then just pick
p thase ercigns. I dare say you can
lin with ﬂllm

G“I rapid] e After all, ho
had done witl Ee for ever, snd without
friends or raeommendanml |t m ht bo hard
for him, especinlly with ful appear-
anco, to finrd mlugln‘ to do. hnee unds n.
week waa better than starvation ; and bosi
in this new walk of life, he could_remai
known under the namo of Henry Jones. lr-
ayno woul ittle likely to
o wrote his nm l!rl{kl; in

place. it, h the
nvher plrhnullm, Robb Harwood ld.dad huug—
nature as witness, and the secretary-manager,
placing his name to the form, the registration
was concluded.  All that was now wanted was
the approbation of the Foothall Association,
and Manager Stevens had no reason lo expect
opposition in that quarter, He enclosed the

form in an envelopa Ins'ﬂtlur with a latter,

Hi
Harseood,. my lad.” lm ".:d T lkmk you
mij st this on your way home.”
ﬁ» Axvonded iy A

u.
Henry Jones,” he said, * ot mo wish
the best of luck with your new club, and n

bumper benefit at. the énd of yonr I:rn years”
service. We aro proud to have you."
Guy umad the pressure of the manager's

hnnd and smi

* Thank 1 he said,
ho and Robb were makdg
ut & brisk walk, both
10 speak & word,

and s minute later
their w-_y homeward
hem far loo hlmgry

THE Tth CHAPTER.
Training —A Proj Raco —
Training—A Propased Race . oy Bants
and Hinos are Tlu.ht a l-m
HERE is an_interval between training-
time and lunch-time when oven the
best of professionals—that is to say, th
professionals with ideas, who are leen-
hearted workers and business men as well as
giftod with nimble foct, are inclined to loaf,
and on Wednesdny morning—mid-week follow.
ing the match with Luton Reserves and the
first team's draw mll. Grimsby Town—tho
players were sitting on forms just within the
enclosure-rails, & few of them smoking, and tha
others lalking ta while away a long hali-hour
before feeding.-!
nson had just issuad A’ml‘s{bl?lns from the
gymnasium, and he looked angry. = After bin
walked the head-trainer, Brown. He wa
thick-sct, broad-shouldered man, with buil-llku
neck, and evidently gifted with unusual
]\hyswnl strength.

t's no use your il
Bansor, or Hlinon evthon s ol S are e s
aaid Trainer Brown. ‘' You can'l get away
from the fact that you rnro in bad condition
Inl Saturday. You cost us the match, If we

had had Harwood out, instead of him playing
or tho Reserves, we should have beai the
hormen  easily cuough. You'll do ten
minutes’ hard “hall-punching evory — morn-
ing sfter the training-walk, and you'll put in
a spell at the acullmg -apparatus, nnd nG error,

you hear?"

Yes.” growled Denson, who looked rebel-

lious, “I hear.”

on frills with me,

of the Shop!” Great New Story, in a Fortnight’s Time.
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The Boys' Herald.

s Thon do it, or you and [N quarrel,
I
Bansan bit i lip. bub et leokod sulky.
Andrews,” Brown, the head-trainer, wont
on. turning to his assistant, “this new

es, looks vory fit. You say he lasted botter
\Imn myone ‘el in tho Ieserves last
Baturday ¥

‘*Him and Harwood,
“H'm! And he's rm, you say? He I
if ho could move. Can you sprint, my
Guy amiled as he glanceg
8o far he had had the easiest of ua! times
with both men. They bad i o well-
bred. cultured gundcmau in Guy, and 83 he
was not a snob, they liked him.
1 have won many a race at school," he said.
“ At whal distance, my boy?"
“Oh, anything! Hundred yards, two bun-
dred and twenty, quarter-mile, half-mile, milo,
and cven longer.
‘.-\ndrum, “bo's the fastest man in the

H wood, sir—yords.”

i “’nll now 1"l mn.l( a harmless little bet
with you, Andrews. You owe me hall-a-crown,
which [ lont vou when you had no change the
er day. I'll wager you double or quits that
cs here beats lInrwmd over, the 120-yards
mmier track. What do 'vrm say

dri eu gave o side glance at boch Harwood
and

‘All r) ht,” he said.

nds dnnl ‘mind nhi;zlnz. of course,"”
n:kvd Bronn  Just for fun?

Harwood smiled at Guy.

arry,” he said, *'1 dnn t mind, do yon?
It would be rather fun to ses whether you can
n: _me. I'm not far outside even time, ¥ou

w hl like it,"* answered Guy.

i T.‘mm come on to the dressing-room and
chang:

Thi walked away, and the pros. began to
spreulate on the resnlt,

“Ilim run®’ cricd Benson, jerking a thumb
over his shoulder m the direction of the
dressing-roon. Harwend will wipe his

ff.  Jones runf He wouldn't beat a

s, the first team goalkeeper, who was
a pretty shrewd judge of an athleie, turned.

*Harwood's a_first.class sprinter,” ho said,
“hut I don't think Jones will he far behind,
if ko runs his race properly. 11l het you a new
muﬂ‘!r Jones heats him, Densor nt"’

want a new pipe,’ owled Benson.

** Jones smashed mine on the journey up m
Northampton. I'll wager a new mufflor against
a now pipe Harwood licks him anyhow.”

“All right,” said Morris.

In o couple of minutes the lads turned out,
and to the surprisa of tho members of tho West

London team, both wore spiked shoes. Th r\)
had expected Harwood to bu _provided, of

about even time. You'll lind that running
of_yours useful one of theso di
o fwo ladls now withdraw o the dressing:
room, leaving their comrades to discuss the
Hoo
Bensan, who looked disagrecably solemn, fol-
lowed Harwood in, and Hines antored a
moment later.
Ilarwood had removed his shocs, and was
Just. umppmg off his vest.
You're a fino sort of nhlp. ow aro!” said
Benson, glering at Robb. he next time
you scll & race, perhaps you'll tell mo about
it beforehand. T've got to give Morris a silk
muffler—all through you !
Harwood flushod and faced swiftly about.
“ What do you mean?” he asked angrily.
1 mean,” said Benson, raising his voice,
B that it was a put-up job! You let Jones beat
B Hamood :m:lul gnmly
** Benson,” he said, " you've been trying to
pick a guarrel with mo over since we cama
down togother from Northampton. You did
mo out of r:;i place in the team tl went to
Grimsby, aud evidently you won't rest until
wo've come t blows. Now, look here! I
won't allow ln!lndv to say o thing hkn :hat
sbout me, and you've got to fake it back
“* Take back?” sneered Benson. *It's
likely, ain’t it? Take it back? Do you think
you'ra any gond to a football club? You may
impose on the management, but you don't
impose on me. Eincs here has got something
to say to you, too. You sont him off the feld
on Eaturday. Ho hasn’t forgotten that,”

“ Aro i u going to apologise?” asked Haz
woad, taking a step forward.

** Apologise?” shouted Benson. “Apologm
to a stuck-up snob like yom, who I

E mnvsd a i:Iarl aside he inlL ln a moment
o E[u'd bnu: go in too, Harry,” laughed

Guy nodded, enjoying the joke un:nemuly
It didn’t matter to oither hxzmnl! or
whether they went into the bath or e.

they had merely their running l['nn'l on. E-ch

mmi an arm and log of the n&runlmr Hines,

and moment later—squelch !|—in he went,

flllm[ on top of the furious Benson as the
latter again tried to scramble out.

socond later Hines showed his fage above

. &plutiering with rage. Then Benson's

ed the latter. "I'll teach

And, with a vicious jab, he struck Hines on
tho cheek, his rago thoroughly overmastaring
hlm Hines retalisted, and a moment later
bosora nbuml. locked in o tight
nubrm fcll over into the water, rolling about
hlce a couple of porpoises.
hen tho dressing-room door opened,
Trainer Brown, Assistant Trolnor Am]remn
and the rest of the pros. trooped in. Hearing
the hubbub, they into the bath-room.
hen, o8 Bemo Hines rose to the sur
face panting for breath, and stood glaring
each other—a pair of pretty objects in tl e"-
water-sodden nlokhu—- after  peal
lsughter shook the !
““What tho deuu are you two up to?”
gmled Trainer Brown.
Lbey cheeked n:'" uul Guy coolly.

**So Robb and I threw ’em
luuneu oyos I.wmklurl
cal blame lads,” he said,

t .
“lm: order munl be kegb. ou'd botter get
into your things and trot along home. f“

MAMMOTH OFFER TO FOOTBALL LEAGUES,

FOOTBALL LEAGUE SECRETARIES READ THIS:

Ynllr s I'tnr is pre

xmd to pru‘nni. Large Number of lnlld Silver Challange Cups to

n Bona-

dsomo. Tropnies should mabe

fm dcsirous to one of thosa han
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course, as he had heen indulging in track-
runming during the summer, hm that Joaes
gheuld wear them had scarcely d
for. He was evidently used to p,n. -
too, it scemed.

Andrews, the assistant-trainer, busy lad as
he alw:ys vran. had fetched a starter’s pistol

rom his
" We'll da Il:e thing in proper style,” he
smid,_ ! Brown, you judge tho fniss. L1l send
the lads on thei i

Brnwn nnddml -mi walked to the other end
of the 120 E{urda cder track that ran along
ona side of the ground,

Tho professionals lined up along the conrse.
Many expert oyes watched Guy ss he set about
digging the holes for his foet to rest in, snd
Morris gloamed appreciation out of his kindly
ayos ns ha saw that Guy knew what he was
nhout two ladds wore soon set for the
I :. “and .‘\ndrﬂn, atanding just behind them,
waited with his right arm raised in the nr
until he saw that borh lads wero steady.
bang! The pistol cracked, and the mnl
sprinters rose a8 one man,

However, 1larwood, who was renownoed for his
quickness in getting into his stride, had forged
whead ere twenty nrd' had been covered, and
led by a yard. af:‘y ho was two yards
ahead, and at seven| ly had quite two yards and
a halfl the lead. He appeared to ba running
ensily, tao, and his style wes perfect.
also " striding slong in delermined fashion.
Sull, there was hardly anyomo present who
(hnuw'hl he ha.l 8 ghosz of o chanco of getting
up with Ha

“You bu,
turning tn

me a pipe,” chuckled Benson,
lorris, the goalkesper, **and see
one, None of your one-und-

beat  yet,” roturned Morris

sixpenny brn.rg
*'He's  mot
kly.

at that moment madoe
cgan to close the gap
frum his chum and rival

aquickly.
Z\'eithnr was he. f‘u
a terrific effort,
that separated

idl
s Yk out, Harwood ! roared Drown, the
ut

m£ from the taj :‘dpe Guy got

up !mnl Waould he |go! by? Fl ling himself

anoes.
u:l la dr-w thie attention of their League Secretaries to this

Name of League
Year of Formation
Number of Clubs in League .
Secretary’s Name and Address,

This form, together wi
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gue,
Bovs' Rearu Laague, 2, Onrmalue ﬂnum-. Carmelito sgmg, I.m:dm EO.

hm‘.........’.ﬁ'.

nam! mby like r pal Jonca into the
:eamwas:zn: : and dmﬂmew out of his job?
I likely. Ilines, just shut that door, will

Hines closed the door, and then stepped for-
ward to join his ¢ham.
Harwi ho realised that tho two were
about to wssault him, made a quick motion
Guy Guy undezstood.

** Jones,"” said tho centre-| (urwm—d “ just help

me! Geot hold of him, will you?”
In & moment Guy aud Harswood had hold of
Bonson, ‘l’|hﬂ began to struggle when he had
it aver his sur)
R rou Snelnites 1 asked Horwood, bold-
ing on tight. s

No ! ronred Denson, with an oath. hy]
see you hanged first!”

* Help me nurrs him to the swimming-bath,
Jones,”" cried And, on Guy catching his
ides, the two moved off af once, earrying the

ng Benson by hia arms and legs until
mmg huh which measured 40 foot

5
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Jones and he curned nh- l'nnll.mller up the
in tl

¢ sent him with a splash that

i- ook place in the space of
a sccond or two, for the swimming-bath was
muamd in an inner room next to the well-
fitted gymnasium, and abutted on to the dress-
ing-room. Onee mors, in hnlpmi:o carry Ben-
son to the side of tho “llmlmng th, Guy had
roveals ength

challenged, Harwood pni in

effort, and gained a foot. Then, ns they Aashed
up to the worsted that Brown had stretched
ncross tho sprint track, iying ono end to the

palings and holding the other in his hand, Gu

ust got his chest in front, and holding aloft
is arms, won nll out by a foot.

It had been & punishing race, and tho two
luhh gasped as they turned nnd faced each
‘other.

d the gmn] natured Har-
“You're an al
bave been doing

““ Slaves

hu
Jute marvel. We must both

d. Hines Imd nut interfered bmuse
ad not quite ** cottor * on to what Guy
and Robb were aiming
Renson now showed hu head sbove water,
looking a pitiable object in his saturated
clot
*Give it "om, Hines!” he oried, as he tried
to seramble out. But his boot-soles slipped on
the glazed tiles, and in he went again. ines,
with a wild ory of rage, rushed or-rurl and
tried to push Guy off tho steps. us
of his rush carried him balf-way up, md as

Benson and Hines, if you haven't got
chnng- of clmhlng here, y’uud Iawn' . 3
home for some.

‘And the incident closed.

THE 8th CHAPTER.

ayin,
e ‘rlh—'l'hl ’
/arhorse Turns Out—Benson In

ROM various indieations thn: were
given during the course of the ro-
maining fow days of the wook, it
becams apparent that West London,

unless rare diplomacy could bo brought to bear,
were likely to suffer from the disaffection of
some of the playing membors of the 3

Hines the season before had kept goal for
a good-class Lanocashire League club,.and there
was not the slightest doubt thst was on
excellont custodian—when he liked. But so
was Morris, and the genial disposition and
good temper of the firat team gonlkeeper, his
extra beight, and the fine work he ha shown
during the previcus season fully entitled him to
keep goal for the first team. rfore Hines
was Dow told to nund down, not evan being
given & match with tho rves

“Wo'll put vou on the erm:ieplut oy lad,”
said Muungﬂr Stevens, at lhu closo of & stormy

interview. wo sha'n't ask much for you,
either | Wo shall be glad to get rid of you
at any price.”

Hines sulked.

He and o, wha rackoned he also stood
s chance of bein| rdugnt«d to the Reserves

after the fino show of Harwood against
Luton, were as thick as thieves, and they
began in a quiet way to try and stir up
strife.

** Banson,” said Mnunr Bl.nrnnl on_the
Saturday morning, *' to go to Wool-
wich to play against l-nch Reservas at the
M-nor .roun in the Bou¢h~lhmtn Lea, a"

nﬁ to take lace in the
London forn

m
line ?** aal Beason agaru-
sively,

** Harwood goes centre and Meson takes your
place at inside-right. You weren't much good
to us ot Grimsby last Saturdsy, you must

admit.’
said Bengon

“I wos as good as anybody,”
defiantly.

“Youn wore all bad; but you were tho worst,
so Brown tells me. You kept Harwood out
of t . Harwood goes into it todny, and
I won't have any argument about

‘Then the managoer turned to l!radluy. who
plly!d mzht E«.I.l back in the first team.

. he said, “you arc o go with
the m ta Woolwich, too.”
“Oh"' -md Budlny colouring up. “Who's
gomi,iu play in my pi.nm hera, sir?™

re {urning out the new mm-—Jmau, it
answered the manager. i

“And do you mean to say lhn.t T'm u: bo
stood down becausc of = raw amatow
immgater who don't know the game? \M:

?hyed football before ever he was thougl &

“80 muuhNtha wadm for sou,” said 'Ih’
manager. ‘' No wonder you are Lt 13
Tou o 1o Woalwich, Bradiay. “You® unduc.

nd with that the manager turned away.
"Tha brake'll be here at one o'clock,” said
Trainer Brown, ‘‘and Andrews will go noross
with you. be here smart to time, my lads.”
Bradley joined  Hines, who,
sulk; lmi silent, leant against the brick wall

by the dressing-room door, chnwmg & SLraw.

r-lly gum lhll is, isn't it?" eri

rad of & bay I”
T don't know w'hata coming to the team,”
rowled Hines. “I was sent off the field by

that outsider Harwood, and hanged if thi
dent- prefer him to you, DBenson, because of

it
"Bm they donr take a rise out of ma"'

Banmn Srim “Ga to Woolwioh with
Resor: I m hlmad ifIdo! I'm going
1o sirika

Hmola eyes gleamed at the sound of tho

"Tlm.s s grand idea, Benson!” he said.
“1 rmver thought of that! It's a fino way to
hit back ! Brk dley, you como iv with us, and

ed.
y ame to play,” he said.
for thn manager and against
thc pm We'll. ook silly if we' rn eua[landed
frum football altogaether, won't w
“We can say it is a protost l.slmu umfau-.
troatment,” said Benson. I had a benefit|
before I lu!u Sheffield. I've got a hnndrnd or
§ Do Gouree oy S el 2%
either, Bmﬂlﬂ. ‘Hines has got n father who.
daes pretty well in the hnrgo-bulldma lme at!
Rochestal r.wﬂu& be's got a fall-back to go
to. Let's strike!"
“ How shall we start?” asked Bradley.
“‘Dy not_turping up st twelve o'clock, and
being out if thoy send snyone round to our
*digs.' Then thay mll have to eall out somo
of the men intended for tho first I:um, and
will have ta include us -numl roaley.
Bradley’s eyes gleamed with hoj
“1_may not go to :hc P.eserves after all! i
he said. *“And I don't see wh |[ we ongineer
the striko all right, we shouldn't able to
draw some of the other players into the scheme
if nooessary.”
When Robb Harwaod and Guy Northeote
entarad the drnuaplg room at the West London,
round_at thres o'clock that afternoon they:
ound Brown, the head-trainer, moving about
from locker to locker with a face as hlack as
thunder.
“* What's the matter, Tom?"" asked Harwood,
a8 he proceoded to got out his things.
*‘ Matter I oried the trainer. **Why,
1 don't unuk—nre try-
ing to ruin the That’s what's the
matter I

“Ruin the club?” cried Harwood, staring at
DBrown in amazement.

“Yes. They know how much losing » match
would mean fo us, wnd they mean us io lose
sgainst Bumle} il possil

inas has been uusmudad for & while, and.
now Benson and Bradicy refuse to play with
tha Roscrves at Woolwich, and what with Phil-

on the i r, and the Reserve right-back
hlrkmg his shins last week, and still unable to
turn out, we are a man short for
match. Mason's gone to Woolwich.”
7 ";l;lny Benson aud Dradley, then,"

of our.lads—nice chnfu.

to-day'c

said Guy.

mef? 1ts aqinst all principks and
rule, ﬁ'lny "em?  Manager e
snywhero frst! Nol  Bonson apd Bradiey aro

not at home. Iw sent round to them’ four
times. Neither is Ilines. Bub thay won't hrm
our hands that way. We can do without "em.
We mean to do without. "em.”

“But as we are a man short to-day, how can
o . o tthnut them 1" asked Guy.

“My boy,” said the trainer, 'bep;mmng to
peel off his ihmgn ""I've played this game for
nwr lwnti years. and though I'm an old 'un,

I've got o bir of good stuff left in me yet. I'm
to make up the team. I intond 0 go
right. [ won't be fast, but you can look
5 [rom m

goir
nside-
fqr some good m
jod. And whataver y: with an ap-
aling look at ("uyﬁ plly your very best!.
We've got to Im-p Jour end ‘up in today's
match, or go under,
Ly position was indeed a serious ono, for'
Bnmsley. who had finished eighth on the Second
@ table the year hefore and got into the,
Ih: round of the English Cup, beating Dury,

of the Shopt!” Great New Story in a Fortnight’s Time.
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in the third round, and only being defeated by
Woolwich Arsenal,. semi- I‘m\lists in the fourth,
ware not s {eam 10 be sneezed

Anrd West London form was bnd.

‘There was a crowd of over 20.000 strong on
the ground a quarter of an hour before “the
kiok-off, and erowds were sill rolling up.

" Heca's o nice stato of affairs, Brown ! eried
the manager, hustli ¢ £-room
and striding up and It looks as if the
elub wes to be managed by the playcra from
what I oan sec. It's a mighty lucky thing for
us wo got Jones's registration-form through in
time. We should have looked stupid il we'd
another man short, Do you think you can slay

The trainer smiled.
“1I'm not ;.mn,; to say, si
the rnun-ilwu of hia stomach, * that I haven't
& _bit of ‘om bong pom,’ as the French say.
nt i pretty fit, despite my years, and T
mesn to elay.” Wo've got to stave off
ow.

a".mg

“You'rc o gool dm?l“ saidl the manager,
pressing Troiner Brown's hand.

Then he looker! earefully round the dressing-
room.  The lads were pnruculnrl.y silent and
grave—for them. It might have a Cup-
tie they were lurning out for to judge 'by the
nervous looks they cast at one another.

Now, boys,” seid the manager, his clear-
ringing o penettating into evory hole and
eorner of tho room, * 1 want you 1o remember
at you are a_new team, and that, so far, you
luun t covered yourselves with glory. I won't
say Lhat you hayon't |||n\‘ your bést. And 1
won't say that the foorball you've turned out
hnnt boen elever. Bot nk-var football without
fm dnesn't win games. Rcmember that.
l\nreml w|l| do his best for you to-day, and,
secing what has happened, I eall upon every I
in the toam who ealls sclf a lparl.mu to
do his bost for his club

His words, and his frank, breezy manner,
had a proiound cffect, and only anc or two of
the soungsiers, wio wero Honson's, Draclor's

ines’s  particular fris reemed un-
lﬂmud by them.

Tho manuger, aftce a whispor T
with Brown. then walked to the dressing-room
door. Searcely had he bed it than a uni-
formed official appeared.

“What's the matter, my man?’ asked Mr.
Btevens.

** Matter, wir?

Matter enough!™ answered

the man, penting o bit after his run. ** Hines,
Bradley, and Denson have ci.unhed to the top
of the grand-stand, aud U g down

on the top of the roof llnulung They" ve been
ordered to como down, but they only lnughed.”

The manager's face turned pale. Ho seemed
about to burst forth into a iorrent of words,
but & moment's thought gave him prusa.

“Oh, well,”” he said, “let 'em stay thero!
They've elimbed up there on purpose lo make
& ecene, and n-uu II only grnnﬁad if a
rotive is taken of them. "We can't foreibly re-
move thore  They'll have o come down some-
timo—either today or to-mighl.  Givn orders
that they are fo be leit alone, and tell all tho
employces thut they are not to reveal the
ideatity of the wen on the raof. Naw, hurry

up, Myers, aznct take the word round
“On the roof, are they?' eried (hu head-
teiner, ]Nmm his mansger ot the “I'd
e lem

k cnough, sir, oven |[ I had
to sweep ‘em o it with o firo-bose.”

cried the manager; ' let lhun
slop | sot the lauzh now, but they
laugh |oude1l whe laugh lns:. 'I‘hey shall pay
Jor this, Brewn, mark my wol

The news thal the alrnkurs were ou the root
had eaused tremenclous excitvmeat amongst the
players. few minutes later they were
ordererd out, and the appearance of the men in
black-snd-white l=d on to the ficld by etalwart
aalkeeper Morris, was greeted with'a rounsing

cheor.

Barnsley, looking spick and span in Llsenr
claret- mnlr):ured ghirts, were already practising
at the northern goal.

Guy snd Rabb, a3 soon as thoy werc on the

field, turncd r even in the dircction of the
stand, and there on the roof, sure enough, near
to the cenire, Hines, Dradley, and Benson
eould he plainly scen.

The precious trio scemed ns happy aa could
be, and waved their arms wildly to their col:l
rades. ‘They certainly were having the best

the argument just then: but what about :du-r
wards, when weges might be stopped, an sppeal
amado to the Featball iation, nnd what not
=—what then
“We want justice, Justice, justice!” shoated
Benson, in_u stentorian voice from the roof,
and his voice was rocognisod.  Some of his

{'riemk 'l[l: the epclosure answered with o pro-
o

rest of the (,rnwll laughed, and soon, de-
apiic tho wanager's precautioss, tho truth’ wus
b

cvery speetator on the ground knew
betose i.tf:mm that i plascrs“on fhe. o
ﬂ“ e

hbowmg- slrmghl neress the TiTe!
nmn,; no adventage roolly to cither side.
ihrnaloy prepared to kick cf. The players

West London: Goal, Morris; bucks, .Inuci
(Northoote) awd Fosier; hell-backs, Rei
Graham, and Cummings; forwa

iner), Harwood, b

Hay and
Hughes, and Ox-

Thorpe; backs,

alf.| bu:kx, Doyle,
wpring; forwaeds, Hall,
Mordue, and Brooks.
Nu sooner wers the teams lined up amd the
placed in position, than the refereo’s
w}nsﬂc blew, and with a rush Barnsloy invaded
the West London hell of the fold.

0 rod sbirts dnrmd forward, with sinuous,
quick, nervens moveme; in the very frst
inute Marris had ta Iwk alive to stop a sting-
ing shot kent in by the Baensley on-mde‘lalt
Ile only just managed to clear, but Guy's
oot was tiere, amd he put tho ball in tmn.‘l
woll down the field.

Still, the visitors were encouraged, and a
cheer eames from the stand that had o decided
Yarkshire flavour about itf.

From the throw-in Barnsley egain obtained
posseasion, anxl, indeed, for the first ten w
of the game there was -nl; one leam in
home forwards never seeming able to get going,
aad also having some bad Inek with their puoss-
in, rown, the traines slowness was cer-
xnmh a ha the of hm—« but it was only
L e e i e w og.Line o oty
down when his age eame into consideration.

Tt was when Guy and Fostor were lying well up
the field to assist in one of the few attacks that
West. London had made that a sudden change
camn over the game, whiol been gomewhat

id of thrilling incidents up till then. Of o
sudden, Brooks, tho Barnsley outside-left, hroke
away. In a momeni. ho wos clear of Guy and
Koster, and, running straight onward, dribbling
the ball wirh great skill, and never for
moment. lnmmms; flurried, he made lor goal.

Converging in toward the centre as be neared
the West Inmkm end. Le did net part swith the
ball until he had made sure of the shot, and
Morris was completely beaten when the ball
crashed agninst the crossbar. As it fell, the
giant moalkesper just managed 10 push it over
the top of the net ere Drooks was upon him,
and the Yorkshiremen cheered  axain  at
Lroaks's fine play and the resultant coruer.

Weost London packed their goal.  Brooks's
centro was on excellent one, but Morris was not
a goalkooper to b casily besten, and, getting
his fists to i in masterly fashion, he not ouly
cleared, but was the means of gotting hip own
forwards away, and in a irice play was taken
to the other end.

But Barnsley’s backs were not tn be caught
papping. Tl raced hard for , zot there
Frat, and the lefi-back was jus |n time to
intercept the ball as Brown passed to Harwood.
It was kicked into touch without earamony.

A minute later Brooks Lroke away agnin,

ng up just as he tackled, let
e along in grund style, and
by one of the forwards.
himeelf. raced up, as did
melee that followed tho bail
waa rushad through by three of the Barnsley
forwards, Morris having no chance, and Cuy
being hnpclculy obstructed.

Barnsloy s I‘v; gmi aud things looked
basd indeed for West Lo,

Then a telephoned memgﬁ from Woolwich
hrought the grim intelligence that the Gunpers’
Rescrves wero already two up against West
London Reserves in the Soath-Eastern Le:
match. Manager Stevens clutched at his hai

**What evor it the team coming to!" he mur-
mu

A roar of applause at that momont atiracted
his attention to the field, and ho was just in
Gu; m-]n:- a m:gmﬁaﬂm clearance

Reeves, 1lalswell,

=

arnslcy forwards right upon him.
lad ho muttered.
Harwood had now got well away from a fine

ass by the old warhorse Brown, and luoked
f‘ku oing through, but at the critical moment
ey lefl-back popped up, and, with o

oo Jwogiag Kok sont the ball ‘fiying 1a. ibn
wir. It rosc at r terrific rate, going stroight
for the spot where the threz strikers weze
seated astride the roof.
ory of warning arose, but too late.  Th
next moment the ball struck Benson with ter-
rific farco an the side of the hoad, who, losing
hia balance, top] over. a went  rolling
d-,wn the corrugated iron roof towards the

"Bo'll Le killed!” shouted somcone in théd

q

I!m, as hu_reached the odge, Bamson, with n

NSWER

Hvery Taesday.

“f Slaves

eifort, just maneged to get a grij nF
the gutter with Jlm&lu han‘m und the o7
moment he was dangling in
of forty feet below him, awa\-mg gently from
side o sida.

sliout of horror arose.

(To Ju- continued in next Salurday’s {ssue of | 1
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J. Stratton, 123, Angle-

rnml\l« nuucl:l:l, :mn
in the ray

N
re lel! awn; mmclns ‘]l ﬂn!?ﬂ open from November
o April—Wr o, Seereiary, B Bowwell, 20,
)lﬂ'ww

k
NDON BOYS' DRIGADE
e 15), havo all dates oper
ro:i vvt\lllllllﬁ 10 j,(llll |M B.ib.

R "i’ Al er Ho e
0 )
NEW "WORTLEY ‘CLARENCE AF.C. require
Hopas arit away gmtches for the coming semson In oc
around Lee Iy 12 Hon. Boeretacy, 1. 1. firow
50, Tiewt “r

ortley, Leeds
L ANS AP.C. (average

) will e 3 n-cd to Fln} any club within three
mLIm of M'\m.mﬁlu write to Hon.
Sectetary, Joscph Darr, 24, 't Hireet, Hauaingnars,

ND LO:

srage

M,en mn phy \.--. ru:ul
. Scerels

ord.
UARSTOE JUNIORS (average ape 15, weak)
want, mah-i\nl for the coming season within fivo
mnn h'- 1 vmmu\ Town_ Ilall. Al dates
. Secretary, J. Wilkinson, 47,

}rns!ull \Ilr,v"v-l 'IF|;:I| ]"Mk r'illwl. i-ivuw\vl

R o age 15, medium)
Apnl} at an
, Qneen’s Road Y‘pivn

Secretarics of

oret LIl ates cpig’ s
Soereiary, Erust Fogy,

"ark,
HARRRILIS BRII'A NIA AF.C.
Lods

chabi 1 shonld write to one of (he
s Only rasprelable chubs
o mast Lo L o Lo
Becrctar
i ln .r v,
36, Strathmore Drive
haum VILLA (uenumm#u et require
s Immo and away for se'un l].'L dates

o] —wm:- or nwlv to n‘.
119, Terrazd Kires
FAGLEY MIS;

R l
mmrm \mﬂyni dates open.—
Apsly o Hon A_ Davidson, B vletorn
l* rlNh\lI Iirfollmd vor

(averagn amn 16-17)
oo ag-l Away ;

Cuilford Rmd. 1\I|=|r¢ln|:|l.

A CLIE, newly formed (
h-ﬂ ln boui 1

v Ramueday  aften
sl.m.» nge,m Iien. Seoretary, H. bamhen 65, Vernon
Road, Stratford, E.

%Hﬁ NOTIGES.

CLUDS. THESE ARE INSERTED FREE OF CHARCE
JLAIRD STREET WESLEY. n BESERVIES A ¥ ¥

sverue 1 away malchy
Bir'lvll T ) :

- to Lon. Secretary,
P, Bnll. 151 ulr

Streat, Birkenhead.

:l'rs .n'muns I.C. (avorage age 133)
requit cum home and away,
-ﬂ]-ln ﬂva mn of ‘Tw o Hon
Racrotary, arpend I', Parting-of-the-! th, Foles«
bt B, vy,

RKINCH WHISTLE F.C. (average age 13-10),
smmn 1907-8 req!ure matches, all dates opey
g awag. wichin e s’ v L
Mitchell, Pllml Tetson Street, Markinch,

eshiré, Seotlat
.!nzdm' vu.u\ Al rc (nverage age 18-19) want
away for the coming wnn ﬂlmu
m[lu Tadine. w(.um Ilke fomect i

- ply 10 A mh retary, Urmnlul,d: 65,
mf‘ i Road ok
ﬁ!lﬂ Knmmrme(‘mw 0 10 w::k) bave
I R -
kl?.l-’:‘ reqnired. Small subacrip

orl ta 7y
retary, J. Walsh, u. Gee Stmt I.unlw Stal
BT TL e B
o —Apply to
Shetutary, . Dayiin 01, Cyril Read, Small Heath,

VERS F.C. (average 'ﬂ ) wucad
vod sround and

dressing-rosm ;1o nteo muiml — Ap)
once to Han. numm.u:uwli Hartls, 117,
i

.«"‘ursnnvss Joe ome and ymay
ntes ¢: Oetaber 5th, ullu
comber T41h. Slat, 201, 28
January #th, all away ; and Japtary 11th, 18th; B
Tuary Ist, Sih, 22nd, 29th: Mareh Fih, 14th, 2ist,
28th, at home: four miles’ racivs of Teck:

at
Frgar

t n|'_‘r poly fo :I{?n Seeretars, Ottaway, 59,
1t TOVE,

"E‘:f“:.’ mﬁ,uuunu_ EMISSION LADS CLUB
Tequires tapes due aext season,—Apply to

| flx
by 111, Kibotiey Hoad. 5.
Wi R AR ES llwrum age 15-16)
Tequite matehcs ‘:I'.h ontle tubs, “lome aud
.u? Tocally s 1o Hon, Seeveta
e 12br Hotmeadalt Road, South Normood,

ha.ve an lhlb\!

PF)"’BB]DUJ{ F.C. (averas ;ag l°
for eol A !l-:m.la
Aull-l H
BARNAN, . (avernge uge
haye the roumm:u intcs apea for flxtnres
Bl bs:  Fehi Sth, l.llh nd, i
ith, for  home
Write, u,;!ln% ground, fo
Taylor, Glenmore, 57, ¥lsenlam

H . Boer
EIKN(, Eull'laﬂﬂl. B.W,

ADBOY (13) wishes fo joln a_respectable football

i permmiia. ot ofside-Tight. Willing o pay
weskly” subscription-Appiy o
s Tath Rirest,

fea  amd

, Leage Street,

«nm.u. l\||\ in the nelzhbour-
of Mauciiester. oy subseriplion.
?ln play ﬂll:!-hlall aud nghl»ilm( maldr —Apply

=

T (17 to join elub in o near Dorbr
us_half- Ilark e hm Height St dla.  small
Imn'lp Apply to R. H. Weodward, 30, Le
Strvet.
b ur; Y eonli ke 1o ]o{n a rrspeotable football
team for { ng seaxon in or about Peuye :

¥y Ay pmum on left. ——A]\ply to L. C. Jossup,

pla:
150, vl L.

it
foabal Q. Mast be o North |m.n.
distriet. preferzad. —F ar_ pariienlas, B
e e, Albbrmmario. SCansione,

el n-r.

ctahle

1408 (0 would like 1o join ¢ res
foatball cl h in t!w onrhood of Clapion.—All
eommunieatio o kson, 105, Powerseraft

!\LE \O[TI’ES (18) with

to oothail rlnb, 1MI7-08, thres 1o four nlLB
tound Foreet lushl--h-n. m:llinkﬂs

ht:| |a-.|r o ..m imncr.c— to H. (naumm.
i T s'm iunmn to, loin 3 foot.
ball elah Jnr t‘ne comi; ‘ " pe Il.r'n;d:'l of

erponl. play ||n||nn m el b
\\mmg o pay muﬁmu bscri pi -l’ur further
rm:- o ap] , Upper

U
l11-.’«:1!0:., Lwenwol
A TEW PLAYERS (average aga 15-17) wantod, .n

Tesye

pouitions, pectable foothall club in w
km-lmu 2= ey, cen with toume
10 Ham. Sre 1 Athletir Club,

10, W rln.l:\i "Hrrl K'\mmmmli.l
3 who wiuid Ilku tc‘l Join nirml-
W

' K
RU‘IE
Fairnield nhl wli-mrl -]
11, Haveratock o

THREE GO
lrlu(!!nll club in n leay

H. J.lr\lr 13, Tsmailia Hw
Giih

ammersinit!
W \\Tt‘.l mb)

18 years old nh-\ll )
wanted with Noeth T

F.C, Hon.

agen Street, Barnsby

turee the ages of 11 and 1% years
5 Crosshill district

preferte . secrctary, David

Thorson, 87, \\ estmorcland '!lrr-"-. Crosshill, T

face age abont T b 18 for )

U,
Team
ey,

AVT!‘.
at Tlioi ; Bar
—Apply e ll‘y, or ilr et Dur. 1o the Jeeretary, a0,
M vlmc I'Imtl Hiord, Fas

YOUNG LADS (av
firat-class

lmmrmuly Hon.
on Load, Fulbam,

of the Shop!” Great New Story in a Forthighl's Time,



Your Editor’'s Weekly Chat.

(257)

rh_e Boys’' Realm.

Controfler of

THE BOYS' FRIEND —Tuesday.

Latest Portrait of YOUR EDITOR (H. E.)
THE BOYS' REALM — Saturday,

THE BOYS' HERALD-—Wednesday.

FROM YOUR EDITOR'S CHAIR.

-
-— Your Editor is always glad to hear from you about yoursslf or your favourite paper,

He will answer you by post # you enclose a stampad addresscd postcard or shvelope.
Write to him if you are in trouble, If you want information, or if you have any ideas for our paper.
All letters to be addressed to the Editor of THE BOYS' REALM, 2, Carmelits House, Carmaeiite Street, London, E.C,
f your Istter is not replied to here, it may be answersd in "' The Boys' Friend” next Tussday, or " The Bays' Herald" noxt Wed)
THE BOYS' REALM will be sent post frée to any part of the world on the following

3 months, fs. 3d.—payable in advance by Brilish stamps.

2, Carmellte Houss, Carmelite Street, London, E.C.

Postal Orders or Money Orders to be sent to tho Publisher,

'ms: 12 months, 7s.; 8 months, 3s, 8d.;

When Should He
Practice Running 7

HA'J.’ is the best time of the
day 10 practise running, and
hmr an:;r- shonld 1 run?”

I., of Redditeh.
Un\!whhrlly the best times for training,
my friend, are in the early morping and
in the eveming. Ssy you riso at Seven
o'alock, F. W. n_ I.]mn Imlfm hour after
u hnv. bad a glaa- of milk and some
§° ita cr bread-and-butter, thera is no

you should not take an hour's
llurpwllﬁ or sady teot ot and home
ngain.  Have a bath or a sponge dnwn an

returning, and sit down 10 a good b

Should He Work in a Wine
NE of my youn, l'rmnd.n who wishes me
to  answer inguiry with theo
icnce beca © is employed in a

wine and spirit dzsh]h-n office. My friend i
employers for over three years, and he fears
that if he stays there very much longer he will
strongr Higuor with which he is surrounded. He
also fecls that every time he labels o bortle of
to continue at this employment, he asks me, or
should he look sbout for anether post?

fnst. As you have no business "
you conld rest for ahout an h

Another New Serial:

AM suro that my friends will agreo with
mo_that our paper is in a very strong

position juil maw.  We have nlm.l,
= three new seriols
in our pngm—-ﬁm_ the powarful new football
story, A Lad of the Leaguo™; secondly, the

finc new tale of Slapton Hchool by Mr. Jobn
Finnemore; and lastly, our grand new tale of
thrilling sdventure, * Plucky Phil Farren.”
And now I hava much pleasure in announcing
that 1 am going to give my many loyal :mév
porters  yet her  treat. have ma;
arrangements with a young snd elever author
to write me a new serial story for TuE Bovs'
Rratu dealing with n subject which is much
befors tho publio ot tho presont time. I refer
m lh. trestment of -nhurr'wmmw as a class,
“living-in system.”
'I‘Jmoe of my h-wndn who read the nowspapers
will have seon s great deal in their columns con-

corning this_question of Iato, and I feel sure
that be intarested in our great new
serial, which I am ealling

“Slavos of the Bhop.”

Thore will bo a special interest attaching to
this new yarn in that the gentloman who is con-
{ributing it has himaalf been employed as 3|

¢, and knowa the many petty in-

]mlm-s lnd |ynnme¢el.é! which these uan-py]

peopla are  subject new  story,
“ Blaves of the Shop " will throw fresh light on
this great and important question. and no
reader of THE Bovs’ REALX should mis it. As
I nm certain that there must be many of my
friends who are themselves -assistants, this

ning chapters will appear in a fort-
BT ey TEtorcta il s
the new story 4 really stunning one,

Next Week’s Number.

EXT week 1 am publishing two fine

athletic tales. One will be a further

tale of Frad Reckless, about whom s

complete story appears this week, and

the other a Jong, Mplch: humcmuo ryclzn§

yarn from the pen of J. Boest I fee!

sure that theso slories will be lhomugl\ly en-
joyed by all my [ricnda,

50 af this, and then you enulrl.
spend a quarter of an hour in physical exercise,

or could take an hour's gentlo spin on your
hleytln. After that take things mlr till an
hour after tea-time, when, in the cool of the
ovening, you could have an hour or so's steady
trat, ﬁm ing up with a fow sharp sprints of
a yards—if yon are thinking of going
in I'or short-disiance racing

Have a sponge down immediately you have

finished, and dress in warm clothing. Do not
have your su pez late, aml avoid cating all
“ heavy ™" di vou turn into

which should nm be later than ten o'clock, take
a gentle walk or biesele ride for an hour.
Sleep with your windows open, Persisted in,
this common-sensa form of training will not only
glln sou_splendid suymg er as an athlete,

ut it will lay such a foundation of health that
it will remain with you during your lifetime.

How to Make a Gal;lting.

from Vancouver, PBritish

Ci

who tells me that he is sub-ditor of
his school magazine, aml is also secretary of his
school debating socioty, writes to ask me to

ve him p-mr.-ulnn could make a
gelatine writing-|

have pleasure in gmng my chum the infor-
| mation lu desires.

Take Euu of Rumian glue, one and o
[hdf ul dnm od water, and five of glycerine.

he guo in the water till soft, and then

Pq.u- glycorine and mix till the wholo
is mm.led rogather. If the graph is m{u;rm
to bo o pale colour, add one part

v-luumng-.

trnﬁ(omol. t can be used as soon os it is
Another method is to soak threo parts of
Nelson's gelatine for ton to twelvo bours in
four parts of water, parta of
lycerine, and warm it up until the whols is
ditsoived: ool 'ard harden as described.

Football and ericket club sccretaries who
have & number of letters in duplicate form fo |
write, Id make ono of thesa writing-pads,
for it will save thers sn immense amount of
Isbour.

After this, rpuz the compoaitian into o fet : § $hoe

Distillers?

initials 8. B., h troubled in his con-
xeeaou]!nr. and has been working for his present.
fall to the temptation of drinking some of the
wine he is encouraging drunkenness. Ought he
NOW ON SALE | PRICE 3d. EACH.

No. 25

The Stolen Submarine,

A Thrilling Tale of Nelson Lee,
Detective, and the Great Unknown.
By - < - MAXWELL SCOTT.

&

No. 26

Pete, Detective.

promising one, I think he might stay with his
Ercoom. cmployers: but if, on the other ham‘la
is conscience is set ugainst his occupation, ans
ho feels that he eannot resist the tomptati
much longer, he would be doing right in look-

ing for a post whero. Bm. I strongly advise:
him not fo be too First obtain & new
pont, B B, el you break off with your

present cmplonw.

My chumn also telis me that he is not by r'I.T
moats o lazy lad, yet he feels mmu.u, ti
and sleepy, and the colour has faded
cheeka. Can I suggest a remedy for tbnt'
think that nhxs is due to m, chumn e.mphy-

ment. coursa, confine
a vuu-hom all day where the -u- is ;erudd
he con=
this air hos affected mp

with tho smell of various liquors.

slant inhaling

friend's liver, and the sleepy (colmy he com=
pleins of is due to this. My advico to him is to
take plent; of active exerciso in his spare time
out of doors

Slepp with vour windows open wide, 8 B.,
and do dumb-bell exercise in your ardeny
every marning for ten minures, Have a warm!
bath regularly nurs n. week, and avoid conati-.

lonty of wgenhéu n
ety cookod trait " Vi

his, if perseves
will soon bring the roses back to your d:uh,

my friend, and cure imlr liver as well,

Is There a Cura For Bandy
Legs?

Tms is the quostion asked me by & Bire

mingham chum whoso initials are
W. W. He tells me that he is only &
working lad, and cannot afford to see:
o doctor. I am afraid that oven if my chnm:
waa a millionaire I could do little to help him. I'
|m sorry to inform W. W. that for a lad of his

umre is !.mlly no oure for bandy lega
nian romedying uu. lm-bln in

clm-mg tha mﬁlrer ‘s childhvod. The afllictions
known as bandy logs, which i often cansodi
through mothers sllowing their babies to get:
upon thoir feet beforo their little legs are strong
enough lo bﬂr Lhc ws:gh:huf their bodies, can

A New, Original, and Laugl
Tale of JACK, SAM, and PETE.
By - - S. CLARKE HOOK.

THE BOYS® FRIEND 3d, LIBRARY,

friend S. B. tells me that he has with-
the temptation for over three years.
ia deserving cl eredit for that, for in an ntmv-
sphere  of rong rink it is so
to bo lcmpled o just n little dmp.
And as my chum has stood firm for three yoars,
1 should say that ho would be ublu to unnlmuc
a tectotaller for even a lon, in the
future. He wolls me that he om of thc evils
of drink, because he has seon so many instances
around him of its influence. There is thereforo
no nced for me to omphasise this part of the
matter, 30 E will gat on with hu question.

Now, if he fecls stron rosist
temptation, and his post u s woll-paid and

5

e the sufferer's legs
being brahm hem: laced togethor in their
proper position, and being secursd lﬁ' splints
until the legs are sirong snd have assumed the
normal shapo. It can ga ufely practised with

bies, ause the bones of thoir legs are littls
more than -lmku of gnl‘lg. and the broken

parts soon grow strong.

But it is very rhl'l'uam in the case of & grown'
ladk  Waro the bones of his legs broken, thers
might arise tho possibilivy that everything would
nut und Inemrnly. and even in & sati
bs never move with the {reodom
thm |hcy nhcuald

W. W, that 1 cannot give you
better :u.-m rhm this, but bear your trouble
manfully. narrow-minded people will
take notice of lhe sha) Ipa of your leg Four.
frionds will value yon or nurfwd ol nucuu-.
your  straightiorwardne: your othee
marly qualities.

YOUR EDITOR (H. E)

DAILY MAIL.

OUR LEAGUE CORNER.

Now that the football season is in full «I"ﬁ T shall
be glad if secreturies of elubs which n'gvo affijlated

melvemo alzl league will l!wl In 4 of
i weak to week ostenrd 19 qnlm
mmmm nnd Ui name of the cinb should be

writlen at the to) o should foflow the dat when

tho match vas pﬁu-m &he Bam of the cppoaing clut,

#oals for and agains writa nlnly, 50 that.

{here may be no misiake made 16 enécsing e restits
5.

1e
.\ny clubs. dEFlrul\l ol joining our league may still

do #0. The lists pt opon s Jittle longer foc
he benodi| o! any Teho By m till nmrpmﬂ‘led 0.
er. Join at once, or it may be particus

Tars vt o foand o another mp:
OTR CRICEET LEAGUE.

Two ul thl cricket leagues to which your Editor

me resent silver challengc oops have now

mdwlgeg“mmmulnn the fmphis aving been

BELFAST MINOR LEAGUE. -

Clab,

"

cwauussa F
R Eaeanem
ccormoso

g
-
El
E
4

BTy
CTumDal
ccssooo
weSRESE

N TIL
l"lfll‘ll table ®p to -nd Imlmhng 8aturday, Angust

Champlons : Moryr C.C.—Secrotary, Mr. T. Hand-

foribe T09. Arbeet Hvine Troud: Bertal. o E:' L R e
MERSEY CRICKET LRAG d D 0 1428 a2l 50
EasTwoOD €.0.— 0 0 143 sal 30
i, 228, Pictan Roat. 0 0 1402 1106 30
w. heartiiy el T 0 BRI 463 23
merited snecess, Tur Boys: 0 0 08 385
‘Jn{:hlho lnve-m-lluinthemwm 1ls} 1 0 72 g2d 20
. Tollowing 15 the Anal table shire g (e prefrion | 0 o103z 677 24
various clubs nffiliated to the Merscy Cricket | B 00 019 4l 2

Thagos at the el o1 the seouan 30 TI9 B4

““Slaves

D.F A P

0 1227 47 28

0 1200 4313 28

0 1201 204 F6

1 477 23

! 9 0 580 435 18

| Histon Em:n!.l!ur . 12 8 1 617 561 17

ﬁlil?n’::- bat awards for weeks cnding August 10th

SECTION 1.
SUNDERLAND AND D DISTRICT LEAGU
WESLEY Hall (‘. ary, W. Hankin, 12,
Mazeldene Terrace, Su deriand
Smumv. . Vincent, 19, Danbar

Streat, Sun

EAST LONDON CHUROK 1EAGUE,
5[81; ‘Bu'un.\a C.C—SBeeretary, A. Cheetham, 47,
rul
BROMLEY (‘m ncn ©.C.—Becreinry, E. Webster, 13,
"shor Road, Bow.

MAVCIIEA'I."PR-RR{'E\‘BTTB LEAGUE.
Y £

Coxcorp C.C.—80 uw W. Carter, 48, Dlckiey

treet, Mnncheater

STAR OF SaLE .0 —Smm-rs'. . Hall, 8, Joynson
smgr, Sute, near Hnndl

NORTH LIV F.‘KP()OL LEAGCUE.
Hrue O'LioN ¢ retary, . Hatton, 82, Gwlsdys
Street, Wallon, Liverpool.
QuERN'S RoAD MIssioN.—3ecrotary, W, Bain, 47,
, Liverpocd,

20 | Fowler Street, Everton,

i SOUTH LONDON CHURCH !.BAOI]I.
AL Sarxws J C.
o E‘omm; 8 . (‘—Faocn- ary, B Rnd.n.ll. 85,

RS A BT AT
Rowen, The Bolly. Hroaory o - vesBue), sr.

"lvi:;":VTﬂ\T .\hl) IHRTELLT LEAGUE.
o Mr. Widdowson;
Groasbro’, near nollmlmm . .

UPBSEY ¢ rlm:lcm‘ LEAQUE.

Hrwors C.0.—S, Mr. H. Norris, 5, Ribbless
d-le Amm .\Imer. J.lwrpoul
'8 C.C i, Boners, Blundelly

umh How Bhu:deﬂnmu. nn: “Live

DRLFAST MINOE LEAGUE.

ANXAXDATE C.C.—8ecretury, M. J. Greer, 22, Dela=

O O ecrary, s, T. Handforth
s S ) for!

Albert Bridge Road, Bolfast. ¥

Cl kl‘l;;l;ﬁJlOXDuN 88. LR.\RU]_} H &
A TIOR8 C.C.—Seerotary, T. H. mllh..
9, Cumbrae Buildings, Tabard Street,

SECTION 2
JUNIOR DIVISION,

KINGIOATE A0.C.- (‘m
AUbey Caratns, At donets Worsd, % oz
DIVISI

SENIOR
Br. M C.C.—8ecret B ville,
sy Mrse GO Seely ¥. Ko Nevle, o)

of the Shop!” Great New Story in a Fortnight’'s Time.
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: 1d. Every Saturday.

';I‘he Boys' Reaim.

'l'ill Ilt BIIAP‘I’I-I.
Up—A Friend in Nocd —-The

F there had aver beon & time when Gmf,er
i

[[ m\n not thi :5 io_get oven with
u ug
n old scon

Slammers was
Dut a Al
have l:nllrvn.-d |hn| [

hand, which is the time when the liy
lamb will lie down side hy side,
¢ was anything lamblike about cither
Ginger or ihe doctor. The render knows gbout
their pleasant relations in the past, but this is
& brand-new story. and an example of how ono
thmg may lead 1o another: for it bogan in tha
Jace with Toddy Binks, who had bheen
l.hra- ed by Uinger in the ecanteen at the
excroise-camp up at Chandagor, on the night
when Tranter of the Fusiliors was talking of
transmigration. Tho mauner ju which 'i'oddfI
lqulrr:l bis grievance—if suspicion rightly fe
on hi vod the way for Dr. Slammers; and
rml |m\g afterwards,” as may be supposed,
ger got his own back, interest, from
both Binks and the doctor; which ho was
Corporal Malonoy, and. wnwit-
ral’s wifo. DBui the story
might think,
t and -‘lc:»o. and
ked off his boots,

¥ Lhe
is not o complicated
The day had been

afear tiffin Ginger ick
into a pillow, and gono to
alesp on a beno the mess-room.  When
Dannie roused him, lowards supper-time, there
ware half & dozen Sloggers in the room, and
’!‘mh Binks was smong thom.
w did you enjoy yonr nap?” he asked
plessantly.
‘1t wasn't & na

" replied Ginger, with n
sigh. “1t was a lissful dream of o London
“ousemaid wot come into a ‘fortune, aod
wanted mo to marry Cer.”
got inwo one of lun bools, jerked it off
vmh . -:-m-p cry, eud rhook [rom it, on 1o the
eous specimon of the scorpion :r:b-
h?mn I-u hf:c.l his foos, from which o droj
d was oozing, and gave a yell that was -.ud
Beven Slecpers

kened ol

enough to have
ol' hesus. :
ood heavens, have you been bitten?” ex-
cimm-.d lJnnme
" howled Ginger, hopping about.
“T'm lul hy n black scorpion! I can feel the
Jpoison vmrkm ! I'm e dead man; iv's afl up
“With mo! And next week is to be the gunpers'
ball, wot I'd becn_lookin' forward to! Give
my love to Uncle Bill, Dannie. Don’t forgot
lbn:' But why don’t vou chaps do something,
vou monkey-faced idjuts? Fetch o bottle of
hu‘ndy from the eanteen. Send for the doctor.
Wwill you see me perishin® boefore your very
cyest

* 1t"s ton lato to do anything,”” Pottle Stubbs
said rolomuly. ' Lic down, Ginger, and die

" raved Ginger. " It's teo

cruol nwl' 1 n‘t goin' to be cut off in the
m of youth!’

His eyes mll:ng wildly, he danced from the

voom, floundored down t o stairs and out of the

harracks, u:g] nm&v ran In!o Dr, Slammers,
ho h

N Whate ol vt demunded the .mdm.l
* What's the mmhle. Larkins?

man.

** Boof
“ Bave ma!
lrm:d fnr h[e'
an

0. . an
“ Il never play another joke

Dr. Sl.lmnmﬂ glanced up, at the window,
where he saw a row of s[rmmni facex. und
with that the :rnlh flashed upon him—and an
inspiration as wall. .

Jome along, my poor fellow,” he raid
"I I do my best, but thoeo is very little hope.”
The officers’ mess-| was close by, sml
hera Dr. Slammors hastily led Ginger. He

dragged him into the ante-room, and made him
Ke. 2‘1

phial from his
tents on to :

own on a table; and then, taking a small
ket, he poured half the con.
l';mdkerchmf whu-l\ he pressed

h and nostril
mumhlud !Im :fm.ﬁml Slogger.

was the reply,
rd »

* 14 is rto put_you to sla:e];l
"wlule I cautcrise the bito.
“But [ don't want to 0 10 deept

ave bra c? say & bottle of lllll m
the bes! 3
Ginger's \om was ﬁ;rmrmg faint as he in

haled the o drug. His atr gle:
censed, hi and_he lny perfectly

mll The ‘F\ctor mhl-rrl hix hands glecfully,

and .....su-u at M.qar Mumbhles, who had just

ent

'-m,.u \\n!m; with Larkins?” cxclaimed

l.u« major.
‘A sad cuse—a very sad easc ! ehuckled Dr
Slammers.  “ Wait here, Mumbles,” “he ad

*while T run over to my hu:lgalovr
conscionsness ond

undor his head and s blanket over his body.
Major Mumbles and the doctor were standing
at one side of him. and on tho other side was a
smaller table on which were a basin of water
and a large leather case. In the doorway, look-
ing on curiously, he saw a number of his mates.
w am 1 sir?” he asked fnnliv. “TAve
sou pulled me theough, doctors”

“1 think 50, answered Dr. Slammers, who
woro o Wl apron and  had up his
sleaves. Y trust that the worst is over.
But T fear yon mll never be the same ap:
pvcr tho sume?  Wot do you mean by

M; poor fellow, how can 1 tell you?” mut.

‘f Slaves

O DUTY YARITS

0R THE DIVERSIONS OF DANNIE
AND GINGER.

\
An Enthralling Series of Comple'e Humorous Mﬁ'ftary Stories by W. MURRAY QRAYDON.

THE TRIBULATIONS OF DR SLAMMERS.

A splendid ﬂmgn— with & scowl. “ Glary be. wot a fright
P F ad! But Tl get :n|||urc with 5
HmLs and Dr. Slammers, And I'll t-qrm wui.
| ol sawbones, who is in the 'abit of tekin® o
lancly swim evory o

“How is that going o
lad.

fered the doctor. **What o pity!

soldier lost to the Servieo!

“Rreak it to hin
Mumbles, Y
brav

1 put in \'ln;or
ou ust Lo lmm-. Larkins—very

Fein out usked the

and we'll think it
se brain was plotting

gasped (nllm:r turni
Is the i\u\r—qn mu

‘wme along, my son,

lpuul Ginger,

out,
mjzohiel

ed Dr. s‘\mnmu-., s|bh-
s tot that

d \ln the loul‘ her case, drr-w

saw, and rubbed the teeth "ot n!

THE 2na CHAPTER,
| Tho Bathing Pool_Dr. Slammars Has &
Bad Timo—Tho End of the Chase.
ATE on the folluw:
an lour before s
did what he had i acen;
do every evening for the p.w month,
Hr passed out of the lines nith a towel under

Wol—wot. are you guin’ to do to me?
hrieked the frightencd Slegger.

Nothing, my poor 1:- low,”  said
ductor, with anather eigh. ** It is already done.
Heroic measurcs, you know, - Ounly chance ta |
save yaur Jife. It was better for you to loso

x niu;mun about

; ! his arm, and & walk of . along &
Fourlels fog than, beeec™ yelled Gingar. Yo toncly road that skirt Reserve
“gro uncon. Dbrought him to the ri t not [ar

off my llg while
dn{‘eakslun' d‘ll ...l:' ou haels,
ou blunderin’, chuckle-'eaded sawbones! You
3|..l it out of revonge, bucsuse vaw've ulways | { ; 1g, and was thercfors safe
ad 2 grodge agamst me. Vot sorl of o | mH‘“ the "“".""""" I“f ""i““ II Joth hind
soldier will 1 make now, ‘oppin’ about on a | nidressed and put his '-D' hos """“
wooden leg? 'Ow am I g t5: dnnioe i Y mrll. the docior cntered the water.

el o ebabiry wul«" "Ow em I go suerter of an hour he swam n:||| dived t‘ll)nv
L L ing himsell_hugely, but when he finally camo
, Larkins!” hade Major Mumb ont and started using the towel, hie made a most
uinea towards buyi bee

from the bridge of bea llere was a tdeep,
ﬂr-llrr‘ ¥ bottom, which was pro-
teeted b

't

T Choor
“Ill conbril ute a

dreadful  discovery. His  clothes had

S

ously, it flashed upon Cinger that he lm? an
badly done. He suddenls kicked off the
blanket. rajsed it legs in the air, and jumped |
off the tabl

“T'l be even fo “Tel
b« my turn nex
was at firt groater than his anger.
“'i:i\ -c.lh of laughter ringing in his ears he )
pushc(‘ through the crowd i the doorway, and

strode across the parmde-ground. mutrering to

hlm;ﬁ" until he was overtaken by Dannie.

& carriod ofl. and whore they had been lay s
h.k;u“ﬂ.:lmga be purpls potiicoat, s pink blouse with green
2 fit of ‘conghing inwrrupted the m, ' dpote, & banmet with strings, aud a Japanese
: sunshade.
thin, i D i lipg Lysichit {0 seoundrel Larkine s at the bottem of
1

he reflecterd, when his fiery wrath had
i [ should have "been on my
What the deuce am I to
s no use lookine for my olothes, for T
1 Rud them,
d then

this!" he spluttered.

n slip back without

mers was not to get off so

nol suspect as yer to whal
~ the joke was ta he carried.” With much
||mb|lz|g m.d somo lurul Ianguag:, he go

T'm sorry,” said the Jad, “I badn't any- | ""o the petticont and an ﬂnn as
thi do with it, honest injun 1" t to sit down, I
m% ad, iblu.'rﬂ" Ginger demanded @rath. ?:,‘?; a‘mn i Mm i ke ooy
“I'm sure I saw her go this way,” said one
--1 shouldn't wondee if it war Todds Binks. | sponkar

"\M: il *ave 'er!" declared another. “ We'll
catch the woman wot® pmnhed the corporal’s
wile's Bunday-best Juds!

The unfortuuate doctor listened with o sink-

there wus a
That was

The scorpion was a
thorn put into tha boot mﬁl i
what pricked you.”

‘Aml you pretend as ‘ow you wesn'l in the |

ing heart.
course T wasn't,” vowed Danmie, | *Good heavons, thers has been n thoft af
"Ill ave w take yowr word for it.” said ' the cantonment!" he told himsclf. “'!"hn h

started In Bll!uine a
' Mailt g
"l.ntm lll.'I, qulckl' g'lll'lﬂﬁ Dr. N.ml!ll'll't.

The sontry, as It hap,
mant at the nomieal figuro, and t
h‘no xou mum!“ ho utmnndud

poned. was Tuddy Binks. He
then throw his rific to his shoujdor.

wos probubly some rascally nntive, and he ex-
ohanged the stolen Beenariy my clothes
while 1 was in the water! But I wor't wait to
explain, 1 must make a dash for it, and try
to réach my bungalow. 1 wouldn’t have any-
body Irnaoam.-a me in this rig for o year's
seraw

Ile raised the sunshade. clapped on the
bonnel, und vied the strings under his ch
Away he went, hut he had only gone a [few
yards when ho heard a loud clumour and the
barking of a dog. king over his shoulder
he saw Poltle Stubbs and Dan Corporal
Mnlnnuy and Larkins, accompanied by (he
latter's dog Ruff. 2
Nur.‘ ﬂ.!o r:uc: I" cried the lad.

' We' : n}luub.d Ginger. ““There
she 3, u'ellul the sfolen goads as bold as
brass! We'll drive " m bm—k to the linea!™

It was then that Dr. Slammera lost his hend,
and hitle bla
;an rhat mal,
I

1e to Ium He susy

rected o trick,
h

being cought 57
circumstances. ury ml him to do his W
ape. He kept to the dusty road, for on Iu!
bt were In» bushes, and on the ieft was the
forest. 1lo got a good start, and after that he
hold his awa 4gaim the pursuing _soldiers,
with the dog, who
his heols. Ruff was enjoying the
fun, however, and all he did was to bark.
joyously,

On the doctor went, puffing and blowing, yell-
ing ungrily at the dog, with the hue and ery in
his ears. fle had gonc nearly half a mile, and g
fcw momcits later, s ho hirned a shurp curva

the rond, he suw close in front of him the
?eniry v;llo was posted st the t}:ﬂrnnce to the
incs, A chat sentry, as it happened, was
Toddy HlnLa. o started in m\ululme Amaze-
it at rhe enm:c«l figure, and then threw his
rifle o his

o Halt! “lm mn« there?" he demanded.

** Let me puss, quick I gasped Dr. Slamprers,
Lrusting that lu: could avoid recngu

ey oy Toon i
Toddy Binks, Biow me it Sou minr oy
Suwhones

" Get o

£y

was soon at

you fuol!”” De. Slam-
mors cried in & fury.

With that he sprang at the gri soldier,
atruck down his weapon, and smasi m the sun-
shade over his hoad. And he did more than
thar, for a few sccunds later, aa the dactor sped
on, Toddy Binks was nursing a black eye and a

bicedin
jolly woll right "

* Borres mu shouted
cr, as he and hia eompanions reached tha
little score!

ot be printed—
road now led for a
short distance In‘l\\rcu hedaes, and thirty v
hevond the sentry’s post, cropping thi gram
and tetherad to u |.L|(. .n an aged buffalo
that bolnnsmi to one of the cantonment water-
carriers. Slammers got safely by, but lhr
lppmhlhg‘ elamour frightened the animal
ff doshed at it, barking shrilly

jerked up its peg and Dolts It rm—nrer’
such _treatment, rng i -llmm-rn.-l benst,
end it promptly concluded 1o inke i«
af the doctor, who looked back and s
peril.

By streiving every nerve Dr,
the lead, but he

Slammers kept
e had not much space io spare

ment an
bun, ?lnwn

Haed
e had reaghed tho frst of the
|

bungalows,

sl wi Iwuudmf along towa; is own gale,
as close by, whon the buffale overtoolk
'n‘.‘he animal charged with lowered hoad,

. Slammers rose in the wir like a
" He flew over the wall into the com.
ound of Colonel Podgers' bungalow, and
Inded un rn:ufull\ at the feet of the coloncl
msell, who had just rushed out of the houss
to ses what was the matter.

“SBave me!” cried the doctor, as he jumped
up and threw his arms around the astounded
officor. *“ Hide ma! Take me away !

The buffalo had trotted off: amd mru, as
Ginger and his companions took to r heels
in the opposito direction, bubhlma ullh a.nnh
Mrs. Colonel Podgera ran out of the bungalow
m:h a rldmg whip in her hand.

75 f 5 you villain!" sho  shrieked.

A:mn Iy ombracing a shameless hussy. befors
my ve-ry eyes! Take that, you perfidions mon-

'l‘wme the lash fell before the
recogmised Dr, Slammers in his gaudy disg:
And then— But it is best to draw a
over tha rest of the scene,

a
feulhnr

rY wonin

Wihen_explanations were sternly demanded
on the following nlornmg. Ginger declared that

rs. Maloney's finery had boen stolen from her
T'iﬂr'eri by some urtive woman: that he and
the corporal, and viher good pals, had taken

up the pursuit: that they had seen the thief,
lost sight of her, and distovered hor sgrin—as
they suppused —at the but g|mu} where, un-
must have substi-
garmments for the doctor's
inted for the very natural

<

circamastances Gingor was relue-
the beaefit of the doult, ns was
though iv wns reealled that hn
un old grudge against the dootor. S
there he matter ended. though zou may Lo

wral,

sure that Dr. Slamers will ot forget. it
THE EXD.

of the Shop!” Great New Story in a Fortn!ght’s Time,
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TEDDY LESTER’S CHUMS.

A Rattling New Tale of Slapton School.
By JOHN FINNEMORE,
KTTTTITTTTITTTTCTITIIRITERES

THE OPENING CHAPTERS IN BRIEF.

TELDY me, 5 |isll at Slapton in Mr.
Juynes i ar v: anm-r known
to readers of THE | M'xs REAL

‘WEST, nicknamed th Bli A I'M!I bay ak
Slapton. l.[e is an uld rhnm of Teddy's

DIGBY. 8A! ITO NAGAO l“Nl Jap),
chiims of .I'-d-ly Lester at Slapton.

Bml. UIBIUN' and PALMER, tll’u bulties of
Slapton School ; also i .l-ynmx

opening of a new form at l.l Bll&vlon m-lmel in mﬁn
w-!lmruam\ by the arrival eal.
rance he 13- guileless ulml'r ilule hl!.l“:){.la :.:'.;

extes CRER TR
eurson, ibaon, and Lalmer
oms then that In spile ot

Teddy Lester
mnu l<m1| of

rom an inseonre ambankment,
ie seething waters m'lh
4 al
o, Teddy, and the Dot ar imp
ll?!nu Imrriﬁl down (o warn the occ
™

,anid [1o paddl
o mmly nahoro.  Then he murnu foc it b
ehums. They brard ihe 7all, bt
sirang eursent sofzca il and l\-‘u']p it .m iz, Wit | lln
GOCTPADTS, LOW: s woir, which is
* heaed thugderini in the i
(Notr read this week's instalmend.)

THE 14th CHAPTER.
A Friend in Neod,
at this moment of most nwful

ND ng
peril, as the tiny roft swung down
on the full force of the flood towards
the r, the best

the twa

e out
ap who had to face

nnger from
rl\el way with a loud roar
d'l;“m into lhe hollow and flood the cottage

of the two allied . races
voung Dritons and the
dearh, :
They faceq it calmly, and chatted asquictly
_they towards tho

15
the
an rido it, Tro, old

~T "' roplied Nagao. ' There
m’h Iw a chance 1' |. rnn hrld togethor,
we hung on to it. But i

ost_certa

to go to pisces in that mnd m:h of cross-
rurl“l‘nlﬂ

ddo widh o chaps hud i
sowam for

w-w-wan awlully g, ynu o ey h--
me. but, there'd have bbbeen a chanco for

¥
I hets an right, Bat, old boy,” said
Teddy; *but wo're bound to stand by tho
shi unleu all the crow can comeo of
bad been crouching on the door
Iulmcl m:ros the middle of their frail ark.
Now Teddy carefully got on his knees, and
then, little by little, raised himsell to full
height. © He had to make every movement
cautiously. for the raft could only be fairly
trimmed by balancing the weight upon it with
much care.
sundmg efeel. his feet well apart to give

X jum!-ori

him & reoleas o8 T tesant boords
elor i, D e e
He at the shore, Thero the crowd

were nmmu\g n!cmg the bank, crying, shout-
mg. tho mon waving their caps, the women
g thoir hands, all aghast with horror
-l hl fll.n which ssemod cortain to overtako
the gallant three.

ut Teddy unly gave them a single glance.
No ho:lp could bé eapemo«l from them. There
was no sign of a i and even if a boai had
been u-mlahie, tha Mldngt boatman would
scarce have dared to launch it now, and von-
ture into the mad raco of waters whichswept
dow:l dlmcﬂv to the wormg weir,

“No,” thought Tod(ly. FweTe got o go
What chance ahea aver
and hang on to the raft lhrmlgh |t nu It's a
black look- nln but it's the only one for us.

He turned his clear, stouly gaze on the wild
fury bofore them whore the vast food swopt
aver the steep fall, and suddenly his glance
l)n

ned.
at was that low, dark mass on the vory
r(lgu of the dw.vnt, & mass which cut the
furious torrent into two unequal portions?
'l'ndtiv : was the lack.| Iu:epcru house.
Was ce there for rh

":\II hantl-u Iu Il\c pumps ! Tedd
and looked ronnd at his ocmmnmna 1y
grasped Teddy’s meaning, and looked up with
s quwhhusnr glanes of nquiry.

Is there anything we can do, Teddy!”

l!
Jlul ono chance in ten thousand, Tio,

son," repliod the skippor. | “ Stick that peddle

into tho water, and shove her over to the left
bnnk for sll you're worth,”

Ito did so. but his koon, quick eye marked
the left I:nnk with no hapeful glance.

know whet you're thinking, old chaj

“and you're I}unkmg right. !Plu

said Teddy, *
shall never make the left k before we go
over the fall; but then, I llll 't aiming for it

B-mg Fourself up, and take & squint down-

Ito did 50, and gave a sharp oxclamation.

““Slaves of the Shop!” Great New Story in a Fortnight’'s Time.

* ho cried.

rivor !

*Thore is a home in 1
Cher,

oc

the lock’s on the loft.
lm.lc kcctlern ho\m! is betwoen the two, A'Id
it's his j#b to let barges through the lock as
they go upr and down the river. Now, can wa
ran hee on the house, or not? Thna the
quc:.lmn for us.

tha h-h-houss pretty s-s-strong?" asked

the Bnc

“Strong a5  little castle,” replicd Teddy.
“That will never be swept away. Lt's built
of slonn on a rock which crops up out of the
bed of thz- Fiv

more for a fow moments. The
Imlp an -nrimd nl his paddle with all hla
sirength and skill. Steadily he drove tho
clumsy litele craft across the stream, and as
they shot down the lock-houss came more and
more plainly into view. Suddenly Teddy gave
2 o

'Et.n house is not cmpty,” he said; “I can
s00 somcone at a window-—=an upper wmdow.

" Where's the rest of tho house?” grunted

to.

““Under the flood,” replied Teddy. * Only
the hed-room windows and the roof stand out
of the water. Dy Jingo, Tto, you've shoved
her over well, old chap! \h- re running
straight down for the houso now.’

Bat the little Jap had only worked the raft
over just in time. For now they were scized
by a Serce mew curront, which hurried them
faster and faster towards the lip of the wild
doscont.  The roar of tho frightful turmoil of
waters was stunning ; the crash of destruction
rang in thoir cars.
old her steady, Ito!” sang out Teddy.’
*mmtly it i ried the !lltle Jap.

“ Pass the line!"" roar

The Bat, cool as a rwrumhc-r. glthsrnd up
tho line. nd_pased it to tho' skippor, who
stood at the I‘m—wnﬂl end of the r

Toddy swiftly coiled the Imu lnd held it
ready to sling. Thero wns now just ona chanco,
and a very slender chance at that. Nothing
the utmost coolness and nerve could save

them.

‘Throngh the upper window of the lock-house
the kanpor, o big, poworful man, was hlngln
helf out, his hands outstretohod.
marked the raft, with iz load of rhru hnw:,

g down, ipon s “house, Hr bad woen
Tn:lti\' eoiling the and he was ready to
|-|n\ “his part. Caulcl he grasp the line and

the downward h of the raft into the

it of destruction which howled immadiately

Kclmc his dwelling? He was willing to try,
nd he could do no more.

anr faster, fastor the raft swept down on

the rushing torrent. Held fair and true by
Tto's sl.nn) h:md. sho actual ruck the
stones of k-keoper’s ing, and

Teddy nwung "Id line elean into the room
thraugh the window, l(-knoper per rasmed
the rope, sprang buck, disa,

Only for a second did the nﬂ. banilxmlio
the smonth stone wall. The bed at
the stonos, but thoro was nuchmg bu grip, and
the suck of the nream row
towards all. The boys watched tha libo
with straining uyu Would it tauten and
check their way?

Ve was tightoning. They gave = cry of
joy; and jnt at tightoning almost b ht
about a_most terrible loss to their littlo com-

pany. For suddonly the lino ran tight, and
held the hule raft firmly againet tha rushi
Bood. this tilted tho raft on end, nﬁ

Teddy, whu WAS on h:u foet, was flung clean
off his balance. , clutched at
table-log, missed it, nnd went headlong into
the savage stromm.

Nothing on earth could have saved him save
the quickness and coolness of the Bat. The

atter slid along . the raft in some miracutous
lnhlon. shot out one long arm, end fastencd
his long, bany fngers in o furious
ab;mt ’l‘udc:lvluI be ida hi 4

n a second Tto N'll N1 ll Ill| ln togeth
they dragged Teddy aboa; n they [elt
the raft moving undor ',hem Tlo loul: keapor
was hauling on t]ia line, working them in by

a few inches at a time.

Littla by littlo he worked them under tho
window.

" Coma |||) the line!” ho shouted; and the
boys nodded.

% U you go, Teddy ! said Ito; and Teddy,
none the worse for his short, sudden ducking,
went sloft hand over b

*You next,” said Ito to the Bat: nnd up
went Jimmy, his long arms legs
serving him admirably for the work. '!‘hn
up scrambled Ito, -mhly as & squirrel, and
tumbled in through the window.

All hands aloft? }lwru’ I’ lhmlto-l the
iock keeper; and patted his guests the
shoulder.

1-nr a moment the boys could not speak.

mf oould only starc at each other and their

helpor with eves shining brightly from
Illa excitement which had beon crowded into

 fage with tha Head, Dr.

th- Jast fow wild moments. Then Teddy burst

‘.[ myv you chaps, you saved my lif

“That they did,"" oried the lock.kecper.
“ No swimmor m :hu warld could ha' save
hmmll‘ on the very ed n o nha wair thero.”

g3

That's all right, Te aid [to. "You'd
have done the samo ror ! of ua. it
waus the Bai who renlly did the lr:ok Ilo
moved like lightn

“Good old Jimmy! I sha'm't forget it,”
l\'ml '['udd
blow out tha Bat. *That’s n-n.

h Vhere sh-sh-shoukd 1 have hh-hnen
.r You If-fellows hadn't s-s-sluck to me”
A went_on

against the stream | Iennlully

The bovl thanked the good follow 'Iienrllly.
but he pus his share of the adventure aside
o( \urgﬂ-mnll monient, and was eager to h(-nr

how ¢ v gnl m(n their quoer predicament.
¥o a-oomin” down the
|!rrnm on ﬂmt ﬂm-p rw:l- s ark lrrnnngem -
said he, **I could scarce believe my own oyes.
Where did v pick 5t nt™

Teddy related their adventure, and the lock-

Ml‘lor listened open-mouthed. hen he ex-
g;su!(l his position in turn. When the food

gan to come down he had felt ren ain thatit
was going to be a big one, und he ut his
wile and c.‘nlldmn ashore,  But, helmg ust as
cortain that his house would resist the fiercest
flood that the river could send down, he had
staged in it to sce the thin out.

"“ell here wo _are. and here wo've got to
stop, " said Teddy; "and a golly good
streak nl luck to find ourselves here.”

His companions agreed, and Ito said:

2 When shall we be able to wet ashore?’

“ Well, sir,” said the I lm(- ber, ** we lhll.l
be ablo to see in the mor his river soon
runs out, for hawever bi n.o flood is the water
cloars off in one burst. 1'v me plenty of grub,
luek:l]y and the water won't come in here,

You'll hue to take pot luck wi' me to-night.”

boys wers quite satisfied with the pros-
|ent und made ] elves quite hon:e with
the good fellow. hted a fire upper
reom, for he hn ed up fuel halorr the
water entered the er part of the dwelling.
and Teddy dried hix clothes. When darkness
scitled down over the roaring river and the
wide expanss of the flood, the boys lay down
a:d slept like tops, tired out with their lively

2
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The 15th CHAPTER.
Back to Iilp-n—lqnll v. the School.
woko next morning to find that the
vost mass of the floud had run out.

The river wax still very full, very
by no means so large as the

& y but
ight beioro v,

young gon
about ¥ up to Slapton School vouder,™

There waa no going ashore, howover, until
the aftcrnoon. by which time the had
gone down much lower and a boat was
Taunched for the lock-keeper's house. A couple
of skilled boatmen made the house in safety,
and all embarked, the lock-keeper as well.

On the shors a large erowd had gathered,
and everyone's mouth was full of :ho story of
the herotsm the three boys had dup!qod th
duy before. A great cheer was raised as they
stepped nnlmrc, llld Teddy said to his fnenda-

ere, k k it! T don’t want any *
the (onquormg Hero Comes!" in mine, thank
you

h others noddad, and they tried to pu-h
wickly through the crowd, when suddenly, to
hair surprise, they found” thomselves face 1o
Balshaw himself.

“ Woll dono, bny-' jiaid the dootor. * Blag-
ton's proud of you tl

He shaok hand.q mth shnm. and led them
thmuﬁh the cheering crowd. On the outskirts

0 doctor’s carriage.

““Jump in!” he said. *'I've been here some
time wulm for 1uu lu come ashore. Now
we'll to school

As 1] o carrmga rullnd up to the main gates
of Slapton it was met by a trem: us throng

of boys, who gave their bnu schoolfellows a
n-oleom back with three times threc, for Slap-
ton was delighted with the coolness and pluck
shown by the comrades, and meant to show
their ldmll‘-lnﬂnm R " i

e sl ing, l: eeril t ron,

Curmn -hdn‘]m companions were n‘ bg
uﬂ' vero down at I-'m‘ nets pnuzumg

\’Hml: they eard the uproar o! welcome, Cur:

G “'lwl ocious fusa thoy'ro making about
thosa mm!uhle kids, If they'd Jbeen drowned
there'd have been no great oes.”

"1 wish um oonk eycd beast had heen
drowned ! yalj Giboon. “'T belinve he let
me in for a mast boasf.lv ame vcﬂm'l . He's
nrtful he is, though ho ﬁomn t lool
o i ! hn‘;n’aidom ‘;slrlh those kit ;.cﬁ." snij

urzon darkly. . givo 'em a jol 00
milling yet. But never mind now. l'!:gum,
you got hold of that bull, and sling in some of
Jour leg| breaks. I want a bit of practice.”

Vhat nre you swotting at cricket for now,
Curzon?" asked P: ** Hore's the fag end

'aliner.
a( the -euun I should think you've about had

Lurwn rinned.

Yndll ol pl don 't imow what's in the wind,"
o Whnu u C rzon?” they cried. and
‘him. " What's tho game?"

erowded roun
" Why, the most ripping game of the scason

is_sill to come, lato as it i mn.j
“It's Mr. Paton’s idea, and ully good «me.
(Mr. Pnton wss the cricket-mastor.) * He's
going on the linces of the last game in mr olnq
oricket, when the champions meni the Rost of
Enulnml He proposes that the Ilouse that has!
won the achool cup shall faco tho Rest of the

Schuol, the gamo's next ny weok.”
‘1 snl!l' cried Gibaon. 84,
Jayne's, will havo to face lhn Iml. eloven

picked from tho other seven houses, for we won
the cup.
“ Tha:

a few

t," said Curzon; " o now chuck me
Iur I'm keen on getting o score in

this
Fﬂr night the whole school had lonrned of
thn reat game in prospect, the game suggestod
Mr. Paton, and taken up at oncs and en-
ﬂuumatwallv in every house in Siapton. The
s of the School v. The Rest became
of sonversation in every study and in

as it debated more Leenly and
«]elu.-h:edly llm: n the room over whi ‘eddy
wnd o ruled.

“I rather fancy wa shall he in the aleven,
Ito,” said Teddy. I hope old Tom will pat
s in.

“Ho won't unless we dessrve our places,”

sand 1|n run.-lly

e, “agreed Teddy. “There’s no
fununmm about Tom. He'll chuck you at
once unless you're worth your place, and nover
mind about private feelings.”

Tom Bandys was now caplain of Jayme's
eleven, uul hn ruled the House ericket without
fear or f;

I uh-ﬁhuuld I-lliko to play in that g-g-
munnuru] the Bal
Ah, cld chap,” lnd Tud<h.
bowl uol. haif bad.
r.hnl: as well as your s[un-rl
b-b-hetter 1" grun e Rat.

“Bnupr-—eh“’ said Torh]& “We'll have a
turn at the nets to-mo You shall give Tta.
and me a bit of practice.

The next day the Bat slung down two or
I cddy and the way he

“you used fo
como on with

Eing.
e said to his chum, *'it
bowl: uncommon well.
ith the arm wants a
bit of watching. T think Tom ought to knaw
about him. at any rate.”
So Teddy went in senrch of Tom Sandys,
and ran Tomn to earth in his study. Tom was
hamied at his desk with a sheet of paper hefore

“ Excuse me, skipper,” said Te:ld{
hst of awful check on my part, T know, b
you mind telling “me whether you've
Bxad on all the eleven yoti"”
Tom smiled. Ho fancied he knew what was
at !Im bottom of Teddy’s anxicty, but he was

* ho remarked.

ight, Teddsy, [y on.”
1

said Teddy, his
pale face lightin with ploasare. But, '
really and truly, that isn‘t what
heard Arthur say you woulin't mind havin
anather change bowler, and T think I've spotted
one for you, that new chap.

after,

Teiddy burst into sn mx nt of the Dat’s
bo-}-lcz Tom listencd intently.
nd. mnd the wi , and the ball

rm—eh ! the captain,

"Thll lmuu'll |ll right, Tvdd) Wo haven's

Ez: & left-hand man, and one is always useful,

ng him round to the feal elqvm nets to-

morrow, and I'll give him o trial.”

"'lhm Tom, old ehl}\. I feel sure you'll
is style,” criod

t know !hnt I've got room for

him,” ‘said Tom. “In fact, therc's only one
place opon, We've got four first and three
accond elevon men in the house. In thoy

of coursa. Then 3w and Ito and Foulkes ara
down_from the honse eleven, and that's ten.
And for a change bowler I've promised to give
Gibeon & trial, so he's very likely to got. tho

lace,”
£m 1" gaid Teddy. “Gibson's leg-breaks
are a'ﬂ right if they come ofi. Dat he chucks
a lot of loose ones down.”
FWell” seid Tom. “I'm goin
Gibson to-morrow s it happens. i)
man along, and I'm good to samplo “em

to try
your
bt

THE téth CHAPTER.
A Cuni & Triek which Did Not Quita

Come OFf.
same

too!
Their aumrnie was changed m wrn!h when

HE next afiernoon Cibson and Carzon
were strolling fowards the first cloven
nats, when they saw, to their surprise,
Teddy, Ito, and the Bat geing  tho

aps want at the first nets?"”
Cock-exo n Jn fannels,
Wluu s he going to do thow

gm: lenrned the reason fur the presence of the
at.

ung Lester who's wheedled Seadya
into giving that new beast a trinl. A pic

eonfounded favouritism,. that's what I call jt!”
spluttored Gibson. Ha had felt so perfoctly

surc of gatting his cap for this big match that
Ilel qucﬁ apon this trial as & pure for-
mality.

“Pooh!" said Curzon. * You'ra all right!
That fellow looks u !nhml n: on o, ou'ro
i ozen. T know
: rhuug.. Lowlor.

You .
Thu trui began, and Gibion bowled first.
Tom emota his lqg—hrcalm hard and often, for
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o - 1d.- Every Saturday.

" ho wished 1o soe how steady Gibson was uier

mmlabmul,
Gibson was not steady at all. e went to
rmum. and ac last slung along nothing but

m‘ﬁun the Bat went on, and at first tho poot
old Bat was !u [r:p,hll'ul]v nervens that he
pitched down

**What mul ' {hly ln been think
mmmem! this chap to me?" . though Tom.
Tuddy knows what is cricket as well os

iud then, all of o sudden. Tom had to buck
up.  There came down a ball of beaw
pped from the pitch
n to the off stuap, and ncnrly
bat &t Hlupton
thr-nght ‘lmn

nking of 10

‘that's  belter!
By this time the
i Ty auack of nerves, and

Wi 1en
had convinead Tom lhn: hue

minutes he
was the chengs bowler of whom Juyne's stoud

in need. The list of Jaynew's cleven was poster

the next day, and my West's name was
down for cleve:
Gibson's chagri | vexatiou were beyond

daseription. e had sctually bren so sure of
being choscn that he had ordered his cap.  The
nows of this cropt ont, and was received with
a great shout of laughter in the house. The
]ﬂlm was altngether too
falk of counting ¢

ens before they were

hatched! This wae dving o with & vengeance,
and Gibsan ht\r\amz & urt lnr ] oku and re-
marks that he was read, o Bat, who

had done nothing but pr'vv\, hlmnell' to be the
hr

ma of (iibson's eronics grumbled, however,
nnd wanted o w what use a fellow with
apeetacls and zquinting oyes cou

and there's going o be a jolly good fight be-
fore_stamps nre drawn to-night ™

's g0 up-to our study,” said Tto, when
breakfast was over.  * We've got nothing 10
do till it’s timo t o on the ground.”

“Right you are,” said Teddy. * Come
 Jimms. BiEi

-¥-¥ou in & m-m-mioulc.”

und she ]sn. l lI g-go nud g-gget my ¢-c-oap.”

Teddy and Ito weut up at once to their study,
and the Bat raced for the mom where his box
wus stored. llo did not vbserve that apother
fellow followed him. for he never once looked
behind.

Just outside the box-room door there was a
dark corner where a couple of steps mllle a
sudden turn. Ou his way back the Bat
theso simics with a flying loap. Then fmm the
dark gorner slid out a ?mc]r.ay stick, and took
the Bat's right ankle in its crook. He was
tripped up, and fetched hradlong to the stone floor,

A boy then sprang forward, tmm over the
n-mrma figure, snatel ucles—

3 acle, were still uu'brnknn—lnd
the 3 n he muml the
s heel, turned. and fed.

d he never stopped until he
gmdr,_ where :Zurmu und

per brn;wrl the dirty
. lum up just outside the bux-

ile he was in a ln.n an the fleor.
whipped off his

room and. wl
knocked :xl!v by the !umble.
glasece and smashed them

*Gaod for you, Tant oried Gibson, in
delight. ““Now I've only got to wait for w
mpssage from Sandye.”

to the unlucky Bat,

now roturn
wha hnd 1|MI all his wind knocked aut of hira by
his rough tumble. He picked himsell up in time

b an the l‘lu-l ficld.

talk rot! Why, soume of the best.
mer in frst-cl ass ericket plny in
ctacles.  What about J. a 8
&Pr‘nwiord of Burrey, and R.
Young, of Sussex and Cambrid Y‘c,
and o heap more fellows? ou
if you can't
do b‘nor than that by way of ob-
jeotions.”
The duya slipped on till the eve

season match hod nrrivad.
4en the Bat stood in the corridor
leading 1o the studies, polishin
his glusses on bis handkerchiof.

bn_v vame roun:d ithe corner near

hans

'Olu here you are, Tedd
anid rim Bat. But the boy nnh
ave him o scowl, and passed o,
The Hat put on his glasses. and
foaml ho was addressing Gi
Sscorry!” stutlered the Bat.

m-m-man I

Gibson only gave him another
evil scowl, and pased on without
reply. 10 Cyrzon's
study, ond when he D Toare
Gurzon luoked up from the hook he
weas reading.

* allo, Gibson!™ he said. A
penny for your thoughts| You
nppm:lr to bo reflecting on some

1 eried Gibson, and
smoto lm thl;h a moundln crack.
got_it, and I've got him, Curzon!”

E: |n! 'umll(‘n'mn bl \\"h this thusness 1™

Look here, Curzon,™ d‘.'bm carnestly.

“If that beast of a Cuek.v-yc got chucked from
to-mortow’s match, who'd wnl his ticket?"

* Why replied Curzon.

doubt. about
e Giben fen gob
jood 1™ ve
by rloﬁhlm in, nnd ‘blue his chnnu A
" cried Curzon.
chuckled

thing _in_th
Smasl g..drur;m ** Not

I pmaeh b
et Hin spotw—ch
5 bud idea if Yourre sro he cau't tho, without
‘em.

worl

Ive ust proved i1, and that's what put the
iden inhf my head,” cried Gibson. d
him in the torridor, and he was pol
spres on his handkorehiof, and without 'em he's
a8 blind a5 un owl. Took me for Lester, and
nlltd me *Teddy "™
K see, urlyl"mmn. nodding,  “ You're
nbnut the size of Lestor, and that was all he
could make ont. It seems to me your little
dodge looks rather promising. How will you
work it? Tt wouldn't be safe to show up in
iv wllrﬂji kit
“0h, Pl lie law,
copper on that!” replicd  Gibson,
somcone fo work the racket for me.’
He went at onca upon this sne-insh errand,
and events proved that he was entirely suc-
oexsful in his seaich.
The next morning was the day of the great
mateh, Me. Paton had made interost with the
dootor, and had chiained permission to make
the affair o whole day matel
he ne morning school, and plsy was to begin
at mw on a splendid 'anl
AN breakfast-time Teddy, Tto, and the But
conld talk of nothing but the chances for the
big fight.
% ¥ going 1o bo  day of days!” declarod
Teddy,  *The weather's simply scrumptious,

you can bet your lnst
“I'll find

8o there was to

to sec a Bying figure, but, without hie glasses,
he only sow it dimly. and fie hastened to search
ior his precious spectacles.

Smashed to bits I mntod the Bat, “ And
he pull:d lm off while I was winded. Thisisa

put
He Mnstencd up_to the study ood told his
L Teddy and Ito were far
This is o decp leid and cmmmg plan,”
yelled 'I’erld\n “ Just-an hour or so before the
nr\:xh bemm, when you haven't time to get a
pai v

“I'm out of it to-duy

it a bit,” seid Teddy. ** Iun
e con bit un! Ie would be
sneaks bost
* Borrow another pair, if qulr can be found
.7 suggestad [to.
** You've got it, old chap.
suit Jinmy in J;ynes uuyll lent, for our
lellowu are a sporting orowd I eried Teddy.
*Of course, wo bar Curzon & Cn ; but then,
there are eqyte in every ba: Stay here,
J-rmnv sud we'll hunt up the chnp! who wear

1t :hm-u rair to

Ont weni Teddy and Ito in ecarch, and they
hi a friend. set them
thin twenty the Bat
on cleven puirs of 3pee as
nd snid, the vase |m_|ungv of aneu
were a »Yorrmg crnml unluekily, not one
pair would B qu ..r vision.

“I'm_ blost dm.a wark |'i|mugh every
lmum in the achool!" roar “We
ain’t going to be beaten any too easily.”

* Good far yo '!‘c-ddy " said Foulkes. * Let's

gn aver to Ure; My cousin, Billy Rivers. is
bead prefect. He's a good sort is Billy. He'll
lend us & hand.”

Teddy, Iro, and Foulkes took the Bat over to
Grey’s. and the affair was laid before big, good-
natured Billy Rivers.
el hind Noee on tho pour cove.” ewid
Dilly, and at ooce wenb te work sending out

fngn to nummoh !B his study all the spectacled
members of

At the mghn- air the Bat tried on he let out
& sqlwnl of deli rn

*“These are ae good ns my own

** Right you zre.” said Billy Rivers, -
luu! them for to+lay. won't you, Blg lny"'
Bavley was ﬂmuwnw ul‘ he s
. _rather!”

!gn- s & sporting

l lllr is was geing on the ariful Gibson was
waiting and waiting for the expect
from the Honse captai licked his lips joy-
futly. He would want ap, after all. DBut
he waited and waited and no summons came,
3oys an to troop towards :he &-Id -ml o
wurd cama lur him k)

aid B

't intg
gg‘hm-u went |I:e lmll from
‘h«- uamo was |:om1.' to begin.
Tarliaps Sondys was losking for bk on. ths
field. He raced down to the pitch, and there
the first thing he saw urn: a gmup of threa
figures etrolling alon, colours nand
shining flanucls, 'Ierlg Ilu and tho Bat, and
v.ha sun z.'nuermg on the latter's ;pmul

" Done! growled Gibson savagely. * Clean

'“we cock-oyed beast had another pai
here b:!wnn was wrong ; he hadu’t. But
d o pair of chums who were very bad me
nd they had pulled him through t.h-
lr\um;lhnnl ‘fashion.

done !
B

The 17th CHAPTER.
The Big Game.

OM wan the toes
"Wl bat o waid prompily. and
drew n breath of rolief. [t was first

bloed to him in the rame, and he knew
that they would need cvery chance that could
fall to them if they werc to pull off the maich.

Hs arranged his ficld a Imle dnﬂ'vmnu;r. and
sent dDWn twa. o1 Buw
s couple
of 1hem alonc, l.nd. cut tho third alung the
earpet

This gwe Tom the bowling, and he fnished
off the over by promptly cutting the fast man
for u very preity pair of 4's.

Tedd§ now began to feel a iittle casior and to
e picked out the
ma o

look out for loode bal
rly;ht one to hit on four. occasions, a
rsme off them, n he ‘mis
flooa ** and hit it into the hands of mid- nlr
ut Jayne's were very aaustwd with Teddy's
performance,
“He's mado 21, and stopped Good
|||=Ie man! The tail's begun |

And they i n rousing uhmr as he went
back to the pa-

Out came Funle now, and Foulkes was a
hitter pure and simple.  He had a good eye, and
could time the ball to a miracle, but of steady
plg he was no exponent.

o stayed al the wickets for exactly eleven
utes; bur it was a_merry liilo turn, and
caused great delight. He went for both mc-n.

o me  lucky

fast and and made o
ot ol prte )

hits. t everylhin,
lmg runo hnlls out of tho fiftoen he received, ho
o 28—four &'s, two ¥'s, and three E's.
" Tolly md tail ! Woll wagged,!™ ch
Jarne’s, as the slogger returned to the pav
affer the fast man hul spraad-cagled
wicket; and then out went Ito
The livtic Jap was an excellen: defensive bat,
and made a stand wlnh Tnm lm 4 l-e hnd oW
been doiag for some t 3 wor
mlke runs.  Then Tum [ ch qnlrc m get holzl
a ball which hung a e, & was takdn
m the decp fiel:]l by a fina catch. He had
o4, nnd was reccived with a

on
5.

Tom let go at the ball and cracked
#t to the boundary, opening his
| mocount e

The School Eleven had. of course, been the
simplest thiug to make up. Jayne's hed foar
first cleven men; the other sowen went siraight
into the School team. Then there were cighr
second eleven fellows to choose from; and
Hawkins, the captain of the school, had picked
four rattli fellows of che cecond siring.

Within an hour the School had showed their
power in tremendous fashion. Every one of the
ﬂnl and second eleven in Jayne'a team,

Tom Sandys, had made a trip in search
of rann. fuiled to find them, and returned to the
pavilion. Tom had gone in firet, and was sill
in, but the scoro was only 43 for, six wickets.
The best men had come out for piti
2 4, 6,3 0, and 1 'l'be dug!
name of Curm who. in & burry to score. had
let out at a goos'ly." bad hit all round it, and
had been clean bowled.

The School supporters wern jubilant.

As for Jayne's supporters, they were rather

ue,
“If our iail doesn't wag to-day,” they mur-
mured to cach other, *‘it's a bluo look-out for

t of tho tail, in went Teddy.
* Bteady on, Teddy.” said rom, gu'mg hlm a
word of [riendly advice. *The School
bowling jolly well, but our chupo hn\‘e hu-n
chucking wickets away. Pat 'em do
don't worry al "
Teddy bad u splendid ey
straight bat, He followsd Tom's instruetibns,
and went in for slorn, close defence. If a ball
could go by in safety, he lot it go. 1f it was
coming for his "he dra
the bat on it and rendered it harmless. He
bad been in nearly twenty minutes when a very
‘loose one came along on the leg. He lot go at
it and cracked it to the boundary, opening his
account with a 4.  During this time _Tom
had mude 23, and Teddy's hit sont up the 70,
“Hallo!” thought the fast bowler whom
;rsgc_iy had hit. **That kid's trying to ht, is
o

ped the middle_of |

i cheor as he returned to the

pavilion.

Then out went the Bat, and there
was 4 goneral grin as he shambl
with his long legs and his arms
swinging, soross to the wickots.

But the School did notl grin whm
the Bat laid hold of the * googly ™
man and hit him clean to the
boundary threc times running. For
the Bat's style of play was this:
He did not attempt to watch the
bull up to he bai : he was unouai

ing 0. DBut wont alwuys
inr the pitch o! the ball, and
trusted to the wicket.

On a good, fast wicket, auch as
the one he was playing on, this
policy wna not half bad, and, to the
delight of Jayne's, he' vlulxmi aix
halls to the boundary his long
arms and manpmg bat before he
was bowle

Ito urrmd out h:a bat for 11 und
the inninga cl for 177,
unexpocted total after ﬂu uxjy

coll
5o'llv good tail! Well waggod!”

roared Jayne's louder than ever.

The School wont in and made 185,
Juyne's bowling was splendid, and
not a change was made in the in-
Jlur though the Schonl
aynie's m)ru, el every Tun
Im to be fought for. z

The wicket was wlled and in
went Tom and Curzon to open tha
second innings. The last ball of
the very first over brought about
dnmxur though it wae entirely
to Curzon's own stupidity.
his duck, lest be shonld

and started at full pelt
“Go back|

There's
no tun at all|
But before Curzon could turn 'the bail,
whipped off and ho was out, "n‘mi not'ﬁ:n:‘:gwf:f
befors him but to retarn to the pavilion, with
the ghml: pair of 0'a to his name in the score-

gms received Corzon with a howl of
wrat

“ What an idiot you J . O .}
There wasn't the g}:m :'E': ch::.‘:r; s:l:.%'h
wak quite right not to

But_Curzon eaid notl hmz He tore off his
pads in gloomy fury and flung them down and
an-nt away. Belind the paviliou he met

Le Dld yoli see that?" hissed Curzon. “ Sandys
worldn't move. He dls it pose ;
wanted to run e out | o B By

“So he did," agreed the toads. “Ip’
besatly shame! Fourd bave knocked vy 85
18 ti

“ But Tl get Jovel with
his face white with ra
be sha'n't win this mutel g'h

‘;‘l shcm]d be jolly glad to sec the beast lm! "
sai
Curzon.

A r\nd h:- :!ull 2
what I'll do, Gibson.
Curzon leened over and whispored
i ear. Gibson grinned all over 1?3 mn“‘u&:};m

a8 he listened
he chuckled.

him 1" hissed Curzon,
“"TE 1 can stop Hemn.

“TN tol) fou

“That'l] settle "om, old man ™
“Thn‘]] dn the trick proper! You've got 'ern
on ton
(To be continued in next weel's BOYS'
REALM.)
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THE ist CHAPTER,

A Trap.
Dalny, caprain of the Brumehunh

M‘ Grammar-School  footer  cloven,

mecting Fred Reckless, of the Bramchurch
Exeelsior team, one Saturday morning in Sep-

ALLO, Reckless! Feelin'

Erauy fit
for this afternoon? Rex

1llm:u ‘s father was a big manufacturer, ct-
ploying quite a little army of hands. Fred
Reckless

was an ex-Board-school boy. now

apprenticed to John Watkins, the cycle-dealer, |

in Rramchurch [High Street. But, notwith-
standing the difference in their positiuns, Fre
and the (-ummn:—Sc !low weee on the

boest. of ihm»t !‘h 7 lyin they l:llﬁ‘ ﬂhnlﬂ
Ny, t vo been desoribes
e aa ey o Toughe omor. and. Fead

had baon the victor; but Dalny, a good-
hrarted, generous fellow, had been so impressed
with kis apponent's manliness and modesty thas
he had conoeived a great admirstion for him.
A livtle Intor Reckless hod won the open
bicycle race st the Grammar-Schaol sports on
a rn.cmg maching which had beon stolen from
one of Dalny's chuma at the school,
ifred had come into possession of
estly, things might have gone
m bed not Dalny and Raikes
botwoen them munaged to find out the roal
thiel and prove Fred's iunocence. Tt was imla
wander, t Imreioru that Fred's respeot
liking for Dalny wero to the full as lronl u
Dalny’s for him
“Oh, yes, lhm.k

L

I don't suppose we can
we shall bo able to give

You seem to have fairly
r with Stoke Eaton lst Satur.
Archell's boin’

'nuem- no doubt
He'd boen playing a rotten foul

boul. ‘that.
‘Eamo all fhrough, an’ af last he doliberately

tripped me, an’ Mr. Watkins gave him his
marchin® ardera.’™

*le always was that sort of begst."”

“1)'ye know him then?” asked Fred.

*Rather! He was u nur ﬂmp be
went to Thulmme. a ﬁl we all were
to see the P B ¥ an' snob all
through—that’s \rhn he was! But he’d th
pluck, an’ he's pretty hefty with his fists. I'm
ot sure whether \m3 mu]d' thrash him, though
he'd have soms ble in stoppin’ those left-
hnudﬂrn of ¥

ka tlm a:hancn of tryin',” said Fred

grim|
"sﬁuuldm wonder it you gt it then. T
hear he's goin t vowin' veuge.nee on
you. Dut never mmd him, in'
Dlong to your boss to ask him |E ha’!.l referee

‘Oh T say, tims jolly good of you! He
be plensei
re's mo better ul in Bramehureh, you

thay there co:mn'lv isn't. Well,
have o hp gnxn Dalny. I'm on an errand lor
him, an’ he d like' loiterin’.”

imlormg was uurtamlv not one of Fred's
faults. He went pbout his employer’s business
#s though it were his m:n
him_prophesied a bright fur
wurkmg willing lad.

m was hm:l. at the shop holf an hour

fare he

wure for the hord-

lare
‘Yolmg Alr. Dalny, from the Grammar
School, has just m down to ask me te
reforee she g Fredl,” snid
Mr. Wukm
An' you're guin' to, of course, sir?

“Of caarso, oh? Don't funcy that uld John
Watkins could Pmb have more impdretant
husiness than referevin’ for the Exeelsior Club,
do your” roturned 1 . with the ‘hi
note of sarcasm th 1. gnp 'pun’ﬂrwy to his
speoch at times, I'm n' to. lad. Is
thot_machine of Mr. “orrudnk-n ﬁmshnd?"

*Yos, sir
[ wish you'd run over to Wayton
You'te vot afraid of tirin' yourself,

thiz ufternoon,

Frod assuredly was nol. A ton-mile ride
the morning of a maich, half of il with another
machine to-be run alongside his vwn, wos so
far from having any terror for him that he |
welcomed "it. It took him out of the somo-
what suffy atmosphors of tho shop, and.
though the ool wal smell of rubber and solo-

vn 80 familiar to him that he
hardly nnlleod. it, tho fresh air wos

Deftly_and casily he made his wa;
the traffic, one hand on hix own
she other on thut of the machine he w
back 10 itx owper. It is a brick ihat luuh
easy onough, but no ous ought to attempt it
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A FoorB#LL STbRY
BY JACr< NoRTH

unless ha is an expert rider, for it ia far more
difficult than it appears, and very dangerous
far_the unskilful. "There was no eleverer rider

in Bramchurch than Fred Reckless, though. It
was child’s play 1o him.
Through Ecclesden and along the Marl

hami Road he went, reaching Wayton in a littlo
over half an hour. He delivered the machine
he had brought, and had just remountod to
ri ack when he felt his own bioycle give
under him. His notmty enabled him to land
on his faet; but he lookad with rueful cyes at
wreck nf tho machine.

“1 noticed it ran rather dead,” he said to
himself, “but I'm henged if T espec!nd this [
Frame broken at the hub—that’s bad brazin’,

Warker got his foot to tho ball, but
as it came -Wn breast-nigh rred
lowered ni and fairly butted It |
into the neot.

guess. nd the cross-stay snapped; ol
course, all the ul;lu eame on thn dlr.:‘t" ﬂu
other went. I can't make it out. Tho ngg:r
was_all right when I rode it last.

nn it xmce"‘
then. Dan Duller, one of

He remembored
his fellow apprentices at Watkina's, had bol
rowed it & day or two before.

* Dan’s had & spill. Didn't notice mylbmg
wmn with the bike after it, an' thought he

n't tell mo. ght to have told me,
Imugh. it m-sn " very honest not to. An' ha
cartainl, have overhauled it
thomnuily n‘c.fu-rwarda It nnchl )m-- been
ingdom come for me if this hi ued
among the trams on' carts in the }ll:h
Have to go home by train, [ expect.
soy Mr. Torrodale’s gardener won't mmd |l
I leave this screp-iron with him."

He turnied back 1o the houso he had just left,
shouldering the broken bicycle. A fellow of
about mumen, sitting in o motor-car twenty

¥,

=,

ards o pointed him out to another wha

E u wnargml from a tobacconist’s l)mp.
chap, Arthur? 1lis machine’s

n:pad right under h

< B}' go, it’s that ead Reckloss! You
know, Algy—the ((-lltwa T told you shout.
}_hn's l n nt-p to get even with the beast!
k her in' back inta the shop. When
he comes m-t of that place he's just gone into,
ift home.

roll up an’ ask him if he wonts u
Say you saw the nccident. Tun't let on that
you know who he is, or anvthing. T'll explain
i the ]mle game aftorw;

my W
In:"um o “mmu]ml‘c'h answered Frad.
Tlmu the style! Ho am I.  Jump in,

d stepped into the tonoenn.
“I'w to eall for a friend o little lower

down,” said Curry,
Fro Ided, and the car was tnﬂmd and
deawn up in fonc of the tobacconist’s shap.

9

Even then Frod did not recagmise Archell in
the fellow, clad in furs and wearing a motor-
mask, who came cut of the shop, put & packa,
under the seat, and jumped up beside the
driver.

The car startod off again, turned out of the
High Strect into a side vne that was com-
paratively desorted, and leapt forward at an
|nnrnased pace, hor angines humming and purr.

Frni leaned over and spoko ta the driver.
‘. Exeuse me,

take?" he asked. 0
road, unless you're goiu' a

It was not ‘the driver who un!wernd hut !hu
feilow who sat beside him. And directly ho
spoke Fred recognised him. and blamed kim-
self bitierly for not having done so before,

Ve are goin' a long way rownd,” he said.

“Couple of hundred miles or so, T oxpect. Wa

nhall back a little before dark—must be, you
e, use we didn't bring the lnm DS -Inug
lve tuken such a fancy to you, E
vely can't do wuhant yeur :m:\usy for
th; day !

“But I'm playin’ in a match this -Iefrnoonl
I must be back by two o'clock at lats

“ A mistake—quite a I uauu you!”
answered

a

Archell airi £ think
you're goin' to play, but I Iumw 'beuur Algy,
1 don't think you've been introduced. 1%,
Reckless, is the Honourahle Algerlum Curry,
eon of Lord Hotistaph. Ho's heard about wu.

, like myself, is pinin’ for a chanco to kno

!au better. Al ﬂ\u is Reckless . Fnrclrﬂck

or Reckitt's Blue, ‘or some such name: I'm not
quite sure wlmr. only 1 know he's errand-boy
tiian ol cad of x e-cobbler at  Bram-

churel

l-rnd clenchod his Bsts and his teeth. He
longed to strike h all strength at the
mocking face so close to it common pru-
dence forbade. They weré out of an!on now,
‘and ripping along an open road at the rate of
a mile in two -minutes, To strike Archell

| Mo cured into the shop again, and,
i Lo explain his caming back, askeil to ses soms |
boxos of cigars, [lis companion, a_bird of

i like feather to himaelf, had winked in token
itl:nl he foll in with the plan, whatever it
might be;, The wink was completely lost
behind his motor-gogglea; but Arthur Archell
knew Algernon Carry too well to need it
When Frod came our of the gafden guce of
the Mount a greon aimler was draw by
the kertr.  If it had been BAILS. Arclwll'u own
car, nothing would have induced Fred to have
| got into iy, Put the cur was strange to him,
and o was the faco of ila occupant, and he
mnnoetnd natling.
w your accident just now. Beastly rough
luck!” 'said the stramger sympathetically.

With foint Frad outwitted
tho first man: then, with a swarve,
ran round the second, -Ilﬂ 'ﬂl"lﬂ
wm- the ball for the goal

L precipitating him from thc
ild be murder,

Surely they nover
meant to oarry out their threat; or, rather,
Archell's threat? I’erhaps an uppeal to the
other fellow's rense of manliness and fair-play
mughr be of num(- e
* Mr. Curry ” Fred.

He had to 4|\0|l| [ m1ko his vaice heard
ahove the v\hlrru:u &and of the car.
e had not s!nuulud toud cnough,

'M:

Sy
lurry.' You're mever goin' 1o serve

my o diriy trick like this, are you? I've never
offended you in any way; I never saw you
before if Whl[ml'r Archell's got
i u've got notl
vou wretchod cull" suid Curry

What's good onough for my friend
good endugh for me. We're troatin’
you ten tines better that you deserve. You
ought to be punished for your eonfonnded im-
pudence an’ snivellin' tale-bearin’; buc instoad
of punishin’ you we're takin' sou for a nice
]uni motor-ride.  That's surely better than
mal m vourself hot an’ tired on a ball

‘ou can take it from me that you'll get

nn footer this alternoon
“You howlin’ snob!” cried Frod, and them’
shub up resolutoly. It wos ne good sayimg
any more. Thew tyo hed nmfs- up their

n f his. Ho muld mn:, w

pe. slow d
S would Juemrs et thew. Dr. whes They: weal
through thé next town he would call out. Dur
mo, he couldn't do thar. It would maks him

ook too Tidioulous. They had only to say that
he had asked for o lift and had then got nerv-
ous. No one would beliave his story,

It was cold for him sitting there with nothing
but his ordinary clothes an. To the two in
front, wrapped ‘up in their heavy fur coats,
the rush through the rir was exhilarating; but
twenty miles uFu had mad= him shiver.

But every mile further l':mn Bmlrmh\lrcll
incroased his determination tg
how in time for the mateh. Hac Mr \v.,ﬂmu
said to him two hours (-:Lrllor. *1 shall want
you afternoon, ¥red,” he would }u-m been
disappointed, but not at all ngg He
was keen on the gume, of couran‘ 'buL not an
keen as to make a silly fuss al g kep
out of it. Now, kidnapped |lk¢ ﬂum he hml
bogun ta fecl thut his hiazing was Hitle short
of a life and doath matter.

n most strong, sell-reliant natures unfair
npgmiti«n has some such effect as this.

ut Frod's chance seemed a sinall ono. The
car sped ol hill and down, through ine—
wonds, past pale-yollow stubble-fields and
ricks that fold of the Intely Gnished ha.rvut.
now spreding under n railway viaduce over
antod und banged,
rehod bridge that seem
ate to the small llrmlrll
the middle arch.
t bridge before. buc it gave
bl & notlon whero he wex. Thico as roly
one river for many miles round that was so
narrow and small as this at its lowest, yet at
its highest would be swirling through all thoso
s, stained with the red soil through which
flowed from the far-away hills where its

g

Forty miles at. the Toast from Dramchurch,
aml still speoding farther eway! What hope
was thare for him unless the petrol gave out oe
something went wrong with the car?

THE 2nd erur'rln.
Qetting Homo.
Vlg\ a3 the thonght passed throngh
his m:ml the: car Il.»ogan to slow
‘“hnl s that for?" asked Archell.
"h%:llmg: to mp for, is there?"

dow
out, I expect. We shall
NI up. There are a couplo of

Archell lcanmi nearcr and spoke in a low
voice to his friend. The lul behind did not
try to overhear whel w, i ITe smiled
scornfully as he_thought, * Tuikm ehout how
to kee, ms‘ ... -puqc’ hey m-«—dnl worey.

ps T'm goin®, an' 1 bet i
thm hu. like them to stop e
r and sluwer.
But_ho de-
cided not to risk it. o ey applied the
brake sharply, and switched off tha lever,
Before Fred :uu!d mmp out Archell was down
and routly to sto
Al right!” Mnll Frm] betweon bi

*If you must have ir, take i

He sprang, and hit. ol
under-the jaw just nx he was raising his h
to seize Fred. He dropped on hie back in the
dusty rond.

Jwill

ried Fred, his bload [airly up,
v towards him

nd
or while the other fulluw with all

ould overawe ¥rod and_ keep

the cllv with the fresh motive-
power that it. noeded

Bui the scheme hml failed badly. The in-
divisual who was to have done the overawing
lay prostrate, and his aider and wbettor mow

minds, and wero ||n|)l:rv.uu'; to uny argumont . -
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the porter.
: thigh, = OF

i
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mud him; or, gather, floundered on top of

l)rdmnruly the oponing of a bidon of petrol
i- no vory casy atter. Even to sk IIul ha oels.
ofu-n gives trouble. liul this cular Tin

it have bean an exceptiol uppov s
evidently looso, for when h’wd 1ut Curey fairly
roly h:é:“" the oycs and sent htlll’ﬂ
recling backwa pper eame_out, the
bidon fiew up, and o delum P hetrol deseeided
upon the two abductors!
d did not wait for more. He strode

away, looking back only once. Then he
saw that lhe two had gumed their fect, and
yelling strong and stormy words st him.
They were covered with dust and roaked with
ral.
Wf- Kmp e moth out of their furs™” chuckled
* Moths don't like petrol. Guess I'd
Iumr find out where 1'am, an’ how to get to
tlm nearesi railway-station,
He met a -3 -looking farmer on a fat cob
wt 4.hm Jan ldressed the inguiry to him,
ick's  the  nearest—two  miles—
lhnghv n]nn;. this road,” said the farmer.
if you sce two fellows with a motar—
il ‘usty chaps an’ sniffin’ siroagly of
petrol—you mnilm ive ‘em Rockless’
menls, an’ sy :mh le hidin® 1 wn g:
them some other time.’
“Eh? WhatZ" asked (he farmer, astonished.
Pat Fred did not wait to explain. "I say, my
, you'll have to hurry if it's the down-train
want,” roared the farmer after him. *'It%s
uo in lexs than ten minutes.”

en Fred ran.  He had been half frozen
ten minutes earlicr. By the time he roached
Markwick Statson _he was perspiring from head
1o foot, for he had run Nis| hardest all the wa;

two miles—a gelcrons two miles—is 7
easily done ih gen minutes. The troin was
minute or two kuto: but Frol was only just in
timo 10 soa it go ouf while he was iill a hun.
dred yards or more from the station,

. He looked at }nu watch.
" ho groaned.  “* An’ this is
line. Fifty to one il there's

.t
Three-ffteen,”
i and

“Next mm’m ruinchurch?
said ﬂhe ho was

ayside station.
10ro questions,
rml on-the

hence
savoury m\cll u[ -uuﬁ and umom.
Ewdeutlv the etadionmastor had his dinne
-early. 's mouth watered. He could Imu
do&l{mtlz some duunfr e e
ere was no one clso about the place o
Twd, Findly
- to Brnm-

a middle-aged porter, whose shrowd,
(nmll"rullﬂl Frod's attention.

ust lost tho tri

dlumh cnlurl’ want to get there 'y
two. uclmk lhe stationmastor says there’y
no  troi or course, he's  right;

but isn't there urw -uhur way? How far are
you Trom tho main lime? Ts it too fur for me to
gt lo some station on it in time?™
The porter scratched, his head.
* Lendon's the nearest on the main.  Seven
mile away. There's & down-train by there at
114 But you cen't .get there in time for

4 Ii 1 conld I\im a lukn," eaid Fred
hy ] mll:g“l\ﬁ}nn mile
l:ren rail. :n a by road, an'
En.rt t bad ridin'. You'd lum to go round
Oﬂlnrdb,r Take you all of a quarter of &
hour to get & bike, an’ that would leave you
wbout thirty-fivc minutes to ride.  Daro say
re a ?ood encugh rider; but you can’t do

teen milo in th»rh fire minutes, ‘can you?"
, 1 can't, . Lsw’t there any way

you can think of? ”

“ Well, look here, young man, seem vel
snxious to get to Bumcit reh iacfnru two; hub
I don's know why youro s anxious. If you
ccuhl tcll mn now——""

I;o red poured forth his story. He hasd

deag:rﬂl of any help or suggestion b
ghta mﬂo, t it dnrl him pood o pood to te o fposaidalh

fomeone,

Dang me if cver T heard the like!™ said
slay mg his  green corduroyed
all the owdacious young ruffians!

id you say your namo was, ing

orly.
meant

ad not mentioned his name; but he

raw that his sympathetic listener wanted to

kno ave it.

‘on don’t happen to be mﬂ relation to

Jaok RecLInsd. as plays centre-half for tho
out

Rovors,

& Onlv 'Ius brutiwr

“His brother, d'ye say? Bust my buttons if I
don’t manage ‘o‘wt Fou through .in time,
then]  Look vou "1 wouldn't do this for
you if mu was lnvhoely else, an' [ n't do
it only the boss has @ in to his dinner, an’
vmb be out again afure one o'clock. Thera'll
be train through lere in twenty
mmuw ar s0—12.45 or thereabouts she's timed
for, Woell, she won't get throuy, .ﬁh to Lendon
in timo for the L14 down: but on to
Brnmehnrch You'll only have to slip aboard
her—or here's a better schome than thai. She'll

pick up two trucks hore; you'd best get inside
ono o Lhom shall havo to speak to the
guard an’ the driver: but th iey're both

cha

5 ‘wro Ticon on'football, an’ they Il shut theqr
"u when it's o hrdhor of Jack Reckless as is
On’y you mustn’ seen when
zgu gut to_ Bramchurch, or thom an' mo will all
t dickens ol' a row, Come

a!nng an’ get abna.rt[ now
“ Half a mo,” said t‘md Could you' get
me something to eat first? I'm jolly kish,
an’ I've got the money to pay for it. An’ I'd
like to send a telegram, too, or perhaps they'll

¢ Slaves

be fillin’ my place in the team when I don't
urn up."”

“ You go nlnng an’ get ito that truck o
straw-trugsex. 'l see abour tho rest of it
Here's o bit o' paper to write oul your te lt-gram
o, k sharp now, or the stationmoster ma;
look out of the window an’ suspact -ommlnng

Two minntes later Fred was warmly—rather
too  warmly—ensconced under the turpoulin
thut coverad the trusses of straw, and the porter
was on his way to the little public-house just
outside the station gates,

Fred seribbled a few words, deﬂlhnz that the
wirn had berter be addre . Watkins,
He conld not explain what Imrl happened 1o
him: but he said that he hoped to be there soon
after che start, and asked that the bag centain.
ing his football togs, which was at the shop,
ml,[hl. be taken down to the Grammar School

Iy porter came back. with a

lnunTl forone oir assumed to luil _any
o suspicion on the part of the station-
master.  Ha handed up to Fred a couple of

ines ‘ot cnk] Bofles Hamn o lump of checse,
the top of a orusty cottage loaf, and a bottlo of

+*Best they could
much of a place.

good Pnlmgh !or lnvbod!
said Fred gratefully. * Here's the paper for
the wire. That'll be sixpence. I'd be glad if
vou'd keep thu change ont of this half-crown

for, yoursell.”
Not me! Tell you what 1 will do, I'll take
i * four.ale, because T know

the price of n
as you're offe: it to me free an’ willi

an’ wouldn't like it if I said no.
take & ha'penny more. Here's
just put it right. An’ nl send vour wira
tly 1 go to m h  will
U il She bing comos iy fro
“ You've a chay euu red. ** Here,
shlke hands!" B
‘hey gripped hands  heartily, and  the
lrlendly porter went off, little later tho
goads train came in. as some shunt-
ing. and the waggon in which Fred was was
added to the long line. Tt moved out

and Fred turning back s comner of tho tfar.
paulin now that he was salely under way, taok
a last glance back st the litile station where he
had found such & Eriend in n

stationmaster stood on the platform,
picking _his neth his loga wide apart. the
satisfacti uent upon a dinner
well and lr\l'iy dealt with apparent in overy
lino of his Bgure. A form in green corduroys
was moving out of tho white gates—the porter
going to his dinner.  And Fred. his oty
partly allayed, popped the cork of his ginger.
beer, and after a good long welcome drink—
rather too fizzy, but that could not be halped—
addressed himsolf with hearty goodwill to his
bacon and hread and cheese.

THE 3Srd OMAPTER.
The Match.

ORTUNATELY, there was nof mnd\
F dong 34 Loadon

shunting to be
feared once that all was up with Em.
hoq:? A big hand partly lifted the
torpnuhn lor which he was.  But a voice
“ Not that one, Bill, you muddle-‘ead! The
onn afors it 1" And he knew himisol prioved,
He watched eagerly for the stas as they
were passed, and began to chafo WOTTY AS
the slow movements of the

he noted that
heavily-laden train were not keeping pace with
the watch. It was ody tem minutes past

two when Eeclesden was ecached.  Fred would
have jumped out there and made & run for it
but he could hear voices near, and ||c dld not
want to get the + and the me
trnm m!n tm\lhle 80 he 1a; mll and
ute or two that he had done
m lor thc Jlnl: M Feclesdon was very short,
and the train would rcach Dramchurch. Station
far soonce_thon he could have gov to the
Grammar Sclicol grund on foot.

Need he go to the station, though? The
ground on which the match would by now have
hegun waa & good half-mile from the muon.
but the train would pass it before it
It lay closo to the curved embankment nlung
which the line between Ecclesdon and Bram-
church ran. The two slations were only a
littla over & mile apart.  Already. looking
he could see tho (rammar S fag
& 10 the broste, and kekr the shoiling
the spectators

Then he made his resolve. The frain was
going very slowly arownd the curve. Owing
to that curve ¢nd the short distance beiween
the two Alllmnn na train was over allowed to
gel_up 51

Ho would Jum|\ out, He thrust the tar-
poulin nside, and poised himself reads. Just
a5 the train m-nrod the boundary of tho
grannd he spra

His foet nlrunk the sloping embankment, and
ped, nmi he rolled (Iu»n the rost of the
but he jumped to hi u feet unhurt just in
time to wave his hand shout back an
answer 10 Lthe guard's hgn ‘ Bravo, young

ra! G luck to you

A cheer arose as he clumbered avor the fence
and showed himsclf on the ground. e saw

at a glance that his place had been kept open,
%0 he rushed at once for the pavilion, not éven
pausing on the way for a word to Philip Ra
ton, the ex-Interintional. who had
duced

Mr.

Rzy um

back, garbed for the fray,
asked :

Buy Our Wednesday compdnldn @62)

** Anything wron ‘red 7**

e e Tk oa ol right now, el
you all ahnm it nfterwards. How docs the
game stand?”

“We're two dowa.’

“Oh, I say. how rotten® Never mind.
T know it wasn't sour faull
pull u p :m

i col

sir,
‘s must try to

ades greoted him with acelama-
s by fnr the hest forward on the

and, deprived of their pivot, the other
ruur had done no good thus far.

Consequenrly too much work had falien
upon the defence, and Dalny. who was the
aht man in the Grammar School tea:
had scored twico with shots that had g
Raynton no possible chance of stopping them.

The first half of the gama wss about hnlf.
way through. Frod realised that he would
have to put in all he knew; and he re
too, that ho was hardly in the best |-omhle
condition for doing so.

11& had bad rather a crowded morning. and
his roll down the embankment had made him
\m ﬁmt up with the pangs

or clso that 1 Samaritan of
Jﬁ}qum-‘k had thought of bringing him a

glaes,

For that tumble had made him urcomfort-
ably conacious that ginger-boer drunk from the
bottle is not the best liquid refreshment to
tuke before football.

However, if he did little duuni his first few
mmnta:dml\ Ihﬁ feld, the aother onurds. r:nd
COuray ), 18 2 arance, in, B
Rt e S Wl i Mg

1amh all but soorod with » hot that Harker,
he ;\:nll.eqlnr of the hnme .uda. Juat nunnged
outside the pesf, an
a smw shots only _|unt l'uled. lu ﬁ:ld o
resting-placo in the ni

Just hofore half-time
8chool contre-forward,
the Excclzior defence w nkerdine,
the contre-half, lay grossed in their track:
Bifford, on I.hn left, e hnnmn nn:l loft
hehind; and na
latter Lluorh’ ur)p the lwll imck o I)n.l
yard m 80 in his rear. snd five yards

Telfer, steadied Junu;&

Raikes, the Grammar

Dalny dodged p
and ahpt at go
Gual, _\'ellcd the school, in delight, for it

sesmed score was absolutely certain.
But Philip Raw-hm fairly flung himself at it,
and breasted it away.

Neat inatant Warman sert it down tho field
v\llh one of ﬂmm long. skimming kicks of hie.

Burton "nﬁ it on the right, and smartly
ehudod the haif who rushed ar ‘Tuking n

ot racing pace ng  just i tonch,
middled at twenty yards or so from the gcnl—

line.

"Tho ball fell at Frod's fect. Ho took it in
his rush, and was pust the back on the instant ;
hnt jl:‘ljil as he shot for goal the whistle

R&héh'l'hat wasn't any MI" cried
Nos ifs it e, replied Jobn-Watkis
‘O{ 1 uy, Mr Wntk:nn, you rmghﬁ hlgn
‘I“ﬂ us anothe L"

sure and nrum

* Should ave wanted another fwo
seconds if lt hm! been Dalny or Raikes who
had it. an’ our goal in danger?” asked Fred,
disappointed, but too good a sportsman to wish

wn_unfair advantage .uvnn him.
“That’a the way look at it, lad,” said
Jobn Watkins.
“Yes, but that'd have been a differont
thmg.h irumhlu] Cheaworthy.
“Think it avor, Ches,” said Blogg, the
eloft. " You apen mouth before
litdo bit of brain's aclin’, you know.
Take here’s all di -morrow. You're

sire to sen it before Monday morning.”

And now his own side crowded round Fi
and, while sucking away at their ovm bits of
lemon, gave him no chance of do-
;mmdmg to be informed of w)m. h-d delayed
im.

He scon had an audience of twenty-iwo.
Not unly I.us own side, but the referes nnd the
Gnm team were listening with all
and the fellowa around ropes,
lnpb-ddon hy the school edicts to set foot on
the plt’d: until play was over, chafed at the
rr-l;lrln(mm and fidgeted for the resumption of

you've had more than your time.
Got Imrf to your places direetly ! ™" said John
HnrkmL with a glance nt his watch * Fred,”

o added, in a lower tone. * look aver ther
Frnd looked in the direction indicated,
There stood

Arthur Archell and his friend
Curry, their eyes wide apen with agtonishment.
Thoy had consulted a time-table nt a puhlie:
honse they had siopped at, and had sgreed
that it was utterly impossible for Fred to
reach Dramchurch until after the match waa
aver. And yei there he was, dreased for play,
and with ahmullllvls nothing to show what cx-
pumnm he had been through.

I had not mentioned the names of kis'
twa -ln!un!nr; Mot of his hearers had been
under the impression that the affair had hoen
n foolish, pruuml ;oL but he knew now
um s master mised who they were.

glance I'rom Phllln Raynton had told
hml llmt his authbr- lrwnd had also guessed.

ts me how the beggar mainged it,
Algv" said Archell.
“Bo it docs me. I say, Arthur, we ain't

over an’ ahove safe. I guess. S'posedhese cads
take it into their heads to lyach us? He's told
them his sarn, you her, thay won'l be
faglin® vary pleusant abo

*Oh, there's no fear of that, old man. This

ia ihe Grawmar 8chool ground. romember, an’
I'm an Cranunnr 8chool  boy m;ulf
They'd have odids of ten to one agajnst thom.”
ry waue not so sure of thut. He was in-

elined o think that the school boys  would
hardly take up the cudgels for thom if they
new the truth; bnt he resalve
ground, since Archell was not
budge.

nu.- game had been restarted; und now
Fred, freshier for the short rest, and inspirited
Iy of his two -nomlen was play-
s very lap of his for)

off, he turucd the ball vt to Dann,

|n

o)
n his right. Dann sent it quickly back, uud
Fred dnbbh-d past  Grover, the opposing
ecntre-hall, and was off at top speed for the
school with the halves rushing vainly

w magnificent pie

play. When
dolleagaés in the Torward T
of them way slaw, simply oot Mgl keap up

uuh m.

They and the scheol halves wore alike left
behind.  Tho right-back came forward; the
Ioft-back waited in_the rear. The was
never a yard from Fred's toss

With n daring feint he ontwitted the first
man; then, with a swerve like that of a
swallow on |he wing, ran, round the socond, and
rushed wi e ball for the moal.

Harker hmmml whelhor to run or ulnv M

me. His indecision was_only meom
but it was fafal, as he realised when ths lul
erashed past him, and rebounded from the
back of the not.

jors cheered ! Jubn Warkins

ith delight, but, being referce, kept

vo for a long bl n!li\ n nom

of triumph in i, on his wl

ton's m-co rang outin o deep Welldril.hlad.
said

- )Iy word,

Cur:

Arche]l itted  his  teeth, and” answered

nnthu . Five minotes later the game nmﬂ

two all.  Chesworthy Imd run the ball down,
nnrl transforred ro
back upon
shot hard and
but s it came wubt ag hreast-high Fred
Im;c:u] his head and mr|r hatted it into n“e
net,

Then came hall an hone of ding-dong play,
tho ball travelling rapidly from one ond o{)
ground to other.

Bur Fred, the Excoliors had no forward

nal to cither Dalny or Raikes; but, on the
:'t\\ﬂr hand, their forward line was batier to.!
of the acheol. Tt was not”
rom the rest.
wnnlly of
vidunl efforr.
amnd Raines made
go!
slways roady, was the old -
ind:an. with active I'mt ves like a hawk's,.
al wrists teel. i

hey could not beat hun ; and just'
before time Fred. receiving frum Burlun, sent
in a shot that Harker touched, bur could not:
clear, and the Excolsiors had won by the odd

goal. .
Archell and Curry hurri
«I fo

the beggar can play:™

gother than f
often that Fred rushed away

Again
Gmch for the Excelsiors'

off the ground
ieet Frod and hi:

then. They had no 1
. And Archell
] « nc.lu-:nc for gettin
Gven with Reckless bad fafied, and be guesaed

that |hern wouid be a reckon
or late

g for it sooner

.Iv hope he won't go blabbin’ to my
gmnmor, im nnl

But e been afraid of that.
It was lmrdl\ in }‘re a line. 1I he took re-
venge he would take it in a manlier foshion,
E END.

TH
(Anckher fine tale of Frol Reckless ner! week.)

Football and
How to Play it.

By WILLIAM McGREGOR
(The Father of Football League).

Tha above valuable addition te football litera-
hn-c has just been publ d, and is the firat
rolume in a unw ler:m of books on 5| , on-
htlnl “The B poris Library.”

o book. nhull o ol printed. and s
trnhnl. is full of information relating to our
favourite winter pastime. and should be ob-

ined by overy one who takes an intelligent
mlomal in football. Tt ndes ebapters on

*Tlow to Excel at Football,” * Hints to. Young
Players,” by W n MeGregor, in which this
!uleni«i expert deals with the question of
training, and ad: s @s 1o the best means 1o
be p\lruuud “by the Young fellow who really
has an ambition to excel at football.”

Other nuhlu't-s dea il 1
national players, ane rnt fi
ﬂmr style of :Jln_, “Tho English Cup,

o

‘e have much plﬂuurs m nnuaun:rnp; that
arrangemonts_have oroby for n
ﬂnml timo F

F\L
'!'H[.‘l Bﬂﬂ

Addwn your letter The Burieigh Sports
Co., No. 73. Mildmay House, Burlelgh
Street, Strand, London, W.C.

of the Shop!” Great New Story in a Fortnight's Time.



Buy “ Answers.”

(263)

1d. Every Tuesday.

BACK PLAY:

Mr. W. I. BASSETT, the Famous Inter-
national, gives readers some useful hintson
hote: to become successul in this position.

CAN understand the position of [ull-back

appealing strongly to the vouthful foot-

ball aspiranr. f never played at full-

back mysell; indeed, considering the

time T was at the game, I played in very fow

positions.  Of course, | casually filled most

Flacm us o I"Dulll. but I .}!D!‘dlld m:mnn _t.‘m\:
ew men adhered more rigidly a rigl

ition than 1 did. gﬁll. I understand

T atior of triumph, sad

the m;-irlanium. means i ], ai
cultics which are inzoparal connected with
B oot A the position of full-back would
1 think, have appealed to me strongly if T had
possessed the physical advantages which a
full-bock sbould enjoy. But 1 did not.
The fullback should not be a midget. There
somo  good of small

polossly out-
clussed i numbors by the backs ol goml[{( pro-
portions and robust physique. 1 do like to
see u pair of 12st. men operating at. full-hack.
I was playing football at the time that tho
famous brothers, A. M. and I'. M. Waltors, of
Ofd Carthusian and Corinthian e at
their best, and [ do not

met with the succcss th

ilrnthnu Walters, in partioular, were incn who
not only wssod valuable physical attributes,
but they knew liow to utilise them to the best
possible  advantsge. Thoy —were heavy
chargers, although their charging waa always
rfectly fnir, honoural and sportsmanlike.
hey charged because they knew that thoy pos-
sessed_tho requisite nhility |ulxm|>er|y employ
the vigour wi Natura had so gencrously
presented them with.  Thoy were fast and
speedy, ns all good backs should be, and, above
all, they had & most perfect understanding.
There, again, 1 would request my youthful
readers to give full value to the guestion of
understanding. 1 have heard it said that
Brothers Waltors played too risky o game, and

that
they lost somo matches

by getting too far up the field. Well, it may
have been so; but they won a good many
matchea by impairing the efficiency of claver
forward lines to which they were opposed by
standing well towards the half-way line and
pulling up their adversaries before they had
timo to become dangerous. ike to sce one
back plu]: woll in advance of the other; but
that is all a question of propar unde: 3
It is uscless for one k o among
holves if _he eamnot implicitly trust hie col-
league. Tho TBrothers Waliors were adepts in
the art of throwing a forward offside; indeed,
Walter Arnott, the greatest back that ever
and  possibly - the
greatest back of all time (although most
of us have a weakness for ronsidering
N. J. Ross, of North End, as the deadliest
pecformer of this pays a great tribute
to their genius o said once: ““The one
knew intuitively what the other was going to
do, nnd they covered up each other in the
most perfect manner. We hear a great deal
in modern times about the back putting his
opponent off-side, but the rn has not
a little to learn from the Brothers Walters,
wha played n forward off-vide in o manner I

played for  Seotland,

ave never seen aqualled. Walter Armott
had a Tren appreciation of the value of the
game played by the ters, he says that

their tactics were mever properly appreciated

by Scottish crowds, and, indcod, they were

sometimes rosonted by Scottish players;

“but,” concluded ‘Arnoit, *they were a cute

pair, and as fourless a combination as

ever steppod on to a field.” You cannot quote
a greator wuthority than Arnott in regard to
back g\ln,\'.

1 also like to sec a full-back play well to
his forwards. Now, of course, there is nothing
to beat the game of the full-back giving & nico,
rimely pass to his hall, and leaving that player
to stare the forward line going. a rule, a
half-back can do this much more offectivel
than a back; but there are times when a full-
back, by

a judicious long kiok,
can drop the ball to the fect of his own for-
wards much more promvuy and _effectively
than the ball could reach them through an
intermediary.

One of the groatest gualifications o back can
have is tho capacity to instantly make up his
mind what he shall do. There is nothing like
making up your mind to go for the hall,

. becauses il you do that, you got it nine times
out of ten. If two men of the same physique
and of the same montal resolution go for the
ball, it is a toss-up’ what happens: but it is
reraarkable how successful the man who makes
o detormined rush is. Nick Ross was, I sup-
pose, the greatest man nt going for the ball
and getting it that ever stop upon a foot-
ball field. Not once, but hundreds of times,
have I seom .the ball Iying, not, equidistant

between Ross and a forward. but much nearer
the forward then to the Preston back; but

Ross has sailed along to it with hair waving

und teeth set, and the ball has been his. The
forward lias “given" at the last moment. It

was n caso of the stronger will dominating the
‘weaker one,
{To be continued on Saturday next.)

I 3’“_"3.
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CYCLING:

Mr. A, E. WILLS, the holder of a world's
record for cycling, ftells readers how fo
excel at this magnificent sport.

are s great source of worry to all
ridera alike, ‘fliey are & constant meana

T

of upsets of form in raciog, both on the
puth and on the road. As regards speed,
the beadod-sdged tyre

is generally acknowled to be slowor than
the wirad-on varisty. It is slightly heavier
in weight, ulﬂn‘wr]inpl also ita rathor peculiar
construction helps somewhat to retard speed.
Usors of the-boaded-edge tyre, however, point
out how much more easily this type can be
removed in case of puncture as compared with
tho wired-on tyre. is is perhaps due to the
fuct that they have not acquired the knack ol
dismounting tho latter from the rim. Startiny
at the point opposite the valve, you shou
push tho cover on one side well into the bed
of tho rim, drawing your fingers round the
tyro until the valve is reached, when, il one
side of the covar has besn cvenly pushed into
the bod of the tim all the way round, it should
rise in a loop at the walve. which can easily
be slipped over the edge of the rim and thus
dotached. A little practice is sufficient to be-
come expert in this method, which will do
l; wil v 80 often exploited—the
dil

iculty of removing wired-on iyres,
of late is: How many seasous

A question_which I have often had put to.me

cuszion on the snbjoect of how longa rider can keep

at tho top of form. The road-racing cyclist

has, as o rule, & more extended carser than the

i n, although there are scveral

mers of the latter order amongst the
riders of the present day.

Chicf among these is “ Major " Taylor, the

SWIMMING:

.

My, WILLIAM HENRY, Secretary of the
Royal Life-Saving Society, couches readers
in fhe art of Fancy Swimming.

HE most simple of fancy strokes is that
known as dog swimming. is on

fon with the arms and legs of the

ts of a dog when in the act

of swimming, aml s performed as follows:

Place the body in the same position as for

Lreast swimming; then, instead of circling the

arme ontward 1o the sides, push o n for-

ward at half-arm length and pull it under
he body. When the first arm is in the act of

ez pulled down, push the other arm forward
aml repeat the movement of the Brat arm.

The legs are also aliernately moved, as in
walking, by onc leg at a_time Leing pulled up
ider the body by bending the knee, e
one leg is rearly struiche the other leg is pulled
ap infe position for the stroke. logs are
kicked out straight behind and nat ocircled,
as in the ordinary breast-stroke swimming.
The right arm is pulled down nnd the left leg
is kicked our, and vice-versa.
You will nee that a0 miovements aro

similar fo those of & dog swimming, and in all
details very much the sanic as he walks on land.
For thix movement to be well done there must

| be no splash, and the ripple on the water should

kept behind one's budy; this will give tho

appesrance that one is
maving very quickly,

particnlarly if the head is kept steoaly snd does
not move from side fo side. Many peoplo have
the idea that a dog does not swim us fast as a
man. I know several fast swimmers who have
had a trial against dogs, and on each occasion

, were beaten.

Some years ago several matches for money
wore deeided, and the result wos in ench case
in favour of the dog. A dog will also swim &
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coloured cyelist, who did not show his hest form
this senson until after the championships had
i asmends by twice
ing cham-
ajor

been ridden, but who made
afterwarde dofeating the world's sprin
ion, Friol, in a level match. The

d retirad from tho path,
allowed himsell to *‘rust™ i
consequence was that. when taking up again an
active carcer, he found himseli at tho boginning
of this season many pounds over

3 his racing welght.

and it tcok months of hard practice to got him
inta thorcugh going order. Jack Graen, the
_\cm;gle-on-'hnn professional, did some of his

"

best after having figured on tha path for
many ars _in  varions contests. W, A.
Fdmonds, of Bristal, is another long stayor nk

racing, having been on the path for seventeen

years.
The_art of kur-s;'.ng in d shape year aflor

Fear is due to pluin regular lmn;‘ when
fuung, getting plenty of sleep. and nbstainin
iom  slconolic liquors und tabacco. ctua

riding upen the machine must e kept up con-
tinuously all tho year round. All carc must be
tnken not to overtrain, and after a hard day’s
racing il is wsual 1o take a couple of days’ reat.

Present-day methods of training are nothing
like s0 sewpre as was once iho order. Between
the bouts of regular exercise in which the pro-
fessional indulges, the crack rider of fo-day is
like n boy just relcased from lessons. Ha
is full of life and spirits, apimation and vim,
and this is smple evidence that hiz |rl|m|:jr
agrees with him, and that ho is not averworked,
be his trainer ever so zealous.

A friend of mine. who has schieved much
suceess in club timetrials and contests this
se:ason, adopts a very simple form of training for
the same. Ha believes in being in the saddle
as much as possible, but bars long rides. For
instance, in training for & fifty-milo ride, his
longest trainingspin does mot exceed sbout
twenty-five miles, which. he covers at a good
all-round even speed.

(To be continued in nox! week's isswc of

THE BOYS' REALM.)

long distance at & greater pace than a man,
il 1is pace will ‘also ‘be. more regular. The
only chanee that o man has against & dog is at
distances botween ffty and ono huhdred yards.

i roason why a dog will i

soro” casly dhan' 8 man is cont
Thor that.bo on his limbs i the same. wa
St ha Wblke of Tnat man, emtba Gthor haoy.

has to entirely alter his natural method of pro-
gression, and beeause of that he gets tired, and
}.mdually becomes slow, as the muscles he uses
or swimming have not the same strength as
these which are used for walking. A dog, when
strimming, used the samo muscles as ho
when walking or running.

Treading Wataor,

Many supnose that teeading water is a very
casy method of getting through the water, be-
cause the action by which it is accomplished
appears to the onlooker to be almost the same
us walking: but, in reality, such is not the
easc. Beoanso treading water is supposed to he

lar to walking, many storics have n
writlen around it.

One_ writer has given a graphic
how Frederick the Great causcd all his soldicrs
to bo trained o cross rivera in this fashion, and
illustrated his taxt showing companics crossing
& river with their arms and ammunition car-

account of

ried above their heads, to provent damage by
water. Tl a_probably arigin ith one
amed Oror rnardi, who, in a book

n a
published in 1797, uctually claimed that a pupil
of his, after cloven days teaching, traversod
six. miles by the upzight mothod of swimming.
If this- interasting  piipil dfd the distance, it
must hove been.in the Tiber .at-springtime,
when the current flows at the rate of six to
cight miles an hour, and 3o enables one to

float the distance

when time is no object. Even to-duy these very

interesting legends are crodited by some poople.
(To be continued on Saturday next.)

FOOTBALL:

My. ALAN HATG BROWN, the famous Fne
ternational, chats with readers comeerning
haws to excel at the game.

T always seems fo me a very lunoy thing

that while everybody—hoys in partivular
—spend long he B T
to  bocome ckoters, nobody
buthers abeut practising to me & good foot-

1
ballor. course, all boys play practice-games,
but this is not whal 1 mean, Foothall, jist the
antie ax erioket, demands those little odd halfe

hours spent by onewlf, or a fow coms
18 ying attention ta o wonk points.

1hiz manpes can an indillerent player

e s good one, and the born footballer

develop into a first-class man.

You may go snd plny in an ordinary elevens
asida_game evers day of the weck, but yow
will find that probably you do not improye
very much nr very quickly. The reason is this.
Your chences in o gamo are strisidy limitod,
“There's an hour andd a hali for play, al the
outside, aixl there are fwouty two u to
have your fuir share of the game; if you chooso
to work out a little sum you will fiad iliet your
share does not eome to very much, and that in
all probability you will have only twe: or throo
chanees of correcting your weak points, sad
that is not cnough. *.

Now, first of all, lot me say what I considce
desirable in a good football player in his early
youth. Bedr in mind that 1 am not yei going
to tell you the spevial points foc any particular
position in the ficld, beeausa 1 hold that hoys
sionll be uble to play anywhere, exeoph in
goal, which is a position which vequigg

certain spocial qualifications.

3t will be quite time enough later on to deci
where you play best, and you will be ail
more useful iu your chosen pesition through
having had exporience of all the others. .
“These, .hcn, ars the qualities which you must
have if you are ver to ake yonr mark in the
footbal!” workl—you must bo able to kiek
equally well with either foot, yeu pust know
how to tackle, to pass, to dribble, and 10 shoor.
XNow, kicking with cither foot is moat cssen-
tial, and really very ea<iiy learnt.
start with are right or loft foote
uncommonty | at . to
other than our favourite foot.
All you have to do to learn to nse the loot’
that you are unaccustomesd to kick with is io

ick with soy

find something like the side of o shed or a-
se—only mind th indows about—
and kick the ball ime,
always on k

tuking it
i

vat. In @ very ahort lime this prcticc, |
dulged in for a little while each day, will make
the most copf c-legger inio a player who
i equal ease.

Dribbling and rackling and short passing are
usually bost learn the following way—get/
soms of your frienda together, as many as youw
can, but numbers don't really maticr, two or
theee are ?ulln enongh, though twenty are not
100 muny for the kind of gume 1 am’ going to
inrroducs to you. Now, all you want ia a foot-
ball and

8

somewhers to play.

Tho backyard wilt do, or the backgarden, e
viding it hasn’t any flower-beds or vogetables
hoose your sides and start away, but remem-
ber this isn't an ordinary game of fooiball—
this is what corresponds to net practice ab
erickol, and is going to meke you into & player.
rulea which you must
wever wmany_ players

n ly i
you are all to go after the
: mobody muy kick the ball
d_at a time, o i
't it? But just fh

is all
what it

Quite simple,
will teach yor
It will teach you, first of all, to have that
periet command of the ball which is absolutely

i it will teach you 1o dribble, because
always have all the players against
you, hovering round you at onee; it will teach
you to tackle, because whenever you haven't got
the ball, you will be trying to gel it from somo-
on , and it will teach anu to do_thase
lovely [ittle short s like Woodward does
them, beeause you're not allowed to kick more

than a yard at & @,

Last of all, you've zot to learn to be a good
shot at goal. That’s how matches aro won.
Don'l_you think if strangn that so few goals are
scored in matches? c renson is that vory,
very lew plagers ean shoot in any pasition.
That's what yow've got to learn o do, and I °
will tell yon how. You dor’t need nnyone to
help you. all you waot is o ball and that old
wooddon shed ‘or fence I told youw of hefore.
Chalk up on it a small goal and {uke shcts at
il You must remember, however, that it will
be worse than uscless if you stap the bail cach
time it rebounds and place it in an eﬂ{ posi-
tion for your favourito foot. This will only
you inlo a poticrer--one who loses oppor-
tunitice. Take the ball enoh time it rebounds,

Just as It comcs,

ut planty of powder behiod your shots, and

eep them low. You can go on pruoctising nt
this till you gut tired of it. or uniil you mal
& hole_in the fenoe, and if you always got in
your kick in any positior vou will fini yourself
ready 1o do sa in a real match, The man
who wins matehes is the man who can taka tho
ball and bang it in, howaver it gomes to him.

(To be continued on Salurday next.)
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The Boys’ Realm. - ?

The Boys’ Realm Foothall League.

No Entrance Fees! Prizes for All?

80LID SILVER COUP8, SILVER MEDALS, AND HUNDREDS OF

MATCH FOOTBALLS TO BE GIVEN AWAY!
FITTTETTHTT
"The following Teagues have been formed for the benefit of T d Clubs tk h
Section 1. “THE BOYS REALM" LONDON LEAGUE
TWO HANDSOME SILVER TROPHIES (Senlor and Juniar) for open competition,
DITISION GNE—NORTIH. DIVISION PWO—SOUTH.

te(8enior and Junior) In sach Division to play each other at Closo of Ssason for
. ¥ tﬁ‘l Bun‘l'ﬂ‘ll foal toams in the Finale to receive Bolid Silver Med

Average nge of Leams in Junior Diyision not to exceod fifteon, Average age of teams in Benior
Division not to excesd eightoen.
Section 2. “THE BOYS REALM" SOUTHERN LBAGUE.
,Open to any football club in tha Souwth of Fngland, cscluding Greater London.

TWO HANDSOME SOLID SILVER TROPHIES (Senior and Junlor) for open competition.
Average age of teams in Junior Division not to exceed fifteen, Average agu of teams in Semior
Divi not to excoed eighteen.

“THE BOYS' REALM" NORTHERN LEAGUE.
Open to any fooibull club in the North of England.

THO HANDSOME SOLID SILVER CUPS (Senlor and Junior) for open competition.
Avernge agn of teams in Junior ian not to exeeed fiftoen,  Average age of teams in Sonior
Division not to excoed eighteen,

Section 4. “THE BOYS' REALM" SCOTS LEAGUE.
Open to any football clud in Scotlond, _
TWO HANDSOME SOLID SILYER TROPHIES (Seafor and Junlor) for open compelition.
Avorago sge of teams in Junior Division not to exceed fiftcen. Avernge ago of teams in Senior
Division not to exceed cighteen.

“THE BOYS REALM" IRISH LEAGUE.

. Open tn any football clwb in Ireland.

TWO HANDSOME SILYER TROPHIES (Senlor and Junior) for open competition,
Average nge of teams in Junior Divition not to excood fiftean. Average age of keams in Senior

Dirision not to excoed sighteen. i

iN.8.—Theso Trophies are only to bo put up for competition on condition that a cortain
number of clubs _make application to compote for them, such number to bo
docided by Your Editor at an carly date,

Section 3.

Section 5.

The rotlowing Clubs have been enrolled since last week:
SECTION I.—“THE BOYS" REALM” LONDON LEAGUE.

Plamstead Albions Vere Rovers, Barnsbury Orient.

SECTION II.—“THE BOYS' REALM” SOUTHERN LEAGUE,
gt O, o Bt et
Vi .C. il enor F.C. .
Rochestor Barelior (oshosmery & Tory Town (Rochastar).

Longford Amatours (Warrington), .
Welllield F.C. (Bradford).
Dipton_Juniors (Dipton).

Kirby Baoks Juniors (Leedsy.
Holbeck Prospect (Leeds).
Rawmarsh Albions (Rotherham)

ey ¥.C. (Bury).
fit, Josoph’s (Brudiord,
resley Swifts {Durton).
Hesleden F.C. (Durham).
Park Gato Juniors (Newhall).

RULES AND CONDITIONS.
{a) Only clubs which have been establishod at least ono season (exclusive of 1907.8) are aligible
for mm;i.l’ und the respectability and standiog of each club must bo vouched for by some
sibile person.

Tes) . .
Clubs desirous of entering one of tho above contests must il in the form below, and sand
it, together with a list of their agements, with the numro agn of members of the
oppusing clubs, and a letter from the preaident of the olub, to the Secrstary, Hors’ Reary
‘votball League, 2, Carmelite Hause, nclon, E.CL, 38 500n as possible,
The cupa will be presentod at the end of the football tcason to the aluby in cach seotion
which Your Editor. the Secretary, and another roleree, consider to holid the best records
in the first twenty-four matches actnally played. It does not matter on what date the
first match is played. Wodnesday and Thursday clubs may compote.  Points to be
awarded na fallows: Two for n win, ona for » draw ; the points tw be counted aa in the First
and Second Divisions of the Football Leaguc. - Lf two or moen elubs finish with an equal
number of points, the goal average shall decids the winners.  The d m of the refarees
(Y‘}“'i,?gi‘ff' the Secratary, and another) on any «uestivn of disputa in this competition
shall inal.
After the contest has started we shall, from time to time, publish tables showing the positions
of the clubs at the time of going w}-ﬂm Socretaries muat, therefore, send in each week
the full result of their matches. ch resalt must wlso be accompanied by a notification
from the Cnptain of the oprosing team nismilg‘ing that the report is quite correat. Thess
results muat reach the Secretary of Tux Bovs' Rxars League at the above address nob
Tater thau the Tuesday morning Jollowing the match,
Striet investigation will be mnde by the controllers of the League into the bona-Adas of the
ontoring cluts and their fixtures.
All nnzghe- o be played under the Rules of the Foothall Association,
‘The Cups to bs won nutright, Noclub which has previonsly won a Oup will be allowed to
competo sgain for a pericd of threo yesra, although they may send in their roports in order
to participata in our weekly award of Prize Footballs, :
{#) Opposing teams must, in every case, be of the same average age.

%)

{e]

SINOLE UNATTACHED CLUBS ONLY,
Club......

THIS FORM FOR
Dats.....
Playing Gronnd
Average Age of Members

‘desirous of entering Tuk Bovs' Teatn League (Section
conform to the conditions governing the eontest, and to

.members ngro to v
tor, the Sucrotary, and  refores in any vaso of disputa,

decision of Your L
Becrotary’s Name .

Addrest couuiianes

A

The First Chapters Briefly Told.

The theft of a purse containing a large sum of mobey
from the desk of Mr. Radnor, tha hcadmaster of
Brythewalte Classieal School, canses much commation
and discussion amongst the pupils of the same. Sus-
picion falls upon Phil Farren, and he Is accused of the
theft by Mr. Raduor, and confined (n the punishment
chamber. A few hours Luter the hendmaster is greatly
shocked ta bear of tLe disappearauce of an inmate ot
the school, William Morton, wha leaves behind him a
note confessing ta the erime.
going to acq Phil Farren of the torn of affairs,
It ie discavered that he has escaped theongh the window
of the punishment chamber and vanished.

Plucky Phil jonrneys to London, and makes his way
to the docks with the intention of getting & berth aboard
some ontward-bonnd vessel, leaving for the Colonles,
His efforts ara without avail, and be is in decp despair,
wher he hears & sudden atep behind him.

** Cheero, messmate! How's tho wind 2" exolaims
& rasping volee.

(Now read this week's instalment.)

THE Bth CHAPTER.
Oaptaln Skinner.
HIL FARREN turnod smartly round, to
behold a sailar in a suit of coarse blua
serge, a hright-coloured  handkerchief
tied round his collarless, sun-browned
neck, and a batterad R(‘nlt cap stuek immti.ly on
a shock of thick red hair. 'The man's face was
big and red, his nose w littlo twisted, in
4 cars he wore o paiz of gold rings, and he
urveyed Phil with oao I manner,
while ho kopt thé other
““I beg your n, 3ir?” said Phil. “J do
not uﬂmm‘?‘
‘ : "
* Why, on course not, young gentleman,” ro-
turned the man, smacking h:‘a{h‘i;h with & buge
hand—** why, on .course not, seein’ as how you
ain't, by a rances, ons o' the freest and
gtrm an Ithiest of all the craft what
ata! On course you nin’t! How stoopid it
was o ms 1o take you for & gallant midship-
man! But ye was vory like s young 'un 1 once
knew who got tired of l'arnin’, end shipped

Did he run awny from school?” asked Phil,
with wide-open oyes.

** An’ sure he did," returned the man, closing
hiz left eyv again, and tapping his dirty nose
with a tarry finger.  * Ie come eboard my ship,
the Soucy Jane, an’ he, ‘Captain Bar.
thalemy Skinner,” says he, ‘I'm comin’ akoard
your ship as a middy, 1 like tht looks on ye;
¥o woars a kind figurc'end, an' yo'va got as
Flout's oo ol ship w evor sailod the good of
sea. D'l take ten shillin’s & weck to commence
as wages.' "

“IIe had eome cheek, talki
like that,” said Phil, greatly interested.

** Well,” continued Bartholemy Skinner, I
takes "1m on, an’ what do you think oW,
young gent? A real live badmiral, with a
doren ige o s owm

“But I thought admirals bol
Navy,” ssid Phil doubtfully, and
Ships belonged to the Navy, too?”

“Bo they do—so they do!" returned the
snilor, :Eivix:g the boy a searching glance.
* Bug courss you ain't 'eard o' no other
soein' as how you be a landlubber,
never smelled the briny. An’ course,
novor heered of tho hadmirals in tho
hent Borvico. I was werry pear boin' o
hadmiral mysell once. *Captain Skinner,” they
says—' Caplain Skinner, an onest old salt like
you, whal's sailed round the world hunderds
£ times, ought to be nothing less than s had-

W

d to the
that their

admiral

of t

Yot me,' saya I * Plain Captain Skinner'

ihe e o' this yer eraft, an' though, eay:
you, she's got a 'onest figurehoad, don't
“anker arter no Litls." "

Phil tlmuﬂ
ward, good-

nothing but kindness for everybody. That the
bay, in his inexperience of the world, was to be
cruelly awakened to the trath of Captain Bkin-
nar’s charactor will very scon B

The queer seafaring man took a black cake
of tobacco from his pocket, aponed a big clasp-
knife, and proceoded to_chip off some pieces of

tho tobaseo, with which he filled o short-

to n_captain |

Marvellous New Tale of Peri]
and Adventure,

BY A POPULAR AUTHOR,

stemmed wooden pir“. All the time he did this
be closed one oye, but kept the other glued on
Phil Farren’s fuce, s if he were trying to road
the hoy’s u:authcc. Phil didn’t notica him be-
cause he was thinking hard,

* Captain Skinner,” he stammercd” st last,
“I—I want fo ba u midshipmen. 1'd lika to
earn ten shillings a week aboard gour hip.

an you take me—me——""

“ Yo would, sonny?" exalaimed Captain
Skinner, looking up from lighting his pipe xnd
burning his fingers with the maich— yo would,
sonny? Ye would like to ship aboard the _;ocsd
ol Sauey. Jans, an' mako yer fortune, nn’ see
¢ Bonny, I'll ke yo!

the sights of the worl
Il gi'e yo—o>

He aupik:d suddenly anel pulled o very glum
face. Phil looked ot him anxiously, anud then
his face alss touk on a look of disappointment.
“I'm sorry, young gent,” said man—
ssorry tu disapp'int ye, but I clean lost ma
bearin's! [ cloan forgot ps 'ow there ain't
room aboard for ancther widdy, Lvery singls
cabin is full, sonny. [ downright sorry, 1
am!  Thore's no room aboard, ouless—on-

you'll ket nuw eome,” said Phil.

t, wonny,” replied
Skinner. not the kind o craft what'd
tako & menn advantage of a guung geal like
that. I{ ye como ahoard the Sauey Jane yo'll
‘ave yeer wages week as ragularly as eight
bells.  "Tain't s 8O ut onless ye'd
care to b uk sbaard my ship in my

¢
I'mi afex 1P
* cried Phil, Mﬁ:

sleep anywhere,
me aboard !

Captain Dartholemy Skinner rubbed his nose
with a tarry forefinger, and appeared to think
long and denply.

I don’t know as how T'm actin' proper,” ho
said ab last, " seein” as how you ain't boen to
sea afore. But, howsomevor, ‘o looks n likely
ad. }:F'vu gol the money ready for yer kie, 1
8'pose

He shotsuch a keen and direct glance at Phil
that the boy winewd under ii.

“ Won't theso clothes doY” asked Phil, in
And then, as the sailorman

laas— .
"Il rako fivo shillings o woek for o few
mont b i

t &
“

Iresh alarm.

waggod his bead slowly, added nervously:
“I've got a little moncy, captain. If you'll
make me a midshipmen, I'll give it to

every penny of it. [I'm only afraid it won't be
cniough to buy many elothes,™

W i asked the sailorman. locking.

No one was vhserving
o yo gotl"
iety scemed somewhat
country lad, but in a
d passed,
m alraid it's not much,” Phil Farren said,
producing his purse from a packet and count-
ing :hnL money, “There's hal!-a-sovLer‘gign. a
¥ pe

uck: y-bit, and .
Will that db, siei”

“Can
‘man,
:

ou get any more? asked rthe sailor-
closing cne eye. “Do yo live here-

ts
No," replied Phil, *I can't get any more..
I live in the nnumry."t »
ity—n_great pity " muttored Cape
Bkmrx-r "I-ﬁ»wmn?e:zr. I'm ih
back on my word. Give me
gonny. lu'be!rer ]lh;l‘n nol ]
uy some of yer clothes. nd yo can coom
aboard the Saucy Jene io-morrow mornin’, Yo
tan meot me ‘ere to-morrow mornin' at this
wpot, and I'll take ye aboard.”
Phil took the hali*sovercign out of the parse,
Y vement Lo put it into the out-
stretched sailorman’s hand, and then changed

o meet

I you here to-morrow morn-
ing, ca he said, * wouldn't it bo hetter
to p;’ you the hall-sovereign thent"

** Young gent,” said tain Skinner siernly,
“I see you don't trust me—rc, as is known alk
over the world for me 'one-'l, figurchoad. Yer

not comin® abonrd my alulpf
heel and walked slowly

He turned on his

nway. ;
“{:antlin. eaptain,” cried Phil, running after
him, with a very worried face, “I'm very, very

looked t quizzically, made a queer noiso in
his thront that

sorry! Here's the money ! Say yow'll take mo
aboard I 2
Capt Skinner fook ctho hulfqovcmigg-.

was supposcd to be & laugh, thon

v‘Slaves of the Shop!” Great New Story In a Fortnight’s Time.
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‘knelt. down, and let the balf-sovereign fall on
‘the stone pavement,

the ghadow of the houses ns much as peesible,
and aiter torning and twisting through in-
L iserable  elleys, Phil st loab

“Yos, it's n!ood fun!” he . Then
he added aloud: “*All right, young gent, I'll
straight away an® order yor kit for yo. Ha,
Don't forgit, young gent, to waii for me

ere to-morrow mornin'. 5
He hurried away at what scomed to Phil
Forren an unncccssarily quick pace. Tho boy
wal im go up a fight of swone steps into
the narrow stroot that ran alongside the whaef,

unel then, to his huge surprise, Captain ner
Lroke into & run.
“ That's funny!" oried Phil. * Whatever is

he ruuning for
Now that everything was settled for his goiny

aboard a real ship s & real midshipman, he di

mot feel 50 happy as he thought he would have

“Great Scott, the captain hasn't told me

‘what time I am to meet him to-morrow morn-

suddenly exclaimed. ij

ails early before I ger on this

lose my chance of becoming a midship-
1oan, and my half-sovercign as weﬁ "

Phil started to run up the stone steps after
‘Captain Skinner, and had roachod tho narrow
sireet before that worthy old salt saw him.
But insteud of stopping or paying sny atten.

tion to Phil's repcated calls of i, captain !’
: sot off down the streel at o faster rate than
ever.

Phil coukd not understand it, and & vague
sort of suspicion came into his mind that he
had been swindled.

“Porhups he hasn't seon me rusning after
him,” ha said, * though I feel almast positive
I saw him look deliberately towards me.”

Prescntly Captain Skinner turned o cormer

and dﬁllg‘peamd from sight. When Phil
reached the earner the sailorman was just turn-
ing out of the streei into another. rough n
maze of squalid streets and narrow courte they
twisted and turned, and thongh Phil lessoned
considerably the distanco that soparated them
he could not overtake the captain.
At last they emezgod into u dirty, wide road,
which Phil saw painted up as Commereial
Road, and down the centre of which lay tram-
lines. Indeed, bofore Phil had reached (he top
of the street ho saw’ a yellow horse-tram pass
by, and to his chagrin also saw Caplain Skinner
run out into the rond and leap upon the tram
without waiting for it to stop for him.

Phil ran altor the tram, but i
and was travelling too fast for =
take it. He stood on the pavoment perplexed,
not knowing what to do. Ho felt grave doubts
about Captain Skinner's acting onestly by
]ilﬂl.‘ I!::I if anyh thought came imlyhi: mind
wbout returning home, it wi ily chocked
by the fact that ho now had not the pecessary
ma{ to hl_tly the tioket.

While Phil stood in indecision, a tram came
up, travelling in the samo dircction that the
captain had gone.

. A notico-board on the tram announced that
it wont to Limehouse, Poplur, and the Londun
Docks.  An inspiration cama to Phil Farren,
and he sprang upon the tram. He would ride
along tho road, kecping a sharp Jook-out for
C?tmn Skinner.

t was a long, wearying ride, through lines
of squalid and dirty-looking shops and hm!e.s]
but towards the end of journey the tall
maste of ships could be scen in the distance, and

on the pavements scamen of almost every |.

nationality were to seen loafing about. Lascars
in white linen trousers and jackets and gaily-
coloured turbans, Chinamen in bluo linen ovor-
alls, Swedes, Norwogians, and Scandinavians
moved shout in motley ecrowds, or stood in
groups talking noisily together.

Il the way Phil had scanned tho pavements

he coald isa2 in the

it

. rew » tram reached fhe terminus
Phil_leaned overside, and amongst }lm erowd
ta

emorged by the riverside. g

Ho hid himsell m the doorway while Captain
Skinner pauscd at the foot of a gengwa;
ing to the deck of a good-sized sarli
for o few moments zhin about him in all |
directions. Then, apparently sntishud that he
was not being followed by the boy he had
rﬂh'm'al. possed up the gangway and disap-
peared.

Threo minutcs passed, and then Phil came
cut of his hiding-place and walked across to the
sailing-ship. Across the bow of the boat was
painted the name Arethusa,

“Ho szid his ship's name was the Saucy
Jane!” muttered Phil. ** Why doesn't he wish
me to follow him, I wonder, if ho is ncting
honestly ¥ Ho's got my half-soversign, and he
said he was going to bay me a kit; but instead,
he's comd straight here, I've & guod mind
go_aboard ani see whother he's trying to
swindla me or not.”

Fhil decided to wait and watch tho vessel.
Taking up a position some distance off, whoro
ho eeuld ‘watch the deck of the Arothuss. he
saw some men clamber aboard, and aftor watch-
ing for quite an hour, he observed scveral men
come up on deck, amongst them Captain
Skinpor. The men sct about clcaring up the
decks and hauling sails into position.

“I seo the old Arcthusa’s mukin’ ready to

£

fell upon the man's face, ' it's Captain Skinner |
Don't, don’t; you're choking me!”

Captain Skincer never ulicred o sound; but,
i boy's head with a firm guip, ha
sgeinst

banged it the * woodwork. — Phil
gave utteranes o a ory thar was cut short in
the middlo, Then he fell at the feet of tho

brute in a limp, uncoiscious heap.

The sailorman mutiered angrily as he poored
at the boy, and rubbod his noso with a fore-
finger.  Treading softly wp the companion
stalrs, A= soon s his hoad was above the dock,
nu glanced keenly round the deck of the
Arcius:. and beyond that to the ships and
riversilo.  An exolamntion of satisfagtion let
his lips. He disappeared bolow again, hardly
making any noise ss he camie up the steps once
mors with Phil Farren's body flung across his
shoulder, . '

Captain Skinner, as he called himself, tiptoed
across tho deek, end had almosi reeched the
side of the vessel, raising Phil's unconscious
form aloit as he did s, when there sounded
the heavy ratils of fcer up the companion etairs,
nnd the harsh voice of someone in for irom a

temp

* Woezel,
why the dickens,

ou? Ain't it h

nbber,

out :

. vou skulkin' ’ound yom,
‘aven't you cast off, as- I told
gh tide, you brer-swillin® lan -
we was startin't Put a reef
Pll tan tha hide off you

the sailorman,

g3

muttered

nothing but a dull “flap, fap” sound as
sadden potches of wind caught the sails and
tightened them. He had & pain in his temples
25 if suineone was beating a tattos on them
with a hammer.

Slowly, bit by bit, the stirring events of that
day came back 1o him, aid then, with o flood
of recollection, ke realised that he was aboard
some ship, probably the very vessol upon which
be hed enterod that afterncon, and had baen
stricken down by the ¢ruel blow of the scoun-
drelly sailorman.

Phil had folt cold on fiest reoovering con-
aeiousncss, but scon he found it diffcult to
breatlie, and his face and bedy became coverod
with pecspiration. Whoro was bet Was he
imprisoned helow deck in some dark,

o? What was it thal covered him with
h 4 hoavy weight* He raised one arm, and
fonud that by doing so a romt of fresh,

sweot air come under the tarpeulin.

Bur hefore he_could repeat the action, the
tarpauliu wos quictly withdrawn from him, and
the cool wind ‘and the szlt sproy splashed on
kis face. Phil suoked down o duu? draught
of the refroshing breezo, then sioale opened

oyes. Someono—a man—was bending over
Phil stared at him vacantly for a mo-
nent, and notiged the leer on the man's fuca
darken to a vicious scowl, There was no mis.
taking that big, crafty face, with the twisted
nose and the ears with the biF rings in them,
. It was the man who had robbed him of hia

moncy, whe stunncd him abourd the
| Arcthusa a few hours pre: L
*Help, help!” eried Phil, tpringing to his

feet. He was seized round the waist at the

same moment by DBartholemy Waeezel. Dat
Phil understued now with what sert of man he

1 haddl to denl. He realised that he would have
to fight for his life.

Phil knew nothing of wrestling, but he
consciously did the best thing be possibly

ve done unider the circumstances, Ile twin
his legs round the sailorman's, and clasped the
, fellow’s thick throat with his hands. Dut, of
course, he could not prevent Weonel carrying
him bodily to the side of the vesscl,

Phil dug his finzers into the sailorman’s
throat, and saw to his joy that lis adversary
found it difficult to breathe. He cried "!.Eilp,
help " again, but the man put his hand Jer
the boy's chin, utifling his ery and forcing
back hia head.

t was a short, sharp struggle, asd Phil
fDth:_plll:kily. He realised that the scous-
drel's intention waa to throw him averboard.
And it seemed, too, as il he would succoed,
For to Phil's cries for assistanco “thers camo
no answer, and bit by bit ho was being forced-
i now founid

eathe as the hrute’s hand
covered his mouth, but he clung to him li

“Leave go, ya whelp!™ hissed Weezcl.
The boy could not utier a sound.

! " The
muscles of his arms cracked as ho strained to
retain his grip on the ruffian's throat,

i
ing pulled From
graduelly, ho felt

armg folt as 1f they wera Le
| their sockats. but gradunlly,
his fingers slipping.
i _Bartholemy Weczol braced himself to his
full height sgainst the vessel's side and made’
igantic effort. It succeeded. Phil folt him-
torn from the sailorman, and his month
g frea for an instant again from the
ranIn"l hand, ho let out another lusly yell for
Help

At that instani Bartholemy Weeze! hurled
him above the taffrail and lct him fall. Dut
oven as he fell, Phil Farren grabbed at tha
sailorman's head. e fingers of one han
eought the man’s red hair aml held it, but the
fingera of the other slipped and caught bis coat,
and in tho twinkling of an cye tho sailorman
- his balance und followed Phil into the sea!
As Phil'a head rose sbove the water, ho
caught sight of the big sails of the Arothusa
looming darkly a fow y}rds in front of him,.

elf
Bei

leaving the car that had nnd_:,od i

just previously lic saw t
tain Skinncr locked round eagerly for a
full minute, then he passed between the swing
doors of a public-hause waich went by the nawe
of the Mariner’s Compass,
Phil got off the tram, and, crossing tho road
 the tavern, peered within the doors. Cap-
tain Skinner waa in the set of drinking from a
Five minutes later the sailorman
o streel. At the sight of Phil
waiting thera ho muttered a curse. |

“ Captain Skinner,”" said Phil brightly, * you
didn’t téll me what time [—"

The captain would not allow him to continue.
He seized Phil hy the shoulders and shook him
till his teoth rattled.

“If ye follow mo any more, yo whelp,” he
hissod, ** I'll put yor froo it!"”

THE 6th CHAPTER.
Phil Sccures a Passage Aboartd,

O sey that Phil was flabborgasted puts it
mildly. But if the sailorman thought
that such methods would frighten the
boy, he made o big mistake. The soul

of honour and straightiorwardness, with little
experience of the world, Phil Farren had nover
sariously considered that there existed people
in the world who habitually cndeavoured to
swiredlo all with whom they came info contact.
Tnstend of bring frightaned, the boy was more
detormined than r 1o fullow the sailorman.
Therefore, though he stocd for & momeont in
doubt, it was with no hesitating step that he
turned in the dircction in which Captain
Skinner bad disappeared, and then stepped
smartly out after him. This timo Phil took
care, whila he jollowed thy captain, to keep in

““ Blaves

iIns
lizht at the foot of the companion steps.
Ihsl upon the man's m’.-u'

ad of II- lying the man seized '.h|

I roughly and dragzod him Into the
+Grant SGOFt " gurmiod PRI, Ak the light

‘e Captain Skinner!”

sail,” said & man stapding at Phil's elbow,

“ Yes,” said his companion, ‘‘she’s off to
South Africa with high tide, which will be less
than au kour now.”

Phil heard (ha words with a quickening pulse.
There was na doubt pow that Captain Skinner
had lied to him and robbed him of his moey.
There_was nio_doubl. that ho had no power or
intention of offering him a berth as a midship-
man.  Berides thal, the man was no captain
at all. It was plain to see that, for he worked
on boerd in stowing the cargo ond hauling the
rupes like one of the other teamen.

“T'll go aboard and denounce the scoundrel,”
decided] Phil af tast, * [f ha's not the captain,
I'll tell the man wha is about him. may
force him to grve was back my money.”

With a fest-heating hoart Phil went bolilly
up the gangway and <iood upon the deck of the
vessel, Bur ab ibat moment the men wero
warkin, low in the hold. Seme distance
#aw gome slops that led down a com-
w0 ihe ded w.  He passed
and emerged inw a dark, narrow

pussaze. ) . )
As be groped his way along this he ran into
a man coming from the oppesite direction.

sl your pardon,” said Pl **Cen you

toll me whove 1o find the captein?
Tnstend of reolying the e

by the throat aud dragged

at tho fent of the compa
“Great Scott,” gurgler

ed the hoy
o the light

m stops.
Phil, as the light

“* Apothor mmute, and—and I should have been
—been safe[”

A hugo tar;
Hae quickly thrust Phil beneath, entirely caver
ing_his body with it. As he straightoned him-
self and turnad round, o shork, fat man, with o
scarles fce, came waddling on to the d

Captain Skinner saluted him, and ran to a
hatchway.

“Tumble up, helow there!” he bawled,
“tumble up. and stand by 1o cast off I

Ay, oy, air!” came the rey .

Five minutes lster tho Arethusa moved off
down the Thames on her way to South Africa,
and under the {arpoulin there still lay the un-
conscious body of Phil Farren.

THE Tth CHAPTER,

ulin lay at the sailorman's feet.

Weezel Gots o Ducking and Phil Gots &
Post,

T was well on into the aftornoon Lefore
the Arcthusa had loft her moorings, but
s0 sevaro had heen the blow that the

sailorman—whom Phil had known as Cap-
tain 8kinner, but who was really Bartholomy

Weezel, mate of the Arethusa—had given him, |

thet 1he sun had been sot for more than a
couple of hours before our hero recovered con-
seinusness,
Phil did

and what
utes. It
g hanenth

<
the heevy terpaulin. i a stuper,
siaripg into the blackness, and conscious of

at onee swimming towards

vessel. A moment later the dark head of
Bartholemy Weezel appeared botween him
and the Arethusa. The ssilorman trod weter
for an instant while he looked round. When
he saw that the boy was swimming, ho shook
his fist at him, then turned over on his brosst
an zan to move towards the vessel wil
vigorous strokes,

By this time, those aboard the Arethusa had
hoard Phil's last despairing shout. and a
number of “men hung over the stern with
lighted lanierns.

Al oy " yelled Weezel lustily. .
tho answer. “‘Js that
vo a boat out in a

came bac
ou Weezel? We'll ha
Jiffy !
““Ahoy! Help!® oried Phil: b
hezrd his ery, no answer was
As our rcaders know, 'y

if anyono
was returned to him.
A il Farren was a good
swimmer, bul the mats of the Arelhusa nover
o relax orts as he saw a boat
being launched ovorside, and he swam with
such vigour that ho -soon left Phil yurds be
hind. Phil noticed this, and endeavoured to
lessen the distance by using the sidestroke, and
te his utmest. It had litile
avail, however, so hampored was ho by his
clothing and so powerful a swimmer was the
sailorman,
Phil was
the shaut :
“ Waezol, Weesell
“ Ahoy " replicd t
The splesh of onrs
ears, and then he b

[ exerting himsell

struggling on when ho heard faintly

Where are you?"
mate.
na dlly to the boy's
d the shout: :

& he i ads |
| e e e Bl nakod bl
“ Would the stilorinan te]) thons that hir was
struzgling for his life in the sca?  Would
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leave him to’

\\Eaﬂel hn!d his tongue and

dro
Phil I: an to despair, He was such a long
rom the A reeh\m _and the boat that
hu pul out from her, eezel had tried to

take his life on tho "-.nel he wouldn’t be
anxious now that ha should be rescued. With
all 1l strengeh of his lungs, he shouted :

o ]_'lnln. help! P'm drowning !

that instant mony hands woro luslmng

Wi nuel into the boat. It was a task the rou;
scamen would rather have left undone, for the
smate was deservedly hated by them

“That was a near touch, sir,’” said one of
tho four men in tho boat when fho mato had
.bun hunlm] ehoard. *'Ow'd yer come to go
aver

o Shu& yer mouth:” smd Weezel, in o black
tnm;\mr Am yer goi cop me out ‘ere
all ni m wet wmhc' ilo I answers
yer l]um:mu" If ye don't get & and on that
ouar, and put yer back behind it Frmy smart,
L'll break it across yer thick skull for ye.”

The man glared sullenly at the mate, but
did as he was bidden.

“Help, help! I'm drowning!" cried Phil

hat's that?” inquired ome of the other
men—Scraggs, the carpenter. “Sounded liko
sumeone callin’ for “elp.

“Yus, I thought I ‘eard summik,” said
another.

I‘lw men were about to Nrull at (hmr oars,
but they stopped and looked st the
“Ain’t yor seen o ‘andsomo mon al'ore'"
#asked Bartholomy Weezel. “By thunder,
if ya don't make for the Arsthusa inatead of
“aving o little talky-talky out ‘ore, thera’ll be
thick heads for all of yer when we get aboard "
* Help, help!” came the ery from Phil again.
It was Fainter this time, for tho boy was [ast
becoming exhauste

*'There it 18 again!” cried the four seamen
tegethor.
*Look ‘ere, sin,” said Scuggl * there's

someone drowning not far from "eze. He ain't
from our boat, that’s certain. But ;u only
*uman for us to gi'e 'im ‘elp if wo can.”
Hear, hoar!” mumbled the others.

'}l row me back to the Arnlhun ot
.;..-.eel" rosred the mate, trying to hide his eon-

fusion. " Ye betior, I tell yo, or thero'll bo

trouble 1"

3 ** Help, holp!" came another despairing cry
m 1

N Ihat scttles it.” apswerod Soragms.

“Trouble or no teouble, I ain't goin’ to loave
[y I'cl.nnﬁeahlm to drown when I've got the
e to save 'im.”

\'-n 11 stend by yer in that,” said another
man; and the rest nodded agreement.

Buortholomy Woezel roar swore,
tho men turned the nosc of the boat m ﬂm
mn from vrlm:h Phll s cré had sou
ahoy ! craeql lusmy

& Kan qF Wo’re eomu to ¥
l‘:o Phil cried, io Nplg Hc bad littla
Iood thut day, and his strongth was fast giving

hve minutas lmar he was dragged into the
0 I o bottom with his head
il m\nd upon lhe Iap of Scraggs, leoling more
d thon slive. Anothor five minutes and the
hoat would havo been too late, and there would
have boon no ocoasion to write this story.
Exha.unlvd :hou h he was, I'hil had no sconer
set eyes on W than ke trombled with fear.
cep him anyl" he cried to Secraggs,
.poiniing io Weezeol. p him away!l’ He
.triad to drown me
o men wore ihunderstruck at this accusa-
]hon. but the mate flew instantly into n savage

P 1ying vamintt” roaced Woesel, Lot

megetat’im! Get out o' the way, Scraggs, or
T"l pitch yeo overboard, too !

“ Sready on, sir—steady on!” said Soraggs.
“Ir's belike tho youngster, in his terror at
bein” r.w.;rl} done for, takes you for another

raom,

e No, no!"” oried Phil. “Keep him away!
He's the man who threw me ovor the side of
the

Arethusa. 1 wont aboard—
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don, W.

W yo my nddie?” askod

ruck. ks hen did you come
Katrina’s Dock along the

ames,” ssid Phi

"Its a lie!” rolrud Weczel, in a terrific

“Grant Seott!" whupand Seraggs to the
other men, ** There's no doubt tho kid's speak.
ing the truth. Ha muh‘t have been rhuck
averboard from our vessol, or else how would
he have known it name and her mooring
quartars?’’

“* Arothusa,

““There’s somothing behind all this,” said
Billy Hareis, sagely wnrd; his head. Billy
was a woather-beaten old salt, whoso greatost
cnemy was Bartholemy W

' 8-gh!" said Seraggs. lucky little
chap's oither gone unconscious c»r he's gone to

Pull away, boys; ¢ the cap’n und his
medicine-chest’ll soon put 'im to rights
Tho scoundrelly mate still sat in ﬂm stern
with a passion-inflamed face, not daring to
look at the men, us the pu]lad a'. :heu- oars,
Iml. scowling at the darl nmug Soon
alopgside tho dark hull of the

cried Captain Webstor, leaning

% l:hllu,
down_into the hoat,

overside_and lookin,
“yo've fishod up tho top-hoaded, beer-sw illing

vagabond who chooses to delay my ship whilo
ho washes some of the mud out of his brainsl
Got aboard, Mr. Weezel. I'll have a private

interview wuhKon as soon as yow've gob into

dry clothea. d_what have you gol there,
Scraggs; another of ‘em?

The carpenter had thrown the unconseious
form of Phil Farren mcros his shoulder pre-
glralnry to clutching the ropo and hauling

imself on deck.

“Yes, sir!” answercd Scrag, “ It's a boy

» found in the sea as near drowning as pos-
subie 1 mhml: he‘a gone off, sir, snd wants a
o' you
AT Fight, Sﬁrlg’%!l Bring him ahoard and
iany hl‘:m to my cal Tow did he como to

There P'raps Mr. Weezcl could ex-
sir,” replicd tho carpenter, scrambling

aboard.
“Mr. \‘i‘nemh“ repeated the captain, *“ What
do. you mn

Roraggs, with the boy still upon his shoulder,
lurnad tovmni: tho spot where Woazel st
the light from a lantern on the mainmast
atreaming down on his ovil features. Captain
Wobster turned a searching lonk upen his mate
thot made that bully reality a coward at
heart—tremble with fea:

“Ii's a he—nll & e"' roared the mate.
didn’t throw him everboard ! I never set cyeaon
“lr! 'I:rﬂ bt:‘ara i
that's how the matter stands!" said

ebster eoolly, regarding Bartholemy
“1 want no moro oxplanations
Mate. You can finish your amru in

m’vrcahm when you've got dry elathes
he stout old skipper turned to > Pl Fareen

s hand on tha boy's ¢l
breathing, Scraggs,” he said, “T
oxpect he's only exhausted through the ex-
pmure Tnh him down to my cabin and tell
got some go ot zoup ready. Whilo

I'm uk:pper of the Amthnun ﬂmc shall be per-
feet discipline nhnlrd 'bul. there shall ba jus-
tice as well, Mr. aggs.”

And the c.arpenwr w'bo know ﬂxﬂ for all his
bluster -and fussiness, La,plall\
kind heart. muttered " Ay, ay, sir!
ried Phil below deck.

5
THE 5th CHAPTER.
Phil Loaves the Arcthusa, and Lands
In Matal.
HIL FARREN soon recovered con-
i e looked araund him, 1o
seo g ruddy-faced man standing be-
sido him with a flask of brandy in
his fingers. He was lying on o couch in &
nicely-furnished eabin.
oel betier, my boy!” said Captain Webster
kindly, Tl Seon- hevo, you right again.
Cookie's getling you some hot soup, and when
ou are srapped up in hlnnhata and have swal-
owed the hot stuff, you just come to me and
tell me your story. g

Scrng-gn. who stood by the captsin’s door, lwl
the aft to the hands' quarters. Hore wil.
ling and kindly hands tore the ‘boy's wet

clothea from him, rubbod him dry with towels,
and finally gut him, wrapped in blaokets, in
¢ bun bunk, with a basin of rich, hot soup in his

[.. the intervals of drinking the warm, nour-
unmg ha‘eld Phil told the rough soamen his
crowded into the little cabin—told
them how In had ﬂum met with Weezel on the
wharf at London 1d them cverj'llum;
that had ha&pannd until the moment the car-
and three other seamen had picked
out of tho sea.

' said_Billy Harris, “that’s & likely
lad! "Tain't the first of a like patur'
sbout Bartholemy Woezel. Ye
L the first Iad who's been anxious to get
to_sca he's swindled. But never yo fear. \n
toll Cap'n Webster the whole truth, lad, an’
he'll do summat for se.  We ain't gﬁwn boy
aboard thie trip, so hc'll bave no difficulty in

firding a job for ye.
he rest of the men out of Phil's

lxearmg
e::r ressed their s)mplthy for him, and their
miration for the boy's pluel

An hour Ialnr, fealing l:ulp the worse for his
immersion, ressed in a suit several times
too big for I||m that Scraggs had borrowed,
presented himself ot the ca?l.ln s cabin.

At the eklpperl raqwe
story. Phil of anything.
told Clphln Wnlnlur huw !hut he ha

m:un-d st & school ol a Lhnﬂz he hnd Biear
committed, how bo had run sway, angd ho
bad met with Weezel, who had termed illm!slf
Captain Bartholemy Skinncr, and so on, until
Captaiz Wabster himself hod seen him sluog
across bcmggs ‘s shoulder,

“And what's your ides, my boy?" asked
Cuptain Wabster Vhat are you going to do
when you gt 1 abroad

want to make my fortune,” said Phil,
blushing. 1 want to go somewhere where 1
can carn a lot of monsy—io dig for gold. I've

heard that there's been a lot of gold-mines
discover I.lmly in_our colonies, and all a

man or boy do i3 to out. there and
aug away il ]u: gels to tho gold and makes his
ne.”

riu

'rhw stout old skipper laughed.

“That's all, my boy,” he said. “You've
only got to pu—k up the gold and make your
fortune. t happens, I'm bound for one
of these * get-rich-quick’ places, and provided
the story you've told me is a true one, Il|
you're willing to work for your boar
shall be put ashore without a hrt'iung bolng
due 1o me for your passage-mon:

lle went lo the doot and shoute:

*Woezel! Now I'll henr what my mltel Bob
ta say nham it,” he said. ** You'd better got back
to the al in, my boy, and stay there till
I sond you instructions.”

As Phil passed through the doorway he en
countered Weezol cutside, and the mate scowled
savagely at him ; but, all tho same, it was plai
to the that the mate did not relish his in-
tervicw with tho oaptain, for his limbs were
trcmhlmg violenily.

he result of thnt intarview Phil never
learnud except that Captain Webster called
him into his cabin some time naftorwards nnd
assured the boy that he saw no reason to
the truthfulness of his story, and stating mu.
provided he turned out a willing hand,
would not only givo him a freo paxsage ©
Natal, but he would prescnt him with & sum
of maney into the bargain.

In o few days, thn Phll. by his willingness

im

dou‘f find

rogues w=l=]!

old you'll starve. If Jou do, the
alf Lill you and rob
time your sc! mlmumcr “will havo
d:mroresl {:vur innocence of the theft of his
purse, and this time your sorrowing unclo
and munt will have given you up for ever.
'llunl. better of this mad iden of yours, my
boy. ship buck with e and g0 homo to thea.
But 10 all the old Pkl[ or's pleading Phil
would give no ear, an |l<lmg LT“"‘ \'\nir
ster and all the hnnds farewell, ho steppod
ashoro and plunged into the eart of the town.
the strects, hls

nppurnuu
dmmad on a poster, v\l-mh hung besido lho
loor :

“HO FOR THE DARK HILLS!’

Extraordinary Chance

C}mapest‘ﬂalus' qu-ko«t

Tim

These were the oonspicuous headlines which
eaught. Phil's eye as he turned an indifferent
glanw in that direction.

At that time a gold excitement about the
Dark Hills was ot its height, and the very
name had such an siluring sound that the boy
stopped at once and read the whole postor,
which set forth that a party was being formed
to go to the Dark Hills immediately, with
advantages of reduced rates of fares, ete.
through ticket was to ba had for five pounds,
and the time of depariure wos set for that
vory mgh As his cve fuok in all this, a wild
lhou ht rushed into Phil's mind.

should he not be a miner? He would
a0 ln t'he Dark Hills! He would leave all this
mizorable business behind, and would not coma
ek until he was a grown man and had mado
hjs fortunc by gold hunting.

t lenst, he would stay away three years,
or ptrhapa five. and by that time they would
have found out that ]m was not to blame.

(This magnificent new story of adventure will be

condinued on s-lumy nezl)

Best ﬁoulnl

and choerfulness,
with Scragar, Billy Harris, and the rost of the
hands aboard tho A othuse, the matier of the
murderous attack that had been maode upon
him, il not forgotten, was seldom reforred to,
and the days sped by quickly and pleasantly.

But the comity between Woozel and Phil
did not die down for all that. Tha mate could
never set oyes on the boy wilhout he scowled
at him, though he was watched too carclully to
practise any violonce upon our hero. In the

resence Captain Webster and tho hands,

Vcazel was just civil to Phil Farren, bul when
tha mato vessel while
ito upon the
boy by giv im the most dnwcms and the
inost unp]emmm tasks he coul ind.

Phil hore it all manfully. not even complain-
ing 10 hu r . the carpenter.

* Well said Seraggs one night, when,
slmoet becalmod the A nﬁ PR
on a sea which was lit u I-

o

43S Wovdt woﬂllsfigr\l "i-:a nmi« 4

(A

Eshmumt lights from t iadn ul movis
“in o few days now we shall be at Natal,
you'll be leaving us to make your fortune
up-country 88 a gold-miner. You might save
mo 3 littie nugget when you cume across one.
Ome t the size of a loaf’ll bo hig enough

[or me." he added, laughing.

 You shall have one, Mr, Seraggs,” laughed
Phil, “if 1 find & hum‘lm‘l of them, which I
don't oxpect will happo sy, if I don't
make & million out ni {nld mlmn‘ I rockon I
ought to make a few hundred pounds by tho
time Uve done with it. If other men have
e [ortuncs as gold-diggers, why shouldn't

Phil,” said the car-
F ‘‘but for every man who mokes a
nrwno at pld—dlggmil lhaw 's & hundred poor

ars who've met their death by ﬂaruuon
out on the goldfields. 1f you'd take vice,
Sou'd stick to the saa, wherd you ses the sights
of the world, and where you're always sure

"l‘hnl.‘n all very well,

of Rnﬂ,mg grub ln tell you, Phil,
yow'ro cut out win't givin’ you an;
o: old Woesel's p.lhur when I!uy it, but to

a lad with your education gppearsncs you
ought to do well on the sca. You'd easy pass
some of them examinations set by the Banrd o
Trade, and in less than no hme you'd be a
alup r with | your, own_shi
no!" replied Plul Ahnkmg his head
(Iecldodlv “I've made
g-id-dngmng You mnghl - I I.hn m for
ousand years without mak ortune, but
yun mif é;:jbeenmn [y uullmnmru in x:x months
"I you wllnl onl
perience of the world, Scrages,
should laugh at you, Phil. 'm going to turn
in ;u)w but just you think over what I've just
ou.”

“You mesn well, I know, Mr. Scrag :x'
said Phil; “but I'm a funny chap, and w
once I've sel my miod un anything nothmg
will turn me away from

Thno dl}l l-ber, urlnen the Arelhusa came

anchor in Natal harbour, Captain Webster
nnlied Phil into his cabin, gava him a coupla
of sovereigns, told him he was very satished
with the way he had worked aboard, and
uﬁerod to give him a regular post on the Are-

l,,nok here, my boy,” he said, “if you'll
take the sdvice of a man who's old encugh
to be your hnher, you won't risk your young
lifa goin to the gold-miges, Not that a
smart lad l) e you wouldn't do wull at whne
over you were put 1o, but d the scum
of the earth, the laziest vegabonds, and the
toughest roughs about the goldBelds. If you

mth little ex-
" | “1
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“SLAVES OF THE SHOP" STARTS IN A FORTNIGHTS TIME.

The Chief Characters In thls Fine Story.
ARTHUR LOVELL, loamshire’s champion bat,
He becomes o professional. il tneto Tl Fuined

by James Tagden.
hest  bowler. Ho

GEOFFREY LAGDEN, an amatenr and & good
L e £ ek Tl Sk T | ¢
whom he hates and eadeavours lo lnjute,
Arthur's rival taf the ! Molly Hillon. A
anobliish character.

“ JAMES LAGDEN, who has rained Arthur's uncle,

BLANE, Cnptain of Loamshire, Ilul the steady triend
of Arthur and Kit. Il is Mol i dillon‘: cousln.

PONSONBY, Geollrcy l.ugdrml riend, and a man
of similar charscter—snobbish to & degres.

rthur Lovell, owing to the ruin of his uncle, has ln

10!!:!! his stains amateur player for Losmshi

'qlld (llt;ll profess|
al

nee, At bas s twln
'htorimg maped Leo Who |s iy In Wi oy
den bribes Lén Valanco to injure Arihur,
:mm [‘ngll is thus preventad from rlnrlng (ar
mghire for fwa of thrve weeks, and ln the
time the teau: fare mor: or loss hadly.
Both Arihur Tovell and KAl know wha ase the
but ngreo to say nothing.
uploy of James Lagden,
A ounetie of docurments
only g the eriminal methods
den_ eercised 1o bring about fhe ruin of
Anhur Lnrcn';mmlo Len mnum wilh Kit Valanee,

and P
1@ Arthur M\l‘,li
r'el‘l.hh weei's instalment.)

both
Len Vi

In tha Bhadow of Doath!
EN VALANCE strolled away through
L Ihbtim'kmllngdu;k ; Tbur{w:hlu 'km.-!n
tisfact; the face of the scape:
Graco a3 bo walked along with

a3
hands zhu kets, puffing out lml- utroamc
of blue mmtfm That Kit would succeed with

Lovell, ha had now little doubt. The deed of
ahstr: he documents boing done, the only
auestion was whather fo make nso of them'
and m.re!y Lovall would see reason upun that

g o pounds for himself, and the loss

of fifty thousand for the man who had ea

hu hatred ; that was an atiractive pros|
cusand pounds, probably, would not 1

lhc npemllhnn long, but he did not think of

that. The prospect of ing such a sum,

of the pleasure he could derive from it, made

i

the future rosy to

From his ros, cams he was suddenly re-
ealled to real life in a atnrklmi manner.
A dark ﬁzuro leuped from the hedge and
rushed upon

Len V al-mu! nurtm] back, his n:{nrutu drop-

ing from his lips. But ho could not escape.
Pn a twinkling the dim form was upon him,
and two sinewy, savage hsuds were clulchmg
at his ﬂmm

“Help
he word was choked bark by that savage
gri, !lg went down heoavily into the ro
|||n assnilant upun him.

** Quick, pater!””

The voloe was H!IG rp and nuick. Len Valance

knew it al once.

ia
=

He gaaped out name, struggling
furiously. Bub a scoon ure—a more portly
one—jomed the first, al a sepond pair of
hands ITe was dragged {rom the

f(nqpui bim,

road through the gap in the bedge.

A Fascinating Shory of County Cricket.

Specially Written for THE BOYS' REALM by One of Qur Most

Popular Authors.

wiEEs
" Acrom the ficld, pater! I'll seo that he | man savagoly. * Whatover ha sooun-
wakien a noi” T we) shall nct wid in ruining i | Hor
Geoffrey Lagden's voice was hard and detor- | " The loadod cane swung aloft.
n'.‘g}ﬁ H:d plci;iod Len v-ll:w.- v by "do o §,’°§‘, Toy, stop—"" .
- ah!
Ing his Knueklos jots E"" ok and hall SHoL Len Valance, framle ntrh terror, made a tor-

ing his kmwk!u into the nnek and half choking
the unf n James Ladgen
J;? ‘botwean thoem they car-
ner ‘away ; whcre. nmi for what

could only w

Hu ntrux;led desperately, hut mﬂmut avail.

Twenty yards from thn lane they carried him
over mug gL round, and then flung him down
again—with Lagden’s knee on his chest, Log
den’s grip on his throat.

Now, you hound, where are tho papors?
l.en Valance could only gas
“Do you hear me, you cur

I was right in
suspecting that you would go and sce Ki
Vulonce, and we have lain in wn't for you a
Jong time. Now we have the heels,
you had better come ta terins, shnpl We aro
not to be trified with. Where are the [m]mrn‘ .

“Where you will never find them!" gasped

“Have you, given them to Kit Valance?"

“Find out!"

“ Are they upon you

“Nor

“wc'n seel Search him, father, while I hold
him! ttempt to ory out, Len Valance, and
you lua a ﬂeud rno.nl

“Ynu 3 a1 m Glu me ﬂul cane, I’nther.
you see this, Len Valance? It is loaded
with lead st the end, and & blow would brain
an ox
“You daro not—"
“You shall see, I uihr you your life for

those Without them you are 68 hel,
Jeas upnguldder with his hng!drllrn Ruuf:
them, my fine fellow, and you will not live to
make use

sped and was silent.

Gcollr:oy Lagden was showing a new side
his character. anob, plotter, ehe
schomer, ko had alwars been, and ho had
shown on occasion that he euuld be a villain,
too! Bui s 1. determined, romoreeless vil-
lun—Len had not suspected hu-n to be this!

rospect nf ruin hed brought out a side
of Gaoﬂ:eyn character that had only bec
latent.

Evon his father was smaszed, and gave him
more than one unecasy glance as he sesrched
Len for the pupors. James Lagden ws not of

the stuff of which heroce, or courageos
villains are mndn ‘He had joined with his son
in this desporate enterprise bscause there was

10 _other resource left to save him from utter
ruin. But he was trembling!

The search was soon mado. There was no
trace of the deouments sbout the scapegrace.
It wans evidont lillz he had spoken ﬂu :ruth
when he said that they wera not upon

'l’hey are not Im-e. Geoffrey.’
“T told you so!” gaspod “You wull.
never see them. They sre in a safe place.

Geoffrey ;rmcd 'h:a teeth.

“ Where are they

“1 will rmt say | word

“ Very Fathor, thoy are a:xhnr m hu
!u\igmgl aﬁ Br::hlun or in
either casc we must have them. It Il thlf nr
ruin. But x! tlm scoundrel goes free we shall
never sucoeed

“Bah, nb cowardice now!"” said the younger

rible offort rey aside, and the
desconding blow prichi nnly the oarth. A ring-
lnx lcroam loft the white lipa of the scape-

Help‘ help!”

He scrambled to his came
out from bohind a bn.nl: of rlnudn and glim-
mored on the field, on shadowy trees, three
dim figures. Geofirey Lagden, with o curss,
recovered himself, and sprang st the scape-
gra

elp, help!” ()
Wide ran the pieroing nr: The londed
cane whiz ugh the ai Len attemptod

ta eludo the bluvv, :nd he :n\ul his head, bui. it
took effect upon his shoulder, and ho ok on
his kneos.
Awnn that frenzied cry.
"

\\-m.;n mprrccnewn Lagden swung up the

loads banker stood trembling and
terror-stricken.

““Help!

A rapid_footstep—a dim, running figure in
the moonlight—ths loadod cane was descend-
ing, but a fierce blow under tho ear soent
Geoffrey den reeling, and the blow missed
its murk_ e canc o ed to the ground, and

gtlen Ioliqwed it thero.

Iv was Arﬂmr Lovell. Len's ory for heln
had reached his ears as_ho strode slong the
lane to his quarters with Kit. Little dreaming
o was fn'parl sad fram whom,dhe cry h.ﬁ
been -nulagh for him, and he had rush

Lngdm. gritting his teeth, :cnmb!od to hig

IR

And then, as pain and exhsustion overcame
him, he reeled, and would bave hllun but the
strong arm nl‘ Ar:‘nur Lovell caught him, and
hcll(! him firul

** Come mth mc." =ud Lovell quietly.

Justice at Last.

RTUUR LOVELL'S brow grew darker
and darker. There was silonce in the
room, broken only by the faint rustle
of the papers as the young cricketer

turnod them over,

It was the day after Loamshire's splendid
viclory over Susiex on thn county ground at
Have. Lou Valance, saved from his assailanta
by the voung cricketer whom_he had so often
injured. had boen brought to Lovell's quarters,
'l'he Eapcr.s which the Lagdens—father and

ad in_vain sought (0 recover wers in

Arﬁmr Lovell's hands now.

Lon Valance had placed them there. Beape-

gracc and ne'er-do-well as Lon was, he was not
wholly had. and Lovell's action had touched
his heart. Lovell had ncvor received anytl ing

but injury at his hands, yet whem he w

dangor it was Lovell who had come to -
oscue. And even Lon could not help feeling

something Ilkn gratitude.

Arthur at first hesitated to receive the
papers [mm him. He could not approve of
the way they had beon obtained; but Len’s
assertion that lhn{ contained ctem pm! ol
James Lagden's villainy wnlg]nd with him,

e thought of his uncle, *pending his old

days in obscure poverty hy the act of -I'una

Logden. Tf it was possible to ocompel

razcally banker to disgorge, surely it was hll

du! to use every menns in hiz power to that

}h had decided, at all ovents, to read the
Hae sat at the table, examining them
carefully one by one. ay in a chair,
his head ban url Im fnce whito, hi
scincillating, t  wail
silones till ’hthur should. be finished.
The ericketer’s brow was very dark.
What he was reading fully bo Len’
statements, Between them, James Lag

tool, Tsaacron, had dectived and swindled
the unsuspecting man who had trusted them,
and the records of the huge swindle were clear
i’nough to condemn the rascals in any court of

Arthur Lovell had only to make the docu-
ments public in order to bring the banker to
ruin, evon to prisoh, and to banish him for
cver from the society of e6c men ; , s0
ar as it was in the banker's power to make
restitution. he could be forced to restore whas
be had dishonestly gained.

Arthur locked up at last with a sigh. It had
not been a pleasant task. Thlre wau aome

feot. He wos mad wﬂh 8
now. Dut Alﬂmr Lovell hnf’l‘]ulckly gripped

“ Stand bauk. ¥ou scoundrel "

Help?™ shrmked Len, “svm: mo! They
eant to_mur 2

‘*Lon "'ulnurn e Arﬂml Lore“ uttersd the
namo i amazement. ‘' And—and Geoffrey
Lagden! In the name of wonder. what dueu
this moan?”

' They were going to murder me.” Len was
on his [eet now, keeping close to the stalwart
young cricketer. His shoulder was aching bor-
ribly, but his uoohuu was roturning as ho saw

that the danger was pust. “'It's Geoffrey
Lagden ond Im hl.har—they wers going 1o
wmurder ma.”

Lagden gave a bitter laugh. The game was
up now with a vengeance. His fathor was use-
less in & auufy!e. and he was no match for tw
=no match for an&ll singly, for that matter.

Without a wor but thal
bittor lough, in wlm:h despair was blended
with oynical mockery, he turned and strode
away. and his fathor followed him. Arthur
Lovell did not seck to prevent ﬂmr going. He
ﬁud his oyes upon Len Valance.

*Tell mo what this mem"‘

Len panted.

"1t means that I hold the documents to
prove that Jamocs Lagden robbed your uncle—
1t meapa thet whether you like it or mat, the

truth will come out ncw, and justice will be
dona—lnd Geoffrey gden lnd lm [nhnr are
ruin Ile lmghe That is

what it means.

melm, and dishonesty to the h“lth)-, nhula—
some mind of ﬂm ung cricketer. Len
lanca -%: wal

“Wh e Lovall? Wil you
A Ju‘"fi“d' tmm toly reply.
Lovel 1 rm immadiatoly
“He ruin oela: He can bo foreo

our d
lhou,wm(l wunrh th-lt he robbed
The man Tsascson would turn against

him of.
Lim, and giva evidence to save his own akin, if

he had a chance. re is_no dnlﬁcullu now

that you have the papers. Jumes Lagden can

be shown up to all the klnzdam. and you can

he"el'll:h again. You would bo mad fo hesi-
tal

Arlhn: Lovell nurld.od still without speakin,

\ do. pot anid the soapegras

Emmnn:nlk, "1 uhnl! ct without you.
en and his mn attempled my life.
up now. Do you think I an going to be:

l.hul gwelenﬂﬂ T have said nothin,
L w1l you that before another hour Eu passed
the polica will be tracking them on my in-
formation. Thera is ponal sorvitude
for Both of them, and sarvo thew right.

And the cyes of the scapegrace gleamed vin-
dictively. There was & knoc ti door, snd

a card ‘was brought in. Arlhur Lovell started
.-u he read the name of James Lagden. e
had not imagined that the banker would havo
the andacily to como there, after the h-ppm—
ings of the pravious night.

e banker was at the hoels of the servant,
He hld not waited for permission to eater.
(Continued on the next page.)

THE LEAGUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES.

A Great New Organisation affiliated to * The Boys’ Realm,” band-
ing together Junior Athletes who have shown Marked Ability in
given Sports by performing certain Feats set by the President,

SECTION 1.—SWIMMING.

SECTION 2

12-15.

Age
APPLICANTS MUST RUN—

100 yards in - - - 14 secs.
300 ,, , - - 44 secs.
40 ,, , - - 60 secs.
880 ., w - 2m. 35 secs,
One mile ,, - 5m. 30 secs,

Application nust be made on the Form below, and must be
headmaster. clergyman,

mrmm vouohoa for by &

fny reader up to the ags of 18 who can swim 100 yards will be
handsome Digloma stating inis fact and making a mom the
of Young Athlotos. In nadition, a BOYS Fnteg Clave Bianand edar win
be awarded to any reader who can -rfor the following tests up t
and ingluding 100 yards, & Socond ‘Cloes Mudal for 200y and a First Gl

for 440 yards, in accordance with the conditions

Age 12-15. Age 16-18.

APPLICANTS MUST SWiM— APPLICANTS MUST SWIM—

40 .yards in - - - 35 secs. 40 yards in - - - 30 secs.
100 ,, ., - Im. 55 secs. 100 ,, . - Im. 30 secs.
220 ,, .- 4m. O secs. 220 ,, ., - 3m 40 secs.
440 , n = 8m. 30 secs. 440 , n = 8m. O secs.

A penny stamp for

—RUNNING.

Age 16-18.

B
APPLICANTS MUST RUN—

100 yards in = - - I2 seecs.
300 ,, , - - - 38 secs.
440 ,, ,, - - - 57 sees.
880 = 2m. I3 secs.
One mile ,, - 5 m. 10 secs.

accompanied by details of the
, trainer, or some responsible adult person
return postage must be enclosed.

I (Name)

THE LEAGQUE OF YOUNG ATHLETES,

(Address)

desire to become & member
performance,

of this Institution. Enclosed I send particulars of my

To obtain a BOYS' REALM standard Medal, in addition to the handsome
Diploma awarded gratis, applicants should send Six of the above Forms cut from one

issue of this paper. The necessary copies may be bought or obtained from friends,
“ Slaves of the Shop!” Great New Story In a Fortnight's Time.
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l.I:l face, ususlly somewhat florid, was pale
amd almost baggard in expression. Ilis
were sunken and restiess, and showed
dy that be had not slept the previous
ht. He looked mervously at Arthu
‘ Can 1 speak ta uu, Lovell? 1]
1le broke off. vor clored
sorvant. Arthur E.o-.rll motionsd bhu banker
to a sout. Bitterly as this man bud injurced
him, Arthur could not help fecling a sentiment
of compassion. The young cricketer was not
the man to use a viefory unsparingly. In the
hour of success ha was miore inclined to pardon
than to punish.

‘The banker's eyes wanderod fo the papers
on the table, and he started. His hand in-
volunturily strotched ont towards (hem, but he
met Arthur's stern glamce, and it dropped
sgain. Len Valance gave a mocking

"It is too late, Mr.
, and I

Taugh.

Tagden | Y d
vyour lost cal Nt?g:\im S DBC{,!
innrdes mio. i

The scapegraco shrugged his shonlders.

“T Lave come here to sco you, Lovell,” said
the banker, fixing his oyes upon Arthur.
is in your power to ruin me il you choose.””

Love!l nodded.

“You have read the papers?”

” l have read them from bogivuing to ond.”

v that thero were—were ir
my dealings with Mr. Lovell,
banker stammered.

“1 know that you deccived and robbed my
uncle, if that 13 wheat you mean!™ said
.‘\rthnv -lemly

8 twitched.
l—l du ml. defend 1oy conduck.
ngs arc done in the City that would not
|.m lhn light of day,” be said haltingly. *1
worse than others; only more unfor-
|u1uf.- m having had a spying scoundrel in my
cmp

Len Valaneo laughed.

* Whom you tried o make a tool of to do
your dirty“work, and who was more than a
match fur‘ye *"ho eneered, ** and wha ix about
tc give inforenation fo the police for the issuo
of a warrant for your arrest on & charge of
attompted murder.”

i The bankor shuddered,
ig

fa

lunt

Many

At tho same ti;
b Beoe Sleamed 1o s oy
cn nothing bas beex mado public, s0

* Nothing, so far,” asid Lovell; “but yon
surcly -capnot expect us to keep silent? You
have robbed my uncle of fifty thousand pounds,
and you huve artompted Len Valanco's life. If
you are given a chance to fly before arrest you
rinst consider yourself fortunate.”

iston to me, for mnm;i ‘s ulml" said the

other loases. As a malter of fact, Geoffrey did
not_believe that 1 should bo able to make terms

with you, snd—and ho feared arrest. He bas
1

l";l‘::lvhnnker cur_;_v;d his face with his lw;u.la

for o1 and im-
mrrl-:usm?sr:hl':or. the. ealthy acker of the

Tonmehire Cluh, bad been Wrought very low

& settlement[”
saved from the worst ! 3
l.uvull You have besn morc generou
than I deserve. I—=I am geatalul W]me i
have said [ will do—T will do at once. Iam in
your handu and 1 cannot resist. You can rely
B e od Haltoringly o the door, and passed
’m:?lenm “reigned for some minutes after he had
gone. .%rllmr anell folded up the papers, and

ke a difference 1o you, Arthur,”
sanl L(lt, Valn:n:c. with a slight cateh in his

I.av-u turned to him quickly.
) difference to my forrunes, Kit,
hnldmg out his hand. * Next ses
ay for_Loamshire as an amateur, cortainly.
Elw no difference 1o our fricndship.”
]nlmi

grasped his

“1 kxmv.- it, Ln I was sure of that.”

made more trouble in tho ¢lub than he was
worth. Thﬁm wlll bé\ l rm deal less friciion
now that the team will
ull together be:oer “'e nin cortainly miss
mes Lagden’s backing of the club, but wo
don’t want money gained as he sccms to have
qn:usd hia. 1'd rather sce tho Lnlmsbuu go

& m £ar that, sir, the club will nnt luse,” said
Arthur, Ly hn uspmd my uncle sll that
he deprived him y uncle
steady backer of the c!uh while he was wealthy,
and now will all thn he ever was, or
more. 'l‘hn clnh will be no lose;
to hear that, Iawel! A club
\-r n oumpell.ed to think of tho financial
wn:: rations,” the eolonel remarked, wuh a
smile. “L am very glad you have beon able to
arrange this mattor without a scandal, Ws
don't want the name of the Loamshire County
Cricket Club disgraced in the eyes of |hu
public, aspecinlly as it now scoms :cny cer-
tain that we sha lrm the championship.”
%hur s eves lpn ed.

nk 8o,
Thl wluml mdded em}lbhunm y.
“Yes, I think so, Lovell, and if wo finish at
the top of the list, it will bo due more to your
hnthng]mrl Kit Valance's bowlmg than to any-
clse.

thin
t's very good of
“lIt's thu mere trath,

ou td say so, i
b 1 hglro nm.u:ud for

THE RULES OF FOOTBALL.
ALTERATIONS WHICH HAVE BREN MADE THIS SEASON,
By G. L. B. COVERDALE, Secretary East Riding of Yorks F.A:

VR

VERY year finds the_International
‘gotball Association Board making
mmc alteration to tl aws of the
game and rules of Assaciation {foot-
ball. At this year's meeting the slterations
aro not very nummmns, but there arc one or
two poinis whicli should be borne in mind by
players, reforecs, and also supportera.
1t would not, I think, be out of place to
explain how alterations in tho laws of the
game are made, and to indicate how ocarcfully
a proposed deviation from sn old rula is con-
sidered before it can actually come into force.
Tho Intefnational Football Association Bosrd
comsisls of two representatives [rom each of
1

he following associations : -The Engluh Foot-
hﬂnll Amc i Football Asso-
clation, Football Assoc en of Wales, and
the lnsh Fmﬂm\l Association.  This Board

discusses and decides upon
all proposed alterations

in the hw- of the game, and nnc matters
in its inter-

I.mnkor. in & low voice,
ot_wish to drive me Ia despair. [
“ can and mll restore  to all cnr_','
shilling that is due to him, with full interest
for uu time that has elapeed sinco—since he
. Can 1 say moro than that?"
he satisfactory so far as I am
sani Arthur wly. “and I can
answer for my uncle. But the attack on Len
Valance is a different mutter.”

“T will pompensate him. T will do anything
in ronson. You must know, Lovell, that that
was not my idea. My son was hebdxtrous
Ile was furious at the trick Valanco had
played upon us. He acted hastily, and drogged
m-Th\::.th him. o th

perspiration. was clotting the hnova e(
the banker. He was in sarnest. It
awdlﬂt that ho spoke the truth. That w:ld

of the {A'revrou: night had besn the work
oE Guﬂ'sny agdnn not of his relher
"I know (t]yma went on
e 5

“1 do not hate him,” said Arthur Lovall
coldly. *“Wa have nlwnyx bnsn onemies in the
].mrnnhxra County Cl ut by no fault of

. 1 was willing to :Lmd wef | with him, as
-lth evorybody clse in the club. a8 de-
liberately "gone cut of his way to m:urn me,
and to ry to drive mo from the tea

“Well, you were enemies, and mw that it
is possible for you to orush him, to disgrace
Ima, I knmr 1 ranpot cxpect you to hold your

band. Yet—"'

“You are mistaken. T have not theslightest
idea of mln uwngp, mther upon you or
{ 8o long as mero jus-
am mtuﬁ for art.
o Valance, 1 wlll
som; nnnhun in my power.
8 S0ADe; rinnod,
“1 am quite willing to come to oz
ment on thoso terms, sir. 1 am not dmd ol
Yyour trying any more tri
o That s no businoss of mine,” said Arthur.
You may settle your own affair as you please,
without my assistance. I have no desire for a
al, cortainly, and I should not like the
name of the Loal iro Club to ha mixed up
with an unplean.nt sensation in the papers:
but one point I ca le. An attempted
murderer ia_not th- kind of mamher the

hate my son,”
-

mmia him every

mwnl:f relations as may be reforred to them
after consideration by either the governing
bodies or general meetings of the associations
lonmug the Board. The governing bodies af
rac| entitled to
the Bouzd send in writing, on or before Apnl
Ist in oach year, to the secrctary of the asso-
ciation entitled to convene the pext meeting
any suggestions or alterations deemod desir-
thke, “Which are printed and disiributed imm:
diately £or consideration at the anoual general
mwllnﬁ the associations. The meetings
oard aro held snnually on the second
Saturday

in June au the invitation of each
assooiation in nrd.or thzi seniority. One of

the

the meeting ,mll um;dn and the other repra-
sentative sn.',ll act as secretary. This secro-
“I;-f must_keep a minute of the proceedings,
then ferw.lrd the same to the asscciation
noxt in rotation. No business can be pro-
ceoded with unless three out of the four asso-
ciations are represented. No alterations in the
laws of the game can be made w there
Il a unanimous vote of the membors present
0 Board meeting. Alterations oﬂler than
el of The mAme may. bo sopted ok
three-fourths majority of those present. The

decisions of the Board are at onoa hinding on

all the nssociations. and no alterstion in the
laws of the game made by any association are
valid uniil  accepted by the International
Board. It will be seen that fo get a rule or
jaw of tho game altered means that it cannot
be rushed through, but receives due considera-
tion beforo coming into operation. This you
the_International rd met in Scotland, an

rol ‘the most. far-reaching altoration that
was mado was the sddition to Rule 6, moking
it 20 il

n player cannot be off-side

when ha himself is within his own half of the
Geld of play at the moment the ball is played
or thrown in from touch by ln¥ player of tho
same side. both from o phycr s
and a spectator’s t of view, will be
!urh:he game, un:t\k“u tnmi! luhlulen |hg&
rather unsportsmanlike style of play—i.e., the
one-back game. All of us have seen a player
gnllad up for oﬂ'-nde in lul wn ‘half nl ihn
eld when, il op| been pla; mg
the game in the nght. -pmt_ md'humg
thm full-backs in thoir understood posi
the player would have o good chance of break-
ear away. The rulo as it now stands
will make a swift forwmi a groater factor in
& team than ever.

The next slteration we find is that to Rule
13, which now gives the refereo power, after
humg cautioned a man for ungentlemanly
conduot, to send him off :lue field if any further

offence is committed. This alteration vull giva
the roferee a still stronger hand over the

players.
The addition to Law 17 is the words * or of
a player 'bemg sent off tho field under Law 13
k shall be awarded to the oppasite
side, from tho place whero the infringement
oocurred.” Previously it has very often hap-
pened that when a -:el.' has been sent ol!
the field the referee considered this suffi-
cient punishment to tho o offending side, and has
not . further penalised them.

The above are the only altorations and Addx
tions to the rules that were carried,
position by the Welsh Association that a
coul scorcd direct from a corne:
being lost. Players and referecs, ther
bave not many néw points to wateh.

Sunshine Aftor Shadow.
@GLONEL HILTON was Jooking

The Loomshire cricketers were
home again in amwchestar, and
Arthur Lovell :nmi celled on the calonel at Lin-
croft. He hal maht a ghm{:ne of Molly in the
:Nndon s he g house, and his
rt boat ab I]:e m: t of the girl's winsome
Mween Arthur and Molly a great gulf had
been fixed for lung' months; but naw, with the
{mmg cricketer’s return to fortune, his hopes
ad risen again.
Colanel Hilton listencd to what Avthur had
to relato to him in extremo astonishment.
Arthur oconccaled some of the story, for tho
nuke of those who hnd nuured him, and who
had been umdlo to py so dearly for it. But the
colonal hod & pretty clear uiea of what had

somé time, Luvell that there has boen o botter
fooling in tho club eow-rds you. You must
have obsorved it ynurn!
1 think I bavo, sir.
It crossed my mind to ask you to take the
captaincy again. I believe that av-u as & pro-
fessional playar you wauld have comed,
s0 much have the lads come to ihlnk of you
Bm this alteration in your circum-
stances makes overvthing essy. You will re-
sume your old footing i |n tha club—or, rather,
more than your old footing.
[mve[l Wl;\ s.!!’en;.e
ri ing captain of Loamshire
he!nm. and_the elpcrisnent could not be called
a success. But, as the colonel said, mattors had
changed now, snd more important then any-
'ﬂm% elso was the change in tho sentiment of
the of
Arﬂu.l’r Lovell, as & pmd'csuana[. as o “paid
fllyor ‘had won esteom, oven

As captain muo mero, he would find the team
ready to bacl to apy extent. His
chango in Iomum waa lie ﬁmlhmg touch,
most carping critic could not find any ubjeotlm
to moke now.

Chaptain or Loamshire! It was & glm-mn
prospect—a, pruspect  io mako tho young
ericketer’s heart beut faster, nnd to bring &
fush of pride to his handsome face !

he cvlonel watched his face, easily reading
the thoughts within.

“ilim would accept the offer if it were made,

el

“1 mum oot do othorwise, sir.  But what of

Lolm:e] H:Ihn smiled grimly.

‘onsonby has sent in his rwgnntmn from
the clul:

Arthar looked surprised.

“ It was & quostion of cxpenses, in which he
could mnot ugree with the commiltec,” tho
rolr:ue] remarked, here is mo sccret about

A slight smile hovered over Artbur Lovell's

Ponsonby, one o his enamies in the club, had
n sk amateur " of the kind well known in
modern mmty ericket.

His *“oxpenses "’ had freq'wntly amounted to
more than twice as much 88 rthur Lovell's
earnings as a * professiopal ' player.

rthur Lad often thought that the
commitice must find Pousonby rather an cxpen-q
sive luxury, and he was nol aurpnled to learn
that tho amateur’s **ex, found obs
jection raisod to them ut Last,

'onsonby had ovidently resigned in s buff,
and would probably be astonished ot not lmn;
wsked 1o reconsider the mattor. That was his

ver.
aptai is vacant,” said Colonel Ilil-
ton. * Of course, in Ilm intorests of the county,
1 should have asked Ponsonby to stand aside 1}
necessary. As it happons, though, the place is
:mpl. and ready for you to take if you choose
o Ll

b ! A'ilnuld not. minm it ulh

“Then it is a8 & sett

Colonel Hilton :hook hands hc;m]y with the
ynmig cnck i eter. ; m h ih

“Iam we -n ave you with us as an
amateur, io hav i’rcsd the club ta
Tespect you as n pmim:-n] player, snd it is
owing to you mainly that there is'a better fool-
ing all “round between professionals and
amatcurs in the Toamshire Club. And I am
glui moro than lnythmg of that you vull
Saptain the team in the match against the Rosk
of England at tho Oval—for thore is no doubb
in my mind now about Loamshire winning
chnmplomh i

Arthur's face waa happy, bhis_heart beating
jovously, ss he left. the house. Ho had known
trouble—black and bitter tmu'bln, but the
clouds had rolled by at last. had faced hig
troublos manfully; be_bad .lny. pleyed the
game, and now he was'reaping his reward,

“le.l !..
He u name involuntarily as he
omgh!. aigM of rhe girl's white dress uudu the
treea, She turned at tho sound of his voice,
and her face was blushing. Lovell joined her
in the shade of tho old beeches,

“You are losking Luppy,” she said,

“T am feeling hoppy. May I toll you -rlny'l'i

* Pleaso tell me.”

Ho told her as much as was necessary to in-,
orm her of his ehango in fortune, of (he sun.
shine that had followed the clouds in bis life.

She listencd ettentively, her cyes glawing.

““Ohb, I am so glad,” she cried—" 0 glad !

She _hold out har hands. He clasped them,
and did not let them go gmn His oyes were
on her face; hers sunk under his glance,

“Molly! May I call you so? " You know—

ou cannot fail to know—how I have always
r ved you! Now I can dare to speak.”

Har face was crimson. She did not raiso her

- Mnlly' I can sp«-uk at. !aatl
Could you ever care for me?"

Then she raised her oyes. They were web
with tears,

*I—I have always cared,” she whispered.

And then, as he drew her to his heart, it
seemed to Arihur Lovell that the sun had never
shone so brightly—never had the birds sung sq ;
merrily to his cara.

(To be conciuded shortly.)

I love you!

‘Have you heard abotut—

THE TERROR?

You can't be an up-to-date sort of chap
unless you've made his acquaintance.
It's worth making. His pranks will set;
you roaring with laughter. He is cer-
tainly the queerest kind of character who
has ever appeared in “THE BOYS
HERALD.” How will you recognise
him? Look for this in big type—

3 nd
have to go. Whother he goos to prisan t. The rennrntmn of the Lovell fortuno b the most lut'h and d
o not care; but he csanob :Emun c:: n&g Jnmm Lagiden, what the truo l‘hlrm:‘k-i ste ?]llynplilym"th- u';.tt’na, hm‘lmﬂ ?{ THE TERROR
«qamablre l".!ub. the banker must be, and Geoflre den's | silencing tho whispers of anvy and malice.
Tho hanker nodded. Tasignation From the Lasmshire Club showed ‘ew now in the Losmshire County Cnrknt oF
wu'l"\l:;.ﬁ nl:nrh'-):nr:vlgn':-d':d upon, Mr, Ig.m.u r.n.g“he, toolhnd nothing to uy for hmd.:n Club who did nulb‘l’lliund admire the g% ant
00p Up our ol i ‘o shall not as a | young batsman wl done g6 much to bri =

tion after this—this repayment, as T hnvepl::d matter of fact,” the r.-olune} rnmnrkod_ “He ﬁ]s cgumymuw front. g THE REMOVE;
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