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THE 1st CHAPTER.
Red Wolf's Revengo.

Loj QUL! Foul!”
e wan’ 't a. foul ¥
IR analty! Penalty 1™
*He

I P i

fipped him up!

! He
#He dido'u e
“Well, the referee’s blown hie whistlo, any-
pA

- his own sonl
“Im‘l'l take the

“0Of course, he would!
Demed ‘I-Vallrlllulil I call it
He's given & penalty!
hci:‘ Hnrtlng! Gmd business
1t a suro goal !
Vo Walch him.

1lurroo! Straigl

Thnrn she goes!"”

! t into net!
! That's threo to ul ‘What price
Roaring Creek nowi”

Bo far as the enthusiasm and exeitement
were concerned, it mlght have boea the Final
for the Engli n matter act.
it was ouly C ik hu\nd!} bef.\ueﬂ two emall
and insignificant townships in Westorn Canada

‘Wheatfield and Roaring Creek wero tho
names of tho rival teams, nmi the match was
hmg ]]lnyed nn the Jrnund of the (D:mcr-

& foothall gmnn n
Grul‘. Britain, with covered unddmn K-
rooms, nnd all the rest; but just o big, open
rold, ing to a Wheatfield rancher

N«dkn 1o uy, the football dllp’l’ed by
o8 not_of that high order

the hungry of Seoo
nt the bottom oi ﬂw table, in urgent nccd
rmum.

But there ane player on the field to
whom this rlther dun!pediu‘l dawupmn did
not apply. Ooe mmn S of
the very highost order. an thn was the
player who had just | hecn fnnled and who had
afierwards taken ‘f evenge by scoring
from the penalty-kil

Hin nattie was Jock Harlley, n-d 'Iw was the

captain _of tho Wheatfield He was s

steikingly-handsome vuulu ﬁe]lvw. every inch
an atl and hed wd his aninc-
lumh year, He plued outside-right, md
department  of Rat
kﬁ ansing, nmi shootang—his superi-
lﬁa rest the twentytwe

nu () marked as thnl. of a Derby winner
cab-horse.

8o brilliant wes tho form which he dis-

ndnh we are now d—h
he spectators—a man
|mrhan-. bl:!.h:t qualified then ‘&,w du
he ground to approciate

3 equnl wondermient, and
s xpe ator was Frith

was a Br and bsiled from Shef-
Bold, e he l:ud played as an_amateur
with’ lln old-established Bheflield Club, and
hi capped -ninu Bootland.

He llwd eft England many, many years
bofore our story opens in order to take up a

ition on the stoff of the (‘uudum Pacific

ailway: and ho was now the hen de-
pnnment with an income of an'eral ihuns-m]a
a year.

On_the day of which we write he bad come
to Wheatfield on business connected wilh the
railway, which was shortly to he cxtended to
Ihnl p e, Hearing that a football match wag

“on,” his Jove of 1he game had led lim fo
the scene of the enmpounter; and. at the
moment when we make his acquaintance, he
was standing hy the side of Mr. Macdonald,
the owner of the ficld in which the match was
buina ||1wedh

2 il

wn

ame of that young fellnw who
-right_for entfic he asked
hen the whistle blew fer half- laml
‘Jnn.l. Hartley,” = ncdonald, ' Pretty
szl'l he®
ood I said Mr Frith, “He's a
marvel ! I reckon to know a bit about foot-
ball, and I can honestly say that his forward
play this aflernoon has been ax good as any-
thing I've wver sceu. [t's perfectly nmazing lo
me to come across n player like Hm in the
backwoods of Canada! Who is he?
Macdonald pointed to the refereo, & slurdy-
looking man whose hair and beard, although
hg was only forty-six, was rl]'mll{ turning

"Thau his father,” he said; *“ Richard
‘Hartley by name. 1loth he and Jack are em-
ploynd on my ranch.”

. auid Mr. Frith,

ployed on your ranch
"Thcn whera did Jack Hartley

i eurpme
learn 5o play such foothall as I've seen this
TIOON

*From h]a father, I expect,” said Mac-
ichard Hartley is as keen on

football as Jack; and it was ho who introduced
the game into this district. He isn't playing

1his afternoon—bae’s referecing, as you sce—
but. he can play quito as good a game as Jack.'
*1s he & Canadian

‘B.mlurd Hartley? No. He's E::f]ub, but
Jack bora Canads. Richard Hertley
by had a lot of bad luck—vank had lue
o In whal way?" asked Mz, Frith.

@ came out_from Britain about twenty-

ﬁv years ago, 1 believe. without a
1 ﬁm everything prospered with h
ars ho wos the owner of

m-lrrled a Canadian
weeks after Jack was
seventecn or eighteen years he 20
fifteen months age he sold his rnrm nml re red.

* At least, he_intended Lo retire,” continued
Macdonald.  “ But the lnwg: who had carried
£ w:]c o[ the farm, oneared with all

the Hartloy woke up onc morn-
ing |u I'ml Immau' & ruined man, with nm}.:ng
to ruﬂ his own except the clothes in which he
o0

= A! that time,” ho eoncluded, * Jack Hart-
ley was at McGill University. Of course, his
father had to take him away: and now they're
both working on my ranch for sm’my dnl\m
& month apiece, with board and lodging!
Mr Frith sympnh-llf

lon't understand. Jack
mrm:d. his football from his

artley, you eay,
father, But where did his father carn his
football ¥*

Macdonald nhmmd his shoulders. ,

*Weo don't ask guestions in Canada!’ he
said meaningly. of my cowhoys, 1
be , is the son of an ecarl: lnd another, T

euspeat, is oousin to a duke! Bat they're p!mn
Jim and Harry to us; and nobody dreams of
asking who they are or wly they came to
Canada P*

Mr. Frith nodded. He knew this os well as
Mecdonald.

“Thm you think,” he said. *{ka¢ Richard
TTartley may have learned his football at some
Enalu public school or Univ remr”

comes of a good fam f that I am

sure,” snid Macdonald. "And l a'hmuldn’ ha

surprised to :.ur that Hartley isn't his real

ut I've never questioned him about

3“ lnlmdunll, and I shguldn't ever dream of
ring

Ha mmlad an the recollection of a recent

shed across his m
nod Icnlballi{r, as Fve told
as bandy with his

“Juck Hart-

is fathes . of course, that

here's_an_Indian reservation pot far from
hem Blackfoot
speaking. they're a guirt and .
hut thore's n epriokling of wrong 'une among
and the biggest wrong 'un of the crowd

- Rt'd Wolf,” anid Mr. Frith.
o Yu eaid Moedonald. ™ You've heard of
im, T
. "“hn 'hmn'ﬁ Bel the biggest horse-thief
in “ﬂ% l;liomn;m. .
ell. » few nigh
“Richard Rartley canght’ Red

em

20, said MBdonald,
Red Wolf lonfing

round mv stablos, and he gave him the awentest
hiding I've evor ssen ome
another!
rlse he may he:
Hartley.
tim

aman

was no ‘match for

who Inid him out in_rather less than
nd finished up by pitching him head

e; r)m creck! I nover Janghed so much
el

in my
It anight casily he anvthing Yut a laghing
magter for Hariler,” sald Mr. Frick gravely.
Thosa Indiaa fellows are {rightfully vindic:

" Din of course, Red Woll swore by all the
gods in his mythology that he’d have his re-
ngo ¥ said nald airily. * ITe sworn
d call out his bravea on the war-path—he’s
Ey :ur!. of dnc! I belicve—and massacre every-
body on the ranch, and lmhg up Hartloy's
an négl.hpok lm \u[vuml, and

all that kind of

tom takes
any notice of & Blncklool s threnu ey To
all talk, and nothing ever comea of i

Then the whistla blew. and the two teams
returned to the field for the second ]::\]i of the
game,

It was now the Wheatfielder's turn to kick
off, and searcely had the ball heen set a-rolling
ere Juck Hartley secured it, and, after drib.
bling it hnlfv\ly down the B lil, Bashed it into
the e Creckite goalkeeper bad
quite_roalised that the he yame had recommence

Neat—oh, e Mr. Frith,
ceted this ad-

mare to lumulf thao his mmplmon' “If m
¢ hears fruit, 1 must remember Ju

Hm'lnnald glanced at him 'mamrm;]

Your project!™ he said. 1"

t

| cven as the troopers rodo through the gate,

M]r Frith luughed. i o
©1 ot liave been speaking i n 7]
aloud,” he said. ‘As & maier ly fact, I've
heen hammering awsy at our lucal associations
for the past two years, trying to persuade them
1o combing aml send over amll-u team of

Capalinu fosthall players to Eagland.

* We sent oul a tean in 1888, yon kiow,” ho

ued. *and anurher in 1801, They didn't

exactly «ct the Thar: p fire, [ admit; but
Canadian Ioolhll haa .mpmme enarmously
since those days; and I'm coayiaced that we
now Ae over 4 team which woulkl more
5 ts own with the leading clube ul

ho concludedd, * that there
is no ventral nuthority in Canada, like the Foot.
ball Association in England; und, consequently,
there's nobody to take the leatl in the matter.

However, T mleml to keep on pegging auay
the o if 1 can't i uuu our 1
ine_and s a team

under official auspices, I shall pmhlhly get up
a leam myself and eemd it over as & privale
venture—that js. of cousse, il I can optain i
sanetion of the English Football Aesociation.”
onald made some reply, but hn ‘urdo

of
the Wheatfiekl partisns. Jack y h-d
got the ball again, and was dribbling it down
the uu\.. with the -\mllnet\s of a hare.
“Hurrow!  He's got it again! Good old
Hartloy "

i (m it, Hartley
"Fanter, man—faster! There's Crean after
u !

“Stop him, Fum' Down, him!?
‘' Pass—pnss! No! He's dodged him1”
The excitement. rose to fever heat.  Man
after man attempted to rob Jack of the ball, or
to bar his progregs.  But it was all in wAin.
Tackliog this man, dodging that, ha at
came within sight of the open goal, and had
just steadied himself for his shot when—
Suddenly, on the far side of the qmlwi thera
aroso the wild, weird war-cry of
Indiana; and, even as the ball Sew from .lu.h s
foot. u»o the net, & hwdu of ,gu.mg redskis
T gate and s Ta e 1 ]
-
m

s flagh Jack divined their intention.

Woll' hn&m for his revengc—for the uulp of
the man who had thrashed him a few nights
belore, and thrown him in the creek.

Quivering with excitement, Jack darted to
his father's side, aml an Bed Wolf rushod at
him, with uplifted tomnhawk, Jack's fist flew
out, landod between ] rmxlnnu eyes, and pent

wqrc dmwlmﬂ by another rose

rcluo Tedskins in
mr, ilst the phuum hc—ilod them in
nd in less time far Lhnn it takes to tell,
4 battle royal was :hnam

Buuly, n :hu wl lu:rory of football, no
match had interrupted _in _such
dramatic cncunwm aa these!  Burely no
foothall ground had over witnossed such a

wﬂi?l'[o as that which now muud
tho slruyja would have ended if the
lnul»t to a finish it is difficult to

uy !or although the whiles outnumbered the
reciekine h‘y‘ thres Io Ol'll', 1| ndians were
armed with fomabawks sud knives, whilst the

whites hoel only the wenpons with which Nature
nd Loy icled.
the fight was not fought to a finish. In
lnel n: had hare y begun when the clatter of
hoofs was heard, and the next instant & strong
dotachment of 1the Norih-West Mounted Pohm
came galloping thr:m;,h the gats,
As _afierwarde appeared,  information had
been brought 1o the depot hy a friendly redskin
nnghbaurmg rcnnrvll.mn {n Red
his * braves”

g vengeance on Richasd
g thik, the troopers had been hastily mas.

crcd, and had galloped to the ranch, which
z'tﬁy ‘reached at the moment j dunrmul
ut hey were just. too late, For, in the

meantime, Red Woll had scrambled to his feet,
and had stunued Jack with his tomahawk; and

| Wolf Teapod aver Jack's prostrate form, with a
E{:hn’ Triwn| h. and pIungenl his kuife into
ard Har ye breast,
Then, .despita a hail of bullets from the
irnofp«rs. he dushsd across the field, cleared tho
ferwo ia’ & firing leap, and disuppoared from

The 2Znd OMAPTER.

re. “Then he x| An Unwiiling: Promise.

wns the evening of the following dsy.
A'Il the mlehm, except Red Wolf, had
aﬂ?{ and bedged in guol.
o! “tho players and speciators s hud boen
in the fight—none ef them, exceph

1 Hartl seriousl: Iullud:h-'
r R vy S al7—h

local
Frith had reunmed to Munl real. Juck bad re-
covered from the effccts of Red Wolf's blow,
md was sitting bes |d-e a bed in one of tho roums

s ranch.
fathor, Richard Hartlex.
and hp know it. Jaeck koew ic,
oo, b "not to belicve it
"lugwdul A 1o (ry to com! comfort mg.” snid
his father, in a leehls voice; ' but you know as
well as I do fhat I'm dono. As the'doctor said,
I may live till. miduight, but no, )ﬁ
Jack choked hack a sob. He da not epeak,
Th(i«m was o long silence.  Then his father
spoke. "
“Befors 1 diey” ho said, * there’s something
1 mnst tell you. 1 ought fo have told yoa he-
fore, perhaps. T'vo aften macke up s inind o
tell yoa, but always my courage has Tuiled mic.
an that I am dying, and leaving v
, it is my duty o tell you—{lor your

al.?
He paused, as it to cellec his thonghis,
“First of ull" he tesumed presently, *
must tell you that my mums isn't }hrtlm
roul name is Richard Hartloy G
only son of Sir John Grani
steel manufacturer in Shel v
lml.; ted by the late Queen Victoria
He was a rich man then, and no
speaks irne, be's not far short of &
Them was unmlmr long panse;
ing man resum
& My father had an on
a mamr pamed Baxter,
a son named George, who

Fin ?ﬁ’é

then 1he

sistor, who m:

oungar than myself. When George was nine,
his porents and left Lim penniless. My
father adopted him, and Gearge Baxter aml 1

ther.  We went to the
same prepnntory school, to the same public
school, and to the same University.™
Again he paused, and stveral minutes clapsed
fore he was able to continue his Morg
My father was, and uMI] is, 1 supy
thing of a Puritan,” he « N .Hn ﬂlnught n
& ¢rime 1o go to the rhmue, and he had no
words bad ewough for those u.ho indulged in
cardplaying  and beiting. afrwid 1 foll
\er short of his ideal of whwl. & _young man
to be. 1 hk«l the theatre. T gained far
mnm distinction at school and college as a foot-
lull pllyer than I did in classics and mathe-
And—1 may as well confess the truth
an occasional flutter on a_ horse-mace,
imed phy:?;nc:nls for h:gger etakes

" George Baxter,” continued, “ was a
{ﬂnnq man of an alk\mlllm d]ﬁerent stamip.
Te never went fo rhe theatre. 1o never
played any outdoor games.  He never ul
or gambled—or, at ha.n(, if he did, ho
sl Ou the conteney, he mas always l.euh
mgm:ra 8; ‘hmne[!:;:oetlnoppnr
nting out to m| r—my mother
was d..d’“ Fuht a wicked sinner T woe,
May Henan !n!glva me lf I N
but my apa

. and

favour and my ial]mr's wi "

day, T remcmher," he said,
with some friends in Shcﬁlld aml I
than I could pay. Next morning 1 interviowed

my {athe -r was prosent st the infer-
view—and todd him frankly how matters stood.
1 awc:’ro 1 would nfner Omnc; e card ap.nmhlf he
would give mec ffty pounds to pay my loses.
Betkad un by Barker sy tathor refusd, and
as 1 left, the room, half crazy with ir, 1
was foolieh cnough *o eay that my father’s re-
fusal would drive me to do something des-

rate. What I meant was that I should have
io lrave the country if T couldn’ l..!m'ye my card
debts; but you shall hear what a rent con-
struction was afterwards planed on my rockloss
words.

“ That night,” he continued, ** ns I lay awake
in bed, mmn§ from side to eide, and unable to
slecp for thinl ing of the debts I' could not pay,

1 heard a euspicious sound in the library down-
stairs, 1 ltllgﬂpad out of bed and stole <down te.
ﬂm hall.

re was o glimmer of light under
door.  Appurently a burglar was
i ('n-pb to the but just as I Taid
light was ex-
g the door open and rushed

There waa & man in th
tanding

by ihe side of my s desk. As T sprang

at b:m, o lashed out w.u: a loaded cane, ausl
1o tie foor unconscious.

w loag [ remuincd uncorcious 1 do not

k n 1

flooe l:mdn lhn\ desk, - which had bee
open. The window, which had heen open when
1 ente: room, was cl and fastened.
There wus @ roll of hanknotes in u.ly nd.
Standing over me were my father and Baxter
and sevoral of the servants.””

Emotion choked his further nuemm\ for a
time. The recolleciion of that neverdo-be-
forgotton_soene was too much for him. Yet, in
spite of Jack's appeal to defer the rest of hic
nIarv unul later, persisted in resuming his

'Bulor said,” Richard Martley continued,
hat ho had rd suspicious sounds in the
library ; that he had &rmed himeell with a
poker and crept downstairs; that he had found
the ];bury in darkness, bat had dimly seen o
man standing by my father's desk; that he
hed stunned the man with the 'pnlwr that he

-
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had then switched on the electric light;
that be had then discovered to his horror tl
the man was me; that my fathor’s desk was
broken open, and that s roll of ban| .
which :‘;d been taken from the desk, was in
my

father rocoived such injuries that ho died the
following da;
“1 .'J'-i en{-lnee a number of documents, from
which you will gathor that my father (known
as Richard Hortky) weo your son
(R:rhnd H;nlcy GMMJ whom wu disowned

. Whn.t happoned next you can
guess. By [father belicved thst this was t'hn
somothing desperate’ I had threatened to

In oﬁm- words, he belioved that 1
to rob card debts. It
waa in v that I md.jgnnmly denied the
accusstion. It was in vain that I related what
had really hap Nobody believed me.

Everybody believed Baxter; md, in the end,
1o make a long story short, my father disowned
me

b

and ordered me to leave the house at day-
next day and never darken its doors

rest you know,” he concluded. "I
om:guud to Canada and changed my m\n-e to
l{lrl&ey For & time fortuno smil on

1 married your mother, and in 1886
born. A few nniu Iater your

and fifteen months e

the farm, with the mrontm of rotiring and

living on my sayings. llow tho lawyer

swindled me I need not tell you; and now 1

am d;mT and le.m-! you alone in the world,
Y

actically penniless !
'""Y 't det that worry you,” eaid
Jack bravely. * Don't trouble about me. I've

health and strength snd youth, and I ehall bo
sl right.*

His father shook his head.

It was for your sake that I worked, all
those years,” he said. * It was that you nughe
naver have to struggle as 1 had had w0
struggle. And why aimkl you! You'ro the

andson of a millionai rc. I would rathor

\ave died of starvati n accept & penny
from my fathor, but it 'nu]d bo wicked to lat
my pudn stand in the way of your [uture
welfare.”

pointed to a box in tho corner ol the

~FOOm.
“ Open that box,” he said, " snd give me o
packet of papers, tied with a slring, th.ch
rou ' ﬁnd in the bot:om right-hand corner.”
Jack ol . and handed him the papers he
had de-cnbed

" These papers,” said his father, * are moro
than sufficient to cstablish the (m that yau
are the grandson of Sir John Grant,

still alive, and his address is Northfeld Hlll
near S When I am dead, I want you
to write to him, enclosing theso papers, and
tlgil him who you are and how you are situated.

apa, this time, he may have come to
the concl that I wasn t 50 black as I was
painted. At any rate, are his nearest

reluxw—-or you will be w] ] am dnd—md
he wom't refuse to dq somathing for you."
“I'U never m to do anything for me!”
said Jack hotly. "HE oalled you a thief, and
|um:l sou out of his house without a penny,
and I
Hm md:gm:hon mnstered
“Do you think I'm a s u\llmr hvgtnm
||I:o (-oor;a Baxter!” he ande
'm your son? Ask hnlp of yor
;.‘-n be branded you ae a thief? ) Frite
1o after the way he treated you?! New
1'd dio fist! I wouldn't touch a penny of his
his bended

money if ho offcred it to me on
kneca "
“To

Jess mer wid bia ather plexdingly.
Pk me suid Jack. " T souldn't do

hod trembli

it
His father out &

years ago. From
tlus same documents yon will sce rhn, I am the
son of Buehard Hartley, snd conscquently

{though 1 am not proud of the fact} your
e,
B On his deathbed my father made me

promise that 1 would send you the onclosed
apors, and he also made me prowmiso that
{’ would writo and toll you ehal. he had left
rm alone in the world, and practically peuni-

"ld'rd nat wish to do this, for I had no
desire—and I have ne desire pow—to have any
dealings with a man who could treat my father
in the heartless and dishonouring fashion in
which you treated him twenty-four years ago.
Ho ot e the whole story Just before
died, and although he forgave you, 1 mever
can and never vuﬂ

“ However, 1 could not refuse my father's

”5 mquur. and g0, to pleasc him, I pro-
mi: fd write to you and send you tho
em.lc-od 'plperl I have now fulfill my
promise, but [ wish you clearly to understand
that I am not ukms or expeacting you to help

Indecd, I would not accept any help from
ou, 5 il you offered it. i’nlull always bo
prvud of the fact that 1 am Richard Hartles's
won, but 1 shall try to forget aa soon as posible
that I am John Grant's grane

“In these ciroumstances, I am sure you will
agrec with me that further correspondence be-
tween us w oely o waste of time. A
brief acknowledgment of the rwups of the en-

papers is .rl that I req)
" Yours, ete

"Jnm: Hanmier.”

8ir John nprueméy took him at his word,
for six woeks later Jack received a postcard—
a postoard I—bearing the Shefield postmark.

of talk of football in Canads, and & good.doal
of curresp nee on the subject in the
Canadisn papers.

‘This was due to the fact that Mr. Frith—
whom rexder will remembor—bad at last
rown tired of vainly trying to the

‘The second half was more evenly contested.
The Rovers were now on their guard, and
Jaock was s marked man from the kick-off.
Notwithstanding this, however, by means of
a hrllhnnt lml“'ldull. sifort, which sent tho

ifferent Canadian associations !o unite and
send over a ropmeantative team to KEngland.
In other words, he had decided to take the
matter in hand hlmsoli

His first step to obtain the official

sanction of the En;lu\h Football Association to
the proposed visit. EHe then wrote to the
papers, b ing tho idea, offering to

guarantes the venture agsinst nancial lom,
and inviting the leading clubs in the Dominion
to co-operate with him,
‘This letter appeared in all the principal
Canadian papera a few days sfter Jack took
up his residenco in Montreal. The ides was
everywhers received with the utmast
enthimiosm. Letters of approval and offers of
ﬁn‘ncml halp poured in from all quarter:
finally, a meoting was held at mmu.

wiath was” attonded by delogates from. sl
parts of the Dominion, at which & committea
wes formed, with Mr. Frith aa chairman, with
powers to seleot bhe team snd to make a"
he necessary nrrangements for the tour,
this smme meeting it was dmad.od that
team should be known s the “ Beavers,™
should leave Canada for England st the
of Septem!

Now.

as an ardent footballer, wa
naturally interested in all this. and followed
the correspondence e papers and the
doings of the committes with the closest at-
tlntmn \redlm to say, however, tho last
that ever entered. his head was the
ﬂmughz that ho himsell might bo invited to
Eorm one of the Beavera' temm.
wdeed, at that time nothin,
mldly improbable “than that Jack shi

selected as one of weam. He lud nlrm‘
|-l-yed football since his father’s desth, and
nobody committee except Mr. Frith

aeemad mnrn

B

Quivering with excliement, Jack ﬂ-rbd h MI fl(h.l’l Illl. and as Red Walf
flew out, ianded

m -t him, with uplifted
eyss, and

tomah;
sent Iliwn-pvl-"n.-on hl- h-

]

hand
and I.-ud it on Jack's arm.
said, almost in & whispor, *I'm
d_m Would rofuse my last request?”’
" Anything but hat, father,” said Jack, in
. uhﬂk:ng voica.

*But 1 want you to do it,” said his father-=
“I want to feel that you'll be provided for
after 1 have gone. Promise me, Jack.
Promise that you'll éend those pspers to Sir
John, and write to him and tell him how you
are situated. It's the last thing I shall ever
aak _tou to do. Promise, and I can die

happ,

ﬁ was a bitter strugglo for Jack, lor his
pride and aelf- mmﬂ rovolted against the idea
of appesling for help to the maa who had so
dishomoured his father. DBut Jack's love lor
his [ather was even groater than h.g pride.

“I'll promise, if you insist,” he said, forcing
Imr-olf |o sy the words; "but I'd very much

“'nm 1 understand,” said his fatber. “ But
I want you to. You promise Io vmne to Sir
John nd sond him those papers

““Yes,' aaid Jack.

3 ‘I‘)Thnnk you, and God bless you! said his
ather.

Then he sank back on his pillow; and when
Macdonald stole into tho mom tvro hours later,
be found Jack wi the bed and
flmm. the cold a len luad of his dead

ather.

—
THE 3rd CHAPTER.
Aftar Two Years.

@N the morning after hia  father's

funeral, Jack wrote to Sir John

and ining the following type-written com-
munication :

“Sir Juhn Gragt bags to acknowledge the
receipt of Mr. Hartley's letter md en-
closurcs. Sir John agrecs with Mr. J. Hartley
that no useful pu}')ou would bo served by
e‘:em;q inb eny further correspondence on
the subjec

" 8o lhll’: all right!" was Jack’s comment,
he tore the posteard up and dr:rpsd the
ments inio Lhe stove, 'I'm
n didn't offer 10 help me, for endond;
still believes my Father was a thief;
wsteard eaves me tho trouble of reiusm$
Lnl I don’t want to hear any more
h\m, and he doesn't want to hear from me, so
everybody's satisfied ™

It was then sbout the middle of October.
For tho next six months Jack continued to
work on Macdonald’s ranch; then Macdonald
died, and the man whe succceded him began
hy d.nd:nrnng all the old hands.

n consequence of this, Jack found himself
nuL of a situation. In the meantime, however,
he had saved a few pounds; and a chum of
who -u also employed on Maocdonald's ranc
and who had nlso saved a little money, per-
suzded him to ;mn him in hku:g a smal
suind in n;rl%mr;i { rta,

t wao ack’s firel experience of ng on

acoount, and it prwed : dlnmnl

ta.luxev I{l hick doggnﬂ the venture fram the

The crops failod, the cattle died, his

chum took to drink, and, to crown all, a bliz-
sard razed their house to the ground !

In the following March, therefore, vighteen
monthe after his albersdeau.\ Jack threw up
farming—for which, i he had nover 'bcen

=

Gront and sent him the pa[wn wlmh really fitted—and, after worhns o8 & teams
his father had ‘1 for . couple of months, fnall obbumed -
Jack's letter w. istio oE as o_clerk in the head office of the

a8
, we give it in full.
Dear .. “I enclose a cubting
the ‘ Wheatfiekl Pioneer’ of yestorday's
date, from which you will ace that the Indians
attacked this place last Saturday, and that my

' 8till on Sale! *‘ THE BOYS' REALM” Football Gulde.

Canadian Bacie Railwy at Montreal
It was then May, and football, of course, was
over for theleas, during the

ason. et
next few months, during which Jack ||vod |r|
lodgings in Montreal, was a good de;

had ever seen him play. And although Mr.
Frith had not forgotten Jack—as we shall pre-
sently soe—hs lost all trace of him.

But it is the unoxpected that often
bhappens in this world, and it happened in this
ecase, Al o wey in which it happenod

waa this:

The railwaymen in Montreal had a fairly
atrong club, which Jack, as a clerk in llu head
office, naturally joined. Tho captain of the
club was & man named Cooper, and, aftor so0-
ing Juck play in the practice gamos, he in-
vited him to "k'uﬂ"l in bha opening match
of the seasom, which hap) to be & match
against & local team E:mm as Montreal
Rover:

Littla did Jack dream when he accepted thiz
invitation that was taking a step which
waa destined to change the whole course of his
future carcer.

Tho match was gha:ed on the first day of
the season on the Rovers' ground. In former
years the Rovers had always beaten the rail-
waymen with ridiculous ¢ase, and consequontly

they wers inclined to hold their nenta
rather cheaply. It was a fatal mistake, for
befora the Rovers awoke to the fact that

the railwaymen had obtsined a new and
rilliant recruit, Jack had twice run through
their defence, nn Iad placed two goals to
the credit of his s

Stung by Hhue rnurus. the Rovers played

up for all shey were worth; but just ore
balf-time Jack received a pass from Cooper,
tricked the ing hnck drew the goal-
kecper out, and banged the ball into the e net

'be(uru ihe latter could get back.
Toud and long were the cheers of the rail-
wh:vmun! supporters sb this triple success on

L rt of their new recruit—the hat-trick
on first appearance with e tcam. But
for Jack’s fleetness of foot, which enabled him

to gain the dressing-room in record time, when
the whistle went for the interval, he would
undoubtedly have been carried shoulder high
round the ground.

2d.

into
fron-r.lod. mﬁn-xnm, ho managed to notch
another goal, and the railwaymen left tho field
the winners of an exciting game by the record
seore (for them) of four to none.

This time it was impoamsible for Jack to
escape_the attentions of his admirers. As he
ran off the field he was pounced upon and
hnulod. shoulder-high, and it was not until he

been carried thres times round the field
l.lut ho was at last allowed to make his escapo
and join his comrades in the dressing- room.
then came—for Jack—the crowning
avent of the d;y

Scarcely had ho entored the dressing-room
when a man strode up to him and wrung him
m:rmly bav the hand.

" said the

m't romember me, 1 see,”
m-n o My name is Frith.”

Jack knew bhe namo well enough. It was
the name of one of the u‘:u-f omcm'ls of the
company in which he was employed, and it
was also the name of the chairman of the
committee which had been nppointed to salect
tkhe team for England. But that was all Jaok

“1 know
said respeoct| uII z
for the simplo

sir, of course,” he

't remember you,
enson that, so far as I know,
I've nover seen you before.

‘" (h, yes you have!” said Mr. Frith. * You
saw me, but you probably didn't know my
name at the time, and you have evidently for-
gotten my face. You remomber that match at
Wheatfield, two ;eun ago, when the.redskins
invaded the ground 1"

I havo good reason to remember it,"” said

Jack sadly.

“ Well as present at that matoh.” said
Mr. s I saw you p’ly. and 1 decided
then aud thero that 1 muoceoded in por;
suading our local associ combine and
send out a teain ta Enxlnd you were one_of
the first men I should recommaond for inclusion
in the team. As I romarked to Mr. Macdonald
at the time, your forward play that afterncon
wax aa fine as any I hod ever scen, either in
Canada or England.”

Jnck flushed with plessure, but did not

speak
“When it had been finally decided to send
over a tesm to FEngland,” continued Mr.
Frith, T wrote to Wheatfeld and nsked you
to comp to Montreal and see me. I received
a reply from the owner of the ranch, saying
that you had Jeft Wheatfield, and your pre-
sent addrosa mas unknown, Litile did I think
have just les from theso men—that
you were actually in Montreal at the
iime I wrote my letter, and ware employed
by the very company |o which I have the
hnhmlr to l...loug-
“ A businesy engasgement

ou by name,
;’ll"d

pravented me

hero today in time to see the first-:

ot
if of the matoh," he ooncladed. 1 atrived
a fow minutes after half- time, and recognised

you the moment 1 set oyes on you. o say
st T have, been delighted by the auberb fosm
you have displayed this afterncon is but feebly

to expross my admiration. In faot, 1 hadn't
bet on the ground a quarter of an hour
before I docided that our last remaining
diffculty had been solved.”
“ Your last remaining difficulty?” echoed
Jacky i » pussled voloa oLyt ed
you probably know, we have
urudr provisionally selected most of the team
who are to go to Fngland at the end of this

month. Our chief dil Ity all has been
fir: cl-- man to Al lhe pou

of

nd mer, nt bulh or &Lm

good mem, but neither o them quite uj
tho standard of tho rest of the r?um lpow
ever, they appeared to ba our only choico, nnd
the object of the ma to-morrow—
know about that, of course?

Jack nodded. Liko every ather footballer in
the Dominion, he knew that a match was ta
be played next day, on the Montreal ground,
between the eloven men who had been pm-
visionally selected by the committee to go to
England and agother team represcnting the
rest of Canada. The title of the match had
been advertised as * Probables v. Possibles.”™

“Well, the object of that match.'” said Mr.
Frith, “was to enable us to decided belween
Duncan and Foster. Duncan was to_play for
D ables "l Eortor " for. he- Bombles
Unfortunately, only this morning we received
a telegram irom ebee, stating that Foster
has broken his log, and wjlll be confined to bed
ast.

for a couple mon! a

““As you may imagine,” he continued. “ this
has enormously increased our difficulty. We
have now only one string—and " very

moderata string—to_nur bow instead of two.
However, now that I have found you, bhe diffi-
culty is solved. Wo havo no n look
Inrt rr Ior nn numdc right. You're ﬁw very

"hla"' gnped Jack, scarcely believing his

oars.

“Yea, Of course, eleotion of the team
doesn’t_rost entirol, me. The final choice
rests with the committes, of which I am chair-
man. But that is a mere formality. Your
place in the team i3 alrcady nssured.

** At a hastily-summoned meeting of thc com-
mittee this morning,” he continned, “'I waé
authorised to select a man to lllm Fnston

Buy it to-day !

le'n in the match to-morrow.
*“You mean that T am to phu for l;h-
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?c-ibk: versus the Probables to-morrow after-

BoOD.
i Yu: and whea committee have ssen

Fou p!-ﬁ 1 lmn‘t w. slightest doubt that
they will endorse my opinion, and vﬂ« you
the vacant plm in tl team. '

vers”
“But you're forgetting,” said Jack. “I'm
in a situation here. Even if I were willing,
;;2 coukd uﬁotd to go to Lg;‘lrg!'db:‘gllm

Vers, m; s WW“ ¥ ing

Tt
th ‘ll be all rjj t"' lu-{ ll'r Frith
“Tl make it Tight wi e com-
pauy about leullﬁ‘:ou off, nnd l'll ses that
your situation is for you until yon
soturn.  As for lfoﬂilng 1o Eo to Englaud, all
your expenses will be gnd the committee,
of course, and— we can discuss all
thsu ait:rwnrzia JIn the meantime,
you'ro willing to go if you're selocted 2"

‘]hthrr"' said Jack, with lg:rklmt eyes.
erc's nothing I should like
Then the matter is as gwd as setiled,”
Frith, his  wat
Come to my housn nt ssven I.Iul evening—
you know my address?—and I'll givo yoo all
particulars sbout ﬁ-e match to-morrow, a
answor any forther questions you wish to ask
me. Mea must ba ‘off, for there's

a deputation waiting (o sce me at my office,
md l'm uiready overdue. Good:-bye for the

rosend. Ses you at seven tlm evening.”

Ha shook haml.! with Jack, nodded to the
rest of the t a mnlm.nt later he was
gone, luvmg Juk in thet state of mental
expitoment and bewilderment which is eollo-
quially known as not knewing wl er he was
standing on his bead or his heels.

THE 4ih OHAPTER.,
The Butler's Confossion.

HAT eame alterncon, in far-off Engl.
an oki man I«{l on a bed of sicl
wrestling with his conscience,

Tis name was Parkin, and he lived
in ono of a long row of emall, dingy-looki
houses ‘in s narrow back street in Sheffield.
The only othar gocpant of the bouse was hiv

wwlﬁeﬂlief a deaf, dull-wisted woman, almost
s old as himsel
Parkin had clnrl.ed life s & page-boy, and
risen h the ranks of footman and
valet (o the enl(ul position of butler. Twenty-
ﬁvo years before our story opens he had re-
signed his situation as butler. and had taken
& public-house iu flie East End of Slmﬂinld
Kor twenty years hé'had actod ss landlord of

ki

m

1his public-house, ‘ami had then retired on his
savings. At ‘,M tima we mako his uaint-
ange he was sixiy-six becn

ﬁarx old, end ha;
living in this little dingy-Jooking house for
close upon five years.

For the last six mnnlhl of this five years ho
had been confined to hir bed wilh an iucurable
gomplaint. Bat it T only to-day—the day on

which wo make acquaintance—that  the
doctor had told him }m cumplaint was incur-
able. It was only fo-day that be had losracd,
lozhthf first time, that he had only o Eew woeks

And now, with death ing him in the face,
%0 to speak, the still, small voice of conscionce
ade stscH heard. The spoctre of a grievous
wrong which he had perpetrated twenty-six
vaars ago rose wp wnd confrouted him, -
marse, long dormant, awoke and hytuml him.
He was going to die, and he dared not die—

€0 he told himsclf & thowsand r-mu—mdx the
huraen oI’ hu guilty sccred on his
1 do he muttered ut Jast, wi g
my perspiration ga

an ti.m beads of
had gatherced on hi and ich b
witness to the inlensity of the mental m-nm:lr
through which he had juit puq.‘d “T'll make
ast of the ‘ole atair. ; .
s loak of irresolution crassed his paliid

u:e.
1 cant dis withont confeasin’ to somebody.
Wsli;i om I to do? What am I to do?"

ndered deeply for over an hour; then
n wd&uﬂ idea occurred to him,

“rn wnd !w D:qby Smart, an’ ssk 'is
advice,”

Dighy Smnﬁ wa.l a young, unmarried man,
who lodged next dvor. He had an office in
Change Alley, and called himseli o * private
inquiry agent.” Parkio only knew him as o
-spoken young l'v.llnu who sometimcs

n to smol pipe with him and

him with uorm ol the unfllhomlb!c
mysteriea’ he solved. Those who were
better acquainted mm Dmhy Bmart knew that
there was not, in the whole of England, & more
unscrupnulous, or & more—

But 'he reader will have amole opportunities
of estimating the charactor of Dighy Smast as
our story 5. So why spend time in
describing him now?

* Your housekeeper tells me you wish to sev
me,” he said, when he enicred Parkin's bed-
rooiN in response m the verbasl mossage which
the old man had sen
i Yeu," said .|.’nr1||n ‘' The doctor told me

mornin’ Jie'd done all he could for me, an’
he said I can’t live more than a weck or Lwo.
Before I dic, I've a confession to make, an’ T
want you to advise me what's the best way of
makin' it.”

A confession to make! Smart's ey
tened. There was money in confessions
knew by previcus exporience!

** You did right to scnd for me,” lm said. os
ho drew & chair up to tho bedsi " You
couldn’t have chowen a benu mln to uduf-e
Fou in a delicate m.tw of that kind. What is
it you want to confeas?”’

1 trust yau?' ukaﬂ Parkin, " You
won n repeat what I'm goin’ to tell you, unless
I ‘nori_;m leave 1”

rop

“You swear m"
“On my oath! Your secret, whatever it
bc, is quite safo wilh me. XNow, fire

ou know Sir John Grant?” said Parkin.
o 0! Northfield l'hll' The mﬂlmnure? of
ere aren't many peo, Shefficld
lﬂw don’t know Sir John !
n‘ ¥ou know Mr. Baxtort'
Yes  He's 8ir Johu's :mphaw. and lives
with hlm at tha Hall.”
’Dnl you ever ‘car that 8ir Joham
son

"Tu. He nn'lnlnmﬂhi . didn't he—or did
l-ln-hr his father turned him
ool e e, e et T
favour of Bnau! I was before 1 came to
Sheffield, but I've heard ramour of the story.
Richard—was that the son's name?"’

*Yeu,” said Parkin. * Bat Richard didn't
de anyihin' shady. He was supposed to have
dome;” but it was oll a plant, an’—an’ JFas
one of thom that. 'el d to plant it on

Broart whistled. This was growing inforest-

th.li s what

‘ad a

u want lo eanlea is itd"
mo all about it, and I'll

Loyt

said “1
e Ll | 2
and Baxter were hvmg thore ihen. Rwhud
was atmly—tw xter was twonty:

' Baxt
was :‘l\ns's 8 Tittle hit wx]d—fm.d
of “orse-racin’ an’ card
ing—but there

5, an’ all that sort of
nlnm'l

*ated "orse-racin
what & wicked feHow

oy
Smart lnoghed.
“Baxter must have changod a ot since these
days!” he said.

amancy for lm'll' an’_he was ni‘n,vs tryin' to
Pmmn Sir John's mind ogninst Richurd, in the

_that Sir Jhlm -m-. tarn 'nn adrift, an®
cut im out of "is

“And he succceded at last?' said Smart,
who was impatient to xee at the kerncl of the

stor;
{(n. said Parkin, “An’ the way it
-ppened wae Uzu One night Baxter cema to
-room an’ woke me up. “ad

rl:vuh'cr in ono 'and, an’ an a-Jeclrnr, torch—
they wero new in those the other.
lle said thero was a burglar in u;e "ouno—ho
ad 'card somchody open the lil ary window—
* he asked me fo go down with 'im, an’ 'elp
ta collar the man,
Wo crept to the top of tho stairs,” con-
tinued Parkin, *“an’ then we saw, o our sur-
prise, that Mastar Richard was standin’ out-
side the library door. He "ad evidently eard
the same noise that Baxter 'ad 'card, and 'ad
gone 'n io investigate. He didn't. soo us,
un' bplun we'd time to attract is atiention, we

saw ‘im fling the doar open an’ rush in. Then
we ‘eard a sudden crash, as if somebody ‘ad
knocked "im down.

" Wo ran downstairs an’ dashed into tho

library. By tha light of Baxcer's electric torch
we saw that Richard 'ad been stuaned an’ was
lyin’ unconscious on the floor. Sir John's desk
‘ad been broken open, an' a man was in the act
of makin® 'ia eseape through ﬁw’mndnw “n
dragged 'im back, an' puﬁnd off 'is_mask, an’
then we saw it was & fellow called Jim Slade,
who waa well-known in the village as & poacher
on' o thiel.”
At this point in his story Parkin paused and

lg'u-(‘:d nt Sinart.

“Can't you guoss what "appencd next?” he
asked,
Smart shook his head.

aster Richard was Lyn? unconscious on
" said Porkin. *"The room 'ad bLeen
hen he "ud opened the door, so
he m] never seen Slade clear enough o recog-
nise 'im. An’ ha 'ad nover teen me an’ Baster.
of course, An’ Sir John's desk *ad heen broken
opon. an’ a roll of notes, that 8l ad t
out an' "ad efterwards dropoed, wae
the Emr Surcly you can guess what 'ap-
nened
ook of mlcllwuxlu Hashed across Smart's

face,
- 1o say :(-. ;-:s TRichard

* Daxter bribed you
who had I:rdwu open tho desk ¥ cried.
* Not quite,” said Parkin. “Ho bnl
to keep our months Ihlﬂ—fhlt.!l allt
he'd ot Slade

e night.
gie mo fivo hupdred if I'd go back to bed o]

know
“And you I h- mm?" .
“Yes," said rkin, in a shamed woion.
“ Slade cleared ouf ouly t0o glad to got oF so
cheap. I went back to bod, an” after 1'd gone,

PBaxter shot the window, an’ removed all traces
of ‘“A&'r! visit, an’ ymt the notes in Richard’s
el Tt L
an’ -l'vlnﬁ
Mhrﬂ he'd “eard .m in the hhr-ry
':u.heﬂ in III Bu dar] "‘d‘ih‘d
stumned the poker, sn’ *ad then
switched an the hgltl, an’ 'ad found Io i “orror
that the man was ks cousin
* Clevor—rery clever " muttered Srmu-t 1o
Lm»elr “1 raise my bat to you, Mr. George
xter. T conldn't huc invenled & neater plcl.

myself 1"
Aloud he asked: ** And did the plot succeed?”
© Yes,” smaj arkin. ~Bir John turncd

Richard auu n{ the ‘ouse next day, an’ thut

same night he a new will, leavin’ all ‘is
money o Baxtor. "
at becae of Richard??

“ 1 don’t know, It's supposed he left the
country.  Anshaw, ba was never ‘eard of i
Shcﬁﬂd again.”

*Did Baxter keep hix promise and pay you
and Bllde  your money?

As soon ns 1'd gol mine. T left
ﬂu- hall :md took o public-house.
till five years ago, whon I retired an' came to
live ere.

* And Slada?”

“He got ‘is_moncy, 1oo.
somewhere in Leeds, 1 ﬂwzk
-I.r t for

He_went ta live
He

or
up with a gngo{ coiners, an'
ont an' twenky yoars' penal
servitude. He ‘s in p:mn now-nl hut, T've
never enrd of 'im comin’
now you know my mrg,
“I've made up my mu:d. to do lrhns nglar
f-oul die, hntlmmyouw vise me 'ow
u_ 't want to end my

ey el 5 an’ J]nudlor
m what I've just told you,
it aa liely a4 0ot he'll saed for thia potice st
gne e in charge for "elping Baxter to delrwd
tinn. 0! course, if that's the ouoly way, I'll do
it, an’ go io prison : bus il rhmu an; nth«r
way you can advise 1'd like to 'ear it. What's
sour opiniony” il A dsste el h
mlﬂ ere 01 an lee| lore he
n-plmd. ii was nn]llgthtnhng !;u,:' best
oould help nku\. however, but how bur Iw
aul:ld butler's confession to his own

he said st last,
permission, I'll interview Sir Jobn,
] I laiow a rrmfx !tlho m!:' prove hu:l:
ichard was innocent of the chary W
Baxter brought against him. 1 won Ig“uwnlmn
your name until Sir John has pledled hea uord

of honoor that he won't prosecutn

L'll bring
thing. 1

""“Ru is what 1 advise,”

him lmu, and you can tell !nm nvel“s
nn dors that strike your
"he ing.” said ~ Parkin. * Yes,
that's the hﬂ. -ray no doubt. 'Ow clever Fou
are to think of it I
n the meantime,” said Sm:m
I mppme that

* vou know,
5:: _Jobn and Mr. Baxter are

No, I idn't knna." said Parkin.
“Well, they said Smart, spoaki
trath for once, A (he; re not v:u.peﬂ.ed
in Englind for #ix or seven we

 Now, it's quite possible, 1l the doctor is
right, r!nu. you may die fore Bir John
returig,’” he mmhnuﬁl' *end you don't want
o dm. I take it, your secrer unrevealed®"”

* Indeed, net” arkin. ** But if T !rrtu

ont my confession tru.l irm} it to Sir John, 'ow
ow he won't prosecute me?"’

“ Exuctly,” said 8mart. * But liow does this
plan strike yout I'll ‘write out your confession,
_um as sou have related it to me, aml sou shall

in thé nce of myself and your .
hun:ekuper I?e needn’t know what's in the
conl Fou know. She n au
write your nnme at the [aal. and append h
own a5 a |I.u! co Lmur mgnniuu.

I you' n 8ir John returns,” he
continucd, can burn the confession, and 1

can mlenmw “ar John as T mentioned before,
On the uther hand, yoa're dead when he
rus, I can hand him the confession, and tell
how I came by . Sir John, of course,
an't prosecute you when you're dead; and
\wll Ve sausfaction of know,

dis before he returns—that jumg.
done after you are gone. jou approve of
my plan?

“Yes," said Parkm
what's ﬂghi
you advise,"”

Bmart accordingly wrote out the confession,
which was signed by Plrkm, and witnessed by
the housekeeper ond

“I'd better keep thu in my private safe, I
suppose "’ caid Bmart carelessly when the house-
Iu-eper hnd lefr the room.

P Pgrkm

“T only want to do
en’ I'm willin" to do whatever

i
nlded ument and placed i
in qu pocket l l]r um hour later be left kha
mattering softly to himself :

* Hand the wnl’mlnn over to Sir John i
P-rkm dies b man returns?  Per-
haps, and purhnps nnt Anyhow, I'll first as-
certain how much Mr. George Baxter is pre-

pared 1o pay !or i
long instalmen? of thie

(.dmk:r
prn w,f smdwiaaypmrm

The D@y

How the Professional

s Work,

Footballer Is Trained.

A Clever Article by W. I. BASSETT, the Famous International.

Is Special 'n-nun. a Mistaket
rhuct ldl'l .} tho

HE a but a dim and im-
[I essional fool
k.

way in which a pro-

v ity imself for his

He T . su!pmmn that he fills

in his tune at the ground. but Le has little
knowl of the routine through which the
first-class footballer goes, Trainiog has reached

lengths of which we old footballers never
d
“Porsoually. 1 do not, miud admitting that T

um no believer in this organised system of
training. 1 belicve the man plays feotbull best
who works for his ilnng in the ordinary way.

o the case great contro-half of
ars ago—Charles Pn-rry He always works
Tt ‘was thorn a tter muan. in_ the kingdom?
No. Bat conditions have changed. Men are
recaiving £4 por week for their foothall now,

there 1 mo necessity for them to work,
You cannot blame a man who is in receipt of
such an incomre for refraining from tying him

self down in any way. Tle is a frec agent, and.
with few exceptions, he eleats nﬂl to work. So
be it. T am not finding fi with him. But

allow me 1o t'lul. all this spﬂclll training is
solely for the who not
wnrk the nﬂn\r man Iillrtl,t wants a little

nxermm—s.lry three nights per week—to

'1"...; hams heasily om tho paid footbellve's
hands, and rﬂuh divectors know to their cost
thut & programme of exerciee must be mﬂ;.,..gl
uur. for him, otherwise Lo will som. me fat
and sleck and well-disposed towsrds everyone,
but scarcely

& deadiy cpponent

re you have tho sum and substanoe of the

why and wherefore of ial training
which has become such o big business.

The bulk of the srainers vary in ﬂn-sr melhnda

but T will endeavour, as fur as possible, to Int

the reader know what a professional fom.bdhr s

] normal duy's work is. Monday is often a free

day. Many clubs allow the men to do as the
like on that day, providing that there is no mi
week ement.  On the Tuesday murmnr
they get to the gmmd at ten o'clock, when the
tramor takes them s good walk into the
country.  They pmbnhly cover five or six
miles, ‘and do it at a fair pace.

This is a form of training I cordislly approve
of. Not only do the men gqt what I regard as
the best exercise m lho world, but they also
get plenty of good, fresh ur.

Should the morning not be conducive to

the trainer orders

here there is an
sttempt made to treat ﬂm individual
1o his special requiroments. One will be sont
to skip vigorousty [or half an howr, and cven
longer.

Skipping Is m Grand Exercise.

One of the preatest full-backs of the day is in
tln- babit of skipping every mnr:unx practically
ke does little else, and he is always in the pinl
of cowlition. The exercise affocts every mwnle

af the bo It makes for increased agility, it
improves tho wind, and is renders the muscles
fh"bl" and u]utm. U#u.mnea the great hulr
have
at a time; bul it :u gmxl training, and hall an
hour of it every day would do & power of good
foatl

to the young fellow who is not &
Most of our leading clubs have o well- eqm;xmr
;?'mnnnnn im: dn ground for the use .]r the
ayers on days exercize cannot iti-
inatoly be taken in the open sir. o8

player will have a long turn with
whilst others will pu%c h the ball
Now, ball-punching is one of te
0 oue of 3

deviaed” T

e to

and ﬂ\eu is ulnn a measure of skill 1o be
acquired in the o

Then there is running exercise. Most of the
players will run muum ground a few kmu‘
or many, lmdmg to the amount of exeroi
ewh o5 de to_require. g
real training that I ever did. 1 used to have 5
brisk walk several times a week, and a few spells
of rumilml; the latter to improve the mnd and
aléo to gi ing power to the player

Than tl:eu ia sprinting exe: iz this is to
improve the pace. e men indalge in short
bursts at lor spoed, and most of t;?:m are all
tho bettor for this class of w Very few
players ss the speed |h« might lnm if
ﬂl(-y trained properly: but there iy always g
danger of averdoing this kind n]l;‘t];;t:mug Men

l.udlnn crubv,
for an honr
fivest, and
exercisee ever

who indulge in it much are to sudden
breakdowns,
ut, 1 fancy 1

ey S oug DAL, RO e

yory we. ut n 1] o

tricks with the ball* When 'd:lila::-: ;Ta;f;

dribbling and hooting? Well, remember that

I sm r!mt relling yun n:bnxt[ should do with
—T a

nu::n whutTh:I;' a trpiner am eimply telling

(To be continued on Sxturday
mext.)

hear the reader ask, wlu.t
s may ba

Please teil your:Chums about our Grand New Stories, and obtige—Your Editor.
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envalope.

ny Ideas for our

2. Handsome nlu-r cnp: are to be
pmenud 1o the

3. Splendid m&lch lomhnlll will
Lo presented to competing ¢l hs
coch week. It is almost im)
for your cluh not to gmu " mtbnls.
eome time during the sea f yor
join the League and ﬂbill\. by the
zules and con 8.

4. Your weekly matches will be
madu all the more interesting when
you know that if you win you are
getting ono ulo? nearer the silver

o

challenge cup for which you are
hesitate] The list is still
will be closed shortly.

n your applications at once!
Full particulars of how to do so ap-

Our Mammoth Football
Number,

T i.u whh roat pleasure that 1 put into the

of my T.'.mn, Iriends the specially

i-nlnrgml fiest Football Number of Tk

Bora" Reaum with whlch we hail the

njmung of the new foothall scason, I have

spared no puins to make this isue ths very

best [ have cver produced, snd I think that

when my friends have pe -»d its nmemn they

will agree with mo th s o y bumper

number, absolurely ullhon! pﬂrlllf:l in tho
history of THE  REaLM.

is is as it should be. 1 am convinced that

the only way for a paper to be o lasting suc.
crss is for it to go on ~clipsing its own |
We have had some ¢xceptionally fino issues of
Trr Bo'n’ REALM in the o wom-
derful stories of rt
am cortain that this is the u
of Tue Boys' REALM yor Eul lished, and that
the stucies which appear this wml. are botter
than nlly that have appeared befo

W do | th of our sr#al. “new fool-
ball mﬂ-.l"

an  absolute  stunner?
Mr. Maxwell squu has worked hard and long
on this story, and tha result of his labours 1s
the most fascinating serial he has ever written.
Right from start to finish = Vell Clearcd ™ will
teem with exciting incidents and marvellous
episodes, whilst the .lm—; of how the anror.
M:nrud many 3 success on the feld of rl.-
thanks to Jack Hartles's prowess, will delight
cvory football enthusiast.

Then there is Mr. Henry St .lolmsn great
new achool story, *The Millionaire's Son.™ [
fecl cortain that my friends will sgreo with
me whin Lesy that this new sehool yarn bids
fair to be Mr. St. Juby' Aw-.-rpmce And
tho future instalments prove beyond s
shadow of doubt that this is mrlemi the case.

I heve littio more to say about Lhis number,
except thn my:uzr snd my Io{nl stafl have
worked very hard please all my friends,
We have only published in this number the
very finest stories procurable, and the articles

ave been most carafully selected and edited,
The result is that never bofors for the small
sum of one penny has there been so fine a
budget of highela rporu’ lijarataro. placad
on the market. The cxpense of enlar
paper to twenty-foar s has luwaw enormous,
and in return for my giving oy friends such a
llump(lr issue I am loking to th c-m 10 tell their

Thums about our fine stories, and to pass
their jes along to non-readers when they
have finmhed with them.

Do my young friends rcalise that if cach of
them would only get one new reader this
weal, the ecirculation of Tue Bors’ Reans
would be doubled at once? And it iy so
little that I ask. Please recommend the
Reau to v cham who docan’t read it at
‘present! Tell him about our fine storics and

wrticles, get him thoroughly interested in the
paper. nd then hand him a copy to read. By

doing you will help to ml.kn the good old
Rn.u.u still more popular, and will at the same
time be performing a kindly action which Your
Editor will much appreciate.

Our Football League.
H HOPE my foothalling chums are not for-

gotting to send in their applications to
K;m our League. The time will soon bhe
ro now wln-u 1 s will have to be

closed, o that if uny |uulor clubs hare not
yel made mpplication for ittance, they
ul 80 al onee, k[undmlx of v

llmldv done 80, becai

zes onee again:
le for afliliation.

Still on Sale! * THE BOYS' REALM” Football Guide.

peac on amother pege.

London to Sﬂenoall'.

NE of my oycling chums. J. af
Putnoy, wishes me to tell |ul|| Tow
he can get from London to Beven-
oaks. 1 much  pleasure in

giving my chum full particulars how to sct
about this pretty run.

Starting from Westminster Bridge, go alon,
Westminster Bridge Road to the Elephant an
Castle, and from hero to New Kent Road into
Old Kont Road. Coming to the end of Old
Kent Road at New Cross Gate, bear round to
the lelt along New Cross Road till you come
to the Marquis of Granby. Keop to the right
of this along anumun High Road, which is
& straight road wisham. Bear to tho
right ufnm ubcluk at Lewisham, and you are
now on o straight road into Bovenoaks.

rom Lewisham through Catford
Southand &nd up hm..ﬂ"y Il Bromisy:
Toaving Bromley bi ere is a splendid
run to v,m.l...w-.ga. g B o
good road and splendid scenery o Polhill.
You must be careful when riding down Pol-
hill, whu-l\ is veey seop with a bend half-way
down. Leaving Polhill, there is a fine run into

Sevenoaks.
oad, and few hills,

g

exercise—not mv for the amatour umlnt but
is ospecially valua Ic to the

el b lm‘;h}?]mmkl om-;.i
ployed in r_w: in, ilst skipping rapid

Geiclops the mascles, it keop them slastic and
supple, minimising the dangers of staleness and

attac
arduous ride.

If my chum is_thinkiag of taking up this
form of exerci .onﬁl not. practise it by
itself, bue combine it with other exercises.
Skippiug backwards is praferablo to the more
wsubl forward meip mi, a5 it opous the langs
and develops the cl

np when engaged upon an extra

Sprinting and Loni Distance

Running.
HILST reading the inte
kindly sont me by W,
Hlplov I came across the question ;
" s it pum.aln for a ;;uml _sprint

ting letter
8, of

From Sunny New Zealand.
HAYE received the fullowing intereating
letter [rom one of my many chums living
in sunny New Zealand:
“ Newtown, Wellingten, N.Z.
* Dear Editor,—As a constant reader of your
three papers, *The Boys Friend,' Reary, and
“ Herald," I tako the liberty of writing you a
few lings wishing your papers overy succuss.

“I have only n out here about six
months, so I cannot tell you much about the
nlaoo et, except ihat there is plenty of work.

peeially for farm labourers. was a clerk
m anllnd but since I have boon here, I have
been apprenticed to printing, and I am smm:
vory good wages for au apprentice. K
1ni.h’|.|-g compositor can carn £3 to £3 5- -

1 also tak¥ this opportunity of asking you
for advice. While I am loarsing. printias,
P}ur‘k =| waorth uhxln oing ‘E‘“ for c'borth-nd
and X

nner  to become s
er w:thoul m any wny lmcmng his
sprinting
Although good sprinter is very often found

tw boa vl.‘ry fair long-distance runner, or viee
one never hears of & really frst-class
< well to the fore as n long-

or of a famous Iungqilsa-mce
t-class sprinter. Theorctically
spe . thor no :cuson why
styles of running nhnuld not be combined, but
at the present time, when there is such keen
competition in sports, if an athlete wishea to
k@ & name for himself in the athletic world
only do 20 by g all his timo to ono
s‘{l‘o or !-mm:h of nli

printer is bound tu

d-gm it e “ravtios |'m.g stanon =y

ccanso he does not pay the attontion to aprint.
:ng he formerly “did, .ml dou not entirely
dovote his time and encrgy to that cluss of
running.

My Ripley chum uleo informs me that in
tie acticles the reador is told at what time
desirable for him to retire to bed of a
m;(hl but no adviea is given as to the time of
rising in the morning, Most {rainers aml
doctors are agreed that no one should take I.m
than eight hours sleep, but in the case
growing boy, or of a person whose daily duuu
necossitate hard. maniral labour, nino hours iy
none too wuch. If, thercfora, my chum adds
eight or mz.e hours—whichever ho  thinks

necessary—on to tho time at which he rotires
of an evening, he will know at what hour it
ia advisable for him to rise.

Ditianse there :nmck I'udny-rwu miles.
Skipping a nn lzefci
o O you think skipping is a
excrcise for an amateur cycli
D nsks ome of my chums from “:gnn
Mo-ﬂdm Jetter he has been kind
ng“:!pmng is most certainly o rery beneficial
IN THE
SENECALESE
VILLACE

3
“My lova
moochia!" sald

the negro, mean
ing to express an
apology for the
fright he per-
celved he was
giving the Iady.
“Graclous
heavens, he is
making love to
me!" cried Mrs.
Bedford  Parke.
“He has the
audacity to say
that he loves me
much! And no
doubt the brute
has a dozen wives
already!"

The Negro Frightens the
Lady.

(A laughable incident jrum Murray Graydows great Franeo-British Exhibition a(oﬂ_t. LLF: |
‘%uyiu with Fate" now: appearing in our companion paper *“ The Boys' Herald.")

2d.

Buy it to-day !

ean learn here, hut tl ro docs not seem to l~e
any teachers for the ..zw.

* Could you kindly tell me how I mey learn
this, or if it is worth whilo studying?  Any
advice you could give me I would be very
thankful for. Auam wishing your papera very
success, T remain, yours cte., 'ONSTANT."

Now, with regand to advertisement lmtmx.
I think my chum will find it difficult to obtain

any knowledge about it, save by being porson-
.u, faught Ly an advertisement writer of some

ricnee. not know of any book on the
m joct, and if thero were any, I doubt whether
it would ba of any practical valuc.

To succeed as an adver isement. writer, one

ss the . knack,” must instinetively*
w 1o arrange words so that. they impel
rson to read them againat his mcimnnnm.
Nnhu'lll,'. scarcely one person in a
makes a advertisernant wﬂrer and 1E 1
were in “ Constant’s ™" ‘remmn. would give
up the ides, and be determined to mako &
way for mysclf in the printing trads. An over-
seer’s or a manager's post in a large pn::hng
works is a far botter ono than an advertiscmel
writer's, for besides commanding s hi h
salary. the situation is usually p:rmlmmt

As a rule, as s00n as an advertiscment writer
has exhausted his ‘deas, he i arged, and
a now man with new ideas taken on in his
place. Give all your time and thought to the
trade you are learning, my chum, and you'll
scon make your way io the top.

|

Is He I'ullin‘ My Leg?
DO not know whether my chum, whose
letter I am printing balow, r.n u,':ng hn
have & joke at my expense
 reore o armusing oner K1 sk it He
writes:
** Bradford.
“Dear Bir,—At the louse of n friend of

mine where your paper is taken regularly, a
good joke bnp}x"nu?. recently, which will prove
to you huw eagorly Tne Bors' REALM is looked
for at least in oné Bradf

“Frank ——. not having to go to work that
dag. got up ml\cv late, and wanted someone
to feich THE Bovs” ResLu for him, so hn
hbour's littls boy—age a rs—
him_three-halfpence, and tel :rn to
ux Nova’ Rears, and to keop the other
iy for himseif,

halfy
“ Bhortly after the boy returned with some.

thing wrapped m Juper, Imagine our sur-

e package o find o penny.
Frank is nicknamed
it for his breakfast, nnd
feiched THE Bovs' REaiy himselfl lator on. 1t
-oﬂ. him twopence-halfpenny, but he didn’t
mind,

Ii you could make some ceference 1o this
Saturday’s paper, without publishing y
ve or adidecss, it would bo eresting to
several readers who are waiting for it. _-\ours
sincercly,

M> Brief Reply Corner.

Boox Ox Waikixg.—C. E. L., Hercford.
for 1s. 21, posl [free,

Etrect, London.

A ., of Wolver-
ke question what ‘is the,
hardest and most ing wood for the roller
of 1 witbier tachine: ¥ Ahowd gay Dotwatd
but 1 cannot claun to bo an expert on theso

‘matters.
YOUR EDITOR (ILE.)

THE BOYS' REALM,
August 29th. 1908,

hampton, asks the s.l
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HE\’ were in ingsharst.
down. A man war stonding by lhs
Imluldm
** Now, then "' he ahﬂu«d a3 he put
on the brake ; and the ear stopped.
Miges leaped out, and went to the I-mps.

“Hoa a ear passed this way—a big racing.
oar mrh two men in it?" Harey umd to the

miay
h"n—ul iyt ezackly passed,’” tbe man said
|

2 u seen it?"”
-"Yea: ‘seon it—""
"Thema whioh way did it go?” IMarry cried.
“ 1t wont ——4.1:! mna paused, and beld out
his arm—* that
= “W hu:k‘ Yna mean towards Pul-
T

-ough '
re Yu that's about it, I renken” tho man
#aid

“You are sure?”

“Cerfain! A big long car, makmg a row,
und two men’in nt tmh ﬂunaa on their faces.
1 see "em an

IMarry waited to hln no more. He spran,
to the par, He had taback her into the m5
Lo had just come from, and thero turn her.

*“'Kre, can't you g o bit steady now?"
Mv[ﬁ! inquired.

on; wo -m ;nmg to, move,"
'-'n. ve t of us,

" Hearr;
anid. y

art
the road’s pnuty rwd u Pulbumn;h hnr lhn
corner there.”

were flying again, and Miggs's jaw
eeping ilme with  the

The;
hum  of ‘the

e-go-
sowing-machine for comfort ! '.\ thess.
orter-moboils ! Te-to-talk about speed limit!
My word I
The headlights were barning  brilliantly

now, sending two long shafts of white light far
ahead, Presently they lighted up the tail of a
cart that was slowly going in the same diree.

tion as themsclves.

Seen a car go by?” ho shouted to the
llne[l'y driver.

- Hee clr?" the man repeated.

“Yu long, big car, mlh two men in
her," -d‘ impatient] )
£ ’.l‘nm-d down the road to Nutbourne, just

nhead of me," ﬂle man said.
Harry One mm- n!ulnn ha had

overshat tro mrnm; by s

was nothing for it but In r.ba go on hll b-

could find a side road hu turn in, or

KING OF THE ROAD !

A Wonderful
* o o
the whole distance

cided on the ]nl.ber

cdurse.

*‘Ere, where's
%guxem o and2
iggs 1nquoir

“Hs you

you  bust
vourself to go all
ahead,  and’ now
you're bustin® your-
melf to bagk-
wards! I'm a-goin,

to gobt out w
walk !
“8itstill 1" Harry

) ) “All blessed §
Miggs's voico trailed off in & mml)h

Harry, meanwhile, was thinking things out.
What,on carth did they want to take this sid
and infrequently used road for? W]nt was
the sonso of it? Then suddenly it dawned
upon him. Of course, Dorothy. had not been
with them when they had started. Bhe bhad
nover been to Deersford at all, -had_been
taken to some other place last and now
they were going there to fetch

They reachod the sido road. It was narrow
and twisting, and despite his anxiety to hun?
along, Harry had to go slnwly, to Miggs's
great rolief.
“The :m}l’i was wh Iro::]!uz night's rain, and

hen, as Har rova ng at d steady pase,
e suddenly lgulrm aware of the fadt that
mmsdu:haly before him la; ].f the k—nclu freshly
made, of another car. There was no mis
taking the tracks of a steckatudded tyre;
there is nothing elsa” lllu it. Cart ruts there
wore in plenty, but the patte
the steel etuda was clear and.
nn they went, and Harry f ved them with
his eyes; then suddenly I:u put on both brakes.
The tracks had made a sudden swoep to the
right, and led along a lane thet nt first si ht
looked almost ico narrow to admit of a big
ear, Bt tho ear had taken nut road, narrow

[o—

as it was; there wes no doubt, and
Harry deeided that he should tike it, too. Ho
was furning his ur inta the lane, when \dlggu
suddenly grasped him by arm.

“rArk! Lul.an— isten I he gasped. ** Didn't
you 'ear ¥

“What 1" cried.

H-rrk 5

“ALa MI( :l-ll‘s wu'e‘s.l 1 u'\;nr!"

was shakin, over. “I ‘card it an

du’ﬁl‘h——- 'I'he:J

]hrrg heard it, too—a piercing scream sud-

denly sile and in the excitement of the

moment ho gave an amswering shout at the

of his voice,

ey wore on_the n%t: track, there was no

dnnbt of l.hn. Tt was v voice that he
pard. his

Every nerve in

%ﬂ\ ng. [Ilo opened out the ihrattla

atever huppened they should not ascape:
him now. The car lurched and plunged and
swung from side to side of the rough, uncven
lane; mow it siruck against a tres with a
shock that for o inoment almost sent them
rlnr:&!mm thoir seats.

cy'ro ahead I yelled Miggs. “'I seo
‘em; they are goin' gn

It was true. H-r hd pred that llm-

was bo way out nl t by

e Tane. lod" st on” O ;ﬂ b?’f“
W H AN ri| on ir left
W ocottage—a menn, smell place, the
dmr of which was open. He cought a glimpss

Motoring Story, + &
By HENRY ST. JOHN.

for a moment of a tall old mar standing in the
light. The car leaped on from rut to rut,
sending fhe water that lay in the ruts np]lsh
ing and ns~m

" They’re alead, not

more'n a quarter of
a jike ydlod i{:gp,

who was trying to

stand up. “'I seé “em—I see 'am! "Urry:
‘urey He _forgot his own fears in his
citer “Let 'er go, r\rr‘y, we'll
em I'" he yelled. ‘‘Let 'er

Harry
with all his mlgm
seo the car ahead;

e car rocked from :ouia fn side.
rgm;:nd tha u:zermu-w-i\nl
main. , could
mgp it uuddcnly vanished,
Look out, ébarp turn to the
howled Miggs,
Harry saw it onl;
the car skidded as
raund tho be

right

just in time. As it was,
e forced the front wheels

, and the inside back-wheel
s"rlpo(l down into a shallow ditch. e cal
was free ain in a moment, but thac

moment’s _del a;- had given the car ahead a
starl of them.” It was well in advance now.
Now it \nrmhul again from their sight, and
in another moment Hargy knew that they had
run on to the main road

Fow t now the d, hard d
beneash them, and o not :nur;“t.ha:

ere,

it, mot two figures now, but three,

The Groat Midnight Chase.
UST & quarter of a milo ahead, that was

all. A the inoon shone out Harry could

see the dark form of the othor car
befare him, almwﬂ within roach, it
seemed, and yet so I&-wly in reality, His
blood was on fire. * Nof counted wuh him,
life_or death! A

Doe-
session of him ; perl cuunlcd as noehm He
would follow that othor car, if Fate willed it,

to tho very cdge of the wocld so long as Fis
petrol held out; and membered  with
thawkfulness that he had ﬁ.lled up to the utmost
m!mclry ol the tank, and carried six spare
gallons” with him as_well. ~ This gave him
twenty-six gallone, and ho could averago four-
teen miles to the gallon. This would give him
uearly three hu and fifty miles, and !cr
“clg l;:ch of those threo hundred and fity

bad
ullest, the car swu
from sido to si nraed v:-'n terrific. F:g
Migge, it was a time of utter borror—a timo
1hat would come back to him in his nightmares
for many and many s year to come.

The wind was howling past his ears ; his face,
unproleewd hy wgglm would_have suffered
severcly had he rouched down in the
bottom of t.lw nn-, keonmg his face as near to
the floor as possibl

Harry knew tver_v fnch of the road; so did
the man in front. In this the advue-gn was
with neither,

Storrington was in nﬂl, the little villa
where there is a somewhat sharp turn to t
left as one journeys towards Washington :ud
Worthing, or Brighton. The car sload slowed
down alimost imperoeptibly. It
Harry for a momeont that he uould overlu.ul
it now. Then too, xtnhsed danger, and
had to slow don- ‘When the corner was
puesed the car l.hend bad gnmod its old lead
again.

n a few uloznen!a almost they would be on
ain road running between Worthing and
am. Would the leading car tako it, turn

a
Olﬁu more he wrm@hes the front whaels |

quarter of a mile shead, was the car, and in

sharp to the left and ﬂm on (o Horsham, or
Ko straight on, uk ing the Layonet turn, and

o on fo Swgr j
Jt swung round to the right
nd mld. towands Findon and Worihing. ilo
had not connted on this, and, at the pace ho
was going, ho saw for an instant deuth staring
T T Toce
e wnmched the wheel around and followed,
For & moment the car ekidded on the dust, and
it scomed as if they must be hurled into the
bedge amd pitch on the opposite side of the
But the car righted itself by a miracle,
Ao had lost tine, ‘»Pdm s half a minute of
preckmmiq time, and the car ahead had doubled
it lead R
To raco at this mad q'wcd on thé rond they
wero taking now secmed like courting death.
Fm.lon. with its sharp corvers; snd then the
curving, dangerous road on to" Broad-
water, Tho car slied from side to side of the
road. Somofimes it seemed as if it must dush
3:0 the Jong wall on the Jeft, that ran beside

The lnen in the car ahead realised the danger
of the m- 4 and, for the sake of their snfery,
slowed down a little. But Harry held on at
top speed. Death had o terrors for him ot
this momont : ho had his task before him, and
he_clenched his tecth and held on.

Beeing the ear before him come every
momont nearer and mnearer to his reach,
rnclwd up the qnuwr of 8 mile that he had
lost at tho bend. re the road opens on to
Brondwater he was just & quarter of a mile
behind bis quarry again. And now which way
would it be—to the left and over the old Shore-
bam railway bridge back into the Horsham
rosd again, or on to Brightan, straight on into
Worthing fown, orer the stecp, incline of the
railway  bridgo the stalion, and then
pe:-hn;p- to the h[g and along the sea road,

through Lancing to Shorebam or Bngheon, or
io tho right acroes Broadwater mdn and
on to the Littlehempton and the Armnkl Road?

1!3-9‘::3 to the )‘:gi:l Thoncfl km;h: ‘hmd
up speed again, 00| nrn
ﬁ:mu the gnmm-m 8l mml nr. full q)eed. .For
& moment it awung ro for a moment,
Harry, “Mdu!lg. l'bougln. l&nt the end of the
race ha But_no; with o mighty
wrench of the wheel, Haltond put the car right,
and then on again at the same pace across the
common and into the narrow road.

For every moment of that mad journey, for
c\-ery yard that they travelled, death travelled
beside them w:.:tmg' for its proy. Death atared
(}mn in tho f false turn, ome slip,
an scoident, howevor slight, and they would
be dashed into cternity

Nothing could eaver them at the pace they
wore going. Bur Harry, although he reshised
this, was calm and confident, As calm ms on
that day whon bo had driven his car to victory
at Brookk His nnrvca were u| pc.-rl'
order; his h-.ndls, gripped
uennnguﬂwel did nct !mmbh (!nly Miggs

ave h:mn:l! up for lost, and crouched in tl
guuan the car shivering with abject terror.

A

most dangerous Iumm;.
perhaps, ﬂm. they h-d had to The
road formed o T.

» T th 'l‘:.h: h!t was zhah'rnlwn
crossing guar ¥ the gates, which, at the
time ofsmsghl woul closod almost: a cer-
tainty ; to the right a shar 1urn would take
thmn on to Angmering and

rry pever doubted for & mnmml but that
Pkt S frinmap Rt i by
He must know as well as he that the level-
crossing gates on the left would be closed; ho
must know—

The end of the road was in sight; the first
car haJ reached it, and & muttered exclamation
of horror came from Harry's lips. The car
ahead had turned to the loft.

To tho left—to cross the Sortl-eroaing.
arded as it was the closed gates! W
Talford mad? bs forgotten the roa

He should have known
The truth was, that hu had forgotten the

(Continued on the next page.)

FOOTBALL I.EAGUES

Their For

By Mx. ¥
Secretary of the Portsmouth Lads® League.

pry

. NEYW DA N,

Mr. F. R, NEWMAR.

HE efforts to foster organised sperh
which have boen made Tuz Boys’

EALY are by this time familiar to all
football-loving boys in the By

and it gives me groat pleasuro to be-able to
mntﬂbuw my “mite” towards such a good

Po tamouth is a very prominent town in the
foothall world. Qur professional team is, of
course, known to you all; and in addition to
this wo bave several Service teams, and lgoecl
many “local” teams Of leagues, also,

have a plentifol supply, having quite adozen, in
pddition to which thera are several cups to play

Tho Portsmouth sod District Lads' Football
League is the one which most concerns the
m:h:r As previcusly announced in his paper,
it was formed in Auguet, 1906. There is ‘the
I-’m-iamoulh 8choola League, buk this is for clubs
in tl ntary echools only, and from this
le: !hcro used to be no 6\'Ap;ml§ -stono to the
junior leagues for a pla;

when a boy left his sol
three seasons to wait
te play in ancther lea

team he
before he was old enough

wlnch waa run only in one division. We did
t demand ge entrance fee, co that funds
mldnn&. at tﬁa end of the

=1

vm-q low.

senson, very ki ted the lea with a
cup suitabip to the stremgeh and age of the
players in the league.

Baing a great success, we had nafurally to
extond our work. Last sesson we formed
two divisions, » senior and n junior, and the
sr-r»u nuon s leagne was last season’s junior

ivision. cup we had was naturally
adapted l‘nr nnr junior divieion, which has tho
age limit of gixteen years. Your Editor very
kindly offered to provide s Bovs' Rzatu Cup
for our senior division, which has an age limit
of eighteen yoars, and this we gratefully

acoopled,
Now, {}u have & good idea of what has been
done in ortsmouth, and I hope that sll towns

and districts will copy 2 hnm thoir lade’
league. I shall bo pleu‘e:'to send a copy of our
handhosk to ansane who applics, provided (int
2 stam adds envelope is eaclosed, and
this wnl?bennhlu nn‘yona wmhmgm starl a Iengna
with matorials on. r rules are

This led me to suggest to senul gentlemen
interested in local boya’ sport the formation of

& league, with the sge limit adapted to suib the
pluer Erom the school tear,

s woere fortunate getting the
Bruco Cornford, M.A., Vlur of Et Mnlthew
fo our prwdem. for t
with Lieutenant A, B. Watts, R..\T. as vice
president. Ten clubs comprided tha lcngm:

Rerv.

approved by the '!‘outbnll Association, and meet

1 all their requirenrents, snd could be adopted as

a whole.
If you have mlnague and know that one is

d in_your district, find ont a gentleman
rested in spo ppraach him on the sub-
nc( 1 nsl,orull write o letter explaining shortly
lor an interview, when yoa

" | your wish, and'as
| 2ould give'him faller detaits, sach as ihe nariber

clubs in the neighbourhood. per—
::venl:. I ::n n:n 1hn you will -unhu}l.; get

ne to
The first lh:n lnII bu foml]
which * tha proposal L Son okl
leaguo wlll be uu;usu! f'ct. tho notice of
such meeting inserted in your local Pross.
Having decided to go on with the affair, first
f all fix oa the beadquarters, then olect tha
following_offoors ;. Prasidout, vice:
mber  unlimited), mauegement mmrmtl
whu-h should bo composed of fve or seven
gentlemen), traumw auditor, secretary, and
ssistant secre
You will ﬁnd mn: it will be necessary to
va two or three *' general”’ mectings before
¥ou can get your league into Wm’lul:iorde
Alter you have elected 1 work
tho concern they will be L take oharge.”
T} retary will draw up a set of rules for
The first should give the
com-

eneral approval.

ﬁum of tha league, uld how it shall he
etituted, such as how many divisians, number
of clubs in each, bow chlhs nhal] he elected, and
the entrance fce. Having adopted that nl}e. I
think it wonld ba ndﬂub&etn elect the cluba as
set out in the rule, then the clubs -Iultd.
should be enh!lzd to 'ud three represcntatives
io the next general meeting, 1o go on and adopt
other rules, and discuss the many details which
&r¢ gure 1o Crop up.

(Aamliw qf these lnfa'msng and instructive
icles will appear next week.)

FPlease tell your Chums about our Grand New Stories, and oblige—Your Editor.



King of the Road (cont.).

215

The Boys' Realm.

level-crossing, |I' he had over known of it, and
now it was too lute to alter his enurae ruu-
him were the white gates acros his

ell of horror ko from B.r ]-;Iwun'l
Garnham’s lips, but it waa_instantly silenced
in the crash that followed. gales crumbled
wway, they smashed like rotton sticks, their
fragments flow to the right nnd I |<-n m
the teerific speed at which the;
L bad crashed throu Lhe ntﬂ n i M

l.hmu; the gap ¥

lowed

Nuur, shar, w IM i h! and on the narrow,
nmpcon. It seemod as
|l Hnl ford wu deliberately choosing the most
E!ruus roads in all the tountry on pur|

row his pursuer off his trail. or to intimi-
dne im force him to give up the chasc.
The road teemed with dangerous corners snd
sharp turns. It was narrow and loose. Harry
knew it, every inch of it. He saw that Hulford
was lun.un; straight towards 808, t0 where
the mill stands hard by Rustingdon, There
again would & sharp turn Io the left and
the coast rosd to Littlebam;

For & moment Harry's rmn cleared ; the
lust of pursuit left him. After all, lifs was
dear, Life was a bundred times moro. dear to
him now that there waa Alice. Instinotively
ho closed the throttle, and his car slowed down,
but the car abead nover slackened. Tho man
73 mad, raving mad, or b was ignorant of
tl

alt wu nmwr-noe Halford saw the terrible
danger too i saw the impossible turn
and the sca ﬂ.rn{ht ahead of him. The slop-
ing, pabbly be gained only by rlmp
m}f' about six feet from the road.
throttlo, ho forced his brakes

ring_bodily into the air, and then came

down on to the beach, Binging out ils
nmu nls on to the stones. dts whecls were
nrua out of shape ; for a moment ita engines

adly, and then siopped suddenly ; and

tbuu S Tay that kOBt mubster That & Biamant
Ay il g LI i
e e s o ey
it, ‘strétched out on the beach,

Un the very edge of the rand Harry brought
his oar 10 s standstill and eprang out, and
nga, half paralysed with terror, tottered
after him.

It was to Dorothy that Harry hurried. She
was lying on her siie, her hem{m;lmg on her
outstretched arm. There was blood upon her
farehead, but she still breathed. He could fcel
m beart futtering frebly as ha knelt beside

3 a8 il flask of brandy in one
ELulh was a emall flas T i oo

of “the car, he

airley never trxwei!ed. without it.
e the hrands.” b soid 5,
**Hurry, boy—get the brandy "
staggered back to the ¢
with the ﬁnsk. hut his
not

his
fow

with
teeth and pourcd s fc'h drops—a very

to m:
Harry wmm-hcd |I>- stopper  off

? u‘uped Mi

thank Heaven—she is alive!
she much hurt. It is a

arry muttered.

It was true. A moment later she uttered a

igh lm‘l' opened her eyes and looked up into
"8

* Harry

n it all c-rm- bnl:k
Tt An t}wy hurt? See to t'llem#'lleh them!
Oh, it was borrible!” she whispored, shud-
doring.
Harry nl:lpped off his cost and folded it to
make & pillow for her head, and then he rose

ONE PENNY BUYS THE LOT!

Grand Complete Redskin Story
(THREE PAGES LONG),

Splendid NewSexton Blake Tale,

Great War Story about
The King's Own Scouts,

'Franco-British Exhibition and
Cotton-Mill Tales.

BUY THE PAPER EVERYONE IS
TALKING ABOUT—

THE BOYS' HERALD.
| NOW ON SALE.

Stiill on Sale !

:md went ovor to the nearest of the two other

i,
[: was that of Sir Edward Garnham. o
was Iying on his [ace, his urms outstretched
beforo him. There was something about ihe
attitude of the fgure that sent a thril o!
borror through Harry. He was almost cer
even before he genily turned the body; nml
then one look at the white, rigid face, with
errlhlo gush across the forehead, told him the
truth.

This man would never move again. The life
h-d xvno out of him as ho bad crashed down on

stones.
N e s kb bad gained by his
villainy, Ho had earned thu wages of sin, and
they were death,

And then he turned to Hl.l(ord.
was living, groaning fes!

arry held his hoad, und poured a few drops

of the brandy down his throat. He could see
what had happened, that, at ln, rate, one of
Halford's hurh was & hroken arm

Tho first thing to do would be o bt that ss
well as ho could, and he set to work at once to
dl 50 bafore the man should recover tonscious-

The man

lt was strange eurgery. He had nothing to use
a3 & aplint, so heused the tyre-pump, snd bunnd
the arm bo it; and then, when it was
made the man as comfortable as he could, and
loft him to turn to Dorothy.
girl's fum.ruu had ; her etrength
had come back to her. Sho was sitting up,
wao standin hf
Il me about them ! sh
l-hl!anh arm s broken. J MI'! set it as
woll g3 I ean. T am going to take you on to
Littlehampton at once, e jou there,
and then coma back for him, &
' And m.gdw:d Garnham, is is be burt?”

Doroth;
nodded, without speaking,

--m.’ " The girl shadderod.
understand—I under-
stand. It is terrible!”

She _covered her
‘eyes with her hands
and sobbed.

" You  will
hera, Mig,
Halford, whil
o to .t
Huarry said.

“I'd sooner stay
here  with  anyone
than ride in that car
agen,” H s said.

ness,

ﬁwu M au-ry mmuu

" Oh, I-1

H arry helped
Dorotky ~ into  the
car.
aro  bettor
asked —

“It is nothing. It
is wonderful how "I

cscaped,” she smid.
“1 was only half-
conscious, 1~ nnnk

"I.'ho surgeon turned {rom him i
¢ The mun seems to be an utto
said to Harn)
“Ho is," l?[arry said quietly.
And when thoy vamo to me station ng:un
ler_v handed Halford over to the inapector

Ym: hod belter keep this man,” ho said
briefly, ' He and the other arc tho two men
who robbed the Brighton Mail. are the
two who have broken into a ouses in
Sussex during the past Iew months. To-inorrow
I think I can take you to the place where they
have bidden their booty.

It was two hours Ia.hr that a enr came at &
great pace down the street, and pulled up
before the pelmc-ulmun and from it descended
three persons, George i’u:r!uv Alics, and Mr.
Ormond.

Just for n_moment George Fairley stopped
and wrung Hacry's hand, and then he darted
B:}at 'h.m u.d into the waiting-room where

. e

Harry, and you—after all, it was you
who saved her!” whl-qw:rvd. “ Harry,
Her eves were shining
with joy, *'She me . sverything on the
tolephone—evorything. llow you risked death
to save her from those men. “And I have told

, and he—he "' —the gzrl flushed hotly.
and her exyes dropped—*he mll refuso }nn-—
us nnthlngl sho whispored, , Harry, 1
have told him everything I

What had been for so long [y m_nhr_q vns
cleared up at last. The papors were loud
their praise of the police. It scemed that rhe
police had bean working quietiy, andlly, and
lurply, and at lest had fathumed the mystery
of the robberics, and the holding up ul the
Brighton couch; eo, at least, the uwnplpeu
umrtcd nml the police did not
reports, took what credit they mnli
for Haery uud George Fairley, it mattered hrtle

at it. Halford had ridden m‘h him a& mechanie,
and ford, knowing the internal
arrangementa ‘of the car, luul fixed a fine bul
strong steel wire, with which he himself, unse
by Harry, could govern the amount of gas going
o the oylinders. By palling on the wirc ho
could decrease the amount of uu, and so causs
the car to slow up, even to thu alopping-point ;
St s s whi o had domc o hvottta
lever on the steonn; wheel wu made useliws
owing to this contrivance of Halford's, and
when tho work had been accomplished he had
taken the apportunity to mmmn the wire imme-
diately after the race was
‘They wantod this fast car ior their own pur-
They wanted it, too, as they had want~l
Esurgc .Fairley's car aflerwards, so that it
should not become a serious obstucle to them,
a machine by which they could be pursucd ; and -
s0 they had swindled Mr. Oriond out of it, and
Md bmgh: shame and disgrace on Hnrql

n. ‘was whon Rislli's confession had been
lmgn public that Mr. Ormond kept bis word
to Harry.

Defore Georgo Fairley, before Dorothy and
Alicn, he apologised frankly and sincorely, from
I.]m bottomn of art.

'I did you a great wrong, Harry," he said—

“I seo now how grest a wrong—and I am
sorry. I ask you to forgive and forget the past.

1 am. thaokful mow to think that my own
opinion of you was never shared by my friends
e Goorge Fuirley, by his sister, and by
T}w.m young people were right,

my daughtor.
and I was wron,
He held out hu hand and gripped Harry's

tauh Iy.

“I think we all owe Ha aomething,”
Grorge Fairley said. I owe him amuch. 1
owe him all that makes my life worth the

But "u‘rn is sum-nne here,"” he added,

le, ** who is going to repay him rm-
.. 1le loul Alnma ham'r‘n{:d put

timas I thought that
we must crash into
<on othing,

Halford closed the throttie and foroed on tho brakes. But it was too late!
forward | it seemed to spring bodily inte the air, and thon came ¢rashing down on to the beach.

The ear whirled

torn  Sometimes the
scomed to slide from under us, and it rocked

car
sideways, horribly—herribly | I don't think I
.lim]l ever ride in 'a motor-car again.”
" But you are riding in one now,” Harry

said, with a smil

Ho drove straight to the pulmnnhon, u|d
briefly informed them of what had h:
‘There had been an accident. Aurh I'-llen
on to the beach at Rustington; it was l"linx
there now, wrecked. Onc man was killed, ''hi
had ' escaped urmu injury. The drurer

of the car had his srm broken. He was go d:ﬁ
buck again Im.mmllulely to fetch the woun
wian and tho dead man,

They tang up the aurgeon on the telophona,
and i ln I’Jn mlmﬂu ho was at ull station

sistod  that look _at
Damthy first, which be did, mapll! of the gizl'a
protestations.

“Thore is g wrong—nothing to trouble

ut,” he said. "You have had a wonderful
excape, Mies Ormo

And, meanwhile, Harey had rung up Bray-

ford, and was waifing for the answer. It took

some time to get through, and eo he had to go
and leave Dorothy to speak over the wires, and
fl\‘l the good news of her rescue with her own

Hos como to,” Mij

and the surgeon arrived—'*
the langwidge,"” he addui— ‘!m‘""i "I told
‘im the bar'rot waa deno for, and he didn't

:l“m upset much. Ho makes Gut it was all his
oin

‘They helped Halford into the car, after the
rloclur had tended him, As Mm',m had said,
Halford’s temper had ot been improved by the
catastrophe, and thoy could get nothing but
oaths and curses from tho man’s lips.

“THE BOYS’ REALM” Football Guide.

to thom who veceived the eredit. They had
both won a great reward—a reward so great
that it left them nothing in life to ask or to

wish for,
Hu—rv had taken

the ice to the mu.l o
where Dorothy had been kept a prisones El
nce on thy's instructions, (hey ‘had

the tra er the bricks in the floor,

ond hed bro-tuub to light the box containing the
treasures that had boen rifled from the diffcrent
mlll.lmnl in the neig
e ol man and the okt woman had been
tokml into custody, and then o trap had boen
12id for Riselli and the other man, into which
the ]url walked totally unprepared.
come that same nighft to secure the
renmnder of the treasuro, and hiad found them-
selves surrounded by lice. The other nan
would have shown ﬁgm but the Ltalian gave in
without & struggl t was (rom his lips that
the whols truth came. To uvn himsolf he
turng e\ -mee against the res
No details waa too small for Rsselh to explain,
Ho rold how‘%llnf had been f onnu two years

f them, an
Edwurﬁ. Garpham was (helr I\e-d
Fate had overtaken one, and he had been senl
to prison; snother hn.d died. '11-15 laft l‘uur
not counting the old man and the old woman
who kept the cottage. They had no hand in the
robbaries, but simply kept the cottage to which
th stolen goods were taken.
nd there was one other matter that Riselli
explained, and which concernod Harry deeply.
Tle explained how it was that Hacry Jost the
race that gave Sir Edward Garnham Mr.
Ormond’s car and o thpusand pounds.
Tt was very simple, so simple that Harry
wondered atormards why he W never gucsed

2d.

into Harry’s. “I give hor to rou [freely,
frankly, and gladly, knowing shat 1 am giving
her to = gentleman, a man of cour and of

onour. I would sooner know this, Harry, |Inn
that my sister was marrying the s
m:Hwnnxm world has ever scen.
not sou empty-handed, l{-rr_r zbnugh
1 kno.t:;:‘l]m ‘thought of gain has nevér eutored

v

y“’ii"or a mament Mr, Ormond was apcmhhs:
with sur o had never guessod thi
came to xm like a thunderbolt. I"hrrv
the chauffour, to marry George Fairle istor,
and Ueorge Fairley was content! “all if ha
was content, it was not for him to speak’s and,
alter all, what Fairley had said was true.

And then came forward and shook Harrr
warmly the hand, and congratulated him,
and kissod the bluahi hpp\' girl.

*And I, too, must do my ghare to put these
young ple on their feet,” he said. I have
‘Lgeh gﬁmfar do I nat owe my own girl's sfety

-3

. . - .

lelnn bulmns is flourishing concern

has allowed for gun e:!ammm. Harry
not a rich man yet, though he is well
way to becoming on b«ue he is a very
man, for he that which he
who loves him,
and who is his true helpmate, and the esteom
and respect of all who know him. What moro
can one dosire than this?
THE .
Doa't forget to tell all your chums abowt owr
Two Splendld New Sorflh which commence ig
this Issue.

Buy it to-day !

THE BOYS' REALW,
August 29th, 1908,



The Boys Realm.

; (2161

1d. Every Saturddy._‘-

906 00060000000000

000

00090000 00000

06000

©0-006000000

[- e
i “THE BOYS’ REALM ? FOOTBALL LEAGUE.
; :
¢ ALL ABOUT OUR GREAT COMPETITION FOR SEASON [608-9, - - SILVER CUPS, MEDALS, AND FOOTBALLS
g TO BE GIVEN AWAY. ]
L OF, the pist """’m:“:"’“igféf.‘l o) Bt '5.:3.‘...":".'.‘..'!‘;2*."&.'."‘“"'“’"“"‘"‘“""“"‘“"‘"""‘"‘“"|:....;..n.m \..m“:ﬁ'"‘%‘:,':.}'..ﬁsc 5 m‘.’.f":
va efforts cater one of thoss handsome Trophics nynnu- ?mu ¥.0., 8t

extensi to for the

junior footballers of the United King-
dom. Powerful football stories and practical
football articlos have appeared; the former
from the pens of the most eclebratod sports’
authors of the day; the latter contributed by
{amous foutballers, ‘Who have through years of
long experience bocome wonderful exponcnts
of the great winter pastime. And, in addition,

we have, dnring the past three soasons, pre-
souted Lo our readers large oum of silver
cups and hundreds of silver med nd band-
soma maich foothalls. i
OF course, all this has been very expensive.
Wo have spent hundreds and hundreds of

nnda nﬂ cups and medols and footballs
e threo sessons in which Tug Boys’
lv.t.n.n l‘uulblll League has exist
addition, the amount paid to our authors has
been very mu\h mare hnv&umn it would
otherwise have been, because Your Fditor and
his staff hava been ‘resolved to publish in our
pages uothing but the very best storica and
the finest articles procurable. Yet, in spite of
the extrs oxpenso thus entailed h{ our enter-
ing so extensively for our
ds, we are pleased to state
P"Mtumma entered
on and curried out is not to be T To-

day THE Boys™ ]lr.u.x is more pupulnr than
it has ever been in the course or its
highly: ful , and

In-mdmt. are pln.n dmm
weokly for copies of the good old RE.
Clean, Healthy-minded Lads.
wWogalx::he too, that in w !uoi"'eﬂng d:
L 13 ics amol 18 A
oung -men of the an;‘:: Em ly.:l we are
|,lnl much to raise the standard of pm

of the coming generation. race of

up,

mlnded’ h-npgd Tob Ildl ja spri P
ess-
Empm to -hmg wo

.day
!w- by
le;? nghe m ﬂ:‘ f:ue!mnt amongst the
nations
¥our Editor m ‘the secretary of uur'gwl.-
peal Lo all lovers of

5 of THE Boxs' REALM
lhrmll'honl Ahe d. It is their desire that
ave ]Ill:‘m football c:in:

a ate in our gran
P R

r tlle
our wonderful sports tales,
Wlll n!afy R.znlmsu do his part to spread

fe.m; of Ine [avourita J::t“ml by
assing his mp:l ong to a non-reador every
et T tellon o wboutour Ba
yuns'!

Qrowth of Our League,

It is a matter for fm" congratulation that
THE_Bors' Rsm cngue has_grown end
Aourished so oxceedingly since its inaugura-
tion three yoars ago. The first season that the
Ieague was started only two cups were put up,

mf o ity clubs competed Tor thanh.

or p was carrigd off by Gifford United, of
I!n.rmbnr;, in tho North_ol
junior cup went to New u:!wn l‘nnrl. Bristol.

Tho next seasqn wo again pnl up two silver

oups | for eﬂmletlnﬂ amongst unatt

trir wn come to the fourth season of our

of L to
l’lauld mﬂk. lpplluﬂnll I'IIIII Ium Mlpplln.liloll h‘Ill be ﬂ'nln. below.

The fol]nmng are the Conditions under which the Cups will be given:

I Thn Leagues must
Anolcf
competition. The urerage age of the members of the amm!pd clubs must nm n:c:eed ;nn.

Y! Each form of entry must

genuine compstition,

play the gamo according to the Rules Jaid down by the Football
J..nb League must be a properly constituted Leagun in which the clubs emgng- in & genuine-

b by I ich
mauat ba of one. sonson's standing, or if formed this season mnl: be a;uuménu:d by proof that :t s

THIS FORM FOR FOOTBALL LEAGUES ONLY.
Nams of League ...
Year of Formation .
Number of Clubs in League .
Secretary’s Name and Address.

-I,engue t.ubudd.rwdwthc Secretary, Tur

), ther with l l-l particulars
m.shﬂfﬁ [;“E:ua. Z‘{‘Bﬂnnﬂn Sereet, London,

t the country.

a TI"IE BOYS’ REALM™ LONDON LEAGUE,
TWO HANDSOME SILVER TROPHIES (Semlor and Junior) for open competition.
DIVISION ONE—NORTH. DIVISION TWO—SOUTH,
Am-ymd-mlnlm:mtmmmhuondnxmn. .{teu,amol teams in Senior

i Division ot to exoeod iwen|
TI'IE BOVS' REALM ™ SOUTHERN LEAGUE.
Open y Football Club Is the South of England, excluding Greater London.
I\Vﬂ MNII&?IIE SOL:II Sll.]\;?l.’ 'I'ROP:!LBS {Senlor and lulm) for opn competition.
vision not to exceed
verage age of teame in Junior Diviooon ¥ u:- um Average age of teams in Seniur

l'THE BOYS' REALM " NORTHERN LEAGUE.
Opea to any Football Club [n the North of England,
YWII IAHIJSGI!E. SOLID SILVER CUPS (Sﬂlior ud Junior) for open competition.
of teama in Junior Division not 10 exceed sixteen. Averugo age of toams in Senior
sion not to ehaen‘l twenty.

'-‘l‘HE BOYS" REALM* SCOTS I..EAGUE.

Open to
+TW0 HANDSOME SOLID SILVER TROPHIES (Semior and Jnhr) for epen competition.
Average age of teams in Jusior Division not to exceed sixtesn.  Average age of teams in Senivr
Dmﬁm oot to exceed twenty.
SBectios

" THE BOYS' REALM " IRISH LEAGUE.
Open to any Football Clud in Ircland.
*TW0 HANDSOME SILYER 'I'IWI‘HIES {Senlor and Jualor) for opem competition.
Aversge age of teama in Junior Division ot to exceed sixtesn. Average age of teame in Senior
Division not to exceed dwenty.
® Oly ome Cup 1ill ba put up for Scoteh and Irih teame in the eosnt of less than 13 teama entering for each truphy,
Special Awards of Handsome Match r-oun-u- will be made sach woek throughout

Section

m

RULES AND CONDITIONS.

(a) Onlr clubs which have been ostablished s least one season foxclusive of 1908-9) are eligible
'“r{iemd the respeatability and standing of each club muat be vouched for by some
person,

(8) Cln'cudu.wus of entering one of the abuve contests mus 6l § m the form below, and send
it, mgathe: bv:uhns:ihl; ol u.r.i: on, ng-mun:;. Wl:} I-:a Ay h rage age of members of the .

clobs, and & lettrr from the premident the clul rn:huﬁmmh.no'

l{nm: ‘ootball Iaun-. 23. lﬂqumla ‘\'Z’ua. London, E ’, e

e cups will t the

(o) The
which the Editor, tbe.‘!--m:,. and another referee consider to hold the bes

% records in
the first twenty-four matches acbually played. v does not matter on what date the firss
match is plaved. Wednesday and Thursday clubs may compete. Points to be awarded
nrullnm 'wo for & win, one for & draw ; the points to he counted as in the First and

d Divi of the Football League, If two or more clubs finish with an squal
nomber of points, the goal average shall decide the winners. The decision relerses
{she E}ur"lh Secretary, and auother) on any question of dispute in this competition

n) Atm the contest has started tablea will be pub!llhad in Tus Bms’ Reary showing th-
pasitions of the refore,

feotball league, and one which wo hope will clubs at the time of goin, ries must, send

b the most successiul of them all. (}emmly. o each week the full result of their ‘n‘::ogh-.pnﬁnh mull mose also be acoompani

if one_may judge by tho enthusiasm beingadu- h: a notification from thm!n of ﬂ-e posing team %m[w :m th- report is q‘"u
played by our !rluld.l wa are going da &- The- Tesnlts must reach retary of esLM League at the

gmnt thin, ore April comca round again unat later than thl‘l\mdl morni folluw:nu the maic]

and the closo soason commences. Alrea (%) ﬂ'l“ﬂ 'ﬂ"ﬂﬁlﬂiw the Lesgus into the bona-fid » of

huge number of olubs have intimated er
intontion of joining onr ]cague, whilst spplica-
tions are coming to hand oodly numbers
from secrctories of Jun:or ootball lesgues
demmu of securing one of our silver challengo

I[em is o list, up to the time bf going to
press, of the clubs which have already
intimated their desire to join ono of the various
sections of our loague as set farth in tha
announcement in the centre of this page.
Neoxt woek the clubs will be praperly classitied
in h.h&dv"'w“ sections to which they nro

wwﬂ: g'wn Chapel B.H.F.0, Yeadon P-rk
mifeo Rangsrs EXC, Pear Tree Bin
sur ‘e ﬁllomm Park Argvie 'F.C..
ers F.0., Sha BCo aon e Croranell
hsu-eouun.lu .0, 81 L\cuuuuinnPL
iok Grangp F.C., St. mllg'nl}l‘f' \mm—m
"+ Kentish Nichols

(Conmmu on colamn 1.)

am-bn
AFC.

hh.‘lll 1

ted for them. The
{ London. and the
ached foot-

be

bre

n
%

will be made by the
tering clube and their fixtures,
Ml mMehu to be played under the rules of the Football .Association.
pr t0 b won outsight | No club which b provieusly won » oap wil bo allowsd
ren years, althongh they may send in theie reporta i
md!: m pm‘fc:mu in the Imk)y amﬂ! ‘of Prize Footballs. Bhsa =
te must, in every case, be of the same average age.

& e

WWWWMMWMM

Playing Ground
Averagu Age of Members ..,
Colours

) .b;'n';'.;h'.b esivous of entering T Bo agoe (Sec
to_conform_to the conditions governing the mum. and

ﬂfumon oi Your Editor, the Bocretary, and a refervs in any case of dispute.
Beoretarys Name

Address s vaiiiiiiiians

The following Leagues are Mu bolnl fbrm d for th- bensfit of Unattached Clubs

W&GMW !

AR
8t Jude's 8.
niml ¥

L, ’:3’0 [‘rl!llmq'o
St Ai»ﬁntr e l-muc- Mistion F.C.

nited F.C., .m-'

FL., ]"lm.buﬂtF

F.C., Bowli
el

B
| Bontaary ™ Ack.c. \1'1?
';c, %‘mn 8L, Patrick
ton Highfields F.C.

Wo lhmlld vzry much like to see a !w mora
Sootch and Irish clubs mnk:ng App]mlloﬂ !u:-

affiliation 1o Bections
aLM League. Last year theso lwo su:lu.\nl
re by no means so successful as we should
hau liked them to be, although the other
xections wore extremely so. Will Scotch and
Irish lﬁ:ml nmc‘lhat t.b:_-n. are two mlul nﬂlwr

ieg put up for. opes - sd o
amongst themp and that the W
i clpbe in Scotland ‘ani Treland,

laid down in
Announceme d
twelve clubs enter in iuun 4 and 5,
one trophy will bs put up in each.
sincerely hope that & Foog]y ‘mumber of tesms
will send in their applical

Our Crickat League.

The time is now drawing noar when “the
winners of the cups which are being competed
for in our Lﬂrlmr league will be announced.
Horo is the corrscted table up to and including
August 1st:

JCNIOR.
F.W. . B A Pla.
t. Joseph's, .. ,. 13 13 1851 403 28
i layton .. 1312 150 78 24
FTRET 713 525 22
t. M, 10 10 028 20
1 Penla (E 1w 768 520 20
804 20
st
Perseverance
Kentish Toxn |
¢ mlin-l'- .
adth ..
r..lnllu\ln‘
w.
i ﬁm’l . H
| §t Michnal's Tnst. 898
Dartmouth . 12 1163 463 24
H 2 1708 908 24
i 12 088 444 24
1 11 613 440 22
| 1 §08 468 22
{ B 1 0L 289 20
0 708 494 20
& 671 824 18
[ 330 204 12
e 409 380 12
u_e 715 844 13

TRIZE r"ATugA‘:,\kDﬂ
i EP‘
S.lﬂ o [CKET LEAGUE;

U0
§7. WILFRED'S C.C—Secretary, Mr. B. Grees, 23,
Spencer Road, Heeley, Shefeld. 7
7. LUXE'S Bovs C.C.~Becretary, Mr. J. Churchj
u, Tl :md Totteahan Hale, Fotcentiam, ¢
c"ml;}l'n %llﬁf €. ‘ﬁ“hm 117
Boaler $treel, Liverpook. g g oA
IRON BRIDGE CRICKET LEAGUE.
ecretary, Mr. G. H. Roe,

hr‘-mm C.C.—8
fiold, Shropshire.

Jacks

CRICKET CUP COUPON.

This is the last time our Cricket
Coupon will appear.

FPlease tell your Chums about our Grand New Stories, and oblige—Your Editor.




Complete Football Story.
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The Boys’ Realm.,

Some Old Frionds in France—A Challenge
=8ix Engiishmen to Play a French Eleven.
il ANATOLE
The manager of the Hotol
O Royale at Brudenois called across
the sallo s manger (o o portly but
athletic-looking Frenchman who had just en-
tered, nm‘ {lu latter, with a graci
came hurrying towards his inuml with ha:
extonded in groet: nnﬁ
“My dear Iri ba eriod, lnmns Mw
muonagoer first on one cheek and t
other in & truly Continental n]uh‘. “1 nm
indeed glad to see yon. It was but yesterdsy
that I hoard you Bad taken on the manage-
ment of the Hotel Royale, and I must con-
late you. If you can but serve up ono of
dinners such ; made you famous at

ould -sce how wo

Athletiques! In

Brude we ham the champion feotball team
of lhe world."”

At a table near by a party of six Britishera
were sonted, and they had been listening
to the conversation of ti rwu Frenchmen with
interest ; for
markable  porson
singlad, i oat anicrgat & handied m
the Frenchman concluded his ﬂ-mnrks “with
the sbove reforence to tho excellence of his
football team, oue of thess Britons wheeled
round in his chair and looked at him.

I bw yuur pardon, monsieur,” he said,

t beg leave to doubt’ that state-

mau
[he Frenchman seemed staggered at the in-
‘I‘c u) |ol|, and began to pull at his moustache

o
m' -flnhlhtnnhn

vs ot the pleasurs of your acqusin-

said the manager of tlz
Hemen an !r-nds of
atole, and, I may say,

unuuuuny. that they are great men at
?o'om.u i their own conatey. They briuag fo
the champion team. May I introduce them?"

remedied,”

- -rmhe-

o ho said, eyein
of Eny li:hn:)m with noue too n.«.ﬁ
wo

troductio)

= Thu.“ ke said, indicating a stout and geod-

natured-looking giant of a mnan, who was
sipping o glaas af liqueur, - is the rhost Eamous
roalkesper in En{ M. Fowkes.

fongs 1o the Blue, Crusaders 3 Foatball Club, of

which you have doubtless heard, M. Ammlq

They hclé the Imernamn&l teun in Paris

last year by thirteen goals to one.”

Frenchman bowed stiffly.

Club. He scored four of the Crusaders’ goals
ngnmu Feulte. monsieur,
an,” turning in to a tall
angl dmhnxulshrd looking man of about thirty-
h\o or_thrae years of age, whose hair was just
nping to turn grov at the sides, but
k‘\;ﬁwd fit enongh to E.Fhl for a kingdom,
Enmous nleﬂu nonal _faotballer, A
denrd Harborough. He nys at centre-
forward for the Blue Crunders, and for the
West London Football Club, and he has .3
for the Corinthians, and for Lis Um" raity
There is no mora famous footballer than h:
M. Anatole.”

The Frenchman scemed upset by this om-
‘barrassment of riches, and bowed again, whilst
a caj ious smile wreathed his lips.

“Fh Iun smd lhe mlnngl-r mmlud:r;'lz

his
Wget London Fonthnll L ib. They are the
Earl of Sefton, M,
Reginald Barry,
interested in mzhau
deubtless heard."
The Fromchman removed his silk hat with
a thmnd Aourish,
ao, fo_meet mh dml.mxmuhed
nth]nn in Brudenois,” he s
because in our town we have the finest l'ualbnl!
team in the world. It is true that the Blue
Crusaders eat France in Paris by thirteon goals
1o ono, as my [riend, M. le Blanc has sumd
but the French team was no :ood
Crusaders should have J:hyod Bru lenois, nnd
'h&y would have rotire
ill Fowkes. the Blue Crusaders’ giant
roulkeopet raised his gloss of liqueur to-his
A

E_y ﬁ ear he said, “I cannot
agroo with that statement.  The most powerful
team in all France was selected to fight against
ns, and they hadn't & ghost of a ngmca from
the start. not mean that
no football ability, for they did. On.h' LW
misapplied. They wandered all aver |Im ll\hl
and tried to carry the ball through with daliber-

Still on Sale !

si,"”

Bl e s oo

FACmG THE

ato individus] rushes. They played right into
oue hands. Our men could have scored
thirteen more goals if ﬂmi; had wished, only
we didn't want to humble France too wwuh
An for the goal they scored, I felt for them so
much that 5“ to give them_ one to c-iwer
them wup, and I was cautioned by the referee
for allowing the ball to go through without
]l’ltompmng to save. No, we played France's

team, monmur and I am afraid you have
oh}l}( a ot to lear

Anatole Ifll‘ullml_l"lﬂe(‘
u are rude, monsieur,”

.
¢ at all,” answored Fowkes; “at Joaat,
I have no jnieallo“ of being s0. I nlll,’ wish to
tell you the truth. From what I have seen of
Froaeh, footbatl, thers are ndlos posibities

Only what the men have o 1o leara i
to combing well, ‘They

be ssid, pursing

be no good until

hn hnvc scored o goal or two
against us wil r combined team if they
had known more -bwt the science of the game,
and their defence might have kept us out if
they had known more about the art.of tackli
and placing the ball. When they have mastere
that we shall have fo put out a good team, and
to_play om best if we want to win.

the ¥renchman scemed mors appensed at

that.

Y. \uu have spoken the truth, monsieur,” he
snid. “and it is such a team as you speak of
that we have here in Brudenois. We have
learned tho scienco of the football, and we can

lay like a British team. Ah, if only you

ad o team over here, we should r‘: al to
play you s game, &) show you wi t-uuo
Sonhi Wo shouid best gour  C
gmllamsn. on our merits.”

ight [ be there to see?" said Bilward
}!lrhﬂrw;h with a lough. ‘It has been tl
dream of my life to mect with a French elsren
who can beat us st our own game, The men are
I 1 woren't so blu,v always with

have come over

ever
'l‘h- Frenohman twirled his monstache fiercely.
he said, rolling his eyes, “they are

i langhed, and rose slowly from
his chair, stretching out his long arms as he
did so, and M. Anatole opened 1’"5 oyes wide

as he the magnificent physique of this
;m: who stood over six feet in height, and
whose weight could not have been a single
paund under twenty stone.

“1I do not see. monsieur,” said Fowkes, with
o merry twinkle in his eyes, " why o match
should not be arranged now, We have just
finished our football season in England, and
we are all as ﬂt as fiddles. There are six of
us, and we are, most of us, up to English In-
orm, so that we are footballers

ﬁ;‘u T maintain |Iiuu the six °5

s could play_your eleven a goo
Eame.. Why nob, then, 1 'sou have s visan!
ate, fix up a game, and let us try
“Yor must be mad, I"nur'lte- " mnd Reginald

A Fine Long, Complete Tale of the Blue Crusaders.
By Popular A. S, HARDY,

Oons)

** There are six of us, it is true; but
Wha\ ‘enrthly chanco would six of us stand
against a full eleven? Weo should only be
covered with ndscu]e :! e attempted the task
and were badly
“We should not be beaten,” nnswered the
wot with a smile. “I know this French
xhpour.g It is abuut ss deadls as it was at
Waterloo, 1 reckon 1 could stand up against
all the shots they would pcumi n on me, aml
thu:{ would havo to be good ones to beat me:
il somo of you chaps muldn ¢ tuloe the ball
tlxmngh the French defence, I reckon
that you Were just a I:nl: bit bcluw first-class
guo form.”

The Frenchman didn't ke that reference o
Walerloo, which battle the British nad the
Garmm had won against Napoleon, He
bnwed in mock politeness.

‘‘Have 'u‘o fear, gentlemen,” ha said  sar-

castically
mean to say," said M. ls Bhnc,
the hotel mulnxer. breaking in, * that, you in-
tend to take this challenge scriously, M.
Anatolet”
“And why should 1
Frenchman. * It was thros

paid many hundreds nl
feanos to help the nluh m its hour of distress,
and they are beholden to me. I say that they
can boat thess bLoastful Englishmen, and the
mlu-h lhlﬂ be arranged.”

Without, monsieur,” anid the Earl of
B-hu-. umlmg. as he lit a cij ‘in any way
distur] the I'entente cordiale, I hope?

M. Anatole waved his hane
" Have no lear,” he ori ml “there will be
no chance of the friendly relations Imwm oty

].t:?j and France being upset should we

not!”  anawered “IS

Mblla Blanc n Fowkes.

leass exon v

"M “?‘kum. mnnnuu;, ]w lv:;rdv
into an

e.

There helow them, on the nlhm- side of the

road, that was as l a billinrd
& narrow river w
Seine, and on the o he side of this, set
field whose grass was of a brilliant green,
gouls with nets cvmiplete were to be ween.
Houses clustared about !Iu ﬁeld d ﬂ-e play-
ing nrea was roj in,  As wkes could
{uﬂm and he had logked uI lhe ﬁald urelully
-room window whilo dressing of a
morning, the playing pitch was of Tal regnla.
tion size, and fairly level at that, There was
q':nun a woll mnllm:-hd pavilion at one sile of
e ground. It had been painted white, snd
there was an arrangement of seats upon its raof
fromn whence privil el,l'd npeeln!nn could watrh
the game. Doubtless building contained

dmlng.rnom- for the p.'lnvern

hol M. Anatole, with a wave of
his lumi ]x is thers wo play our gnme of

The Farl of Softon rose languidly to his feet.
lsn owkes," he said, it fair to let us
is? We are not hwhug the strenpous
life, ;uu know. Our ides in coming over 1o
rance: was to motor by easy stages to Paris,
stopping  wherever we felt inclined, and, as
mly as Brudenois, you get us into this scrapn.’’
Fowkes grinned from ear to eur.
My e said, * you ace looking hllu
in health than !'w anen you for a time.
game of fovtball will do you mo harm, It I'I"
barden you up, und make you anjoy the trip l]]
ihe more. And thero u ilwai ;l borough,
Look at him! He's got a sparkle in his eyo
that wasn'i Elere at llu:ihtmm, ll,:r h!iu look-
ing as bore 06 0 Cag bear then. [0 soents
tho battle from afar.”

Silward Earbomugla utteced an exclamation
of impationce.

*Bhut up, Fewlm"' he cried. “I scent
nothing but trouble from the men of Brudenois; -
if we lick them, and my advice ntbnl we loave
for Rmnn first thing in the morning.”

At that M. Anatole turned quickly round.

** No, sir,” ho suid, © you do not_get away so
easily as that. The honmnr of my club has been
called into ?nuhun, and you must play.”

Silward Ifarborough shrugged his shoulders.

“Oh, vers well, * But

then " he said.

'lrunn the match as soon as you can, will you,

iy dear sir, as wo shall huvs to be moving very
soon? The days are long now, and we can
manage with a ln:k-al at ﬁw o'clock. Suppose
¥you say to-morrow”

"It oo soon,” rcturned M, A unle
n}nl‘g_ﬂ'. The da; nﬂer, md nﬁu o'clock."
" said the Enrl of Sefton,  mill it

lllitomntu Brudencis — The Afterncon
he Match—Arrival of William Jepsas.
HE fat was in the fire, and all throngh
the 20l of Fowkea. All Brudenois had
heard of the coming mateh, and they
tulked of nothing else. Nome of the
party of Englisumen could leave the hotol with.
out & erowd of urchins following them, and the
nh;ntlon nl‘l' 'bfm'i latter, and the mr':'lm ie :r:‘-
‘and remarks of the shopkeepers as the; i
nade Tife in Bieudenois alntost uhondarable o
the morrow. It was a small French town, and
the playing of such & match was an event in its
history. The town-crier made the fncts known.
The marning paper was full of it.
i Tho fact lllul an Eslglld: m to play also
ent zest and coloue n
Anatale was n s his word. He
called ap the F.mh Ju,m. and_quickly got
bis team together, and sent intimation then to
the Hote]l Rovale, notifying Fowkes and his
friends that the match was arranged for the
rnlln':ng evening, the kick.ofl to be at five

kst arali Fowkes, Kwing, Raginald
I\ury. the Earl of %E’IDII, Guy Northoote, and

Silward Harborough left the town beforc broak-
fast by motor, in order to escape the emnbar-
rassing atteations of the townspeopl:

They took their luncheon twent os away,
and walked about the pleasant conntry, idling
away the time until they had to return,

ey did not arrive hnck at the Hotel Royule

until four o'clock, ai en discovered that the
roml wos blocked by u great crowd of people,
dvrhnvnill-n‘ being kept in thr.-r:L by a few (un!ec

u Vi

As the first dust-coversd motor-car camo in
#ight o homrse shout went up, somethi; be-
tweon o wail und a cheer, and the children made
a rush to ves the Eaglish footballers before they
entered their b .

to

thoroughly enjuyin, fun, shouldercd the
press aside, and eprang nimbly up the steps, as
if bo were a hul in his Ieem and carried not one

ear, nnli

football, and at times the game what you eall
Rugby. It is there you shali play, 3

" Tho fo

otha
and, gaining the ba
erowd’

oay
slovon, I’m..:‘.l-.mn‘ thomaaivas UP BIGNE tho FIvors sa e, sesayed 1o neop the

ounce of .
Ilis ir:emla fnl]uvw(l and the Earl of
Sefton vollapsed. lnuwhing, on a lounge in ths

hall of the lotel, whilst tht tears poured down

i6 cheeks,
* Foakes," he said *“ you asre the quamem
heggar 1 ever met.  You get one into the most®
oxtraordin: scrapes, and  causo e more

amusement than anyone else I'vo evor known.”
Fowkes pulled ref neiy at_his chin,

“Well, sir,” he said, “if I get you into
serapes, you must ulso own that 1 gel you mn
of them, I mean o get you out of thi
neser felf 80 much like goalkeoping in ms lits,
und you'll see how I'll put pmd on the attempts
of these frog-eaters to scarc !

hey don't all eat frogs, Fowkes” said
Haery Ewing, with i smilo.

“Well "' answored Fowkes, © ﬂlﬂ; dun

they ought to, that's all 1 can aay. 'll.q re sup-

poscd o cat [rogs, aren’t they?"
Tradition says 0" put in Silward Tar-
h. ““And now let me teil you romething,
You know that soup you took last
mrlu at dinner?"
The soup with those lovely bits nl‘ chmkm
Munting alaour in it?" queried the g
Sl!nnnl nadded.
“ Well, what of |l‘ sir?™
“Thoss bils were not chicken, they were
frog,” snid S|i«ard amiling
1. sro-g! The hind.
; ond jolly nice it was, too '
had turned pale, and was hold-
'"F his r-ghs hand tg the pu of his stomach, c
Don’t tell me that, sir," he eaid. *I've goi
Td you've tuken all the hearr

lnm

ecp goal,

oul of me alre.
hey went upataits now, amidet s genors|
laugh” at Fowkes's
entered :hn
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Facing the Odds (cont.).

The Boys’ Reaim.

‘‘Cood gracious, Bsr:y," he said. “Jush

look &t this}"
”:g' i The football-ficld on the
nppaﬂi. side of the riyor was thronged with
we

ro walking :l] ovez' o nli;ch
i e el s
as ox| BOm: u!l mlﬂ'
nh{bem. Somo of thom were dma
beneath the cross-bare of the pIng

o
high ch them; a form of infantile amuze.
miat which can be seen on suy footballfick
beu ..15'1- game, nnd when the boys

Otben wero kicking & misshapen ¥
ﬂwnl. with an " emrgy‘thu redounded to l.lmr

TI: of the pavilion wae crowded with
me by rowded J-uch an cxtent hat Ewing

1] h doenn'i ‘logk too strongly constructed,
eid. “Ii they get many mors

aboard, 1 ahDuMn t bo o bit sur to see tho
w slum; collapee, Why, what are the;

ing Ro

Barry noticed that some men were traili
len; m’or rope along the front of the mlrl\ﬁn
which had some parti-coloured materi

attached.

B Wl’llv," he eaid, “ they are running up some

s

And amidst vivas, ﬂm hgl of
Biftain el of Frince hubloced upon tho brgere:

nur: then pul Im playing thun -which he

bo E f Engl md,‘ in caso
re m ndwncoo 2 game—into &
malong phiigfog Rarsif e, ios 1of | °FH
lowing c;al the wr voou nndr to snrt.

Th ‘owkes
and E? six pboidem o of the hnmr of Evgioh
football trooped down t! 1 el
ula the h-lt they met M. lo mnnn and

1 bowed.

g Mmoo e o w:l T i it will be bk
for you nut front wi snd
lh;m» ovar the brulgo o !lmdmumd {0 r.ha uth}e;

Ve 00 Ccan
rowsd direct 4o the fariher Bank. It ia much
the shortest way, and it will relieve Eun from
the unwelcome attentions of the crow

K was & thoughtful proposition of M. lo
Biano's, ‘and they thanked i
"And 1" md M. Anatole, taking off his hat,

y 4 you, ianthmzn It shall not be
um Goi dole is lacking in his
08 to his friends.”

They mm ﬂmr ways out of the hotel by the
to the roadwa;

4

doors that Jed and tha landing.
« place on the rivon " “Here u:ero were some fifty
or sixty urching 30 |mm

diately” set up a shout ich wa
thousands waiting in the m:n street that Ehey
had Jost their proy; and-with a ringing cheer
lhe’ uma charging down the street, e
ing to their ways by shortest cuts to
ihe vieeraide. aid et another close view of u..
six British champions who were going to
against the picked ‘eleven of Brus i at l
ball. Dut they were baffled, for when they had
made the detour I.]m sue frieads bad already
entersd M, lo Bla "f and were being
pulled across o the lnr side-of the narrow river,

where a great crowd awaited their coming.

On. landing, they were mobbed.  Excitable
Frenchmen swar them, v:l-ppm{
1hem upon the shoulde: rsor the back,
vms mkh ihe atest difficulty that, headed by

who repeatediy shouted for & pas
uul kaw. l%lqe crwaed the pitch, and

Fy reached the confines of the dressing-room
uruhm the pavilion.

“This is a cheerful sort of gamo, I must

sa,’ said Guy Norlhoote racfully, 1t strikes
ma that we )md better 1 side beat
us, even if we can win, fvr il this crowd gets

out of hand, we sha'n't stand a hundred to one
chanco of escaping & mauling.”
“ Whut " said Silward Harborough, his cycs
"'“M"Tom he was tho type of Englishman -r.‘na
ver n fght nhan tornered.” Lot
heat s? Nousewse! We'rc in for it now, lnﬂ
ufler our {riend Fowkes's boul.lul challenge,
it to n-m—;nm got to win.  Nothiy
t'lna wn do. And o, Master Northcote, give of
ln
ll rigl L ' he cried, “Only what a pity
we haven t got Jepson with us, just to mnlm u.,
sovent Jepson is o mighty safe man
with you in a tight corner, too. R splly he
coukin't come with us this tnp
at moment the door of the dressing:
mom was apeml and & tall, hardsome Eng-
lishman ontored. ' He was well dreesed, nnd
wniling. (.u{ Northcote gave him one hurried
ance, and | leaping Lo his feet, grasped

im bg the
*How the

hand.
o]wu as 1 live!” he cried.
deuce did you got hore, Jep?™
“ﬂh - laughed Jepson in roply, “1 arrived
'hﬂ- l‘om‘ 1] nly train, aud cnme on at once to
e Hotel

Royale, where 1 were atay-
mg, mm Sefton wroto to me Lum there on
Saturduy last. Imagine my surpriso when
foard tho hatel ol boaiaged " Ono word 10 3. lo
Hl-im -nd I realised what was up, and zo I

ross by boat, and hero 1 ani.”
o eried the Earl of & 3.::«. Jraeping
his friend by the hond, “
Jep, just you make yonm-li uuful. I dnd\n

TEN BOTS ERIENI,
ONB PENNY EVERY TUESDAY.

expoct to see you until wo got to P
Sourll o i tho batter ere, Got i
plnzylnx things and turn out wiih us" 5
e "?" returned the -‘iﬂ I J?ﬁmﬂ' % but
ings with me
“aven ¥ pl&y:ng s:q' ) e

ia 0TS .quznon a pair pf football
worderful Jeg

lnl.ngnmnnl with M.

lo was to plas
ith six men.

We coulda’® it
m\-e :

*‘Then,” sai} Harry
reforee. ‘M. Anatole was
he didn’t know what we sho

cient roferce. 1 don'd o)
Ywhiull roferes, Jepson,

Ewing, "Jepson ehall

in, umm] that
S 3w o
pest be wilk oh;em.

mswand Je ing
broadly. 've had en ol um. of
The only hmn l r held the

nin nso game w ntvn Coe:ge. nud
crumbs, didn't the boys ge for mo W

i iefohors e Tl vop e

remember the ad evon pow. was

down on I.if"!!e Fron nh:ven—a I should be

[{ here,
xl’n}ghuj mlde m':“s;li’efqlb‘cy 3:; or me ul;

shuzlsm u-,' and cat us lor !omomw

mnlmng’s b:
; 1d the Earl of Selton, with do-
1'd fecl safer with you to uf:m than
5 Amwle or mn mnth.ﬁed Bnml;‘ an,
we can AITATEO if, you
h'ﬁlmmm Wiitts, Wiltism *nd o't Jon
ease.”

p out
Ho hnrned"ont of the dreumngm found
. Anatole, and in g few moments tho businces

e ari
M. had heard of William Jcpumo
mnde-ldt for the West Londen Feo
h]] (!Iub, and ho M.lwred to havo such a mul
os reforee to a Hr s townsman who did
not know tho rules, nmi 80, whm the teams

turned out five mlnum later, ‘were fol-
B B o hanaomar ™ toll

lowed
Broud.shooldered, - , a porect, Adonis
e R

l‘uncl)lwomm beating faet, and Jepeon held the
wl

The Match — Tha Engilshmen Too Good
for the Man of Brudanois — The Abrupt
End| of Gamo — En Route for

LODRDI\G to a
awmon, t homaelvupll.ho night bl[orn,
the Britishers arranged their team in

this hmm—Fowkqg was in goal: Guy
Sortheoto ‘operaied at back; Hoging Barry
‘was to be a sort of hllfbul ck com-
bined; and  Silward Harbor: ugl\, Harry

Ew::gl. and the Earl of Sefton formed the for-
ward line
They relied tbclr d ibbli: ra and
tho ability 1o pies the ball on ”"n?.? t doeat
the Frenchmen's ane!, l.nd
el Fiegrantd Rarry weve’to ba baoks o ha
ns

a8 cirow itted. They wm to I
back and hflp Fouket: whe‘r]t‘ he uwhnd mu
1o operate up n
aitacks home whan E.gm,hmﬂ

h
D e P dvace o Efan

The Fronchmen, who turned out m white
knickerbockers, and brilliant sky blue shirts,

with sashes drawn across them, wero by my
Taie ph M'?a"iﬁ.mgmmg_ubq eboush 3
a ue, as ir gh &
dv’o‘l’r‘f £ l:l arison with Will Ef,'" by
mmm a v-built man. With his decp
chest, thick neck, and etrong arms and thighs,

he was ;uns the sort of chap to do well under
the cross-bar.

As Fowkes made his wa h:'l:. I, a roar
of l:u;l;'lra!e went up, I f gs:ed extra-
ordinary to these Fronchmen u-tl woine who
locked oa that such & man could ever keep goal
at all.

** Thoy have ehoun him," suid one astute
eritic, "I)eel-ulc ho fills up more of the goal
than a smaller man, Bus when the ball ﬂml(‘s
%l?ngi Bah! He will uot bo ublo to
e

You they did not know thoir Fowkes?!

lepson locked at hie watch, and theu a toot
of his whistle bmlu(ht the rival captaina {o the
centre. Fowl itched up his knickerbockers
mmdﬁ a roar of dermve laughter, and then
P spectators by running swiftly amd
owf_; to the cem.w ol’ the pitch, wlmru. after
receiving a coin from his fricod Jepson's hand,
he i’ nch

he sent 1L.£nlllng into the air,

caplain m. call and nnd Fowkes,
unuuxluleli pointing to the end of tho feld
from which tho wind was blowing, sct the

Freach eleven to face it.
Then he cantered back to his place, tho
Frenchmen lined in orthodox fashion—five
lorhlrnl.s threo hnif-backs, two backs, and »
ooper—the whistle blew, and tho game

‘l‘l:n Fronch forwards, who were Im!o 'bnl.

uloch‘lg built men, endeavou. to

ball throvgh with a ferce, muntnblp mh,
and before Guy Northecote or mn were

aclive woaver of the blue and
u.du for Fowkea at & rare speed, con-

:rullmg the ball really well.

He within six yarde of goal and

then
shat; but w his dua::g

the lonw nrms of |I=e
out, all

%- saw tnm num or
nm\mly coofronting him, as nning

owkes, ger
from ocar to ear, scemed to bu m\'l!lng hiw to

off

knickers, displaying o in ¥o- [

oess, ":'Mn ri‘E-ie Mhe couldn’t play. {)ur
Anatol his

corae on.  The Fra

Mhmsu did :mi hanhhe but
o furious I

in-

hing a
tha, s owl ith & i
gonk tho Ball Qbre&wh;:'be; ot 1he Fomeths of the | o

 Harborough kmew those kicks of
hmkeo‘l well, ui E' timed it mnn%:g:uppmr
the Ball as it fen obtaining immediate coutrol

and going for 'nal a moment later in & sinnous
curve that left his opponents besitating and

The ahot which Bannnd se!aﬁ in was ono of his
n!-l time expre it hit the of
the crosshar .T&:w d into the back of the
vet beforo i the Frenchman guarding the
goal could jaake a move.
One doleful nry went up, and then & solemn
e el hi M. A lo had
is wag somothi n- Dot ex-
pocted, il which iho rideatly aud nok
expoct, re w mmelh g uncay abou
the movement, and ¢ pro gmm k of lhe
bil per left tha spectata
aihant, Nevor Nad they shee = bock Thea . o
eries went up at once, mmer in mplnm
being that such a m;E t mever to be
slloweid wpon a ficld. But there it was. This
wondrous gonl| T Wes nn English Inlar-
aationul, hn kz goal for the best
Britain, and they felt that thoy could not
complain since M. Anstol aocepted  the
itions e mteh
The Fre: n were palpably nervous when
they lined up n.fmah nnd l.be ﬂum half-backs
were now close forwards, their in-
tention being to rorcu ‘he attack hnm by sheer
wejght of munbers, Tho Eoglishmen were
qnu-k to notive this. The Earl o! Sefton par-
ly-wppedthnpmgrueollbeh.l tack-
ling 0a soon as it was set in motion,

wi %f ) DI lﬂs; m
ush, Eegl 1d B helad into touch

qi iomhs tmt hm n. A quick
signa. bemeen he and :ha Farl of Bef&on. um!
after fointing to :hm the u

hmm it hackwards, q.ucmv "
Harry Evrmg, lud Huq wing, dribbling

with m c ernass of o plld-ml-lter of the -rt

bt e mm'édéem e by
syuare on, wl run up, a

lhe earl shook t ing poumber two,

whahs Fowkes dx.l a "}l’" of a war-danco on his
EDI IIC\‘

'!‘hu Brudemin c]mm,:\d;d played Britishers

before. They had a- whole English
team, bat nv-n uun they had never been mado
such an exhibition u.l, and the spectators

seemed inclined to resent it.

The eleven started off feom tho contre when
Lbe whistlo blew again_ with the energy of
ball dmnn ﬂlhn

rnl.lon end carried the
ﬁsI a paco that
his oyes \lmlnu its
tions of the men at tl

a3 hi hat
when, half knecling, he e
cloared, the five French lnrwudswlleommwﬂ
on their ‘way towards Fowkes's goal, and he
was ablo Lo outwit the halves with the greatest
of pase. He dribbled slong as if intonding
to carry the ball ﬂ-mgh sin| ldunded. Te was
a ruse to draw the French halves on to him,
snd this be suocessfully did, only to pass the
ball to Ewing, with Silwar yurburaugh and
the Earl of Befion in attendance, and only
the two French
two men could not
ball was finally w.umd Yx _tho open goal,
with r Frenoh goslkesper lving full Ian‘th
upen the ground, after an ineffectnal aitempt
to_take the ball from the famous amateur’s toe.

This was nueber theee, and the Englishmen
were runping through the French defence as
water runs rouy a sieve.

After that, just to nhnw them how easy it was,
Fowkes, after he had Gelded the ball, threw it
forward, and, running after it began to dribble
down, the ﬁeld leaving his own goal tenantless.
Tho Britishors passed from man to man,
until at length Silward Harborough shot high
above the bar, and thon, with one sccord and
uttering loud cries, tho spectators charged on
to llhs [l'la;:lmg piece: !l|'1h nl ninn.qr in their
gestures, danger m their flashing eyes.
Anatole, w realised that g Brudenois
teamn was boing well beaten on its merits,
rushed forward, trying to keep erowd in

order. But he was swept aside, and in a
moment the Englishmen werc surrounded.

Omne excitable Fronchman, evidently unbned
‘with the scinnce ol' I savate, mad
upward kick at 's chin, wh
]wml, mighl have b«roh

b k for £limlfl hi bat :ch hn
uic! in withi
g and J:kﬂed the {nmhmn off unl'
is b

three, and the

on tn

Then M. Anatole camo rushing up.

“To the rivor!” he ened. “Quiok )} Get
acrom to the hotal Quick- ick |
There is no time to be hs nl you would save
your lives 1"

It was indeed very good advico, and for th
first time on record the .'aneia !ootgxlle::
turned tail and fled before an angry crowd.

They pushed their w-g through the frenzied
mob of =pectators, am lgammg the bank,
leapt into the boats, and the members of the
Reudenois olevun marshalling themselves up

alun the river's edge, under tho leadershi
ﬁ Anatole, essayed to keep the nmwg

h in lrnnz ol them. The | &

They managed fairly well, but all the same
clumps of turf and o fow etones camo hurtling
through the sir after the receding boats, whilst
the uproar was deafening.

“I've got five p&l‘mdn in my clothes m the

v pavi
said Fowkes mn.uy. “Y cappose 1t will Se
»
'1 oy : nded the Earl of Sefton.
2 Pﬂ W

, tearing crash, and s shout went wu)
from the spectators cmdnel -loq the banl
of the river. They faced and then
beg'nn to run pell-mell across |.ha football-field

sggin

jopsan, who had thought disorctien bhe

bnMer art of valour, and who had leapt into

the skiff containing Forw y'owks and the edr] stand-

lng eroct, gazod *

'he_roof of tho nnndn fallon in,” he said.

This is_evidently anything but a md-lm.mr
rIlfu for the Bmdmm 'Fuoc all Club.?

Some of

more peaceable
ma!ou aa soon as the rush was

m-dnfor the ]‘:’nmlﬁll players had made for the

clam]
the roof. Here the privileged spectators who
had all along occupied the roof had risen to
their feet, .'7-‘4 wera esticulatiog and shouting
madly as ou at the scene of riot

and dunrdcr

Belore thoy were quile aware of what was
happening, they found themselves scarcely
. mbeTn“ oﬁ;ng '°1m om;;l:l of numbers
rom low. stulating, hing, sirug-
gling, they undu\l:guu‘d o get Dum’;sof l.hem

w again, but in vain,
free fight was going on on the roof nI lha
pavz:liun, which endod in the wuadwurk gu‘u:g

way bemeath themn, and s struggling
human _bein wag  hurled
shattered timbers into the bod: bunld—

ing, whenee shrieks and cries of dislrn- arose,
However, the collay of the stand sorved
nne u.sehnl P\l!poqo ¢t drew the lﬁmllnn‘:f
.

'peol:le who had pl'll down with the mass,
omptly extricated, and for-
hmnmly "i:“. qmokly ‘discovered that no one

en Anetole with a body of
('ania du Vﬂh ulrl the football ground w:
ho clothes and other pmpeny
iwh plagers wore collepted, fron
roon in the stand. Theso: wer a
. Anatole himsclf to the Hotel
Royale, and it was pathetic 1o ses ths French-
man make - humble spology.
* Not for e world, milord,”

bowing to a.h- E-:] of Sefton, " wonld I h-u
had such_a appen upon - foorball
ground. l: -aa, ur M. Fow cs said—
you wers lno our el You

are footballers t fauhuilvru Amt wo

‘had not ze c%mm:n. g:mo time, pethng v-h-n
you ‘have nothing to do, you will

enough to come over to Brudencis, and l.ncia
us how to play zo ball as it sbnn!d' be played,
Meanwhile, I have to offer you tho most
humblo apologies, and to buf ul :un. I'll!-luun,
for the peace and goadm] to
not delay your departura.”

at, my dear sir,” said Fo'w
, ' we shall not do. T don't’
atmosphere here is non% enial to our health,
and wo are leaving in the morning by motor

smiling
ink the

for Paris"

“It is well,” said M. Anatole, looking re-
lieved a3 he heard a clamorous shout from lbn
exterior of the el. ' The *of

Brudonois are sim i

you did not play fair, and they believe that
the referce, the Englishman, gave points in
your favour because he was a fellow-country-
man, and when they are in such a mood the;
are difficult to appease. I will wish ‘you ur
bon voyage, messieurs, and 1 that you
will fare. hekat the next tims you vu:t my

humbls Dll{
He sh ‘hands_ with them all,
a command to M. Ls Blane, the proprietor nl
dm hotel, to look to tho safety of his guests,
then' went out into the strest to addréss
l-hs mob, and try and appease their anger.
This au led in doing, and when night
had fallen the stroot was almost deserted, save
for tho uniformed policemen, who remained
ouxel:d. the Hnl-l#av;l I
same, Fowkes, the Farl of Befton,
Reginald Barry, Jerson, Gy Northcoie, Si snﬁ
wan} Hnrbo:uu'ﬁ Harry Ewing
lad enough to ur: amn -fter d-ybnnk Enr
ouen. and they had left the City of
Brudenois far hdamd lang belau its pﬂnm;d
citizons were astir,
**And now, Fowkes” said sihr-‘nl Har-
barough, shaking his fist at the smiling giant
s the motorcar in which they wera seatec

a"r you dare
us “‘l‘): during this tour, you “will be hit

be’hmd you_understand "

et e

ear of that, sir,” nid
chough thoro. was still & merrs eainie 4
his ;: zm last expmume was good
enough for mo.”
THE EXD,

(More.
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Qrder your copy me

Please tell your Chums about our Grand New Storles, and oblige—Your Edjitor,



(219)

Start It To-day.

Fine Australian Story.

HOW THE STORY BEGAN
BIR HENLY CAIRNS,

soul and nature

He exists In & allle o

& miserl ranet, whose
e He ovaal fiches:
poverty, though &, 1s

1o a'style beftting

JACE C.HB‘GE 8ir nenlyn nephew. A slurdy
D his uncle’s hnil..dh.l up

tuatio
& small settloment out in
‘with three strange nudmm» of human nature,
who are knowp by the oames
t the DEDE and u.nnu:'nm Jack eaens
ed &t M Iriendship hy breaking
In ampm hmm.-ml ringing il to s state of
wl.nduh- 'm
The Dude, nw l‘mnl  aad the Buster il
Bmithers's
AMOS LEIGB, :m owner of & naulmut some miles

nn.uf.-n. raneh. man of curious
upnn hy l]l. vllh ‘milstrust.

ways, and is looki
are lmlﬂ from Bmithers's nns)k and
thel lﬂm followed up are found to lead

ll.il:lfrh The !rl-‘:pl-llmmdllul! llw‘hﬂl‘nd
t Leigh, ;m Ilkkll a prisoner to Brmithers’s ranch

The

to stand his trial.

The uldueu him is very strong, sod he ||

sentenced to m Jack vlnw the proceedin
wu A “ml‘-clth ' hohik, and the
AREOAN mos.

" ia st this dramatic momeat Hat fri rmm s duughter | poum,
hoerort cken m-s b e muh.. S what she weos
dawns upa

e Pliant murder himit” she cries widly.

my. hmzp—hﬂl that ever ll\ed—yuu sha'n't

!ill ]|l|n ™
* ranch, his
dark face wwkin!. gril,n !'IN! ﬁ:] by the arms, and forces
:m-u...m ‘the doot.
“ Is there no ont who will help me ? " sho cries
franticall
Drownlor,

"Then 4 ds selzcs
and sends him nyina o ||.e oo end of the pou
* I am Is8.

at y . M Lelgh,”™
says quietly, Mld In IIIS l’ltll! hand is s rnnlu-: Hllt II

gt e
ches down for his bnt Cairns's
covers him, -nl hlu hand hangs sla n Iﬂl ide.
* Rush him [ " he cries flezcel;
um Tocward, and bis gun

“Tha

is in his hand,

‘I’IAI lws, he drawls, =T dﬂllht if I have the
e & new h-hl H

poveto o hew trial: but as 3 Britishe .
boyish-ooking face en on
e:w:'-‘m —" I'm wuh k against the

! on
O YOULY ow rrad this week's instalment.)

THE $th CHAPTER.
The Clus .r the Broken uul—-lrlumlw
has & Bad Timo—Leigh Libera
EIGH stilt stood wilk: the mon round
l'm neck, hm thnhfen of du-u: ;:d‘
” a in his eyes. Grouj
ronm] hlm were the Gnat, Smithers,
ihe Buster, Brownlow, and the other squatters
and stockmen who had cume in for the trial.
By the window srood Jack (.'l\rnl, his face
yery detarmined, lis eves hard and steady, 2
rovolver in his hand.” ido him was the
Dude, his left hand carolessly nnuolhm out
fair moustache, his right ing his g

Ross tmnl haumn the two parties,
whlie»l'umd and

So still were th- rlwn that they might have
been turned to stone, and it was Brownlor

who broke tho spell.

Stiif on Sale! * THE BOYS’' REALM " Football Guide. 2d. Buy it to-day!

i & -
e/émé Tarran

A Wonderful New Story of Colonial Life.

(Specially Written for THE BOYS' REALM.)

he drawled sneovingly, wh.nu the
with seven of us ngainst those two jay-

* Oh, drj up!" the Gnat snapped in answer.
“ Thera's twelve bullets in thsln guns, an’ you
kin reckon three or four o would get
home afore we could pull trigger.”

*You may,” the Dude ngmed 1 think I
shauld shout our i'ncnd Dmu.uluw first, as he
scems 5o anxious for t

Brownlow's rather nnulﬂ “fsce fell sharply,

lnd he dropped back I.m'lumi the other men.

‘A lll“u umm tu the left,” the Dude warned
him. ‘shot would still get you in
lhe l!l‘t nimuldrr.'

oath broke imm Brownlow, and the
mmr g vuice of the young Britisher
him to -ngnr that dispelled his lear.
:bln »ulh!(} io:wnd ngain, and secized the

that hun, s

B ome ont" ho shouted. I reckon we'll
show we mn ; diraid ter do ;ustml

Jack Cairns ehift is revolvel
cover the man, but in his heart bef-h th-l. ho
could not shoot him in cold bl A few
mnd&::]ernw.;!‘: the heu'tln[ lamp-:, he :u;h:

have doue it, now_things ron
.lj.io:“* that theso men believed tl E they were

g TBLt ety of fear Rose Leigh darted
forwnrd as Browalow ;gnn soized ths rope,
and tore at his arms Wi strength that was

s o Tt She cried, * I can

* Yoy, shal H
prove that ho is innooo:

Until the present old Leigh had
taken little interest in the proceedin
bo turned his ayes quickly to the
brave daughter.

*Then I guoss you'd bost do it, Rose,”
said in his high voice, **'less you want tor aav
good-bye to the old man.”

Fm?,n her dress the girl drew a serap of iron,
and held it out so that all present mij Mm
thist it Wi broken piece of a horse’s s

ery broke from Brownlow, and he -nulrjmd.
forward at it but Cuirns was quicker, and it
was safo in his han N

o Wln did you find this, Miss Leigh?

quickly.
wera driven into -m;
paddocks t! nm‘h res,” girl
answered readily. *1saw that it wasn't off the
dad was. ndmn. for ho isn't shod.
ihh. it may have been there for weeks!™
low snoere

The Buster Toun, forward, took the scrap
of metsl from Jack's hand, snd examined
1 closoly. All eyes were upon him, for ever
that there was not mucl
not know about horses and

s

"1 guess yer wrong, o growled. “ Ain't
hin hmknt oﬂ r:url:il, few ]xmn. and it sin’s
off any of our brumbies.

o en fud the man whose horse has a
broken shoe,” old Leigh said sharply, speaking
for tho first time.

For o second the Dude hesitated, then ke

dropped bis revolver back into its pouch,
loungod forward, and calinly removed the noose

from old Leigh's e e

“As ju
that this :n-l nd the court will

adj
now have s stroll rwumi to find the horse with

the broker shoc
n't ¥ to find it here,” Smithers said

nhnrll

"My dear sir*—the Dude held up his hand
*there is no knowing what surprising thin
may happen in this vmrhl Nesides, should the
broken al’;. bu]nng to any of our harses, it is
no defence for Leigh. ‘Lhen thero are the
others here, Brownlow and—-"

“What d'you mean?’ Brownlow cried
you suggest that 1 drove those
lrnm heru to l‘.u h's place’”
¥ dear s fo held up his hand
prnlmmgly ‘n)ohn knowing Fou
aware that you are too clever——

Jack Cairns, ‘"mieﬂlu the suspense was
telling upon igh,  pushed his way
forward.

Let us_examine the hol he snid
none of them lmw : bruhrn shoe,

quwll

sh bl

Smnlurs agrood,
An n we'll tote round an” ﬁndthukunk
dld th

who sheep-drivin',”  the

<

growled. Io. like most of the ulherl, had
strong prejudive against ol 31. hut thnh
did not provent him ..e-miJmlme

Led by Smithers, Leigh left bound in nm
muln, the purty of men mm_md out of the
of the building to where the stables lay. A
clur fifty horses, from tho native brumbies to

mports,” which is tho Australisn mame for

hqhar closs horses brought from abroad, wero
in these buildings, but tho examination of them
ditl not take Jong.

Every shod horse had sound shoes on |

“Now fer the horscs tethered outsida the
verandy.” the Buster remarked,
way round to tho front of tho buildmg.
were_the horscs of Lie men who had come in

to witness the trial, Brownlow’s amungst them.
The latter’s face had grown curiously white,
and he glanced round uervously os they ap-
Emu’hzd tho horses. 1lis mount was a fine
lack, breeding showing in every muscle, but
fioin the way it fidgeted now that it wus
tethered, -it vru plnn that it was nut the best-

ul'll

uess we' I] lldw mine first,” ho enid hastily,
and nn ahead of the othors.

the black ha but instead of

hhlm its fest to axamine tmwohl hn slipped
g e e B o ves which e b
thrown, as il to lead. it to the mhm Bonmly
was the rein free than the horso suddenly
roared, jerked .mu n-u. and went ‘lﬂnpmu

-wnﬁnt a ml.d.
ore—someone lond me s horse ™ Brown-
lm- oried. "I rrunldnl. Juse the black fer a

e, Gnat was already unhitching his horso
te_go in pumsuit, but Brownlow snatched the
reins from him, vaulted on to the a

after the black.
by the athll’ﬁ. he
back into his pocket the penkn
which had made the black roar.
was positively dr!ppm( from his face, and he
heaved a great sigh ot relief.

A near thing,” he ull.cred in & shaking
\rrmn Naur gumd the brute cast that pieco

]l-t' I.md bLack, and saw that tHe others
were “umlmug the horses still tetherod to the
verandah.

I guess they'll strike & lot,” he added, and
a mahcious grin curled his Ii

Brownlow had o more time to waste, The
black had slackened his pate, and had been
dense clump of bush, but now hn

heading for &
showed & 1
for the buildi f’ again.
o Jiding for il he was worth—and Browalow
novice

oncy to nmng round and make

The Buster bent and picked up one of the
hnm'a feet, and the expression his face
c’hnll red.

o waa, :m! 0 fur back,” he said.

* Thet's lo. milhw was a3
cvcwnber not ‘oot got kinder luld
guessed I'd Iuc:t gut the shoes off w
ground was soft,’

The Buster said no mors, but he wondered
how long those shoes had been off. Btill,

Brownlow was ono of the blg;u!lbm(m in those

parts, reputed to he very we;
dllﬁnn]z 'n bu nu.lqnomue of him, X
that clears it up, boyn, Jack put
in qmc y. "It couldn't have buen Leigh w
drove those sheep; we'll let him ]
Brownlow staried to protest, hu t a look From
the Buster silenced hirm, and the Gnat had
?lmd_v h:;rr;a;l n:i to set le‘luld man [ree.
ow seconds later he appeared in uom any with
him. The old man’s }:cu was whir 3.=|.’ what
ho had recontly golm through, and his mouth
was hard and firm. It relaxed, however, as
Rose burried forward and kissed him.
His captors looked at him awkwardly; then
the Dude stepped forward, and bowed with
B o PabaTt of the others, 1 spol
of tha athers, 1 apologiss, Mr.
)I;-:ll‘!‘b" Ihe said, " Theso little nccidonts will
o

¥, 80 it was

* 1 guoss so,” o?d man Leigh answered, in his
high voice, * 50 long us the little accident
ducsn’t git ne hu as hangin® I reckon I'm not
shouting some.”

he old man stopped down from the
verandah, advanced to where Jack stood, and
gripped hnm by the hand.

o ou’ n;‘ niwj{"t' :mr,’;klu said, in a low
voice. short time
‘bulhrﬂ:‘-o Bean, row [Co pne P

< do chi answered
::‘:::‘;’I;nké i‘};)ﬂ?’" bravo men, ho positively
|flmi you coukdo’t,” the old ﬂllﬂ od-
the sug

mitte "‘ﬂ ﬁ’ a srcor
rs cou i 1 do m
Jack hesitated; then his eyos fell on Rose
Lo pretty, o ploading l'm

ho answored quis
“Will you ride back w

thet's my run, you know
For answer, Jack hh:hed his pony. Smithers

came forward, and gripped the young Britisher

angrily by the arm.
he whispered nhlml;.

({olonﬂ with me—

hero, chummy,’
“old Lt ot thoek ovor thi veve, I
but there's ol'lmrs what ain't explained. [ you
T R ! ddis,
acl airns swung into the sas
ranged et | g ke e peddle, et
;imdy elped to mount by her fa
Lam mady. Mr. Leigh,” he suid wquietly,
be bu; with indi Emumn at the

Bouiehow,
troatmont that this old man rocai
Beeauso he did not care ikﬂdhout wbout his busi-
noEs, MORe,
e oo brsiecd' u;auf'o..ly St e
ad near! on hanged
could rmr{m\o'%on;::'nhd. e e “‘lt pe
ause is, Jack Cairna ‘himsell
o was riding (o Cultagk o the oty poomsell
course, the fact that Ross Leigh lived :hem was
nothin lo do with lis decision, ho sssurod him-
self. Who was ho, o r-melrman living from
hand to mouth, to dare tur ©OYes Upon any
girl? Trus, some dsy hs nught have wealth
and a title, but until then—
The nl.h had started forward,
apurred his pony after them.
g-w- all that he was to learn soon

nd Cairns
la!lh: did be

THE 10th CHAPTER.

way—" 5
OLONGA, the home of Leigh, was
rmuch as othor squatter's housos, save
that about it was & somethin

that told of the prosonce of a re

woman.

u.mm.- the Black froum that direction, hunte od
him round the bush, sad, hy & final spriat and
awerve, succeeded in mchmg the reins aod
lmn;mg the brute to a halt.
which the capture had taken
le from Smithers's place, the
thick hiding the man and the horses.
Brownlow lu!n«t to |l|l|m nlrs of this, thell
swung from tl 0 borrowed
he tethered, nnd trnlcd um blwk in the same
wa.
lgm his pocket he drew a hea
knife, and picked up tho black's off
pieco of tha shoe was mit
. With a chuckle Bruwnlow :et Iu work, and
o of mmutea |I::khn-l:nn shos wus

hunting-
ind-log.

but that did not del e man.
hw::l-k on the other hind shoe, and wlwn lhut

bceh wrenched away, tho other two

\\uh his knifo he dug a hole in tho ground,

buried the shoes in it, and carefully hid the
traces of his work.

“Now, ter take back the runaway,'
dnuﬂrled. and swung on to the back of I‘hl

Ln:ulmg the Cnat's horse he galloped back
use, and his face was no longer white
bus.

“Bin long nm: mister,” the Buater
gmwhd s Kmd o' though* yer wasn’t comin®
low luughed sad d ted

**1 reckon 1 wanted yer ter be real sure, mz

it wasn't me thet drove them sheep,”
:nﬁeuﬂ .ndlm ted down to the bl-cksimulm
“Ile ai &

Littlo nicknacks, cheap enough in
adorned the long living-reom, and
in a corner was a Tather ancient-looking piane.
n this room Jack aat, after pnrrukmu of an
excellent supper, snd the cigar
teeth told him that Leigh s 0o had jndw in
such matters. As for his host, ho was pacing
ly np and down tho room, an anxious
expression on his fuce. Rose was attonding to
ﬂ]ml{rdumeu‘lill: matlers upstairs,
ou said you wanted my Lelp,” Jack said,
at lust, bmkﬁ:g o silonee
uh came to & halt, and his mild eyes ex-

“Mlghl] bad,
et I've hositatad to trust you. "
t was notioeable that X he
to an Englishiman his accer
gonﬁem-n, and all lln Au.vtr
vanishe
“ You may trust me,"

\Hl lneakmg
ro

|wang had

' Cairns eaid, a trifle

hnuihtlly

beg your pardon,” the old man answered ;
*‘but you must make allowances for e, Buck
England 1 trusted a man, who had been my
ined ‘The shock

hlﬁ voice

* Then
L on in England, k-ilping myaell ﬂl:g
taise enough money to come out here, en I

took an oath thut if I ever had a chance of
mlklnf o fortune again 1 would trust no man.
Well, T have kept to my word, and you seo whai
it has led to.”

Ho held upka restraining hand as Jack was

aboul to nrﬂ

he continued, T must sot out
for Pulh—lhl y milcs -wny«-nnd I want you
to stay in charge here. I have left Rose alone
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times belfore, for. thc blacks are faithlul,
s [ear to do 0 agai
0 old man's eyes bl rily, and he
shook his fist in the air, [t's ﬁn low and his
curs of folowers l ar. Almdy a}m; 've tricd
to_burn the placo down, and
Leigh stopped abrptly, u-d looked Jack in

"‘Gﬂl vou do this for mo?’ ho asked.
“Lator, I will trust you with my secres, the
knowledge that these others are trying to force
from me by foul meana’

““Ves,” Jaok answered quiet

A ;:rllll.msh of relief broke I'rem Leigh, and
be mlom.ly took the young man's hand.
must going; the eart is ready,” be
“I shail be away not more thau “three
d-u, and for that time you will be in charge.

Whea I-zeturn we will settle business maticrs
bﬂ. ween us.”

Without ancther word the old man mkn£
hn bst and left the room, and a fcw 8ec0]
heard a cart drive awa:

\\'hﬂ did it all mean? he womn Why

ocd he leave for Perth if he feared for (l:e
n!cl.; of his daughter? Jack settled himself
in his :hmr and asked himéelf guaestion ;
but the wl uffair was eo mystifying that iln
could find no feasible explanstion of it.
cigar burnt out, and ho mechanically I:l-nrmther
taking no nots of tho time until Rose Leigh
:_m(vr room, and he roec hastily to his
Bt

* Where is dad?" she asked quickls.

“Gono  to  Perth, Mis Leigh,” Jack
answered, without hesitation.

A ory of horror broke fram the gir), and her
face | hu'm de'dl ite.

“"He m f ollowed and brought back!"
nhocmu! mlsﬂy and held out her hands appeal-
mgi: to Juck. “Follow him—bring him

"I hn promised your father. to stay here
wnd gunrd Jou. I 7.& answered quietly,
The in her fear

a o changed, &
for her -ﬂmru life she scarcely knew what she
w3 saging
“'¥You are afraid!” ehe said. " You are &
nd s0 you make that excuse to slop

hT.'ne blood coloured Jack's face, and he bit
is 1i
".u esent 1 coumot prove that you nm
wi ,"" he answered sternly, “but some day 1
may have the chance.”
Roee etrel aut & hand, her face softening,
nd touched the young Br:bodwr on the arm
“Oh, don’t mmd what 1 eay!” she cried.
“1t'e dad~bis danger—ihat's making me like
this, He's boen attucked before when on his
way to Perth, and, now that the other ways of
ynumq 7id of him have failed, I fear the

“OTWhy meed he have gone® Jack asked
machanically

lﬂlllf

tell yow,” the girl answered
I:u]y. “It is all o part of u:e mystery.
Bnl. dour’t talk aboat that now. may
in danger, and you m iol.haw him.”
Ia Rose 'Lexzh'i oyes Jmk Wos anxious fo
ppear nothin, & brave max, nml for o
soound he felt uu:hnd to chey n ho
her father's wish—tl be dnn]:ur lh.-t

remembered

he believed his dau; hhn- might be in, and shook
hie head determiny

“I havo alread) ﬁold you I cannot go,” he
mmred

3 h s:mtehed up her broad.briouned

h.t,whmhf ann.l: e,

“Very wi eri ** Dad has told you

-.nd o do £0 you must watch me,
! am off to Perﬂh !"

At n run the girl wenl out of the
voice raised to call the blacks, and J-ck henﬂ

orders given for her favourito ree be

dl; ns he ihcnghl
bor father and
himsel os, there could be no real dan,
in following o‘d hlgh He could not
have gone more than two or threo miles
the cart, and on their faster saddle-horses the;
wanl soon be np with bim.

Jack left the huvsn at a run, and went
round to tha stables, 1o find his horse already
saddled, and Roso Leigh mounted on o powecful
ehestnut,  Mer face was filled by o look of
lmul enco and fear combined,

* Quick " sho cried. There s no time to be

t !

- *“ Your father is safe; Le cannot havae got
ar,"
into the saddle,

Out of the plddmﬂr the two -&epf and n'l;n
, whic]

Iut

b-hmra thn there was sng' rllnl d
uld mun way, 80 ne again he

f what this mre: pnmay meant.
\\rnnl‘ornnhomtpmrpmo or were the other
squatters vight when they said that old wmaa
Leigh lived by disl Igonc:lt mesns? Was he right

X ved
s With e jerk Rose reined
denly lhn! Jack very nea
snﬂ slid Em:ll lhoduddii of !.:d ”1:;;.
Fromd, nd o s rel

not maore t:i‘n two mlle:'d“:end.“ she
said cagerly.

Jack helped her into the saddla again, and
onco more the ride went on. But it was not
long before thers was to be o sonsationzl de-
volopment.

From ahead, searco more than a mile away, o
rifle cracked sharply, and was anewered by the
vicious snap of a revolver. Another shot rang
out; then all was etill,

" Jack answered reassuringly, as he swung | was

Without waiting for the girl—hoping, indeed,
to leave her behind, so that she might be in no
danger—Juck spurred wildly forward. In a
uunulu he could s¢e that there was real trouble

9 for even in the darkness he could see
Le:gh s cart at a standstill, and three horsemen
clustered round it.

On the grass Jack’s horso made littlo sound,
and he was within a hundred yards before
was policed. Then & warning yell sounded, and
a rifle cracked.

Like a poleaxed nx Jacll'a horse crumpled
under him, and he w ? heodlong to the
ground, luckily (alimg' nL full length. Shnken
thongh he was, ho seraml to his feet just in
time to see the three horsemen gallopmg away,
'bend.mg ].ov- 80 as 1o avoid n bullet.

Ross wopt past, forgetting the
Britisher in l’;m' anxiety for her father, and
Jack followed as swiltly ws he could on foot.

@ was sl n, but no more, and when he
reached the eort he found Rose beside it, sup-
porting ber father's head on her lap.

“ Dadl's hurt ! she cried, in a shaking voice.

Jack bent over the old man, and as be did
#0 the latter opened his eyos.

“* Ouly shot through ﬂ.‘n arm," he said faintly,
and by an effort dragged himeclf to his fect.

“ Threo men—inasked—held me up.”

The old man shaok himsell free Irom his
duug'hlcr 's supporting grip, and etaggered to tho

waggon. His left arm hung hm‘; at his eide.
He clambered np with the aid of his right arm
only, and a xru.t ery of rage broke from him.

“They know my secret at last!” he cried
huskily.” ** Look !"
On ‘the Aoor of the waggon Jack saw a

dozen canvas bags, such as are used for flour,
One of them was burst, or had been ripped

without -assistance. It was after breakfast
I.!ml the subject of the gold was mentioned.

b guess you'll be wantin dg to get back to
Smithers's place,” tho old man observed.
ut. stop until to-night, llulnhl'll keep my

promise, and show you tho trutl
Jack shrugged his shoulders, and a little
smilo curled his lipe.
Mr. Leigh” he

in no
am guing back to

am huers,
-mwwnd, not
Smithars."
The old man eyed the younger one sharply,
md an angry expression crossed his face.
*1 rockon they didn’t take Kkindly to you
coming hore 1"
Jack shrugged his shoulders, but did not
AUEREL: il word
“In shor Lenﬁh continued, *you wers
luld that 11 yun helped me you need not go

s \l'hy ves,” Jack admitted; ‘it was
something ‘like that. Net that matters
muach. I'Nl just stop here while you want mo,
thon T'll ?ush on up country ond look

job.
“You'll find n mugh work,” the old man
said slowly. have been mighty bad
is yoar, and timu many & good stockman

who's bad te go on the tramp because th>
squatiers can't pay his wages. Even the

union men 1o out,”
Rose Leigh had been Ritting the
things to ord but

“ Dod,” she mid hbastily, and o flush_crept
aver her cheeks, *“why shouldn’t Mr. Cairns
stop here? You nud hely, sz I know, and
you can trust him

Tho old man slulerl, and his cyea travelled

On% &rass Jack's horse made littie sound, and he was within & hundred yards
he was Thena yell and & rifl

noticed.

up with a knife, and the contents lay scattered
among the other bags.
Doywhm'-hn it m;" l‘rugh c:ﬁd z:kny
uwp ona of the small objoots,
nnd n.nf it dlose ‘3., his eyes, g
Gold!" ho gasped, staring ot the small
t of almost pure. metal that lay in the
of his hand.
P Hy seoret ! old Leigh panted; and fell

back I aint.
J-ch mll stood stnrm_g at the gold, but
as roused touching him on the arm.
* Ha may dymg"' she said, in a broken

voice.

Juck d the nugget, and turned to
1ha old o b 1ng inaEbon e gronna H
siruck & ma and by the feebls light
oxamined him. He saw that his left sleeva
was wet with blood, and when he rolled it
back he found that 3 bullet had passed right
thyough tho fleshy part of the forearm, with-
out, however, touching the bone. To stop the

Ieedmg was an_ easy coough matter, and in
fiva minutes had bmmd woun
Lifted the old man ln(o

““We will get him
“T4 is notbmx ulrlw- M

Ruee tethored

A
cmﬂl,v bm.k to tks lumn.

THE Oth OHAPTER.

g Loigh's Sucret—Who Follows?—The
Man on the Roof.

Y the next morning old Leigh had
]ﬁachnily recovored his strength,
ia arm mhunlly l\umed him_gon.
siderably, and hi waa whiter
than usual, but was sble te move about

o o
home," he said quietly.

hor horse behind the
and ut -mh ber father's head in her lap,
the roins and drove

from tha face of the girl to thoe young
it

him better. He wante;

that would pleaszs
work, but more than all he wanted to be near

se Lei He did aot hide the knowledge
froin himself now that she Lad spoken up for
im, bu
“1 am sorry that T must refuse” he
answered, in a steady voice. * What little I
hav boon ablo to da I have done willingly.
There is no need for you to feel under any
nhhgn:nun to me.”
Leigh rose to his fest, nnd there was a very
earnest expression on his fi we.
“T mever expooted to
id slowly, "bne I've
I'm ‘wrnns, uu.l I'm going to trust you. I’
sk you to stop on hero sa my

nck smazed, and looked but
auickly regovered himsell B
It is impossible,” he unrnnd lmrnuily

ust another wlnle
found thi

»1 hlva done little enough cannot
scoapt 80 much in return. I vrxll -t.u here
and work for you sa any man might, at

Ihe ordinary wage, but no more.”
guess not, Jack,” Leigh persisted.
“It's not usaal for the man to dictate terms
40 the master, and I'm not starting the idea.
ou stay with me as partner, or not at all.
The old man held up his hand to silence
Jl\?j as tho latter was ut to epeal
ou say you luu done hrde." ho went
om, "and. thad flattering. You
saved my life, nd :I it im’t much good any

other way, it's of value fo little girl
Won't ¥ou etop on mow? 1 nnﬂ kelp
und yow'ro the only man I would ask :l from.
Alone, especially now that those mmm know
aollwbi'ul:g of my secret, my lifo isn'L safe, but
ﬁ ree fo“l‘t 'Ef e two of us “gol::k
gkt for It. You see, yau will
o okd man held out
mde mm:anen;uri\wkmhne_‘,

it lr!lz(-n!'

pl hﬁ‘mnnhl hJ“k:hh‘h.Mf Il‘ll
soruples still ¢ ing him, then ho silen

gripped the maw's hend. o did s bo
g]-nued at Rose Leigh, and saw that she was
amiling.

. . . . . . x

kt

" Old Leigh :;Iﬂea out of the ]T:me 1:! t'l}e

Iving-reom. b actica)

failag. s the slenco”of the by Peas over

avwﬂh of a couple of
lt hl ventured

n!nf“t; broke the silence.

ose in in search

weo can get moving, Jack” the
uld man und. turning to the young Britisher.
[lm In-pm;b:a sncrm from you, lDd m
", ;umg to_show
raslly o ol Tl Ll T 30u
should lmo-v, m case th-y smpe me somo day.
man imk a storm-lantern Imm a

The iwo mon E"’“' ‘out of the room and on
Leigh sorcening tho light
with his coat, mﬂ assed round to the

u.mhu.[dmp‘. e s a 'S,‘.,‘ ;:ngo ﬂn!
stables, pasi spot where wnlow
puised men had IM the 2 Tay

ed sheds down, lay

“ mswubleoioahnl- hut, of the kxnd in
native halper- are usually quartered.

But it wes_obvious pacticular place
waa mot m.h-hihd jor the roof was eagging

Eung on one hinge.

Ilm door nri:n. and stepped in,
rn Jack saw that

t hed been dyg n\rly

latter place a am:
two [eat square, woa visible.

"Thero has been no need to hide it,” old
Leigh said, wuh a chuckle, as he mmm\{ to
the opening. *No one wai cx'peu to find
the entrance to the shaft hero.”

“To the gnh{-mmo’" Jack ssked :ageﬂy.
h. ut.'l’ the old man spswered, am
t the openi

Tl Tehomen i

hesitation,
found that after erawling a fow
passage deecpened, and he was abla to proceed
on hands and koees. A few yards more and
he ovuld llnml upright,
“ Good wi for one mnn," Lelgh said, with
a uhuckle, ﬂuhmg the rays p[ the lantern
about, and Jack eaw that’ tha passage wae
boarded in carefully to avoid a landsli
'l‘hp wnr}. ammkd. for one man mu:

"You dmt\'ed to find gold,”

and
the

Jack eaid

Leigh led the wl.)' on for fully twenty vards,
and then the ned out, and they
stood in a kind o! cave. iners' picks,
shovels, sieves, lay piled in one coraer, and in
another place was something covered with

s“#‘um will start your psﬂmm]np with a
‘mdlmdmdend. Jack,” the old man mkhd‘

He jorked aul‘gl tho sacking, and held the
Inntern closo to that which lay bemeath, and
Jack saw that it wos & heap of puggets of
almnnl. pure gold—a fortune in the rough.

r fully & minute he stoad staring spocch-
Iunl at them before he recovered hamself.

*There is cnough for you to have retired
on,” he said slowly.

*Ves, but T ulnl. more, 1ad,”" the old man
answered  excit ‘When back to
England with the fule girl it -hlﬁ-u in state.
Friends cut me when I went under, men w)
ewnd me money did mot know me when ﬂueﬁ

me in tho street, so I am going bacl
rmh enough to be anythmg. nml 50 shall you 1"
ok -hmk his head, fee'!ing that
1_» tnoh y-xmmu:.

“1 can't rh it ha sa.
“'Buz you :hlh b o old l..at;h eried. “J in-
sist that—""

Suddunl:r he stopped, and made a dash for
the passage, flingiug the rays of the lantern
in frune of him.

“I hear something " ho cried. “ A spy!”

1:?‘ the pastago the two men hurried
until they were compelled to crawl, and so
reached the interior of the hut. There was no
ono there, and they rushed outside.

“It must have been earch falling,” Leigh
answered, but there was no conviction in his
tone. Ho dropped down and pr his car
to_the ground, but could hear

The men moved away in vh

arki
and" entered - the

<lurm] ke outbuildings,

Ewe minutes passed, then s figure slipped

I'rom !ha roof of the hnt ami stood in the
°[' e e h.u' -&hﬁdmh?'

iulur&o were invisi ut & ve
rovealed the face of %nwnl n who
hed elready e‘!m:re:l hn'nse.lf if alcl Lelsll was
to be beliew

“It's worth mlllmuu"' B:ownlu!r muttere
in 8 shaking voice. *‘No wonder he wanie
to keep it quiot.”

He moved nlc.lﬂn'ly away, keeping ths hut
betweon himself and the main buildings.

“ Millions !"" he muttered again.

(Amha- absorbing long instalment neet weck,)
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Millional

ire's Sond

on. And if they l\aro jrotten, young feller, |i.
isn't for you to say
nd eat lm]n"'

r. Helo came striding up at this moment.
He wu o tall, man, on the right side
of uzmy atill, and tho mast popular mester
that the Fourth Form at K.mgp Tracey had
ever had.

*Glad you've turned wp, Brendon,”
heartily. "E w to see you praot
mdn. Let me pa-l your sweator for 1nu."
thank you, sir "' said Brendon.

"Dnn: put in ,any hard work on tbo du
hefore the rsce,”” said Mr. Helm. ocp
going quietly, and row for style.”

an lon nodded. -

“Besides, there's a rather smart gathering
on the lawn over the way looking forward te
ice:llg u pull,” said Mr. Helm, with & smile.

ho nnl

n glanced across the river. On the
sh[#h green lawn o) ite _thers wi e
Heir said, & small though very i

nhlu gathoring.
ware scated in deck and wicker chairs
undar the shade of the trees. Sir Adam
Appleton, the owner of Kmx'- Tracey Manor,
his  wife, shmt nmi good-na
[nim, eldorly, Eratured 4 dnaghtors; Dr.'
c-,;ﬁmt. :I\ia hhu muees oime 's “.l’t,ntmy
ege, with hir pro sughter Kitty: Mrs.
Wharton, the wl'gﬂ \-lsfc from King's
‘Tracey, with hnr two daughters; General
DBurley; the two Misscs Simmons, from Mal
Hoa; Otway, the aolicitar, and others, to the
nuwmber of twemy or ore, before whom
small fry ou the opposite bank were doing
their best to show o
Little Wickens, of tha Fourth, blushed aelf-

A Fme New School Story By HENRY ST. JOHN.

THE 18t CHAPTER.
Srendon Receives Bad Nows,
- WING to the operations of Uhese
finsnciers, of which Horace
Brendon is the leader, the ex-
pected has hoppened.  The prics
of four ia rising almost hourly. Dread has
already reached femine price, the sullerinigs of
tha very poor are slready intense, and it seems
that n'bwlutv: starvation siares them in the
face. " If Horaca Brendon is a man capable of
experiencing one grain of lpuy for his suffor-
ing fellow-creatures we oall upon bim in the
name of humanity to relax the tension and to

throw open the of storshouses, 50
that the -w nhild.rm may be fed.
all #he laws of Nature

is
that it lhould bo in the power of ons man to
bring such urtold misery on to his fellow-
creatures for tho eake of his own Tl
man has children of his own. In the
and in the nume of the starving little on
this great enry, we ¢all apon him for mercy

aper_dropped from Brendon's hands,
gnd ho sat staring before him, his eyes fixed
un vacancy.

‘The paper had come to him ﬂ-muﬂl the past,
the paragraph marked strongl pencil.
A copy o f e eamg journal had arcived vester-
day and the day before, to in
an unknown handwriting. To him—to a boy
of sixteen who knew nothing about finance,
who had no panr"“ o;:d
»Igﬂhnd the;

ba

re. and a focling
u hoart. Horace
Breudon was his hm o _best father that
ever a boy had. He buw.-d hn father with an
affcction that was almost worship, and the

bitter denunciations of him stung him to the
rery eof

s o lie!” he eaid Rercely, It‘a a lie!
*t believe it1 He o't do it He

n't harm »n living thing. I know him
aniell.” Dady T know it ia a He 1" ha added
fiercoly. “'I won't believe what this lying
paper saysl”

“Buck up, Brendon; I've been waiting all
night for you !” 'The door of licendon's raom
wponed, and another boy came in.
ing here over your blomed newapapars!” smid
the mew-comer. ‘' Brendon, you arc enough to
make a man bite hu ,Erandmother ! Whalt's
tho matter, old mai

"Vaehmg P> aeu'l Bnndnn briefly, kicking

wepapor out of sight under ed.

-'mu don't_pull such a dickens of a long
face about at thenl Yon ain't got into your
sweater yot."

“I'm ne& going to. I can't practise to-

m‘t prect.? Oh, be hanged!” eaid
Jameson.
"Pve had eomo rather bad news,” Brendon

¥
"Blll news! I'm sorry, old man" Jame-
son's expressive face tool ‘oz & lnuk of }my.
“What's upl Nnhhmg wrong at home

Brendon shook his head.

* Ouly lies,” he said briefly—'‘some foul lies
that bhave bocn Appearing iz the newspapers
-baul my father.”

ameson opened his pale-blue oyes.

“Imk hero, old chap, don’t you worry. I
dare say your luhnr can_look after himself.
You've got_to buck up. The Head and Kitty
and & whole Jot of swells arc gome down
tho river to see practico to- dny. ‘There'll be
no end of a fuss if you 't turn wp; the
Head’s been b:nﬁg about yon e _ons
o'clock. I heard ol olm say so. The Head

said that even if our eight went under he
could look with confidence to Brenden to save
r.he reputation of King's Tracey.”

“He did?" said Breadon, colouring with
pleasure.

“Certainly! Those were tho Head's words
as repesied in my hearing by the respectable
Helm. So buck up md ﬁet :uda- Tl be
back for you in five squiffs.

Exactly how long five squiffs were only Dick
Jameson knew, but in something undor five

minutes be put face in at the doorway,
n'nd!nmdﬂutBrndnnmdilum- into his
anne

* Good man!"” he asid,

“Bha'n't bo o moment'” Brendon ssid,
Already he had thrown nﬂth!rpmnnnn}
care on his face. At sixteen one does not
ch heed to what uewspapers say. He 5:5
faith in his father, and he knew that the newa.
paper was lying; %o what need was there for
Fim o warry his hesd about & lying rag of a
newspaper, tho editor of whioh ought to be
immersed in boiling oil, and then hanged,
drawn, and quartered.

“You said the Head and Kitly were there?"
be asked, as he and

cattle, but which in winter are generally under
water.

Fhe boathouss belonging to King's Tracey
Colingn mae o e i
river no:u- nhn bru{#o that carries zha

road from ngt hbu la Kiog's ’I‘uoe_x

vlﬂtn.‘o, gt around abu’_ﬁmuu& i.rad
umn

:“ ‘*;"wnwu-urow of a hun

ed the appearance of B'md“ts

nw for_their enlml position, for thue
two wers Sk Fomers, and u! EL

there was not s dozen who

same high position.

“Good man Br » sud nu of the
Fourth. g ia "'I“hq 88, " ¢o him
ep our mcrmw Helm i
Lt e, '“’ o

“Who sald?™ demlmhd Dicksou, of the
same Fnrm

“ Helm esid so, fathead, and Helm 'Immm.
A chap

il Stk winning boat of
collegs for nothing, does he?*

i+ Anvhow, T know the mgbt fan't rcuen,“
snid Dickson. “I saw
snd I thought how ’u]]y wull they Ld nnnm

and I.md to strike an attitude.
“ Bhe's ioolans straight at me, Grammage,"

R W locking. 8t you 1" sekod Geammage.
“Kitgy, fathrad” yaid Wickens, - looking

straight at’ mel am’t gdt 4 black on my

said G.r
m-mn e, ain't be

I ﬂr,g;iun‘dm méy stroke; very seat
¢ mm?n

= %‘1: ain't bad! seen better,” said
ie]

1: t;mum nt Mr. Bd who was
o banl rendon,

:mﬁhnm, .ind lem W ons Aying.

ry, Wickens!” be calles t. “ Sorry,

¥ buy. Bn&exuu ren’t hart."”

* No, sir; tha {ﬁnﬂl" Wmhusih! pnlMy

** Clumgy Boast | g him

!nnmdy Ewbewumucwnzl .nh mnon-

over the way Was smiling at his dis’

"‘!’t‘. that ridienlous little Wickenss” Kitty
Esprest was eagiog. ' He's always geiting in
mlnmmu way 1

“By gum, be’s

runninj

on® s got o nice style,” saul ﬂ:a Head
udmirmgly eu o er te H 'i'?le
bad done good em-nee in
pm Lﬂne Mr. Helm, ha had pulled in hu
collsgo eight.

(Contianed on the mext page.)

Jameson hurried
down the stone stairs
and out into the quad-
rangle.
“And all the bowl-
ing swells hr“::du

*em, all togged out in
their best to see you
practise, my son. This
is o great and glorious
day for you. But
look . Jameson
went  on  eeriously,
“you've mot t to
facey snuru'if“ too
inuch, know.
Dathurst
man, and they think
no end of him down
Miwj Great  Weldon.
T say ho mcans to
win; he couldn’tstand
being licked by o kid
liko you.*

ﬂm butgnman,' luni

'Very kind  of
you,” said Jameson.
"Thn.t-'. what  be
means to do, eo put
your back into it, for
the_honour and [Imy
of King's Tracey.”

it is a brood stroant,
on one side of which
aro the groun of
King's Tracey Manor,
and on the other the

towing-path and the
Lower Marashes, ""‘“
which in ti

are green and luxuri-
ant ﬁaldl, affording
pasturage  for

mﬁnnt wheol swerved Just
t momaent his hi:wl- took - short :ut In ﬂn ri

an order the mli'-'pm.l the
ver down tho steep siope of the bank,
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- “Brendon?" said Mr. Otwa lho -n!il:itur.
© “Yrendon? Is he ol

Bnndmr—hht man who i norurm; whwt l

ain!"  said General Burley

rously. '‘T wish I had the scoundrel here !
him something "

at the m:suy he is causing is

 said M e,
m"ﬁmkmg’“m“ia o "'ﬁ.n fallow,

if T wouldn't id the genersl

' Camrmﬁ wheat, the banged th:el' the—the
murderer !
- “'Is'your Brendon any relation to this man ™
Mr. Dtway persist

Tho Head was silent for a moment. He
looked

“Ic i:mm’. Brendon has boon

misrepresanted, w h , gaziug straight at
tho river hefore hi Fraty what 1 know of
him, I should th im the very last man on

earth ba vulfmgly cause misery to his fellow-

u do know him?" said Mr. Otway.
"Yﬂs w him; he ia Brendon's fathar.
‘AN E’n.,x.nd was ringing with the doiugs of

the miscreant Brendon. Al England was feol-
ing the pinch; but in London the suffering was
already intense, and there scomed no prospect

It in the priee of wheat.
nl';nx:l}a;"&lnln.; grasped his walking-stick

iv
e e Goorge, G T had that mas
herd,” ho muttered—"if 1 had that accursed
villain within my reach, ld ,show him some-
thing- gad, if 1 wouldn't

There waa silonco for a momenton the llvm
and l'llen Sir Adam Appleton turned the con:
vorsatio

~qu.' ﬂw end of the mune. Bnu&m turned
paddled u.owlv back urds the boat-
house. .M ho had rowed do-vn uw river, there
luud bom glancas of admirstion from the lawn
B P "o howae Thec Tay
Illh’ll oau[ulonu powor
in B Eare, brown |ﬁ..bs ow, s he paddied

past thess same i Il ‘i\ -eﬁruly ou':f pair
t as the kon
of B ber, Miplly i, o v o2

inited upon tho child;
hope the. "ml..rmfmu Jollow loses ha | m
tared tl ud—** 0
e "hope ho' lcees the Tace, and. be
o him, the son.of—tho son of th-l
¥ wish T had

i
_;"f
b n.ed
ll:urhg murdunng dog'
'hlrl lio. 2
dh. nenl‘ if everyone was like you—if
waa like you!" said the elder
simpering and casting down
o faded aye< ”
lwt& 1d, ma'am,” said the
2Ty et Teighe ™ battor  world,

s on the towing-path thers
ilmg of sightseers from the

village.
= on ;ruuln!rlul (ll; have,” uldkhglr,
Minger, the butcher mo on remarkable
wunnerful, L call " bo-adided. " That young
Mu—ldllumn:uox;n‘;n L thera
. thay Great Wa lot do |

poso that lad who has just
Rnnw ia Brendon1"

ter,”” snid Ming young
Bt s vors Thely youoa: Tellut ho 15
too. You'll see him win to-morrow, sir, I
shouldn't be surprised.”

* Ab, mdee«l. in s race? Yes, I trust so,”

, thin mm. dressed in black,

=-with s nnrrnw fuee, f"b suggesiod,

though it did not pruhlm, fact that he
WAS B mlm)&sr.

Ile stood for & minute talking to Mr.
Minger, and_then he turned sway, and saun-
tered sfong the bank. From the crowd another
man presoutly detached himself and saunterad
along

oo,
The other man was short. thick-set, and burly,
with s red, determined-looking face, and
Ihiuk“ck thet protruded beyond his Jow collal

““That's Brendon ri ht enough,” he mu-
hm-d I made sure of him.
The man in black nodded.
*Get snother good look at him, Rigg, so
Hmﬁ there shall be no mistake.'”

1 sha’n’t mako = mess of it, you can trust
m" said the man who anawered to the name
u{ “When are we 1o tey for it
sooner thd r—this evening, if you
Like Tt wa can manage it olone, so much the

ter. and mix_in the crowd again, and
hear what you can, Try and find out when he
will be returning to the school, and Al' you hear
anything, come and tell me.

THE Ina CHAPTER.
A Fiorce Battie is Waged In the River.
o Y Jingo, what does it fN:I like to ba
a hero?” Jamoson aski
- ;\ hero?" B:endon

re-

" Yes, old ehnp. a hero. I saw the Head
‘beaming on you through his specs as you went
by, and Kitts waved her hand, and T boliove
¥!" She nover wa her hand to
me,” Jameson addod delefully, ** though good
ness knows I'd cut it olf and give it lo her for
a Christmas-hox if sho took a fancy to it.
say, Bren, what's the matter?” he added sud-

o "f don’t know; I'm woeeied, that's all,” snid
"Anydnng you'd like to tell me?"”

Brendon hesital
* No, you couldn’ t help’ me, old chap.”

*‘ Those lics
“ Yes, lios—|

said Bundou

*I expoct ho'll mannge about ‘om all right;
1 nhmddn't worry.

Brendon and Jameson sauntered away from

Somr of the smaller boys were “taking
thair turn on the river, and the scene was got-
tlng uprosarious.

“It looks very d.lngernul." said the elder
Miss Bimmons. Are you quite sure that they
will not bo drown

oad smiled,

““No; I make it a rule that no boy may go
on tho' river unless he can swim. All those
bng-': can swim. You see that? Dless me!” the
Head concluded hurriedly.

A bost containing s noisy crew of Fourth-
Formers had just ron down another boat

I:ed with a still noisier crew of the same

ou spoke about®
satly Lies, shout my father,”

“mkam, who was in the boat that was run
down, secing the coming denger, jumped up,
which was just ﬂm thing he !Imud nat have
collision,
in the uler. grab-
bing at e as he Jid g0, with the result
thnt Grammage followed him overl
The two hms wort down and came up ol the

4 Ynu jdmtl" gasped  Grammage fiercely.
"mu—youf ol 1"

mi
between the iwo, while the mcupum
boata looked on and applauded.

“Co i, Gram! Hit him in
shouted B * Land him, the littlo snol

* Now, hnn. Wick, that Im“vou ve been
saving 1" shrieked n partisan of Wickens.

The two went at it hamnmer tongs, swim-
ming ronnd and round ape another, and got-
ting in a_ blow whenever the opportunily
occurred ; then, coming lo close quarters, they

I led.
e r'f"’ forse - siouted Furge. * No holding !
um[ll.-d up in a great state of excite-

Cast loose, hlnw you!"
Bur
"CMI' !omn. vou fatheads!” he roared.
* Cast
At that nunnnnt.hiurgc who had been lean-
ing frmu:d, uver lanced the boat, and went
into the water, at the same
momeiit u M water came.in cver the side of
the boat and filled it. ' Down it went, and in a
momonk there wege seven.or eight of them
e

sirpging and sailing in the river
oy will bo_drowned - shrisked Miss

the wind!"

gnmnom Uln alrfl)r hnml. they will be
‘And s dushed ood job, too! Thore's lots
more boys!1” nud t b gunoul
or

Come
ﬂelm Trom. |I|n ba
But the I:og-. onco in, were nof in & hurry to
come -ashore; they formed some 5o tnl’-ru;ﬁ
ound the two principal fgures snd watch
ﬂmm contioue tho Bght.
"Fn-u hundred lines for every boy not out in
wo minutes!" shouted Mr. Helm.
'l'lu: b its effcot, and the crew swarmed to

shore.
" What in this all about!?" said Mr. Helm.

“ Fighting in front of ludica. 1 am sshamed
of you! Take s couple of hundred linea nmrﬂ-,
you two bo&;' ow clear tho course!” he
shouted, lear thn mrm

The fiad hoon Inunched, and the
R g b ol i e P

ht was under the special coach-

lington of the Fifth, who was &

but knew nothing about rowin

ugmm resonte Telm
, an insisted on

h was mndu up of boys of hns

Mr. Blllnngmn was a atout, middle-n, man,
of flery temper. Standin of the bank, grasp-
IIIK lm cle with one hand, he held & nega-

e other, through which he velled in-
-lrunhmu lu the crow.

“I'm_afraid they uent doing much good
under Mr. Billington, sir,” Brendon said to

r. Helm.

* We mll e for the best, Brendon,"
Helm said. re they come, with a littlo
zunrb prnmu -nd a better stylo—'

Helm stol - and leaped cut o{ llm

\u,-, “for Mr. Billington was cumin,

-path on his bicycle at fu!]g pelt, jull
hu-rlmg through his megaphone,

“Get into srroke, Disney! More go into it,

w-u..' Now, then, strake, wake up—wake u,
) o too
e ha only left Lhem llom & bit ! Mr. Tlelm
UJnng-ht.

ington, career-
Get in
Keep time,
what are you doing?
Longer and

“Now, then,” bawled Mr Bi
ulm., tho' towing-path. ** Faster!
-vm:her ! That's better!
wlllma- Hang it, sir,
Now, then, nnl 50 urﬁy. stroke !
more even! icker "

Mr. BI"merl

was getling very excited; his
short, atout were moving round at a great
rate to keop hnn up with the crow, which was
rowing {airly well.

“They wore just opposite the lawn now, and
Mr. Billington was podulling awsy as hard as
he could go, and bavliog at crew for the
benefit of the %:dlanng on the lawn, when
suddenly someth ned. What it was he
dic 1ok quita keow: erhaps it was a stone,
or & rut—at any rate, his front wheel swarved
just aa he was howling an order through the

Jquariwne. the next moment, Mr. Billington's
cycle. took a short «at to the river down the

i
ates a!upo oE

Thore torrific splash. The water
leaped at lnnt ten h\»: into the air. The elder
Mnn S:rnmmn acroamed, and clutched at '.ln

"Hgll be drowned—he'll be drowned!™ she
ehnvhed in tho general’s ear.

James! Madam, don't blame me for
it |[ he is!" shoutsd tho genersl. " Do you
know, mudain, that you deuced near trlpred
up then? Tf the mln wmh to drown himself
and his dashed ldout w:you

L Houg the

ral put the

i mouth, and

in 1 t of the moment that
Slmmnna o very acarly lmnt

sl onld  worry me ulumt it.
chap1”

And in hia annovance the
wrong end of his cigar mlu
wed 8 wol

‘cavmu )m i'm-jcle and his megaphone hnhmd

Aro you hurtt"”
“ lari—hurt? No
river, and I am wet, Lo
on an attack of rheumatism,

Mr. Helm asked anxiously.
fell

““This will brin
of something. 1 don't see why this school
shouldn’t play more cricket, and leave the

river alone,

He walked off to the boathouss to dry him-
soll g best he conld, Jeaving the Fourth Form
to ﬁd\ll for his b:cych and meguphone with

a2 hoathook.
A !-hmgs considered, the cight made a very
ahow, and were warmly applauded as

they m‘ul.d back 1 the bonthouse.

re's onc comfort,” said Drendon, **if

they aron’t very grand, the chaps they aro
FOINg to row against aren't much bottar,

‘L think Ill be gaiting back,” he sai

I don't want you to come back,
The fact is, I want to write = lottor

me bofors the post
.'l'nmmon nodded.
with Brondon, lia knew.
not the faintest idea,
days a chango had come
was not himself.

Usually Brondon was the cheeriest,
happy-go-lucky fellow in the mlmul. Nothing
ever seamed to put him out. was a
l':munu right thmuwh with them all from ths

Kitky down to hout-boy,
who ke Imi the tipa with which Brendon.
who wos' well lnpllhed mn- IONey, Wwas ver
lavish. and who sakd um nts waa o
voung, gonte e Mr Beondon. e okt
care if 1t snowed,” whatover l.hu might mean.

Ned Brendon turned his back on tho river,
and started to walk back alone. He wantod
to writo to hix father, and tell kim about the
newapapers that ho had reovived. Ifa wanted
to write snd tell his hzlmr that newspapers
could print what they | , but that 5.9

o was something uf
“What it was her had
r

juring the past threo
Brendon. He

most

long as he lived, would i e RO
ill against him.
*1'd like to have the brute here who wrote
that stuflf!™ ho mutterad s “Id like

to try and give him the !su ha ever
Mulri:x his life. My dad! Shrrmg children!

ugo and shame.

t reot and give
it to o beggar,” ieml K H/\ wouldn't
hurt or harm a living thing. Thero's not
another man like him on carth, and fnr them
to talk of him aa they for them to say,

‘I f pity for his suffering

was o hi e face, styon
s deep, squaro chin,  His »
a triflo Jarge. and his nose itt! et but
hia cyes red their want of classical

beauty, and made up for all shorteomings.

No wonder that Miss Kitty Evercst, aged
ixteen, the Head's daughter, felt her heart
givo just a little jump whon Brendon bad
¢ that she fol-

course,
good chap, too, Miss Kitty thought to her-
DPIP and when ke wins to-morrow, as he is
sure to, I'll take off my bat and throw it in
the air, or do something eles diegraceful.
o colloge i just & mile from tho river by
rho road, and rather less if ol-e takes the

nurrow lane that rups between the Oughton
anlc?n and eranﬂ!nm Park, which was the way
the boys nlw;

Trendon. tosk it mew. He put his
the tap rail of the atile, and vaulted over, mei
mado his way along the lane at a good, swing-
ing pace.

He was rehearsing in his mind the letter that
he was going to writc—the letter in which ho
meant to fell father that his love and trust

| was proof sgainst any such sly stabs in the
back as hwd hoan dealt him,

“1 know ho couldn’s do s oll

about it,” he eaid sloud. o(vuldul hum

anyone, und LIl never believo it as long—"
“One moment! I want to spesk to you!™
A wan had suddenly stopped out of the
e n pace in [ront of him—a thin man,
dressad in black, with a narrow face.
“1 wanl to upelk to you, Master Bren

Brendon said. * What is it you

“T want 10 say—!

The man took & mrllln-n nte forward, and us
suddenly gnﬁ‘;;ed both B arms in his
hands. At rmmem. from the hedge
snothor man sprang out and slipped a hand-
kor&lim{bfr);:mld Brendon's throat, deagging it

t
'or a moment the boy was utterly dazed by

, sod ore
thieves, he supposed. e mAan he)und whum
ho had not scen, was garrotting him, cbolung
him alowly and surely, whila |ha man in front
held both his arms in a tight grij

Dut Brondon was not one 1o
tured in this manner. He lashed out t\ldde

hil mi with his right foot, and the hecl
t the unscen enemy on the kn»

Ehﬂ: a_howl oE pain the man dropped, re
leasing his holl on the handkerchiel. Free
from this mlumnry for the moment, Brendon
wrenched his arins Erom the orher’s bold, und
hit out with all his f

The <nught 1he man fuirly betwoon his
eyes, and as hr staggered back, Brendon made
o dash past him,

It wus well he did eo. for tho man in hlack
recovered in an instant, and tho uther man,
rhu was shorlor and stouter, staggered to his

' Slap him: You let him go. fool ! " he
Ld Stop hm. Stop, will yo He
ul| out n pistol, and aimed point-blank at
*Stop. or I'll shoot you!™
Brondan looked bae] He aaw the muazle of
the revolver gaping at him; thon he turned
to run for it, for in such & case as Mm discre-
tion was far the better part of v.
’l‘mg A bullet whistied past his eata as he

ras
“Stop, you fool! That won't help us. W
want bim dwe'" the mm m hlmk cm\l
“1f not uow, well“rw
He mbpd ‘forward and ku-wked the revolver
up as ather fired it for the m-\md
mm At the turn °fnlﬁm lane Brendo
ck ones more, an the
thirg ki -'rm'mm‘" el
"60 8 precious couple!
r-pcd 2?’!.I know them both another time.
'he heute fired at e, 100, and as if he meant

Th ere was mo attempt at pursuit, nnd Bren-
don, having turned 1 corper e lana
which brought the college into s dropped
back into a walk, and made the remainder of
the. duunco quietly

Cn—p mo & clur dcum Nw.l
1non, Tiremdon,” the Tend e-nld S i o
mu to with the pullm al Wait &

moment. Camne to the telophone. un:.'h ma, wid
I ring up the scation: 'r{'.. o unbosd

thing. You say one ra you
cort 1;("1 of m
Bre uud oo doubt about it

_"! fale tho bullot o pust n
the bogat

i '_ It was an ordinary.
ief, bearing no mark

-.m afraid that this will nat be m
Mldcnm, but _your ducnpu-m should hnlv tie
The [!ng d. ™ You say you kick:d

ehnap, coarse
of any kind,

L saw him limp,
i ide, &oo.

will o limping.> "{;‘,, On2 of them

wed him to ma ‘telephone, and

; saybow, sir
im ﬂllt

Brendon
the Head ran p !wwhh&m and gavo
an munz luding thy

incl
lw men which Brendon had

gl
b Tha police will do what they can,” he said,
a4 he bung up the receiver, * You have never
mn’ these ruffions befors, I suppuse, Bren-
"ho 1 suppuse thoy meant to

’lho Hoad turned away his head to hide o
smile. A schoolboy of Brendon's age in his
boating flannels would hardly be a table
pray lur a couple of scoundrels of tli vpe
a l‘ew shillings, uhk-h was the utmost they
cnuld expect to get. No, there was some othor
remn or this outrage, and tho Hoad's faca

J:;n'e and stern again as he nevmmlmul
ro was a causs for this reaso

Fur days Y‘nl all England had boen atirred
up against t] fathor. Might not these
men know thet in’ this school was the won of
Horace Brendon, whoso finaocial dperations
were causing such widesproad misery? ht
their act not ba one of venoance. directedd
against the father? It seem

T thiok, Brendon, it will o well i
noaun,s of this to anjone,” the Head sai
will only causo nervousness and anxiety auuunu
the younger boys, und T hape that before many

7a huke pacd thal theee fwo men wil by
safely under lock aml key."
shall say nothing, sir, if you wish it,"
Brendon replie
‘The Head

never.

!’l)u u]y

him hllkmg Fﬂr some time
about tha plm.;‘:ct of
wanted to prevent the bo
that had happe .
They suy Bathuest s 2 good man—well. s
much tho better; the more hunwr for you if
beat him Drendon, and I will.

E—‘:mn ‘you aned me, 1 am nfraid that pus

at our eight
t

i< not vare bri but, seill, T hops for tho
o T yous siroke "toiny. B or the
ou’ve gol de. * I can seo you

aty.
Shied byl Mz Tolm's fesching."
& good man, sir. and good
Brendon said enthnsmun:lly

ave

“He was onc of the hest men of his year,” the
Head said. " A all-roundar at sport, and
at work, too. I you'll make as gnod a

Flease tell your Chums about our Grand New Stories, and oblige—Your Editor.
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show wh;\‘u if comes to your turn to go up,

VT b sir
'rhemn'hmk hands, )
Breudon, md don't thiuk any
more l.hurl! ﬁm matter. I expect the scoun-
drels only did it to frighten m
rob yuu. Good-night, n
I could believe th-

is somethiog more behm:i‘“-
Who would teu.-k Io rob & aeboo[l-ay!

't
Frendon o do e thing, to hnn' ruin._and
starvation on 50 man; to enrich hiw-
welf, 1o uu.-uh his 'elwmuhm that
bo richer nat sound
man vrlm lrru I: me as being & ki
able gentleman. But when the pm mg iuu:r
luys hold of a-man one never know:
THE 3rd OHAPTER.
8port on the River.

trae fo hu wvld to the
Head.  He nover epoko of the adven-
ture in the lane, not even to bis bosor

ameson.

** The Ha:snuds meant to ecars mo,” he
thought; now, 1 mppese vhc{:l clear out
of it as soon ne they can dismissed
the whole thing Emm his mm

Thero was & good chl]hﬂunk ahout, for to-
wmorrow was the Tracey Mg:&m, and
Ihopwnenllbew nstnbehmmnu.h

inst Bathurst of Umt{‘ekhm

(1 was sy, mnd, therefore, a hali
holiday ; but waur aof the day work had
been etill ilmhu curtailed, and the order had

e for 'bmhwelohopuxataya;

Ron
middny, and that the boys were then to go and
wet into their ﬂm]s' and be ready for dinner
instead, os on ordinary
, at hal pn: one.

8 quarter-past ons dinncr was over, and an

by which already n crowd of very considerable
proportions had g-ﬂmed. King Trm ha
turned out ta a man; all the village was there,

and there wos not a ohup in :he v J.n[o wxllmg
t do buzsiness.  Cirea
enthusiastic, while from the m:luhb(mnug ul
Iages and farms carts had cowe in, depoitiog
their burdon of fat, jolly farmers, Lheir wives,
aud offspring.

Brendon, coming downstairs with Jamwson,
met Kitty 2s ahe was cumm;— out of her lmhn-r s

studs, xl abe stopped 19 wsh him

{nu i -ln." sho saw. "\'ou
ourht to win, i goge for anything. The
pater 2ays you puil -a an oar as he did
al nmr a lot, coming from
3 ya«'n lqull: good man!” the

uriastically. o
aid Brendon.
50 he's 1ho better

Ve you n cheer as you pass,” Kiuty
ure to go 1o the Munor, you ko
ut

he  hel
»Id chlpl" she said fraukly.
Bremdon took the very small hand and presed

it
“ You're o brick, Kjlt;-l" h uv.l. “TI try
to win if it is only 1o please
*Oh, you'll win.. ;21 ri hl.' 2} '.he girl said.
“I've y.-ol a comb and |uasue
o to play
oring Hero Uuh-.' -r!nn Bren it
ou pever heard me sieg, did you, Kitty?”
l're becn spared eo far,” llae seid.
r_horrible sonnds, thongh. 1
&wful, im't m”
t. h pretly barl, Jameeon admitted.
“ Never mind, m;ne n]l.ni be nmryuun‘. I'm
o

ntent to

“Youl" she said, with lnﬁnlh scorn. And
then sho glanced at rendon, for eome
reason known to herself, 'she hlmhed

“Do you feel like vm:mng oJ-l chap?”
Jumeson acked, as he B wal
slowly down to' the

48 I !ael llke trym . T've never usn Bathurst,

really does rox

. I'Jh, !’n!ly welll" snld Jlmoao:\ * Never
mind, it's no shame to Im beaten by s good
man. mmy what a crowd

The towing-path was thick with &

On lawns of pn-ue party wns

to arrive, and 1l bays on the towi
Jooked with lm-gm? e_rn at the tables that stood
under the shade of the trees—tables lacen with

decanters and dishes of oske and sandwiches
uned other things that wom fair to see.
o ell, don't

xmq wi

l.)q 1" muttered \Vlahtm 1 call "em I
Whot" asked Grammage.

** Oh, that lot—the awahi Lack st the wine

n.nd am!l By Jimmy, shouldn’t 1 like to be

e e e a hog, too1” said Grammage.
“ Don't be funny,” uld Wickens, It don’t
suit your flat faco. Hello, they nn goin’ to
make a start! I'm in the tub race
“8o'm 1" said Gnmmlgu. Tlu: hurried
uE together. They wm never paricd, these
two, and nover passcd threo days without at
least one fight.
There were u good many entries lor tbe tah
nm It was open to nll. ~ Wickens and Gram-
represented the college. There were six
wman br!;n from lh. village, and three from
Great Weldon, and two others o
"It very dangerous,” said Miss Sim-
‘mons mrwuﬁl} " Don't—don't you think they
arg very young for—for this sort of thing1"
“Young?! Good George! cried the general.

Still on Sale! ‘' THE BOYS’ REALM ” Football Guide,

“Young, madam?
matare age is required to enter & mh'
think I should look well in a tub?"

** But—""
“Pah ¥’ said the gencral. "I one or iwo
aro lost by drowsing, what doos it matter to

you of me, ma'am?
rst to get into dnﬂx.u}lviy

Do you think a man of
Do you

Wickens was the fi
oftor Dr. Wharton had started the race.
bored ono of the Great Weldon youthe, who, in
8 hit of anger, tried to Wi with
the rosult that both tubs overturned, as
hm nhnn-pmhe wero out of race. Gram-

o kept well in fmm till' near the end, when,
in Fis magernem, be rerbalanced himaclt, and
the mlhgnb;- mn.ﬁl the rllaxr. 'h'.-i.h was
finall; young Minger, of King's Tracey,
with 'a rod-beaded Thoy  from Grent. Weldo
second.

One event now followed another in rapid suc-
cession. 1t was useally King's Tracey sgainal
Groat_Weldon, and pow IM vwmry Jay with
one ul}-;a, now wld: the o

And no mhh rowed out ‘::i lool

ens away,

their ;»llu:: S sturtiug-point,

excitoment, ;Ewu had, ‘;odru, been only e

mering, ing- m:.

N (j!r:fklr“e:ud. the pistol, and lhty n-ent,

ittle M

red and yellow, the Kgng £l Tmcr.-:' wlom
“Oh, Jimmy, we're i for a licking this

time I said Wickens, * Weldon ean wipo rthe

carth with one lat. Good-bye! There they go!
‘Bay aun revoir but not goud-bye! Go :l,
tr:pplﬂl. there's Mh.mg o wait for!
Hawkins, if you love get & move on youl
To's to-day, tof naxt Sunday week, that you've

‘l'ul ath CHAPTER.
low Brendon Won—Qeneral lllrllr Puts
HFootin it
HERE was no doubt about which was to
be considered “Il: event of the day, The
crvwds had cheered lustily when t!mt'o
hts l’rhdec‘m:relml{s;la they cheered
tho b rnce. the .wlrnmm& mnlahu, the water-
pal but the cheor
was uuihmg to the roar nm went up when the
two champions made ok,

The Great Weldon :pwple, fluched with the
victory of their eight, g:;II]hd to their man;
K.ug‘ Trm was_not_ behindhand st yellin

ndot

King’s Tracey boa shrsks

ﬂumlvu hoarse. n the distant meadows
peaceful cows turned their heads and

wmdcrad serenely what it wn all about.

The exciterent was a 25 bed on the
lawn of the Manor House, Mm Bimmons waved
her pocket-bandkerchief, and said *' Dravo,
bravo!" in a weak euprano voics, General Burley
grasped the two arms of his cane-chair wil
excitemeont, while lhu Head sprang up and wont.
down to the edge of water to give Brendon
a cheor as ke ned

By George. the boy's pulling well!™ the
Head said.  ** Pulling well! He's & good man,
too, the other man—a vers man. It's &
good race, a eplendid race, Kitty, :hf

Kitty's cheeks were fuehed, her eyes were
hngm yith excitament.

Go it, Brendon!” she oried, st the top ol

her vaioe,
He heard her: sho was sure of il, and, being
sure, she flushed hotly.

=
.:r’mun.un [t

lsmmlh-hu:'uwu-lmul they
gu

But the
sortof a
[Mﬂ ht,

m..."|

ot to finish the u«.\ﬂ lqh. bold me, someone,
—
gy e i s

gallant effort. It began to draw up -qun -mh
the Great Weldon, which had passed rt.
more the two were level, once again Km
Tracey dropped behind, only to nuk- up
loss egain as the twe reached the

A long-eustained roar -n-m up from liw Ianl:.
aﬂmm«l ta nerve the rowers to do their very

t

It wes & really good rece, amd there was no
disgrace in lou"F it, for Great Weldon won by
a hnr« quurh:r n{n
done their Ilocst." eaid Mr. Minger—

A well done
a.‘ﬁe.- Bt we've s and thero's no
more ta eay about it. ”

And now at lest the great ovent of the day
hadmne—the;; dktn-'.[‘rmwuto
meat the pick of

Great W on. m‘y’rulled

out from hnnl-—Berlﬂn.
with his adversar Murﬂ,
finely-bailt youas fellow,

‘;Zh-':e in _for -mher licking this journey,"”

A 'ncﬁl -grown,

Min, *It ain’t in e
|hat Bren n <can heat that thero ik
Kiity icecream to slip_{rom

];l:nl: on to the general's leg. Iler heart was
S E|:u violently, her faco flushed, and she held

Crack ! went the starting-pistol, and simul-
taneously the Um houa shot away together. It
‘was a grand st

“ Well pullui nr, well pulled, Brendon!"
shouted the Hi
They went neck and neck, neither, n
, an inch before or buhud the other.

to draw awey from his apponent. “mm and

ago was tolling, and Gireat Weldon saw it, and

yelled louder nm. ever to make up for the

T:mmenm; silence that had fallen on King's
racey.

** Our man's done ! ruid Wickens disgusted!,
s din ¥,

Pul]mi muﬂ well, though, while
Preity well, you fathead! I'd like to sce
you pull like said Grammage,

It was King's Tracey's turn to rom nﬁpmnl
now, T e was unlsmg i spul e was
lems' out sl that there was in him. Every
moment the distance berween the two boafs
lessened.  Brendon was clear]
man in front. Bath

overhauling the
sea cuming,

“He can't last!” gaspod the Head, almost
dancing with cxcitement.  “1t's a o try!
The (ioy's & plucked 'un, by Georgel. But he
can

Kitty grasped his arm with a pressure that
would have made the Head wince if he had not
been so excited. Even the goneral had left his
chair, and was standing perilously near the
vrlfl'r s edge, craning his nhurl, thick nock.

Pr.;-—pmcy, be- carefull” screamed Miss
Bimmons. h, dear gencral, pray——"'

2d.

i':.amt gumu to pray,"” shouted the mmn.l.'

““What are my .-Inmg Everesti"’
“1 can't see, ted the Head, “but F'
mggl l.mnls uur m-.u is keeping it up. It

a posite bank s madly.excited crowd'”
of K.mg'u Tracey bo]lh“‘!l racijg slong, yelling

| they were red in t
The winning-post was h;n ais Only a fow'

jl.rdatn m};ﬂ':.u [i hmhwmnm and |
low athurst i1 every ounco:
ot ho Ead in ot P

Drandnn followed wuif
looked liko a &ml heat. !! wn mﬂlm ®"

kw inches of a dead-heat. some
moments aftor the race was uhuﬂy over did
coven the competitors themselves know which

liad won; snd then the name of the winner ran-
from mouth to mouth, and swelled into a roax
of triumph for King's Tracey.
R a Drnndun, Brendon! Fhree cheers for King's!

{7

Bech Gromt Weldon wern gond _spirtzzm
oncurh to give .m boy a hecs o3 b saited
King’s Tracoy Brnndnn got an
nhvntion thlt mado the blood tingle in hiy
checks.
#*Who won?" ssked the general,
b 4 Eur‘undor; sn;l the Hem'i swiling,
¥ inches, 1 should imagiue,
e gobral mas e
** Brendon, the son of thab—
e T T
L] low—on e
solf as fo cheer the fellow 7 | 078%™
** And he deserved it,” ssid the head warm]y.
* He deserved every good sportsman’s cheer f
Gb;'l;ﬂuunk, race h- rowed and won. et
suother
xhen ha Toadhl the. bosthous e Bath
¢lustcred round him, the F(:urﬂl _hung on the
h:::ge of lim éll:::hhand yelled bis name, Mr.
d:mln:«l mthm!mn“l e My Dilingie
And now the Head i
zizer from the lewn of the Manor Toue'lo
1 his v.hnqﬂmlnmns snd to give Brendon a
s!uks of the han

“K\Von pnmd nt yrm, Brendon,” he said.

ing’s Tracey oy boy ; ¥

paller the T ot 'of the Brefor us—fnh:nulvg

should zay, you have wrned ulll' earlior def

into a glorious nctws wauld l:he
ma m mn.h his purty

Il"l‘d out his comb and adjustsd

t the pmo of tissue plﬁer. ’l‘hen he nmd up
See nquoring

..;x""" that noise, Jamoson?™ ﬂle Head

mdh&mw, sir; I'm singing through a corb,”
“I bag anr pardon,” said the Fead politely,
“I thought ({ou wore in pain. Now, hurry,
Brendon, and get mtn _yuur clothes, and L'li
punt sou vver to thd 1
* This is fgo much 7 Jnnmon ‘whis
" Ovations, the applause of tho moltitude,
me bursting into song, znd now the
ha Head himself is going to punt him over to
lawn, whera he wil hobnob with the fukes
-ml :Im ustices of tho peace and Kitty. Lucky
r.hu:k they are makin,
‘ Link gher y sk g an awful lot of fuss
“8Bo do 1" nld Jameson, "l.f it
they would just feebly say ‘ Heat, bn‘.‘r‘l‘: :‘:
it would be over; but then I am not bonuhll 2
It was Brondon's duy of trivmph. The
punted him scross the river in full view nl the
entire school, md tho Head ted remarkabl
well—g fact that, perhzps, he was awars
And then, when he arrived on the other mdu.
Sir A came and shook hands with him, an
Miss Simmans shook banda with him au:f nlﬂ
it u;u v—;y clever of him.
ou did jolly well,” Kitty said, tter-
ctact vz, "1 Loy oo g 0 4 matier
‘ d-d all ﬂgh&," Brendon said. *
lean, T supposo T &, h fu thev are Spakide
e’ gh mau, too, that Bathurst.”
dAI.I e more honour and glory, ald chap,”
sai

? into silence for & moment. J’ it
them General Burhy wag t;lkmg “l‘e

as well as .any man,
'y well done mdend

%‘r’au& s
Brendon amiled, !'[a knew that the
was talking about him; and the genex:

nt
an, entirel i

unconsoious of Brendon's e
retu:umg that he was on :hﬁ‘:dge:l
t.iu: river at nIL h md.

Slr chec i‘!l)llld
hut whv:n 1 cama l:s:klfﬂl‘:.mln sober
moments, that this hn u l.lm lnn of one of the

greatast scoundrels 1d has nor ﬁeen
th;f son n{:bn“ abomi bse murdering il n:a
who i3 robbi

Fhrei food, the So ofer 0 title ehildron

The g-nou] pm:sed abraptly. For the first
timo he ©  Smscions of
Brendon's He can

m ht
the boy's whito fm and dn::fn T}eﬂ'm' =
wnrds froze on the elderly warrmr 's tangue.
’;.,J Jamaes, I didu't know ha was hrm- o
a8 taking tmr. his  handkerel

hief and
n;f_lnﬂll!g his brow. I hadn't the ‘faintest
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THE st CHAPTER,
The Quard’s Poril.

& was a misty, dismal evening in November
as Harry James, ﬂug!ﬂ’l’ ntern, and dinnor-

langhed James, taking the boy from his
miother's orios and dandling him on his knes,
- ¥ raseal is mw‘mi plumper
every day!"” he added, tickling the baby’s
cheek with the letter which he still beld in his

The next moment, with a childish langh,
<he boy snatched the paper frum his father's
hand, and ftung it from him, just as his mather
aimed & playful blow at him with his night-
gow.

Ybe wind caused Ly the fapping garment
caught the paper,avd carriedit tu thql‘a:r.--, the
nexs moment it would have beon burned 1o
ashes had not Harry James leaned forward and
snatched it from the flames; but quick though
he had been, part of the paper was already

dostroyed.
Putting the yeangster down, he unfoided the
i o , and held it up to the

basket in band, left Road, the
terminug of the Great Southern Railway,

on his homeward journey.
He was in a hurry, for his train had been de-
layed by a slight accident, and he was afraid thy
young wife, waiting for him at home, would be

auxious. L.

Light.
** The 10.45—ester—that's—Manchester—
to——ester is die— Quantity of explo
—— will be put into—d's van st Han
* WeL-Wisnze.”
_ He road aloud, scarce hearing his wife'

Presently he saw & pedestrian
the wxtramp pallor of whoss face, and the
of terror in lu‘sdau\;:?‘ n; huh'“m by, caused
James to slop au after him.

" didl so, the stranger halted, glanced
swiftly up and down the street, ere, retracing
is atops, be hostened after the guard, -
Wel,- my man, what can I do for you?

Junes suspiciously.

Are omployed on the Great Southern
Railway? |Es man. hB'“:" n?sd not
ask—I 3e0 you are, moment is of conse-
quence. ﬂ': -you yalue the lives of hundreds
give this letter into the hands of the superin-
tendent."” : t i

“ Why don’'t you deliver it yourself?” asked
James, " unwillig to receive so strange an

epistls. >

* Man, for Ileaven's sake don't hesitate; any
moment I may——"" .

The stranger censed :rcukn as & socond
man loomed through the fog, and Harry James,
with an ejaculation of alarin, stepped forward
to shield the doomed stranger.

ut ho wes too late. Ere his extended hand
could intercept the Talling bludgeon, it alighted
on tha-first comer's houd, wha, with a low, pain-
luden moaa, sank senseléas on the prvemat.

** You scoundrel---you have killed him ™" cried
the, guard, Aying at tho sssailant, but onl
to find himself from behind, and sinewy
ﬁnﬁrx grasping bis throat.
hold,

e next moment his attacker relaxed his
, a8, in answor 1o his ory for help, a police-
man’s whistle rang loud and shrill in the fog.

* Hallo, mate, what's up?”" cried u constable,
flashing the light of his bullseye over the
breathless and ponting guard.

* Hanged if 1 know ™ returned James.  It's
8 quecr go, aprhow. “That chap was about to

ive ma a letter when he was struck down from

hind,” he added, lockiuisl towai where he
had last seen the man who had so mysteriously
ressed him.

Then he starled, and rubbed his eyes. The
man bad disappoared !

The policeman looked quizzically at
“ Toon )2 0 gluss or two, huven't ye,
mate?” he grinned.

#u.d too much to drink in my life,”

* Naver
responded James indignantly. nyhow, this
doesn’t look as though I've been dr 2, he
added, Eoinling to the red, livid finger-marks
on his throat. . } )

‘The constable was obliged to admit it did not.
A search through the screets was instituted.
But already James's attackers, whoover they
might be, had got away.

e was_sbout to leave the spot, when =
drabbled piece of paper attracted his attention.
Remeinboring the letter the stranger had been
trying to give him when he was stricken down,
he slipped it into his pocket, thon, giving his
mame and address to the conatable, in case of
further developments, he hastoned homawards,

" What, Pollic, oMl girl, beon o bit anxious,
1 ied, as ho kissed the pale, anxions.
ing woman who sprang to the

** It was tho fog, lass, which
mo. or 1 should have bee: here an
ha go, besides a little bit of an adventure in
the street.” )

And ss Pollie James busticd about getting

i3 supper, he told her what had oceurred, tak-
ing care, however, to soften down the attack

lelayed
nr aj

upon nself.
1ie had been out all day, and was too hingry
4o think about anything until he had had a
ansh and eaten his supper. This done, he drew
hig chair up to the fire, and, li{hl-mk his pipe,
had just taken an * Evening News"™ from his
pocket, when he romembered the mysterions
of paper ha had picked up in the street.
sking it from his breast-pocket, he sproad it
E o];‘m upon his knee, and was about to pernse it
when his wife entered, carrying Toddles, their
bor, a bright youngster of two years, to

give his daddy his good-night kiss,
““Hallo, youngster! No one wonld think it
was bedtime to look at your bright eyes!”

£
**The 10.45, Harry—that is your train! What
does 1t mean? What can it mean?” she asked
anxiously. .

“T don't know, luss; but I must take it at
once to Mr, Headleigh. Perbaps it is only s
hoax, after all."”

But allhuug'h he tried to force a cheerful
laugh, his wifa rend all too plainly the anxiety
which consumed fim,

** Oh, Harry, if it should be Anarchists, and
they bave determined to blow up the train you

re on!" whispered.

** Anarchists, dear! What an_ absurd ides!
Those_pests to society are too wise lo strike
blow in the only country that will give them
shelter,” replied Harry, as, hastily rising a
kissing his wife and child, he loft the house,
and walked swiftly back to Manchester Road,

Mr. Headleigh had already gome homie, but
Harry James, obtaining a pas from the traffic-
manager on the strength of the charred piece
of paper, pregnant with evil, that he showed
him, fulluwrg the superintendent to this
suburban resi » where he arrived just as
that gentleman wag about to retire to bed.

Mr, Headleigh had had a long, tiring day,
and Harry Jamcs thought he seemed to_resont
being disturbed at that hour of the night, for
although ot first somewhat alarmed the
vague threat contained in broken message,

impressed by the o ng events which
accompanied its delivery to the guard, he,
after a fow minutes’ contemplation of the
mystorious  document, seemed inclined to
regard it as n hoax, and Harry James roturned
to town, almost sorry that #ad turned out
that bleak, cold, uncomfortable night for what
his superior evidently thought of little im-
portance.

. However, he had done the superintendent an
injustice, for as he approached the platform
from which the 10.45 siufted, he saw & number
of the company's polies stationed about the
train, and recognised several detectives moving
quietly amidst the crowd. ¥

Near his van, which, until Burchester was
reached, where the rear carriages would be
dropped, was in the centre of the train, he saw
the superintendent himself, who, as

and
hd

e ap-

proached, said in a_low voice:
*Well, James, it scems as if you have
stumbled upon a mare’s nest after all. At any

“elerical staff of the

IN THE NICK OF TIML.

A Tale of the Iron Road.
By REGINALD WRAY.

practical joke—the explosives have to be

on the way, probably st Hanloy Juuction.'
in ave not forgotten it, as you will find
when you get to Hanles,” was tha quict reply,
At that moment a messonger attached to the
station hastened up with a
i dent opened and

[!in

which the super
scanned closely. :
. As ho did so, Harry James noticed that the
incredulous, not to say scornful expression on
his face, gave place to & look of genuine
anxioty,
“1t's too
away. “ Hon
safety at n moment's notico? Here's
the threatened outrage, at any rute!”
Harry JJamea realised that the nesss Mr. Head-
leigh had recoived was somcthing out of the
on, when the fore-part of the train wae
ved out of the stalion, rn!umin} a fow

bad!” he muttered, as ha turned
w can I guarantee his Highnoss's
's reason for

heart would broak, stood on one side whilst the
arars deposited their load on the Hoor of the

van.
James glanced at the mother, unwilling for
the moment to close the duors upon the little
coffin. The weeping woman met his glancs
with one of tearful cal.
**Ob, do not take yet! Lot
longer by side of

. can go with -him to tlio
cemetery " ghe ¢ried appealingly to her com-
Panion.

"“You know, A

ma rel
my darling !

the

. e, it is impossible.
sisters will meet at Burchester, and al
urrangements are completed,” was the reply.

The next moment, in nnswer to a sign_from
the stationmastor, Harry James closed the
doors of his van, and the dignal ** Right away 1"
baving been given, the train moved off.

And as it did so, he glanced back theough his
window, and saw the weeping woman boing )
from the platform by the man whom sup-
posed to be her husband.

Tha pathotic incideut hod driven all thoughts
of the dangor which menaced him and the train
under his charge from his mind; but as the
express swept through the couatry with con-
ghnt]ygnﬂmm[ speed, he once more exam-
ined the few parcals, etc., he had taken in at
HN,I:_? Junction. "

ty
les an hour over the glsaming metala, with a
that at any moment an_explosion

minutes later with a hastily-prep saloon:
carrioge, which was hooked on next his van,
arcly was this done than a bandsom
oquipage dashed up alongside the platform,
fi aﬁsich stepped a tali, baughiy-looking in.
dividual whom Jsmes immediately recognised
ns probably ono of the most hated Eomenhlu
in &xro e, at that time on & qiaal:o ny
“ Goo

eavens, that warning was uine
oiter sll!” was his mutterod coriment, and as
bMr. Headleigh reappeared at that moment, and
bowed the distinguishod foreigner into the
saloon compartment, ho _know that his fore-
bodings were shared by his suporior.

As the train drew cul of Manchester Road,
Harry James carofully overhauled the parcels
and luggage in hi~ van.

For the most part they consisted of trunks,
gladstone-bngs, and other parcels, evidently
pasiongers’ luggage; besides, had not the warn.
ing message intimated that the dangerous load,
whatever it might be, would be put in on the
way t—probably at linnlcy Junction, for tha
was the only place beginning with ** Han'" at
which they stopped. after which the train
would be an expres to Burchester,

his van

THE 2nd CHAPTER.
Harry James's Pluck.
HEN the express slowed into IManley
Junetion, James saw from e
birdeage in tho rear of

that Mr. Headleigh had not been

il A number ica guardod
entrances and oxits of the station, whilst as the
train cama to rest alongside the platform, the
#uperintendent and a numnber of railway detec-
tives in private clothes stepped on to the plat-
form, (he latrer ranging thamselves sround the
saloon-curciage containing the foreign prince,
Thera waa a goodly pile of luggage on the
platform, but nothing at all likely to excite
suspicion. However, all wera subjected to a
close scrutiny, and James began to breathe
more freely, deeming it probable that the con-
t d iped to or

abandon their dastardly crime.

Prasently Harry saw two policemen posted
on eithor aide of the main entrance to the sta-
tion, draw respectiully on one side, as four
men, carrying & amali coffin, which! from its
size might have contained & child of about
twelva years of age, sppronched his van. Be-
hind them cam: a woeping woman, clad in
mourning, and leaning on the arm of a dark,
foreign-looking man.

Taking off his hat as ho passed the little
coffin, the stationmaster hastened to the centre

van. " . ® :
“You will have to take this coffin in with

rate, there is nothing suspicious in this pile of
Iuggge." ; you, guard,” he ordored.

“You forget, sir.” returned James, “that [ “'All right, sir,” assentod James willingly,
unless the whole affuir is a hoax—and people do | looking with sympathetic oves upon the dis-
not often ger half-atrangled by way of a l tracted mother, who, sobbing os though her
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may cecur which would hurl the train, a fear-
ful’ wreck, from the rails.

The pall had hoon left ‘upon the little coffin,
and, wondering the name orm child within it,

arry James stooped down and removed the
velvet covar.

As he did s0, he was surprised to find that it
bore no nameplate, and was made of tha com-
monest deal, ed _black i
fashion that riginal colour of the wood
showed in more places than ane.

‘Thia led him to a closer examination
coffin, and as he saw the roughly-morticed
edges, it fashed upon him that no practised
hand hnl.rnt this rough receptacle together.

The pall, which ‘was lving “where he had
dropped it on the floor,” was of the richost
material. How wea it that the child's coflin
should be of such rough material?

“*Ah, 1 have it! ere ia a crematory at
Burehester, and probably, as the coffin has to
be burnt, they did not go to the expense of a
good ono. Still, it seems srange that people
30 respectably dressed as that man and woman,
should stand for a few shillings st such & time.
Well, well, after all, what does it matter to the
poor chap? He cannot feel any slight, if
-nﬁ—m tended, snd—""
mldenly Jumes ceased spoaking, and large

drops of eold perspiration stood on his fore.
head, for from romewhere in the van came an
indistinet ticking, half drowned by the roar of
the swiftly-rushing train.
] e villains have succocdod
8 elockwork bomb con-
ed somewhere.in the van!'" he gnaped.  *
_His first impulse was to pull the communica-
tion-cord, jam down the brakes, and stop the
train.

But though tho ticking still resounded in his
ears, he hesitated w do so without furthes
proof, and with feverish haste flung himself
upon the pile of luggage, swiftly shifting boxes,
trunks, and b.sg rom ont side of the van to

lin,

in so careless a

the other, bending his ear over each, scarco
;{l;‘ipg to broathe as he listened for the ominous
icking,

But the last bag had
g Hoking wont on. sublued, but undiscovercd.

** Good heayens, this is awful! Where can it
be? I must Bad it, or the train is doomed 1"
cried distractedly.

Determined 16 run no further risk, he was
about to pull the communication-cord, when
his cyes fell upon the lirtle coffin at his feot.
In & moment he was on_his knees, his rar
pressod txghuy to its wooden lid.

Y ad tracked down the ominous sounda
they came from within that rough

been moved, and still

ing down his window, he looked out.

was just rushing by a small town,
beyond which & high embankment carried 1t
through a large wood. Ile would wait until
this was reaphed, then throw the false
coffin, ever which he had wasted so much sym-
pathy, from the van.

Bat even #s he made the resolve, the train
dashing at forty miles an hour through the
station, jumped some points with a jar that
sent the cofin sliding across the floor of the

van,

Trembling in avery limb, he stooped down to
seize the box. He hoticed with pallid cheeks
that the ticking had given place to a whirring
noise. In & moment he hn-!l’ raised the box in
bis arms, staggered with it to the door, and
Aung it out with all his strength. Even us he
did =0, a loud. deep, sullen roar filled the air,
a blmdin{ flash of flnme dazzled his eyes, then
it seemed as though some strong hand had
raised him in its grasp, and thrown him with
fearful force across the van, dashing him

i its wooden aside—then all was blank.

ie to himsell, the train was
still a mile or o from the s

x 3 in, ad not
blown the ¢arriages off the metals, and conge-
quently, save for several passengers cut by
broken glass, none wore injured,

* As to the perpetrators of the crime, they
were never séen again, and, though every sca-
port was watched, made good their escupe.

THE FND.

Printed and published weekly by the Propristorsat 23, Bvrs::rl! Strest, Loodon, England.  Subscription, 7o per aanum.  Registered for

transmisson
tions for the Editor should be addressed—* The Editor, Tuz Bors' Beaty, 23, Bouveris

Btresi, London, K.0.”

to Canada at Magazine Postage Ratos  Baturday, August 29th, 1908,




Instructlve Football Articles.

(224)

The Boys’ Realm.

FOOTBALL GLUBS WITH STRANGE HISTORIES.

Curious Points You May Not Know About Favourite Teams.

AN
a“vgbﬂ
_.fo_(;.fsﬂ s

By LINHSMAN., The Great ¥Football Hxpext.

It would be straining the
poing indeed to say that the
club_is 8s strong now as of yore.
1t is wot. It probably never
will be as strong again as it was
when the a\rahl,unl thing in the
\wrld happ leaving fol-

vwn of l;nulbul d.

at the Oval, when * The Team
of Al tho Talents™ was con.
sidered to be ths finest in tho
kingdom, and t

vollect the proudest
roud  Presion  cannot
hava forgoiten how the Corin.
L}:mlu Iwu: the Deepdale team

als 1o 0 at Richmond,
When q”mmn were considered
ba invincible. The Corin-

rhuuu fairly ran away with that
gamo.
As recently auu 1904 they ad-
mmmauﬂ anothor shoek fo the
In tha Sheriff of
Lnnduna Shield (Dewar Shield)
match of that year, played at
Queen's Club, Js-y bnt Bury,
supposed to be
of the yonr. Ivy 10
3. The Corinthians' ndc- for
that match was com of five
Cambridge Blues, five Oxford
Blues, and one Old Reptonian
(G. 8. Harris).
Spuk ; o{ ‘muhur clubs
reming cen’s Park
the gn-nt.ut ol nll weh.u clu

Tottenham MHotspur F.0. was lahro.-

of -nnuul;.ltln youths who held their meet

havy

OOTBALL clubs with stranj lgo hlatorlas'
There are any number of them, botl
of aneient and recent date. Thm- m
zcarcely n clul
as not some romark:
vulh it. and tho gams growing and growing
a0 rapidly—clubs spring up like mushrooms in
the night, or dio out through dissension or
decay ; or, worse than all, Ihruugh the a El'h,
of spectators—that it must a  wonderful
club, d, that has nnthmg strange con-
moml with it.
Let us take

T

V i a elub composed exclu-
ively of am:y and public school boys. It
was Iormed by ‘the mmrg; and influencoe of
N. L. Jackson, in 1 During tho season
1882-3 the club played many games, whilst in
the succerding season only threc matches woro
played. Strange caough. In the scason 1884.5
the amateurs showed the truc stuff they were
made of, and the quality of their forwards
has since become a household wore

fnmou amatsur elub
ch thal trange in

B ﬁlm:a

£

days, en impossible condition, and they were
forced to
Sssk new gquarters,
settling down upon tho now famous Bank
Street piteh at (]
club frequently h
drifting into bankruptcy, it was reconstruct
through tho generosity of Eva woll-wishers, to
finally find a true . avies,
ocome the power in the land “that we
know to-day.
rth End hn & strange history.
were pioneers in tho introduction of the
The club w;

larer. o
o A
o

pay ils way.
Rugby game they played then.
ey did not play Soccer until 18801, and
oung Preston club wers then licked by
amous Blackburn Rovers by 16 1s to 0.
Hn! they did not nder in the slough for
ung. Such.progress did they make, that lator
on, during the progress of six ﬂ\lmllk they
won 204 ‘matohes and lost only 33, scoring
1,502 goals to 385.
The Liverpaol Olub

has a strange history. It was formed owing
to the split betwecen Everton and Mr. John
Houlding, the owner of the Anfield Road
ground. They could nol agree as to ths mm.
I‘.ﬂ'rton removed to the Ilnw famous
Goodison Park, and Mr. Houldin, Jucldnd
then to start an opposition c.-lu 'fh. Liver-

tha

pool team were composed entirely of Seots.
men. Fino football was played, but patron.
age was small, degrees their roputation

5,’“" and crowds

the League, but onurocl the Becond Dmnnn
in tha socond yoar of their oxistonco,

In the Second Division they laughed at oppo-
aition, and won the champions anyhow, not
losing ono of their twenty-eight games, and
seoring 50 pointa out of a possible 56. Their
ﬁm experience of *“top' league football was

| scientific play. What may bo regarded as 1
| first genvine  International game betweel
Fngland and Scotland was played in 1872, n-d
Qnun: Park provided the wholo Scottish
eam. For i:-r- the club was iovincible.
Thay played the game for seven seasons with-
out having p goal scored against them, and
were hnnn in the final for the Euglu.h—lha
Football Assaciation Challenge Cup.

M ¢ Uni have & curicus history.
In the carly days, when tho club was known
as_Newton Heath, the tcam was composed
print pnllr of Welshmen. They had a team
ugh to make its way Ewico into the
t l‘)n mnn of the League. ‘They retablished
a rocord by ting the '.\'olven by 10 goals to
1. But the strain of first-class football was too

rest, and back they sank into the Second

ivision. The owners of the ground they
played on domanded that they should thray
their ground opon free to the public on match

an stol
by & band 'I'l-o history of Quoon's Paik
a8e | may Simont be se e be
history of Scoltish football.
The elub started the game in
Scotland. Through its init n
he.
was formed. It was the fiest club to \l»vehp gated again.

They finished last, and wero rele-
0 ‘Their most sonsational foat was
the winning of

the Socond Leagus Champlonship

1004-5, and the First Lea, Chy hi
STIWES the Fhipiny man Craipioniiy
derful achievemont,

Sheffield United have & rom.rhhl-'h
lha (}u[rhe

2 ul what a
since in that famous
0 covoted trophy in
and again_in Never will the
titanio struggle mtm[ Iutl with Liverpool for
the settlement of their semi-final in the soason

be forgotten. Tho teams first met at
Nottingham. where Nesdham kicked a much-
needed equalising goal. Then they met st
Bolton, in one of the most l-xtrmrdlnnr gamos
on record.  Liverpool had practically won
within a few minutes of the nll'll whan they

Thoe clnb was formed in 1889,
that year the team was thrn.llmd b
Wanderers by 13 goals
record the club has put u,
(ng fight! They wm vi.
1

had scored & goals to 2. Then Priest, of

Sheffield, scored two remarkable goals, o
equalising the score. e teams met next at
Fallowficld, when the crowd, emcroaching on

lho ﬁeld of play, caused the game to be
cd. When they met for the third time
le Dc- om United wers ined to beat

in the final, o Shefficld club won by a single
goal to nil

What could be more quaint than the history
of Tottenham Hotspur in the South—a club
started a band of enthusiastic youths, who
held their committes mectings undorneath a
lnmp-post ? made thoir own goal
and touchliny Rags, and they played
Tottenham Marshes with an enthusiasm !Ime
ensurod success, The great future of the club
oreshadowed in the season 1 , when &
move waa made to the ground in Northumber.
land Park, and a gate demnanded of their fol-
lowers, The club rogressod. Their present
splendid enclosuro is too well known for refor-
once to be made to it here, and Tottenham's
sensational win in tho Lup final in 1901
‘Westored something of the yanished prostige of
the South.

Portsmouth, like other and lator clubs that
have risen to fame—Chelsca, for instance—did
not start in & humble way, rising to fame h
degrees. It was a great ¢lub whon it start
In fact, it was mado as Chelrea v: made.
fine secured, a fine tcam scquired,
and admission granted ammedlalely to the
Southern Leaguo.

fa1ei2’
HANCHED

} In its oarly days Manchoster United F.0.
frequently had the balliffe in. .

LORD KINNAIRD,
HF. distinguished gentleman who holds
[l President of the Football
has  been prominently
football * since  his
;nulh. “‘hll.lt .'u T y College, Cambrid,
in his early years, he muk a lange sharo in the
movement which ultimately resulied in the
of the game. In
the course of his active foutball career, Lord
Kmn-ml laysd in mearly every position on
eld, |P goalkeepor to forwa d ro-
em\erl & winoer's merdal o luss than five times
in the great Cup

inal.
wag born on Februa:

Kinnair 16th,

1847, and when twenty vears of age became
eaptain of the Ktoa Clab at Cambridge. In
ame vear he ployed for tho celbrated

t
Wanderers E.C., which hail already begun (o
make ite gquality felt amougst the London clubs
of that periord,

e was undoubiedly one of the most
brilliant footballers of his day, and though he
hos long sinee pnsmd the age’ when active par-
ticipation in tie game is possi he bas cver

rial a w- m spot in his rt for the
great game he played so bril tly in his
younger days.

At the age of twenty-one Lord Kinnaird was
elected to ihe  co ce of the Football
Associ e has served faithfully
5 ever sinee. He became treasurer

1877, and was elected president
189, when he finally gave up
in the gam

ing active

e %
* THE MEN WHO GOVERN FOOTBALL. |
3 Brief Biographies of Famous F.A. Councillors. :E
B R

Lord Kinnaird has ever Feen unceasing in his
afforts to foster and promote a love of the
g{mt grame amongst youths and young men.

any of the reforms which have been intro-
duged into the game from time to time may
be directly attributed to him. He m]jsn that
Britaie can only retain her position
amongst the nations whilst her sons Iou manly
sports. and that it is to iho healthy, cf
minded athletic young mon that the country
must look in the time of her nced.

Mr. ©. CRUMP,

Another gentleman ~vho iaa the wellare of
football at is Mr. rump, who is a
vice-prosident of the Football Association. He
was  born_at  Kingsland, Leominster, in
December 1640, and Arst became a member of
the committee of the Football Association in

In 1886 ke was vaised to the office of

vice-president.  Like Kinnaird, Mr.
Crump has himself been a clever plager in his
younm:r d-;n Ile was a member and First
c Stafford Road W, Club
l“olvurb.mpamni which was established in
I who know him admire his kindly

nnd marlc'oui character, and ise that no
one is more anxious 10 promote the causo of
football than he. It is hia great desire to pre.
vent tha occurrence of ansthing vrlm:h mll
bring the name of football into bad odow
Mr. J, 0. CLEGG.

T man of the Football Association,
Mr. "4, has accomplished o great deal
of good work on behalf of the game g his

torm of office, which dates from 1890. He has
been & member of :ho commitiee of the F.A.
since 1836 r. Clegg posssses a_ marvellous
administrative -bnhl; and he is & most
valuable membor of the council of the F.A.
Like his confreres on the committes, ho has
himsolf been a player of no mean ability
in days gone by. He played in tho first
match between I.xuglunrl and Scotland. and in
the cacliest matches between and
London and Shefliell and Gl

time for the 100 yards buing ten se
holds no loss than 120 prizes for run

Mr. F.J. WALL.

Exactly how much Mr. F.
for fouthall is hanl to Certainly he has
been ono of the best fri s the game has
ever had.  Ho was born in the year lﬂ,
From 1876 to 1838 he was a
member and honorary secretary to the
EC. a well-known South London club.
1881 he was elecied to the membership of the
London Association Committes, 1
vice-president of- |Iut inatitut
feen years ago. lo lnegely assisted in the or.
ganisation of the Referees Association, and was
alwo its Brat president. The aim of this lasoma
tion wns to see that all reforses were properl.
registerad, und its work has been nplondlrll_r
earried out.

Mr. Wall now mug}u the honoured position
of scerctuey to the ball Association, und
still works his_hardest to promole the welfare
of the great winter sport.

J. Wall has done

In & recent interview Mr. Wall told iho |

writer how much ho 1egretted the fact that the
Amateur F.A. has been formed. o pointed
out that the parent associatio

is s prominently ronn: 1,
for the split, and ho
Football Astociation luad o far larg
of amatenr clubs under its direct ju
gnn the newly-formed-and so-called Amlkeur

A

From what Mr. Wall said, it is evident that
he is deeply gnev«l over the secession of tho
clubs form: the A.F.A., bocausc he realises
that the t \!oi.'n not make for the highest
interests of the gamo. hmg that brings
discredit upon or lors. rogress of the
great pustime, Prachaee L very closcly.
Mr. W. PICKFORD,

There is no sounder authority on all football
matters than Mr. W. Pickford, who is a vice.
president of the Footbuil Association. His
articles on the'rmal game are always miuch

phpmmled and many a referce and player

0 has been d!.ll'«*n[ty over & knotty point
in connecticr the rules, has had

n ol
the matter olucuh!ed bv this kindly ‘and ever
cmﬁ-mm gentloman,
',

Pickford representa dle }llmpﬂum
tion.  Much of hi given to
Jiting aniicles o ntball tonics, Hig reeslty

lsbours ever fding o ready market,
Pmbcbly he hus no suporior in this branch of
Mr, Plck[cml is (ni!n s member of the

Mr. J. J. BENTLEY.
Me. J. J. Nentlay played his first game of
football nt Turton, Lancashire, his native
ilace.  Ho was thew thirteen years of age.
r. Bentley was afterwanls emplu:ed in t he
oody’ department of the L. & N.
lkwllnn and thon as an .Iﬂ‘ullhfunl in ll'mt
town, Prascally be became secretary of Bolton

Wanderers F.C., t he rolinguished on
Deing umx-mrml u' itor of the * Athletic
Nowe "

He become o meomber of the Lancashire

Aasociation in 1886, «nd of the F.A. Uounul
in e is now a umpm:d«nt of tl
Intter body. In days y he freg cu-nrlg
acted as referes in ¢! J{

been o most hard v\‘urk('r

e ional winter pastime, and

Lav ilone a great deal to the game pure
and free [rom the many abuses to wi all

sports ar2 liuble.

Please tell your Chums about our Grand New Stories, and oblige—Your Editor.
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'I'HI st Ollmll " He is

coming_te sco you this morning,
rford’s Last Chance. pa,” broke in Dou hunxadlv “Why not
uj a time Barford Nomads it over with hi
Beld (bt Beads hign i the fomball | "+ Cormng to e mer
world Like Julius of old, the, *Yes. I—I believe that is his ring.”
came, they saw, they conquer And Dora made her escape fmm room.

Upon a day which mil never bc forgotten st It was, indeed, Dick who shown
80 long ‘us it n-e [y lmm they carried | into the prasem-c of the pnmdml of the Bar-
he Eoglish brought it hwme to lwd F t Cl
l‘arford amidst a d..ma:r of hurrahing that Mr. Melthorpe had more than s sus
almost drowucd the blare of the brass band. Ic!rm uf the l!rarhmml ﬁm was m’o
it O Lucifer, 8on of the Morning, how art tween his daughter' and b
thou fallen {rom they lugh estate! Dorrian, and za the ma.ns pass:mn
"hat was bmu Bs Russell put it; Russell | was not what he conai for his
bein, tical best [ son-in:law, he had fallen into t}n hlhllﬂ?.!

as the
try had rowning upon _Di
mn-f 'I'lfht thal. the %oﬂb -coun ry ad ever young Tallow umicrnund m"ei, et o .

rs, in more homely English, declared | 82 well give up his pnmm- Bt once,
that the tean bad run to seed, ur that dry rot | Dick, er. appeared to bo quite undis-
d oot In. turb-diwt nt’s frowns, and be went
%ﬂmlhmy was the fer, that was ccrtam m- hn way -zth & callnees that Mr. Melthorpe
,, alfter being ound
ol B gy ‘o Prow pesmemnes ol | o Shttheros iad kave et this fnier
en.l like .the famous Raven's un- | Yicw must come sconer or hur, and hu had
3 - di up his mind that when come, tlu
hlu m, Taster, in the cool gentleman h crushed o
g . about, not enly ﬁ “g“ o

lhq Ahn.mhmd all bops of i
the League, but it seemed 'donbiful- whether
they would retain a pluce in {he First Division

b

" 4nd if we go down into the Second it will
brosk my hoarg ames Melthorpe,
tho prandent of Uie slub, and the most en

words had put new idess i tx
bris head, and it occarred €5 him that it woul,
be us well to bo careful -in dealing with the
man who could, if he chose—acconding 10
Dora’s  opinion—extricate Barford ~Nomads
from the slough of despond into which they
had fallen.

thusiastic votary of the great game in Barford ; And, regarding Dick in_that new light, ha
srminatlo votary of ihe erest game in Barlurd ; | ) truck 23,he looked at bim by the splendid
physique of young man, his athletic framo,

supple .d rlm eyes.
;mer.m; of ian was moro

It's a de deal due to lum% Macdunlloi, our
centre-forward, of course. d.vd X skipper o e
oy ¢ andle the teams ue be did We wast [ vl A e had, intended it 1o be, and he

“We want a r ceatre than T-rm.el" "',gm D to ’n‘:‘ih 'bl;' courtesy
observed Dora Melthorpe tl P nhnll i belsere, you hh"!"“ some ides of my object

the club goes o as at presant, "

Uirowm out, of tho Fiest Division." in “u'“" sin," said Dick cheerfully.
Dora spoke of the Barford Nomads a3 * we,"”

for she was one

nud the other, n little
douhc. cheerved blw—ﬁ:e

o1 beliove I bave
grimly. Pl
ou have, lw
attachment that has grown up between Mis:
Mauherpemd mynlr continuad Diek ; "}uur
kindness, Mr. Mc]lhorpn, leads me io bom that
you will ot a‘eim sour ssnction to an en-
Bagemont—""

*1 am sorry for that, Mr. Doriran, Tf yoa
had spoken carlier, 1 should have given Fou
on answer which would have prevented your
ectertaining false hopes. As o matier of Tact,

r. Estcourt, whom qu probably know as
onc of the dircctors of Barford Nomads, hus
asked me the same yuestion, and 1 have given
him uu- full aud Iu-ur:? approval.

Mr. Melthorpe consilered this a dmehnr. but
Dick did not seem (o be kuocked i cocked
Iml, us the elder ‘h ontleman had u| pi 5

*Perlinps Miss delthorpe would like to bu
consulted in the matter,” Dick
softly as the cooing- -dove,
pul’n:ancﬁ—'

My daughter will chey my cominaunds, sir,”
snid Mr. Mplﬂmrpe stifly ; ~* pray let us drop
the subject
. “ina E:m}::mt sir,” said D:{kcalmly. IF

whether 1t i m; ition, of ol

that you find an ohisctign tar" T
“Your position, Mr. Dorriun, is not exactly
that which 1 shonld e.xgect. m my m in-law.'”

1 am a young man o
am aot 30 badly, aif, nnd’l g, 1 shiould
be happy to satisfy yo

Mr. Melthorpe wured his hand.

“ It is not necessary, sir. I approve of Mr.
Esteourt’s suit, and I do not approve of 8,
and I conceive that l,hnt :loo« the sehject.
Plosse do not rise: there is another matter of
more importance that 1 al\onld hke to discuss
wnh you while we are together.

lnkﬁe;:il .

Dicl not look particularly d.nﬂ:
5riup- be d:d pot _consider the $ubject m

finitel, as Mr. Melthorpe <id. He
knew 1 h hul Dora upon his side, and
that counted for much—rvery much.

““1 wish to speak to you ss a footballer, and
as & Bu’fu!d man,” the elder gentleman "went
on, his mahner mi

- SJ:. may have a

“Instead of being noarly at the top, ns
we should be at |lu: time in the scasos, wo
are praci v at the hal!um, Mr. Mnlmnrp!
continued ; he end of the season is at hand,
and there are only s few more matches to he
played, and lhu ml\ decide mir fate. If the
team bucks up a something worthy of
its old fame, we ahnll ieop in Lh! lﬁm Division.
If thiogs go on as they ha ing_for
some time, we shall be sent do-rn s a Bnr\-
ford man you !eel the position, of course,”

"Of course,” assented Dick.
“1 want your opinion, Mr. Damm. What
do you think of cur prospects'

*'You haven't any,” said Dick calmly.

dee) ]

and sho identified hersclf with the olib of
which hef father was prosideni. No onc more
keenly rejoiced at its victories, or mourned ils
defeats, than a Melthorpo.

Her father nmid:d.

" Where are we to find him, Deral”’

** There is 8 man in Barford who is exactly
fitted for the place,” snid Dora, her dark eyes
turning the carpel ns il to study its
pattern very au.cm.walv, while o faint flugh of
wlwmr mh;vfﬁer fair chsuled ol

t Mr, Mel rpow--lm leeply ocoupied
to nou« trmal rlunﬂ ike that.
“ Whom do mun. Dora?” he exclaj
?.:‘3" iy (o T hoeron o Bar '\fv
jor l., l ave to m
-:r-i'I of the neck and chuck him into the

Dora. lat ughed, s sweet silvery laugh.

et | donl» think such benm munru would
be peeded, dad,” she said merrily ; hvz

T e wemied thas be. wenkd. b be’ willing an

tmrwhuu_p'l\thBufmchmldaal you

ke
"mplgsu i exclaimed Mr.

the colour in
nt is Dick Dorrian.”

|r|.||

nmc?‘"

* Hom, " said Mr. Melthorpa Limg t-
fully. :l know young Derrian’s (ovllull e
deal admired, but I have never looked at

ﬁm in that light before. ides, what in-
ducsment woul have to sign on for Bar-
ford Nomads1™

“Ho might do it to—to please me,"” said

Dara demurel;
*Oh, he

Tarrant scowled blackly; Dul 1
the exit, and he had n

—might ke, miss? It appears

he referse’
0 resource but to oboy, and to lvave tho fla

s finger was sternly pﬂln!ln‘ to |

to mew—""

Still on Sale !
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“You_think wo shall be dngrnded ia the
ndknl:munn?'

wa must pot!" exclaimed Mr. Mel-
thorpe excitedly. * I shall leave no stone un-
turned to prevent such a catastrophe.”

“1 don't see ho are to prnwnl- it,”

** What would you advisat
“ Do you really want my advice?”
“* Certainly, or I should not ask for it."
“* Well, you can have it, for what it is worth,
Your captuin is weak-k \e«l—moul.lv. 1 meean,
not. ally. He ca hls men_ir
hasd ¥our wingers ey dv:\
neas that is unsportminaniike md
sucoess. I've watched nearly every Loaguo
match played by the Nomads, and it's always
the rame old tale. er will shoot for
oal instead of passing, or head the hnl] just
§or Aufl. Your halves want bucking up By &
explain who knows his businoss and wnl stand
no nonsense. As for your present e, T
would undertoke to make a wooden ono d’m:c
won'id hln just ns much good between the posts.”
he of

g3

T man grinne

“1 sco ‘Im you_ Imow all about it,"” hc o
marked. * My opinion iz very much the same
n« surs, We wanl a strong maa- o take them

and, and lick them iuto shape.”.
. hate just what vou wanb, and if you get
n. ou may savo Barford Nomads from coming
fsastul cropror sot.”
r. Dorrian, I have a proposition to make
said Mr. Melthorps, leaning forward
in ﬂ"s uhair.
Dick chuckled inwardly, guessing what was
coming, but outwardly he was na grave as o

§ llull be glad to heat it, sir.”
Will rou !mn on fur Barford Nomads for

the ‘r':;l oi
" begmm

Ko thmk honghiful.
- 1 oW are
M d‘!&'m:p! h.suty

Bick mado a gesture.

‘* That, eir, would be s matter of the most

trivial Im;lurllnuc to me,“ he said. I have -

the honour of Barford as much at heart as you

ave.
Mr, Melthorpe drew a broath of reliaf.
“You il sign on 7" ho saked,
“ What ¥OU Want me fur’
“To do what you have just indicated a
Melthorpe * raplied- "Yunr
football Teputation is wel }nown to me, o
but for other mrnum.;u -1 lhoﬂld'
certainly have approsched you I:nfarn -upon
\.I-ul subject. I have, bendu. bad the opuunn
judgment in footl matters
llnzu!nrl: -pcurﬂ »—Dick grinned; he hww
““and so, Mr. Dorrian, if you
lrw w:llms lov join the Nomads for
ma ndur of the scason you shall have a free

ro the directors nf ycmr opinion 1

“I have not the least doubt of |nﬂnncm¢
them. All of us, in l'm:!, aro rcady to grasp
at & straw to save us, like drowning men,

“I hope I shall prove more subs! ial than
a straw,” said Dick, with a smile. n spite
of my natural modesty, 1 think it is possible
that=l n prove to be the plank upon which
Barford Nomads may foat ufal_y into the calm
waters of the First Division.”

“Ha, ha, very Then it is settled 2"

“Not quite. “Are you not of opimion, Mr.

thorpe, that ono good turn deserves
enother ™ 3

‘" Assuredly ; and anything I can do—""

*In the ofher matter we Levs discussed,
sir, T ask for nathing bul a fair field and no
fayour. Surcly that is not much to ask.”

Mr. Mahherpu hemmed and hawed.

nsent,

of Misa Melthorne,” Dish wans. on swifely
a sportsman, you will admit that to be -
I‘ air demand. Eneouraged by the hope of yor

kivdness, 1 should inspiro the Nomads w:lh n 2

zest, sir, that—
Mr. Mn!iﬂmrpu alapped his knee, #nd his

eyes sparkled.
“1f you succoed, Dorrian, s0 be it be ex-
claimed.  “Mind, 'a fair field and 1o favour,

to take your own chanoe, and only if Barford
Nomads remain in the Pirst Divition ai the

o season. I you fail, yom withdeaw
Four suit.”

“I can't promise that, sir. Let us say, if
I fail, matters remain on I.holr present foot-
mg." said Dick. “1I lovo Misa Mnmmrpn, and
it would be absurd to promise to stop lunng

r, when T know it to ,be impossibla,
he went on confi Iy, ' 1 shall not fail. Gm:
ms a free hand, I le bring the N

h.

‘' You shall have it.”

And then and thers the two fell into a deep
discussion of the coming campaign, and when
they parted it was very amicably, -,u; B
haarly handshake.

ra was waiting for Dick under the tr@n
near gate.
& Tl'llzﬂ buoyant look on his face made hors
rights

Dick umckll explained the torms upon vahxch

Mr. 'Mn)thnrpn was williog to allow an engsge-

& It's o8 d ss his consent, Dau,' said
Dick. *With you, dear, as the
auccess, 1 shall wnrl« like & giant, and vml shlll
soo tho Nomads stagger humanity yet 1"

“1 hope so, Dick; but the tcam is in very
denp water nnw." uw girl said.

"I shal them out of it,” said Dick
r."oeerl'u]lv “er till 1 %eh my grip, that's
all! Thero's the material for splendid team
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Hu-u, once they are licked into shape sgain.
Many of them are the same fellows that earried
off the Cup. Don't be unensy, Dora. With
fair play I Jh.il pull it off."
Dut there was one man who, when he heard

* of the arrangemont that had been made be-

/

* olub had

twoon the president and Dick
wardly swore that Dick never should ** pul
o&" That was Lawronco Estoourt. And
not fair play, but foul, that the young
iombni!.or lm! to louk for at his hands.

THE 2nd OHAPTER.
A Fos at Work.

MONG his fellow-directors, Mr. Mel-
torpe found littla op{msmon ‘tohis
plan of signing on Dick Dorrian, and
giving him & frea hand with the feam.

Dick's superb footer was a proverb in Bar-
ford, and many sn ardent su}:purnr of the
expressed an opinion that the Leaguo
matches would have gane ifferently if he
been in the Nomads' toam. The
wore ready to welcome him with open arms,
with tho exception of Lawrenco Estcourt.
he, seeing that . Me. Molthorpe's mind was
made up, and wishing to keop in the presi-
dont's good graces for his own reasons, di
not oppose the proposition openly.

With a friendly confidence, Mz, Melthorpe
told Esteourt uf the terms upou which Dick
bad a;rluocll to join. the Numl.d; ;::r that
ssasan, itele guossin is com-
munication rowsed in %hu mind of the listencr.

“A fair feld and mo favour!" muttered
Bulmurl when bo left the: morchaat, l.

his black mous tache angrily. "I kno
that means. 'Dou js in lovo with the hand-
some scamp, and if it is loft to her she will
accept him instantly. T believe that old fool
knows it as well as 1f the Nomads keep
in the Ejrst Division of the Leaguo, then my

m in that direction is gone. Fortunately,
ition in Barford places power in my

h at the sume time that it raises me above
i Nomul: ahall end up in
|1|'= 3 oan contrive

iﬁ and I bhmk l nlnt Ah, good-morning,
isa Melthorpe !"" he said, aloud, stopping and
raising his hat. have just seen your Inther,
and be bas quits raised my hopes of Barford's
future. Hl i

“as Te is the best
produced, or all

for that matter !

Dora’s manner was decisive, for she detected

the lurking disdain of the other's manner, and

-Im meant to let Estcourt sce what het opinjon
Dorrinn was,

"Oh I don't know!" protested Estcouct.

“We had some vory good material in the
team, Misa Melthorpe.
“Nothing liko Dmk Dorrian !™ said Dora.

Fateourt siniled.
" He is th' lo have lmh n champion,”
it, that you isve
that Dnrrlux vull aucoemi. in pulling Barford
out of tho fire?"

pe 50," Dora fervently.
Estoourt bit his lip.
e girl od on. The director continued

his wa
stri

rows drawn together in a
t fmo. and a wicked ghint in his eyes,
e shall see | he muttered.
Estoourt soldom missed being on the Dar-
Ianl ground when the team was practising.
d a curiosity to see how the men were
vgmg undur their now loadership.
illain s bo wes at heart, he was & keen
footballer, and he felt an mvull:nllr! admira-
tion of the new oaptain and his mothods.

The Nomads, who were proud of Dick as a
Edh'-h‘l’ﬂmlnﬂw!ﬂ of Nomads wers
Barford mon—had given him & warm weleome,
and thers was no sign of professional jenlousy
excopt in ono instance.

previous skipper, Tarrsnt, had not
taken kindly to the mew ragime, nnd though
he uppranui hu dulnlu of the new-comer, it
was easily to be seen %0 keen an observor
as_Lewrenco &lcourt.

Dick was centro-forward, that being the post
where he felt himself nmn'eoc and whers
Tarrant had been weakest. Tarrant was s
fair winger, and Dick was giviog him s trial
as inside-left.

After watohing the practice, Ritcourt came
to the cannlmxun that thers ady new
life in the_te: and shat d| chance
of beating i phvala Tar Fivse Tomiords, chanco
wu by no means so alight as it had once

Sooﬂ. that fellow bas made a change!” he
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greatly taken with this now

einlmm-d aloud. And s voice at his elbow

npht Esweourt, T ™ r.glu in in-
sisti g him a freo 300
a ?am nonﬁdeul that he vnll n\'- um- baenn
yet.

Esteourt turncd to confront Mr. Melthorpe,
who was watching she practice eagerly. Dora
e by hia side, Tnoking towards Dick IJnrrl;:i

o was very handsome in the Barford
and whito.
“It looks like it,"" assented Estcourt. *‘[Let

me s00. Wo have two more games to play, the
first of thom Lemoreow.  We o aflod
to lose either of them, or tho bal
xgnnat us. Do you think Dorrian hu hld ths
long enough in hand te render our
vlmnry to-morrow a cert I
“I hopo so—I hope so,” said Mr. Mel
thorps; while Dora’s :i]vur! voice chimed in:
“I am suro of it, Mr. Estcourt.”™
“If you are sure o[ Miss Melthorpe, I
have no further doubts, id Esteourt, with a
smile. “I admit it loubi like it bu Jme. But
Redburn Rovees are a strong tes .
“Yes,” said Mr. Melthorpe, l.nx)muly oy
shall watch the match with mxlot Of course,
you will be there, Mr. E
*Of course,” said Estcourt, ith a poculiar
smile, 1 ahall bo as keenly interested 8s you.
I notice Tarrant ia playing insidelefe. ~Ho
seems to be a succoss there.”
i Yil. he certainly does.”
fter the prn:hc- was over, and the men lud
do md theic  ordinary attire, Lawren
walked homeward wlth A'oe'l ann.nt
lwm ho was on fries ‘y
l take it that yvndun‘t eel 8o wnmd up
in that new ch-p as the rest, Tarrant?"
Estcourt romatr!

to.” {
Ne:lhn do ‘L. Melthorpe
u.i, it was no good my

suying ln:ﬂllng was as anpoyed as you
ware, though. I wish we could think of some
means of chunklng him WL

T?rnnl |?‘°L s ‘Id lm sﬂl

A% never knew you l. iko that Ahnut n )]r
Esteourt.” course,

rmlm-cd"' nnd the director,
hie voice castiously. * He.wouldn't
ha thn rst puppy that has got lmre by sticking
himself in where he wasn't wantc
Turrl.ln start
i1 don’t understand ——*

[ coures, this is" in strict confidence,

Tnmnt" ¢

5 “'ell tu bo qunls plain, [ want Dorrian put
out. rather lose the two matches, and cur
lace in the Kirst Division with them, than jot
n for Burford. I want you to help me to

Ighd enough; but what can I do?"
Rexdburn Ruvcu to-morrow '

Wi on. thatir ven: srods Toras wsi
e thinks we chall pull it off
“I don't want you to pull it off. 1 have a

twenty-pound nole for thu man who fouls Dick
r:m in the metch to-morrow, and loscs the
game !
Tarrant turned deadl; pale.
Cou mean that, sie?
“Certainly. 1 havo a reason for wanting to
get even with Dick Dorrian, and if you get a
chance to do what I want done, there's the
banknote waiting for pick up, and vou
Iavs ¥ director of Barlord Nomads o triond for

*"You don’t hate him any more than 1 do,"
said Tarrant, in a low -voice, and he clicked his
teeth. “*If you agrea to stand by mo, sir, in
case of unpleasantness aftorwards, Dick Dorrian
a'n’t kick anry gouh for Barford to-morrow.”
Ao B auriels e

e wom 00| 01 uj it
Never had Barfords chances been in greatr

jeopardy than mow. It was treach within
their own ranks thot the Nomads had now to
ar.
THE 3rd CHAPTER,
Foul Play.
HERE was s huge crowd on the Redburn
ground to soe the match hetween the
Rornrs and the Barl l'wd Nomada.

For some time the foatball world had
considered the defeat of the Ni
two remaining fictures a foregono conclusion.
But of late rumours of Barford’s resuscitution
had epread, and it was said thas thoy still
chancs of keeping their po-mnn m the Firs
Division of the League. tl:en wu
a :m-ly rovived interest in the mnec botl

burn and Barford supporters m-ru on the
ground in their thousands,

ess to say, Dora Melthorpe was there,

with her father and Lawrcnce Estcourt.  The

u-l had come to ses her lover win; Kstcourt

ad come_to ace hlm losa,

A hurricane of cheers the teams o
they streamed out into the field. It was an
inspiriting eight—| level, with the
white lines in vivid the lll.'lwarl men
in red and white for Barford, and in blue
shirts for the Rovers, and round ihe cnclosare u

sen of eager faces,

'ﬂle band had ceased to discourno sweet
masic, giving the old ** Bull and Bush "-a much-
needed rest, and all eyes were upon the two
skippers as they tosed for goals. The Barford
contingent shoutcd as Dick Dorrian was seon
pointing to the zoal he had chosen. It was an
initial :ulnnt.\s« for the Nomads.

Redburn Rovers kicked off, and the gaine
begau amid a breathless hush.

Hut shouts and cheers soon broke out as the
Rovore wore sﬂon dnumg tho lmlh-ron tu tha

Barford

massad, the lt:uxgla I:uulg nltl-m-l- mml Beﬂ-
Russcll skied the ball, and & Bacford forward
hoaded it up the feld.  Then Tnﬂm got away
with it, with the whole field in fierce pursuit,
till a e back robbed him, and sent it across
the hali-way line again,

After a sharp tusslo, Dick Dorrisa got away,
and, nnely beating the home defence, shot for
goal, But the io was alert, and he saved,
amidst & roar of Redburn cheering.

For ten minutes the game wnnt on, vmb

ty of varicty and excrtement, bul

thers was another dntnnmned Mtu:k b"
ha vdnor.q vr.mnh bmught tho ph; right
the mouth of the h oal. Dick Dorrian
the ball, when & hrm'u bu:k «cha hlm,
scnt him_ aprawling on the . The next
moment his inside-left fell across him, as it
wera , but with a fearful crash.

‘There was a anM ery from Dick Dorrian.
In the grond stand Dora gave s cry of dmmny.
and Estoourt twisted his black mwustache
hide the cruel amile that was curvl.nﬁ his lip.

"ﬂm dlmn fool * cried Mr. M llurt-e in

[0 has hurt Dorrian,
Ilw whutlu Ll

Tt was the referee’s whistle to stop the ﬁhi
Bert Rusecll dragged thoe inside-left off

shoving himn over with scant coromony.

he bal pod Dorrian to rise.

“Ars you hurt, Dorrian?" exclaimed the
Teferce.

Dick was very palo, and gesping. He could
not speak for some moments, but as eoon as he
l'ou.n his voice he guind

wt scoundrel ! Send him off | Wn“ll play
& man -hon He deliberately fouled m

ero waa a murmur as Dick's nmumr
pmntl.‘d at the inside-left.

s w liel” growied Tacrant.

m you scrious, Dorrian?” exclaimed the
“ Do you accuse one of your own team
u! [rnn] pl.., towards yourself?"
I'do,” sid Dn:k firmly. T know he
Ml!d me n rudwm but [ never looked for thia.

But 1 won't risk it again. fle could have
slopped himself if ho had liked, and he fell on
me on puctuso, aud drore his elbow into me,

t 1 hadu't tumbled to his game, and shoved

me for the game.
with you, Tarrant, do you hear? Ve'll
mmln this game without r assigance.””
rADt 6COW] but the referec’s
finger was stern) gmnrmg |n the exit, lnd lu
bad no resource ;u
Dick, furtunately, Iud uuﬂ‘cr«l little from ﬂwe
foul, his quick wit having saved him from the
nulmt ¢ winding " the scoundrel had intended
to give him,

t looked, however, as if FAh.'onrlﬁ object was
likely to bo accom) with a man short
against & h he ﬁmr., Barford's
chances appearod

" chk up, lads I" utd Da-k in his oo, Teso.

We've simply gof to du it, and we
shall be all the bottor without that romrl
Buck u, p

And
did :ld@cd
They wera a man short, it is true, but then,
Dick Dorrian was a host in himself.

at him, ho would have spoil

iume wae rosumed, and the Nomads

The Rovers at first bore the leather resist-
lessly lowards the visitors , and the
Nomads' defence was heavily taxed ; but pro-

sently the Dartord forward liae ot away again,
ped tho bghting nas trapslereed. to.the boms

\V:th lplemixd |-'la:r Dick Dorrian deceived
mddpfn the home backs, and made s shot
goal. The custodian made & desperato
cluleh at it, but in vain, and it was safely
lodged in the
e whistlo blew The first half had closed
in Barford's favour.

Mr. Melthorpo rubbed his hands and emiled ;
Lawrence Estcourt scowled. The latter com-
forted himaelf with tho reBection that in the
second balf the Ruvers must at least equalisc.
And the situation of Barford on the League
ladder was such that & draw would bo as [nld
as a defeat, so far es remaining in the First
Division was concerned.

‘when the game was resumed the B-rlonl
backers, quite awaro of how matters stood,
couraged their champions with shouts of © Bupk
up, Barlord!" ** 8tick to it!" ** Go in and win "
aud so on, DBut the Nom: no
conoouragemant. T‘hehmn dehnnm-d to win,
if flesh and blood it

Ten men against cleven, the conflict
reaumed, and it waa soon soon that the ten mun
were doing most of the attacking.
fite minutes of the second hall
white forward line went up 1
wind, and, bmuuuf ll’a the home de{euro b.v

eathor into the goal, f)

e too rt Russcl] this time.

\¥ild cheoring greeted Barlord's sscand goal.

Al vers attacked with vigour;
but the nn\ cnnlenl-ed themselves to &

0
oxtont with deleading thoir goal, and, in spe
of all their efforts, the time wore on w:;]:unt a
goul for the Rovers. At last, perilously near
the finish, the home players succeeded in put-
ting the leather into the net. But that was
their only aucesss. When the whistle shrilled
out the score was still Barford 2 and Redburn 1.
The visitors had won the game playing & man
shiort.

“The cheering was almost delirious, even the
Redburn crawd joining in it, in admiration for
splendid play. The Nomads carried Dick back
to the dressing-room on their shoulders. He

was the hero of the hour; nmd n lllll reater
ovation awaited him st home
But his bost roward was the gunue prossure of
Dora’s hand when he saw her aftorwards, and
the happy light in_hor oyos. Ifis victory had
brought thair lnppma- porceptibly nearer,

THE 4th OHAPTER.
A Dastardly Attack.

he Rovers playing a man short, they
seamed Imre likely aver to win that lut
victory which waa required to kecp thoir heada
;&ou water, &3 it were.
A briof explanation mu make matters clearor
a3 to how the figures stood at the bottom of

e e o, o
DH-I bs. Blankley A
Bnnl:'!oriilo Nomads, and Dashioy Wandorers ™
ankley Argh had - played all their
matchos, “nding: with this Pesult: Played 39,
s TR
i
Won 11, losk 17, drawn 9: 31 points”
d all, with Lbe result:

Dashley had ' pla;
Won 9, lost 19, n:n 10; 28 pounts.

Blankley Argyle, and
place in tho First: Diviston,
¥ stepping down into the Second.

If, however, the Nomads lost this last match,

Blankley would remain in the Firat Dxmmn.
;drl Barford would have to do vrlm!. all :hu
hide

Division.

uot do

isns had vowed she eho
od in tlu Becoml

hoad

6o intensely, that of ats all his little
ices against Dick had quito worn awsy.
nsonsibly he began to liko the young pluyer

upon - whom  the” Nomeds deponded Ior. thesr
last chmw of success.

Ll\nrrnm Estcourt, too, felt that by
hn- play would mever besten. His
first memp: -: foul play had failed, but he was
rnd;hlo: another,

is surprisp and exasper: howover,
h3 found that his tool was not -rflfll:?uz to pro-
ceed any further on the downward .

Tarrant had received & polite mﬂmnwn that
Barlord preferred his raom to his company,
and Me. Melthorpe fold him plainly that he
was lucky not to ho suspended, as he cortainly
would have been if matters had been pressc
against him. But when Eswcourt spoko to him

on the subject of furthor seekil
Dorrian. o o disrimed Torward shoal b hoad:
I've done too much already,” Iu said

*I'm sorry l ever thought of fouling Dorrian.
stood

Blrr:f me awa;
{m*o ma plny the giddy goat a second time.

but it won't

ou will have to excuse me, Mr. Estcourt. I
going to let Dick Dcrrlu leuroly alone.”

teourt scowled blackly.

* Better .thiok over it, Tarrant.

pou
“I've mldl up my mind.”
“Oh, all rigl rl At least, you will kecp

, yes, you nuedn t fear that I shall give
you nwn_r i

And they parted.

Esteourt ground hin teoth as he walked away.
** The cowsrdly fool, to let one lllhlre knock
him over so emnphlut:- " he muttered. "Thora
is litle tims for any planaing, but he work
must be done. I was suro he would be wlllmg
to go for Dorrian out of revengo, but 1 must

Twenty

ive up that idea How ¢an I the
B ik op B e o San 1 gt 1he
oaly one way; I sl Iu.ve to take the job in
band myeelf. It's risky; but, after all, not so
mky as lrn:hn any! y else with the sccret.”
50, ile everybody else was looking

!onmrd to B-rfunl's
court was plottin
Dick Dorrian's
Greatly es Dick am,
Estcourt knew well enoukh tlmt mtlmm khm:

be nowhere
the day u[ the fina
If Dick could he provunlud from plaging,
defont [oornnd darkly before the Nomads, and
Eha engagement of Dick and Dora would be as

But to provont tlu-

his team on d

l.nl: and for
d ‘doubted

victory, Lawrence Est-
r!lnmng ta bring |bou|
lml'm the mn

yuunhg skipper the ]\omnds would

g man from Jeadin
the match was a diffoule
g time Estcourt hesitated

Hu walumy and hatred had now ri
such a pitch that he would have sl
of little to accomplish hi ends, :?’"”l i

forme!
Meanwhlk Du:k was totally unsuspicious of
the director's feelings. He koew that E.umn.-t
disliked him, upon Dora's accou
never thought of suspecting him of |rmhsry
Te never droamod of looking for n mastor
plotter behind the attempt Tarrant had made
to spmz his play on the_day of tho Ml.ur..
watch. Fatcourt made it A point to ap,
jmt as keen about the match ns ever, an ho
casily daaelud people who had no reason to

mg
ick !ll-l keeping his men well up to the

Please tell your Chums about our Grand New Stories, and oblige—Your Editor.
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Foul Play (cont.).

mark, for, in spite of his natural confidence,
what was nt made hiny unrardlv a little
nnxmm about the result of the last
he <doy before the date Bxed rm- the
m.-b. bhe walked home from tb& Bar!u:d
Athlotic Grounds afier a final practice.
ehmoe which had occurred qulw [§ rj: ni
he happened to meet Durl ﬁ
nml -:Ikh" to her “““‘IE
there talking about s match, wn
what it was to lead to .r Ba.rlnrd provod vie-

torious.

** Dad won't break hie word, Dick,” said the
girl, *end I don’t think he'll be sorry he gave
it, fur he scems to have taken Le a liking o

Tt is

¥ou lately. If it were not that
%o rich, and dnd is nusitious for me——.xmr amo!
lieve he would give his comsent in any

nu, md

Easoe. Ihn- thinks” very much of Alr.
Estcourt.”

“Thll\'ml worry me, Dora, so long as you
doun't,” ssid Dic k.m

8he laughed,

“I dislike him, Dick.T-don’t think he is a
gccd mnﬂ \lauugb ]ﬂhﬂpa it i wojist to say

t him. it, ol
Dicker i N hope ths, Waignrd iy Dut, ohy
meor|
said Dick
how

wa can

rl Lh.nIl win_ {o-morzow,”
Jrjvmhﬂu,v.- 1 really dow't sec
fail, Dora. The team is in as fine fettle as
when it carried off the Cup that famous year;,
at =il events, that is my opinion. The new
forward weWe got in Tarrant's place is worth

ia weight in gnld We are a_ strong téam
now, and mni the sesson in-
stead of finishing i I should be -inclined to

ave & go for the Lo:gu- championship.™
h, Dick ; and you ave sure we shall win?"
“ With fmr play, 1 believe we shall, dearest.”
And o they purted.

The ]mnr w.n “somewhat late as Dick walked
he mevuml Hr was thinking of Dora,

a thoug] ve to his rival, and he was
uuuly ummpuef for anything 1n the nature
of -an” atinck.

The night was dnrk And the dark windows
when he reached his dlgmg-n showed him that
the people were gone to bed. 1le stopped in
the porch and felt for hm latchkey.

And as he did so, a dark figure suddenly de-
md-m! itself from the dense iadw) and Dick

hL 'y Inupu of a face as a loaded cunc
rough the zir and crashed down
Xc\llrds his unprotected head.

THE Sth CHAPTER.
Exit Lawronce Estcourt.
I(.‘vl‘l uw.-md a oy, of amozement not

yw[u@mn novor-fail-
l?mid uind.'lumod in the
football-field. stood him in

momeat.
Evan as the loaded cana came crashing down,
he bent forward and wpn.u] ut the dim Ggure,
so swiftly that {he descer wrist struck his
licad instoad of the cane, which swished through
space behiud him. .

The blow of the wrist was forcible, but
bably more disconcerting to the sssailant t

ick.
It jerked the cane from the grip of the
fngers, and the dangerous weapon fell wirh o
chimp ind Dick.

Almost at the «m moment the young foot.
baller’s fst m\lge' assailant in the fave,
and drove him vily ullmt the door.

Dick heard a savage oath, and the voice
seomed s -rhat llmllur ¢ him. But the
face, half] 'Ind-dsn a bushy burd was quite
sirange to o
The

A s

. weapon| iro 10

-'nm :? but. Dick: had. hin: cornered i the
was not inclined (o let him got off

0 e;nly nrmr his cowardly attack.

he grasped the vil !.hn latter
r.-lg:'tdwnhhnn né un to stroj savagely,
and for a moment li’w young bll.lar was
forced backwards.
' No, you don't,” he-said, between his tecth.
“I've got my man, and Fyou sl he 1l answer |

for,this & u?w re you get looso again.

The man llhl gled lesperately, and tore

hxmnl! from Dick's gras b and rushed madly

'.ﬁte young foot lashed in pursuit.
ng b roarcd, as

rnught thl glint of- pn]:cemm ‘s lantern in the
etre

But the cry was not peeded, for the con.
rubl. “"é already seen the nmnmg.h hatless
figure, and was springing to intercept

g‘l‘he fugitive !ppnkd and mit;.ed hm
round for an avenue of esc ike ni
Least ; but escape was cut of

The policeman was b-Sove md the footballer
behind, both rapidly ¢ closing in on him.

Apparently thinking Dick the less dungerous
foe, the villain tur: back, and charged at
the soung man with a furious oath.

But Dick was ready for him
.The man care vn ‘with set teeth and giea.m
ing eves, and his fists ready to l'.rllu(- nd_the

ung footballer met him mnllv. uv
{ﬂowu never resched the mark, but Du'k ] n;‘l‘:‘

AN SWER S

ONE PENN\'.

- peliceman remnrked, ||mp;;r

stend at thag

did, and it smote the rascal full betwecn the
eyes like a Jump of iron.

The rascal reeled, and Duc‘k following tuiv
the blow with an upper eut from his le!l, luid
hun at Iull length upon tho pavement.

There's soue more of that ready if you try
%o get up, -my man,” be remarked; and the
wrw.—h grmm-.l, and lay quiet while the police-

Voot him ' oxclaimed the sonstabis, fash.
ing his light on the fallen man’ ‘s fuce. * What
wns_he daing, sir? Robbery?”

*Worse than that,” answered Du:k “he was
waiting for me in the porch yopder, und he
went for me with a I <ane, and he might
have eracked my head i I hadn't dodged in

He's 3 mice-looking beggar, any
over hi

*Why, hang it, if his beard isn't false! fle
jer ked et it, and then started back in aston-
ishment, for the face revenled by the removal
of the disguise was one well known in Barfo
" \Thy, it's Mr. Estcourt

uttered an cxclamation of asonishment.

\\odl l-o kmew the features now disclosed by
the Jight of the cunﬂnb!c‘s lontern.

* Lawrence Estcourt!™

' Hold. your tongue!” groaned the fallen
man. * Fll make it woru- a hundred ponmh
1o rnch of you to say nothing about this night's
wol

Dwk Ioked at him mrn]v
“You caward! Kee

S0 thia was your llldc

Barford to kose the

cowardly hound|”

ur dirt,y meney.
ame; vou wanted
w-morrow? You

of victorr, Tle would mever epcak to the
offender ‘again. Estcourt'’s hopes in that
quarter were ended for ever.

ick had been a little shaken by the on-
counter. but that was all. There was no il
effect loft after & sound night's rest; and on
the Wworrow be was fit and eagor for the match
that was 1o decide Lis fote.

Burford enclosure was  si
eraivmed for the home mateh, whicl
was 10 decide whether the town was to
“romain on the muster of the First

Dnr;oa:r 3"“‘" a scoson iu the lowly shades

The riers of Marford Nomads were
there in .lull force, whilo great numbers of
United's ﬂ;-mum accoripanied lhur charn-
Pions to il ousd 10 encourege

President Melthorpe was in his nmmed
Piacc his -dnug-hur with him, but ane familiar
nce was absent.

It was that of Lowrence Estcourt.

* Estcourt had resigned from the board, and
had left Tarford that morning, to go on & tri
road for his health, it was xaid; and thong
many wondered at his going on such a d.nv.
without knowing whether the Nomads won or

t. no one gucssed the true reason.

Mr. Mclthorpe know ; but he had tald n
except Dora. to whom he had reu'l]od lll
and wsked her forgiveness for ever baving
urged her to accept n_scoundrel like Estoourt

—a forgiveness which Dora readily granted.
1 was grossly daccived in him,” Mr. Mel-

L Dick’'s right fist smate the rascal full

between the syes like a lump of iron. ,

d to his feet.
sileot about this matter,

Estcoyrt ef;
oKl you
o wem't! Everyano in’ Baford hall
know what o cowardly rmm- you are,” said
Dick ntemlt. - can you expect me to
spare
n-ithne, will ksow my molive, then,”

said Estcourt ssvagel T d:“ you d:!. -ml;

certain name dn?« rough the mire

pu;)zh-im koep your mouth sbut.”
il ‘\.I

you r pumm an the bgard,
and write o tru(hf:i letter to Mr. Melthorpe
mptammg the reasom, T vill let you off. so
far as 1y; "I
will pot 1\»» 2 it from thu!. for any com-
sideration.”

“J mm in your hands” groaned Estcourt,
rubbing the bruises on his face where the

ung footbaler's fiste had struck hom with
terrible force. *1 szI do 83 rou wish. Con-
stable, you will

Dick. with a** Good

" to the pol:ocmm.
and taking no (w‘!hr notice of Est lsft
the wpot. leaving the scoundrel to ml'lm what
terms be liked with the guardian of the law.
ﬂ- bad baffied the aitenpts of his enemy,
and Estoourt would never dare 1o try the same
again, if, indoed, had been time to
0. The ﬂﬂ-uu treachery had recoiled
upan his own head There was little doubt as
to what Mr, Malthorpe's feelings would be like
‘lm o heard thl!. his colleague had been
spoil Barford's chance

Still on Sale 1
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lhnrpe said wrathfully. ‘I considered him o

of hopour. But a man who eould dc~
lnherueu plot to make hie own club lose—

no words in the English Imgu.lge

;hat vrl!l fll!ly express my opiniou of him. He

s be is leaving Barford. I am glad of that,

!er ru[! Dnn, if I et bim, I am not suro

nt l lib to keep my hauds off

i,

And, indeed, the old gentleman did Jook
very warliko at (h.e, moment, snd it was
pet fortunate for tho traitor thet he was
oot within punching die

But all Mr. Mcltherpe's ill-humour vamshnrl

, from the grand stand, he beheld the

Nomads line up for the last match of the
senson.

He had socn ?'eﬂnuﬂy, anxfously in-
quiring vrhgzhe— hp B gquite fiv after last

night's encoun

" Don't I lonl Fn"' Dick said, with o smile.

And the president had te u:kmm!nd:e that

And now. as he stood with bis men ready
for the kick-off, be was a splendid figure in
red and white, and Dora's were not only
eyes thet dwelt upon him with adei

¥ look fit, Dora!” chuekled Mr. Mel
thor “Apd, , wo've won
\\'r E:ve in our favour. That's luck

to_begin wit
United kicked off, the game was exciting
from the firet.

The Boys' Realm. ; ;

defenders; hut at hn;lb Russell sont the
leather into the s torritory, and the
home forwazds kept 1. there.

Every M.lnmpl of tha umnu to gel.
wae baffled, the stru, ront of l:bo
rnnl was urmmnted by‘g k, -ho sent_the ‘

1tbu' info the net in spite of all tho efforts.
of the custodian.

A lhun\‘lcrlu( cheer rolled over the vast
ground :
* It was first blood to Barford.

AMr. Memmpe ruhlwd his bands. Dora's
eyes shone like two stars. 4

Pla 'u resumed, and the visitors again
attacl cd und ll:c ball was played bebind the
corner flug by a home back. Thn corner-kick
was taken, and it placed the bl at the foot
of o nr.nmg forward, who sent it clean into
1!:: ol before the home men could w .

The “Fome hait oo bout any. farthe

o ficst closed without any further
gojatl.a being t;:“,'j by either s !: ”

was ovi ly going 1o e a fough it
both teams. being i b T por

The restart was watched by ihoussnds of -
anxious eyes.

For a quarter of an hour plny was fast and
furious, but there were no goals,

en the visitors camo down the Seld with
a rush, brnke up the defence, and bent the .
Ball in. (ke goalio in Ene style, -

]"u-c mmn‘lnl later, yet anotber xnnl for the
visitors |

Faocce grew ldng and lnnger round the field,

The score was

Twenty minutes more Oo Rlay, and 50 much -

??ewny to make up! the Nomads do {
The cool canfidence had not left Dick Dar- -
rian'y faco. He meant to win, and his men #

meant to help hin.

Agnin the visitors tried
Init: this time they were
which went away up the feld amidst tha
and- forwards, and St tusslo fol-

of it hlm a pip out
chance. Ono mm for
Tcn minuten mora to play, and two more
gozls wanted to win.

Two more! muttered Mr. Malthorpe.
“By Jove, there goes one of them” .
t was true

And it was Dick Dorrian who hml taken it
e 6core was now level—3 to T&gmm—

ment became intenso, ﬂm
another goal to win, and uud&
minutes to do it in.  Mr. Melt) pe alternat
looked at his watch and at the Buld. Do
e;e-.dlnuom\d. Dick Dorrian wherever ri-
MOV

Wauld they do it

" -ch Dorrian ‘lu determined that they
ehould,

Tlo norved himself for one ﬁnnl effort, and
his men backed him up aplendidl;

Right down the field the; mmn in a splendid
charge that carried all y fore it, the visitors® 2
forwa ves  wers -
])m&, N‘iﬂv
glelmms eyes, kicked for goal. The
was watching "him like & hawk. But aﬁniu
skill could not save that shot, The tipa ul hu
?snunru [u;;mlbn-d h:he S‘Inuo lembﬁ -!:.; l!

eil at full length with a gasp, while t In

nged into the net. Aod the whistle blew

There was & roar liko thander round t'hs
field. Men were ﬂn'own* np their h shout.
ing, yelling, nheermg vildly-oxcited Barford
T‘en awarmed ovor b.oi'::m l:!nlrl soized 1
the young r-nph.m. in 8 s lnl‘ Pf’ﬂ—
tests, b round th !

EEa3R

Burnh hurrah, Imrrah!"
Dick felt somewhat tho worse for wear when
his admirers, having borno
resaing-room, sot him down
Iet him to, got his breath. Bub he waa . &

prizel i =

And Mr. Melthorpe did ]mnf word.

Ho rown of late to like and rqlwut
the young footballer =0 much. that 56 is
ful if he would have male further uppr:slt
even if Barford had lost, especially now thné =
lhc.- flmuted suitor was shown up in his true .

“But | e wns not put to the test.

Torford hed won, and he welcomed Dick |
with open arms when our hero came to claim
the fulfilment of his promise.

* I will not eay ‘No,"

y hoy,” he s=aid, as he gripped the young
fnoibcilers lmm! And you have my per-
mission to ask her.

What Dora'a r wos moy be

swo guessed.
Thanks to Dick Dorrian, Barford Namads

rﬁmnr::‘ud in t'hahllgl %f th;;( P:rll:‘ l]lvII n{
the ue, with higher hoj arlonn
a«-mn“ ora b amo ':h: wife of the
brave fellow who had won her by pluck and
dush, and in spite of [oul playl

TEE EXD.

Another fine, long, complete foothall story will
aprear in next week's issueof the Boys' Realm,
1when further lang instalments of our wonder-
Sul new serials will appear and some splendid

The visitors wera moon swarming round th
home goal, and for & time the Nomads were

2d.

o |Jootbull articles,  Order your copy now.

Buy it to-day !
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The Boys’ Reaim.

On the CIHY Top.
8 the wave broke round Hobbs, the

Irret::hul boy gave a franiic eoream:
. and hegan struggting moce madly
than ever.

“If you don't keep still,” cried Brian, with
deadly nﬂ‘nlneﬂ. you're done Eor. Catch
hold, mo

He flung the ropo of coats ngmn and this

timo the end fell within the reach of Hobbs's

ers.
Jue"’ shouted Brian, and the two

ut their backs into it. It was ugly work.
.’i’ho water was over their ankles, Aa the u.clo
nd grew softer and softor. The
nu ros¢ and fell beneath lhmr Feot
wth = sickening quivering.

For a minute or moro it was touch and go
whether they went in, or Hobbs came out.

‘Then Brian felt the rope give.

“He's coming!” he panted.

81owly, like a tight aurk being pulled out

botsle-neck. }E bhs's heavy weight was

ng embrace of the quick-

d.nwn from the

As Tast his feet came clear; mnd, utterly ex-
h:utted. thoir tremendous effort, the two
knee-deep in the fast-rising uclv
pqnl,ltlg for breath., and streaming witl
in o state of comple!

sratcn, mile Ball B e
<ol sat o the eand, wif 0
wamwnimm t up to his shovlders.

“ Como on, Joc!" gasped Brian. “We'll
all be drowned, if we <don’t get out of U

“What aro we going to do with that
qu..-..abaum.u painting & contomptuous finger

‘ake him back rn thn :rhooL'
Br n gmnly. Y Get

returned
he ordered

Hoh pever moved. Brinn seized him by
one arm.

“Take the other, Joa!” he exclaimed, and
they jerked the big fellow to his feet. He
seemed quite dazed and stupid

b sooner we're off. this heastly beach.
the ﬁetmh:;' ‘ru:le:l T }la!nrnpll “Can you

k up the tracks . ain, Bria
m'l'h? k s0," r\.plm'.:i Brian shortly. * Hahhs,
if you don’t

in into you,” And Brisn p
phou im pins you use for ectting butter-

11 said afterwards, ‘' The way Brian
B war. aver that blesied besch was
4 blooming miracle!”

Brian confessed that for his part he was
iffs looming black

jolly glad when ho saw t

through the fog. They arrived exactly to the
Tost 5T tho oLif-path. and when they got fo
the top. found thameclvon once mote above th

the sun was gomo time down, and

k all the way!" ssked

fog.-

. it was et getting dark.

i Are wngmnu- to walk

Burnell. chap "—pointiyg to Hobbs—
“is Inyad
&'vé get to walk to” Slmhmrt. Then

we'll get & cab back 1o Bt
Hobbs suddenly woke from hn ;l [I
Don't take mu back: Fraser'll murder
mal” he imy

"Rt Irrmur ‘Il bo & jolly sight more
decent _to you than you deserve.

Hobba mede a sudden attempt to hreak
away But ho was quile done. The boys had

0 sort of difficuliy to hold him.

'\"\th Hobbs hutween them, they were just
starty ofi again, when & ‘tall figure came
nr,rldmg bastily rownrds thom out of the wood.

alkins

"' muttered  Drian,  in  urter
.swnm;
Hn.lunﬂ" echoed Purnell “Am] what's
the maiter with him? Is he drunk?"

Makins's face was wild snd white. TITe
strode along with queer, uneven steps. He
looked like a man who has just mn a ghost.
Altogether a most cxlrmrﬂumr, figurs

Ho was nearly on Lop of the hoys h('fnrl\ he
saw them at all. Thm ho stopped shori. with
n Ylnlnnt start. He st at them wildly for
ent, and with a strong effort |.u1t--c

ether,

Hobbs!" he exclaimed in a_cur
barsh rmco. and stepped forward with ha
outstrotched.

Hnbbn shrank awny. He looked scared to

deat]
"_[l'l take him back,” said \[nkms' yes,
T'll tako him back to the school.™

Inn;weli te

ou sha'a’t! Don't let him' He'll kill
screamed Hobbs, in & most extraordinary

nanic,
! Brian. of course, knew something of ita
cause; though even he did not know what had
hl|l ened in Seal Bay.
'he boy's raving, " said H.llunl ‘* Hobhs.

T arder you to come with m

“1 won't; T s‘ur l won l’" yelled Hobbs,

“Don’t you think he'd better stay witR us,
sir?"" suggested Bn . qmetl

M-kms glared at Brian “with - malevolent

g3 Didn'l t you hear what I said? I will take

him back.”

Hohbc ﬂlmg himself down on the ground,
sha’ ke me, He'll kill me. Leary,

‘1 think ( e doctor wullld rolnr that we
took him, sir,” said yuite
rmpecllliuliy. but with a ﬂrmm'n w]:lch .mr:led

irnel
Makins's uncontrollable i!m?er blazed u

“ Inaolent young hnundi ordrra, nr
toke the consequences.”

He strodo forward. He had a heavy hlack-
thorn in his hand, and he raised it threaten-
in

E“

don’t Ier hu-n

¥,
rum glanced at Burnell,

ra we tacklo him?” pe muttered.
Yn. growled Burnell between ufbt-ml
lips. Mlobbs, perfectly grey with fright
erouched quaking on the grass at the edge of
tho path.

Makins pawsed a moment, glancin nnz-rr
rainly at the two small sto~ky figures wi
hetweon him and his victim. Then, mlh L

savage exclamation, he made & rush at Brian.

He struck at Borcaly. Brian_ dueked.
heard the heavy stick whiz just over his head.
nnd springing forward, seizad tle master by

M:k‘mn met him with o vicious kick. Hu
ton caught tho loy in the stomach, and poor
Brian went reeling back, tumbled in & hesp on
the grass, and lay there sick and giddy

“Ill teach sou!™ roared Makins, a3 ho
turned upen Burnell.

IE l)urm.-ll had been wise he would have

and run so as to gain time. DBut he
v\n _n Eumus at Brian's dmsmr, that ho met
\hlmua rush with a sturdy attempt at

lnt wmﬁm and ]mirhz were too much for
the kins bowled him over clean as a
whistle. Burnell tried to cra
master held him by the collar, j
his feet, and pmmveli screaming will rage,
brought his_heavy stick across tho boy's buck
with sickening_ force,

Brian, with \mlmmubla pluck, was trying to

rxck )lumolf up; but he was too badly burt.
o fell agai

Another of those torribie blows thudded on
Burnell's back.

= You'll kill him, you bruw'shmkud Brian.

In sheer desperation he tried to crawl {o-
wards the ma. nkins was Lruly insane
with rage, nd Brian veritably believed that
he would kill Burnell.

* [elp!™ scroamedl Brinn at the pitch of his
voice. In this lonely place never for o
maoment expecled that help woulkd come.

et it did.

A sudden. heasy crash in the bushes at the
wond, andsout of the dusky under-

sed o drextiful figure.
. broad man. whose white, hideous
face was plastored with mud and blood. Over
his forchead was a ghastly cut. Jia bloodshot
eyes gleamed with l{n fire of madness.

It was nn apparition so terrible that Brian
guve s gasn of horenr, and shricked Hiickly :

“Lonk out! Yaxley!'

@traight_as a dars, Yaxley rushed upon
Makin~. Ho had no gyes for anyone ¢lse.

M 5 heard Brian's yell. ~ He dropped
Buenell, who staggered away, and fell in the
heather by the side of the path.

Makins sprang aside. Too Iate! Vaxley
was on him like o wild beast, wll tecth and
claws,

The foree of the man's rush bare Makins
hack several yards. Locked in one another's
arms, the two—Makins and Yuxley—reeled and
staggered to and fro, stamping tho cliff turf
into peaty mud.

Nearer and ncarer the edge. Makins per-
ceived his danger, and made & frantic effort
to recover himsclf,

But Yaxley's strongth and fury were ahso.
futoly maniacal, Inch by inch he forced the
ather hack. For a moment the two swaye
together on the extreme odge of the cliff, their
struggling forms outlined ngainst the clear,
evening sky.

en & \hru wk—a shriek of such agonising
terror as hauntod the three who heard it for
many a long day.

Involuntarily Brian closed his eves. When
he ned them again, the edge of the crogs
are.

I.lP !\-g school was crowded. Rows and
rows of boys, tho younge
Eton jackets and broad, w! im collars.
o bhigger in tails and shrk
Ona hlg fi t the r.\ml of the
ToOm man;

sisters, and of

the piatform, opposite the steps which led up

to it, was o table piled with handsome volumes.
each blue or m(l cover stamped in gold with

che arms of the school.

Behind the nhln sat_threo people. In the
middle Dr. Fmeg;: hu(gnt}fmenulatl hnrui
some, imposing ia was
short, stocky man, with a bald head and hen
grey "moustacho. It was Sir Peter Slude.
his lvlr. » young fellow of ahout twenty-threo.

ha build of an alllcte, a strong.

mpable face, merry, blue eyes, and curly hair
of the most uncompromisin

Great clapping as Dr. Fraser rose in his
place to make the Prize Day speech. His face
was rather grave.
fore I turn to the pleasant business of
distributing prizes, it is necessary that I should
briefly refer to certain unpleasant incidents
of the past term. I wonld much sooner have
possed them over in silence; but 1 feel it is
necessary to givo some brief account of them
in erder in clear the air, and to put an end
onor for all of [alse rumours and misunder-
standings.”

He paused, aud a curious hush brooded in
the crowded roo

" There has como to light a dustacdly plot
the purpose of which wa® to ruin_tho old
school of which wo are so justly proud, and to

foree it inlo tho hands of undesirable peraons,”
went on the doctor. -

An':l‘dthe,n briefly, l:j.xl wr); l'-|lur'llvl he 51!
coun| o main incidonts of the scheme de-
vlve%!b:hl)emh and Makins

“Of the two originators of the plot,” eaid
the doetor, " one is dend—killed by his dupe,
whom, there is rrnon to helieve, he frst {rn
to murder in or to secure his silence. ‘Tho
other has disappoared, and we presume has
lefi. the countr.

1 have m;-elf explored every ramification
of thg plot, and T am thoroughly satisfied that
the steps taken hy the gowernors of the school
and myself preclude any possibility b Phicine
troul.le of the same kin

*1 may mention that we have taken over
the s!mp lately occupied by Smurthwait
manager will he installed, und there
no more credit given, Nor—let me give you
all to understand—any more oppertunity for
betting_and l.'nmhlmg These are practices
which I shall put down with a etrong hand.
They are ruin to a school.” The doctor’s
voico rang decp and sonorous, =o that some of
tha Fifth -hrank and

cos,

of

pluck and good sense of
certain_boys, somo in the Upper, two nt lmr
in the Lower Forma. I will mension first, our
head prefect, Miles."

A burst of chearing,

** Bessemer, in the Fifih, has behaved well.”
More checrs. ** But the two boys to whom the
chief eredit belongs are memibers of the Lower

‘ourth. Thoy are Brian_Leary and Joseph
Burnell."

Howls und shricks of applause. The whole
Fourth ponnded the floor, and yelled them-
solves hoarse, and it was auite three minuies
before the doctor could ngn 1 get a hearing.

The doctor was smil when he began
again:

“Of Leary we expocted good things. He
bad a fine example to live up to.’

" Don't get so le EBra
r from 1
mean, of murm. his hrother, whe quite
mwlxpccmdlv honours us with his presence here

ay.

. };'- turned to the red-haired youhg man noxt
o him,

At this, ]pnnﬂemomum broke loose. The

v\hnlu school were up on the Lenches.

rea cheers for Padds Leary!” roared
Miles, and they came wilh a_thunder that
shook the onken rafte wverhend.

Paddy, with the ¢k cst smile, jumped up
and bowed his tha His jolly face fairly
beamed with pleasu
o “hon quict was restored, the doctor called

in a sharp

;;Bmm Lnny!d 2 i
rian, very red, and somewhat confused. got
out of his place, and walked up the ceniea

e

** Leary, for your plucky conduct in savin
Dane's Tifo durine e e aavink

am commissioned to give you this medal,
which fias heen subiscribed for by fhe sehool
and the master,

e handed Beian o big silver medal in a
handsome red morocco ease,

**Also, this hy the unammous vote of your
Form, I give you the good. conduct prize of
the Lower Fourth. Dersonally,” ho wout on.
with & smile. “ I cannot ever remem
a good-conduct prize to & hoy who has been
threa times in trouble for being out of bounds.

ut circumstances alter cases, and I for one
am most pleased that you should receive

thc-& volumes.” B ik
- " ispered  Paddy
ross the table, d Bir Pq

53 shook hands wifh the boy. - 5 O™

on. amid thunders of
walked back to his lr::t ln;prheu::‘nneaﬁt;l
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tribution

After it was all over, the focked
across lo the Hall for Prize Dumeko’
Brian was rhlﬂmg' 10 Burnell. when a hand
fell on r. He Lurned,
** Hallo, Pnlnl I Tsay, it is jolly, your turn-
ing up like this, How did you come "
the Flying Fox, ofld man. She's at
thupnr: now. say, what do you chaps
tliink of a cruise, ch?"
of ing !"
“You'll come, Burnell ¥
‘“ Rathor, Mr. Lear

“Rot " Tm ‘R:dil o S Outde T
especially you.  Any other chaps I like t
i Tovo mekedl yorane Mpaps: $0u'd tike to

RMM?; Joycb come?  Oh! and Clegg and
* Yea, the whole Form, if vou I There's

harpnnnrl to Tolbs? inquired
ater.

w—::ou:
know counc- he's sacked1
ncle’s klcl.t‘d

1 mst find him rn b,” snid Paddy.
100, I suppase

D t such a hu-l chap. reallv!” ex-

med Brian cagerly, “T think he'li 1,,_\ all
i, if he's got away from his people.”

I think so, too” said Paddy gravely.
Now, hurry up, chaps, amd pack your kit!

We gail to-moreow morning.'”

THE EXD.

\ (Tell all your Chums chout our two splendid
4 new serials.)

Please tell your Chums about our Grand New Stories, and oblige--Your Editor.

LRETS

shuddered in their *
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Great New Racing Story. (229) - The Boys’ Realm.

“ And l want my money !"
"8 do we all, md we'll g
hold of hu satchel, boys! Go for his pockets!”
“No, no, no!” i D Copeland, as
lhc l.rowd of angry backers drew closer around £
I'm stony, I am really! I'm° dead
bm'm.-' ! can’t pay. Give me your names and

x 1Nes Al A
=== == the :wd of that? Go thro h his ‘aloduh. -
fl TALE OF THE_Q ¥ ) [| o s o g e e e
( RACING 5mBUE5 Z 5 R R
i by

Dan Copeland to the gwn
A terrified scream went from his throat.
Bash! went his tall hat as a st knocked it

clean over Lis eye. ik, il - To
s

came blows till his hut looked like an :atﬂn

START hod craned forward in such a way as 10 over- y cated concertina.  Terrified sercam followed
balance himself, and ‘o fall clean forward over [ torofed screum.  But the crowd wora now
THIS the rails on to the course. There ho had bsin, | thoroughly roused, wnad would show no pity.
FINE ;lwﬁeu.e;- too dezed with excitersent to move | p ﬁ,qé,rm; l;:!m from the ‘;]mmd_ Rip!
and or foot. went Dan Copeland’s eoat an a sleeve wan torn
STORY On hearing this explanation, bﬂ'»‘k“‘ up 83 {out. Rip! cnla:e nnoo:)gun os the other sleevn
it w-;bya' Dd";" eye ml.n;l!ﬁ. the poh:L *,5;: u.ﬁ ul:'m;hrly trea]lcd ; A tlhlrrl l:n;lr harnh';r
powerless to man r, was heard as ‘he stitches ol o
O DAY, [ e o Tl boch an ot | e e R e ray:

. » dent, Tho police could do nothing but let the § "What followed for the next minute and &
'I‘HE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE: -;:nl of sntagonism, and each put in all he | ™30 €% e el half defies rleccription. At the end of that

Grimshaw Loates hurriod away. ume Dnn Copeland was ono mass of rags and
bo, ol c]!hher was _riding sapecbly, while Tich Er:ml tho news o:l le il’:ngei s victory, and his l) e i, duck it v
DERRIDGE, “l doil i} b rain waa in 8 whirl of ex:itement. ' nck him, im I went m)
e Bty M’Mn mmm-r. 15- tand; nr";.;e'i.n;"'f., ing, el wl:x.‘;donlfctl advantaga | Beil e i o e touing ho had placed all | And in a moment tho welsher, foking like
i oty e e | 3,7 e e eonged 1o e, | his hopes, kad won mstesd, and ho was full of | o supersnnusted scacecrow, was hoisted aloft

NICRY !' XTCE, med the Barly Bird. cannot o cverything. Multibar was out. | bitterness i hy ndme:il vvl-‘r‘th(ulu‘:md; lwlx{r&ti-cym:qr?
2 1 4, h Wh o | going to duck him, they had not the remotest

e s thc e nmlaunmm.nzw-urﬂm claswed, a3 was now to be B Powat Gk o m Darxidpn walkod after bim:, SVape 2 B

d | xround st every stride,
Blatioh: mad At O N e i side i Halt a Yenigih divida them then'a | where tlis tipstor was going. Hut he wen son | ffom n unexpectsd quarcer.

I D

=¢ Bracken Mill, in Hampshire, Jim to see. For all of a sudden Jimi caught sight “ Water, water!” & man was crying out
are mare pmoh than otherwise when T'"!u they ran—n stupendons race—for Bity | of o man dressed in a dramght-board suit aid | somewhere near
ﬁ. Incover what, has happened | gards! Inch by inch Bir Pazet got ap.  The | a white tall hat, with a satchel slung around Everybody furued round to behald » carious-
k. “’" . TMSL'};‘WM';;\W 102 | hende drew level. On. on, on! i, looking vehicle drawn by 4 horse, « hugo wator.
udi Multibar wins! Ny Papet will beat In a moment he recogmised him. It waa | butt fixed upon an axle betwecen two wheels,
m"“d The ek he oo Srpery h Sic Paget, Sir Pagot! Multibar, Mul- | Dan Copeland, his nepf;o.ﬁer! was used by the hawkar to supply drinking
I ‘ i Jim had Jitdle | Water to tho huudreds of borses  ngon  the
‘weal - tal 1k £ y ad little
THWROK- 3’1:“‘"’ O i | Thus camo th shouts as. in what swemed s e e e For iy hings wore | besth. o
e rucken Ul Ihs uamm, el L dasll sicaight Jime, His Swo mbls thorouh. happen lose to whern his father stood as |  The Yecy “‘!"F g "'h 18 ]
mhar: phe “"{g“""‘ breds swept pst 1he post to ke hint wonder what they mosnt. . An | Aud with o sell the ceowd ruhed forward
ork. ¥ | wnd he | | A qlt:u'] F:ml]’ \:::1(‘ [:II: {n ‘:’I;n ﬂi’.‘f (.,c.,;«; c;,.lwd 1..,,.:15“?.,,: ’mmf Dan Cope- i |‘3 z‘e .a rieking Copela
it ¢0, and waited breatalces coul t aboy
"""d;’ L “m“l'..:m mution of their lum:l-u- 7 ::::monlw AT guEL G et aby el Tho water-cart non did what he could, but
nnu- mm mu.m wnd he shows bls gratitude | Then there hroke a oy out! Bo o man, won't you?” | resistance mgminst that x crowd: was use-
o hven situations, -Jim secs tho prospes B"'.f} talitary ‘ndmber e o) Tt the Judees | Give s thicty "bob T want "thres | les_ Holoru'he could drve away he wos sar.
[l ol “An 1 t nd  ten I | roun: ) )
becoming spprenticed i a jockey I e showa auy | “No. 151 Thomsands of cyss sought their Eol‘::l:‘ht'm! will pormay ol Lo Aem M Row then, bos, pitch him in 1" )
‘% But Dan Copeland, standing upon his box, | And wuse went the welher into the big

Ay ¥ 5‘730-“'3 the Han, Osmond's tralner, In No. 15! Sir Paget!” came from a thou- | shaking all o o . white, and v\a:nr -butt.
e i 8nd Dkr are plsced: zand thoats. Diae i quich sucoession, coukl oaly Teply: p ho bobbed liko o very web cork,  His
Cestiie fvaimice }m"‘“ of doubbtal cha- lhnATu: :‘s w:l. Sir Paget had wunbnne“al' [h“ (hp‘;z' %u'ﬁl'm done ! 1'!' bc{ekmed cnpph-;l hat -m‘li’bri:d :!;ow:d l’u:;,tm teuth
I Paget, xciting racts ever #com by out throu, r Pa; winnin 'm broke to rt of a second, then ppu again oa
pealridfd e ey B R Tt any | shortest of bort heads. the warld " ¥ " BRns weut out oo thrust

l Hu <
bankruptey to him if t)&‘tﬂu Tates, sud he is ¥ Captain Sreamore saw the namber hoistod “Then why did sou Iy against him?' | Up he came ogain, and down ke went spiia
mxlw‘pr:zmdlng the wolfare of Sir Pagel. e and mh.d back alter his tremcndous cxcite | shauted an .n’.lgrv backer, "V\ hy did yon lay | balf o doze: ! o

e day lu-'t .:“ reat race arrives, snd Sir Paget PR ey against h:[w;“ " 5 : 'ihc;u |]h t 1::5 ||mth:hey h?‘d done
UETTHATGS e Pagol “I—=I—I don't know. JI—I tbenght ho'd | enough, the mob» stopped in their wor!
eplather; [s.0n the Eme 10 i saved, saved, saved!” Jose, 11 thought hes was & stumer. TI-I got | venge, and with & body of polics arriFimg,

im's

ol & boutmker, and in company wit 1

Grimshaw Loates.  These two information, amd— began to disperse.

iotTmarion Whith leadn them 1o belicve The Welshert “Information  bo hanged! Give mo my | Three or four officers hoisted the walsher out.

ir Paget will not win the Royal Huat Cup. LONE ;.-rh.F; of all thoss upon the | thirty bob!" What a picturo he looked cs he lay
"‘.'5,‘ d:d“s'alr P:ﬁl leaps to the 1, Jim Derridga had not seen the TAnd me my three pound!" roarcd out | there shaking and shivering on the graa.

o8 At exzitmg fi A fow of those to WIwm owed money still
|,.,,L m. ub\i.nulilml ran- humL mnm The "'f. 0' st man w the our pound " lingered bohind,  @ne of these, & very litte
ceonrs, & [m, m| uu mzh- course had dazed him. Ile had turned from a . [} man, who made up in leronity what he lack d
rlth.ln rha tr.lrk of the wmltg:ﬂ:lmﬂul scene :iml: h-l:i caused his beart to sicken, and “And ten bol L (Continued on the next paga.)
| i wonas spring Trom Capiain Sycamore's {uroud, “hat b did, o

a
and are directed agaioat the man who has rolled 90 0 | gyiiyod the stand, had
Upas ibat man Jim Derridgr's eyes; ghued to pis | made his way out of
race-glasses, are fized. He seex the ‘mar's tremendous | the rwzi and at the
Eﬂl as ur comes thupdering towards him. crowd
mises the man, and he ki &ad nullnd llong the
him to be no % o bther 1han Grimshaw Loates § course to the point
(Now read thir week's inatabment.) where ﬂnms aw

Loates had Jain. .

‘How 8ir Paget Wo But by this time
F all the dummn incidents of which | the race was over,

the Royal heath at Ascot had boen | and the crowd had

tho scene, nono was more dramatic | surged on fo the

xhln this. coursa.
A man ig prone upon the course in the | No sconer had the
very trac o{ o galloping racehorse ! hocsea pased the

. For a moment 1the bearts of the crowd wero | point, than a couple
stilled, and they watched with horrificd eyes | of policomen had
and bated breath. But in a sccond the teneion | made a dash forward
‘waa relioved, and the di e over. For it was | at the prostrate man.
m" l,Illt ch L"1ccve had r.ode up his mind, Jim Derridga

of swerviag he had put Sit | hurried wp, to. fnd
p ,m at the object lying in his path, | Grimshaw Loates the
.?5':: el mowant bod yamptdl Glaan | cvbice’ of an soastd

it crowd. F¥rom the
\ From the other korses following in his wake, | many remarks which
thers was little danger o be feared, lln-y flew around, it was
having plenty_of time to pull cut. plain  that most

Bug the mingled feelings of wondor and | people expected to
on tho part of the crowd were followed | find that the man
by ochcr feelings which swallowed them wj was  drunk, They
raco was over yel—not quite! e | were surprised to find
——finish promised to be of a sort most thnl]mg that ho was not, al-
For 1 that jump the favourite lud been though ho had been
oot of ine dnar "Maher, on " Fad | deinking. | Tha tuth
m\pn the fullest ndmnmzo or e hl:l of the matter was
Coming with a tremenduas ¢ he mado up | this
» lot of ground, until he was leading by nearly | Watching the raco
] rom the vantago
ultibar, wm! Multibar wins! Ten to | point of a box
one on Multibar ™ placed close against
The shonts showed the opinion of the crowd. | the nuls Grimshaw
But lhl\l, Opinion_was ‘O Yoer onoe Imore. Lnda had belu.-ld
| For the firet time Tich Cleeve called npon agot
Paget really to race.  Right nobly rl:d A!ang with a cluu
the animal mpumL As if endowed” with of everything slse,
human intelligence, or if roused by this Far Bir Paget to
challenge of his supremscy, be went after | win meant the -
tibar. blight of his hopes.
!l the latter's specd wag tremendous, Bir [ Xn his great ex- l
Paget's was terrific. The jockeys shared the ' citement he

Still on Sale! “*THE BOYS’' REALM” Football Guide. 2d. Buy it to-‘ﬂag | S 8-

**Mow then, boys, pitch him Ini" yalled the Infuriated crowd. n want th watsher into the big
r butt. Up he came, and down he .mhmrnumn fimes.

August 20th.




Jockey Jim (cont.).

(230)

The Boys’ Réalm.

in sizo, tried to porsuade the polico to take
Copeland into custody for welshin, 'I¥
%ﬁ police I‘::dm doub-l'uL 'he man had

t t
is to say, he had
nﬂ'. run away to avoid pa;umzll He had stood
his gmunﬂ. and romised _to scnd_ the

money by post to his creditors.  Very
llkd: vha promise did not amount to much.
Still, there it was. He bad not run away, he
y, and cpparently | l’l! had

had promised to pa;
paid out all the money in his
80 _he had <done nothing to bring blmwl!

within the grasp of the law. '.l'ho feracious
one didn’t scem very happy at this decision.
He tried his persuasion on officer aiter officer,
but without success. Finally, as Dan Cope-
]nnd began to \ulk sadly awny, the pugnacious
fallowed bim. So did dim Derridge,

Jlm had been s spectator of the whole ex-
citing scenc. We need not entor into the state
of his feslings at the sight of his stopfather
hmng manhandled. Perh:

had ‘received Jaad’s hands,
secretly glad, Ons thing was certain. He was
powerless to do anything.
But now that it was all over and the little
man was following him across the heath, and
threatening him with certain vague psmﬂnu l
he didn’t "dub up that seven-and-a-tanser,”
Jim began to fuel uncasy.
*  Bupposing the wﬂlmmml uuml abould lead

get further away. “It'a the ﬁzn I'm heard of
it. I'vo never been inside a gaol, I'm no
bird, I sasure you. If [ was, I‘d fly away
.

* You're a cheeky young hound, that's w at
you are, and you want your wings clipped.”
*Didn't know hounds, had wings, officer.
Fum:)' Ioﬂ. ul poull.rv ain't they "
The officer went red in tho face
till ho |Ilrnne|[ loolm-l like & bird—a turkey.
ou  villainous rapscallion, you!

shouted.

"Wh-r‘s that? Bome sort of fish?"

“Fish! Lll give you Bllx lll make you
fish you'd never been—'

But the roar of laughter which came from
the assem!| crowd at this quite unintentional
pun made by the officer in his haste, drow
the rest of hie sentence.

Jim was laughing, tvo. He couldn't help it.
It mnde the ofboor muddor than ever.

on,” said he, “T'll find a plnee for
v ,..

“Thank you, but I've got a comfortable job

nlrud; and if you don't mind I'll get back

to i

“Oh, will you? Not if T know it. You'll
come ‘.Ionx to the station!” And ho started to
lead Jim off,

But st that moment, there was a Iresh co:
metion among the crowd. Near to when nll
Hm had oocurred were various large Iur.m:hm;ur:::I

to bis _father being
with the assault on the poulmln at Bracken
Id be a more eerious atter
than being bonneted and soused in the water-
butt. And Jim was quite willing to do any-
thing he could to save him from that.

The fear which Jim was “gﬂfl feeling
within himself seomed presently Lcome

livelier thm

Dan fuw] hnd nt.llhd wl'llnns"bncl: in
the dmautuun of the where crowd
waa thickeat. After hun, with repoa

for his " scven and a tasner,” unr, t.'nn
little man. The l-ucrl ehouts seemod to
attract the two broad
mon to Dan Copeland. Au.llemnu, ,u;¢ »'.I"ﬁ
came abreaat of thom, 2
the other a3 he pulled a printed
ket :

mnrny !llo t
Inll WT is m»he L G

dun't you think?

ion is very much
Have a look at this

bill, Dic
"Bick had a look at it %0 did Jim Dorridge
from behind. As he did so his hearl gave a

wenp, for the bill was the official one isucd
L l"l‘ne police in connection with the attack on
Slmwn Guan. These two men, then, must be
detectives.

Jim's worst fears were realised the
moment: for Dick, having read the bill, &

“You're right about that, Tom. That
who passed us just now is uncommonly l.l.a tbe
fellow who's wanted. There he goes, just
round the corner of that booth there. Come

ol i oo

ween' the crow nded
et I:mh and tonched Dan Copeland

T B elaimed. " Whe'd
For the minute T was

t y
have umngm. |l.l
afraid—

" Never mind that, father!’ Jim broke in

hastily.  Never mind that or mythmg eiu
n{! quick—got away frum this place!
delnctlw- are after you!”

2 “tees?"’ #aid Copeland Inlm]¥ his mind
full of that doy’s doings. and quite ofgeq,ful of
ovarythm; else. *“What do I caro for
They can’t do nothin’. I ajn't a wolsher. .[
|lu!nt T4n away. 1l faco 'em, my boy—I'll
£ m !

h on't, father!” Jim almost
" They're not after you ot wodar's

an that, .hm
"l <k, |huu:h and here they are. Quick,

fathor—quick 1™

The man needed mo further ur lmgms
fearful glance over his shoulder shown Ium
the detcctives striding after him. That was
enough. He was off .fnl.e a shot, But, quick
23 he was, it scemed doubtful whet hpr he vmuhl
ge: away. o foremust detective, ¥
mu, jumped forward and mule

Dmm fell Jim Derridge as if bv mculvml
Ovor him tripped the detective, brin

a
1Y grab

to_the ground bis colleague, who w clmc
behind. = There upon grase all three
floundered.  When they roeo Dan Copeland

was clean out of sight,

*“You young villain!" cried ore of the
«officers angrily, as he clutched Jim by the arm.
“You tripped me up on purposs, so that that
man eould excaps! Ilc's a pal of yours, I be-

“Oh, he's no friend of mine!™ Jim answered
quite truthfully
“But you were talking to him a minute

I, what of that! I'm talking to yon
now ; that don’t make you a pal of mine, doss
it? At least, il you are o pal, be pally, and
don’t pinch my arm quite so tight!”

* Ugh!” grunted the officer in disguet. “I
don't want any check. You're a young gaol-
bird, that's what you are!”

“ Am 11" eaid Jim, mwardly oxulting at this
delay, sinoe it gave his stepfather & chance to

— No wonder!

to different regimental
npor:mg nluBl. From ths top of a conch dr
up_there, a gentleman had witnessed what v--a
going forward. He jumped to the mund and
olbowed his way through the crow:
!b was Mr. Rowen,
\l‘hnt is the mnmng of this, my goud
man?” ho said, addrosing the nng!g detective.
" What ate sou goiug 10 do with thia boy "
The officer whipped round, nisod Mr.
Rowen, who was well known in London, and

o the police-station, sir,”"
- Hea abuut as cheeky as they

I'm sorry to hear that, and a bit
surprised. Bul you don't take into custady
every pg:ml 1o be cheeky, otherwise
(h-s gaol full.  What's he been

doin

lglo wM seen close to a wuspicious character

just mow, i
¥

wnuid

“ell that's an offence dificult to
avoid, 't it, o th., or any other
race meeting ! \.un re not taking him into cus-
tody for lhnt

“"Well, sir,” said the baflled officer, " it's my
beliel that }»n a young thiel, or a pickpocket,
or whatoot.”

** Ah, there I'm happy 1o be oble to prove
(hal ‘re quite wrong, officer! He's neither

& pickpocket nor any other sort of thicf, and
Ie_certainly is not . whatnot.”
The detective smiled grimly. .
“T was speaking figurative, of course, si

“Ah, Bgurative—eh, officer? Well, well,
pit ns el ¢ from me that btﬁl:’ boy
is quite 'm sorry you've been put

qnII this trouble. But you can Jet him go
now. I fully recognise that you've only dono
your duty."

Mr. Rowen prossed something into the
oﬂ'mer s palm.

“Thank yon, sir—thank you very much! Of
course, it I'd known the boy was known to you,
sir—of course, 1 should nevor have—""

““0h, of course not!™

“I've only dono my duty, sir.”

. Emc:ly, officer. You u.- only done wour
dut;

u-n was the honout of the police vindicated

well; you can take

as completely as it ever bas boon by any
Police Commission.
The Thres-Oard Trick.
1M was very subducd now 88 he walked
awny beside Mr. Rowen.

QH “I'm sorry to have found vou in the
hands of the police, my boy,” said that
gentleman, * but I am glad l.hll the affair bas
terminated so eatisfactorily. I suppose they
made s misake! But now, if you lake my
advice, you'll go back to Mr. Burga!
Jim touched his cap and m.lde mrw the
wnm Ho was very glad that Mr. Rowen
come up in the nick of time. Had he
bev-n taken to the police-station it might 1uve
led to sw'kul.rd ueations being asked.
tray the fact that the man
bvm seen ulkmg to was
uﬂd that the latter was his stepfather. To
ave avoided that was something to be
!.hlnkl‘ul for.
Still, as he made hia way back to the stand,
el little bit ashamed of himself. Il

ted himself quhf;
in the manmer ui Dxckr llmh but he had done
50 with o purpose. And that purpoee had bnn
achieved. e had la;
sul!'I‘mmla.hr long to sllow Dan Copeland to gel
right awas

uchmg the ring, he found Esau Burgate
deep in conversation with Captain Sycamore.
It was quite plain 10 him that the captain had
won a lot of money. There was no scowl upon
his face just mow, and he seemed quite a

vifferent man.
For, by the sucoess of Sir
Paget. he had won a aufficiently luge amount
of money to pay off all his debts to the book-
makers, and still have a bit in baml.
“It's saved me,” he was sa to the
“I was in doep wmr—ma very

trainor.

over been in in all my life.
it, Burgate, 1'll take care to

mean that you're going to give
captain?™
tho other; “'but I'm goi

up, mblmg_

1o do l-mmms in rather a difforent way, L
do you think, Burgate, of my turning trainer?

“You—you & trainer?
“Why not? I know as much about horses
us you do yoursolf, Burgate.”
"“Yes, pir, yos, that may be. But—but, who
are You going to train for?”

“Oh, two or three of my friends! We're
going to form a litte syndicate. We sha'n't
have a very big string o[ hom not more than
ton or a dozon: but we're going to run them
on a acientific prmmph that hasn't been tried
thoroughly before.

Burgate ayed m« captain suspiciously.
“Who's going to be in the syndicale!” he

asked.
‘' Well, there’s myeolf, and Harry Rasper.
bookmakers. We lrrlnmril

and two other
all today.
" Ah, o f e ?'"
= “n!l atnl:ly betwoen ourselves, Burgate,
Fea, We've got two or three of the ludlng

Jockeys to row in with us. By-and-by, perhaps,
we 3-" have a nice little ring that nobmiy
will be able to break. When bookmakers
jockeya combine, Burgate, it's a prety slromg
combination. Think what two or three j
a I'avouuu
in between
. You

becn
The trainer grmn-d )mmumg!.
"I should eay it has, captain,”
Well,

he muttored.
we're going to run this thing
u:mhﬂcally. and if we dnn t make some pmz,

big shall bo y sur)
L {5.,.; Tm. Cleove e be in n':e ayndicate,

T supposo?™
ur:ruv ‘his m.g«l&m

* Well, rather! It was

and lu~ £ ﬁomg to work
ave to bo mighty Mtehﬂ "

"()h leﬂvo that to him!” He won't approach
any of the fellows who pride themselves on
being straight."” o waa o sneer in the cap-
tain’s voice as he said this. *“But T'll tell you
why I'm discussing this matter with you, Hur-
gate. We want a . practical man like
yourself to join us."

“ What! Yoo want me to give up Bunkm
Hill—to give up training for Mr, Rowen
A “No; that's just what we don't want you to

o.

[

We want you to keep on vulh Rowen, 80
you will always know what o8 are
g.

ur while, Burgate.”

. then. But about
do you want me to come the
I don't fancy the job. He
Why do you want me to come

1 want to rain him

n Mr. Rowen! hu can't do it.
He's very rich, and he don't bet
“No. ho dossn't bet b Sie Reginald

Thewlis does. He's tho biggest gamblor in the
Ting—n tagulur plunger—a madman almost.”
es; 1 know about him, captain. But what
What's he to do with Rowen?"
“ Everything."”
": dnnl nndvmnnd
!l'hmlu the plunger, u
wen has, sctt!
before now. He'a done
aneul timoa, and he'll do it again for his w
. I _mesn to br_l{‘l?a-en to  beggary
lhmuﬂ\ Sir Reginald
fow seconds’ silance followed, during which
the iwo men looked at one ancther with deep
meaning in their eyes. Suddenly Captain
Syeamore started.
““Look at that boy!" he exclaimed, and
pm nted to Jim, who was slanding not far off.
“Tow long have you been there, vou «ur ol
Toc

he demanded, in a voios not altogether
from alarm.
Jim did not reply. After all, the captain wae

in no way his employer. He approac)
Burgate, and asked if there was anything he
might do.
! Not Hn-L" returned the trainer shortly.
** You will bo here directly racing is over. Cut
sway now, and don't let me catch you n.mdmg
whem you see I'm eng,
rgato,” asked tho c.wmzu in a wh
an T bt smay. . you don’t think That kid
ovcrlwnrd ua, ™
\o fear of it!"

h dear, nu'
Iad you think na l have s ymi foel-
how

. istrust towards hi
long he's boon standing (her"

know; but it don't matter much.
He was too far off to hear anything we were
L

u Burgate was wrong. Jim Derridge ha

heard pomething. Not very much, for cﬁ‘pmn
Syeamore had spoken in a jow tons. Neverth.
less, Jim had heard enough to make him think

24

xill:lraiu;ilul.hlgaiul&dllr Rnwmiw The definite
nature of it he could not guess, but it made hi
feel sad as he walked a: f- tox bl

* Hallo, Jim#™" exc[mmcd Staplaton, ap-
prouziung him at that moment. “ Where are
you Going on to the course to have a
looerwmd‘ e

es," answered Jim. *Th
do till racing’s over. I1('r:u con :_Nte “um‘ to

They walked cut on to the course. Jim’s
mmd waa running on Captain Bycamore.
captain’e won a lot of ‘moeney to-day,
he said
He ain't the anlv one, Ji

ing?
a ehilling on Su- Paget; but as
first two races, I ain't lnylhlng

'Not yery much profit in bettmm Snplebom
I think,"” Jim remar! with a laugh.
1o mo that betting waa m‘mhd for the Ix-neﬂt
et fat enovgh on it,
s

Dunv. they, Ixm
with somo enthusigem. met
.\ust now, He's the baker in Bmken H:ll
:;! yon imnw IIo's won close on three

*You Lmaan to say s0?"
“He has. I saw him just now, and he told
me. Hen always been fond of Having his bit
w: bt thin,is the higgest sk of
Im-l: I-e- nrer "had in all his life. i,
! He's seen us, and he's oommg mnr

Mt. Nuckles was coming over there. He was
a tall, thin man,_ with a feir moustachs, and
little ‘wisps of whisker that descended to just
below his care. e was wearing o fawn-
coloured suit, with trousers of rather a tight
cut, that accentusted s tendenty—not uncom-
mon to bakers md otI'ms who work upon hot
floors—to be knock:.

** Hallo, mihth!" ho exclumnd heartily, rm
he know both lads very well. ' How r
llom you ve had as good ) r

very woll,

scem to have
kiu " Jim retatned.
well? I should think I have!
I'm mor! throe bundred pounds to the
"t turn that into & thousand bofors
the Il‘eek'n out I shall be surprised. My luck'a
in, and no mistako! Look here, bank tul
There’s & hundred pounds I.heru and I'v
nearly hlu.'e 24 much again in my ol

“ Better keep it, Mr. buekle- " Jim laughod
again—"" better p it, now nd
not try and juske more out of it.

“ Why, there, listen to him, now,

" Me,

baker, |urmng to Stapleton. *'If he ain't just
like my missus. 5|n’p always lelling me
Ieave off. She calls betting thievi hat's a

fine name to give it, I'm sure. Dut then, she's
a woman, and wnmnnlolk do_find nuch names
for ihmge. But, as to not going on, of course,
Ishall. My luck's i in, I tell you; it's been in
ever since that morning, over a week when
1 was on my round near Bracken Hil mlb!ns
happens to ran against Mr. Rowen.
ing, mr’ [ says. * omm Nmkk»-
x you've got m Sir P.-u:rl
Im uckles,” says he. “If he ns
E‘A we Lhmk hlm, he’ Il win the Royal

sars ])n
ir.” I saye.
nd
unt

o 'l‘l-ul, was information, if you like. 'nm
waa gnod enough for Edward Nuckles.
ni round qmri that moraing, and I
went ululgh( to the bank and drew ouL filty
mb.* s.k l{’:: a i:ool.moker 1 lnow 'T'rr:i
ut it on Sir good  pri o
posskmaker happencd tlo bod)wr- to-day, & that's
lmw it ha at I've drawn my winnings.
over p?:-re and have something, will you?
I m of feel indebled to everybody connected
with the Bracken Hill stal

But both Jim and El.apleum dcehnod the
proffered refreshment.

“ Very wall, l‘nen my lade, some other time,”
he remarked, and shook hands with them.

They turned and made their way back into
hn stand, They watched the last raco, which

won by a rank outsider, and then at once
wunl: to the paddock stables to look after the
acken Hill horses.

Sir Paget and some of the others were to be
taken \uwls to the training quarters that night,
l]nrmg elrelully clothed the horses, and
of some, the | under
]]nrgm’n dlmhon, each took charge of one,

started walking them to the railway.
ua\m where they wnrc to be boxod and scnt

er got down to the nmmn without in-
cident, and the hnrsu. having been duly
were shuntod on a siding, to await tha
Bracken T train, which would start in abowt
half an hour.

Neithar Jim Derridge nor Stapleton were to
tnwl with the horses. Other lads were taking
charge of them. 8o, with n few minutca to
wpare, these two walked on te the platform and
just out of the station.

ere 4 listlo crowd attracted their notive,
Elbowing their way through, they found & man
in a snufi-coloured coat manipulatiy some
Upan an open umbrella. placed upon the

ground.
Thm-und tbrick men!" mulbemd Suple(nm
“Yes,” answered Ji A
look who's playing with uu-m M
We'd better give him ﬂ:e hp, h.ld.n'[ wef He ll. s
lose everything hi ot if he goes
But the sporting foker had “tip" enough,
for at that moment, having just turned a card
whueh was the wrong one, he dashed it furiously

" 'l'hmvu-—tharen' * he cried mt at the lop
of his voice, in_violent “You dw
u're all in the swim, und Fou're
'm.uf'}be matter, Mr. Nuckles? poked
Jim, mmmlg
““Malter?” stormed the baker. “Why, I've

mn rn‘nbed that's what's the maiter. I've
h;n{dma Choang e e, Yilleine of nigh on

enthralling long instalment next 1eeek.)

Please tell your Chums about our Grand New Storiles, and oblige—Your Edftor.
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The Boys’ Realm.

(231) 1d. Every Saturday.

EhiB NOTIGES.

CHALLENCES FROM READERS' OWN CLUBS.

ELMSDALE A.F. C !:wruuu oge IS llh'nn( qh
Tottenham
l.!ludcr, 32,

ce,

ILESH AM LI\TTED FL' (m!tl'l.Re. age 16, weak)
vm'lld like uruy matches u\ South London. ,lll datca
dso oal ki good backs,
ha I

u.i—.uwl p-cmnnn or
S

, 8, Homer

2¥n SHAFTESBURY F.C. (avernge ago 15, medinm)
I early sil uwn ta mpeeuubla l"hl)m, eapecially
and

pen_ne
eams.—Apoly 6 EHon
bt Juior, 308, Adtey Terrace, H
:hn!ﬁ‘n

alin
Tin Brehiston,
GLENROY FC. (averago age 15) requiro fixtures |
I'ur|l|e=o iz season 1008 Iso u few good players. |

Hon. mm. Robert Dey,
munl.rlm Aberdeen, Scottand.
SEYMOUR AVONDALE FK.C. (average age ms
uire matel the coming seasor, Lomns a
of Lower Kdmont
ekd, Lawer Edm

"5 Denham Cor-

120 Ttose- | ie

qmay, within, s miles

Ivon oa
Kooy ta Hot, Secreta
lnm- Marsh Side, Lower l.slnmlltrm
AVONDALE UNITED (average age 18) res ulle
lwl} matches on September 19th and zum —Apply to
h ecretary, P. Almond, 62, U'nion Uruve, Clapham,

SUmRP]S]D ALBION F.C. (average age 16)
l."o'iduim mnlnhne for the following dates withia six

ery ot Novembor 21at, 23th ; Dcer:
Februaty 6ih; Mareh

mh. Tt At hows.  ctgbes Alat . November 3.
Tith 1 scember St Lrth, it lnu 3
th ; Fi 201 — Apply

ta Hon. Seeretary, Fy rmber. m ot Sthict,
ers

n
STEPHEN'S F.C. (average age lﬁ mum-
msljt.ehmhr()ctnw\d 17th, 24th ; Dece

M: il 24th 5 ar ut

Ot Jw-ary 2nd ; Plhrm\ry Bth,

wg Toding Bve milekABDly 10 1on. Brevetarys
iearman, 88, Wellington Road South, Bmamluw,

!A‘l‘m{ss wanted !wne lnd away mem-.-c nge
18, weak). uad, Parlisment Hill—4pply fo Hon.
Searotary, D B a1, Whitneld stml. ttenham
Court Road,

e

wiatelies. — { tary, W. Baker, 3',

Tindle Sireet Shackiewe Lane, Kingaland
CHURWELL AF.C. 1

average
ﬂ‘! es for the season IW

EWI!'T! F.C. (a 15-16)

heenmlllg weazon nlll\lll tmz milex’

udi of l.h:lhll All datcs open.—A ‘:p y to Hon
']ecuhn‘, 'W. Heuderson, 26, Walton Street, Bdhll

TOERINGTON PARISH CHURCH A.F.C. (sversge
nge 15,-weak) want matches, home and away, within
ffoen "milex Tadius of Torructon, Would 'ike
joln 3 respectable league. AU 4 —A
o Hon. Jucrotary, 8. Hutengs, Pty

o

ﬂ ThoTRRE UNITED (xversgs 16) want

gway matches within four miles’ radias of the Crystal
e, Also -back required.

have bad on expertencs with aoother

e season’s
m._—Apriy by letter to Hon. Secretary, W. )
s, mmn:ﬂ'-'iy Rioad, Aneriey, 8. e

I.YH ALE F.C. (a vmu JS—:I
lmbh m'd.'n'a ad lI II( ibnr miles
nl Walt ow. Also good ]rl wanted at onre,
especially & good antrance fee 25. 6d.,
and & small wecl hu:lplhm—dpyly by letter
only, giving full particulars, to Hon. acy, R. B
o lhi.vs?‘xmnx C. cn
mnﬁhm m.eswul-nscmember 5th
23rd, within Ihe bmm :mm —Apply to Hon.
Scerttary, F.
Road,

Leeds.
BEENEZER UNITE! 7, weak).
Awﬁ' matches.. —Ap g_ o Hun ﬂccrelnqu E Williams,
2. Dri‘ End R L Kensington.

ALE FI.‘» {aver, l.l: 15) require matches

wilh respectable clubs. en—d
Yo Fdn Becretars, 3. . Broughton, 30, Oubiste Nont,
Mossley Hill, Livérpool.

THESE ARE INSERTED FREE OF CHARCE.

soming
to su-ouirvr u 'u-m:wm'

on.-
Humert(m N
ST. STEPHEN'S F.C. SECOND XL
an 15) okt s matches A% novis and o
UiToe. milea: radius of St. Jali's Wood —All
avswesed by Jm, Sevretary, Goo
bend Kaad, St. John's W

(||

ALBANY INVICTA (average age 17) want n\lmn

AWy llh! at home within four or five miles” radins
Smyrks Hnl.d

—Ap] ﬁ" to Hon. Secretary, A. Heat

BT. LUK} (sverage age 15) requica matches for
liome and awad for the coming scason, within

of four miles of Waod f'- rn. with respectable cls

Apply ta _Hlm Bﬂ‘rtlﬂl'h A. G. Trigg, 26, Mel

n
i letiers
B Bush, 21, Towns- | A" Team cnarm:u age ln-n

th, 96,

nb;—

'FD, playera far the coming season (nge about
:uulnmoe fec, 25, d 2d.

HILL verage H‘ 10 an weekly. —Apply
mm' WM’,E‘,’QL',”,E.:},:‘ r“c"u e 80 ron | or wrife to Capt. T. KAwards, 166, nmm:ilfm Siroet,
malches with  Live Birkeobead, Hod divirict | Wab

clubs, after N ‘st PI also. wanted. | _TWO boys wontd like to join »

LFULIAN CARLYLE FG ey age 10k fhaln paroer, u:l‘:'tﬂf‘:’]é‘ ﬁ,’f:non SBecretary, (wsﬂnﬂdw o Hronkiay et Goorage et (avirage
o) T!nuin;rownun ercle or W. aiulrict | T Rushes, 20, Dinorl B O o Tad. Siottiog:
preferred Ay 10 Won. Seerota Moo, | HANWELL WEDNESDAY TONIOR F.0, (avtondt pent ;“}‘” e eadnle Roed, Mettite

Kilm .,a.,xmm Rnnm. LW 18, medinm matclies for Wedncaday uitet- Mo N o i aotible

v A B ek} u.“ﬂ' gl"s""'“r'd v i'"n'"" R e T T an-leucdiﬂ O par way rembat luhlm"l‘:"n:

iro ‘atches mﬁ;".‘ &wiu.:‘. o uﬁki“nﬂ:usg to Hop Becrotary. A Tulelt, -0 dluu llm'r?n, 128, South Porliand Street,
Gotnbamme Tioad, Layton Migh Boad, Strattord, B THREP young men wish to Join s m,,,,cm..,
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