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{Synopsias of Opening Chapters will be found
atthe foot of the next page.)
The Match with Crossop,

HERE was not a player on the Excelsior
side who did no! rasont the leaving out
of John Warman from the team.
of the moro hot-heuded among them

made schemes for showing their resentmont—
protty wild schomes, for tho most part. ]
sobarest proposal was one for o joir protest to
the soloction commitiee. Bat the wiser head
Mr. Raynton, Frod Rackless, George Raikes,
and John himself—would not agree even lo

18,

“Thay've got a good excuse for it.” said
Warman. L did ome jolly ncur losin’ you
the match, vou know.”

“ And it would be hardly Fair to Darnall.”

Fred. ' 1t would look like a dead set

made against him. There are some of the new

men who don't by any means love us now. Wo
‘L-give chance of sayin' that they
bavan'i had fai

“There was, indeod a good deal of feeling
l?aimt the old members of the team on the part
‘whor

majority of the newiy-engaged men, of
m Darnall was onc.  As has already been
mentioned, not one of Lhesa was a well-known
playor, though all were considerod to powsess
considerable promise. But, to judge from their
grumbling, one might have ihought that they
ki:m Eston Huuse, or Tyneside

“They hadn't come to Bramchurch to play
second fiddle to a lot of local jossers,” said Bing- R
ham, the centre-forward of tho reserves, a §
fellow from a emall Norweatshire club, w
aspired to supplant Fred Reckless, * Let 'om
put the local chaps into the reserves. It's we JI
who ought to play in the first team.” o

In this way thoy formed a hostile camp, with
Bingham as their_leader, and Darnall us his
i The Exealsior lads srill used thoir §

enant.
old clubhousa; but oaly two of the new. pro
Wallace, tho resrves' goalkeoper, and M

& half-back—cver eatered iis doo These t
stood somewhat aloof from the cabal the others
had formed. They wero fellows of superior
Tearing and ter brains 1han the rest, and

h were testotallers, and did not care to join
witih the rost in making tho Pig and Partridge
—which stood near the ground, and was booti-
ing strongly—their headquarters.

Non, that the pros. from a distance were Likely
to inke any harm at tha Pig and Partridge it
James Rolls, the landlord, could prevent ir,

lls was an enthusinstic supporter of the
club, and a mau whom eversone whose opinion
vené worth having respected. A publican of the
right type can be n powerful agent for good
since public-honsca there must be;”and Rolls was
emphatically of the right type. 1lo was zenlous
for the goud name of his houss. Habitual
drunkards and otior undesirable characters
were uever ellowed to get a footing there, and
il e had heen gubsidised heavily o keep {he
new Excolsior men in good order he could not
havs done more.

“I don't like Darnall,” said Cheswarthy, who
Qud not lost his natural frank outapokenness in
eludring for the legal profession. Mr, David
Deedos had *old him more than once that
Jbolore he would be fit to be a sclivitor he would
have 10 lentn to koep his tongue behind his

t that Chesworthy divulged office

(Continued on the nezt page.)
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v
worpiiv,, or, indeed, secrets of any sort. It was
Thipl{ hat he was 1o froe wi his opinions.
.1=“i§g Bott” acked Talfer,
T that's all. He isn't the right sort.
ou hctr about the row |}Ilh be and Bing-
of

ad with Jim Roils,
ppoan.-d thai nol had. hesworthy
wost always got early information about ans-
i that happened 1o or amund Broamchurch,
Nothing very much, on the faco of it;

ggq., show whieh way the wjnd blowe,” he"
arved sapisntly. - Bingham and_Daraall
®are , in the billiard-room

at the Pig and
Partridge last night.  Thes had had two
»

ius-and-sodas “between eight an’ o little
or.nine l]l they ordered a thied each. An’
jpza can n’ told nmghl that they
woulda’y nel it there, [ ked to them like a
Japher, 30 | hear.  Thea they began 1o get
%la: nasty, an’' Jim took them vuch by the
) ed then ont of the I.nu“
? "0’y come here again,’ he suid,

ok you're safer here than in wuother
mhaml hcn-e an’ I'll be pleased to eee you
s0 long us you behave yoursclves, on’
ml:nh to my uutimnu. But that you've got
you

§a-
7

Iwarn

l'r|¢ Though the old Excelsior

y little in the way of fre t
J{ﬂ whhmmm all knew and liked
Chceworthy’s story m:ghc be coloured a lind

le,
Bet:there was nothivg in it at sl improhablo.
shigr Holls stood six fect two weighed sixteen
albne;, and was an except lum\lb powerful
be was quite capable of dealing with Dmu']nlru
i.n:l Durnall in l.-uluunrllan

I will be fit to-morrow,”

" said

fittost an’ hest; he can'’t
growled Tolfer

collctgm at lmel. in the
ok ..nnu-mrm way times. His favourito
mame for Johli was ‘Oki Stick-in-the-mud ” ;
%% ne onz was fender of the big fellow, and no
ana had more perfect fuith in | hnns_n fow
ore less in the way of giving ::jucwml to it

2ot Well, Crossop’s no great eide,

said John,

“Thoey were taking some comfort from_that.
The Peakshire scam that was duc to visit Bram-
church the next d"E had been nmen)i: the last
halfdozen on the wl League table during
tho preceding eeason, and had st the pre-
Yént campaign with {wo defeats, 1t really did
¥eem that the E: r home, ought to be

-4 Let
Bl oki John'a plns
4y-Telfer chaffed hi

Zxcel
nnnhle of beating
¥Ve & new cuuro-!wmr\l chap fremn
some Deeshire club.”” said 1Iills, whase eole
reading was {he lootball papers, and the foot-
ball columns in such other pupers as came his
g,:;. and who always retained in memory any

nt migration. E

What's his name?™
Morrell. I believe be's pretty hot stuf,

9

“Why, that must surely be the same man

that Essi Frommidge iricd last season, or tho
srason before,” remarked Telfer,

Hills nodded.

*“ That's the chap. Dut they say he's come on
since then.”

wTelfer growled again, inaudibly this time. He
d never yet played for the Excelsior without
Warman alongeide him, and he dida't like the
prospect of doing so.
».The crowd dm not appreciale Jobn's abence
afterncon, cither. Bame few
vaye on all gre who p
ce mm;.h becnuse i

Johu's ab@emu was due neither to accide nt mr
news leaked out.

e mnm lined up thus:
urch_ Kxceleior: Rognton:. Darnall
al»d 'l‘ull'nr- Tifford, ;\nkrnlum, and Hills;
Che: h; i Reck! abuy, d

~Crossop: Husting; Collar  and
Qrigarach, Pomirey, and  Grier; Chrimes,
Jobon (R, Morrcll, Johson {R. T.), and
Towes.

Morroll, wearing fur the first time the white
dm. with its Blue collar. aml Vhe white
kn that were the colours of the Peakshire
cluly, vus the chiel centre of interest to the
Excelsior_players. Somehow, they had taken
wp a notion thai if they wera beaten il would
be largely by the prowess of the new man,
Perhaps thero was some slight justification for
“this, sinze Crossop’s porformance in front of
el thits far that souson had been anything but
tkreat, and wew bkl in the forward " Line

rured to be needed badl

' s ground was hard and trne, there havi
1he week. lm-l there was
=0 l||lle wind stirring that Fred had been in
ich way to kick when he won
itions favoured the Exeel-
style of play; but, nevertheles,
th Ie,.. m:rﬁdclwf than usual that the

:elm ook the field.

ohn Warmuan had not Leen sent with the
es to Lendon. Bingham was nleo out of
e etk gy Lo eatd ththe had
utrnmcd an ankle elightly; and Morton, the
. who was wholly on the sido of the

v,
tgw i r:mfuesmnul-\ Had nieeed that & rest
uld be the best thing for him.
n met Bingham near the dres
Rcr tho teams had turncd out,
1ln Warman! Comg to sec Da

ny-reom,

I put

(Continued from the previous page.)

sour nese ont of joint 1" asked Dingham, with o
sucer.

ome 1o see the game,” replied Fohin, guite

could have thrashed Bingham with one
and as the 1wo stood facing one another
gnl well have reminded anyone who saw
of & serious masufl and a vapping littie
e:whrnd terrier.

"1 thought it wouldn't b long before some
nl' \uu old hﬂmdu would have to be hovfed an"

should go on thinkin', il 1 were

Por h|p| in & year or two you Il be able 1o tfnnk
something sensible.

(.qu»derm s n-pnnee that could hardly be
nrlie Chesworthy would
ui it was suflicient W

ned ankle, I'd go
for vou, sou hulkin

“IH it wasw't for my d knock your wn-
pleasant head off ! nuswiml John, “a Jittle
roused now,

Bingham_danced up to him with his fists
clenched. No one would have pocted that
thers was anything the matter with his ankle
from the way he moveid,

e nimed a Blow at Warman's face. Then
John lost his forbearance. He guarded ihe
Llow withows difficulty, and. seiz ne Bingham
by the back of the collar, forced Lim backwards
witil his balance wasz lost. Th Jobn de-
posited him au his back on ound.

“ You'd beter stuy 1here till you cool off." he

aaid
Just at that moment Archell came up.
“What's thisi” xaid sharply. Has

Warman been aseaultin’ you, Bmghl

i’ nothing but u little difference of

" amswered Binghawm, rambling up

h rether & shamefaced loc

1 should huve fancied yo amed to
knock down a man little more |lum hnlf your
weight, Warman! T should deseribe such

conduct as mere bullyi

Mr.
tl

don’t think your opuuon matters much,
Archell. You know me better than to
ms En'plble of bullyin', whatever you
say,

Oh,” 1 kunw that you an' the rest of the
Reckless gang ore a lot of sanctified saints,
whose mnuths would hold butter without its
meltin’ " re Archell sneeringly. **
you'ro mot goin' to rule the roost here any
longer ! Tinzus a d ont order of thinj

in store for the llr Excelsiors in the
uear future, I can
Warman I?ohsd huu stra] the eyes, and

l.niwend calml
“Yes, I think there must be, Nothing
worse could possibly have bapponed to thoe
ub tham you hﬂn‘ vlected 1o the directarate.
We cor't ‘expect things to go on ploasuntly
or smoothly after that.”

Do you remember that you are the club's
paid wrum fellow 7™

not your servant, way, Mr,
Archelll An as for the club—well, Tm nat
drpemlnm upon that. I've a living apart

" I can sign on for the Rovers at
o that the committeo care to put me
m. ﬂm freo transfer list.”

With that John turnad h|~ b k ﬂm
two, and walked off (0 a
could seo the gamo. wluch hnrl be‘un lume I'lvl:
minutes befor:

Binghawu: nuﬂ Archell looked st one another,
The little bow- Ieggad red-headed Eurwnrnl hnd
furtive eves that never held anyone’s gazo for
jong. They fell In-&ln- Archell's now.

“T don't like that chap, or any of the v:mml
hp hq-]m.g- to, sir,” he remlrknd cunnin|

e a1 v said.
&' stand his
mind was } t the follows
of whnm Bingham spoke; and il it cver hap-
ned that he could sce s wav of making Bing
am's mmm useful in the furtherance of hix
schemes nothing was moge certain than that
he would not hesitate to use him.
The match had begun with a hot raid by the

forwards upon the home goal. Mnrrel!
bckaﬂ off, ha nd sent out_to his right wing,
‘il.o bere Jol nm'l Tower had got awa¥,
& [rom one to uunrher in
pxrllm: stvle. -rd had gone gI‘
Darnall had rushed iu pnd snln‘:ml.u] |~Ifrr
came accore with a dush, nd landed the ball
into touch, momentarily averting dunger.

But r threw in well an nrnngl:;. and
1o ball was in dangerous proXimity to
Darnall, u\-lead oﬁ tnck'llng re-
v, gave ground nel; tep beloro
Tower, as though guite une le (o um e up his
|nmd to any definite nen

* Tackle him, man ! \cl]ed Telfor.

Darnall took nnother step or two backwards,
his knees working like o dancing doll's, a
scowl on his sallow face.

“Tackle him | Why don’t vou tackle him
velled n hundred voices, rising 1ogether |

u

o
Axul then Darnall tackled, but too late 10 be
of any use. Tower, grinning iably, thrust
the k\ll 1o Bob Jobsrm, and he, w h Ankerdine
challenging him, transferred neatly to Moreell.
Before Telfer cuuld reach hu.. Uroseop’s amw
contre-forward hal shot. | N eame into
gonl about a foor helow the lz\M of the cross
ar. Philip Raynton jumped and fsted out.
The leather fell claze to Darnall.  He trapped
it eleverly enough. muriu:d it pasi. Tuwer, and
then. to ‘the aazcment of all who sam, beld
on hiz way with it at

ix mcv

dribble, man!  Clear i eried
ick, Darnzil!” roared Fred.
But the new back took no notice. On the

'pr!aﬂilrlg Saturday, playing for the Reserves
against one of the weakest teams in the Mid-
shire League. ho bhad takon the ball almost
from one goal 1o the other, winning the un
criminating applovse of the onlookers by hi
cleverness. He had a notion of doing someth
e same sort now. Essenially o Meallery
or, he meditated making his pesition in
the team accure by some such brilliant stroke;
and he forgot that the keen crities who were
watehing him would hardly forgive him his in.
dierotion, even il his artempt met with suceess.
But there was no likelibood of ita doing that.
Grier bore down upen him: the two met wil
a crash, the hali’s right shoulder aguins
ack’s cl Then Darnall sae down suddenly
and painfully, and Gn»r, steadring the ball,
took a long =her for_goal
It did nou score. Not often did a long shot
rove suceessiul againse  Fhilip  Rayvnton’s
accurnte eye and cuol judgment. He dealt with
it easily enough, end ihe leather went down the
lmld «ul luv\nniq the right wing.
iam Grigarach were both close to it s
it [eu ut the Iglter was a little the clos
it was he who securad. He lifted
centro, over the hoads of  Morrell and Ben
Apkerdine. Before Ben conld turn, Morrell
had pounced upon it, ant was making all specd
for gnnl with Richard Jubson clase on his left.
Telfer tackled, but it was D]ck Jobsurn, not
M ¢ met. and the centro

&=

. Dar clmlleuge(. it the new
Crassop i forward dndged him with consummate
case, end found himsclf five yards from the
gosl, with only the custodian fo best. *

He shot hard into the farthest corner. Mr.
nn!nl-nn flung himsclf forward on the instant.
an: tl:l tipe of his fingers to the ball, but
its course.

n t fit to plby for a Ismdnrglﬂen
m:lmu] ¥l said Telfer Darpall. *“You're a

fool, n funk, and a l'm:l‘ .
“Bteady, Tolfer ul Philip. Raynton
sternly. And the impul one reddened, and
felt that he had dom mng in _speaking his

e
mind g0 glnsnh’. but could nov find it in his
Il!nrb L uL

Unmista nhl,. thaugh, Darnall's fechleness
had been respon: bla for that gonl, and thera
wn\ somathi dismay all araund the

na. The mm’nr spoko words that he would
nnx have liked Mrs, Adinead or the deacons at

his pel to hear: Mr. Warren had reconrse
to hi ask; Mr. Eynoc took out hiv hendker-
chief and 1 redd loudly, his invariablo

sractice when eling- becaine too much for

** Henery ™ rocred oul

THE CHIEF CHARACTERS ARE:

FRED RECKLES3, the mphin nl lhe Bramchburch
ccisior . Footbmll Club. skippercd
lhln orzanisation s :-o ltn uurl. us n]lmk\r amateur

mhaced Mmubm:l
e ever, still retaina his &
sintus, as da of the other mei

ro:um TRURDL E, an old friend
in great trouble.” He has had the UL
his situation, and his st e
thrcaten to turn him from unless he q
ptourea anoher one, omuy’s camings have
|| |||c wln support of his step-parents for

mn{un \RLHEI.L the nm\ od the uire of Stoke
Haton. e lsa (lws.u to Fred ILeckicas,
notwlthstay ding iho fact that e Intter an on
oecasion saved hl! fo ut the ik of his own.
Archell doce. every in bz power
Prads career wnd 10 Beitk ot s Sowmtait
not ever. slopping at ymuul ingury.
‘The Bramchurch Excel t mateh of the reaso:

I the Sesomd Divieion o1 s Enioh League n with
Fisherstown. Aifter a keen mlmemaumu ussls lhﬂy
mt the Fish um..m three gosls to one.

ndle Irom hore ater an 1 e

Iensant geenc wllh his onlnvdym Plathes uul
days Fred

umnu!n::. 1o s missing for sevel

recuiven & lellg from Bim, giving 6o addrese, infornd g
Ns old chum that bw T I'l nd Mxmhr 1, and 1
will hear from him aga ri o

aht,
Imost at anee a second waal ks 'rmd agai
Johin, Warmun s mc”tki Al a
¢ hald, owing to s linving Faitted un
foulball boots with lim, a fact that
s etorn the

Fncover tmtil @ fow
mMEnecs.

After half-time, however, the tsi-lrl are furned.
e Excelsior (b get andy witl d rour
cunalise the sgore. who s nrod
oo Dair of Donts, playe & tarvellons gamer A fow

Sergnd before tiaaé 1hes 3-otc & Third and winning

f_]u the [l'“llkl!u( \tnnwny Archell l-n!ls on Fred and
Lis partner, Mr‘ in the cycle trude

Vatl W are
poses that b shall go it pactners

e e D ‘with 1"
p with them. pon meeling W a refusal
hawn trares of Nls a1 maliguant spirft, and st
Tength Reckless pits Jim out of the p by -i.m

force, so angry is be with lim.
John Warman informs Fred that he has been told to
League

stand down fof the wext mnteh, Fre -
nizes Archell’s hand in the ln!ill«! for Ammlm
oceupies a vuullban directors of the

on_1he
mchurch Exeelsior Footbail (:llllb.

(Noto read this weel's instalment.)

T e o bt R i
The Boys’ Realm.
gt £ iy N e oo St o o o

Not far from H.enary stood Jonathan Cox, &
rough, whose pri x conduct had induced the
direstors to give nml orders that he was not
to be admitted to the ground. He had slipped
in to-day al a furnstilo whero o new man was
char'n

ne of those ultrg: cmhwunz -up-
o club wants. His sole
team that ho suppertod vnn
5 le cared nothing. 1o had often
say that the Fx
twica the temn they were if they
bloomin' pertickler about behavin® the
-rgfu the referec warn'L lovkin' as when

Jonathan had even a heavier load of drink
to mrrv to-day than usual. He had elso,
hich was not so usual a thing with b 13
€ w agan
like that there,” he proc]alme(l at the top of
i« voice, "Ll over the barcier an' slosh
m, that's what I'll do!™

“Shut up, Cox, or yer'll get verscll put
out ! said Evans, who was a neighbour of the
follow's, and hmd kanuwn him from childhood.
In pirit of fair plny and sporis-
mansh d he had aequived that in the
monihs that had passed since Ihe beginning ol’
Iiis whole-hearred devotion to F: h
Henery had not trned his buc.k upon nld
friends. To the superficial 0 there might
soem no difference in h but there was a real
difference, and, uncousciously to himself, ho
had done something (o raise his friends’
stundard, too.

But his influence had not penetrated
than Cox. It was unlike

A ns far
y that

it aver would:

“Yer'd ks to slosh ‘im yersclf, Henery!"
returned Co:

“ L might ||kp. bui T knows bett:
or even to talk uof w-doin’
Evans.

n ‘o do it.
of it!" returned
“(lag that chap, some on yerl

I was in ceach pn him !

the bull had been restarted, rud
ded. Tn a minute or two he was
ue again, however, though in n

different wa

For now the forwards in the green-and-white
shirts were moving rapidly down on the Crossop
-unl uite in the old familiar style.

m? ad passed hard out to Raikes, who

l-m] seon transfereed to Chesworthy.  And
Ul hnlen was off in one of his ra) u] dasies nlm’lg
the touch-line, with Grier in purs:
not. Bai

Twe rds from the goalline Chesworthy
SWUIE hu left foot hord, and straight and true
thg ball sped for the centre,  As Fred Red kless
trapped it and dodged past Pomrey. the Bram-
church wor-cry arose. Surely the home lads
would score no

Collar and Wetting dashed v Fred, one on
cither side. With a sudden burst he went be.
tween them. but a drew clear the ball
waa picked u b from his very toes and hurled
down the field.

Husting had run out, and made a n.p!endu-]
save. Even the home spectators, disappointed

as they were, gave the plucky goalkecper a
el-oer, and the [ittle knot of Crossop partisans
in the big stand burst into rapturous applause.

But again the Bramchurch l'urwn pressed
on to the attack—again, and yet Collar
and Wettins tacklod fearlessly, nnd ku:l(ed well,
and_ Husting performed marvellously, hut it was
plain to be seen that pressure must
svoner or later n goel.

And so it did, but not until the game was
thirty- minutes old, Then Fred got through
with o low shot at close range, and the spec:
tators breathed freely nt lass.

In the remaining portion of the first half the
game was more open, and Darnall distin
fuished himseli by polling up Morrell,
clearing in style on vue occasion.

He look rouird triumplantly at Telfer
when the bull was ones well away. The fellow
was all eompact of vanily. Thst onc success
had wiped cut all hn previous failures, to his
Little, acll-suti

e Trinted Telfer. *Be all very well
if you did thay every time, 1 dare say. Bat
one clearance don’t mako a first-claes hnck , 80§

llow makes & summer.” )
ht if T only ot fair play from
u:d Darnall 'IJ'
Who's preventin’ your hav r play?”
1 dnnn Jike bein’ shouted zu. ns i I owy

e, who coul! help shoutin® at sou?
Dackin® 'm backin’, with your blessed knees
gone all wobbly. 1ike a chapy in o mwortal funk,
instead of ruonin’ in an’ tacklin’'!  Why, it
wars encugh to make & » shout !”
“Telfer!” said Mr. R-,\;n
r e could mot
up. _ One end loved and
ndnured Philip Rayuton, those f the ald
Excelsior Club, He was their true !nu-rl as
'hu had proved in meny a way; and they knew

, less sternly this
iling. ~ And

8y ol fhe i

.\nd now hali-time eame, ' with the scores
equal, though the home teum had had some-
thing Tike vighty per cont. of the play.
he teams returned to lhe ﬁnld m sun
shone out, emergin ‘the : grey
e i o et & et
eaus-d mrir: cen and white fiag to ﬂwpiﬂvvl,,
bngl in the rays that fell upon it,
omen 1" xm(l the mayor geily, his

r to the

k unﬁn

thicl
*Confound the Mndl" said Rex Daloy.

Next Week! The Blue Crusaders and a New Stage Story’




Fred Reckless (cont. )

(603)

The Boys’ Rea¥

* This i lo 5
bang in_ou
And the myorl look of pleasure died away—
though he could not hear what Dalny had said
=the next moment: for hv.-. 100, hud rel
that what had ecemed omen really
meant a big hmdroas for '.he home team !

THE Tith OHm
&'

5 HEN Fred kicked off for the home
W toam after half-time, very few
the

h lurl: Fred. We shall have it
nocs.”

people ground doubted that,
i, ™ epite of the wind, the Excelsiors
wou

‘There ﬁmm?d, indeed, little room for claub\.

they were the better team all who knew
anything sbout the game could sce. They had
had far more than their sharo of the play.
They wero performing 8t home before an en-
thusiastic crowd; snd that is always a big
advantage.
of those present scttled themselves down
gomfortably in the conviction of a win by at
least theee to one.  They felt some suspense,
;nclped, but that was only until the goal thak
){:m Bramchurch shead was scored. After
that, their minds would be quite easy.

But on a sudden all their nee  was
dashed to the ground. Collar pulled  up
Burton, and sent the ball swinging down the
Beld, wind carried it right o Morrell
chest-high. He breasted it, and, letting it run
down his body and right leg to hia tocs, of 80
it secmed to thoso who saw, was off in an

instant.
Ankerdine tackled molf but was
. Telfer rushed in. hppv.-d the
mt&er neatly to Bob Jobson, ed
Tolfer, and received again !rom lua inaide-
right, who had gone ahend so us to keep him
on-sida.

Some of the
tlm.!o tactics, &

Bul the referee tock no notice. When
Morzell had passed to Jobson the two backs
calkeeper were all ahead of tln
Whee Jobson had passed back to Morrell, lhe
inside-right had been nearer the

tatora did not nmienlnml
..'S"z.m was a yell of

line than

the man to whom he had passed, sud conse:
quently the centro was on-side.
Jonathan Cox was among the shouters,
nul.urn]l
O much did they pay yer. woferee?
Gerway ’ome an’ learn the rutes, do! Don’t
yer know orfside when yer sce it? Or carn’t

at wll—is that it?’”

's that rascal Cox on the ground
ail said the mayor. [ ean think why

e gatemen do not obey orders and refuse him

yer sve
T

admnu.ancv I shall have to send gomeone Lo
put him out.”

“1 shouldn't,” answerel Mr. Brroe. "It
will oni;

ly create a bigger disturbance.
erowd is very th k there. [t would
cult to get at him."
-~ “Bhut up!” sid the maxor.

Which was rude of his worship, but very
natural, Foe at that m nt something was

happe:
'fllf-r trickedd, BMorrell ad only Durnall and
the goalkecper 1o beat. i+ had no time to
'IP had wheeled round and would
in a few secon
But. the Crossop confre was 13 cool as o

And the
be diffi-

cucumber. He r«amml to be ruaning straight
at Darpall, who d stunding still for him
vome.  But just l‘ the instant when a

collision lppcnrlll inevitable, Moerell swerved
suddenly and dodged round the back,

But where was the ball? He had not taken it
with him, and yet—yet, by jingo, he h:
again! Before the spectators could real
just what had happened it was orashing into
the net, fromn a dpgrc at such close range as
gavq Ph|!.|1: Raynoon [n‘lclll:l.\ly ne chance.

ad into execution as cool and

ndlnﬂul ermk n could_well bo |mn.gmml

He nad nuhwd how Darnall's legs
straddled wide a8 he waited, and he I:nd mnply
taj the ball between them

‘elfer's disgust was too deep for words this
time. If Darnall had only backed bim up,
tackling Jobson as he taclled Morrell, or if he

d rushed the coutre instead of waiting stock-
Il to he tricked, the goalkeeper would have
ad o chance to save. But—

* Well, I've sven rotten backs before.” said
TFelfer that cven Ll;, “but I never in_my life
saw anc that stood an’ did the blessed graven
trick while the ball was kicked through

the members' stand, among the com-
hun was & gmd deal said

put the al Ijecl !-ilM on the free
transter Ilstl" Tumed the may

“1t strikes me that we'll hnve |a pay some-
one to take him," answered Warre:

“ Bury him! That's what we eugm o do!"
snorted Bynoe.

Archell said nothing. Ile was not sorry to
soe the goal scored : but he woald greatly have
l.reierrj that Telfer ahould have been re-
Sponmible for letting Morrell through. He
was glad now that all his scheming to gcl John
Warman left out in favour of Darnall had been
done in such u manper that no one was likely
b believe him the chicf agent of the chan

e had said very little at the r-wmnF
the team was chasen; but before it he lml
alily erenuraged an idea the mayor had con-
ceived of making mm exampic of “Johr: in the
interests of discipline, and kad worked on the
craze that e knew Warcen :m:l Bynoo to_have
for secing the new players in the team. Theso
four comprised the committee of selection. It
was the mayor who had put forward the pro-

Lp
mittee
W

position Lhat Wmnnn ought not to bs played

that weck. [t was Bynoe who had advooated
the giving Dnr:ull a trial, and Warren who
ha u erly.  Archell had said

lnpreag!y ‘be lad been ut the

m@&, ‘ow did ‘e do it? _ Tell me,
some! I don't unnermm.d it. I focl like
as if [ was dreamin’, ‘Ow did 'e do it, tell mo

'od too mwch beer, Jonathan, that's
Cox's friend

d
very little: yot
tom of it all.

his . "Else _wr
could sce very wol 'K jest opencd of
legs, perlite like, ln let t'other chap slip Ih!

I a-tween them. Never see nothink npaior.
in & way; but, by blazes, if I was a-near "im,
rd mg the besgar for't!"”

Let's g for ‘im. Come along, Halkett!
l'm game !

*Not mow, ver fool! But just yer wait.
If 'o lets us down agen, it'll ho l pretty bad
thing for Mister Darmall, so tell  yer
straight !"

Halkett, a brawny, powerful fellow, with a
savage face, was coven more ferocious than

he was not the worse for drink,
whereas Cox's threats were a3 much the liquor
talking es anything.

Ereu now the spectators did not give up
hopa. hey remembered that there was quito
s lon!i!pcnml in the first half of the game when
tho Execlsior forwards had pressed con-
tinuonsly, and Darnall had had no opportunity
to dnpu his mrpmude The same thing
rmlghx well happen agais

But hot lhwgh the attack of the
Brnmrhun:h front tine was, and cleverly as the
halves backed it vp, sending the ball in again
whenever it came out of the stern scrimmage

Tolfer had rushed forward; and the eyes of
ull were on the two ns they closed in on the
ball, which ImJ reached thc ground now and
was rolling gently along, on its own, as it

\‘Huch would get it first? Morroll was a
couple of yards nearcr; but the sphere was
movin| a-uy from him and towards the back.

ad it, though! Just u yard abead

of 'i'el!nr ha reached it, and tapped it to-his
nxht. und !punf after it, and was away down
the field again for all he_was worth.
out, Morrell! Man on you!"”

Mnrull looked ahead. Darnall was about
ten lrda from him, He glumed over hu
hind him, moviog the

of a Sha.llleld im:dlu:p apnn!ur
ahead of the beaton halves, sp:
that the Crossop men recogmw
of the opposing team.

Fred wos putting into it every ounce of
energy. His feet seomed almost to skim the

ground. Even those who knew best the p:
u|£ which he was capable wondered at ]n:n
then.

But & stern chase is a long chase. Mﬂrrell
had a start, and was iuman-l of a
u-rg useful turn of speed. Could Fred pm:hh

ach him in time?

‘.'rhore was Darnall in the way. With h:l[p
coming up. Durpall cught to have been abl
to check th e centre's career, at least, and g]!’l

a
uh—ud amall wonder—sdorrell * thoug ght
himself able to l h at the best the nnm
church left back coul

Darnall uhargod at hlm Morrell swerved,
and sw
Thcu

yelled

lha centre

l!l‘lll". wheoled round ond ran his

s drove a Strong,
ttered t

and John Wa

e ee o O reLE for aament, ane Destrods

:)m qaem. on in the p)r-nlu arca, no goal

For the Crossop men had packed their goal
now, and were putting into play every device
they oould think of to keep the lead they had
cked into touchs

Baind ently they
and, ww‘nmﬁm wind ‘blowing atrongly at
their backs, they il not hesitate to kiek

behind, too. Chesworthy and Hills were both
wunderfu:ly good at corner-kicks; but the wind
olent and gusty iar much danger to

B and every time

cen valuable time

that high umd ug.mn; them, munud
visitora in so completely.

But to all who thoroughly understood the
mm . it was obvious that tho wind slone was

certain svoner or lator to glve the m!snp
ungunrd a chance of breaking away. An
some noticed that Morrell was not taking any
very active part in the defence. The other
farwards had dropped hack: but be hung
about in_the ueignbonrhoud of the home
. He. at least. had not given up hope ol
umnng oncd more.

ont, AanAme" shouted somocona

in the crowd. ** There's a chnp near you that
wantz o policeman on hiz track.”

And just at that moment Morrell's chauce

came.

Ius 5 clearing, kickod hard and 'iu¥ 3
The wind srized the leather, amd took it far
down the ground. Morroll was after it like
an antelope; ond after hun went tho Dram-
church halves, DBut ho gained on them with
every strids.

hardest. Whatever his [ailings as a playor,
the fellow had paca.
on Morrell. And now Fred over-

now Hying forward and

h ll:{lzg

pursuors ahku were within the penaltsy area, ,.

ami Philip Rayuton waited, his cyes glued
feet, hands, body, ull resdy for m
shnt action.

“Take him on the right!” cried Fred, him:
sell nukmﬁ for Morrell's left. 1f he and
Darnall could thus hem in the Crossop mun,
it ought not to be difficult for them either to
bring him to a standstill and rob _him of the
ball, or to make him shuot while still far
ennn h from the gonl to give the watchful

todian every chance.

Anuther stride, and Fred would be
few inches al that wnuld enable I:u;n to

tackle Morrell Inirly. {: then, Darnall
clmrged with all his lor:u right into the back of
the white-clothed figure, an it him crashin,
to ground face foremost, uunuu; u low cry o
pb!n and amazement as ho fell.

ell of execration arose from the seclion
nl the crowd that lay. It was
succeeded by another the other
section—those who cared little for [fair play,
but much for winmiug. For the referea had
lu:rrled up, and pointed to the peoalty mark.

“The ruffianl” said the mayor augrily.

“The utter fool!” said Mr. Bynoe, with con.
been the only w

“There would no_excuse whate Mr.
Brynoe!™ rapped out Mr. Alderman Adinead,

“ But, sir, it's constantly done—you read of
it almost every Saturday. Thete was no excuse
for Darasll,” because Reckless had every

n bas done it
l. cowardly hlndp;uud I" snorted
know

chance of stop the forward, Dﬁt
!\u n:lmm Fdnfmve beenwju-!mo\i d
* By

the mayor. “I your theory—save a
gual ond chance a goal, from the penalt
ut you're all wrong, Bynov.-. all wm"l 2
nulz1 the ;;;umdn;lr—uu um‘:};z ; L
ynoe ave contin | e u- ot ;
lmr ust theu Warren striick in m
!ll’. hope Morrell isn't hm—t I"

But Morrell was hurt. That was very evi-
‘dent, Frud Reckless had turned him over amd
lifted his head. The Grmo

Hnrrell's head hnng limy ﬂﬁ‘d
heavily and with difficulty. ﬁe had fl]lt'l
the top of .

is akull, with an awful jar to

spine and the mn-c'les of his neck.

The referee turned, his eyes flashing ai rlnﬁ
and spoke o Darnall, Then. the Iefc back,

-nl)ow face sullen and wicked, walked lnwﬂh‘h
the dressing-room.

Ordered off the ‘field1 An utter failure na'a
player, he had, in all [m:hlblh&y, lost his side
the mal He had tuy disgraced - it.
And gow he was orderod offt

’J.Int was the end of all his Iugh hop“
Buoyed up by cheap su inferiok
teaths, he had bellexod biunall fully Jobn
Warman's equal, had fanciod that he had o
to wi trial in order to make plm{
socure in the team. had
hnl;{“dhe?!;dw“llmll hu!‘ blmdda:'nmnw

red—of orrel of NS comra Or evi
one but himself—as he wo w
Fred and the Carmmp ulﬂlnm helped lfnrul
ﬁbe(wbenl.em e lynomonthﬂ
day, l’ouxb]; it might bo bofore ke
T M Ui was il il
e penalty-hick was taken, and
resulted from it. Some said ufr.ervra:ﬂ: that

and blamed him for such dh:;!‘zg
of quuom chivalry. Dut they were wrong.
It was the qgueer Bight that it Quok n the wind
carried it in, that decoived and best him. -

“If Darnall had been the cnly man noar
Morrell, 1 rm;!:t periupp, hlm let the penalty
slmt through pur, e said afterwords

I am not sure. hops lhnt I shall never have

to decide what to do in such a case. But, as
it was, [ firmly believe that Frod would Im-u
stop) the
gumz. dirty tric
vented the goal hi I 1 been uble

Fur the rest of th, we, the Excelsior for-
wards presscd stror, ond just belore the
whistle' went, Fred got throigh. But tho
was no time for anothor, and so the home au&
had tu relice beaten thres goals to two,
aftor & game in which they had hn.en the better
n-am practically from to filisl

As they made their way to the "dressing:
room, a sudden ery of fear and pain ran oul
There was a path lending hack of
the dressing-room to thoe |lhuura enire _p}
the corner of the ground pearcst the

amil & man From that nath Gt e GYoEaE
como.

Fre
I’nili’\t

I ran quickly tound the luildigi:

[nlmvrml Wim ‘more leisurcly.

Dorzalt: Sowo beggars havo set &ff
cas.

ht " answered Tolfer. “T'm

all that. When he'si%

sworthy and Ankerdi

ﬂ“ krunhing to the rescue, he not
ack.
But someonc else was before them, belore
Fred even. Somecone eclse was lctting drive
with a pair of sledgchammer fists at lhu raughi
who had sssaulted the d::[’rucod
Darnall had changed, and ut. ln!a
and glum, in the drmmg\-mnm nn
whistle told him that the game
Then, having ne wish to ineet any o( hie r:ol-
leagues, he had slunk qm: .
fow yards alou path to tha gate,
screened by the bnﬁnhup that shut it ‘out
from_the phymg portion of the ground, hn
hml found way. barred,
cried Jonathan Cox. “‘Eun
lorst us lhr xame. Bock i

good on
Te Iurehnd lurwud Em-ulhm;hmtu Dm‘mll‘
face, and simed ot him a heavy

ducked and then struck, e..w}.mg cu; .mu"
the chin, DBut Halketi's heavy hand smote him
ia the face; nnd the others closed in on him.
There were half a dozen of themn, bard casex
every ong: and Darnall, seeing himself ety
avermatched, gave a shout for belp that woe
almost a scream,

He was struck again, and fell. Cox kicked
at him savagely, and, overbuluncing, camé
down on_top of him.

Then into the
figure, and John Warman, siriking out right

and left, scattered the crowd of rongha for a
mument., and bestrode the body of his up-
planter.

(Another fine, long instaiment next Suturday,)

LOOK OUT FOR

THE BI.UE GRI!SADERSQ
A NEW STM}E STIIR}I ‘i

NEXT SATURDAY!

ORDER YOUR COPY AT ONGEY

; Another Story of The Blue Crusaders, by A. S. Hardy, Next Week.

g
ross drove a strong, tall

e
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* Latest Portrait of YOUR EDITOR (H. E.|
- Controlier of

THE BOYS' REALM —Saturday.
THE BOYS' FRIEND —Tuesday.

e

 THE BOYS' HERALD~ Wednesday.

FROM YOUR EDITOR'S CHAIR.

Your Editor is always glad to hear from

e

You about yourself or your favourite paper.

He will answer you by post If you enclose a stamped addressed postcard or envelope.

Write to him if you are in troubls, if you want information,

All letters 1o be addressed to the Editor of THE BOYS' REALM, 2, Carmalite Hmue, Carmoelite Strest, Landon, E,C,

Back numbers of THE BOYS' REALM may be had by any reader for distribution among:

THE BOYS' REALM will be snt post fres to any part of the world on the fallowing
3 months, ts, 3d.—payable in advance by British stamps,
2, Carmalite House, Carmalite Street, London, E.C.|

at

or if you have any ideas for our paper,

terms:
Postal Orders or Meney Orders to bs sent to the Publishar,

his chums on receipt of & postcard,
12 months, 7s.; 6 months, 3x, Bd.;

n.lm ll in very unwiss for a lad
k to entar upon the carcor

Df-n actor.
It is because | am acquainted
with the sort of life led h’-

o to w n':“"
Hamilton to wri me
e Btory for THE BOYS' REA

rhl t‘h.n’;""mw

)e

1hat thie rrat
atory positively starts next wi

Our New School Story,

N this issus of our papor the opening
-m-nm'nwnmnumugmwuhwr
story are presontod to my readers. |

lu besn at gront pains to secure this
yarn for the REALM, and have carofully
worked out the plot of the story with the
author, 80 that it ahall be In overy way &
pawerful and entrancing yarn from start
tofinish. And | feel certain that when my
friends have perused the long opening in-
sfilment this weak they will agrae with
ma that, If it goes onas It has commenced,
1 be indeed one of the ‘rllh-! -u:vh-

aver

uare " In’ toliing

nly eoutlnuc‘lbbc
o weok as it is

4
3

H 1 ha
réhders that it wlr | not o
i) from

great favour If my
Ihl‘ lasue of our
T hums who dn

Y8 R!M.ll [ nnar. the:

of reading this

', THE ACTOR.
HNoxt weak | shall publish the opening

chapters of yet another new sorial, this
t from the pon of Mr. Max Hamilton.
1 o _apoken to my friends for a on‘
s etory, which wi

-ntmou “Andy, the Actor,” and whicl o

rtain will be read with avidity by
cury ono of my roadars. Many, many
i have | warned lads and young meon

mv. written to mo for advico about
fvln‘un the stago not to do 80, becauso
am luqll.lnind with the many pi
that abound for those who entcr this pro.
. It is & hard Jifo, o lifo toomm:
with temptations and triale. &
Oln by no means bo described as a bed of
Even if th young llnpl':;l for
<ol

ly have
ng on & miserabie Bie
"-rer“hin: but tha bare

itjbu “.-uua
very much ovar-

M 1]
m-u. and, thoretore, on this seere

How to Make Theatrical
igs.
VF'R& rveat difficulty with boys uhn
hu» smateur theatricals”
lng of the necessary
srt'. urv costly  affairs,

far

Yrow.

He Wants to Grow Tall
.H .\13T< VRD reader, whoss Is are
H.. puts to me twa questions.
~ How can I grow
one is, I must sy,

'[ho hm is A ver
“How can I get fat?
deal

usual one, being,
ee?” The second
rather unusu i

‘o dea uri; :he wuestions in votation.
My fr that he is eighitecn years
of age, ar ;lu‘lds just cver five feet in

beignt.

There are meny boye who inherit shortness,
cither their father or_mother being small, and
when this is the cose it is almost inpassible for

them to incroase their stature by menas o
exercisc, ete. Nature and temperam play
rt in the size of o man. But when [

tofie the frsc anestion of oy Bradford cham
in conjunc with his second, 1 should bardly
sax that this is the case with him. 1 shouldl
rather say that the smallness of his stature is
ue to want of exereise, and conzequently,
want of condition.

My friend should go in for eleru:s strongly.
Horo_are two very good cxercises for ine
creasing the height h you shogld proctise
night and mornin, upright, stretching
the hands s for ubove the head as possible

ver my companion paper,
0 DL b A Sl Uy 1
next Wod:nmlny. there
will oppear a  splendid
|rllc]l.\ by & _roung

actol in’  which
d:ﬂ‘en.m kinds of wigs in
use for all stage purposes
will be fully described.

n this week’s number of
The Bms Herald ¥ now
ou anle, re nppnm the

cha
&‘xlnn Blmha al. Sthool
one of the grandest school
stories it has been my

good fortune to read. You
are

certain to like this

v school and detective
and [ advise you v
t

to

nus
give you o lip abuut the
wood things in ** The Boys"
Friend,” the pioneer boys’
fiction paper of those on
sale in any part of the
world. Four grand seriais
and two eomplete lales are
published i it every wock,
while i & [8rtnight from
now there will commer

1 forget

eclipse every
has e
Boys’ hmmi

TOnly n Jew
it« striking wrle
will enthral every reader
supporter of Tu

oy

is
it

Bors' Reat

A« o loyal wug
you should ger this week's copios of aur twa
companiol agors, and 1 shall be surprised if |
you do not brcome a roader of them nlways. |

Tais ﬁpym‘ story lnBJ

ust stariiog in m;

companion paper, " The
Btart ras

erald. ing it now.

Now raire yourself upan sous foes,
| lower voursolf 10 the forimer pusil
sevoral cines.

ot wientton with

ands

abme head.

| out ever

Now bend from the bips until you touch sour,
toes, kecping the knees perfectly stiff.

he onl; which my friemd can be«
come fot 1s by eating nml wholesome ,
such as steak and purridge; but on no account
sbould he allow himself to become podgy.

A Cure for Stammering.

S TAMMF..RI\[: is & \'l.;:‘j‘ distrassing

plaint, from
ont the diffeulties
labours when he blnwcn, Wl
give a possible cure stammering of my
friend H. B., who unm to we from Beeston,

Stammering is very_ofton put down ene’
tirely to nervousness, T is Lot true, how-
ever, for slammering due pretty  well
overy case to an exces: ly long uvula. "As my
readers know, the uvula is a round, spongy
body suspedled from the palate. Now, every
time & somnd is uttered, this uvnla is lifted
up from the glottis, thus allowing the Erce
pussago of that sound.

In the case of the stutterer, however,
uvula being excessively long, n s ani;
n very little way from the glof is then

owered with a trembling nlotm 3 Tlnw Gram-
hlmg motion i¢ the causs for the stutterin
for, as the u trembles, or, in other words,
is rapidly raised and lowered, tho passage of
soun 1! alternately opcned and clo

My Beeston chum will sce from the above,
that in order fo cure his stutter, he most, in
some_way, lilt the uvala well away from 4l
glottis, and the manner of doing this is very
simple. Before uttering any word, my friend

the
fifted

must draw in a sharp hrcnh _through his
month

Ta see the chiect of indrawing of
H. B, or any nn'u-r of my Eriends

i

p«\ I:n- uv ul- and rhcn draw in a breath.
see the uvula is wnstantly Mu—d
up, thus gl\mg a clear passage for sour

Of course, this intaking of breath puur to
the utterance of any word, will necessarily makn
wy friend’s conversa

. shorter words with-
g .m brenlh. nnd finally his stutter

who stuiter will find hreathing
and 1 strungly nrlme

t and morniy

e stutterer should 'innk

e is going to ulter bnlore
ould not buirs his utror-

o practise it
Whea conv
sentones
commencing it, and
anee on aiy account
Stammering it very
nevous nature, i
ess upon my
gaming himeelf 23 soon

u boy of
on, 1 must,
importance of
as possible, and wish
very success i the effort I am sure he

b
M]I make.
YOURR EDITOR (I E).

apt to mk

Hf-’l‘nla! L

e is mado fnr Chu Ingertion of s

ok

mind That, Swing to_the fact that THE
oo of tho day M’punlleatlun, no item

have ola)
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LEAGUE.

HE BuYs® NE{I\I NORTH LOXDON

Week coding Jmllar\ Itth,

JUNIOR.

W. L. D, F. A Tis
. Martin's Junlrs 0127 g1 @

. 0 qy 14
s v 74 5 o2
Claremeont 1 84 11 21
Axlesbory 1 T
nor 33 2 2
inth lovers 0 48 13 20
ton Hal 2 46 13 18
Clarterhouse Swiits . . a 57 18
Pnldiuston St Paul's 4 5621 a6

- T. D F. A Pt
[ T T
10 7B 2 80
2 3 081 23 20
a1 38 14 2
00 02 o1 24
3 2 59 13 20
12 58 22 18
1130 17 15
0132 1413

SENIOR.

L

LI PR |

Clav LR

Jarb NEER}
Holmesdale LM

London House Tiesersr 131

by itute -||mu‘rn 8

Uﬂjj\: JT \B\Hk Fon

W

20 Glenmore i

Thitreda; l I

i m 1 5
There «Isomie siiver Dlull\! presented b lh‘
Asanclation for the highest goal scorer in the league.

OUT TO-DAY! PRICE 3d. EACH!
‘Two New Volemes of

““THE BOYS' FRIEND™" LIBRARY.,
«’SEXTON BLAKE IN SIBERIA.™

A New Long, Complete Detective Tale

No. 40—
“THE FOURTH FORM
OF GREYMINSTER.

A Grasid Completa Schoal Story by

BUY YOUR L‘OHES ‘T ONCE,

Next Week! New Stage Serial and The Bilue crusuders! Don't Miss Either!
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The Boys’ Reahni

THE 1st CHAPTER.
The Cap for the First Fifteen.

L OREY Kom| but—""
S There -.'Z'ﬁu need for Conroy, tho

captain of 8t. Friars; to finish. And
the Sixlh, did not

ut me into the
hotly.

Kerpton, of

g lim Limo 5o 40 80
o s AL TE ol
toen, tH o in
The's e-pu’.':.’ot 8. Frian noded.

I

allyn,”

:ng in my )umd tmt l've had to mako it up at
Liowell;

2 [.lewu]lyn, oé th‘ln’ And [—"

stood_between you urul young Llew-
said Conroy slowly. *I've been waver-

“ And you'ro in the Sixth, and a prefect! I
know what you're going to say. But you know
that c(mudentloﬂa of that sort cannot count on
the footer fis

I was gomg to say that ity mere rot to toll
me that a kid in the Fifth can play Rugger
botter thun a Sixth-Former who has been here
:;oiw as long, and always kept h:s end up on

I

opinion is mere rot," said Conroy
* therc's no good in arguing about it,

red.
“! mt mmn that, Cou. But=but this
comes rather hard on Tt I had been
Tamed er for & Fellow in tny own For
shouldn’t have minded so much. But to have
a uh in the Fifth put over my head—"
course, it's & disappointment,” said Con-
roy. *“ Half tho fellows at 5t. Friars would pive
thuir cars to play in the first filtoen—cupecially
against Highclil u, our biggest match of the
year. If we could play the old-fashioned Rughy
game with filty a ndf I dare say l
to please erurybodi But, as [
§leon, 1 naturally pick out the best
* And Liewellyn ia botter than [ am, i ho7
said Kempton:
odious,

“Well, sou eee, comparisons are

. they say: but this chuwewu n is & Wehh-

man, and he's played Rugger since he
oould walk: and, s & matter of fact, Ksmp, I
think that as a three-quarter he's better than at
one fellow already in the tesm, who haa

ed for Friars for two seasons. [ kno:
you are in good form, but—— Well, I've cho!eu

l.,lnmellyn after t |nk|ng about it & lot, too.
O coie, if yow're decided, I've nothing
W smd Ke-'pbun. with an_effort.
“ l! uevrol vn gm I stay out; and that's
have &

right to ph'm your-
ul! a8 o football captain.”

1 don't want to please myself. "I want to
ches, and keep up the namo of the
ind that's lrhat 1y m trying t& do.”
ell, it's settled then
Yes; quite settled. [ was just going to
writa out the names lo nul the notice up on the
hnlnl when you cam W

mpton nodded, lm! walked out of the cap-
um. study.
Bun,, uldmugh he

waa outwardly calm, he was
wardly ch He had counted u
Sor the lim ﬁrmn of 8t. Fri
team had lately shown such bad farm um he
had to ho m ced, and the choice was only
between Kemptan, of tho Sixth, and Llewcllyn,
of the Fiith. As the latter was in the lower
Form, and had only been a couple of terms at
i Kempton felt that he had an advan-
tage, But Com looked only to a player's
form. The considerations Kempton counted
||pnn did not lnﬂu!ncc n the Jeast,
Kempton's thoughts were wery bitter as he
walked down the passage. Ile felt slighted and
wounded. In his own opinion ho was a better
three-quarter than Owen Lleweliyn, and quite
equal to some in Lho mam ospecially Thurlow.
But he had been d over,
* Hallo, Kl‘mplm\
He looked II1I u]lklly at the voice of Llew-
ellyn, of the F
f'lwen Llewe a stordy, well-set, lithe-
timbed soung Welshan, with 3 frank. good:
tempered [ace and 'bn%he meeey eyes, looked
curmusly at the 3i ume
Anything wrong?" he a
“No!" said Kempton mtpmshl_r
should be
“Thought you lauked out of sorts.”
“Rot

** What

vmg snapped out that polite mono-
able, Kempton was about to walk on, when
the monmh Llewellyn topped him on the
arm, and detained him.
I sny have you scen the skipper lately?”
" growled Kempton.
“Do you know what's dec:d.ed’ You know,
tho vacant place in the fiest Bftcen is between

A Fine, Complete Tale of The Blue Crusaders will appear next week.

A Fine Complete Tale of School and Football by Popular
CHARLES HAMILTON.

ua two. Conroy was going to put up the list
this evening o

*Yes; it's decided, if you want to know,"
said Kempmn bitterly, *“You're in the team,
Liewcllyn.”

I.Icwullvn s eves flashed.

“You mean i, Kemp

“ Yes! vou're far nml away the hetter
glj’er Conroy has given you the place,” said

ampton snmnsnully

Owen started s little at his bitter tone.

o at’s rot!" he said, *Derhaps 1
cover the ground a hit more qmokly thnn you,_
do, Kemp, but there's not much to choose be-
tween us, and if Conroy has decided in my
[avonr sonly on a nL(ghl. differcuce of form.”

Ywm very Mo sncercd Hempton.
“You can afford to be, ay you've Fm all you
wlnl ﬂnd all you've been currying favour with

um-un bit kis lip.

I havew't hoen currqu favour with any-
body " he said hotly: **and I don’t think you'd
care to say in (mnroya presence that he
favoured anyone, either.” I'm sorry yﬂu take it
liko this. If you had been Em in, 1 should
havo been dmwomee«l but I should
have Lept my temper.”

A_hot retort leaped to Kempton's lips, but
he did not utter it. He turned on his heel. and
swung away savagely. He knew that he would
only cover himself with ridicule by a quarrel

i his successful rival for tho Rugger cap.

Llem-llyn looked aftec him for some moments
wnh a shads on his brow.

‘Well, I'm glad I'm in the fifreen,” he
muttered. lauppmav E\cm?fou is a bif cut up
about it, and it’s no good taking notice of any-
thing e said. I don’t want to quarrel with
im, I'm sure.

And Owen ercllrn broke into a checrful
whistl2 as he went on his way. The match with
Highcliffe_was for the morrow, and he was in
great spirits at the prospect of playing for the
mllego for the first time. But Arthur Kemp-
ton's face was dark with anger and chagrin as
he swung out at the gates of St. Friars, and |
strade down the lane, and his thoughts wece
black and bitter.

THE 2nd-  OHAPTER.
Traachery.

- IIERF' are you off to, Kamn1"
Kempton was striding along the
lanc with his eyes on the ground,

his hands deep in_his pockets,
:I\_ﬂl-nd II““ was dhaxulad It was 'I“ht;‘l,rlonl:im
ailed him, and Kempton sto) speak to
the three-guarter of t}l;’r first J‘p«w edd

“ Only going for a stroll,”
feel rather rolien, ae a malter ni ct and I
think a walk will do me good.”

Thurlow looked at hlm curiously. He could

see that thore was something wrong with the
Sixth. Former lut Kempton's manner did not

nestiol
I 1 l-hnuldnt go ‘through the wood.”
“That's the way you're going, isn't

it
s ‘éﬁ' “’h; shouldn’t 12"
i

There's a big tramp hanging about there,”

said Thurlow. * Ho stopped me, and asked for

money. I didn’t givo him any, sod he threat-

ened me, and 1 let him have my left in his eye,
and cut off before he got up.’

Eempton Iaughed

* Good idea!” I'll do the same if e bothers

he's a big brute,” said Thorlow
“He went for Llewellyn yester.
,vuun Owen had 1o run for it. I hear
i ing for the brute.”
* Oh, l'm not wiraid of hm| , Did be go for
mowellya—hu:: him, I mean
* Oh, ! It was the mhen way ahout.

me.
= Well,
Fully.

day, an
the poli

‘ve just
* But [ tell you,
a fellow with a 8t. Friars' cap, h

* Oh, ratel I'd liko a scrap just now; it
would reliove my feelings " eaid Kempton.

“Well, I've warned you!" said Thurlow, and
he_walked on.

Kum{wun continued on his way. He was in
a reck mood, and did not care if he en-
countered the dnugwmu ruffian, or a dozen of
them. But ns he followed the winding (uuk-
}mh into the dark shades of the wood,
eolings changed a little. The spot was vnrv
lonely, and out of sight. Kempton kept his
eves warily about him as ha 'IE

There was a rustle i the t]m.kel., and a
burly form sprang out. Kempton sprang to
the other side of the path, and faced the n!w-

comer. The man was huge and burly, and h
brutal face was half coverod by a ambhv
growth of beard. He had a stick in his hand,

am] therc was a dark swelling round one of his

i You'd better keop your distance!” said
Kempton.

The trum% glured at him. The big Sixth-
Former of S$t. Friars looked so well able to
taks care of himself that the ruffian hesitated,
and he thought, that Thurlow was
probably wuhm call. looked uncertain.

K‘pm| ton looked at him grimly.

‘an’t you "elp a poor cove, guv'nor?" said

the i mp.tm lh\rbl ing voi id Ko
“L've nothin, aai on.
Lo gy e g i Esmploe,

1 8 wdden :twu;m came’ into hia head.  Thy
amp stared at !nm
t!m m%n.

pton came olwtr tn
*You can put your cudgel down,”
Ynu'll get nothing from me by
but you may get tomething if you carn
me

Ben Walker.”
“Would sou like to carn a sovereign?"”
The rulinn eyes snapped.
t got it on me!" said Kempton,
!-nghmg. . You couldn’t got it now, even if
you were able to overpower me. But I will
| give you a soversign fo-morrow afternoon if
you will do something for me.'
“Wot do you want, guv'nor?” asked the
tramp mpncmu.uly,
ou remember meeting one of the
fellows from our school yesterday?' said
Kemptan slawly. " You stopped him, and be
gage you an upper-c
n Walker scowlod uvagc]_r. and his hand

remembor ’im, guvnor!
\uu d knon hlm sgaini”
o8, rather !"
Bu'p[lmu 1 asked you to look out for that
fellow, and do him an ill-turn,’ !u:l Kempton,
* would .you do it for a sovereign?
I 'd 'bssh his head for notl if I could
ou’ll

"l.l vnll bush him,” said Kewpton,
get nothing from me, except that I shall set
the police un your track, and get you six

u want?"
"1 want the fellow collared, and kept a pri-
eoner in some quiot corner for a fow hours,

lk\n Walker looked utterly amnzed.
“Wot good will that do you?”

“I want him prevented from playing in &=
{ootball match that commences to-morrow after-]
noon at hall-past two."

The tramp nodded comprehendingly.

I see, guv'mor.

“If you can manage it, and will, I'll meet
you to-morrow afterndon ol the match, and
hand over the sovereign.”

““I kin monage it eass snough, guv'ner, if he
comes out of the school.”

' He will da that before the match.”

ood | T'll ol

Z—

G lar * |m ensy enough, and tie
*im up la a tree. But "ow do I know you will
pay u|

[ you my word,” said Kempton
lung'rmlr “1 will give you five shillings now
if \u‘u lil f De vou agroo ¥

Kempiou Ium!ed over the mone;

went up involuntarily to his jow, as tlﬂgﬁ“' :
still felt an lclm there, us prob: bly he did. =

moct you here after tllnymnﬂ:h " he
Mind, i

be |.s burt I pay you

won't “urt ’im 3

. lc s settled, then. I
l\emnmndmlkcd back the way ho had wmln‘
H

i
staring a[ter im, ay
re-entered St. Friars, Kompton

sigght of Tdewellyn  talking
members of the fifteen. Unhhmm the heavgq
forward, was congratuluting him on gotting.hig:
cop for 8t. Friars as Kempton

The words he heard were sufficiont to b.m.h
ony feeling of remorse from Kempton's heal

ewellyn was in his place, Llnwa[lyn .-

supplanted him, so he persisted in ard
it, and he would remove the intorloper

7 -n:.;
means in his power, That was how he pal thp
matter to himself.

Yot, in spite of hia spphistry, a twinge sofet

conscience disturbed Kampton s peaco of mind”
every now and then. i

THE 3rd OHAPTER.
The Unexpsotad Happens. s
u AVE you seen .!mrellvnz“ i
Thurlow asked the question.
Kempton was coming out of
hall of St. Frisra on Saturday;)
Morning school was over, and the whole oobaui
w:nl ':l ing of nothing but the alternoon's |

“*No," aaid Kompton, looking ot his frien
“Hg.wunh t here to dlll;I;le hall wa boushol
* No: he went out t
nndhehnantem::“ ut Bl an bour belorf
** Well, he won't feel any the hetter this afto
noon for mlulug his dinner,” Kempton re-
T o S beliers he's mrissed rposei ™
lon’ wu 's missod it e
B i n: T’ o m..{
LW hope '
tramp follow,” uu "i‘nhu — 'ii““h
vicious brute, and & crack Inth t!u( big mi-
"

“«Oh, rot!"

Egmiion ™ wnously
o

ieve e o

Llowellyn.  He was

qune al lzrto take oate

fi i ope s0.0

It's quecr he
come in, tlu:’a -II =
em

kept his fenhm\! nndor
storn control, but hi
heart wns beating wuil
satisfaction,

Bon Walker had evi
deutly anwnqnled_

Somawhero in  the
dusky ool that Iny's
round tho old collegediy
Owen Llewallyn was ary
prisoner, and he would'i
not furn up for |bnll'
Rugby maich, :

And with the “ehh-‘
thres-quarter muai:&.
there was nor m '

doubt as to whut Cone

ellyn s
PB!xxI:h Fﬁrmn‘-ur

|
Scrum foliowed scrum in the sscond half, and ere long a drop.kick by Oonroy almaost from |
the contre of the field materialised for Bt. Friars, and they counted seven. {

pl-:retl. u 'oll for
achool,

caughtv: -
to some of then

-

.-%

E
:
E

b.nmnod-ﬁ.au : _%




The Boys’ Reaim,

-

Iﬂeen. and Owen'’s chance would be gone for

Several other fellows were remarking on the
-of Llewellyn.
.mha‘.[eilnvan l'rmn Higholiffe were expected
3non, o empion noticed thai the
wuug Welshman's obsence was comiented on
with morc and more wonder.
But, Conroy did rml scem to be anxio
"Hé had a Girm in llvneilyn. mld L‘.IEri-
* wus still rime Lo spum befure the match. He
wolt q\mn sure that Owen wounld turn up in
tithe. As for an; m.uhnl he devinred
thé three-quarter kue ¢ beteer than to got him-.
self hure  just an important matcli.
'Kl-mmun smiled as he heurd it
%5 a matter of fact, another affair entiraly
w&s troubling the mind of the football eaptain
in” those very moments,
“In practieo that morning Thurlow bad shown
" wopse form than cver. His form had been
going off for somo time, partly owing to lack
n.fhg nness, partly 1o an old injury to his knee,
which had eropped up again lately.
roy was worried about it.
o leave Thurlow out of the team was o
8 hn hesitated to take, and at his best the
fellow was much better than Kempton, the only
Mnuuva But was he likely to play his best
ot his worst that afternoon? Thurlow had
been thinking about it-seriously himself, too.
(.olu'oy hld just been to take o last laok over
when the threequarter came
up_fo him with & serious expression
] want to speak to you, Cun,

he snid
o ahead ! said the coptain of Br. Friars

“T don't want_you fo think I'm funking the
;gtuh with the Hrﬂwl-m;m, you know," said
urlow wiwndly, ‘h
a

. “Dnt nv!ll it w '!ln :nd qui
wliat you've gol on your mind.”
“Well, my knce has been troubling me a lot
more lately, and it neaely ler me down this
morning,” said Thurlow. "1 want to leave
the decision in your hands, Con. Tf you think
l ought to play, I'l play up for 8t. Kriars if
something ! But do you think you'd
bmr shove anothor man on in my place?”
There was silence for a few moments. T d,urn
say rou know how I feel ubout the matier,”
went on Thurlow. "It will be a b r. hnrd
blow to me to stand out of the mal
woold ha worse. still to play and lel llm ndn
down o ticl
o Rulmr' said (.mlmv em[xhntu:llly.
“ Well, wlml do you think ¥
4 The ‘only follow 1 could put on in your
Bhae is Arthur Kempton,”. the captain of St.
inrs runmlmt thoughtfully.
I;url.n ded.
That’

ly. “Tell me

£

ing to suggest,”
N “smy chum, you

added, nm nmu;-.humr- tear

“ﬁ' ro Llewc-llnu form. ‘and with my kiee so
aky, I belicve i.r 's certain to do better for

thie side than I ca

It's nemml ﬂmm sanid the captain <hortly.

ho 'l'eplicxl

“If you ke that about it, Thurlow,
no gnod g you. [ shall be glad to gnm
Kmuplan n c]nm:n too, in & way. eak

to lum
mpton was standing by himself. looking
wpodxl) over the football ground. when the
captain of Bt. Frinrs came fowards hin.
mpton looked at him, and his heart beat
Faster with a sense of t av he ihe
RS Rk xpeoaton on HhiTacel - Fnd Contoy
discovered naything? That ene uc'l-. ung mo-
n@nt of guilt ‘and fear was punishment enough
n{ “all that Kempton had don Jte_would
hare given worlds then to undo evil work
wen Llewcllyn sianding safe and
were, ready to play against Higheliffe.
shall bo a man short for the mateh,
K?p snid I shall want vou,”
mptan-gave alm 1 gnip n! relicf,
nu want me to play, Con
You're ready, 1 supp me"'
"Ym, rnrher' Lluae”\‘ asn't refurned

C’unrﬂy red at him.
e Lu.mu;..—wi.ge about Llawellyn ?*
“Kempton stared, toa,
“You want e to pl.n in Llewollen's plave,
T sy pose, don't y stan
No: of courso not! Llowelly

o
Oh, T—I didn'i—didn't undersiand !
stammored Kemplon,  “I—T thought, as he
bam't turned up—"
**Ha will turn up for the match. There will
b & row if he docsn’t, when T roly pon him !
exolaimed Conr. }[ “'No; I haven'i sny doubt
on that lnt t's Thurlow’s place you arc
taking.
“1.‘..?& Thurlnw pln ing 1’
*No; his knee is still gmn]g him_troabls,
S BIoE B Bt e
on ; elt that he wasn't up to
H i iffe mark. %
empton was -uhmf
e had felt beforo was pothing

The remorse
io_the uucr misery thai helmed him at
this momen :“_

1o ,os to play, #fi in Thurlow's

’l-'lu troachery had gone for nothing !

iHe was la play. bul not in Llewellyn's place!

Hyn wu still expected, Dut he would

nok'coma. would be a man short in

ars
M ‘most lmpnﬂ.lnk match of the season !
uspr.on could have groaned aloud at this

is play-

The m:pmlum nl' bis face could wot cseope "hl Il do it unless my knee busrs !

ipton watched him go; }u: was out of the

vou want ym.r (“p for the maich,
nroy

eaptuin of !»-L "'n'.n'< was
13 ¥

c murch fo commence

jere
Llewellyn's mluu-o—nv time for Iwn o n-mr—

nguud without boing i
im

dust ln ﬂmu—un tlu Ruggar Fleld—The
EE

“Mus: have been a; ueulcn.' 5
Cal

lngla lnm- l-:u- the cnpr:lm

tance.
EMPTON moved slowly away from the
5| Q

Whuc mzs Ou en Llewell
“We shall have ta play ,:.L\L {ute,”

His heart was hun and lna

roy.
“ Don't I suicdd Kempton.
to turn up—wait for hir

to bﬂ done? '
§t. Friars needed all their :lrenglh to Ea,u
a tewm like lh;hchﬂ'e ith 3

: heavily against the school.
Fvon from o selfish point of view, Kempton

layod in ehc ﬁrat ﬁhn'n would be a

Weil, that won't de any harm.

h

7 oA Jook far Livwellyn.”
The clptlsn macde a gestar
saed. and the Lhmu fell to the
defeat, and his dreams of 1I|at|mr|on on the
would fade like cmpty visions.
Aren’t vou feeling fit, old man "
Ic mw T)mrlh« s hearty voice, us bo tapped
Kempton on the shoulder.
E:pull him a face so haggasd that ke started

lml (mimv yu!. the ball um]er his arm.

heut from the anxious crowd

¥,
Thnrlmn 1aid a hand upon hl! uddenly nplmarcd in the
ud; s th " They

unrs through the Fourth and the Fll!h
orn

o8
an!oﬂ s eyes scarched his face cagcrl_v.-. There was anamu glmm
youl”

ass.
rily as hc gnml ulter l.I.-“II
had  not Alnl\pr-d for

1
to nql. at wh:s time ol day,

- due in wmzy ﬁm mlnurp-;

mul‘]u t help -v' pnnlcd Llewellyn.
"Thm—:hnl beastly tramp—bhe collared me
nml dragged me mm the wood,
d I couldu’t get nwuy till

T'w
Bul. nurdy |l|‘n not what's the

didn’t kncm that you cared

m i Bu( new: m:ud 4htt now, Get
hr he 'hmI—I—l was a zafion

lmr 5 f1m beeame very gra
u can't mean, Kemp, vlm(—tbal you

oy notmas u, niintes (,||¢l!l'

i
hmun nfrnr he had boen released
Dut he did not seem much the worse for

* \uu can’t mean thati™
“"upuo;n T do_mean it?"

“You'd ullm.L away [rom me,”
“and T should dcsurv«- it,
1d ga and spread it through Uy
ke. and get me sent to

Round the ropes the boys of &¢. Friars were
I as & considerable number of
}lnghchn‘m who had fullowed the brake over.
ve the teams a cheer, and then the
ball vﬂ: x‘t rolling by a place-kick, and the

ay
vuu ru (lovle umthmq hkc- Hm—-

I look as :l T wore joking 1"

"Nu.' n-xd Thurlow, lnokmg al Kempton's

It was soon apj azent that St Friars necded
toh.

we'ro b ymlrmll' at the time, nnd I stick

iffe team were b
It may not be too late to eaYidr, aid ther

The Highcliff
played good Rugger. In the
a decided advantage, and
ﬂmr three- qu-rhru ware activa and on th

it, Llcwsll)

and
full-back lm llghtmng
I you help me, Thm’low, and keep it moment, and that moment was cuough for the.

"1 vull do both, or nnﬂhmx ehe, to save
the ;mh:h Tor St. Friara!”

utes of |Iv|p game a try
iffe,

fnh-d to convert, it was a start, ..ml the High- | cfja,

Tun minutes later a scrum w-n ordered on
the hum twenty-five, and the heavy Higl
eck shoved and strained. and !mriy
away the Saints before then.

St Friars fought hard, but they wore over-

bound him to n tr
he ap'mcd to—io leep lmn away for the time
I met him lost night, and e

o
Liewallyn is tml o the big oak in the uuod

l'lughchifﬂ. amid a ringing cheer f
friends, surged over the goalline with
, and it was one mare try to

You—you—
= Oh. T was o fool—t ¢ end !
Tou fhmk of me. but go and get l.!cwr-]l\n
t him here m time for the matcl

f‘omn: s faco was very prim
Two fries In Hluhnllﬂ'c and nll tc St. Friars

n
“‘hu' the Saints lacked in migl
up in kmzme-s. and their gnmn was 1o

isn't, just cut Ll.ewnu;n loosa, "and

d and utterly di result of bis
lotting,

wiolched. pl
&

long You will bave to sprint.””
d Thurlow was off like a shot.

Another Story of The Blue Crusaders, by A. 8. Hardy, Next Week.

| Just befora half-time, Ovun Llol!"T!l had
'hi: first real chanc quality,
showed it in a wa t]nal. mn e Lunvo,y

ﬂnd enough that he had chosen the young
an 1o play for 8t. Friars' finst,

» rum | ac:um only s fow yards off the home
| twenty-five the came ouf, right to Owen
'L Iy, .nvm‘ he was off with it like a streak
hiping.

avo
Llowel Iy off

Off he was indecd! He ii"clk!ﬂ through
two or three Lewvy forwards like a deer,
dudged the bacl a way that seeincd mira-
streaked for goal.

It looked Jike Leing a try: bur a Highcliffe
three-quarter was cluse on'the track, and the
full-back was rushing to sava his gunl

Liewellyn kept straight on, right for the
centre of the goul, his eves fixed struight before
him, as if he were unaware of his danger from
cither quarter.

But suddenly—«o suddenly that the eye conld
hardly follow his movements—he swerved off
to Hm right, and darted off towards the corner
of the goal-line.

The three- qulrfer. fall pelt behind, had just

reached out to grasp, and it s:‘rmcd as il the
Wa]:h Ind had kKnown 3t b;

Unable to stop himself i ursuer
rushed on, and there was a yell nf 1: tor ug
he dushed into the full-back and sent him fly-
ing.

Right on dushed Owen Llewellyn, and was
over the line in o twinkling, and he touched
down amid a roar lro:n the crowd.

The angle was oo difficult for the try zo bo
converted : hut it was a try to e te
s the ice had been broken. —The first hlii
with Highcliffe six points to the 5t.
F:!mu three, and no goal yel scured on cither

But 8t Friars’ hopes were high.
They had a splendid three-quarter in Owen
Llewall:rx, Leotter than anythiog the Highclilfe
am could boast, and they cxpected greab

thmgu uf him,
But scrum fullnwml um in the second half,
and ere long h was conyerted, folb

to ng]lclllfm nnd !halr score leaped to eleven.

But a drop-kick by Conroy almost from the
centre of the field materiolised for St. Friars,
and they counted sevem,

Then winute followed minute in hard and
obstinate play, with plenty of exciting inei-
dent and many a gallant aitempt, but nothing
to show for it on the scorc-sheet.  Aud at last
the spectators wero ioehnq dubiously at their

watches, and counting the minutés to the
Bnish, nnd Thighelifo wera still claven poiuts

t to be a dofent for 8¢ Frinrs, after
all*  The Sawrs were determined thas it
should not be, and they bucked up manfully;
but the Highcliffians were playing grandly, too,
and there was no gotting through.

“Benzm again!" groaned Thurlow. ' We'ro
one‘ v George! Kemp's off !
hnme hall had captured the ball, and he

let Kempton have it, as he was mumpn-nl under
the Highcliffe forwards.  Kempton sprang

away with the ball in his hande, escaping two
or three clutches as if by a miraclo. He was

no im,kmz but o inha ﬁg-nre shot afrer him.
There was a roar
** Liewell
Liewellyn kept just belind, ready for a pass.
It had o come. fop the onemy had marked
“Kempton well, and he sank 14 the ground wll.ll
two pairs of arme round i
sank Iu- passed back to Llewcliy
d Owen had the ball, and \nu dashing

m].

Two three-quarlers were springing upon
hiny, aud ihe full-back stood direetly in his
path as he raced for' goal.

But there was no umo for anyihing but =

desperate llll\mpt for the whisile might blow

an
ﬁ-gm on ”m Liewellzn.

of the quarter-backs made his tackle

but the, Waish g eladed 3t ke un_eel, and

still sped gallantly on, and a ringing cheer
followed him. :

But the other was close behind, and the full-

back was in front, Llowellyn sworved, and

the full-back, with a grin, was ready for that

swerve this tuna. But as he sprang to counter

orml like lightning back
ght on, and ]: assed the
But Tost

again,

Highcliffe threo-quarter—his tackle was upon
the Welsh Iad.
Thera was a Jproan from Bl Fril

!rﬂ:ts’ﬂﬁ“e““ had sprung un,
ing the Highclifi¢ man on his
But his hands were over the guni! line, ﬂght

uudnr the bar, with the ball in them.

“Tryl Try! Try! Hureah!
To convert such a try wae, of course, il
itscl A mmum later St. Friars \ul,
e goal: and the.
whisile rang out, ﬂg r.bnm the hard-fought;
mateh was over, and that 8t. Friars bad won,

Tee

by twel ts 10 cleven.
¥ and oo Tlotrallyn oatas, off the feld, the frak:
of his comrades to grip him by the hand was:

Kempton.  And comrades they remai ton
ﬁgm many another gallant Bghi for 8t. Frirs,
in the ranks of the ﬁral fifteen
TRE
unumunmnm&muu-m-m
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FOOTBALL FAULTS.
By, W. I. BASSETT, the Famous Inter-
national, tells about some methods twhich
young plagers should aroid.

HILE oral or written instruction will

never take tho place of ectunl ex-

perienco, it is juat as well that a

young piayer should enter upon his

football carcer with certain fundamental prin-
ciples clearly and definitely in his mind. Man
& young fellow fails to do| mnelt and his olul

as much credit as he might, merely because he

noglects {0 order his football on’ well-defined

lings. I have had opportunities of discovering

the methods upon which some of the soundast

Eﬂanrw we have ever had have worked, and o

fow lines upon this important topic may not

be out of place.

First of all, a team ought to take the ficld in
the best possible spirit of good fellowship. [f
there arc discordant elements, they will alinost
certainly bo in evidenco on the ficld of play.
Let all officials soe that the eleven playees who
represent them are of the companionable sort,
and if nn_v are at loggerheads, {hoy ought to he
induced settle thoir grievances without
delay. 1 lmvn known some directorates who
wondered why their eleven did not du them-
selves justice—I am speaking now of senior

ams, of course—and they have neglected to
inquiro as to

the avsence of friendiy feeling
botwoen, certain scctions of fhe players.
heuse divided against itself cannot smni
neither ¢an the football eleven which is split
. up_into littla coteries and cliques.

One of the greatest mistakes soung players
mako is in respect of tr g[mg to score goals from
impossible positions. any & good chance is
lost by the outside wingman's trying to scoro
when ‘he should centre and leave the task of
goal-getting to an inside man, I do like to see
a player go for goal. The gencral fault of
pmﬂlb—da; foothlll is that men do not go far
the poat ol bnt the outside man should
contre u:hur ﬂun hoot, It is vory galling
for inside men, who cursfull\' follow “the winj

man up, evor roadw for a centre, to see the ball
sent over the goal-bar timo after time. They
get sick of 'hnt wrl of thing before the after-
noon is over.

Then again, [ am not in favour of the
player who never reads tho rules of the ame,
and boasts that he has never done so, hat i

a silly kind of bravado. [ am quite aware
that men have won their International caps
without having ever perusad the rules of ile
gume, but that does not mean that every player
who neglocts to read the rules will get
his International cap.

By no means. A man may play good football
without knowing the rules, but he will play all
the better for kmwm_g them, and he will take
all tho more interast in ¢

ho pastime because
knows them.
1 suppose players don’t know how silly they

look when they persistently get off-side, The
player who iy whistled up for offside ten
times within tha half-hour, thinks himself very
nggrieved, and hia theatrical appeals to the
Eﬂ&ldm; officinl are moant to proclaim that
regards himself as a long-suffering in-
dividual. him
88 anything of the do not look
u to the littlo

But the nnlnokcru do not regar
ind, The

greatly, but who for some inexplicable rcason
profers to hang on the touchline and receivo
the ball when it comes to
for it, any
position ‘far recei s
worked hard to obtain it for his benefit.
crowd do not like the plarer w
aggrieved, and is clearly anathematisin,
referes. Dn tho contrary, they regard him as
a fool erson, as one who, 1f he would onl

hlm he (ruuhle to keep behind the ball,
would do his own side belter service, an
would cnable the gama to go on, free from
many nrlhtmr stoppage

ot onle is that frue, but the matter
l.-nts another way. The m onches  geta
himself a bad name, nnd the referee is always
looking out for him to infringe the rule
relative to off-side.

im, iatead of going
eeping in o legit

'l.'iac

There are many tricks which the great
player has in his repertoire which the average
‘man does not_apparently deem it worth while
1o practice. t why not! Surely evervthing
that o man can do well helps to make ap the
gum total of proficiency ! Low many men back,
hoal wall? ow many men kick overhead

well? How many players can head accurately?
Charles Campbell,
th

o at Scottish half,
could place ihe bail as well with his head as
with his feet. Goals are not at all difficult

to head if only the player learns the value of
diroetion, because the wan who tries to head a
goal, oftener than not starts by standing in a
most favourablo position, a position in which
tho goulkeeper will be vors much handicapped
in his cffart to gt to the hall.

Then players pass tho bull far too squarely,
as a rule. They compel the man who receives

e pasa to. stop to gather the ball. instead of
allowing him to take the ball on the run. I
nevor knew a man who passed as well ns Steve
Bleomer, When I u to play with him in
big games, ho uwau put the ball a trifle
ahead, so that T could take it whils in my
stride, and [ was away like a flash. That is a
matter of great moment to a wing forward.

AMore splendid football articles on Saturday nex'.)

THE HALF-BACK.

M. WALTER BULL, the w -known Hot
spur Haif-back, gives acvce fo Junior
yers in this pusih'aﬂ.

NE scoret of sugcessful hall-back play
a projc

is the existance of ¢ under-
standing  between  the  various
mambers of ths defence. Without

such an understunding nothing can be achieved
in ‘hc shape o! cowbined play.

I myself, n playing centre-half, have had
manv a nwlmg afternoon through being left
to Hu! three inside-forwards practically
nmghh.’mf!ud. and what man playing to-day
can mmlmmnly accomplish a feat such as
this? The fault’ has bheen on tho part of the
wing halves, each of whom has persistently
hung on to the outsids man opposed to him,
and in so doing each has shown no under-
standing with the back behind.

If you would become an efficient combination
plavnr. you and your fellow-players must act
in concert. Tu defence, for example, the
halves and backs should work nccording to a
preconceived p!. campnign. When the
wing-hall proce: tuckle the outside man
the centre-balf shonld fall into position in
order to mark one nr more of the opposing
inside forwards, and, further, he must ba
ready to try intercept the centre, which
the outside man generally secks to put across.

howaver, the extreme winger slips the
hall’ attending him, and gets clear away, it
becomes l,he uty of the full-back to leave his
lines, and, if nogessary, to go right out aftor
the man wnh the ball.” Tke latter, if he knows
his business, will probably pi Lut in a well-calcu-
lated middle as the full-bacl rprmnhel him;
for the forward, of course, will get rid of tho

Il to avoid fhe heavy charge that would
otherwise be delivered.

In the meuntime, the defending halves,
having seen their back out to the touch-
line in pursuit of the threatening winger, will
have run back to cover their goalkesper, and
to_deal with the npposing inside forwards, who
will be taking up their places in expectation of

JUNIOR CLUB FINANCES.

By Mr, @, L. B. COVERDALE, Honorary
Secretary East Riding of Yorkshire Football
Association.

E a club an amateur ooe in the
striclest sense of the word, it re-
quires mouey for ita successful worlsing,

d there is no gaineaying thia fact.

‘The young In.dl‘ club should have one of its

best “and  most  faatl members 83 its

| troasurer, and am eure he will have

numenes and worries almast on_ s par with

_ the finance manzgors of one of the
bw*hpminmona! nrguamm.ms

uestion arises *On how lntLIe mone)

can & el nI: lm auccossfully run'
po: o of say sixtool
years. Those. clubﬂ should be d
classes—i.e. those that havo a pi
nluJ thoso who play on recreation grounds,
par..s. and the playing spacea in our big

Tll.mg the first class, those having a private
grmmd. rhew, if situated in or near a lurgo
vo little or mo chance of getting o
“gnu," as football followers go tu soe the

best fare, consequently go and watch the
somlor tub. 1n b town play. Thp -
pense, therefore, of bhiring a A upon

which to play, has to be borne by |hu membars
themselves, and it becomes hard work for many
of these clubs to keep their heads above water.
I am sorry to say that often when a new season
commences you usk where suchandsuch a
club is, and the er it's dropped
through.” Why! Go and ask the landlord of
their ground, and you will find the last year's
n! | wholly or partially unpai

ing over some old l’M])EM in my posses-
non. lcuml- upon the balancesheet of a club
which in that particular year had a very
suceessful season from a playing point of view,
yot in spite of the members heing most e
thusiastic, and the officials all honeat, fair-
minded fellows, thore only remained a ver
small balance in hand. The- total receipts
nmounted to £8 11s. 6d., snd the expenditure
£0 3s. 7d., leaving a balance of 7, 11d. to be

‘“THE BOYS' REALM"

CHAPEL HILL FC. (LONGRIDGE),
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a contre's coming direotly across the goal
mout

Without a proper understanding, not only at
hall-back. but fore and aft—in fact, through-
out the whole side—no team can ever becomn
a first-class combination. Instead, the players
will fritter away their dash in aimless huntin

and mixed-up kicking all over the field of play.
loulhlll played on these lines is neither
scientific nor attractive

It is a splendid thing for a half-back to
possess the gift of anticipation. How often
may two players be u!en w ho are both rm rad
strong-butlt men, and a

first-rate ueluoll.

yet while one seems 1o ba rushing nhmn the
Held taking a lot ouc of himeelf, the other
is on the hall quite as much, if not more, and
does not expend one half the energy that the
first one does.

The explanarion is perfectly simple. The

second player is able in a much greater. d.ugrr.-n

to divine his opponents’ intentions,
s, he mmmmoh falls_inta {nnl the nghl
places, and as a redult he iz enabled to snap the
L.n or fo intercept rhu passzs that the members
The gift of in-

of the ather sid making.
tuition is, in i nn invaluablo one, and
evory half-hask possessing it should study and
develop his faculties in this direction to the
utmost extent in hia power,

A first-cluss half alwara enrofully observes and
remembera the different es of play of the
individual opponents he is called upon to mest.
Particular feints are habitual to particnlar
layers, and thé tricks adopied by some foot-
Pallors ‘for getti e hall or raisteading the
defence are clever m the extreme, 2z I my-
self can  restil Football, of course, is a
battle between defence and attack, and many
an intelligent forward ia mnst:mlr thinking
out new dodges for the purpose of hoodwink-
ing the defending players. It behoves every
half-back, therefors, to familiarise  himself
with the methads of apposing forwards, and
to make himsclf maswor of every fresh move
they may individually or collectively attempt.

(Mors eplendid footbali articiss on Saturday nesl) 4

carried forward. The recoipts were accounted

t by 27 subscriptions at Ss. each, mal nz
£6 153, and the remainder was composed o
donations from patrons, £1 16s. 6d. Un the
expenses uule.dt e p:l’.;\luple llemf is lhut of

THE PROFESSIONAL..

My, ALAN R. HAIG-. BROWN. thefmlmg
Corinthian, gives a bn@f insight ihéo the
Iife of 'a professional footb

HE professional football ::!nyer :n o 'man
who comes in for u good many hard
Both  literall

aller.

nm] m-u,-

phor y. He y if he gets
through llze season without put on the,
invalid list; he is luckier alnll i not;;
come across during tho szme time some do- .
seri) mm of himself ns a ‘‘gladiator" or 8,

paid “‘assassin” from the pen of an ardent
amateur, too narrow-minded to understand
his existence. But I, for my part, hnv:ug
often played with and often niumt hlm. 1
find nothing degrading m prnfammn,

nothi or
manly in his general he'lm"mu. "Tis is = keenl*
and arduous life, and you, wha probably know

no 1nore of him {han what you have seen rm
the feld of play, will, I hope, L¢ interested in
[ -hnr; story of his life.

w does a_man first becoma a paid phl%e:.]
of foutbull‘ Well, lmmilv |n this way.
managers of T
withy thoir eyes apen, ek [ constanily looking !
out 1

young and local talont.

They know well if there is any plomlmu,
materinl in the neighbourhood, and in the
many offers they have from tho lmnl yﬂllﬂll
to join their club thoy hmw at once which'
to take and which to' rejec ances, oo, ,
are not unknown of the pmhsnonnl nﬂdlu‘.ﬁ
approaching young amateurs with 03
affers—I know of a Lorml.h n
offered £3 a weok and o ﬁ ouse
m the past men have boen uﬁm out

Army on purpose to play footbu
I thick that no outside influcnce n'hould
be hmughl to bear upon a youth to lm‘lm
him to become a ):‘rnremomzh if_he likes
enter the crada of his own free will, well and

ession ‘is not one which leads
to nmploymenl all through life. The mont n‘
pau! ayer is allo to carn is £4 a wesl
n yéar. ﬁni them get. comsidor- '
nblg less, and practically all of them are past’
their special work when thirty-five years old.
Bome them, wha sre of a saving nature,
have by this time laid by a nice little nest-egg,
buy a business; otl
onal trade. and when'

4

a8 & means of livelihood ; others, again,

no trude aod no savings, and when llmrr em- =
ployment a3 footballers ia over are in Lo
straits.

Club manngers differ in their opiniona as fp
the desirability of their men having

an extra trade.

Some like to have the complets cnmro! of -
thiie plasers; athees Hko tu s thoir ors
in some regulnr r-m;xluymnm, as it ki
it and sread nao doubts on a'
tion al all, nnd it mmzld be an --mcl'ium ing
if the F.A. pussed a rule compelling all pro-

llers to have some othor mcans .
ol livelihood as wel

fessional footl

The football senson starts in September, but
during rhe month of August the professionals
ure being got into trim by practice g-nmn-.
At the ond of that month League
start, and the players are in the rhn:k of it,
The keynote of the professionals” life is con-
stant exercise. Practically every sfterncon,
when there is no match, he is takeu for a
walk, or elso he goes down to the ground
runs ahout in charge, this exercise boing i
lowed by a bath and a goad rub down frum
ﬂ‘e trainor's by ¥ arms. I you glance into
just before a

rent of groun

155, mew footballs, £1 183.—one ball em-h t

85, Bd., 95, 95 6, and ils. Afflintion fee

accounted for 5s., and 6s. us cntrance fee to

ugunu Birst te n . second
. Postage and telegrams amounted to

l. will be readily peen ﬂm tho club in
question was oot at gll e: t, and none
of the items could be "cut duvrw » to any a
preciable extent. The cent of a muhbr

round will, of course, vary considerably, bus

think £ to is aboat fuir for one
situated in anything like proximity to a large
town. Village clabs are certainly not charged
as much, and a good ground may be found for
£2, or even less.

A club who plays on a “free’ ground or
park has all the oxpenses cnumerated above,
with the exception of the reni of field—say,
£4 10s—consequently, surh n_club can afford
to reduce its subscription Yo 25, and itz
patrons will probably be the :mme as the club
that is in & position fo pay for

In this article I will tou:\k on 'Im condition
of the grounds as regards ** rented * and ** lrr-n ”
i playing areas. The mvnrmhlp of u private
|gmund certainly gives a club a better stand-

g, bu as its re«[‘:nmunlmes and its ad-

expenses. T he ense when the
e smached—and this,
happans—d mMost  [ros
bably' by voughs ~during tho week. The

,mme rounder * has to pay for this.

gy ek ot goainosts will cost anything from

nal
goalposts
tosay, sometimes

am sorry

’l.‘iie corner flags are not an expensive item;
four broom-sticks with vour club colours nailed
on, and you have the best possible article for
less than the nimble sixpence

The elubs playing on public parks and
“freo" grounds have wsually their goalposts
found free also.

(Arother splendid instructive article next week)

ut hulf-time, or just after the game,
vou will find all the men undergoing this treat-*
nent ; many of them, too, put of

half-time, which g
effect. Practically no restrictions are put on
the paid footballer’s diet, except when he is
being very

specially traln

nnd he is allowed to smoke, have the favourite %

“refresher ™ at half-time, and afterwards his
tea. When a Cupetie or a very important
League match is in view the players are taken
away for a change of air.

And so (he season, uears on, with usually
two matches in ever eck, and sometimes
more. Towards the end lht- rrlt‘. playera begi
to sign on for tho mext year with their o
club, if they are wanied to, and want to; if |
not, they are free to senk pastures and,,,
ot this time of veur there i3 often a kind of

“ goneral porc” for foutballers. Often also p
player is transfer from one club to anothgr’
during the courss of tho season, and whero
transference takes place the club who gets the
player pays the club from whom they take
B s tallen  Candas fa mhighD
up to last vear may have booen anything-
up to £500, or even more, but which is now
restrioted to £390. Rut no ||Iuym' nn bo
transforred unless he wants to be, o club,
may suggost to o player to leave his.
and join a new one without first ing nohm
tolis uid plnyer's directors. When & plas
has beon with one club for some trme, and
dono vory well for them, he often geta:m
“henefit” match, and all the gate monayy
taken is handed over to him. DBut the meq,,
who gain this rewaed are few and far betwoen,
and, taken all round, the lifo of the profes-
sional player, in spite of the fact that fdr a,,
&6ASON OF tWO he is a popular hero, is not &.
very enviable o

(Another lﬂMhJ articleon Salurday mexl.)

Another Story of The Blue Crusaders, by A. S. Hardy, Next Week.
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g A WONDERFUL NEW STORY OF SCHOOL LIFE.
By ANDREW GRAY, Author of “The Firing of Froggie,” etc.; etc.

THE FIRST OHAPTER.
in the Australlan Bush.

. HAT'S the finish of it! Toor oll
Serag! Ho won't mever hurt old
man kangeroo no more!"
gount, cross-breed  masuift,

stretched upon the foor of the  hall-ruiued
sheep-shearers’ hut, contorted its limba in one
last convulsive arruggl:. and then lay still
Fhe man on_whoee knee the Taithint head
rested smeared away a toardrop which had
beon gathering on the end of his nose, and,
looking ncross to his chum, gave utterance to
tho sbove remarl

He was almost s shaggy of head and chin
as the dog at his foor. Hair and beard were
iron-grey, and tousled in short, matted curls.
Such of his face as could be enen was of a deep
coppor_colour, setting off iu startling contrast
the bright biue of his evec In firure he wes
short end squat, broud of shoulder, and with
cuprmous hands and feet.

The other occupunt of these sirange quariers
was o youngster of about sixteen, tall and lithe,
thin flanked, and an athlete by every line of
tough young frame. Though likewise
ceply by wind and sun, he was, never-
is hair was dark,

is
tanned
theless, fresh in complexion ;
bis_eyebrows strong snd -an,

iving his grey eyes a thoughtfu

k rnlher startli yeors.

Doth were n bush rig—
old patched shirts of flannel, Lnrd broeches aud
stout guitars, stained with damp and plentifully
bespattered with mud. A couple of shotguns,
some blankes and rugs of «kin, o bundle or two
of belongings, a frying-pan aml 1wo tin panni-
kins, sbout completed the inventory of furni-
ture in the hut.

Just os there are mole-catchers in England,
0 in Australia ¢ are men who move from
range to run, hunting down
dingos, or wild dogs, anil
kangaroo, who in thair leaping
havoc of lho wire fences. Such was the trade
of these 1

Owrhanl the rain drummed on the corra-
gated jran roof, t g through o dozen rust-
caten holes, and making a clean sweep down in
one corner where the wmd had twisted one
sheet bodi i

In the cenire of the hus n W"Oi] fire spar and

ly marked.
penectrating

hnahly, puumg Im nd on the mastifi's heart
to make sure that deaths had ml!v come at
"W :f ever a

<l 3
at he d:d' ' grunted the urhcr.
I wae afraid he'd never wet over it. The
rmlg ripped him with his bimd claws twice
ike lightnine, just ua he deshed in to avenge
death. ~ Then L got up and let

dme. thouzll Iate to save
**Well,” said the man, rum\g -:u\ drag| m;
the dead hound to the door of the hut, “ what's
done cau't be he! That's the last of the
old pack.
now Scrag; an
1

Ay, th

e Kangaroo Bob give up, too.

and kangaroo now for fifteen
I newer know "
moncy in

year, though wh

there t no ?un{

hesides, big enough to e

of my days.  eill, the life suite
Ankil lhmk and llun, they've been good times,

thoy

said the

ey Ea vo, Dob—real good times,”
oﬂu.-r from lhc battom of his heart.

h, well, we'll knock off now, Jack, I

ink, an somchady olse have o turn

'll leave I.u.sh you and me, and go—
whore d'y

** Think? Uh I don't know! o long as yon

t lm me, too, Bob, T don’t care much where it

“ Take ve, lad?

Why, of course T'll take "ee.
N o' mine now for—let’s sce,

* Getting on for nine years," answered Jack,
with & quiver in his voice. "It wes Jmt such
apother nigl hit. as this, ¥you remem Two

usher, Teaze, Towler, and .
T allos said that when they was |

lnd r.he rhrlmaa l‘or t\w hours, too frightencd
or speak. Then I screanied, and after
:hnt I Eamud"

. ¥ou soreamed and fainted,” said old
!hb “That was the luckiest screech you ever
let go in your life. 1 heard it, and, é&’loum,:
it _up, mpged almost. slap on fop of you. A
mighty lucky trip that was, l‘ut) it have
missed you, for it was as dark as pitch. Arrer
that——'

Bob rmllﬂl J::)msclf up short, for he had sud-
awakened

denly a the fact that his young
chum’s h'\ad was on his_kuees, uvd ﬂ:lt hls
Loulders were s akmg with suppressed <ol !
* Ding my whiskers, if I ain’t an old fool for i
raking up ol luygom-n Hey, lad, steady your- |
eelf now, and let's talk of something else. Let's
talk of England—0ld Eng,hml where tho green
grass felds is, the daisics, and the cows,
and the lurks all ingin’. You dan't re-
member England, maybe. ‘cause yon never was
there, bu: w's & fine countrs. Bust_me if 1
don't pack up now and olnr ont and_take ve
along wi' me! Talkin' o lnrl:s reminds me ‘of
something 1 allus ofore 1 died.”
** What's that?" lﬂkud chk lnoking up with
rcd-lem-d eyes.
Why, buy a birdshop,”
Jile doubtlull:
** Bird shop! " asked Juck, in xmamn:-m, for

acswered Rob, a

he, ha:l lived in the Australinn bush all bie Jife.
Wiy, yes, a8 shop where you solls birds, |
Larks aud lmnom cheffinches au’ | parrots,
cock kinaries, an’ hempseed, an’ cages, an
smnmeira snd everything cle. Somchow, it
my faney 1o think ¢ some dag,

nlu:n I was okl, L'd buy a bird shop an’ a pair |
of carpet ehnm\w and -u there in the doarway,
smoking my pipe and ning 10 all the livie
durlings a-whamlin® nn(i pipin’. aned hoppin® wn !
aml down theiv litle perches, ead pickin’ ik
of egg-crumbs off my whiskers,"”

i T am not ungrateful
| in real ezrmest oe oon as po

ami—uh, lote o things! keop you busy
enough.”
hek barst. mln a hearty laugh at this.

* No. I'd hsve 10 fnd & more uscful
job than tiar, T thinic. fon’t want to be a
urden fo you all my life. You've done a

lhous.md tinies too mvich for me alresdy, and

Burden! Dine too mnch for you. Whr,
ding wy whiskers, if yon ain't xJu.» moest un-
g:n.mfut Foung vagapord I ever seed.”

0, wo!" ericd Jo “Ivs juse because
at 1 want 1o sl to work
ible {0 carn my
in some small
I:ibt of graritude

cvwn living and repay
measure what 1 owe.
bt
roared old Boh, getting
IIYMIIHCG‘ ll[ this re-
der of his own kin ness. What have I
done, I d like to ask, more’'n ooy other wh
an 'ud have done in my place. ~ Didn't 1 qul
er. a poor. atarved kid. ‘all alone in the workd
ith 5o one to look arter yer, and didn’t I take
yer and bring you up. and make you work as
woon gs you could far yanr livi took the
cy you carned an’stuck to it, an'—an’—"
Bob ac this point awoke ro the fact that
ege was suaply roling on his bed of
skins in & parexysm of laughter, 30 he ended
his remarks in 2 long growl, and contented him-
self with I.mnc-}nug a kick at the smoulder:
fire, which, proving more foreible than he

tended, scaicered the damp, preen logs ove
the foar of the fut, B e

half

eried Jack, jumpin,
int o e t’,..ﬁ

“Quick, or

Hn nsh up ke rest of
vamder.

I:'s n wrille d-ver th

Finding Jack’s eye upan him, Bob pansed. | Ji

and looked a trifle sheey

It do sound a bit

gested u;?bk)gnﬂl.‘ull
** Dot

sh.
¥, don’t 1" he sug-

laughed Jack, sor-
I thai such an iren
neart as Kangaroo Tob's could cherish so
simple an jdesl. *It's eplendid!  But what
should T have to do®

“Oh, you! Let's sce. Yon eouid clean the
eages and whistle ‘em tunes for ‘em to learn, i

oless, to

dd Bob and rossed
ng Aames,

As the boy cracked the thin wood acress his
ﬁ“‘r‘bc?m lm Jé ed that :;e tom_of the

ad been lined once witl The firelight
falling upon the faded trpe. showed that this |

w0 Jack to feed the

opened wider and wider, and his lips parted in
a little gasp of surprise.
** John thorp Reid,” he saw printed in
bold ti po at the head of one of the p-m]rmphs.
y, that was dad's real name!” he cried

‘,‘hwh-ihw:s" Eh? WI}::Itdrlo
at’s that sou've got
oh‘l Bo umi

It's an aﬂnmwma‘n!
this come to the notice of John Degthorp Reid,
who Icfv the town of Retherham, England, and
emigrated to Australia in 1870, or to the notice
of his heirs, it i+ requested that communicatinn
will be made insantly to Messra. Seriven,
buulabs. Browbridge, i Seriven, of 214, Obd
bquare. Lineoln's Inn, London, England. Any
information lending o the tracing of the above
vnll ba rewarded.”

John Be;!horp Rei Rotherham, !'Zn land,
1870, repeated Jack hlossly. g_\-, it
could only be lhﬂ' dnd' '1he facls are exact.
‘What ever can it mean!”

' Mean?™ gas{:cd old Bob, looking almost
frightened. ' There ain't nothing _about
hnlrln[ -omﬂlmE to his advantage, is there 7"

2 u- onl; ut information will be re-

u mean, lad?
there?” asked

Listen. *Shoutd

rd.

* Not Well, if there had been, I should
have said it nwant that someons had left him
his money is—t

“ Well??

“I don't know what to make of it
old's that paper?

Jack turned the board about for some sign
of a dnln, and then suddenly spotted that
portion of the sheet on a splinter which had
J\Ia hbmm. Jntto ﬂmm‘ h 5 "

ipping it cut, he extingwisl od the sparks,
and hed g.d.wn %o the firelig]
gmt * be sai

How

had been the adverrisement sheet of a news-
paper. He scanned it idly befare thristing it
under the smouldering Ing~ and then his eves

* Three years ago,” .rnnd Old_Boh. “Hm'l'
Well, w'hxlwcr it was, I guess it's all over an’

| done with now. If it was money, that's rough

il rk but if
perhaps.”

“ Dob!™ cricd vu-ng Jnck leaping up more
i gumsement

it was anything else—the police,

b mean that! I
forgat I wu speal { your father. Ha
changed his name, though, didn't he¥' he
added lamely as an aflterihought; as this
tact excused mmn mo.. d im clumsiness.

*Yos, he lgc it where's
the harm in c!.ammdcd Jnet. ““ Plenty
of men coming te u new land without money

and with all their way to make have done the
same. My father had uo other reason for
chocsing to be known out here as John Bepg
than a sense of pride—falso if you like—
and a fesr that hy failure and poverty he
wight disgrace an honoured name.

" Ay, ay, my lnd! 1 am cure there was
none else,” said Bob, hastening to repaic his
lalse slip and set young chom st his ease.

* U'mi anre of thal

ped himself down alresh,
WRS [Hring mcr (fhe faded lines
Angust bth, It he repeated kalf aloud,
o then sat np. -‘[ Bobe” he sand slowly,
** just think back nbuut thrr-c ,onu from now!
Do gnu remember a man named Smile:

"d. mllc,i miley ! Why, you bet 1 da, and
0
. W-]:I dnn t jump to conclusions too quickly.
You know we never t it was ha
who fired that shat or stole {hose papers.”

** Never
well as [
have done it.
for fifteen miles either side of us.

roved, perhaps, but yon know,

lo, that no ome olse could or wculd
Why, there wasn’t ancther man

Didn't he

quemuns, suspicious
2ike, and then—
[0 Bob's
(lmp.\-'d and
5 lared acros  at
ack as if ho had

jaw
ho

that’s
what h:l I.:trle gamo
was| ust be a
fortune }ou ve como
-nto. arter all.  Ho
Loew all about_this
advertisement. He'd
luund out that you
was Jopn B. Reid's
fon, an meamn to
zpoke your cll.ﬁl:c,
Le put a charge of
zhat inte you and
s}uped (iusT ket
o plperl. en
hooked off home to
England and col-
tared the swag. It
as plain ..,h »
L

what it jsn't !
siated Jn:k

grant you that rhs
chances are that
Smiloy was respone
sihlo “for the das
urdl: attack whuh

#uch ni Tis and two such daye. Wa lost the rearly  cost  me
Freh ehowe e amt L W had nesther food s fxfe.h] but ive
por shelter. He was ill alrcady; just recover- ;M possible, never-
ing from & bad g0 of rheumatie fever. He had i l'”;m Hbc is
searcely more strength than T had. and I was “"mninl B e was
ly & ;Repuhﬂf él"ﬂl’!l 'iu“an-m and expo- o 'y mgx:{
suro fnished, bim, s L d
as tho daylight" went out and the nd {.l-m fronzy of spleen and rage, caught the wmp from its socket, and, reaching over the | |D° time, but I went
T don e by e eroons || el GH RS VeRidle, Bogha S a & 1o hin hande and hnees. | of that gske
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tive coward vu that 20 nearly took m; Iﬁol
-mever know. shot came from ‘eh

bowled me mr]ikeu mm%n. That mhbewy I'n.s
he

the motive is oilskin packes of
papers laft me by the dad was torn from the
cord which suspended it mum] my neck, though
nothing else was tal
" And artor that le vanished and was
never seen or heard of again, for all the police
could d to truck him,” answeréd
, yes, Smiley was an angel, warn't he?
thie bottom of
this, eve have 1o spend my last cont and
the hirdshop scheme gocs up the gum-tree
“The first thing o would be to write to

L find that Bm:h‘y
Lin, and exlhcr swore that he wa

Ho could hardly do that, for he was over
thirty while at that tsme I was only thirteen.”

“Yery well, lhm he's proved with those
papers that you're dead. and that he's your
nm-le. ov aunt, or something, and the next-
ofin?

¥But T naver hod sn sunt, and dad’s only
brother _died ed long ago."
It -m: no use your argi;m‘, Jack '™ eaid
i!ﬂb p “You can beat me at that, I
Dl we ‘hal S what"me shall son
nnd mark my words if n't right. To-
morrow we'll chuck the h for good and
all. We'll hump our swag down to l.m:rmn
ton, scll out, and clear for Drisbame. Then
we'll eable these Jawyer chaps to stand by, and
take the first steamer for England.
“But ook here,
Boh,” begsn the lad

doubifully. * Suppase THE ARRIVAL OF JACK REID AT SCRUBY HALL.

we have arrived in
London, What hap-

the world, would ever furn wy back on ﬂle
truest, lruptmt, kindest frien

1d have. I owe my life—everythi
and an:n Ior ive me if I ever fovget the

were NOw even at his threshold clemouring for

lood.
M. Serisen got ready for & dive beneath

le.
The glass on the office water-hotrle jumped
and pnglo(l 24 somebody withour w-mc the
happens_out of this n{lm is

a]

el d'.
mmd-\ to break it now. (&8 H-mu pig. [u kueck wmr hiend " into the

Knngn:uu Bab I-mk hns Pl

ucmlem'm. mnhmz an ase ol'

“Thon their two hands met .:-.nki:, rhm{.gh

kim
the smoke n‘fvlim groenwood our :mnu .r_mu ,l,etl him to stand still,

rol
that mght listening to the rain dmmmmg on !o e, Juck 1" roared !.hv-
ld only come to the con-

t that Jack was wrong.

m. him azd rhe whole hnng

and rhnvu anv me, n-x:. afore ne ve ﬂone
He'd get to sce it in ti ‘o1
peaps, how people wos u-langhing at hi
uung it wos a_disgrace 1o have a d
Ran like me h.ulgmg about the plut

roing to try any of their dnwner lawrer tnchs

‘em undorstand that now, here. aan: we
nd—

Leaving 1..; smalhfur frie
‘and if Smiley’s col\ner
ean't get it hack anyhow,

spealmr. with determination,

pens then? I go to
these I“ypn. and say
[ am_Jack lﬂ—s\on

.‘lnh]x:I Begthorp

refer "em to mie!”

Juck laughed over
this llmpll lnr(hDd
identi!

“I nm |frn|d that
wou't convinee » hard-
headed atiorne; m,-
where, mnch less

England.™
**Oh, vmn
Bob hotly,

about fhlt
the rascally bmml
You leave ‘em to me!
III show ‘em if Kd"
roo Bob i3 goin
la any oily-faced aw~

yer wipe his boofs on
him!”

Tighe, then:

it ix no fortune
that is wailing

|m!nF
at al
for me? Supposing it's
all n wild-goose

8

ol
“Wild gaose. eh?
‘Well, that's in the bird
e, unyway. We'll
just’ start that little
ah(l p of ours, that's all.
if it does turn out

lu bo a fortune artor

colour nose  ner-
vously with the hack

!'\‘\ifell nat rﬂllg ﬁu; >
Tere rtaership of
ours ugtdd farn to Im

dissolved. ¥ou bei

gentleman n{-m-— hu-h of course,
always was—and having & position like m
keep up among the other nobs—why, it
wouldn: be 'xactly the thing for you to be
seen keeum:r Incndly with the likes o' me,
would it?"

“Thanks, Deb! I'm glad you put it =0
irnnkiv 1 ¢n!wnmd ack.

“ Quite s0 ! mnnnncd the old man bravely,
and not a bit taken aback. ** You sce, it's all
right me being chummy wilh you out here,
where there’s no one kiows no better. but in
England things are different. Still, if I was
to open thet birdshop, and you wus fo come
in occasional like and Luy o greenfinch, or a
Kinary, maybe—that is, of coursc, if you didu’t
mmd risking  Leing seen by Four noo

0ld Bob pansed, pursing up his lips snd
glancing anxiously at his yonng chum’s face to
sec how he was tnkmg this rather audacions
estion of Jack's face hail been
as marble, it woukl scarcely have been
more than the old man in his simplicity of
hoart expected. As it was, the youngster's
face was flushad, and kis cyes aglow.

“1 say ogain, Bob, I'm “glad you've put it
so frankly. Now I kmow exactly where we
stand, and how muchk I've to ram inta
your old thick head before I consent fo sir

ar ln uus mneu ‘We'll suppose just for
. onn mome a fortune that awaits
‘me. Do you think v.lmt i for all the gold in

the lnwycr, as much as
) that

merd nhw Then Jack and me’ll start tlu shut up I shall be seriously mmzwd with ron.

\’uu seem to think thar an
ra

L
Ohl Bab's hoad rolled g\nrl

e o mmmgt “this nﬁmr

THE 2nd CHAPTER.
Startling Discoveries.

wyer |\mmpl|5 i hold

I-v :u-:h II] knock \-nnr heml of
here—fust to sce fair pll! i

second, 1o festify that
gﬂlel.nun is John Eustace
Begthorp Reid, as died in
the bush back of Worra Worra, on the night
of July 17th, Arno Domini, 1891. Now, then,
you know me am‘l my business, so go ahead,

pmplrnl to mi “bic ke dearly,
Y iv?” he demanded, in & voice
1ha| un nut_altogether convinei
Please, sir, Mlal‘ér—i\lon-&‘
'Reni 10 888 TOU, nlmuz
o M

ing in
eye. un “Il" door leuhng ID |ln:- outer office.

His first impressions that the housa was on
peaceful precincts of the Tnn
by & riotous meb, had sud-

of the \lomhlcdnn Political
had fallen ta Mr. Scriven's lot,
at :lm great meeting held only the night
bofore, to order the instant ejection of po less
than seventeen suffragettes, cach demanding
“ Votes for women " at the top of her voice.

Could it be that these seventeen screecl
d marched inte Lincoln's Tna wi
bannera Aving, had stormed his staircase, and

Scriven, suddenly cxpurwncmg anch a sense of
anouncement that he could have
nsell and his clerk. too, for all his
on!eund you, sir. and your one, s

nm. 9|r"' a ynmmrl the clerk.

'Pnn my word, you're the most exasperal-

ing—
But Jenkins had fled. Mr. Tobias Scriven re-
frained from hurling the rest of what he had
to say into the emmv lur, and saved his breath

Be;d T he repeated to himself.
"Whm it mu!r be that claimant to, the eatatc
thorp Reid, whose heirs I have
been ndvrnmng for the past thres yoars or
more. Let me see; his letier only reached me
a woek ogo, and he said that ho wax followi
by the next stcamer—a lad of action evi:
Wonder who his friend i3, though?
Most u—rc;ulnr usdm-}\m must boe—mast cx-
"Mﬁ“ Lr—pnad-afterncon,
1 easnd 1

o meet. u ™

'l."qe -:lonr had ﬂ]\cll?;d again to admit young

cord breeches, and gailers
had been d:mnrded in Jack's case for a neat

, obviously ready made of the pattern
known_ss pepper and salt.

Ol Bob was also attired in a suit a! ren'h-
me-downs, the sleeves and legs of which, bein,
some inches lw long for him, he h-d rn!lul
wrists and ankles. On the
of his bend was a fall hat, brand-new, and nt
00 small for him, and in his
cheap alpaca umbrella, badly rolled, and
omoralised in its ribs by the thrash-
| been edministering to the office

advanoe and
ubm.! Seriven, old

B octanted T it glering, first a

the lawycr, then out of
the window, and,
lastly, all ronnd the

nam nnl.ly. as one
in strange and
rloubt.[ul laces makes

a poin noquainting
hmm.\lf wlﬂu all_pas-
siblo avenues of at-
tack, ond scouring the
shortest line of retreat
he picked up a chair,
it down

decidedly at a point
mmmnndinu both desk
and or, ans
lnlulllped hu.uoll into

"Dehg]:led to make
your _  acquainfance.
Mr. Reid!” said the
lawyer.  rather  ab-
stractodly, and keey
ing one cye nervously
l’{ll 'lheh" umpy man
during his strange per-
Sormance. P

entleman, your
riend, ia——"

_“Mr. Robert Maur-
lin,"  answered Jack
Reld promptly.

e dumpy man,

who was now engal
in cutting & quid from
n very black plug of
tobaceo  with & very
big knife, looked up
with n dofiant gleam
“I’luﬁ h||m :\m
‘ "

me!
Beb Hn lin, of Werra
Worra—Kangaroo Bob
-I-Ia Pﬂan s necer
allowed anyome yet—
lawyer, liar, or |hxtel-
to get over him, and
sin't going to start
now. watch it!”

By way of emphasis-
g his  point,

and looking from it to

0 50, " ho
tran {erred the fresh

quid to his cheek. the old one to the coalbox, and
ket

s was_dwnbfounded, not only at
‘u of Bob’s, but by the fact thar
ient. seemed to be eugaged in a
to choke himself with his

** Reall exclaimed the lawyer, recavering
himself, and addressin

If tho dumpy man, [
must m& vou, sir, in w

a1 onpacaty you_ honour
Are yon by eny

- Reid's—rr—Ilegal ndviser "

mind what 1T am" snapped
'Euu:lunx his umbralin as of it were a
* And :Imn you go insylting me

a Irgal anything, or,
anything,

The senior parmer of Seriven, Sl.uduhy,
iven was so shaken dn

this ixlrwrdmlfv onslaught that he d: not

quite know whether he was on his head or his

‘heels. All |hn. he could gasp Iur the moment

ing-wax !

Please lot me apologise
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fwrr my friond’s rather rough-and-ready way
ol

for me, Jack:"

*No_need to amloglw
"1 know these lawyer

Iaughod Bnh hnrahly.

.
Nm\ ook here, Bob.” said Juck, growing

very whita and serious all ol a sudde cither
you keep luet from this moment on, n: Fou
go outside I

Tob retorted with . hysterical snigger of

defianoe, and pr to mop his bald head
with & large handkerchief, all
studded  wiil lmln wlma anchors and big
rouud spots.

“*Lhope you won't take too much amiss what
my fricnd Bob Marlin has said, sir. The
Australian bush is not the beat schooi for
society mannors, and I am afraid that both of
un are rathor lacking in that respeet.”

" No, r. Scriven, with a wave of
e bl but s togn segmied &0 suggest that
it mu very much a caie of ** Yos, yes,” all the

BAM

2 Per'hnrn. then," continued Jack quiedly, 1
had better got 1o business at once. You re-
ceived n letter from me regarding un adyerlise-
ment of yours in a Lulomnl pn asking for
tho heirs of John old 1 came
acroas it for the r;m time nnl_v o few vrcek'l

ago, and in a peculiar way, as you will gu

Jack lnid the piece of brnl.-n bxiid, on
which the newspaper had beon paated, o n the
tabla bofore the lawyer, nnd dmnbcd tl:e cir-
circumatances of the discovery.

“ Now, T am John queo Reid, the only son
of Juhn Begthorp Reid, who, a8 my cld friend

already ml'nrm!d you, died on the night of
July 17th, 1801,

“Tam dehghbsd to meet you. Your appear:
ance on the scano i most opportune, as
explain lator,” said Mr. Tobias Scriven, pminr
mu 1o unbend n little, now that old Bol d

ut in his placs. course, you arc fur.

u)mf with papers of :dmnhﬁcalson 4]

Unfortunately, ut the reason for that

I can explain ren enough,” replied Jack,

proceeded to relate, ficst, lhu story of hin

!alu-ra danth his own resoue hy Rob Marlin,

e 'base attempt upon his life, and

lhn tbel( of the oilskin packet, which, ever sinee

he was old enongh to value it. Bob had allowed
him to keop in his own charge.

Throughout this straightforward narrative
eln ]nwyu—r kept the [aco of a sphinx, nei m

line 4 ©or a ourve suggesting lence o din-

bo'l

*“There was a man we both suspected N.fl ht

be responsible for thu atlack upon me.

name is Smiley. I s if his object was to

sooure these plpcm lw bt in the threo years

l]mt ]m:p gc : he has attempted to make use
v

he ha ealled upon you.”
i the
man ol thirty or thirty-five, light haired,
pake eved—'

** Pasty-faced, pimply, pug-nosed, gaon-
tood, puadm.m[ml iz v Sded Dob Marlin,
by way of lending Jack a hand.

“1 know nol , answering to that deserip.
tion in connection with this matter. B3y the
way, you have, no doubt, alecady made yourwlf
acquainted with the dotails of this business,”

suggested the lawyer,
“Not a line,” anawered Jnok promptly. “1
saw your advertisement, and answered it. My

friend, Mr. Markin, had already mads up his
duind to come back to England, 6o we booked
our passage straight away.’
wn! Well, the advertisement in ques.
tion concerns the will of one Jeremiah Timathy
id, deccased
My father's unclo. 1 have heard bim speak
him," anid Jack, in .1 qu:el voioe, aside,
retired manufnc of Rntharhnm.”
mhnwd Mr, Tobias Sl- ven gently, ignoring
ntprvunl.lon “who dicd in 1895, bequeath.
mg ta John Bogthorp lleui. or his heirs, his
ontire fortune, representing, at this date, some.
!hmg over a quarter of & million of money.”
auarter <f & million!” gasped Jack his
bunh quite taken away by the magnitude ol

or of er million " blarted old Bob,
.u,u; Iy Habborgasted,  Why, Jack, me lad

it's tremendgoous, it's splendidjeons, it
mmr!ulT Youe hand, my hearts! May ¥
to—""

ne  moment p!m.ae' interrupted
mm: drily, * Lat me advise you to count no
ehiok 1 they are Lo b sug-
for a moment that you n.rv.- not John
ustace, only son of John gthorp d,
eldest son of Jeremiah Timothy Reid; but
lha lu' will demand proof.  Thoss P‘D!ra. for
instanoe, is unforiunate fact that your
T choso, for soma reason of his own, to pass
wtralia nnder the name of Bogg, will make
ndwspenanble, I fear, that those papers should
be recovared, at all costs, to prove your identity
and claim. I take it that even "Mr. arlin
hero did not know your father before his
decoase, except under the name of Begg: so
that your only mmn at prosent is quite uunh!c
tn[lc-suiv Ia }c_hu .I: tal T
t was 0. For that was nmmmi 10
be ‘‘chisslled by them lawyver s rks,'’ a1 he
had so often put if, he had to admis that this
pom wWas sou) and & “ stumpes e coul
d’\ repeat what Jack had mki bim as to hia
father's revelation of his secret.
As (o the papers in the oilskin packet, ho hn.-I
soon and read theso; but there was no onc
the s.l.mnbelcoli the thief who

hean 1
caroful all slong o keep them from prying
oyea.

T There _is anothor point,” said Mr. Scriven,
who was by no means jnsensible to tho look of

the

" 0

shall |

despair and hewilderment in the cyes of his
visitora. i3 watter has over for a
good many voars now. Shonld mo hfhl proofl
of rho existenca of the said John gthorp
Reid, or his heirs, be forthcoming, it is within
whe power of the next-of-kin to .ppl; to the
eoust for pormission—-shall I put it?—for his
death 1o be assumed, and that he loft no
children to whom the monay could pass. [ may
as well inform you th. have reason to belicve
auch an .m hi:nl.mn is already on foot.”

i: the next-ol-kin, may T ask?”

unable to inform you.
in my hands,

ith it in due
course. Tha prime mover, howevor, and the
wentleman who s no d.ouhl. financing the
viulmant is & Mr. Julhpl 5

 Jalliphat—Jalliphat ‘echoe_d old Dol
furiously, knitting his brows. ““Why, where in
ave 1 seen that name?

neither, . :
nmwml] Mr, S8criven. with

will find it on that open
page in fror nl vau Mr. Jalliphat is tho pro-
prictor of a school for_soung ganclemen
Northumberland, I think it is. I happened to
ba looking it up 1n a scholastic year-beok as you
weto annonnced.”

he scholastic year-book was already in old
Bob's enormous paws, and he was scanning
every line of the takingly-worded advertise-
ment. It was illustrated with three or four
choico photographs, showing the school itsell—
an impoaing bunlcimg—mth the glimpse of a
Inke beyond, the haps for technical in.
struction. the g:m:m m, etc.

But old Bob's blus cyes took scant notice of
these. Oue photograph nu.. corner showed 3
irdu!x of the mastel ns and mortar-

oards, with Mr, Simeon Julhphnt soated in
their midst, a most engaging smile upon his
smaoth, sleek face.

In the qu:k row stood one whom Kangaroo
Bob regarded as il turned to stone. Then he
uddonly iumull up, barx.ud |h¢ book down on
the Lable before him, brought hiy fist down with
a crash on Mr. Jalliphat's noes, and whooped
like a lunatic Indian,

** Jack, we've tracked him! We've run him
to e lad! We'll_corner him like the
mangiest dingo alive! Ding my whiskers, if it

't .mnley—rhnn—lbnm' he yolled, point-
* Number two from the

Smiley!" exclaimed Jack, diving for the

L S'mnlet ps ¢ver was! Smiler, the pasty.
imd mmpl; pudden-'vaded, pugmagri hip-

"‘.\hy ;1 itis! And, by Heaven, I:ee what
his game was now!” eried “These's
somecne waiting to do me out of my own. They
think I'm dead—that that shot killed me. If it
did not, they are confident that by stealing
those papers ther nm erippled al! my chances
of ever proving my claim.  Doa’t you see it all,
sir? hecll-m'mdod anmg to tha lawyer.
“ 1" echosd Mr. Tobias Scriven. in amaze,
Oil—er—qune so—at least, it may be s0. You
sea you mustn’t ask me to n:pr('sn ln opinion,
for' T am only. administ 1 must
ol al oxee shingm 16
dividual, however, I may
9!\' ‘that T am decidedly interested.”

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
d-nk -Nulmn to Invubr Hall, ang Mects
a Strange Recepti

SLRUBY }IALL SLIIDDL BAVEILTO\
'II UMBE]L[AV
Prmmpnl Mn. Siyeox JatLn

(Son of the lste Hezekinh Jau:;ahn M A
Assisted by a thoroughly qualified resident
staff of masters.
A Hien-CLass AcaDBMY FOR Soxs OF GENTLE
MEN DoMIOILED
n, Dei.i?'h!-

mises: A May

l'ullv Situated on a Coast
above sea level; rtpiut! with every luxnry
clahorately adapted for Educational Training
on_tho most modern lines.

Workshops for 'lcehmm!. Instruction, Gym-
nasium, Swimming-bath,

Criclzet, h)nlball 1{u~k-y, znd Rocreation
rounds,

Particular .ml annnl Attention reserved
for Backward and Delicate Doys.

Specinlly Modernto Feos for pupils desirod
to remain all the year round.

n cxception made in favour of o striclly
limited nuinber of boys of parents ar grardiary
resident in the United Kingdon

Prospectus and all pmllculnrs on applica-
tivn to Mr. Simeon Jalliphat.

Having read and re.read the pamophlet seiting
forth these particulars & dozen times, and again
salisfied hmuuli with t'hl aid of a magnifying
glass that the face in the back row of the
iwgster's group was really that of Hmiley,
Jack Robinson—as he must now be called—
azed out on
hirough which

sat back in his corner-seat and
the bleak and wintry landscape
ho was being whirlsd.

“Well, apart from my guest, it ssems to
p:omuc “all right,”” he snid to himself. * ‘l‘h-

looks to be a fine place from the photo-

frnpll. nml apparently they go in strongly
or sport. I suppose "Mr. Jalliphat will in-
clude me in ckwa ¥ dopartment,
seeing that 1 know ver: Imle else besides
reading, writing, and arithmetic.
** Julliphat—Jalliphat! It sounds oll wobble
a rense. [ wonder what sort of a rhn;[:
he'll buen out to An out-und-out rogue,
should il! thail i, il he ia really workmg in

with 8m ust take care the boanuties
don't apm: » that's all. Theg're not likely
t bo on theie guard at fret, but whon they

do find out that Jack Reid, who was sup

to have heen elfecluu]]i acconated for with
clnrge of Number 4 shot threo years ago at
Worra Worra, and Jack Robinson, the new
Loy, are onc and the same, the fun will com-
mmw I'll have to keep my eyes skinned

Fh for I don't suppose they'd stick at
nn)ll to get me out of their path to that
quarter mllhun ©Old Bob will have to lond
a hand, ihen, He was wise 1o change !'al'rlngi:!
at the lnst station und leave me to the
Jjourncy alone. We muatn't exchunge -un lmwh
A a wink or a ned uniil we nre sare the
coust is clesr.”

And =0 hi
l]ilp whi
slippery nes,
past moor and da
m:g‘ged the heavy t

last the summit of the gradient was
reached, there was a swift, brief down
hill; then the brakes elinched and upon the
wheals, and the frain pulled up at a little
-rmd -swept station.

“Baverton! Here we uro ot last!" ex-
claimed Jack, jumping up und moking a dive
for his bag.

Only one other passenger alighted from the

i a short, dumpy man, with a blue Jjowl,

lhou hts ran on 1o the r}:umler nl
Higher and still higher
throngh glon and v.u.-
le. the coupled locomotives

" Interestod? Why, ding my whiskers,”
roared Bob, I should hope you were, sir.
Coma, Jack, we've got to do something to lay
this scoundrol by the heels, alul #nve your

P What's to be done !

v.. JBot ir, .numred Jack, mer " leag
again, for i
l.'honmndlln time, 1 am going to lool. to you for
halp. 1 hate to do it. but, from all I know
of you. a m all you have aaid, [ am sure I

shall not ask“in vain.
than the few pounds I my

‘ Money, lad? Ay, my whoh pxlc' h s only
a fow hundred, but every cent is yours. Now,
what are we going to do?

“Do? T'm going to schosl—to Jalliphat's.
I never was at school in.my life. but I'm goin;
now. I'm going to hunt up Smiley, He won't
know me after four vears, T guess, for T've

rown a foot or more, and LIl call mysell Jack

binson. I'm going to get those papers back
from him, even 1f [ h.ln to hreak every bone in
his body to fird 'em! Then ['mf going to claim
my own !

“ Hurroo!" bawled old Bob, throwing his
new top-hat info rthe air. and skewing it with
his umbrella as it rolled on the earpet. *“ Jack.
lad, I'm with rou there, every inch of the way.
We'll start at once—to-nighe 1

“Not_to- nlgh' I should ad
Mr. Seriven gently, " There
to be arranged, 1t you care o avail
of my services as a friend, withoul allowing my
conneclion with the mattor to transpire, [ will
undertako to communicate with Mr. Jallipha
ing thag I have a puml r,.r Ium ,and arrang-
terms for board and
If vou will do lhnr ur I s}nH be greatly

Lot me see, Scruby

I vunf momn; MOre

% from Bavarton, I
aid Mr. Seriven,
Duur my whiskors, ﬂsl tar'ble long way!
z =h~re wo village nearer than that—a
big enough to support a birdshop, per-
lmr\n" asked old Bob, cocking an inquiring eve

at the lawyer,

* Rirashop!” exclaimed Mr.  Scriven, in
amazement.

" Yes ages.

. Whore you buy kinarics, an'

an’ bulifinches, an® larks, and he puul and
sich. Bust it “all, Jack, you young jacknss.
what are yer laughin' at?*

h'h in

his copper noso and cheeks, &
that a rull beard had luteiy becn &l
by _the razor.

“The disguise was complets. Even Jack, who
had only taken leave of old Bob at the last
stopping-place, whera he had suggested the
precaution of changing carringes, could searcely
recognixe his old chum.

Neither acknowl l-ulm-d the other by so much
o3 a lift of an [yelld and for all thut any
stranger could tell, they had never met before

gostin
orn

sir! Wheer for, sir? Oh,

qcru'h: l[nll <h

The porter’s fuce, as he cchoed Jack's answer
was twisted up into a leering grimace, as if
this wes an old joke that was being sprang
upon_him, but a{;uod one all the same.

* Yes, Seruby IHall,” answered Jack sharply.
“If there's a conveyance of any sort oulside,
oblige me by getting itz and while you'rs
man, just stop grinning, and try
tle less like a stoffed monkey.”
chuckled over this rebuke, and,
g up the heavy trunk, started down the
arm mn. Jack stalking at his heels. Old

ad already left the stal
ans muld lm sopn plodding away down ¢

hud just passed through the baoking-
when an nncient waggonetie of curious
. drawn by an equally ancient and
curious-looking horse, cama creulnu %u
* Hallo, there you are! Yonr nnmc » Kobin-
son—ain't it?” "demanded one of the two

upants of the vehicle, who was sicting
hudjled uP in a mangy rug, o5 close under
shelter of the drivers back as he could
qAa far as Jack could only u pair
of watery.green ecyes, blue cheeks,
and surmounting a very red pug-nose, were
visible over the furnedup cont collar—the
spgaker was & youth abaut his own ‘age

my name's Ruobinsar answered

.T.-nel: qu-elly

;m];{(e—ﬂu r

‘“Then F've becn sent to I'ebuh vou. So hop
in, and he sharp about it!" snapped the
watery-eyed youth, without offering to stir a
hand “from his pockets hy way of welcome or
assistance.

** Now, then, buck up!" he snarled, as Jack
stood his ground, obviously inclined
this peremptory command. Ih-re
slm; Ihnt bux mndo, quick! And you, Slinker,
{ ut. vhat _are you vitling there for?
Why ain’'t you down and helping? you
want me to lay the whl.p about your ears, you
ln¥.; snivelling worm?™

e *luzy, snivelling worm," who was Ihe
driver of the strange turn-out, and who looked
more like - lmmn soarecrow than a live,
human himsclf as if I'mm a
<dream | uwdu |h|~z volley of abuse. Hastily un-
wrnp,j’nng the single threadbare -nket from
round his bony knees, ho scrambled off the box
and promptly . pitched l'orvmrd on his nose.

e miserable picture ha presented as
grovelled {liere, obvios too_ cram) and
crippled by cold to gather his limbs under

ta

bim, moved Jack's warm heart

man; but

were those of a youngster of fourteen. 'l.hnugh
the bitter cold wind cut like knives, he was
wearing no overcoat. ly an ancient Eton
jacket, three sizes too small, covered his
Narraw, o uhr shoulders, lennng baro six

inches of bl bony arm above the wrist.
A pnr ot pnrc]m trousers clothed the rest
his body, starting as low down about his
mzddle trousers very woll could start, apd
im a m(eud Tringe half-way up his

wnd hn- |1|ldi|lﬂ was wrapped o faded,
woollen scarf; obviously desigued to il the
exposed gap between his shrunken jacket nnd
trrxmanf i k fioy —

i poor inl -u ight move ack to
pity, it had p q‘ !fem upon the
youny mllocrnlu

uddenly jumping ont
frenzy of spleen and
from’ its soeket,

\ho
o? lfm wrappings, in a
rage, he caught the whip
nnd reaching over tho sida
of the vchicle, ho began to lash the miserabla
creatare, now staggering to his hands and kuees.
“You hound, you microbe, you_ crawler |
ho shricked, making the thong whistla and
curl and crack round his vietim's face and
legs indiscriminately. * You shirking, miking,
miscrable cur! Get up! (et uj yo hear?

Or Tl ﬂ-y every inch of skin ‘w"h "

yml oung savage! What_ tho

dickors o pon "menmy B et the

white-hot at this exhibition of ruthless
bmtul:ﬂ. abbing at the desconding arm.

hat!" scresched the other. * You—yon

d-r- to lay hands on me! Let me go, you
Euolﬂuu uld' you Imn\c who I am?”

't care!” answered Jack

lhurll\, n‘rpmg Imt wr #ill the bones

ed, and taking the whip from him, as

l-:mh as if he were taking a rautle from a

bnln a fist.
“ Don't care—don't cn

yellet]“:;n..: an-
hge.
Vel T'm Jalli:

_care, don’t you? Yon
phat j umur. Tami Tl tell mi!“ about you,
sea il don't! T get yuu mned for this

for u nmrler—and Slinker.,
.l'u:l:, hnw;:\'er, with a 1Izm; of contempt,

him to the muernbh- ob v:rh
snow. The thin,
r-d thh blue whare the wh h
|I and blood was trickling Erom the
ceracked lips.
“Get up, olc! cha| Don't mind that ¥
rat!"  he sui ram{mg Slinker un m
his feet. " If ever he sets about you agasin

o this. knock him down—even™ if he is
Jalliphat's son! | Yon cun do'ic it you tre. " By
the way, who are yout” h ed suddenly,
wondering whethar this wM mau or_boy, ser-
vant or pupil, that he was l-ddl’l‘stsm‘
linker—only  Sli ammored  the
BCATOCTOW, NOVEr r!mnvmg lm terrified eyes
from the young savage who had crawled back

inte his rugs once more to sulk and seethe.
“Slinker," echoed Jack. “Is that your
name, or only a mckunmc %
“ Yes—no—yes,” stuttered the scarce

TOW,
cowering away in terror of a further omhnght.

* Slinker, that's all; m:l;I Slinker. Don't talk
to me.  You'll only or it. Oh, what havo
I done—what have dom"' he moaned, and

snivelled like a spiritless urchin.

“ Iuh!"™ gncered Jalliphat junior, in venom-
m.. <pilﬂ ond glee, ** what have you done
—c¢h? You wait! You'll eatch || whm I get
vou home.  You—you—toad, you! youdon t
hné on that box quicker than—

linker did not mail for tho flnoat o bo com-
pleted.  He scrambl o the ramshaokle
seat as fast a8 his :|m|un§l bonen would. permis
him, and, catching op ¢ . jogged the
ancient horse with his hoot into l"na nearest
approach to a gallop of which the emaciated
ereéature was capable.

So terrified was Slinker, and %o anxious to
apprease his tyrant, that he never waited for
JM‘I( to climb to his seat, wnd. to Julliphat

r's huge delight. ithe new had to sprint
urvi before he could sprivyg upon the step and
scramble in.

Down the hill the waggonetts rolled and
rocked, lsaving the two porters, who had
witnestes of the degrading scene, cracking
their udea with laughter.

n of BI\ erton, wherever it was, wna
eﬁ'wtuu.(]y hl from view in some fold
of the surrounding hills. Turning to the righ,
they rattled away nlnng a mnd which led them
through country bleak and bare, frozen moor-
land, dolted here and there with starved
groups of pines.

Another Powerful New Story Starts Next Week !
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Mile after mila thq jogged along, the o|r|
white liorse quickly scitling down 1o a snail's
pace, (mm which no effort of Shnker's could
rouse
.lnlhplm: juwior, meanwhile sat
tilence, wrapped in all the rogs b
the vehicle. A« even these did nor scem to
supply the des -uru] warmth, he evolly reached
over the box-seat and jerked sway the mi
Thie wrap which Sinkér had vontered ta tuck
about his keees.
t last_the eighteenth mile stone was passed,
nnd a sudden bend in the road brought them in

scornful

sight of the sea. ll was the view shown in the

ulugrnph il by Hall adver- |
uwmlnl. estling  among |
sloping pine-woods, was :’\e big houst

It loked gaunt and bare enough in reality,
but Jack's spirits rose o litdle at the sight of

it.

As tho waggonette ap| mnchod the lodge-
ato, o lofd oid i his bag rends o nhfi
Sut the: old, white home i-ll on anchecked by
the shivering searecrow, who dangled rather
than held the reins.

Samoewhat puzzled by this, Jack Jooked acrom
at Jalliphat junior. whereat the young gentle-
man burst into a hilarious guffaw u!i

cnjoy-
men
* Ha, he, ha! Ho, ho, ho!" be coughed and
uitered. * Yon've hnhglll it, like all the rest

of the silly noodles. You thought that house
wo just passed was the school, didn't you?
You saw it in the plmzmph—-hu. ha.ha [—but
vou didn’t notice the other little plmm beyond
 the trees. hat o joke! Scruby
Hall. ml replete with every
You wait !

“Then it comes to this, Master Julliphat,”
i s donder rising. "T}nu advertise-
ment is a lie, and your father——"

“Yes—yes. (o on!” sgreeched the lad,

Jack paused, suddenly realising that he wmlhl
do better not to express his opinions too pub-
A fraud! n]l him a rnm:l‘

w_You are saying
&t} gel. _you cut to nbl.mus for t.iua

Fou—you—you

Dut Jack ka nu-ll'lclal) ‘become lw-m ui lhc
proscnce of n seatzeced Eroup of
¢ thur approach w
si:le of the road. Bome wem l, aud some
bong and Iaul. but ll' they were not all such
BCATECTOWA mauity as Slinker, something of
the same look u[ Lnum.r and dejection haunted
their eyes.

The new boy had scarcely time to reulise oll
this when the wuggonctte lurched vound and
entered 2 we weed grown deive darkened by guunt,
ecrnbby

A !eur ]nidl further, and the old, grey horse
pulled up with o jetk.

A long, low i g, originally a farmhouse,
but to which various lﬂT,-‘unj wings aud
fl‘lﬂ hrn hku structures had bocn added, con-

Mumr Jn)llphu: juandor was preparing to
alight from the vehicle, and Juck was nig
gasing wround him with urdisguised disgnst,
when a large, wman, in u shiny l.Inu\
master's gow! t battered mortar-board

d - dramavically upon the doorstep be'

by the swlden spparition
is impossible 1o say.

At any rate, the ancicent velicle gave a
lurch forw at the very momeat Master
Jalliphat junior was fumbling: with the door
handle, causing him to turn a complete somer-
E.ault sud alight in a sittiog posture on the
rozen

Young Jalliphat yelled with pain and fury:
the fat, sleek man's fuce was croased up into a
greasy scowl; but Juck, for the life of
bursting inte a roar of laughier
at, tho downiall of the hully.

“ He shoved me!” shriel young .hlhphal
venderly for hig bruises. * He's been
shoving me and punching me_all lhu way !
Really I.ru!]y pe! Aud so has Slinker! I fold
"d tell you, and, truly, they only laughed.
eneered, jeered! He said you were a liar and

the doorway, it

& fraud!” Him! cating Jack.
“Ha!" soid the large, sleek man vmmml_e,
produci ot denly

undor his coat-tail.

} he were a conjurer.
L il S ol Tio, Johuny? ’“u

Ver:

ry well! Il toke Bluzknr first, though!

ker, come hes here—
nearer, murcr still. That's n;.lntl"

‘The wretched Slinker crawled forward yard

by :nm] Lwhlm;.- and moving nearer and
nearcr at every command, like s hound that
knows well the force of the hunteman's whip.
“You look cold, my bos!”
phat, ;nr such Juck now knew him to be,
moistening the palms of his hand and getting &
firm grip of the stick. " You look as if somwe-
““"F warm would do you good. Try some of
his !

As he said “ this” he suddenly whirled the
ash-plant round, and scemed (o cut Slinker's
spindle_ legs comnlolﬂl_v under him with the
force of the vicigus blow.

Tha next instant Jack would have been ont
of the waggonctte and at the throat of the
brute; but & second face appeared suddenly in
the doorw r, and for the moment Jack could
see nothing else.

It was Smllcy.

(This enthraliing, new Schuol Story will be continued in
next wook's Issus of the '‘Boys’ Reaim.”)

nging 1o !

THE OPENING CHAPTERS IN BRIEF,

DAVID FRASER, a lad
'\'nllln!ll'! Schoolin Lami

attending  St.  Chad
beth. Heresides with ma

hw and little slsler wt No. 1, Fullcrton’s
lw dilapidated
MRS. PB.AL:R, ‘Dn d’s. mmhrr Mr. Pmm bas

been given up for dead, having Leen reported lost
with the ship v.umnmn. which bas beetl g
for many

IA['UR BALE, lhe \mlal'ely landlord of Fullertou's

J.uf_r.s n,\u:. commonly known 3 Ginger “Ale—
Jacob Halo's son. An ugly, ill-fa [

MES. MICHAKL MALONEY, m-nnllilkd Irish-
oman, wbo lives 1 Fullerton’s Reats on the
Boor beneath the Frasers.

the many sehools entering o swimming
petition for the Leander Cnplm» st (bmls

Vﬂluuln',v and Vincent Strest Schoot.  David
r represents 8t. Jacob Hale has nul a
!M 0[ mulw! on his sot 'Ila is --lmmins'

mn:lmiuu "dhat Davie's mx POWeTS are
o s moh, Andl that theralore he slands

all the money

eation Giuger informs David that his ki
i nmhln topay t weck, and unless David
consenta to Grop cu compeition for the cup,

t of the
Mu Fum- and Imr family will be turned oul

e e greatt j rorried, and s atlossto know what
g ao, bt igem | hter dl:mvulnn hat the'rent moncy
has been . hie night. He

n scraped
torlons in evnn’ ell bt:lﬂ!l I"l’nmllz two
silver medals, he also wins "for his school, St. Chad’s,

the mnd:-wutud Teander Cup.

Hale's Tage al. this result knows no boands,
.nl;l' 'R threats entise Mrs. Fraser to rar for David's
welfare.

unler 10 add to his mather’s scanty rlﬂuﬁl*
n Satnrdays does odd jobs for Mr. Dafes,

forces a fight on David to avenge hix
bt David holds his 0w, and
Ginger gets more §

be e

Davi llu'illy nls.]:l lo llnll his
mother insensible on the floor. 1In & panic he rushes
her taken to tbl lrl_
IHB ‘David and his littio sister
until Mrs. Fraser Jacob Hale arrives ou the
seene demans dl.ng Qhe last week's rent, Qu( he il quickly

put to rout by Mre. Maloney.
He H‘lllrﬂ“ and el!nm.rl in o flerec fluht with 'Mr
which Dav taking Lis little
m the b infent umon put
Porsible distane Im\«n fiimseti and

l'rmg:w 'Ale
detinian. swimgang,

Phivilie, stears
the greates
Tullerton's Ttats.
A e Jons Hotrma of U g
Tlmy euter ik _Belglibou
Newspaper La i
us he pages with wonderiny ey
¢Xeiting scone, Throughh & gral
ige roaring, ramblng prinfing
their thousands_of per ol e, T
#alhered In Bundies of  da The :eene 4 to i
one of unparalleled J.nh-nﬂ. 'i'hc sudden glimpse of a
polloeman b clvee, quarters, huweser, sends in
eding with his il Rater to week Tefuge ou ti
banxment.
(Now readt this week's instaliment.)

An Early Meal.
UI’ON the pavenent on thes far side of the

ander about Loenden

Embankment David discerned a sear,

townrds which he walked &crcss the

road with foltering steps.  The seat
was not for him. Stretched at full Jength upon
it was a heap of rags that told of anoil
outcast of the great Uity.

David wes so startled as to draw_himecli up
with a jerk that cnce more nroused Phrilis, He
placed her feet upon the pavement, buc for a
mumenl her little, cramped Jegs refused to su)
Pm-l he comneenced to cry, and, if only
rotn. she«r physical weariness, the boy could not
help min; !mg his ears with hers. Hie weak-
ness was ary is eolicitude_for his
sister bade Illm dcl\ < awn ematicn. He had
only 1o look Arnund. to attract the child's
thoughts from herself.

ver parapet. of the Embankment, and
only a score or 80 of y istant, was a {hiree-
marstod vessol, the Buazard, used as u training-
ip for naval ro]unleon. Though there was
w mo mwoon, the lamps upon the pavement

bted vp the vessel sufficiently 1o allow the
oéwr\'al.mu of all its main features. Tha
three masts stood out sharp and elear. Fore
nnd aft were lanrerns, dimly burning. From
the water’s edge thera rose  deep red haml
from which, to level with the upper deck,
sides of the vessel were painted Llack. All nlsﬂ
to the I'nmmmr: cannan that
£eemy be ned upol » boy, holding up
is sister upon the pnnpe: dn’acﬂ; in front of

Tha sight interested Phil but for a moment ;
it did pot euse hor_nervousness, or really
moderate her grief. The loncliness of the spot
alone providud more terrors then the infantile
mind could meet with fortitude. She pleaded

.\A Dramatic Tale of the
Metropolis.

By ERNEST PROTHEROE

re felt; he simply Jid not
[urw und energy to attempt 1o
ild's fears by argument or peréuas)
Neihing mattered if he could only pacify h
and fortawith they commencud to retrace thei
steps to Whitefriars Str
(ince more under tlu-

Daniy Mirrar™' are

lamps, Phyllia regained her compesure, anid
cven Jooked down info the ba here
the muachines were still devouring amd

pap
#till pouring out the illustrated zunch ai the
about thirty per second.

pon ‘l.c oppmsnm eile of the strect was a
“ Lockhart™s,” in and wut of which there con-
stantly passed a stream of youths and men. In
the windows could be scen cakes and buns and
confecrionery of variens kinds, Little Phil's
o¥es !wl.md up with pleanure, This spot ccr-

a happier prospect thun that
“ nassy plac n wineh term was suimed up
un ol I' the thar.l.mf)nz

hn. his lip at the
from an unexpected quarter. tried to draw
her attention 10 the countless bundles of paper
hi i i g g oul of the bailding
ingr mews-carts;
b w bc beguiled from the
prospect crer the way
repeated her o .m'! cach
d more tearful than the

1 1o lead her away.

lust, David tried in v
held cut all kinds of s
end of good things on the morrow ;
with all the unreasanableness of which a child
i capable, neve: varied, ss she did not lessen,
her demand.

Lt a study of the white opalive lettering
Ilpm\ the yestaurant gave the boy hope of being
at least parrially, to sutisly bis sister. The
-.al»u.r-. talipenny Le posessed wonld purchase
a cup of tea, caffee, or cocon, Cocoa would be
the best, he decided ; and he carried his sister
actoss the stresl, and vp into the great apart-
mert, along one md( of which was a counter,
with ‘steamiug ur und heape of bread-and-
butter, cakes, and m'her entables,

hough s had declared that the cocoa
wonld be accepted in full eatisfaction of her
dosi her resolution failed her when a.fh-
found hevsalf tn closa prozimity to all kinds of
wood things, that orly increased ier longing.

Seated at cne of the merbic-topped tables,

Who are you ? ” tho man

to be taken to the great lights again. David
himscli was in & more sombre thaa he

Hallol
from the

Throbbing

exclaimed, Hs was ralaing o recumbent
stop—not & man, as he had expected—but a mare alip of &

David cooled for her the hot cocon, of which he

100k a aparing Jrink himsclf. Phil sipped tho
warm, invigerating liguid approving an
then qua nl}gly commenc:d 1o renew ber

tial
Tekl il wants a cake, Davic!

The more he whi cntmﬂtles fvr her to
wait, a while, th teodsly did she insist
upon immediate ..nmf-cnon

The room was filled with men snd boys—
printess, compositors, engincers, N,

clerks, nad others whose work and station en-
less plainly indicated, Som em snatchin,
1y mead in a break in work; w. :1
ors, vrim Imd oompl\-ted 1hmr mghl s labours,
and eggs,
l'.~h aml Llnaps—m mum Imsum\l coutent.
the other end of the table, where the
rhlidren were seated, wos a man reading a
:mvna;mpu over the top of which he [urtively
tuok stock .\r his young companions.

“Waiter,” he calli briug mue o large cup

of cocon, aiid a couple of buns.

The agtendant could not rc.pm o glance at
the empty cups snd pletes in front of bim,
which, indecd, appenrcd to indiente that the
customer had already made a meal of some sub-
stantiality. The man cooght the look of sur-
prise, but oply amilingly nodded & confirmation
of his order,

Presently a big mug and a plate containing
the buns wera pls 42 front of hin; and when
he had receivad payment the astendant relired

m sriero of constantiy-arri customers.
n ensc astonishment, 1he man

pu-lad the muog and plate to his end of the
‘ T}-un: xou are, my I.-uL said e, ** They're

for you and the littié "un "
“fush dyed the boy's o
; “ But I've no A ho protested, in a

ow tone,

* Never mind ; that's why they're Fours.

David tried 1o express his thanke, bnt the
good fellow did nol wtop to hear them. A
rlance at the clock had ¢nused him to snatch np
nis hat. With a pleasant nod to the boy, and &
pat ou the head to his sister, he passed out,
almoet al a ru

uinul watched him threading his way across
the , and only when he had disappoared
lmw u-w did 1he bos's eyes return fo the
table. 1l2 could not repreas a smile when he

Powerful New Stage Story Starts Next Week.
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The Boys’ Realm.

{ound that Phil had lost no ¢

in commencing
& [rontal attnck upon the

g bun that lay
mearest to her. k-
. “Commenced, have you, you young puss!
1nqur e =

Phil's eyes answered the question ; her mouth
was not al that moment available for speech.

David had not realised how much he wes in
noad of food, and still more of rest snd warmth.

i new
boy; but his cyos were heavy. and he had the
p-’-&su d.iﬂiculig in keeping awake. The clock

inted to ten minutes to four, and he was yob a
]ung way [rom Fl reet. [t would taka
them nearly an hour to walk it, even il Phil
could step out the distance, which was most
wnlikely, 1f he had 1o carry her, the time
occupied would be longor, for it would be neces-
gary for him to rest at regular intervals.

hen David and his sister again stepped inta
Whitefriars Strect, he could not quite decida
whether it was commenoing to ain, or just leay-
ing off ; but, taking Phil bK the hand, he decided
to venture on his way. At the bottom of the
street, instend of keoping straight on, e he had
done bofore, the boy inadvertently turned to the
right along or Street. Only when he
reached Temple Avenue did he recognise the
wistake he had made ; but it did not very much
master ; it would lead him to the Embankment
and Blackfriars Bridge just the same.

Even during the short distance the rain had
incroased to zuch an extont that it was necessary
10 shelter under a wall, for there appoared to
bo no doorway available. It was, however,
poor protection, and there was every indication
that &n downpour would increase rather than
leasen. Snatching up the child, Dovid ran down
nding a porch, or

stepa save two. 3
tho !ullyi’ expo-‘s&i ptavé\‘mant.
aced his sister, taking carc to wrap
:11"1.» round her to keep her jittlo limbs off the
oo0ld stop. This done, lie sat down in front of
her,, nestling closs up to her, to shelter her still
Turiher from the wind and driving rain.

The darkness, the silence, save for the patter-
ing ewish of the rain upon the pavement, and
the mental strain and the bodily fatigues of the
night, proved too much for poor David Fraser.

Phyllis was asleep almost before ho had com-
fortably arra her; and in less than five
minutes her brother, too, had been snatched
into the arms of Morpheus, the kindly god who
oft brings ry bodies no less than to
wore hearts and troabled spirits.

And Glty vards away the lights of the Em-
bankment blinked thoir bewildering beams
across the racing fleod of old Father Thames.

A Friend in Nesd.

T waa very nearly half-past four. In the
Jower ond of Temple Avenue there was
ne light exoept from the street lamps, and
this was all too small to dissipate the

deop shadows cast by the tallor buildings.

\\'f'm. his head hent down to meet the driving
rain, came a man—from the direction of Flect
Streot—hastoning towards the Embankment.
He stumbled over a foot projecting from zh's
entrance to the National Tolephone Company's

“Hallo! Who are you?" ho oxclaimed. Ho
was raising a rcenmbent form from the step—
°n?¢ a man, as he had expocted—but a mere slip

o boy.

Dol Frasor rubbod hie eyes, utlerly at a
loss to grasp the situation. . silhouetted
against the light from the nearest lamp, he
recognisod that a peaked cap crowned the indi-
vidual who was interrogating him.

T sprang_instantly into wakefulness,
I.I.A it Mﬁ i,:wo ]:iila m'u‘; “t'ha; i;hh: fear that

d_haunt im throug] @ ni was now
the hands of the

ice !

3 P

mainly caused the boy to flee into tho unknown
terrurs of the night.” Yet, after all the stress
and strain that he suffered, he had ouly
achicved that which he might equally well
bave awaited in Fullerton’s Rents.

for & mom was crushed by the appar-
ent futility of attempting any longer to struggle
against his fate. N

The feeling was but momentary. His young
brain worked rapidly. A plan shot inio hig
mind. Hie captor was evidenily unaware of
the presence of Phyllis. Tucked up in the
corner, it was not essy to disccrn her. If he
oould but rid himself of the detaining cluteh
upon his arm. he might effect his cscape. Tho
man would tct out in chasa. Burely it would
not be difficult to outstrip him, or in some
othor way clude him in the darkness. Then ho
ocould return to Phyllis, and carry her away out
of danger of further molestation until he could
reach Streot, ond seek the advice of Bill
ot pased through tho boy'

this passed through the 's mind in a

twentioth of the time ';!r takes to sel it forth.
His plan was a forlorn . but on the instant
he acted upon the resolution he bad formed.
Darid braczd hil;‘un]i up; and by o sudden

adroit movement, freed his arm. Tia captor
made a clutch at him, bat the boy ducked to
avoid it. s he shot out of reach.

He flitted off at full speed, with the man in
hot pursuit.

As he p

5 d undor & lemp, he stopped i
widds of iin stesce ot Bechiy e
bogey, which his

]

ination had created out

of his imperfect t-k:g of the official-looking |

boad-gear. The man was not L
mﬁno dark bluc cap was & w.-:I Jé’,‘"."";'l‘h

Iettering upon it, and undemeath the coat was
a sarlet jersey. David heaved a huge sigh of
relici as ne murmured to himself:

“*Salvation Army!” He turned, and took a
step towurds tho panting man. 1 thoughs
you were a policeman, sir, That was why I

0t

Tho tones of tha boy wore very different to
those the man had cxpected to hear. Probably
Lthat was why Ke did not think it necessary to
renew his hold of him.

“What have vou done wrong thar you should
fear the police?” The voice was not unkind,
but there was certainly a tinge of suspicion in

it,

** Noth!
only—""

“‘Only what?” interrog:
“ Berter tell me all about it.
kindness in tho tones, and still more in the en-
circling arm that was dropped round David’s
shoulders.

“1 have no father,” he faltered,
has been taken to the hospital, sir. The land-
lord turncd us out.”” This last not quite
an accurate representation of the fact, but it
would convey understanding to the man better
than could him without & very
lengthy explanation. “ We have been out in
the strects all night,” the boy added brokenly.

+ Seems tn me the polics would have been

Really, I haven't!

Only—

sir!

“and mother

your best [riends’” replied the man. * But
who is ‘us,’ and "we'r"

** My litile sister s in the doorway down the
street.”” said David, stifling a sob. ~She is
such a little mite to be served so cruelly.”

* How old is she!"”

“ Only four years, sir!” 2

“ Well, come on 1™ said the officer. * We will

go @ het, and then we will see what the police
have to say to your landlord.”

* Not the palice, " pleaded David
“ Mother wnuhr[m if Phyllis were taken to
;hc police-station. I think it would bresk her

eart !

In the corner of the doorway, little Phil lay
fast aslocp, She was quite dry, for though she
had been deprived of the shelter of her
brother’s body, the angle had shiclded her from
tho rain during the few minutes that had
been more exposed. e npour, too, was
now less heavy; in fact, it was ceasing alto-

other. The man stooped down, and tenderly
ifted the child up into his arms.

“Como up on the stop.” sdvised he. * The
rain is easing off.” .

David stepped into the corner which his
.iaklrl:nd occupied. e

*Have you got no friends you can o
asked the mm."° &

“ [—don't—know, sir. It wouldn't have been
#0 bad il it had happened in the daytime. I
might lmvelfono to Mr. Berry and told him all
about jt. He could, perhups, have dono some-
:hm&iur me. Ilo's very kind.™

“Who is Mr. Berrv?™

“He's the hoadmaster of St.
school [ attend,” replied Davi
muldn'tfo to bim in the middle of the night,
even if [ had thought about it. I'm afraid I
d:]:‘!ln"; stop to think much about anything,” he
addcd.

“Well, is there anybody else?”

“Qn Saturdays I work for Mr. Bates, the
butcher, in Flood Street. He is another very
kind man. [ want to be there at eight o'clock,
ready for work. I didn’t quite seo how I was
going to manage about Phyllis, so I intended
1 go at five o'clock to talk it over with Bill
Edwards. He is Mr. Dates’s apprentice,”
David explained,

“Now [ think I understand all about jt."
said the officer; ™ we'll on the mave. Step
out! II you aro very tired sou can hang on to
mi

Chad's, the
id.  “But I

3 can do for you
till morning. Well, it's morniug vow, but you
know what [ mean.”

They turned on to the Embankment, and
David's step was littlo less brisk than that of
the man himself. o unexpected arrival of
a friend had filled the bd¥ with new-found
wigour. A wvery great deal of his trouble
seemed to have been removed to shoulders
better able o support the weight.

“The rain had geased, but the air was Glled
with reeking moisture, and there was a bite in
the wind that caused ljw boy's tecth to chatter ;
but, nevertheless, he stepped out bravely to
kn% up with the vigorous swing of the officer.

They were on the pavement furthest removed
from the river. They passed Temple Gagdens
amd the grean enclosure in front of the
County Council oducation offices, and very
shortly wera at Waterloo Bridge.

David cast a hurried glance up the steps that
led to the ‘above, and there still lay the
huddled figures ad so afright: i
when he attempted to pass down that way.

By the time they d down Clxa!‘il‘l? Crose
Dridge at Northumberland Avenue, the boy
was obviously in difficultics, but his pluck bore
him up, and he plodded along. albeit a little
unstoadily, -

Quito a mile had been travorsed, and they
had met with very few pedestrians, and these
ware all men and youths, and even mere boyn,
going to or hastening from work. Ai various
points palicemen kept their weary vigil, but
they did not pass sufficiently close to court
attention. Tho boy was glud of that, aithough
he no longer viewed them with such dread.

Westminster Bndfe waa in sight, and they
were nearing the long rows of lamps, that
shone out into the gloom. Big Ben's illumi.

.

him

ing mass

knot of men.

one of the si

** Hallo
vid could
vidual.
Little kids:™
but known it,

streats.

dotred

could sleej

picked

the droop in

““Where i

juneti

David i

breakdown.
clutching hit

the Palace

t h he

however, did not see it; he hod
to lift his gaze so high. i
At tho corner of a large building stood a

k 'wo were ovidently gentlemen,
if long tweed ulsters and silk hats wore any
guide; one was a worl i
und the fourth might have beem a Covent
Garden porter, stevedore, or of any other
As the man und boy camo
along, the men moved fo allow them to pass,
od individuals making an

similar occupation.

inguiry of David's
lisutonant !
Been robf'ling an orphanage?”
panions chuckle

which was_couched
again_heard the louder voice of the tull indi-

“ Ah, just so.
hands of the police th.

over on the walch.
Five measured strokes boomed
the city was awakening into life: vehicles were
rattling over tho bridge: the pavements were
with hurrying figures.
visaged night was not even Auttering her sable

numercus lamps,

him a word of encou
‘ Bear up, old

was not very emphatic.
but hia feet soomed as if weighted with lend;
ha could scarcely put one foot befora the other.
He was practically upon the verge of physical
he stumbled on gamely,
companion's jacket to assist his 2
progress.
The Jength of the Housas of Parliament from
Yard ontrance to the
mons to the Victoria Tower, where is the
King's state cntrance to the House of Lords,
is something under a thousand foet.
Fraser it appeared almost on
o

of its_immenso tower.

friend.

Loaded uj

in lower tones:

he was nearcr falli

was

out.

And

Phyllis was no little

David's shoulders.
nt.

ut st

would never

[uatod dial looked down upon them from the
i David,
not the energy

nan, in blue overalls;

). ain't you?

e Bt
aloud af e inage.

not catch the reply of hiﬁriﬂ-d.

but he

Best thing for them, poor

The boy noted the srmpathy in the tones,
and ovon though he was half-dazed he felt
quite grateful to the stranger, Had David
into the
n had beon the case at
any othor point in" his tramp through the

ildin, gea_tl-nd Yard,

and the four men were some of its clevorest
dotectives, disguised, so as to be the better
able to outwit criminals for whom they are
h. Big Ben chimed the hour.

Here

et dark

wings. K

David's step had been gradually flaggin
Since he was assured that he was in friend|
hands, there was no longer the incentive to
fight against his weariness. He felt that he
a3 he stood.
Just betore they crossed the road to the rail-
ings of the Palace Yaed, the lieutenant paused
to ease his arms.
and as she had slept soundly ever
i her up in Temple Avenue, ho had
endured tho full benefit of it.

In the better light afforded by the more
he could not fail to nulice
He threw

ince

s it, sir?” asked a
brave effort to respond successfully to the in-

ion.

“ Just past the ‘ Lords” in Millbank Street,
not quits so far as Lambeth Dridge. You can
do that—ch®"”

lined his head, but the movement
ic. o would do his beat,

House of

To David
dless ; it seemed
1 get clear of the
great pile, to show that he was really nearing
the goal.

cight,
he

The licutenant felt the increasing drag wpon
his coat, and gathered that the lad wos almost
spent. He raised Phyllis into an upright pos-
turs in one arm. so that he could give her
brother a hand, change of position woke
the little girl up, but he could not svoid it

either did it very much matter, now that
they wera so close to thei inati

““Hold up! Stead
arm round David only just in time to prevent
total collapse. And thus it was t threo
tes later they stood in front of the severely
plain building intg which have crept thou-
sands of souls, weighed down by wcight of
and sore from long contending with

Phyllis was sufficiently wide twake to recog-
nise that she was in the arms of a stranger.
She looked down at David as if in pitcous
intorrogation, and receiving not so much as a
glance from him, burst into tears.

. *“Hush, little woman! You'll be all right
in a moment,” said tha man soothingly, as ha
rang the bell by the side of the big gate: and
the child was comfortad by some qnulitlv in
the voice that appealed 1o her childi
instinets.

A wicket opened almost immediately, and
an old man appeared.

“My word, lioutenant.” he cried, “we are
n’ strong! Wo're that full up there ain’t
rool wing o cat round, and you must go
und gather in a couple o' babbics!”

““ Never mind standing there chattering.”
had num])ed to the
way. ‘‘Come and give me a hand. Here,
lhekulénlz_ld of the lad, and carry him into
0. 12,

The old man sprang to his aid almost ere
the bidding was completed. He lifted David
up, and p. forward a few paces before
turning up a couple of steps on his right.

is_unconscicus burden in his arms, the
man stood in an apartment only some twenty-
five feet by fen. e lioutenant stood at the
door to give further instructions.
1 won't come inside,” he said. * The little
ene is awake, and she might be frightencd.
T'll see to her for a couple of hours until some-
body is about to attend to her better.
lad on the littla cot in the corner. Maka him
as comfortablo as you can, and then come to
we.

The room into which David had been carried
wasg the smallest dormitory in the Shelter and
scue Home. It was one whoro the officials
placed the more select of the unfortunate
beings to whom the Balvation Army is ever
ready to extend a friendly hand, whether it
be by day or by night. In other bigger dormi-
tories at that moment were four hundred and
fifty inmates, the fotsam and jetsam of the
5rrnlpui- city the sun ever shone upon, the very
rogs of humanity.

In a far corner up against the wall was a
little iron camp bedstead. with a mattress and
blanket ond sheets. The old man lowered
Dayid from his arms and placed him upon the -

He slipped off his jacket, after he had
ascertained that it was soaked with moisture,
and then he took off his boots. He laid ¢l
boy down at full length, drew the clothes over
him, and then quietly left the room.

(To be continued next rweek, when a power-
ful ncw slage story commences. Order your
copy mow. )
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The Blue Crusaders (613) . Reappear Next Week-
glanced at his chuws, ** Upon my word, I
[ ] i almost wish he would clear out of Haggle-
3 . stone. 11a’s the clevcrest half-back we've ever
had, but he's no control over his temper. In
i that's why he's never been kept
v of the big leazue clubs he's played for.
[ ] (h, well, we can't worry any moio aboul hin!
TLot's ga and get something to eat, for we shall
- nl:_ul tfo be ut onr best againat West London
3 this afterncon!™”
A Story of the West London Football Club. By A. S
ry ¥ HARDY. THE 2nd CHAPTER.
in the Billlard - room—A Distingulshed Er
character. The car was a car such as only a | who bad been ferccly waging war with the T
Wealthy mui could nFord to run, Having | snow chrust their hands inlu their pockets and Attisuds.
relieved Nineelf by is momentary slacken: | irudged off in the dircction of the town, N the moantime, the driver of the car
ing of speed, tho driver replaced his cap and | Thes had covered about three-quarters of a having reached i ‘a Hotel, his
goggles, aud forged his car on nhead at a fast | mile, “and _had netrated inte the main destination, had stoppod the engine, and
pel
pace again. ) . streets of Hagglestone proper, when, of a made hie way inte tho comlortable and
Then, ns—after sounding his hooter—ho | sudden, they came upon the offending motor- well-appointed hotel, Drawing off his thic fur
flashed round the corner, Lk saw a cfowd of | cur. Tt was standing af the side of the road wloves aml ‘osening his overraab, ho entercd
% {xluwu-llp men in ihe road right in front of | outside the enrrance to ihe King's Hotel the billiard-room, whero o heard the < ick of
) im, engaged in a fierce suow-fight. They | Tho ﬂ:uﬁ'; Hotel is one of the principal | the ivory bails. A game was in progress, and
were healthy-looking, thick-sec men, the | hotele in Hugglesonc. 11 is situated at the | 29 know that it was i hundred to oue that they
siowhalls were fiying to 1 und left, ed | hend of Orange Street, and from the roof a | were members of the Weat London Rescrvo
by handa and arms that sont them straight, | tall flagstaff reared itsell into the nir. A flag
g with groat Lorce b the obiect o | whie B Bevs e wpn To 1he loriere Tn
> " O I 8 Wi Vel v i "] ]
B O e "o fghers dllod | capitale. HEC. o o T i
the contre of the road. It was impossible 0 | A hundred san's furtier down Orange Strect | 5193 of the four-handed game.
proceed without knocking some cf them down | ome came npon the first of the entrancegates | A the door opened Ihey looked up, and,
if they failed fo move out of the way. of the Hagglestone Football Club's enclosure. recopuising Uhe new arrivai, they sot up a cheer.
The motor-man siowed dows, and pressed | A mast sot within the gronnd carried anather wo of them got up and bueried forward.
THE tet CHAPTER. the rubber tmlb?f his hooter fiercely. blue-and-w flag bearing the same in s | The saller of the twe, s hondsome, rofined:
A Motor Ride—Tho Snow Fight—At the oot! Teot! Toot! 05 that sce upon the roof of the King's Hotel. | looking vouth, extended his hand to the
King’s Motol. The men puused iu their snow-fight. One of | = Woll, I'm blowed I cried Kingswell. pojnt } strhugen. : G
OR  miles sround llnggiestone the them m-EI_u u remark which causcd the mﬂm?s ing fo the ear. *Lock at thit! The West Sefton,” he said, * I'm jolly glad yow'vo
coutitry lay buried bencath o heavy | 10 roar with laughter, and the Hying snowballs | London team are saying bere, 1 wonder if | come. L've Leen args the point with our
To"ST e, “Tho whito winntle lay | Were wrged on their way nguin. that bloke in the car hos anything to do with | trainer, Brown, and with Reginuld Barry here.
inchos deep upon the highways, and f!:wn! Toot! Toot! e . They said vou'd never turn up. I ewoie you
upon the exposed portions of the fields’: but The car was right amongst them, bui ax 1 shouk!n't be st all suwprised " answered N *My cousin i & man of bis word," I
i tho hollows, and protected places it was noi | Soue of them refused to Ludge, the driver | eme of the others. - lle a stranger here, and if ho suye he'll wurn out with us to-
4 question of inches but of feet. pught it to o stand. i He way be one of the dircators. He can't be [ day against Hagglistone, he'll do it, Tho snow
Thore was o Dbitter north-assterly wind | ., Cet out of the way,” he d fiercely, yers, for they couldn’t afford | and frost won't stop min. L couldn’t convinee
blowing, too, which made travclling other than unless sou want to be run dow nificent car as fhat. Yowll look Barry, bowesar. * Why should Sefton turn ont
on Ton decidedly unplessant. A seeming! Ve was answered by a roar of Iaughter, and | funns. Kingswell, if hes a toff, and he rocog- | in such cruel weathor as this. and risk & braken
unend s of purple clouds raced rew- sed smowball caught him full in the | pises sou and reports you fo vour manager. limb, or anything oke ' he said. ‘I know jolly
“hoad, + werc surehargod with moisture, face, knocking off his goggles. You knaw haw strict Mr. Bardswell is aboue | well if were in his po 1 woul
and it was evideut that grim Winter intended | % cves flashed wngrily. . onr conduet in wnd about town. Youve | The man addressed as Sefton smiled. and
B S A i e e | i, T on o U o, okigly | ahgods o Sanucd Yo gt 6 W | 8 W T R e el
yer. e e ot oul. ¥ ol _— rest of 1 omdon players wera
One would have thought that, under the | g gentleman pasai prswell turned on <peaker like o flash. | regarding him in awe, & that the Tour wio
s, et ynder tho There was piother rewr of Inuglter, and o h nd vour owa business, Parson,” he iyt billiazds liad stopped playing their
Shiged 1o P ‘E"m’m il remals p!;_ ‘ht i obsnm_x alls fell v river | eried, it'll be the worse for yon! Do yon ns il embarras
gy fmhm-]' i Roois, seréenad by :“rl: lﬁil-r;u ;.lrimug upon “E _|:u;_e-l ;ml th 3 Ilcai'(' a hang for West Londan, or iis 0 on playing, boya!” ha eried
kindly walls from tho violence of the wind: mlgrm-; “:] &, ‘hn.yifnf.! e un_r:u:.mg im :n _lnr. or _::»hll.inllgnr. it I'm g Iy kind of way. ** Don't mi 5
or, if they intended to travel, that thes would | “qfls mssanit was o unprovoked that h W e B Lt l-i';'k"‘“' Rlikie who 1o billiard gome was started again: and
Sonfine their travelling to the railways. % mpuaG u_r,, ; W ldcl“ Ll xhn_ e mmr]* IliJ rian ||.‘e down, or I'll know the roeason why ! crossiug 1o the five, removed his heavy
et ahe-tarolag aftr tho Hewve | % ul;: ﬂ:'hem aaD- l-g woild eluvc i l‘n'r .im efore lie !m!w- Hapylestone he'll be sorey be | cont and drew an armehair up to it, hokling
1 B R T T | e R L s foicy g ey ot g e oy b oy
power, magnifcently enamelled uud fitted, | ) % i A DrTBe L g . N
e R at, fatied o yl‘:rﬁ.m!n?lr |h\:m|h:in:||!’ and e he threw in his | the wrong. We interfored with . If he might have looked upon iny coming us
ward, ovar the yielding surface of the snow, ateh and hurled the car forward, does happen o recognise 5ot when you furn v, Barry,” he sail, smiling at tho
in the dircction of Hagglestone Town. J . “f‘:«?_c:k out,” he eried, *or 1 shall run you :\.m for the team th !a.rwm ok | gooddooking youth who had st himseli down
The faster the man dro colde; ya t b e wise to apologise, nod sy on a lounge dess by, i you had known how
ditions bechme, and yeb 'ttir e w':‘:{‘:d‘ﬁ?; 'l‘h; n_dﬁlﬂlﬂ-d ];.:hwduwdli |rﬁe_namdnun intonded as ajoke. Lt ‘would be a mm een 1 an ihis Soeeor game. My
b along ns if he were possessed by 4 Yerit- | Tttt e dvjver of f hsaho{ the first. mow t}nngﬂlu do, and you'd put yourself in the right | doctor told me that since 1 had boca tuling
i e o e e W ot UL BT M S e B Al il K training spins with your football team, snd had
L in o misty shower. 1t wos da O Tal lenyth n Ihe eaee wcith | wrell erieil. Kinje for strict physical  training, my
ito uce, and et the kecn, cager oyos n‘ull Ir a8 ng “lime"aur lwm-l s w i | wel = away; and  walking mprovesd hevond all knowledge. 1le
B I I M R A A e e R Pt bl pinving woull bo good for me
goggles. and the ear swept on. oot Ty > i - e 1 opd i ing that he didn't aj v of was
B o v war [rgan white, | L Glsinpeacing: vebicle, op st | " Erson Juckedl = 1o pluy for a profcesional football
Rime had settled npon his cap, his cont. his ! it LML HL fom Lol sae silly ass .
! growled the wan who had ay Ki HERA , B4 ho (Continued on the nexl page.)

hair, the leathern rug that had been tucked
tightly about his legs, enclosing a hot water- b
bottle that he had recentls had filled with | & T gor the ¢
boilimg water ot an inn en route. bor el nght, | Tha:

A heavy frieze overcoat, with deen collar .
e theest protector, even with its heavy | Tiagslosione loug._1e
finiug of leather, could not keop the driver el s
we vet, dospite his physical ngony— 1 lay
acute at finws—he drove recklesdy R,

a riso, terminating in the sonmit
agerous hill. aisclosed the big, indus-

ciestone tu his view.
countless smokestacks
nlless acres of
slata rools now covered w snow, and iis
dozens of church spires, offering to embrace
him and his car, us it were, as he roshed it ar
hreak-neck pace down the hill.

The man would have appearcd mad 1o the
avernge onlooker bad they scen him literally
hurl I @ frozen sorface of the |
o only two wheel tracks |
were vis The perilons bends were nego-
inred at a neudous pace, at one time the off-
side wheels of the car being lifted clear of
the ground. Tt th
v and

lightly,

Kingx-

others. ** Wa brougit
it on oursclves. The
man hail a perfeet
right (o uss the road,
and we ought pot

hurled in vour fi
whern son're pot te

S
I reckon we
: all

river knew what he
, breathless with the .
with numbed fingers it
that seer on on to the steering-wheel, might have
F and eara thut ecomed to be h\lling off, he me ™ growled
a

fashed pase the outlying villas, and had prac. | he fellow who had
tioally teached his destinafion. P been  adidressed  as
Tt is in the heart of the fown whero Maggle- | Kipgawell
ston ack, bleakest, and most forbidding. [ 06 WA5 @ WIS of
OoMhe outskirts thore ure hedges and trecs | #bout - twenty. five,
A e narish dotpiic the smake, and | broad - shouldered,
pretiy gardens 10 the little villas. The rond- bull - necked,  with
Noye are broud and pleasing. They tccm to | 1arge hands and thick
. have boen capecially constructed to deceive. | Wrista. that donoted
: "Fhe driver of the car slowed down here. Thaj&reat physical
shelter affarded hy the houses dendened tho | strength.
force of the wind, and taking off his cap and [ His face was red
goggles, he rubbed his cars with one hand, wilh the glow of
Ehile he steered with the other, slowing down | health, but the dis.
the meantime. : sgrecable expression
he faco now Enlly revealed was that of a | thut habitually ruled
i!ntll:m-n. The fentures were decidedly re-
ned in Lype, and handsame. The eomplexion
was [resh, and heightened by the drive against
tho cutting wind. The eyes were bold, fear- —— - —_———— — — — —
leos s kindly sn exprooeion. Bhe ol e | e e was | O e e R Jricked mim, gl e e T WP & henaful of
The driver's clothing was all of an expensive | fight, and the men | s

§ Another Story of The Blue Crusaders, by A. S. Hardy, Next Week.
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A Titled Amateur (cont.).

(614)

The Boys’ Realrh.

club. T ought to join the Corinthians, or an
olmnwur organisation, he said. You were no

Sefton laughed, ~Then, turning o lhu lad
who had addresscd him as gousin, he ki
Well, Guy, and how is your knoe going

‘ou can see,” answered the lad, with a
[ 1 _have got over the wronch so capi-
tally that [ am going to risk it by playing on
the !rostbound Emumi to-day

ym: llun it wise, Norllm(c" nsked the

'Oh I thmk a! I'm not afraid, .-uul con-
fidence is balf tho battls, Beeides, I can't bear
being idle, and the first team is 'not dmng at
all well just now. They miss Barry and myself,
Barry has only just got ovor hie badly- :pr-u:nd
ankie, and s0 we m- Imh going to havoe a trial

to-duy in the ri
Sefton Ienned hcck in his comfortable chair
and laughed.

“It's strange,” !\a xnurmlmd. “I'm going

o put up & double rd for West London to-
dl;. T sball be thn lir-l. earl that ever pl-.gad
for a professional Soco:r team, und_Lhe t
[mmdem of u big League cluh 10 actively par-
ticipate in his olub's games.”

“1If they only kmew who you were,” cried
Reginald iimr “what a gate there would

i Hagglestone this afternoon '

* Thank goodness, they don t1" laughed the
earl. 1 counldn't stand it. ing I made
@ muss of it? lahuu!d be Inug nm and jeerad
at dm-mg the game, and knows what

d happen whun I tho ta!d No; 1
( fcr to pln. assumed name of
oble ; md at is newr enough to my identity

(Jmum horihoobe he went on presently,
do you remember our first meeting at Renton
("ollaqe ‘What an arrant enob I was in_those
JI And William Jepson? Jove, d[ luinah
cpeon was ying with us to-day, ane ar:
wood, too! B:_wmk now, nneﬂmwmnd’llt
a playor worth his ealt must do_bettor in the
betler teams. Whon you have skilled players
on either side of you, who cleverly make an
mng before a pass is given, it .n-nma to me

ar easier to score

h vou, sir,” said Barry.

“ But you will Bava two Bist tearm man out with

Kon'u-dag Sefton, and if Guy and myself don't

elp you io shine, write ux down a pair of

duffars wlho don’t know their business. and
ought never to be allowed on a funl\nll field.”

" All right,” lulmhed. the enrl, ris I
warm now. ['ll just go and have my hng taken
up to my room, und c}mngu mr things belore
lunch, .{ml remember "—with & smile—"
shall placs my reliance in you."

He walked 1o the door, aid the West London
for him o pans out,

Brown?" said the earl, with
& nod of recognition, I upm.t you'll bless me
lm laking you away from tho first teani tolay,

44 down te this dead-ancalive

irainer, with a
smile. “ Manager Stevens said to me vester-
ay he fora we come away, ‘Brown,” he says,
‘1 want you tu go with the reserves to
v and Northeote
vunit looking

l. Iimk

answered

** Not me, sir,"”

upon you as my right * ‘and
1 know I can trust \'o

** Thank you, um-n'" said the earl, with a
amile, * The fact that I have a seat in the
House of Peors doesn't rantes that I am
mnq to shine at football. Dt I used to be

ke upon a#s a decent sort of player at
Renton where Jopson, your erack cenire-for-

rd. am}t Northeote came from, and I intend
est.”

man,’

werod
“ Wa're sure to beat Hagglestone."
no sooner isappeared on the
olhcr ride of tha door than Brown, tho trainer,
welked. muttering, to his eeat, and filled a pipo

full of strong 1o
don'l know what the profession’s comin’
" he muttered, ™ what with public school

boys turning pmlmmu.ﬂﬂ and Iy hearl playi:
the game like a co e rl is boun
10 hupset the combination n! the team this aftor.
noon. They are all scared to death of “im and
us if 'e were nsmhmg else but a4 mero
ke themselves!—and, of course, they
There's ane consulat ion,
 give me 3 big tip

though,
for paying attention to him."

Indeed, there had seoied (o be an air of
restramt wimongst the profesional  football
playors during the earl’s stay in the billiard-
room, and that restraint was emphasisod by the
froadom and Inighter of the men as soon as lhe
earl had left the room.

¥ were o morry parey, howerer, when,
hall an bour before the advertised time of the
kick-oif, they mldq their way, bung in hasl
throngh the crowd that was thronging onward
{ownrds the big foothall enclesure.

A erewd had gathered about the doors of the
horal g <0 thom eome o, [ was u customary
practios ninongst the youths of Ilagglestone to
wait and give the visiting tean an ironical
cheer, and all the wa; 10 the nl ers’ entrance
they were grocled with s references as
to their abili fumhull playvers, and the
number of goals that were going 1o be ecored
against tham. "

Solton breathed a sigh of reliaf when he had
got safely behind the screening walls of the

“By Jove," he cried, the colour mantling to
his cheek, 't are rough and ready, these
followera of llu car gume !

“ Yes,"” orind a voice at his elbow, ** and the
layers ars rough a ready, 100, Mister
Bnndy. Vou take my advice. and kesp off the
field, unless vou want to get hur
Sellon whe:led sharply mund “and saw the
an_he had nearly run down with his car
glarmg offenaively at him, with a sucer upon
is li
Seﬁon uzndrd luru coolly.
- Oh, iv's you, ia jt1 he said.
etorted Kingswell, “it's me. 1'm
plasing Nntm hiIi buck, and if you come any-

“You" n

'h at any Time, l‘ BRSO
zon coolly, as he turned

The fellow uttercd I. threat beneath his
breath, and sprang efton. intending to
strike him from buhlnd but Trainer Brown
;ﬂukh! him by the collar of the coat and hold
him

then, my lad,” he said, “wnone of
Youd botu'r behave yourself, or T'll ro.
r manager for misconduct and
t.hrmmnm[ B visiting player. If you're not
mwhll ou'll stand down irom this match.”
agglestone player glared into the
trnmars ov-. and what he saw there con-
vinzed him that Brown was a man of resolution
and pluck,

Kingswell was the typo of bully who was only
brave when he felt that his oppuncals were
n!‘r.ml of him, He had met his master in
old West ]Amdml player. 2

“All r ho cru-d **No offence. You
needn’t gat nlad Only that chap tried {0 run
me down wilh his motor-car, and made me
savage.

thal 1

Drown let him go, and Kx»gnull slunk off in
the diroction of tl1e home fenim's droaeing.coom,
\’tho l! ehu Sefton?” asked Guy North.

ur|
b Oh - nnnwmd the earl, “ he's a man I met
just outsido the town. He was engagod in &
snow-fight with a lot of other men, who, like
hlmnelg 1 suppose, were members of the Hag-
gleatone team, ¥y wouldn't get out of lha
wuy of the car, and when I stoppad they snow-
balied me. If there hadn’t been so many of
then there is nothing would have pleased ne s
much 13 to have got out of the ¢ar and given
them a sound thrashing. 1 think I could have
manuged one or two of them, Guyg."
They entered the dnsung “room, which was
well appointed, and began prepare for the
Vhen ‘kﬂ’an l.md rnken his boots from
ndbag, Trainer Browa
. Tummg
garded the bars that extend,
o exo of approwal. ow
well mads. There would be no :u:nb]uag about
on lhnm.
** It's the old fashion, sir,”

the soles, be re-

" the trainer cried;

“but thay're a sight more useful than studs on
a frosthoind surface.  1ean't got the rnt of the
Iads to ado; them. Nartheote and Barr
the good 5 Doy I3
wet weat

O vered Sefton.

h, not™ a
pairs of football boots, and only two
them ara fitted wirh the bars. The others I
shors studs or long studs, for use in ether

sodden or a dry ground, as the cuse may be.
'l'hsn-sm erything in the football boot, Trainer

w \’fmm right, sir."” s0id tie frainer, putting

ied off to attend to one of the
players, thinking wore respectfully of Sefton as
a foouballcr than o had hithorto done,

“All the same.” he remarked to Noon, the
goalkeepor. *I'm afraid he'll only be a mug at
it. He's president. He's got a pot o' money,
a anagor Stevens panders to him. as is only
natural. I don’t quite agree with that myself.

a man's a hearl, It him remain a hearl]
not bacomo a lelmm-r doing scine lnrvofmsmnal
out of a job."

THE 3rd CHAPTER,
Ths Match—A Cowardly m—mnwl
Fings Mo Has Made '  Mistake—
charged,
HE Weet London Football Club, as most
feoplc are aware, were membars of the
ball League i« Division, who
gained promotion in their fird scason
to the premier competition. They had also won
the championship of the Southern  Loague twice,
ir =wond team  operated in the Soulh.
Fastern League, and a now league called lhe
Midland League. The mateh with Ha,
stone was arranged in connection with the i;‘.‘.
land League.
Hagglestone were almost at the top of the
table. Thek were a strong side. that bad sent
many a good player to swell the ranks and im-

prove the g quality of some of the big
eliuba, Thev Way! played a good game, even
their worst scasons, and

in it was no maan task
that ths \\wr London Reservea had on d.

The ple of Hagglestono were loyal to
club, nattor what the weather
ware liko they turned up in _their |||'Ju;:u|d!
every Saterday al'lernoan‘ and great was
delight when some first-class and mueh-fa uI
side was badly beaton on the Orange Sireet
grou

West London's fame had served to draw an
extra big gate, despita the cold, and thare was
searcely u varant « in the enclosure when the
teams turned out for the

Weet London were clad in their usual white
shirts and black knickars, with stockings baving
wwo white bars on the tops of them. They
lovked & smart and good-class lot, snd were
givon a rousing cheer.

Belton, Wbo wore rod slockings—the Renton

8chool colours—and who was down on the pro-
gramme 8s A. Noble, was the onlv man in the
toam to depart from the gencral rule, and he
became at onoe a conspicuous object, the crowd
picking out_for special attontion,
<christening him * Robin,” with that rough-and-
.-ud; wit that a football crowd displays.

o Hagglastone team wore bluc-and-white-
stripsd. -blru md dark blue knickers, and a

teased the men all to picers.

l!leimn had .m.,.f played n smart game. His

dribbling and command of the ball, bis sworv.

ing style and suro footwu:k were an object-
]erc 'o wme of rhe

oodward 1" crind

zdy emhamasnmllv wf&er ﬂw seoring of thut
" We've found o tressure I
Solrmu sucoess angered Kingswell beyond

smart_an ceable lot they looked as they endurance.
ran with thu lmlldn'zl the field. Noble!™ he muttered. “I'll Noble
It was bitterly cold. Well & though the I|i
enclosure had been, pnlahea of hall-frozen snow From that moment Kingswell became
remained, and -lines lt Rl Btfmnl shadow. He would never leave him,
up, dirty p:uted The and sa 1 e ball Kingswell was

goal- nnm are, and ten yards' c:rclc
wara out| uqd in’ blue, @ pitch was not loo

Jevel, hers were lumps and bumps upon it
that threatened danger to the bold and reckless
player, and there was more than one man who
turned out to pluv the game who wished that he
wors off the ficld

Aund it was on such a ground as this, to phi
upon which one invited in ury, that Barry an
Guy Northeots, two of Woea mion- most
famous forwards, who had Imm out of tl
Tor a week ot sanl alon o injumed
elected to make a trial to see whother they wero
sound again, and Seflon, the Earl of =
who roornl-ﬁ shown a keen desire to
football of the nﬁlmt class, was prepar
play his first match against profesionals.
Tho referes wasted no time, but ordered the
captains to the ecntre, and a cheer from the fow
visitors Lrom oi—thero were not more than
about tl\ramv of them—snnounced the fact that
Noon, the goalkeeper, had won the toss. There
was a shight wind h&own.g, and West London
decided to play wnh  this at their backs. [t was
an advantage, despito the fact that the sun
shono almast directly in their eyes.

On the Hagglostone side, Kmsuueil who had

kept his eses on the handsome, boyish figure
of the oarl tver -.m—. n.. Kll. eta hnd turned
was anxious for set in

out,

mofion. He would show that dlnd\ gnmlomun
of tha car what playing football meant! Grit-
ting his tceth with rage, the llagglastone
centre half-back hardly waited for the ball to be
kicked forward ere he made a wild rush at
Sefton.

Kinj
man.
was the type of man who
paying wny attention to his fool
Eng a stitch in any of his play
a stitch was wanted.

@ was rusning on leather studs now that
were long, and an ominous slip as he advanced
ought to have told him to tread cautiously. As
B:rry sent the ball low to Sefton in the centre,
thinking only of charging Hefton

ed forwa; His intention had

ulent to the u“l and the amatenr
a swerve that was
zawell went down to the
pulled the roferes up

well as a footballer was a first-class
ilful, dashing, learless; but he
would never think of
ootgrear, or of
ng things w

bsen quite ov
cludod his eas
very taking, and

und with o thed

canged him 1o sound Two Hag-
Lot wera quigl ;{ over the
fallen half-back, and wh hauled him

d th> referee signailed to the trainer to
+ it was seon that Kingswell’s face was
h blocd. e had rammed it on to
nm frostbound ground with such force thai he
was almost unconscious.

It was five minutes cre the shivering players
could start the game sgain, and from the throw-
down the West London forwards got cleverly
away; and Trainor Brown, watching the play
from the touchline, saw Guy Northeota make
a perfect opening for Hefton. wnd paas bis cousin
the ball. The amateur rushed onward at a
speed that astounded the home backs and
rendered them helples, and the way in whmh

the

up, a

Sefton ﬁm-hul is run by sl T
under the H. was 8
to rha Innkera

ded thom of what they had heard of
e doings of G. 0. Sumith, ono jime Eaglands
own and greatest centre-forward. [t had boen
perfact Iay ol' an unorthodox kind, and Sefton
roce a3 he walked back to the
centre of ﬁm Imhl .Km well sworn when
that goal was scored. As he saw Sefton’s friends
gathering round the centre-forward to con-
ﬁraluhw him now, ho made up his mind that
e would have revenge.

h him T hurt m_\-w[-if‘jun now,"”
he murterad. **Let him look vut for huu:si.f
when I'm near 1"

Parson, his Hagglestone chum, overheard the
muuen-d threat.

“Shut up. Kingswell [ “You
make me tired! ] u foot-
baller.

The game n to yuicken. From the first
it had beea the Hagglosone side that had
shown the morc general respeet for the candi-

he eried,

tions, amd Weat London the mors v ud dash.
That goal, acored by tha man ?ro! -
sionals had made up their mind wollld he the

nger of the game, hud roused them finely,
Eel by the wind, they penned the Haggle.
stona tenm in their own half of the feld; and
after Barry hnd seorad vmh a mngmlicmt shot
that struck the under side of the crosshar,

guilty oI ong loul trick or ano«.her that did not
nlmwl catoh the eye of the referee.
Froe. -rera given against him whioh
f‘“ in jeopardy, and he was

twice wlmud well, however, was not
the type of man upou hm any warning would
buve n good effect. He hated the referee who

intorfered with hun almost as much as be hated
opposing contre-forward wbo wns too pod
man for him; and of a eudd:
cluwrl_v tricked him, ho réached down nnd tml:
up & handful of frozen ice and snm- .umi as tho
lad was about to go ah e ball he
hurlod the mess full in Behnn- f-u. The
centre-forward reeled back with a cry of plm
as soma of the grit went into his oye, and
bending over. rocked in agony, whilst Bacry
put his arm about him, and Gu:r Northeote
rushed up.

Some of the West London men mada for the
Hmjlo\sunna houlngu:- but the referee was
to the task, crowd were alread;

re-fialf, for they lov
o the field, Kingswell 1" cried the
rof

it Bha'n’:' * criesl the half-hack, in & rage.
““Leave the ficld,” ordered the rahree again,
or it will be the worse for you!'"
Yn? d botter go, lad,” said Furson per-
B0V
iimgswall lmllnlml Tlum he thought of tho
power of Football Association and tho
f”m“ l'.mague. and raiurr.mtly turned upon

** I've not done with him yet I'" ho cricd, as he
went off, with the iivots of the crowd ringing
in his ears.

Trainer Brown was meanwhile sponging
Sefton’z ayes. The Jurt was nog us, and in

u few minutes play procoeded a
T Woed L oh ok bt aaiin, st
h)uk revengc with another fine gonl. At
iulf time the teams retired with the score read-
ing West Londan 4 goals, Hagglestone 0.
Searcely had the team gained 1heir dressing-
room than Kingswell, who had Locn wastiog,

n. He made

pushed the door open and rushed
straight for Sefton.
lacker, and Brow

ofton was seated on a
was holding a basin of hot
3 1 1 was spony
pane, which
ha

B

Kingswell came up boi.nmi the
was about to push the
8o for the contre. torvad, e

* How's the eye now, my lord?"” h

** Oh. all right, thank véu, Brows,”
the amatear, with a smile.

Kingswoll stood stack-still.  Then Barey and
some of the others recognised him, nnd, geiting
between him and Scfton, pushed him towards
the door.

“You get to yoir own du-.mnn- room,” said
Noon, the goalkeeper. *We've had quits
-nough of you [or one day, my lad.”

auswered

cm ve pearly .dcd the carl.”

Barr; * and it mag cost vou deur, Kings

']‘hr ! at earl?? cm-! |ln~ wntxe huil‘
back, im;: ning to feel that he had got himsolf
into a m
! "’ﬂao EAI-I of 8efton, our president,”
‘"”'l:'fhﬂ:' o' ho is?" gaspod the profoesional

at who ho is?"” oasion!
oothal
wid Noan.

gswell, breaking away from them,
wblwl of ﬂm dressing-room as quickly ss he

He ran into the arms of his own manager ont-
n:de His face Hushed angrily at sight of hin,

** 3o you've been in the H«mn’ team's dross.
ing-room, have you, Kingswell ¥ ho said. *' No
wonder I couldn’t find sou. Well, listen to this,
my lad, You'll never play .moﬂmr Enme far
Hagglestone, You can got another job as scon
as you like. We'll grant vou a [ree fransfer,
a only tuo glad to got rid of vou. Weo
don't want any hooligans in our team I

Kingawell furned away  without o word,
Parson was woiting for him at the dressing-
ronm door.

* Ttald you what it would be, Kingswell.” he
-nd “ And ull I can say is that you've brought
it all on yourself.”

e Hagglestone centre-hall had left the
ground by the time the leams turnod out again,
lmd he saw no more of the play.
ernshed n _his unruly spirit to sce Barry,
‘tetum and \orlhmre who m this match
instead of

Sefton went throu) in with a

dribble, weaving his lhrough the defence,

and sending ono of lh\\ backs down with a

ahouhlnr charge that was worthy of the olnl;::
it

r. and the
n..ggwnno gnalk«']mrhmi r0 chanée with {he
shot- that Sefton sent in.

Belton's comrades litorally hugged him back
ta tho centre. There was net ome of them to
whom Sefton’s identily was unknown. and the
fact that an ear] who could play first-class Fool-
ball had condescended to turn out for West

1ny pnt'erlﬁ lhrmlgh the dﬂfenoe
3 n won by 6 goals fo nil. The match was
& triumph for the young footballing carl, hu‘a;

bitter pill for Kingswell to swallow. He
mado one moro retrograde step in bis profes-
sion, for hl discovered in a little whilo at nn

gwﬁ-c laos team wanted him, and he was anly
too glad to accept o position ina Euh-mn clu
a3 manager & month or so later.

(4 fine tale of The Blue Crusaders will appear
wext week.)

Another Story of The Blue Crusaders, by A. S. Hardy, Next Week.
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TEDDY LESTER’S CHUMS.

A Tale of Slapton School.

By JOHN FINNEMORE.

Conciusian,

HE meccing was al o'clock, nnd
was mado a banguet as far as pockets
at this end of torm could streteh to
bunqueting  grub. Those who had

money foraged to their last copper at the
tuck-shop, and these who had none were made
welcome to u share of their comrades” good
thirgs on this gicat day of rejoicing.

The prefects and the ffreen sat al a r
table runming acrnss the upper end of the
and facing the tables where sat the rest of
House, with Lheir feast spread before them.

In the centrn of the upper table stood the t
bigg, shining cups which testificd to the prowess
of Jﬂ!ur; House at the two great Briush
sporls.

B

d the cupes was the seat of Tom Sandys,
amd on either side of Lim were kept scats for
the two glor fittle half-backs.  They had
iven these plicos of horour by thie specinl
sh of the rest frecn.

The boys at the ]cm r tables had taken carc
to be there in good time in order that ihey
might receive the heroes of the evening in
rousing fashion.

As each member of the victorious feam
arrived and took his seat at the wpjer tahln
he was greeted with b3 of  wpplauze,
Every decd he had done on the was re-
called, and his comrades gave him o hearty
vheer,

Toulkes and the Bat came in togethes, and
wero received with espegial favour for the

@
3

share they had taken thoan  last  few
tremerclous minutes when Se; reat aad
poworful toam had been worried to death and
‘Ip[mr I.{ the mucrs of Ja
‘nck-eve ! ronred,
run nnﬂ well ki \oble old
( mlc -ove

And ‘the Bat grinned through Liz spectacles
with the utmost amiability. The nicknama now
was one of pure affcotion. There was not the
shadow of o taunt in it.

But scarcely had these besn received when
the boys nearest the door set up a deafening
yell of welcume, and every fellow there leapt
to his feet to receive the horoes of the season.
for Toddy ond Ito weee only a little behind
|:‘e Bat, and Tom Sandys came in just behind
them.

Yor, great and glorious plager ns was the
mij Slapton l:nnmm. the tromendous
enthusinsm which now burst out was not for
him, and Tom km-w it, and joined in the
cheoring for the idols of the House—the wor-
shipped_haif-backs who had pulled the game

out of the fire in onc hard-fought match after

nother.

““Three cheers for Lester, prince of. half-
bocks " shouted o hag follow. And the cheers
were gum with s will.

T r Nagac!” yelled the fugle-
iir oon-!mmun for” Lester 1" And
again the resounding peal of pliudita broke
hamiiered on the tables and

ed on the foer, and mude noise enough

in every Ilouse in the place, as
*thay acclaimed their favourifes, without whose
wonderful play there wonld have been no
Rugger cap P Shiiiog oa their table’ s gvan

mi

E_ar the noxt hour the fun wes fast and
The spread upon the tables was
1 with a will, aud favourites of the
House were called n for a soug. Those
songs were most popular which had a chorue,

ORDEAR NOW!

No. 1. NEW STORY BOOKI

lmﬂmmummm

and into the chorus the House would swing,
and fairly

of ** Speech —speech,

SMJ: :

To this appeat "lam resc, and there was
perfeer silonce al onee through the hall.

He told them in a few carnest words how
proud he had been to lead Juyne’s fifreen that
season, how well every man had done hm work,
and made his place good, what joltv
friendly toam they had made, and uvl keenly
he felt |I.n necessity of his standing down in
the great match.

** Not,” d Tom, “thar [ was despondent
or unhopaful abour aur nees, for 1
(hat every man that furned out 3
pink was a_real nailer, and that in one line
wu were miles ahead ar anything that could
be brought egaitst us, need_hardly say
that T mean our hnll hncka (Tremendous
cl-,eu-mg} I sure,”” continued Tom,

l.Iml the rest of tho kifteen m!l agree with

e when I say that Lester an ugao, before
a]l other fellows, pulled us lhrnu.;h

Tom sat down, emid nniversal applause, and
then loud cries of * Lester—Lester[” arnse
from the joxful erowd.

Teddy grinned and shook his head, but the
eries continued il he was forced to get up.
His speech was short, and to the |

“ 1 know you chaps are ouly rotting me.” ho

"m’ no use in the world 1o Toich up on
hindlegs 10 jaw to you. Dut as vou've
dragged me up, theres one thing I want 1o
say. Tho skipper was goud enough to pick
ot my Dartner and mvselt Tor speaial mention.
Well, we don’t agres th thai. Speaking foc
self and partner, 1 say that the credit belongs
ta the fifteen. and ull of the fifteen. We
pu]led jolly well toge and we were n happy
always ready 1o lnnd ench ather a hand,
s how we won |I|e cheerlui pot wineh
ehmu- before us to-night

Down sat Teddy, aud this maodest speech
was groeted with threo times throe.

Then some jukor at t ck of the hall sot
up a vell for Junmy West. The iden canght
on at once, and thero was n general roar for
a speech from the Bat. As he could not get
out two words without a most terrific stutrer,
and when excited could hardly speak at all, it
seemod likely there would be svme fun if he
couid be got on his legs.

Aud there was. For a time he hlinked at
them cheerfully through his big spectacles:
then at last he rose, very, very slowly, wnd
made u speech. It was very shori,
inmense success.

“ N-p-n-n-n-not m-m-m-.me!” said the Bal.
snd sat down ogain. Whercupon the crowd,
which had at onee me perlectly nl'lem. on
seeing him slowly rise, saw how neatly the;
had been done, nnd yelled wirh laugnter, ond
then gave him n heariy cheer.

And so a merry couple of hours was spent
in honour of the great victory, and then hands
were joined round the hall, and rhey m.ulu
the ruof ring, first with “ Auld Lang Syne,”
and then with * Dulce Domum.” for fo-marrow
was breaking up day, and all were off for the

bur an

holidays

Alter the meeting broke up Teddy, Tro. and
the Bet went up to their study and sal down
1o chat aver the evoning's fan and the coming

were looking eagerly forward 1o the
Iatter, for they were not Lo be ported in them.
Tto was going to spend them at Teddy's home,
for he had no near friemds of his own in
Engh\nd and the Bat lived close ai hand.
* Wel s been a jolly term,” said Teddy.
W' vc !mgued the ou
‘:\n-i ¥ou  bagged Hillsford  gald
e aid Tto «quietly
“Yeu"™ said Teddy aml old Curzon got
no_good out of sneaking it, either.”
II's wew-w-well that ends w-w-w-well I"
‘ﬂlld Jimmy Wost.
ight you are, old chap!" said Teddy.
The next day th thrae shumes. forined part
of n carriageful of merry bovs, eracking jokes
and yelling farewclls 1o other follows as the
Lrum pulled out of the -eau
* Well, Jimmy, my son," d Tml:!_r. * we've
done with Slapton for a bit naw, Taking it
atl|l round, are you glad sou'se had & turn
thera
o R. -r-r-rather " suid ihe Bat.
i* 8o, on the whole, it's .mxlul vou?"
id the Dat. I shall
whon the

the

and the boys were soon h\mlu c}m(lm( about
eountry sports—about skati @ froat he d,
about hunting and runs w eagles,
thawed, about many orher home plensures, aud
for tho time being Slapton passed from their
minds, and they t houglit no more of the grey
old scheol lying quict and deserted for awhile,
amidst ity pleasaet playing-fields and silent
beathland.

THE EXD.

START IT

THE FIRST INST.'LLMF.HTS TOLD IN BRIEF.

ADAM TARKEFERTOY, Mo has cheated his
brother's wisow o e business
chich . ler ok s three. heing. 70 papers

ship
IIM_ PARKERTON, aon of the deccased
fckestan.  Ile I sent by bis uncl to London &

UL ol
IN- B.m mother is npnnu ma guing, but an
Parkerlon insists.

ival at Debworth's, Fogstart,
sacked from the emporium mr a

situation cnywhere, and lives on
. slecps where he can, and
Lome time previously, he b brerhent
between manaer of

serton, l ‘was on o visit (o lm-m
then Iet £lip sanic sentences pesarding
&5l et by Fidvenrd, Fashertogs, whih had T
pmdt;ml.\r ﬂl‘cnhin-r'nlulh Fhongh knowh

v |

of
nevor been

matter, Fogeart decidcs to bhrllmm!
vt the strengih of what IIHIE knowledge he

of theirs at Merton.
part of the plot miccrcds to perfvction.
l‘mxt rumud and conveyed to Merton in A eab,
Wt thers the horsc runs l!rl ', and il stopped by
Lurnaby, another MM Li's, wha, wul:

ane or 1wo friend ot 10 8 somcert ot Mrstome

JHoywes xuu Fesvert jumn from the veliclc wu_

take to dight. seek salcty at i
2T the

“’ r" m}" i I eceis s that
n Sl -— receivis proofs.
Moyses had linnd Soge
the proviods 'nldl 'Ife um the manag |r
worta's on the matter, and Moynes® uﬂuuon of him
serves to st Ilﬂl hix
e for’ Jim, and mﬂll to him all he
knows relating to the ‘IH. i% -u?rbui snd
horrifiad, ur

away, leaving lis
Vi atement only u dence, Dr. Bnrdm, wha
attended tho unlueky assistant, takes Jim's ense into
his hands and ongages a solicitor, Mr. peﬂ c!-m-
I Investignte the matter, The piy
call an the lawyer at his office in !snudlnm ‘1o
Slscuss the aﬂ-ir with him
resd his_wesk's inelalment.)

Mr. Clanay, of Buddiers Inn.

LEY pu.-t&l up the durk, dirty, narrow
stai iurzrlme in these okl
legal lmm and it would seem that the
grimier the staircase. the higher the rent,

Claney's rent must Lave beea

in which case Mr,
col

The outer office in which the two tars
presently fonnd themselves, amply fulfilled
the promises held out by the staircaze. It was

a small, odd-shaped apartment, all coruers and
sses, minl in eppearance resembled an
«laborate and jatricate dusthule

n[ e, but ite

rec

Wl wich Jnut one clork and an, of ¥
his former, n fat, Jazy-looking man, with

big foot and sinall, cunniy cyes. Jooked round

answered the jum,
is stool with a celerity that helie
* Bul you hav

1 don't remember you.

from
i

s a man who never o(
was port of e syston of
Hever e reesll & face too eoly. DF.

Hurden reminded hirn that he had called some
five weeks back, and hinted at the business on
which he had called.
* This is James Parl:crron. he concluded.
“Oh, yes, 1 thick | remember npow!™

snswerad Mr. “One moment,
As sou're here by ointwent, Mr. Claney’s
uurc to be in, I

Claney was in, ns the clerk knew per-

!cﬂly well, and in a minue or two the doctor
and Jim were shown in to him.

man he was who might havey hnen unv

thing between forty and sixty. Cloa

srve for two little dubs of car vrhml(er.- Im I'nm

equalled that of o fox in sharpness; while his

[rlmuund fimes over.

nd o show that the two were [n partner

I‘:d'vlnl I Clan

Eol
| enil
ta

IN LON DON

By Charles Westcombe.

hrain exceeded that animal in cuncing a

Oh, Mr. Clancy was a
up to every move
ves that hudl nover

rery cunning wan indeed :
the borrd, and sereral
en on the board at ail.
is parrow slits of eves looked up as he
| stood with his bark to 1l
* Mo uing, Dr. Hurden t oan [ do for
His words, though golite encugh,
were liko auch us might have been addressed
to somcone lie had never scen before,
The doctar looked up a hittle suip
Vs | Jviule mc to call and sco you, Mr.

) *‘he ai

"\\mte \ou' Uh did 12
L eall tor that wm Lut re-
thil he wan't cross-e g in
lr!. altered the form cf words I.u'
¥ou brought my note with you?
M-ul an, a3 the doctor hamded him the
. ow wo have son
mm having  somet go on,
A document is ofton oI' tha #reatest
m] Ah, now [ vememwber what you have
ccoie to sec me about! That will cese with
h w certain Adam Parkerton s alleged to
Well, what bave you got to

—

le was

nate
l\otl\lng
loctor.

1 rather Loped that you would have
-omeﬂnu.f
id _\‘ml

|.;., \‘tell there’s nothing, I'm
oggart. beards Moyses in hix ]mvnlr foom &t afl ve had men out ecouring the
Db, Upon Foggart's rovealing wiha! heknows, tre—costly business that—in search of the
uu-;rmni'::vmu:n;“ it fe m““! S ——— m' aid Parkerton "—he  was lcnkmﬁ at docu-
O following day, and then canwills Adam Parkerto ments now—"and Moyscr, but they’ve bean
e B il Acem W no more successful than the polico up lo the
¢ two sconndrels lu Kidnap l"u).mrl_ { present.  No sign of the men—no cluc at all.”
lml to Ln:l i 2 prisoner i the house of an acevin: “And Burnaby,” put in Jim Purkerton.

“Ilave you been uble to discover him?"
*“Noi he seems fo have disappeared into
space like the others. And when we try to
tindd people who have disappeared into epace,
why, it becomes a very mm, business, docsn’t
it®

But vou have monay av
Iave T—have I, reallyr” a-okrﬂ thr ||lw er,
Tooking as if he had vover heard of nn.z
thiny fore, hea F

gave vou a oheque at vmumqum for &
hlmdred pounds an aocoun

vou did, T darc Ln\.. but the sccanm.
has nm mﬂ, sir-raceoun:
deing that, haven't
ness_looks’ like being
Don't

we can up to now, but Leing hamperad for
funds means that our offorts will have to

pen, for sake,
dor, more than a little
al -ed nb kh: olhcrs callous wnanner. *1t
would be the rankest injustice if these villains
wevo to get off through the want of money
bring about their arrest. I mmn not u rich
am resdy to give you, say, an

wlred, my dear sir,'”
E There ure some High
uck procecdings pending, uml they will cost
euy tinrty ponmia. Then, of eouvrse, we wil
@5 on w:th for m;mmu n!_al do our best to
lay ¢ ¥ heol
1 Jmpu we shall. But thrsu High Court

preceedings, what are they?

*“Oh, nothing much, my dear sir! Just an
n|mhcuuu|z to_restrain Aden Parkerton from

selling or anticipating his busines or_ profils.
Our voung friend here claims u share in those
profits you knaw, and wust take care That
the other side does nut dispose of the business
till that claim iz settled.”

=1 didl think of that,” remarked the
ductor, suppose it's necossary, but the luw
is o u';)!h-.r) to me.

remarked the lawyer in o

e Oy nhemutery that

. Ah, that's the cheque |

on a formal ackoow-
den "

ndour,

i dfary & Tow words wh

ded form in the bill of costs to be pre-
ted later on would read something like
s d,
\Writing you arranging ap nrnlmu-i . 36
Attending vou on your calling
fnrmm you in rogard wlul had
dss)m since previous interview .. 6 8
Amnamg Mr. James Parkerton nnd
answermg  his regarﬂmg
Mr. Burnaby... 6 B
Conferring with yun nn slal‘\lecl gv.vnsr-
ally anE adv ig re proceedings -
;umuml ol rualmmt ‘rul future %

(Continued on ﬂe next pap-)

Another Story of The Blue Crusaders, by A. §. Hardy, Next Week.
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The Boys Realm. :

Which excecdingly pretfy method of making
wut an imposing liltle item of twenty- t!-u-e
lhtlllnlgs and sixpence for doing nothing is in
hagh mur among some members of the legal

.‘hm nrenmrmmecl Dr. Hurden back to the

corner of Chancory Lane in a somewhat doleful

E nted with the result of

though fll of grati-
great kindnoss.

tude to the doctor for

ut, tui, atk about that!™ the
medico hat L« o sce Fuu
rightod, I'li do with pleasur 'l.lm law

un
Lut it can't

expensive commodity, as you say;
epaid it we

be helped.  Weo shall be smply
bring those villains to punishinent.™

Jim concurred heart

~ 8l all the same, o said, **it's the
fate of poor Durnaby that worries me more
than anything clse. fle was sach a jolly goud
sort to me, and to think—"

““el! well, cheer up, Jim, and hope for

. Now I must ba getting off.  You
-n mi_v on hoarmg from me i f 1 get any news
trom Mr. Claney. Good-bye .

He was off in a moment. 'l‘hen Jim, who
stared aftor him till he was out of sight,
turncd his steps rowards Oxford Street.

He was atill at Debworth's. l.nd;w! since
the dlwp?mnnc of his uncle, Ihn neceesity of
kcoping his job had become all the greater.

'or now his mother would got her allowance
no longer; and. though there was very little
doubt shout her right and Jim's to |'\l pate
in the profits of the business, atill, the
finding of Adam Parkerton, this muld not be
put to the proof.

Where were Adam Parkerton and Moysea?
Above all, where was Burnaby?

The latter’s disappearance. wnrrmd Jim
more than all the rest, evon as_he had said.
Willingly would he have sacrificed all his
expectations to kuow that his friend was safo
and sounid.  But upon this point he had the
ravest doubt. Ifo felt convinecd that some-

W or other Burnaby had fallen into the handa
of his , and in that case, he trembled
for wlut might haw hspponed to him.  The

men who lurfd | Foggart because of what
Loew about thee il would

dealing with Burnaby or anybody elsc who

might thuw.-n |hm: safeky.

d by the ke :m';‘l H i apiee. ol af
crease the know! at in spite of a
{ha efforty of the palice, added to those of Mr.
Claney, ' of any part of ¢

stery had been unv-d at.

Jim, who had made his way by back ways,
hiad just emergcd From uare, and was
turning into Oxford Street, when he heard him-

soll_hailed by name.
He found self faca lo fnee with Cleaver,
who put out hand and

allo! You'ra :.;ullu a shrauge: | g

Now thrre was 1o parti r reason why ho
shoukl bhs good frmm!n with Cleaver.  Quite
the contrary, in fact. Bub Jit was not of a
vindictive disposition, and his later and greater
troubles had made him forget his  smaller
enmities. So hr- tock the other’s hand and said

something about razed 1o see him,
* Thanks, old chap' AwTully sorry to hoar
about poor old Burnaby, Na news of him, or

vses, cither, I s'pose’
na mwhln
him 1 L

was it? 1 mvw-r Mnrd the truth about
that m-uor. and your going pu every-
bnr] i even Dﬁhworlh himself, T bolicve.”
a1 but 'twss through Moyscs,
mlumul Clmru: darkly. you know, ['ve
been thinking lately of asking Debworth to give
me 8 job. Wlm s the new manager’s name?"”
*There isn't one al the moment. Thero has
been one since Moyses, but he got ahot out at
the end of & weck. He was no good, so I've
ntold.""
Ko uee iy
rl: I s’pose?”

“Don't think so. Debworth's getting mm
& nervous sta Trade’s fallen off,
balance-sheet i isn't whnl it ought to he. Tlley
say he's going over to New York to find a
Yankee to come over nml boss the show.”

Cleaver burat out into a Imngh

“Oh, lor, that's o bad sign' I've been
‘America, and 1 know what o Yankee's h!m
He'll come over and talk and swank, and make
G’".‘l'j ly believe he's doing it all; though

i1 come Lo measure himm up, you'll find

aII lle {l ‘Ip will be to sack good men who might
challenge hi worse men in

oyscs was o
,An out and outer.

putting in for the mam:

er's
suid Cleaver, with a twinkl

&
H

is %
uuu- places. \hu if he docs,
I'm sorry for you all. u't be sur-
=oou.
very night Cleaver wrote to his former
employer, asking for a job at thirty pounds a
Cleaver Has an ldoa,
HAT Jian had said was guite true.
W blue funk. rads Lad fdllen off
considerahly, mainly owing to the
Owen Lloyd had worked up; and tho eoming
dividend threatened to be several per ccot
Debworth had taken on a new manager, and
because he found him incompetent, grew dis-
Jook elsewhere for n right-hund man,
His reading just then brought to his notice

prised if you sge me hac
That

year, to liva in.

great John Dobworth wag in a
agilation f.u ugt the ‘living-in sestem which
lower than the previous year.
trustful of his owu countrsmen. and resolved (o
the unusual sctivity of commercial American

and ths idea grow
a Yankie to set per-
foctly ridiculous idea, of course—for ym- may

geurch the world mm«h and not find & botter
han “the Britisher. hen
Nlpolmm n.n.f.l! a by no means bad ‘business
man—calied us a nation of ahn]) sepers, he
knew what he was talking about.
However, there it was. The nervestricken
Debworth wanted a Yankeo, and meant having
one. In a few wecks' Lime he would go to the
Stales, make a round of the hig softgoods
storos, und regardiess of exponse, take his
choica,
1t was while he was oontemplating this im
poriant errand that ono morning a8 leter
reaencl bim, appiving for a situation as a
counter-hand. 1t was from Cleaver.
John Dohworth sent for Blagrove, who had
in el his position since the departure of

Mu\aas
““Blagrove,” said the chief, *T bave here
a letter from a man named Cleaver.”

Lo shopwalker found himsulf growing
white and nervous. For the momont he feared
that Cleavar had oarried out his oft-repentod
threat to apprise Debworth of the existence
of the underground possage. He was re-
assured the next momenr, :.i:n Debworth re-
sumed ;

*He was formerly in our empln), but was
discharged by Boyses. o asks 1o be rein-
stated in his positlon, and asks dum pounds.
o year. I3 he worth wuking back?”

Blagrove hesitated.
of Cleaver's coming back ngs
were now, he was the only one in the building
who knew of the existence
of the tunnel, and he had

split on him, the boss would remember hia
ururdu ubml Cleaver being a liar.

rove was pleased with what Inck had
way, and promptly sat down and
wrote g a nagty little note to Cleaver, de-
clining his services.

When Uleaver got the lettor that night, he
read it in amazement. The ides erat Rlagrove
had been deputed to write i for Da:wurru.
stung him far more than the rofusal of a jol.
e sat where he wae—he was in lodgings in
Lisson Grove by this time—cnd nuesed
anger fur an hour,

Suddenly he sprang to his feet, with a Jock
in his « hat an inspircd poet might get,
more wicked. He hal got an idea.
iden. Clock full of gemus it was. The kind
of idea that only comies to o man once in a life-
time—thank goodzess

But Cleayer shatked gosduers—if he had any
gratitude in a nature enlirely unscrupulous—
that the idea had coma to him. and resolved to
put it into effeet,

It would require courage of a kind—hut

l.m m

' follows my lead like & sheep, That, of course,
is all very well in its way—it's good for
cipline, of course, Dut what I want hore
strong man, who can think and act fo
self, and so relieve me. Vhy, what i
name of everything wa
And what do you

by thia inlrusion?™”
in a tonc of snappy
avioned by an unexpected
while Debworth was commun-
h himsell, the doar had op:ned,
, withoul any preliminary knock, a msa
walked in,

A man of somewhat striking appearance.
A smart moustache, very alark and Kaiser-
ilted, adorned his upper lip, while s tiny
goatee—more like n dab of cobweb it looked—
was in the very cenbre of his chin. His hair,
which wans vory 4 was parted with mathe-
matical exactifude in the very centre, and by
the aid of oil was plastered vory smoothly
down on either side of his bead, ;{r the rest,
ho was well dressed in frock-coat and creased
trousers, while his tall hat, which he replaced
after removing it for a momont, was set upon
his head at & jaunty angle. Between his teeth
be gripped o hnlf&huwr.d

ar.
carance, Debworth

Clenver had that particulac kind. In his glee
he fairly davced.

“ If ouly the thing 2 he oxolaimed
i: W onlyst comes off, what a sime T'll have,
how I'll fcather my nest! And won't I

uuke that hounder “Blagrove sit up! Oh,
at & stroke of goniua!
Surely nover before did anybody ever irave an
idea mn. this! But now to carry it out!”

made up his mind to reap £
the full dishonest prodeeds
of his knowledge by rob-
bing the firm in the way
Moyses had taught him.
At " the same time, with
Cleaver outside, thers was
alwass the danger that he
vas o

Debworth again,
of N'York City."”
|

UWho are you, sir?” asked the astounded
“¥m Grover J. Delmas,

nm might fvrejudicu r,ho chances of a former
m;- that

I R L INGGAIE,
gad " s0 good ‘an excise for his Lesilation.
“That'a i, exac "

“Well, it doas credit to your heart. Blagrove.
At |.||\' same ume. your first duw is towards
the fir me—and, 1l if you

know any reason why this Iyauug mnn ,}:ould
not be tuken, you are bound to tell ¢

* Yes, sir: [ ace that, Only——"

"Simlk out, Blagrove. \\r hatever you tell

shall treat s strictl emml of
course.  What about this Cl
*“He is not worth engaging, sir. Most in-

competent ond untrustworthy,  Worsa than
ition us some slight safe-
bls developments in the

** Most rema rhhlv so. !

“Ha! I'm very glad 1 consulted you: I
might Im-- taken him on, Now, perhapa you'll
ceply o hia letter, will you? ust lel! him
we'vo R0 vacanoies, inu n-erl not, of coursa,
say any more. That will

Tilagrove went ont in n mz.; of villainons
uull.nuon. He had spoked ('}oau..—r-\ wheel in

effcctive way. posing in the
l'l.tlm. levar should think it worlh whils to

The New Manag:

R. Jﬁi{‘i DFB“O].{,TH intended to
o to America to sock a new mana-
gor, but he didn’t go. He was
suved tho trouble.  America cume
to him instead, or, rather, found, or
thought he did, just the ver be wanted
mihuu! going a step oub of his w
Business had been on the decline for some
time past, From bad it was going to worse.
Debwarth worse than worried, he was

gotting panic-stricken,

‘There came a mworning when he was par-
tieularly irritable and shari-tomporod.  Tla
had inierviewed, one after the other, all his
heads of departments. For no roason in par-
ticular he had called them all and severally
over the coals, and they had departed to do
what always bappens in cascs of that sorl—
viz., to bully their subordinates in_turn.

he great m.r sat alone in his private affice.
ITis brow was knit in o frown; his thick fingers
wandered irritably among his bristly whiskers :
hia eyes had a leok of vague epprehension in
them. Presently he began to talk lo himself
hilt aloud.

1 havon't o man worih his :nlL m the
o mulicred—"' not one. ﬂn--
bundreds I employ h th:rt- s

one with an atom of tive. uot one wl:‘n
any indepondence of judgm nof one bit
who, directly L give my about any-

on
thing, falis ‘in with It unquestioningly, and

| turned Delmas de

his ap|
looked up amazod.
* Who are you!” he repe
“I'm Grover J. Dclmns. af .|\ Yurk City.”
Debworth’s eyes glintad. e was in a mood
now when he positivoly doted on Yankees,
nnd he forgave the man all his choek at once.
(Innt know you, sir,’” he began, " but

- ‘A'uu will
come to you,
yours for you

Agam a look of anger came into Debworth's

"1d have you know, sir,” he answered
sternly, “that this business nmdo over sixty
nd pounds profit last year.'
“My! But that figure’s no great
Lu way of a_dollar heap, is it?

ery soon—ch? Cood! I've
to run this one-hoss show of

t shakes in
T'll double

st for vou in tho next twelve months. I'm

as if y

Debworlh ‘at lh-t mmnml urt-mly looked
as if ho wanted something. He was gasping.
Tlm Yankee's unprecedented ;mpuden«: had
taken hna breath_away.
say, sir—" h mﬁ
I.he ot}uzr. with his owrlulml amalu |pp
in

"Reckun that's where you make n mistake.
Talking ain't compulsory, and you neodn’t do
it. If you wam to know about Grover J.
a3, just read (ho eommercinl history of
N'York for the pns: ten vears. [ guess you'll
find my name writ pretty large. I've made
things hum since I've be 1 the soft gonds

ling of b ne to do the samo

Yet, somchow ur nllwr. he cnuld
s of resentmont. 1le was one of
¢ blarant brag for self-
nssurance and real wental strength. He for.
got that the genuine article is always allied
with a becoming modesty, and was completely
taken in by the other's “lrannlmu' bouncs.
This, which hud_ angared iim at Hrst, now
fascinated him. e thuught that he saw boforo
him the vers man he wanted. This Grover
J. Delmas would be the ¥ery man for manager.
Vell, Mr. Delmes,” he said qmu enthu-
sinstically. *I'm more than glad to talk o
sou. I thivk it likely we may dn h.mnese
together.  Now, what about terms? What
sort of t-al&r,y arp vou asking?'
*None at all."
“ What! 1 don't think I um'k\r.\lnmi'
am going, sir, e you m§ services
!ur six months for nothing, s- [y gunmnlm of
my belief in my own power. I ask no salary,
but T do ask some guarantce of \mu- hllu-f in
that power I havo montioned.”
* Why, of course,” answered the mystified
Debworth; ““any assurance I can give you.
It ain't exnctly assurances I “want,” re-
r, “il's a cheque for five

thousand dollars.”

“A thousand pounds! But T thought you
roquired no salary?

The Yankee put ou & Jook which made Deb-
worlh blink with chame.

ou don’t think, sir,” ho said, ' that
measly draft of five thousand dollars is any-
thing like an equivalent for what T shall do
during tho first six months, do you? You don't
mean to insull me in that way, do you? If
vou do. just say so right away. und I'll go
alnm; to mnother store, where they'll l])p
ciate Grover J. Delmas st his true worth,
And the ended Yankeo actually made a step
towards the door.

But John Debworth hastily interposed with
profuse apologies. This man was a treasure,
who must be sccured at any cost.

“My dear sir,” he g]’us.w(l “of eourse, 1
meant no insult. I will give you a chequa
im- a thousand pounds.”

“Right! It will be a sort of gunrnntre of
good faith on_your port. At the [
months you will have the option oi 5
me for o period of years nb ten b i
dollars per annum, and ten per cent. of tho
net prafits over tha amount you made last
vear. Ls that a

(This splendid awry of shop Uife will be

cun&inued nexb w
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