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The moment Jack appeared on the field he was greeted by &
perfect storm of bissea from the hostile Welsh spectators.
{(See tha onthralling instalment within,
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PROLOGUE.
mnu-two Yoars Sefore,
of the myw Rl el L G
By e o of thell by his fa um.muot.
anm- 8ir Jol

i ey had & prom|
footbatter, and he makes It his busincss to teach his
son l'nh:: all the

clever tactics he knows conecrn
Thi l resull is that Jnhll becomes an

lmlry lies dyinf b di

rning his leaving England, and
o his grandfather explaining
him tlm low circumstances in
unl.h will do sm,
hn lllNlll )ml

o i otk 16

rofmas
After his fathor's death Jack ks Invited to stand_his
tenm which I belog gol lnwume-r

e 1
wcleoted, and kmr eys to England wiu- 1he rest n! the
toamm, tho met Beins: qumc:m at an hotel in Sheteld.

n old conntry, l’ll‘klﬂ. & butler i
of §ir John Grant, who hs. Ooarge
vil scheme to black Ihoc aracter of

on
dey in his father’s eyes, o a-dyiog,
mlm pgimat Iahiry agent of

uakn
recounta thie atary of
Hlu truth to Sie -I'ulm

uxlns bim ho re\rell

to do

Ilnmma mw-lm Ha

i) ion. of Lhe crime from

ht.sﬁtnut‘« Interview Haxter,

Baxtor's Fear of Discovery.

‘Blsll-‘ submits to Smarl’s blackmailing, beng

tal tercar lest 8ir John shall leara the trulh Fitor

Bir.lmmneo- iph n the pery md

comes 1o the coneiusion that 3¢ muat be

Baxter Sir Jobn from interviewiog
his nophew.
Ha-nlvhllo ﬂu Beavers wan their
matches Ilm'l lulimtl Shefeld Cnited amd
Robert ick, a praminent

ack in a,
mta lw Ita upen the Iad by publishing libelious
raports wmﬁm the young footbuller in the daily

pers, % him of continual and :zl]:n:ed foul

. This has the wtr.-r turaing football
publie’s mlnd l inst rhe Iud

b are just about Lo leave the hotel for

Wresham, & Welsh ropresenta-

.-nm they are wplag
tive team, when 8ir Jobn (rant is announced. Jack
Irl‘u rrics Into the smoke-room to Interview his grand-

(Now road on from this puint.)

THE 19th CHAPTER.
Faoco to Face at Last.
EFORE describing the inteeview be.
tween Juck Ifartley and Sir John
Grant, it may be ss well 1o remind
the reader of the position which each
of thess two men oocupied with regard to their
knowledge or_ignorance of certain fucts.
First as to Sir John's position. From the day
that he had disowned and disinherited his only
Richard Hartley Grant, he had never seon
of heard of him. 1t ju truc that he had heard
& Tumour in il that
ehanged bis name end gone abroad; but
this ramour had never, bosn confirmed. Con-
requently, on the dey when Bnr Juhn camo o
e Jack at the Avenue Hotal, not the
faintest notion whero Richard v\ls, or what he
was doing.
About a fortnight bofore, as prrvuunl¥
seen a portrail-group of the

ecribed, s
vors in ome of 1he papers, and ho
had becn struck by the n(ound:mg Inke-ven

¢
to

s only by Pating s wits o work n oarmest mn‘
manages Lo prevent

Binart, who, bribed by Baxtcr, had lured Jack
AWay m I.‘:IOV’G pool, nnﬁ had thus prevented him

ap; 1.

B exl lay— -TumLav—R.r John had been suni-
moned by wire to don on urgent busincss,
which had detaincd him i town for the next
ten daya  But he had not forgotien Jack. Ho
was still as anxious as cver to question him, and
meeortain for eertain il he was really Richard's

son, and when .ho tmuned to Sheflield on
Friday alterncon,

ro he wont to the works,
lu-iorx- he rl«l. nrullunq else, he drove etrai b
to r.ho Avenue Hotel, and askod to sca *

-reluy

'I‘hlu. then. was Sir Jobn Grant's position ab

ment when the waiter ushered him into

the dncrlad smoking-room and went 1o fim]

Jack, He was convinced in his own mind that

Tack, was his randson, but he had no certain

proof of the fsct: end he knew absolutely:

no\'bulg ahout Richard, except, of course, that
guezsod-—if Jack wae really Richard’s son—

'{hul Richard must have emigrated to a,

and must have changed his name to Hartley.
Now for Jack's Em:tmm Ha, of course,

for certain that was Sir John's

for his Iather, on his drm.hbnd

hia history, and

ments wluth ntnbllsh«i
Thesa doell‘xmanhs. at

new

ravlson ;

is fathor had
letter, it will bo rummhend Juck had

Biz Jobn that ho was onl, wrumg and gending
the papers wae his father had madoe him
tomiss o do éo; end he had added, in the
luntest possible way, that be had no desire to
claim relationship with Sir John, or to acceapt
any from a man who had treated his (athor
o cruelly.
This leiter, as the reader knows, had arrived
orthfield Hall at a um when Sir was
by le w!m had

nd
Eiion yorteard n reply. saying that Sir
had iro 4o hold any further communica~

Bui Jack, of course, was unaware of this. Heo
expected that Sir Jobn had read tho lettor, and
1iat |! was Sir John whe had sent tho postcard

in
m, then, was Jack Hartle: Emmm He
toak 1t for geanted thas Bir John knew that he
was his grand and ho oqually tuok it for
ohn knew ihat Richard was

ﬁunud that Bir -,

d how he had met his death. He be-
lieved that 8ir John knew that ho had writen
mplh.o’:l" n;[d e belioved ;gxnfjr John bad
replied with » typewritten

After this long digression we rosume thoe
ithread of vur story.

The Beavers, it will bo remembered, wel
due st Wrexham on Saturday, aftémoon {0
thoir first internationel mgainst Wales. 1

arranged to leave Shciﬁcltl ab two o'clocl
on Friday ailernoon, and Jack
crossing the entrance-hall of tho hnm on their
way to the waggonottc which was to convey
weam 1o the station, when a waiier acoosted
Juck, and informed him that Sir Jobn Grant
was in the smoke-room and wished to see him.

The roeckr can imagine Jack's surprise and
wondsrmeni on hearing this neement.
Tt soars az it John had written o himese
Jack Mmrai—:avmu that he wished to hold
no further communication with him. Why.

had he come 1o the hotel and
blm 5
1 to Tya,
1 not starting for the station for
vo o tea minutes?” he said.

d Tye

* Then I'll ]Ilal. sea what my visitor wonts,”
"553.,7 R —

{(l which, be tur on his heol, o )

H d conflicting and .%’Lui

% glanced at his watch and turned
" lrma

which one of the players bore 10 his o
and disinherited son.” When he hld discovered
that this player's aame was Hart] the con-
viotion had forced itselfl inte hiz mix n| ihat this

s probably Richard’s soz,
ond, therefore, hie—Sir John's—grandson.

s the ronder will remember, he had mru:m-d
on going io the nateh which was Imn,.. plf’
thot day 4 Brsmall Lae, in, the bop

Jnk nml
P o oy to
i

ity othups!mum
1

the readers will aleo romember, lwd. hu-u
frustrated by Baxter, who had mendaciously
|n|'ormed Sir ‘John that Jack had left the
ground, when, u n. matter of fact, he was still
in_the drossin

8ir John luwi dlm decided to interview Jack
at the Lord Ma; blic luncheor on the
following Monddy. Here again, however, his
plan in:ﬁ boen husuunl-l-gil timo by Digby

Your Chum would like to read this copy.

Iru wn

to 1the smoke-room.

John rose 1o his feet when Juck entered

the room snd regarded him for & momeni with

s, Jack maited for him o aprak,

man seemed mcur.eblz of speech.

Then, "c:_:f on & sudden imp he strode up

to Jack laid a tremblirg hunr.l on cach of

!hc oung Cnnadian's shoulder,

“ ¥ou are—you must be—Ru-hard s son !’

in o husky voice. *'1 was morally ce'nnm

of it before, but now I see you face lo fuce. it

is impaesiblo to doubt it.  You ere just what ha

vnn wh-n-wheu he left hore twentysix years

'lhtm &5 if nshemed of his emotion, he re-

movod his. b \rom Jack’s shoulders and

uter

nervor 3
“* This is rather nu uneonventional grecting
from opbe who is a elranger to you, ien't it?” he

and Tye were |

tory of a Greaf (anadian Tour: Introducing
st Iamous Professional s Amatear Foothall Teamy

id. ** Bul ill Jersiand and-b;
B Ly Lo erlacd by aad by
John

" Yer," said Jack.
GranL™
"1 am more than that,'"' said HBir John—
“more 10 you, 1 mean! Unless my ayos, and
AVErY sens . deceive me,
again ha laid his hand on Jack’s wlmnlclara nml
gazed into his (woe—** your grandfathor!" he

4 &pﬂ aro Sic

said.
Il ho bad expected Jack to display any
nmmmn or surprisn he was rlmppm ted.
"I know!" zaid Jack. *I've known it for
two yeurs, of course

Sir Juhn regarded in blank amazement.
ou havo known ]or iwo years f.hlt Foul
randsoni” be sai " How? Ab, of

understand! Your fatber has told

A Puﬂ!nl ard bowildered look came into
Jack’s face. What was Sir John driving at?
He hadl cead Jack's leiter-—at loast, Jack tonk
it fur granied that he had—and, consequently,

o K ko well fad Junckc s faiher bd 1oid

him who ho was.
“ Then 1 was right 1" muhmwd 8ir John, be-
Jock k. _my som,

ore could
Richard llurt!u) Grant, 1, he
wenit to Cansda, a name o

e okt g
nd - dﬂ«f his
Hn marrmd, you are his son.

Hartley.
Am | net rig

O r” siid Jack, growmg more and
mors be Iml] overy moment

A ||r lnlher has |old you elm his real
name ir o has told
you that nu m and thm you, u..-r.:im.
arc my gramdson T Has he told )uu why—why
he loft home? Ho hat! 1 see by your face

that he hos teld you all about that \\rM('Ju(l
business|  And you blame me for the

i ¥ 1 ean sce youdo! Well, well, rhn
mind conlessing that during the last fow years
has oiten occur) that perhaps [ was

to me
nr!mmmmhi

Rather 1" exclaimed J:
indignmll’ 2 IL was Ihlmuinl infamous ! liu
was your only son, -bdyo«ulmou. or onj

have. known, that he was incapable o uw
smallost act of dishonour,  Yet, you preferred to
take the word of a canting hypoorite in prefer-
eneo to that of your only son.  You branded
him as a thief, and turned him sdrift to starve
or die! e fu!gavo you, s true, but 1, his
son, nover cau nod never will I

Sir John was obviously moved by thu
vehoment outbures, bui his mx- lbowad
of resentment,  He knew—and 4 i

it Jack’s uuprnwbw were dmm:d

“ Don't say he said, laying his hand
on Jucl 3 mrin. n guilty of an
error of judgment—nay, I will
actoed hurshly--bat if my son has forgiven me,
suroly oy grandson may! I am an oki man,
but it is not 100 late to mpke amends for the

ko of twenty-2ix yoars ago. But wo can
fhwun that later. In t.hn mu.uu 1 am
dyimz {or news of i you' to fell
me all about him, uvd all lhn. ]ln has b!orl
doing ainco he l [t hotne. That is one
main reasons why 1 ecame here lo-dlw .

“Then 1I'm afraid you have chosen a very bad
time,” said Jack, somewhat coldly. v My col-
Jeagues and [ are leaving this aftorncon for
Wrexham, and the waggonette is slresdy at the
door 10 take us ta the station.”

A look of bitter disappointoent crossed Sir
John's face.

';:u‘l"hm do you return to Shefield?’ he

i Ta-morrow night,” said Jack.

“That will be Suturdly. said Sir John.
* Then will you come and havo Inm:h with mo
at Nrthficld FHall on Sundsy? T want to have
a loag talk to you about ?our father, and—and
ahoul orhr things. We Junch at one on Son-
doys. Will you coma?

Jack shook his head. 1Te still belicved that
8ir_John had reccived his lotter, and he siill
I:aherml of course, that it was Sir John who

ad ‘sent that curt reply on the typowritten
I'mlcanj Consequently, as b2 had said il his
etter, he had not the slightest desire to claim
relationship with 8ir John, or to accept any
favour at his handa,
ml havo an engagement on Sunday,” he eaid

mgl'gubed 8ir John,

Ve resume teaining on Monday,” he said.
But you won't be training all day,” said Sir
“Whai time do you fnish work ns &

About four or Bve o'clock,” eaid Jack.
*Then come amd have dinver with me on
Monday evening,” said Sir John,

He had no sooner given the nnlenhon than he

Give It to

saw, by the oxpression on Juck's face, that the
latter wan abont to Muse

** Don't b anfor, . before Jac! k

T pdrates 0wt ) ty tn

T, o 1 know you |h:uk T ircated h

harshly. Perhaps 1 did. T will adwit I d»d .

But how can I make nmends for my hness

hall-way? 'lbmk of

“Try to realise my posi-

if )nu mII nnl. eet
"N. 00,
o o old man who has not much
hnﬂf‘r to live, in all probabil Y
ax years T have hid no news of my on, Y..u
«an tell me about him—.where he is, what he iz
doing, how lie is prosporiug, how many children
he has, and o thousand other thin v
bungry to hear. Surely, how
think T treated your father,
'y ny oraving for news of
Jack's mystification wny now
was ullerly bawildered. Ha fe'ir
]nllch hmm-lf to make sure that
£ you or I must be ma
Sir Jnhn * You have said many things this
afternoon which heve puzded we, but 1 fraukly
ocoufess that I eanne the least underseand
what you have jusieaid
" Why?" asked Sir John, s it numxtur:.
that 1 ahould wich to hear nows of my soi
“ Bug {m speak of him us if he werc uh\m
mld Jno “and you know, of coume, that

Blr Johu staggered as if he had been struck,

inciined (o
A s
o said to

ha

ead I he :r:nd m an anguished woice.
b‘lv Richard Wh hon did

“Two yeare ago," suid dack. “Ilo was
attackad by a Red Indinn, und recvived snch
mﬂ“’““ that he died the following day. Buc

vy do you pretend 1o ba ignorant of these
factei 1 told
y lettor.™
Your letter?” said Sir John,
v lotter fromi you.
Jack startod. Kor-the firet iim a suspicion of
the 1ﬂ||h began to dawn oy him.

“ I wrota 10 yon——"" he
, Thentha door oponed, :ﬁ Tya put it his

Bum {0 interrupt you, old man," said Tyoe,
L wo've waited as long bl dure. Unless
we stare at once we sholi miss the train.”

Al r:ghl said Jack. w I'Il be with you in
a scoond.” He Iilrl\&l tc Bir John, 1 must
leave you mow, [ didn’t intend io
accept ation inr Monday night, or for
any other night; but after what you have just
tokl mo I fecl T ought Lo sec you once mere,
ab any rate, in ordor to clear up cortain mattors
which uhnuusiy require explaining. Ao
do you dinc?"

"’]hlf vast &evrn.

vou all about my father's deash

“f never re-

said Sir John eagosly,

“ Yes,” said Ji
And, Aﬂu hurnediy shaking hands witk Sir
Jobin o Rasiened feom ¢ s Joom, joined hin
e i the and drove with
thnm 1o tho muon..
THE 20th OMAPTER.
Gathoring Olouds.
FTER rhe Beavers had left eh«hut er
John followed their example, "and

drove down to the works
axtor was in the private offiee, and
had just returned from lunch. Ha had not yot
settled down to work, howevor, but was mblng
in front of a choery fLire, with his fopt on
E(-ndv:r and a well-known sporting wookly in hu

here you are at fast!" ho exolaimed,
ir """;';‘ :p[plehqn ‘ih “Glad to sce y;n
ain. Bl tzht you way
B s aich Sadon Hore oy v ook
‘8o I did,” replied Riv John, as he drow off
hu ]uvn and soatod himself on the other side
ce
‘Thenxour!rlinmmba beol late,”
aaid Taxtar, B i
' enid Bir John. ‘‘ My train wae puue-
tual enough ; but I drove from the station to ren
o relative of mine before I came down to thy
waorl
A relative of youra?™ ¢a|d Baxter, in a
puqud voice, ‘' In Shefiicldt"
s,

* Who can that have been i 3

My grandeon,” said Sir John, with just a
faint suspicion of pride in his voico:

Banter s r dropped from his Immbhng
band. His heart alinust caased to beat.
clipelia turaed the colour of hadly-made dough,

That which ha bad fmred and had etriven to
avert had come to pass. [n spite of all his
cfforts, in spito of all Smer's scheming, Sir

-h-u

Ao and Juelc Haztly had .
s g stammered Baxto
O B rn T papmioed Basker,

Cansdian follow, whise poricalt ot sbm ot o
Roform Club, and whoi you thought yessmbled

ub, a)
Richnrd?”

" Yes," said 8ir John. " I've been tosce him
at the Avnne Ifotel. I told you I vm ecriain
he woe \’\ T wus
right; be u nmﬂ. i
appears, he went to Canada, and changcd his

| name to Hartley. This young Canadian—Jchn

Hartloy—is Richard's son, lmi tharafore,
course, my grandson. And he knew it all the
time,” ho continued. * Think of thntl Richard
bad told him_ his bistory, and when Hartley
came to Sheffield he koew perfoctly well that ho
was my grandson. Yet, because he thought [
had troatod his father badly, he never came fo
seq me, or wrate to mi, or made any nttempt to|
claim relationship with me. ‘1"qu shows he has;

. of

got qnmxm in him, docsn’t it¥"
bit his lip, but moade 1o reply. 1t wan
and.-nt that -J had made o favoursblo

him ¢
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impression on 8ir John. How could Baxter
removo that impression before it became
permancot? In other wor w could he
mun his mles mind ugnmsl. this new and
rival to Baxter's hopes of succeeding

to whole of Sir John's vast !ortnnc’

Suddonly an ides accurred to

** Well, I supposa [ ought to, cm-gratulue Jou
~on having found a grandson,” he said ar
ou

the same time, I'm al'r-; l:[c-revnr,
not say anything against hsm

would mlly think I was jealous of him.”

Sir Johu regarded him with a look of affec-
tionate reproach.
over seventy—his muellu

iall

ld ns ho was—-and he waa
was oe keen as cver
in busincss mattere.
is weak points, and

like faith and trust in

Baxter. He belicved that unecrupulous

neﬁbew was a perfect type of an upright,

ble man, incapable of . nean action or
an unwnrthy thought, If only be had known!
"M, r eurgnﬁ he said reproachiully,

* you now quite well that I should never insult

you by supposing that anything you

any but the purest and
motives. What were you going to eay about

Hanlny L ol
* I'd rather not say,” said Baxter, with cun-

I —iﬂgned rulntlﬂlm i

ut you must,” said Sir John. * I insist.
- Vary well,” aahu-] {hxn; ‘d‘ If you mn}?t 1
was to say that I'm afraid you won’t have
gows to be proud of your newly-discovered
dﬂm On the contrary, knowing how you

R'Lm anything shady-or dishonourable, 1 ‘elr

~will have every reason to be ashai f the

r“t t'hnt Hartley is a relative of yours.

Tut why?" asked 8ir John. ** What do sou
know lg:ld inst- Hartley?, Y‘c‘w Vo gnly soell
once, and you're never spoken to him.

“True,” said Baxter. * But I'veread a good
deal nbout him; in fact, T was just reading
about him when you came in. Listen

lle puﬁed urp his paper and read the follow-
ing extract ol an acoount, written by Robert
]{amck, of the inst Southampton.

2 unm mora played his nqual divty
wrote Herrick, “ and seemed bout om
maintaining his wnsavoury reputation ss the
oue black shoep in the Bevver fock.  Again und
again he roused clators to the hichest
pilch of indi -rm(m'?;; his foul and shady
tactics; bat, for come reason or othor, the
referee’ rcfrmmd from exercising the powers
uhm.‘n the rules gire him.

however, about ten minutes before

ﬂm end of the game, Hartley tresp on the

referec’ nce once too often, Costello

. and was making tracks for

odla-k him
t

mo, ’

most cowarfily and brutal wny m:,glm.bl
timo the foul was so palpable and dolxberlrs
that cven the most lenient of referccs could not
overlaok it, result was that the referce did
ight to have dope an hour before,
lintely ordercd Hartley off r}m 1d.
“ After this,” the article concluded, “ those
are in charge of the fortunes of the Beavers
surely recognise the desirability of drop-
lhrd" from their 7emai matches,
3 Brm:&l tuuth.\bnii public uh;-m o -.Ill,! lor
ring, their patience has its limits, an
e They caniot and will not stend e &
Hlayer who, like Hartley, h-bnlull)' and con-
mb mdulgu in rm and

uneportsmanliko

tactics.
Baxter luulned up I'mm the paper and

giznced at 8ir J
1 oﬁ‘lb« lhkk"'hound  You
knw nhnt that means, of coursc. It ix the
Ity of football law, It means
that, in opinion of the referee, Hartley was
such an utter blackguard that he was not fit
1o associate with the rest of the plavers.
““ And this isn’t an isolated instance, by any
he continned_ * Bimilar arliclks have

a) pem-d in scores of other lpens. In f::v
sfter cvory match in which has taken
part, there has boen a unive: chorus of

condemuation of his foul and (I:rlv pluy.

“T didn’t say anything ahout this before,” he
: "“but mow that you have discovered
that Hartloy is your grandson, I thought it
only right that you should know what sort of &

fellow be is before Jou take any steps which
you might afterwards regret.
A troubl came into Sir John's eye«

woul of hooour himself—almost a p
in some of his views—there was notl
ested so much as l.n'ythmg rhal.

sfternoon,”

Thon there rose before his eyes o mental
picture of Jack's imm.-u manly face; and his
anetinct told him that & 5wn5”fcnuw with a
face like that oould not utter black-
guard that tho newspaper arficle 2

“ After all, he said, “the rs may have
misrepresen Inrtley, and he may not be
g0 black as they have pamu-d him. ~ At lny
rate, he struck me na boing a very

. young fellow, the very opposite of o fntd
articlo makes out.
“But, of course, you only Raw him for a

vou?” said Baxter.
o oE mw:uhea of watching
him md 1udgm§.hu character as the news-

true,” ndmnbcd 8ir Joha.
“How long were you with him?" aeked
Buur. who was ly anxious lo ﬁnd

idnt w * You

out if Jack had said uj%hmg uboui. the lettar

bo had wrmcn to 81 fore.

* Only about ten minutes, mphed Bir John,
" The geu\'erl wero on the point of lea for
Wales when 1 arrived at hotel ; a of
course, Hartley had to leave with Ehrlll l}lnt

learned one sad piece of newe from him.

Richard is dead.”
. Buter, of course, had known this for two

T Bend?” he exclaimed, mu. a hypacritical
sigh. ** Poor, At And
0w he i dead ! m.,.. dul he d
“Two yoars ago,” snid Sir John. * Hartley
tells me ihat be was attacked by Red Indians,
and received such injuries that b died the
a;

follo 5.
: reminds me,” sdded, " that

hich he
Hariley soemed snrprised that 1 didn't know
of Richard's death. He says ha wro

“ Very strange!”. said Baxtor. did

ho say when you told him you had never
recoivod his letrer?™
““He hadn't time to say anything.” replied

8ir John. *‘He had just told me that ho had
written to me, and [ had just- told him that
the letter had never arrived. when one of his
comrades came into the room ro zay that they
must start for the station al onee, or they
would miss their train.”

Baxrer henved a sigh of re

Evidently Jack had not Iuld Slr John that
he had reccived n postcard in reply to his
letier, and that the posteard had ostensibly
conte from Sir John.

B.u Sir John's next words rcawakened his

ala.

"Huweuer 1 shall know all about i
Monday,” said Sir John,
Huariley to dine with

in stupefied d
line with us on

SWell, v the fir
“1 want to ask him nll about

place,

e
vanada, whom he mnrrsﬁ] how
mauuy children he has left, and a thousand
ather things. And in the second place, T want
1o have mn opportunity of studying Hartley,
and forming my own opinion as to his
acter.
And if your opinion of him is favourable?™
asked Daxter.
1 shall publicly acknowledge bim as my
randson,”’ s Bie John. *1f he is willing,
shall give small ition in the firm,
if he nrm’ea himself a capable man, I

.b.n altimately take him into_partnership.

** As you know,” he went on, “ my conscience
‘has boon prlcklrw: me for the* lost few years
with ma the harsh way in which I
ireated wlnni- und it will bo a great nnm
fort to mo if [ ean make smine
my harshncss by doing something for Hichard's
won, wiv, after all, my, nearest relative.

havent decided  anything
he conchubed, i}\

id i

oy at preso

thing depends on what sort of fellow Hrt
turns out to , when e comes on
Monday, I find that he ia the sort of man the

newspapers make out. I shall wash my hands
of him aud have mothing more 1o with

“And if you llkv him,”
forced Il.ugh 1l
bosom and tura me mlnh"‘
“ Geor said Bir Johii reproachfully.
1w can you say such a thing? Whatover
happens, there will always be enough for you,
of course. You have been my right-hand man
for rwen(y-six years, and whatever. [ may do
for Richard's ron, you not fear that I
shall forget you in my will!™
““That's all very fine!"” muttored Baxter to
himself. Heriley comes to see you
on Monday, and tells yon that he reccived a
eard in reply to s letter, vou'll quickly
realise that it was 1 who sent the card and
burnt the letter without telling you anytiring
about it. And, after that, vou'll treat me s
you treated Ru-hard—:ou']l disown and dn-
inherit. e, and leare all your money
Hanley.
pondored for o few moments; then,
srrurk h\' a sudden idea, he glanced at his
watch and rose to his feet.
“You'll have to excuse me now,” he
8 vo sh appointment with Hm.-luv-
traveller at the King's Head Hotel at three
oclock. 1 shall be back in a conple of hours—
with a gowd, fat erder, 1 hope

\aui Baxier, with a
ke him to your

He loft the works, and twenty minutes later
arrived at Smart’s office in Chango Alley.
Smart was obviously surprised to sco him,
amd mw at a glance that somothing was
iy Ym:r unclo has met Hartley, in spite of
all our precsutions!” he exclaimed, making
o shrewdd shot at the truth.
" Ho bas!” said Baxter; and he told Smart
ull ﬂu( hwd happened.
' Bo you want me to

revent Hartley coming
to the Hujl on Monday night?” said Smart.

At all costs1” aaid Taxtor. ** £, my
uncle only knows that Hartley wrote to him a
couple of years ago. He doesn't knrm that
Hartley rooeived a pesteard m reply. 1T
Hartloy comes to the Hall on Momianghl,
howoever, he'll tell my uncle all sbout the card,
and rou cam gurss what will happen after

S e ovaary will bo discovored, 10d
“ Your or wil iscaver ur
uncle will kick you -out!” he said, mxn
coarso laugh. * And that wfm ' suit either you
or me
“ But, look here,” he went on; '“it won't
bo the slightest use my praventing Hartley
coming to tho Iall on Monday,
d m turn_ up, your uncle will on
e other night. Why not let me make
m cnd nE the matter, onoe for all, ns I sug-
gested before ™

Baxrer resolutely shook his head,

“If you mean murs snd “T tall
you frankly I won't have anything to do
with it. I'm pot partic lu ly squeamish, but
T draw the linc nt th

ever,
lengthe at o i
Hartley orrived at the Ilall on Monday in
such mud-hon your uncle would never
im, oi:- sprak to him again?”

i

“In a ocondition—what do you mean "
demandcd Baxt

“Your uncl a very pious old buffer,”

said Bmart. ‘wa have already made him

ve that Hartley is o dirty and dis-

If Hartley turned up aL the

o hardly stand—

hands of him,”

. va nothing more
to do with him. But what you sugges

Hartley is a teetotal a
wiles, ~ you couldn

Sm-rb smiled and softly rubbed his
* Would be satisfied,”

hands.
you he said,
Hartley was dead <Ir|m|: when he came to the

i
Hall on Monday nightt”

. 0f course,” said Daxtor. "B

“How much®” usked Smarh “!?:I‘ry
pounds ¥

£ “Bui

Al said Bmart, jatermpt
inge him ve me fifty pounds awd
it shall be d r interests ate mine, y
nOwW, &0 ¥YGU may rest content l W

leave no stone unturned to ecrve
e e L ¥ onilion

that Smart would do what he had pnunm-d
Raxter wrolo out & che‘iua for ity pounds.
Then, after vainly trying to pum mart_as
to the defails of his plan, he left the office
nard retnrned to me works, where he explmncd
to Bir John that * Barclay's traveller”
disappointed him, snd had not turned up.

THE 21st CHAPTER.
Canada v. Wales.

«dy mentioned, left
on Friday after-
rexham, the

evening.
stay Arms Ilotel, and
they proceeded io the football-
to hy L-onrllulons with the pi
tatives of " gallant little Wales.”

The vers rolied on the same team that
had done so well in previous matcl
Welsh toam was constituted as follows :

L. R. Roose (Sunderland, oll, H. Blew
1Wrur.bam) and C. Morris ( b{; (‘,mm(y)
backs: E. llughes (Notts Forest),
(Liverpooll, end M. Parry (Live: J. halfv
backa; W. Meredith annclunhr ted?, Lot
Jones (Hn.mhcntm— City, ca) mn n

(Blackburn Raove (Notts
Forest), and R. 'Enm. {Aston V'Hl! Eurwnrdl

lculled every Saturday in

besn %ﬁg* TOPICS OF INTEREST TO JUNIOR FOOTBALLERS *3%
are

ﬂ
%

'.I'.'n LONDON

“Football Evening News.”

ADVICE TO YOUNG PLAYERS,

By J. A. LAMBIE, the funmu Scottish International, is a
Regular Feature.

Ask
for

#
g g
*-JH&

“The Football News,” "

" Three New Serials are now starting In our Compunion Paper, ** The Boys’ Friend.” 1d,

A

Tho ground was packed when the iwo teams
took the field, and it instantly hecame apparent -
that the vast majorily of the spectators had
read and had boen influenced by Herrick's
wnlrnwu. For the moment Jack appeared, lm

tod o perfect. storm of mw. snd
nne excited Weolshman, carricd away by his
feolinigs, Hung o rotten orange at Jack, which
struck tho latter in tho eye and temporarily
blinded him. Ncudless to say, the offender was
g\:omplly pounced on by the police, snd gently

t firmly cacorted off the ground.

s the reader may imsgine, however,
hostile demonstration had a most dmp:rm
rfieet on Jack, and when Davies kicked off for
Wales—the Beavers having won the toss—
there was probably no man on the ground who
{;it licu interost in the game thun Jack

artle

Lot Jones and his men; with thoir usual shrewd-
ness, were quick to perceive this fact. They
-mm discovered that Jack was little morc than

passenger ™ in the Capadian ten;
lhr right wing was the weak poi
Beavers' armouvr. this point, therofors,
they concentrated their attack;
Parry had swung the ball across to Latham,
and Latham had passed it out io Meredith, the
Intter casily shook off Jack's rather ligtless
nl.lvnl ions and centred to Davies, who sent in
|Fhu|mg shot wluuh Mackny, the Beav
gnn scarcely saw till the ball was grmfuﬂy
osing in the net.

is early success on the part of the Welah-
men was receiv ¥ the spectstors with rap-
turous applause. On Jack it had th effoct of
rousin; from his apathy : and, during the
rost of the first half, he guve the crowd a
glimpse uf his trua form.

ctators, however, still romained un-
friondly. Again and again they hooted Jack
when hie charged a man : and ngain and a am
thﬂ' cl.muun‘d for u foul when he grasac
. But he merely set bis teeth, nnd
uud his oars to these hostile cries. ileart
nnd soul he threw himwelf into the game ; and,
just before the interval, he recoived n faultles
pase from Bender, drlbl:lod *he ball with utch-
ss skill post Iughes I Blew, and made
thn scores th n hm riging :hor. wi

n|

re—
conll only just t ok with. the tips, of his u

frlml:‘d fingers, but conld not divert from i
ight.

Five minutes later the whistle went for
half-time, and the rival teams returned to the
pavilion with a goal apiece to their credit,

There wus o rencwal of the hissing and
hooting_when Jack, company with the rest
of the Neavers, came om for the second half,
But Jack, and d
by the knowledge that hc kad *dona nothing
m deserve ti hiseos, put aside all Eaellnge

personal rescntment, and onco mofe threw
hlm.lelf into tho game with all his aceustomed
skill und vigour.

The result was that the “ellhrﬂen soon dis-
eavered that the Beovers' wing, instead
of being the weak point in ﬁlnu— armour, was
the most formidable part of their ritack ; and
before the sccond hall was many minutes old,

given Cantlie a peerless centre, which
enabled the lmln\- to outwil. Roose with com-
was Cantlie's foot which
bul it was Jack who had

made it poss

Undnunwtl h:r this reverse, the Welnhmnn ;mt
in a strong nuul. on the Beavers' goal; an
after Mackay had been compelled to r.vnood- &
corner to reliove the pressure, Meredith
dropped the ball into the goal: monll:, and
Ei drove inte the net between Mackay's

ith the score standing at two goals each,
the pace now hecame hotter than over, us each
side strove with might and mein_to securo the
lead. Now tho ball was in the Deave,
nnd now it was across the line nnd spreding to-
wards the Welshmen's citadel, e crowd
cuught the infection of the players’ oxcitement,
and even forgot o hoot Juck in their eager.
ness to choer the Welshmen on to victory.
Higher and higher rose the axcitement.
Faster and more furious graw the play. Yet,
ot the end of forty minutes of the sccond half,
the score-shect snlf registered two goals each.
And then, suddenly, Jack saw his chanco.
Kent, one of the Beaver forwa had shot
nl: the Wolsh goal, bur (. Morris had inter-
his_shot, and lad passed the ball to *
thm Tho Liverponl man had trapped the
and was about to pass it to 'ﬁamd'ﬂ-
wlmn Jack t on him like a whirlwind,
robbed lim of the bull, and seat it &yivg back
towards the Welshmon's goal.

Roma  sprang  av the
leather sphere, smoto it with
it back. As it nded from Bﬁo-us fist,
Jldk tent m\ 2 second shat,

Ai the same instant Dlew alvo rushed towards
that dropping ball, but slipped and fell, right
in front of

nable to chock himseif, Jack stumbled over
Blaw'a i rostrate form : .lm‘l as ho pitched for-
wards, his head struck the ball and drove it
between the goalposts, just beyond Rouvse's

regeh.

“Goal! Gonl!” eried the delighted Beavers;
but the ery hml scarcely erossed their lips ere it
was succeeded by o shout of dismay.

For Jack, alter hoading the ball in this novel
fashion, still continued to stumble forwards,
and slmost at the ssme instant as ihe ball
rolled into the cnrnr]r of Ihndnnl: Jaﬁks he
crashed into the goalpost, ond he col lapsc in
a huddled, sensolces hoap at Roose's feet.

( Another shirring, long instalmend fmtl appear

in next week's BOYS REALM.)
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Your Editor Isalways glad to hear from

THE BOYS' REALM will be sent post free to any part of
3 months, 5. 9d.—payable in advance by British stamps.
23, Bouverie Street, Flect Street, London, E.C,

you abaut yourself or your favaurite paper.

He will answer you by post If you anclose a stamped addressed postcard or envelops,
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that for somo time past T have been
trying to porsuade Mr. John me-
more, the clever and talented nuthor
of these tule of bhs ton Behool, to
relato some z h« stirriog ad-
ventures of y er and 1
chums. Tut Mr
vory husy man, and he has never
‘been able to soceds to my roquest.
As I write, hawever, I have before
me_u lptter from Mr. 'Finnemorc, in
which he tells me m at last o has
dound timo to write me unolher
Blapron stary, and ek ha will senrd
it along aa soom as it is completed.
I am not ablo ai present to tell my
frionds when his growt now school
yarn will start, but 1 w‘m;lnn o do s
in & week or two's tinae. canwhile,

“The Boys’ Friend,”

OR many, many years now [-have
been editing  boys’ pape nnl
thraughout the wholo of the
world there are thousands and Ilwu-

sands of mcn and boys who rc:;i] um':n\:: other

of the journals under my cont
Friend,” my Tuesday companion paper, wns
the pioneet of the present tvpo of boys papers

which bave complotely ousted the penny
.dreadful. For this  reason have & very
tender spot in my heart for ““Tho Boys'
Friond,” ‘and 1 want to call my friende’ at-
* bention to that ]nurnn! thll wock.

rec new. and ahsor ’ng serial stories are
now commencing in e_ Boys' Friond."
- There ie a wonderful new Robin Hood tale
from tho pen of Morton Pike, a rousing new
school yorn by celobrated and justly-popular
David 'Enndwm, and a dramatic new adven-
ture story from tho pen of clewr Henry
Farmer, entitled * The Fatal These
three tales are all just siarting m The Boys'
and " and by gotting this week's issye my
friends can commence reading them. T re:
commend thoso of my chums who do not
“The Boys' Friend" to huy it this week. I
am certain that they will like it, and that noxt
to Tnn Bovs' REALM it will be their fnvourite
paper.

Stories of Slapton School,
]] BUPPOSE that there ate no well-known

haracters who have made so deop on
pression_on ‘the minds of my friends
of Slapton School. Since the Inst story
theso favourite charactors appeared in
quently hy mi loyal supporters when [ am
o m lot 1 o have anather of these

d.r,-r old Teddy Lester and his chums
e
ve' ReaLd, T have boon asked most {re-

fin:
I, now, 1 may tall my Eriands | 1o supply the |

my loyal chums may be assurcd that
the new Slaplon Sehool tale which is
coming aking W o the fnest yarn Me,
Finnemore ey ever written for s,

ven me an inkl of what the swory is 1
Ew hout, and fr what _he tells me [ am
vo that it will make the most fascinating
rudmx ever pnhlr\neei

The Civil Service.

e OW can I becomo either & sanicary
i ctor or a Customs Houso
officar ™ writes J. A. W. "his
sort of question is sent me every

day by quite a large number of readers.

fn order to satisfactorily eope with the great
demand by boye for the mennt uhercby they
place their feet on the ladder of fame
fortune, 1 inaugurated some years back

u correspondenee college for the henefit of 1he

readers of my boys' papers only.

iden of our Correspondence College

was 10 supply all m, lr s who were anxious

to obtain good situ , or to hotter thair
esent itions, wuh Iult information on the
subject inquired about, and in many cases to
instruct them with expert knowledgo,
lay our TOSPO) Collego is a
huge success. Several thousands of my readers
are students training for the examinations
held regularly by the Civil S8ervice. banks. and
insurance companies, and for the various pro-
fessions. Many thousand lade, too, ean fesil
to tha benefita they ed from this
college, for they are now oying well-paid
posts undor Government and e‘sewh»-re
Therofore, my friend, J. A. W.. and all
other Inds anxious to win a way for thomselves
in the world, should write to the Principal of

Colloge at these offices.

ng the l’nnupnl a large stoff of ex-

por tructors. so thal no matter on what

quoahon of employment my readers may want

particulars, the collegs exports will be glad
ormation free.

A Short-winded Footballer,

NSTANT READER " onw of mny
chums, who is in training for foot-
One of his |mnmpal draw-
howeaver, he finds is his
Can 1 suggest a_remedy?
y chum, short-windednaes
cundition.  There ix only
ane ren i that is o gen onesell
into a strouger phy state. I:mlul sheady
training is the one thing needued.

My reador should also pay great aitontion
to improving his lung capacity. and this cun

done by pra g breathing  exercises
cht and morning,
- Let my youny friend, when he gets up, stand

al wn open window, and shuiting his mouth,
take in & food deep hresthsa desh that, he
xuh hix mach pushed out by the force of
e m uhlvh |n Emm taken into his lungs.
Uu.-n that breath very slowly
aftor hnldm[, ol it il
o0, leawing in his stomach, and tightening the
muscles of the abdal
peat this, and th'r a wh r he wil
o can do it twonty or th times wil
trouble. TTo will also ﬁmI that his
ity is beginming to increase, that
his chest is c:|mml g. and (hat the short-
windodne at the same {ime he takes care-
Tul wmd :wumhh. excreise—is disappearing.

that
oul wny
lung cap

He Wants to Become a

Professional Footballer.
LONDON reader, (0. 1. P. B. D, of
Paddington, haa written 1o ask me
jow he can  become a-profeaional
foothaller.

Tt is not the first time that I have received
sch & riquest 3s my chum has mado me,
course, the first mntmi of the wuld be pro—
fossional foctballer is his abili
surprisingly excellent game. fomhnlu

who can only play rately has no chance
whatever of tigning professional forma.

Managers of foothall teame are on the look-
out for bettor men than they at present cm-
ploy, 5o that only those young fellows who can
play with extraordinary success can ¢ver hope
of gelling a manager even 1o look at them.

On the other hand, il a player has extra.
ordinary ability, it is noi long before soma
football manager is out on his track, and
mukung him an offer to join his tea Al tha
prese mie, managors are complaining of the
o ur 1alent shown by their regular players,
aml the youngster with abil h'u an ueeilem
chanee of winning fame for himseH.

How duoes the average professional footballer
obtain hir position? & hino cases out o ten

in this way. Ee plays for a small junior club,

he find to
‘1Jri-fr-mcna| luotbuli almost egninst bis will

in the first place, with such Jcess that s
n is offeced him and more

Still, lnn ab: n; unu.lm 3

ollows, and a stronger club,

i
possibly a small profeesional oue, gets to hear
of him, and offers him u place wirh thom, \'-t
- ain he shows up as the best player amonyat
@ eloven, and finds sell sought after by
m«- agenis of the more important professional

clulx,
Thruug)mut it all, it has been nono of his
sacking.  His ability alone has been his advor-

tisernent, and s himscli drifting

3. D, has extraordinary ability if
f certain position on the football-field, ho will
have little difficully in porsuading the managor
of a professional team to give kim a trial with
@ reserve or minor eleven in s practicn game,
It will dlepend u the game he uts up shon
whether he will bo s Ebvon's change

mateh s aml upon t gain, n!.clhcr lhn ¢l ub
e el jming on.

The * Football News.” 3
HOSE of my friends who take an
ferest in firstclass football and
Inrek in lhe Suu.t;\ gl’ England, mld
ool Bows ¥ on Saturdag his

int
on a;-uurduy nvunmg'l This
ht foothall paper contains cach week the
ruuln of all the premicr inatches, as well s
those of less impotiant fixtures, Thero is also
» speciel calumn for_juniors, in which will bhe
found reports of junior matches. Indeed, you
can have the result of vonr own match pub.
]mh'd in the Fm!hall News' by rmgmgdup

£000. Holborn m. on 3
evenings. cost you a farth

except the

ing publicity for your club's doing

E:.\n Iy help it alw the Lagh -roud {o success.
y the * Football News "' to-night, and judge

of its merits )cmud.vu. The price is 4d.

, you will

My Brief Reply Corner,
“How llonario Hiip THE B:ulx:l."
J. W. A, Larncsley. This magnificent
is one of Macaulay’s “Lays of Ancumt
! Any bookseller wau'ld. supply it !or
ahont u shilling.  Scveral editions are pub-
Tished ny  editions  of Maucaulay's
contain the poems at the end.
‘LEAXING RousTY Baw.—J. F., Plymouth.
Let some sweet oil lie on_rusty part of your

saw for a few hours. Clean off with rogs
nnmr‘l,'c!oth will nake saw quite smooth
g

Eurznw-m —*“A Loyal Rsal 2 A brml:

on Eaperamio can bo obtai for
twopance, from Horaeo Marshall & Co ’rcmpm
House, Temple Avenue, London, E.C.

DUR LEAGUE CORNER |:

NOTES AND COMMENTS ON JUNIOR FOOTBALL THROUGHOUT
THE COUNTRY.

“ ROYS' REALM " CHALLENGE CT'PS.
WAMES OF LEAGFE TO WHICH PRESENTATIONS WILL

Bovs' REALW your Editor snnounced his infention
of uting twenty solid silver challenge cups to
funlor football leagues thro try. Tho
renult of this s heen that guite s host of applications
onps have ved, s Editor and_tho

Foéretary of onr Icaguo have rarcully looked 1h
themalland v, aticr dus consideration of the merits
plication, decided to t cups to the

M.l:m'l.n[‘Tun!or lesgues at the close of Lha football

e ccrotaries of thio competitions in
“uaml?m-d of llhlu docislon by

love Junior Lesgoe.
Ulversion and District Amateur Association Foovball

sﬁaml& Bible-Class
ershot Command Boyt
l!d

8’ Leag
and Dhlrlul Alllnnca ﬂ.ivurpﬂon.
Tark and Dl trict. u-‘w‘«rjmpoon
ant 21 .
fa kn! ﬂzﬂo

i 20
Il

vl-
mr. Durhm md ?’:A'fm Church of Bngland

lm:thr Feotball Unlon.
1aumhan Football I'.mm and Alliancs.
Chicl :u-d }lnwna cague.

Your Chum would like to read this copy.

In addition to tho above thers were

g

e some you
!llu the laagues muhq lp]llim!lml lur I
hardly influential cnough to mcrln a trophy :
others r:m Jeagucn {hemscivon
madals,
o S i b """"ﬁ!“ 212 b0 pressnied ot B
o the follnais ues, these to bo presented at
one of tho foalbal; Loassn i
Fdinborgh chmhr_v Juvenite Leasue.
Manchester and Disirict Rechabite Leaguo.
Camberwell and Nistrict Junjor League.
Monsroao Juvonife Legiia.
8t. Ielen's Amatenr Football League.
Obsan Juvenile F.v.
Juckfeld Bors” fizry Leaguc.
Blockton and District Loaguc.
Durm Minor Leag

n:r. Tt will ha nmmd that the original number |
nl cu s offered has already boen exceaded, your Fdilor |
u-l A to award o fow more trophies. provided | ot

convinced lblll Immllﬁ !ﬂ\m ‘which he reecives
further upplications are of h.n honuu
.[t il hrm lml:le I?m' mmt st of leagues
Ise presonted wulappzu next week.

TWELVE R)DT!!ALLB PHKSHN’THII WEEELY.
FOR LY.

Starting with tllh l‘!l'l: n l 1 contest will be
hdd wN‘kIy for wl:h:h only dllhll att 'hrd ta junior

football leagues. 0. The l\mrlln'n lLM the:
members of zompcll.nq' clubs must in no case be above
twenty vear

s,
prizes in this contest will be twelve handsomo

ool

These will be presented cach week to junior league

elub qu!l!nu up the best periormances of the week.
I eir wee

eagiin secretarien for

o eae vt of thete por

serutinise the various re)

ik ha considens (o have put up Lhe very
manees of the wee
n high scorinz will not necasarily

u msra“nﬁﬂ tnis may

into eonsideration
the earrying off of th

o wp vach wweek
|'Iurk| weak teame which, being pl__mn
5 the e

inst

be
weight
ni“l

hably

“lubs should call theit secretarics’
 them o send

an
et the e Eces
e Wolah, Irich, Scoteh o Engisi,
ce cxactly the same consideration, and ho
v Dall, if your Editor Is cortain That ehe prico

I be o -
bem sulmhll h: “our issuc dated October Z ith.

o T FOOTRALL LEAGUE.
wepl 0 clubs have made
teagun. As they
oy whtich rections
0 neecssity to

| Seattish w.amn F.C.
Averdeam, G g
{Aba lation,

il
(Kur-iwn!).sl Jnlu

Give it to

0.
(IIlmmlI |’mn:|unu‘

F.C. (mul.ronl) Pentroback Juniors F.C, TNDM] ),
Ibions F.C., St. Luke's $ m"’

Tylorstown Al .., .

{Northamptan), Molling tar P oo Fulliam A AF.C.,

Charch o R \f C. (New! ) Splott Celfirs
(Cardifr), Glenlea F reenock), GEMIM ¥,

(Svuth, rll Ardaley Morry ‘Wakeficl

Ty Boys F.C. {
r‘r (Edlnbumhl. Lnton Glendals £
London, 8.E.),

8.
Inl] .\d I»\I:In F Clement’s FC
Smathorne “nmﬂ-‘( ([n-(I:MM) Marthorough A.
(Walwartl v AL f arcingion), Thiny
F.. (Liven nnl) llnkl F. deen), 'Dllllvl:'h ﬁl
Andrews F.C. fl\'cluun R)rl. Dllrdnna .. (Abee-
deon), Elmwood m), All Slinh Mu o
'umimlm. Sy . (Live N

i
“'rlndln A e, i O
. (Hartls
Bmen

. Barnnbas
(nublln] f‘hm-
I.-l'( arketd

P
,

Mll
hllmn Hlu l- C.
(rnllu Crescent. F.

kym-,
Gilasgow). St
(Waltham Gross

mmm...;.mn), Chncatunt

HAMMERSMITH, mm’n.u.l. LEAGUR. '

The Hammersmith Pnut‘m:ll recently met
the Ravenscourt Ama wh vmn the London
Junior Cup in 1807, the ehiene C up in 1908, berides
o'hes Liaphies, and who ate cqueidared one
B camms in lmd.nn he Le; c
Wro, the Riat 1 settle down, and they kept p teir
udvamaga 10 the end, and ran out winners b;

goals lo

MAMMERSMITH FOOTRALL HARRIERS.

A .m is on foot to promote al I3 t-
ballar: t London Athletic Cluh and Harriers,
u i b\ mm tnu something should bo done (of the vast

uf foutballers who play Landan,

et London athletios, Any
ot onr roaders dosirons of parilculars can havo them
o anplication to 3. Emil I. Fryd, 37, Wilton Road,

shepherd's Bush, W.

him ¢
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THE 15t CHAPTER.
e a4 Mgn-ﬂon ot ‘Siophen

Moore
"LACKBALLED

Harold Stlnﬂmh looked into the
B the, little_drawer of the ballet-box,

and could scareely bolive the evi-
donce of his own cves. Vel there was the in-
controyertible cvidence. ~ Five white balls
nestled in the cormer of the drawer, snd the
sixth was a black one, a ball as black as ink.

Hnrold Standish had been clected captain of
the Heathfild Harriers at the last anoual

¢ral mooting, vice Stephen Moore, re-
g.‘;:'::;d, and he had striven with might and
main to jurther the interests of one of the

- oldest athletic organisations
Kingdom. Ha had given of his is vary bes bear,
aspected to receive the
members in_return. ’rheul‘nro. it wa i
something like a shock that he realised l.h:t.
the candidate for membership, whom h4 had

roposed, and who had been mnr]edd ul-
?m a member of the commiltee, b
blackballed.
He rose from his chair, and l(-ulal: lErnu
tbo table, with a grave expression on his face.
* Gontlomen,” he said, “a black ball has
got mz]n the box b; by mistake. The election will
rtaks place again
There was a murmur of ulamlhmnt, and
tha fivo committecmen, gath
Iooked at onc ancther, as if ueh
one who had heen guilty of this aﬂrom to the
captain and the chairman.
he balls wero handed out again, and Hal-
lam taok the hox round, g‘lom:mz in it his own
ball prior to handing the box to the captain.

Tarold Standish, with a ,,nm expression,
placed his own ball in the box. and then drew
out the drawer. As he did so, his eyes

ns)
Onco more a black ball rested amongst the
white. The ball had been placed there by
deliberate intent.
Harold Standish put the ballot-box down.
“ Gentlomen,” he said, *' the black ball has
heen used again. There is evidently one mem-
ber of the committee who objects to my friend,
James Willis, being elected s member of the
club. It is all very well objocting, but there
must be a sufficient reason, and I,
who have worked in the same establishment
with Willis for five years, and know him ns
well as I know my awn brother, know that
such a reason cannot exist. rofore, 1
think I am quite within my rights when I
demand of the member of the committes, who
has ecn fit to blackball my friend, the reason
for his doing so.'
here was an uncomfortable pause, and the
committeemen looked at one another in uncasy
surprise. Four of tham had voted for Willia
being elected, as the secretary, Sorimshire, had
also done. The fifth, whlrhe\or one of them
he was, had used the black brll, and four
innocent members of the oouunll-bu wondered
which of the others was he.
arold Standish stood at #hu table with his
face flushed and his e\reu ashi No ane
o mor hin he Tk ot e e
I'am nf the old club. When he was made o
the Henthfinld llnrrlers. five yeara
lgo, iho Id club had been adily on the
downgrade for years. It had sunk " from ita
onen exall position of Midland and National
“Cross-Country Champions to one of mediocrity.
Its number of members had dwindled away
to one-hall. There was only a paltry balance
and its ruoming talent was of

Hnnlrl Standish, by winning the A.A.A,

pl nmpmlhlp the  Midland
Championship, aund running
prwn nenl,lv in the National, had managed to
of tho past glory of thn Heath-
ﬁeld namt\, lnd Stephen i‘mrﬁ who was an
athlete of more than average ability, bad done
his share, too.

Stephen Moore was o good runner, and an
em-nem club man. He wished to be top-dog
n everythin h()m'n I}mwng tasted the sweeta
o uptu e wis to always hold the
I i et 2o slee Mold it
to him to_be reproved aud checked once or
twice by Harold Standish, when hu attempted
to interfere unduly with Standish's working
of the club.

Harold had, instinctively, looked upon him
as an enomy, and now, s he looked round the

Three New Serials are now starting in our compunlon Paper, ““ The Boys’ Friend.” 1d.

\CK-BAI

“Coma on!” be
eried.
long - standing  breach
between Moore and mo !
Let's have ic out, and

Ll

L

A Fine,
Complete
Cross-Country
Story.
By A. S. HARDY.

p of committeomon, as e sought to find
S: oulprit, his oyes finally rested on Moore.
ho ssid, * do you kuow unylhing

I hatdlc‘ think it is necessary to answer,”
said Staphen Monore, taking n cigarotte out’ of

kis ocke: and sti i it betwoen his lipa.
* Well, " look bere !l wid Uallam, 1 didet
hlmkbul Wi glad to

ia. only
bave him a mrmbw ol tha Henthﬁeld He'd
be o working member, which is more than we
caw say for the majority of ours, und oodness
knows wa want mombers badly enougl
I didn’t usn the black ball i interjected
Cmnmlltuman Jones eagerls.

*Nor I!" said Brewer, a sxa.lvrm plodding
runner. whose name had ured in many a
across plough and mnudo-t land.

“* Nor I!" suid Sutton.

“Nor I!" cried a tall, thin )nu!h. named
Houseman.
ho murder was out. Four of the committee-
men dor having used the black ball. Secre-
tary Scrimshire certainly would not.  One
other was left. Btephen Moore! And, find

ing it useless to deny his action now, be lit
his cigaretie, and lmxled
“Well,” he said. ‘“ Since you chaps are
determined to know, u. was I who blackballed
Wulhn And if you t the roason, I'll give
you. I don't l(k- tln fellow. He may or
y not & friend of Btandish’s. I don’t
Ilunk that hn anything to do with the Jues-
tion. Wo want mombors of the olub wlho ara
heyond roproach, and that is more thua one
can sny of Jamos Willin [
Hn:?ld Standish sct his lips.

wish to

lh hs I uk what vou have against him "

" said Moore, rising to his fect, and
down upon the table in open
Willis is the son of a professional
nmi I deon’t think that such a man

runner,
ought to be a member of a club which prides
itself on the unimpeachability of its amateur
status.”

“You ars oallmg my _action in_proposin

him into question,” said Harold  Standi

quietly. *“You seem to forget that, Moore!"
1 “fory nothing,” was the angry retort.

** The follow is a low blackguard, and the son

of a Nll:klgnlrd and he sha'n't join any club
to_which
n a mumnua lho

itd were on

L € ree who's the better

man I
With a defiant laugh, Moore threw off his
coat and rolled wpp his sleoves. This was

what he had been itching for.
‘nad been longing to cross fista witl

Hea was o powerful fellow, and had much
bemr of the woights. Ha could box, too, and
bovond  his lnplnm  woll-known gric atal
vlnc!« he didn't think 8t h had anything
else to recommend him.

Hallam and Jones tried Lo interfere, but the

blood of the two was hot, and the ezt
moment, the table havi beon sat back, the:
two wore hot at work, sound of th w

¥
echoing through the room to the p
o

ut_ Brower had Jucked

d round they cireled, wi h flushed
faces and bright eyes, with jaws sst, hresthing
hard, and each Iook g for an epening.

With an upper-c ¥ Moora hit Btmdish to
the floor, but ns 'I!r -.prmg at_his anfagonist,
intending to hit him _when he was down,
Hallam intervened. Stendish got upon hia
feet, looking more de: ed than ever, and,
thon, with threo teerific hits. delivered with a
foroe nad judgment that pone had given him
credit for, Standish had his man wosk and
Broggy.

Moore struggled on, with the blood ﬂnwmg
from his nose. Then, with ona last m|

hulf-arm jab, Standish had his man out, nnd-

Moore lay upon nhl: Hoor, the loser of & short
but stirring bastle.

Hallam and Brower fatchod water and towels
for him. He had lost his swaggeriog sir, snd
when he had slipped on his coat again, he
turned to the crowd,

*‘Give me pen ood paper ! he cried. 1" 'm
going to resign rotten ¢lub. It's been in
my mind for some time past. It's rml. much
of an_honour long to such o se ¥ou.
Thore’s moro then one club in 'l’:uthﬁmd
Which tmngnr than the Ileatbfield Harriers
at the nt momont, and Standish is the
sort_of cnpum that would ruin any club.”

o You mean it, Moore?” mml Brewer,
elated. ** You a ing to re

* Certainly I"* wlﬁesre hen )
o bu'o a

mrc, glarin
ed-up ches
"Fhm club
ﬁh to hold ma :nd Standish. I'm
l!ld tired of l]u way the o]uhs worked. The
the last steaw. 1-ve had my ionings. 1 oo do
o jolly sight bettor ul.owhir. -
And, yet," oried Hallam angrily, "h-c]:llﬁ

at Siandish g

as vou do, you had the cheek to blackbal
Willis !"

the son of n professional,” swid
““that was sufficient ground for ob-
cs.”

ecti
“Woll," said Secrctary Scrimshire, pushing
a sheot of notopaper across the fablo towards
“1 don’t think we nced argue the
question a further, None of us will break
our hearts il you resign. There's some paper,
Moore ; suppose you write oul your resignation

now?"”

Moore sat down aud seized a pen.

** With pleasure,” he eried, dipping the pen
in the u\rémt and for a minute or iwo nothing
was heard save the scratch of tho pen ns it
moved over the surface of the paper.

their feet.
“Witndraw !
one

Withdraw!” they cried, with

ACCOT
“1 shu'n’t withdraw ! shouted Stephen
Moore, Ioune mung to forco my hand,
but you can't do
was o qul"ltlnn with Willis whether he
]l)lll!f‘ the Pond End Harriers or us,” cried
Swndnsh ean!rvlhg bis temper with_ diffi-
culty. I infuenced hia choice. Now Moore
would drive him away! [ must either put
his action down 1o jealousy and dislike of me,
“f?: wish to injure tho advancement of the
clul
* You can put it down to what you please,”
griod Moore anj . “'Like fathor like son.
T look upon Wi as n professional, and you
that sort of thin

can't stamp out. I've beon
oaptain of this eln u well as Stludiah. I
hink I know

ot 1 o et
oy il i Beenaiah aolly, ¢
Moors, wanta 'hia own way, e oun have i,
Only T resign from fhe coptaincy snd from

membershin O the club
rosign from membership, too !

cried 1Tsllam

“0r,” :-runl S:muiluh bending his dark eu!
on Stephen Moore, oore can resi
likes. He is the only mamber of the comlmtteu

who scems to ub:u(.t to Willis coming in.
n sort of dead weight, and has caused mora |
trouble than ooy other
oﬂ'nml sinco the club was first
finds the club so little ln hia liking, he may be
better suited alsewhere.”
Stephen Moore glared at Standish. Ha
Ho hated hitn for his coolness
gth of character. Suddenly loai
manlf he rushed forward with
raise air, and, had not the captain

goodgod thn hlaw.

he must havo been struck

In a moment the commitice-ronm was in on
got. in front of,Moore and
k, whilst, in & trice, Standish

back,
e AL

.ﬁhlll,.lli-'

“There is o |dames

THI 2nd CHAPTER.

—Always Play the Qame,

lown.

|'ar the rosult of the
a (I In-\ Il«mhnald Harriers.
His fri ntl Ilarold SBrandish, had told him
that his neme was up for elecuon at that meat-
ing, and he wished to know wiether he had
bwen clovted or not.  He had little doubt as to
rhw rosult. A mnan whose name is proposed by
of a club, and seconded by a
wentber of the committee, wuos Lot meet mm
o rebufl s a rule,

Up and dhv\ up pcid dowmy the well-baile
tned walked, | every now and then to-
wards 1k r: vincnared reom on the

tist fuor, . winch ved [or various club's
mectings, They were a lung time getting
through with ‘tho busines:, 10 be sure, hs
thought.

At last, the cwing doors of the private en-

trages to the hotel were fun, g\opcu and & man
craue unt. Tt" was Stophen Moore,

Moare's fuce was flushed as if w anger; and,
swingisg rovnd on heol just befora he

reached the spot where Willis stood, he shook

s A0 tosords the iluminsted window of the
club-room.

" Coufound the lo: of sou " he cried. * May

il C30TVEa.

You sl think you sre wighiy chover, hut Ll

Lave tha laugh Thera'li be no

Hoathficki Harricrs withiu » year from now."
le swing roned, alnost bumping inte Willis,

whom he 1evognised, then hurried on without

wor
Willis looked afrer tho d:lupp-.armg mmba:\
of the Hesthiield Harriers' nd
wondored.  Whai. had hrq»pv-nsdt Fad Lhen
a 1||mr|iv:l amongat & ahh clulu officials that
almos od

than

and cams to-
with hia hand

h,  *Wa had
t vour clection,
ted to you. Lut he's resigned,
end 30 I chink you can safely rely u‘Lmn being
elecizd a member of the Heaihile

Willis drew in o long breath, :}mn whistled.

“What!" ho eried. * Moore . objected to

nuly the other
(lav I had a long « about it. Wa
talked nbot vlm Hmlhh( Ecl and their prow.

pects for the coming scason, locsl rav..lru, and
all the rest of it; and he seemed |nl v glad
to think that I had at l1m decided to <do some
oross-conntry work. 1 can't make it out. " Oh,
yes, I can, though!"

He spoke tho lust seutence as if an inspiration

d come to him,

“You say Moore objected fo me?™ he eaid.

“1 don't think it ‘matiers if we tell him the
truth now, <o you, Standish?’ said lin m.

(Continued on the next page.)

trol of 1 rushed
Rad ot eme” c.ptlin “dodged the biow, he must

forward with his et I
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 Blackballed ! (cont.) :

¥ As a matter of fact, Willis, Moore netually

black 2
“luckhalled mo!” cried x
., hin face crimson at the indigniny.
the did it on | H
* For what?™ interjected Tirower, who felt
that they all required a light shed on the
oot

*“Why, the Pond End Harriers haro statted
with an ambitious programme, and a deter-
imination to wipe the old club out. They have
& hugo membership ; and, as you know, lota of
Satmbers hare resigned from the old club, and
from othor local harriers, to foin the Pond End
orgauisation. I don't think I shall be botraying
much of a secret when I tell you that Moore

tarting
“ Thon

been approached. Why, the secretary ap-
proached mo. Like a
the;
mﬂu waon  prof
country. Pond End

nizny more people,
imagine I'm a . man, s my
fessional championships cross
did all they knew to get

a malter of fact, the
vas one who had
o ng the winter. 1

"t s00 how he could do that if ho remained
a committeom: which had first
olaim uj im.  That’s why Moore blackballnd
mo. He wished o have me rojected by the
club, and thon would have asked me to join

Pond End. That's what his littlo game was,
1 feol cortain.”
“You mean.” cried

breaking in upon him,
jected you, owing to his blackball, that he
would have resigned within a week or so, and
joined Pond Knd:™
“Not a doubt about it,” cried Willis in;i;fr
nantly : “and ithen, don't you sce, d
have been without a club; and when Pond
End asked me to join them a sacond time, they
would reckon on e jumping at the chance.”
“D; Ceorge! cried  Brewer.  “ The
sooundrel ! Now, don’t you see whi he was so
eagor to resign, when, by reason ol his action,
you and Hallam tendercd your resignations,
tandish?  Muet hikely if you two had held to
your resolation vou both might have resrc—
scnted Pond End this season. That wouldn's
suit Moore, who likes to be top-dog every-
here. ITo thought he would checkinate yon
by resigning bimseli_then. Well, we're well
rid of him. [ nevor did like the Q'Elnp, und I'm
sure bis cxemplo was not a good one to the
mmembers of the club. Ho's beon sowing the
seeds of dissansion cver smce he joined us.
cll, he can go to Pond End and welecome,
and we'll plod along just in the old, old way,
and trust to luck to lurn out a good team
“Am I 1o considor that T sm clected o
member of the club!” asked Willis eagerly.
“We haven't electod you yet, Willis,” said
Standioki; **the mutter has been deferred to
muin&; but you can ook
f as good as elected.”
said Willis enthusiastically, * you
oud team this

arold Standish, light
“that if we hnd

upon y

R e
can reckor scason. Thore
fan't a mon in tho Jongth and broadth of the

Innd who knows miore about training than my
dear old dad. Ilc's always had a goft corner
ia his heart for the Ileathficld, for ho wos a
Heathfield man before he turned professional,
and he told me to join the ¢club. He wouldn't
4hink of me becoming o momber of tho Pond
End Harriors, If you care io- aceepi, his sor-
vices, be'll giva them vou for nothing. He
wished me 15 tell you that, and ho gives his
‘word that he will turn cut a team which will
win both the Midland and the National Cross-
Country Championships at the very first time

You mean it, Jim? asked Harold
Standish, ** Will your ded do that®”
“Wor't he?”

cried Jim Willis eagerly.
“.Just you come along bome and ask him P
e group of erosscountry runners strode
“alo; through ihe streets  together, their
nuinbers dwindlin
the ehorieat cub and at last Harold
Standish and Jim wore left together,
Jim Willis's father—who had made a very
T.ml thing out of professional running in the
s when the running of prefessional athletes
d be rolied vn—had opened a business
the oil and colour line 1 Henthfeld som
twenty years ago, wnd n}\iﬂyillg himeelf to
with ull his heart and soul, he had mado it pay.
e was in an independent position, and owned
considerable lhouse-property at the timo this

story opens. ;

When (he two [riends arrived, they found
one of the assistanis putting the shuttors up,
whilst Jumas Willis, Jim's [ather, stood an the

us cne or the other took
ine,

dooratep, with hiz arms folded, Tooking with
ride at hi.

big shop.
1" ke cried, as he saw his son
H Iow do you do, Mr. Sizndish?
to see you and_my Loy together,
There's mothing = pood for yommg folks as
sober and industrioug compamans. I ean't
stacd them gs hengs about the doors of the
miblic-bouses, ¥ never come ia any B
are, come in, my lad, and bnve a bite o
i

!I.IKIIEI witn usl

othing loth, Harold entered the shop, nd

followed Jim and his host upstairs to o large

and woll-furnished sitting-room over the shop.
o tble, and 's

looking won
eeoing thut everythi

Farold.
you do, Harold?" she said. “1Ic's
n. You alwaye ook so w
v husband did 0 the old days.
e, I must get Alica to lay znother plate for

&

And she hurried out to give the order.
When they Lad all done justice to an smple

supper, Jim's Father pushed back his chair
with a sigh of content.
glad to hear my boy's getting on =0
at, Shire Hanson's along of you,
Harold,” he said; “I want him to get a
thorough grounding in business habits, and
then, when I'm too old to strcr my busincss
any longar, I'll retire and hand it over 1o him,
Now, tell me about the Hesthfield Ilarriors.
Was my boy elected to-night?"
Harold Standish hesitated for a moment,

then made a clean breaet of it, telling the old

profes: ust what had happened.
James ¥ lfia took his cigar out of bis mouth,
d his face fushed.

and

80, ho said, ' Stephen Moore chjected tn
my son because he w;:Pﬁ:p son of a professional
runpor—did he? Now, listen hera a minute,
my boy, and I'll just tell you a little story.”

The big-framed man cleared his throat, and
i & while fore speaking, then he
turned to Harold and said:

*“I dare say you've heard people talk of me,
my Ind. At one time, before I turned pro-
fessional, and at a time when the ILcathfield
Marriers hadn’t sny rivale worth speaking
about in the country, I used to run in the red

of the Heathfield : and many and many a
time have I brought the old colours home to
victory against the very best; and proud I
was when they handed me a small gold medal
a8 a reward. 7

“Well, I got married, Harold, T got bitten
by as pretty a lass as you conld see in all Heath-
field, and I married her. I had saved a bit o'
brass—not much—just enough to allow of a
honeymeon, and o setting up in Lusiness for
ruyself, which I did on this very epot, in a
Little dingy shop that used to bo here, in the oil
and colour line.

“In thoss days, the bulk of the Irathfield
trade wos down in the East End of the town,
I had to fight firms which had been es-
tablished some of ’em over fifty yours. I
dida't get along well. "ﬂ;""""' was &oon
exhausted. My creditors ame pressing.
couldn’t. get any credit. My cusiomers wouldn't

H T accounts. n my wife foll ill.

A a8 an anxious time for me.

1 found mysell face to face with bankruprey,

All that I had striven for was fast slipping

away from me. You can imagino how my

heart ached, you can imagine what I felt ke

when I went'to bed o' nights tired out and

brain -nnr[v;. and saw oy wife ailing. My

heart was breaking. I didn’t kaow what to
do, or whero to turn.

“Well, just then long-distance rinning was
on the boom, and a A}mrtil:ﬁ DEeWSPEpLr came
out with the offer of a £100 first prize for &
race over twenty miles cross country. That
offer of £100 made me think. 1 I could wan
it—if I could win it! I kept on saying 10 s
self. That would save me. 1t tmght bolp
me to build up & fortune. I wealher
the storm. I o't sink then for want of
a little capital.

I knew what I could do over twenty miles.
There wasn't a man in country could 1ouch
distance in my best Heathfield days.
- be one or iwa pros would beat
mo, but I had my doubls, for that class of
g}:nm- did a mglu too much drinking when
t
no

ey were out of strict tramning ; end drink is

for a man who wunts to run,

*“T soid nothing to my mizsus, who would
have broken ber Ecut if she had known I in-
tended to turn professional, but I just trained
on the quiet, and sent in my entry ior the race
on the very lnst day. You can imagine the up-
rear the fact of me entering ceuvsed all over
the land. Heuthfield went mad. I was de-
nounced, but I dido’t take any notice.

*Well, my boy, 1 was running for my life—
for me wifes lifo, oo, mavbe: and do you
think T could make any misfake with such in-
centives to spur me on? [ won tho race. I
won the £100, which was paid over ta me fair
and square, and having taken the plunge, I
raced severn] matchos against men who thought
they a chance against me. I won thom
all. T think 1 toak nigh on £800 altogether in
my professional matchos, and that ﬁBOcF. instead
of going in drink, weal to the building up of
my business, It saved me, Harold, An% that’s
the solemn truth.”

The spesker paused for a moment, then took
a_deep 531 at his cup of coffee, which Mrs.
Willis bad placed ut his albow

“T don't mind telling you,” he went on,
having solewnly lit bis pipe, *‘that I hated
running for money. I have always had tho
groatest o r professional pedestri
ismn of uny kind. Al [ ean may in excuse for
myself is that I was running to win—running
for the money I necdod to help me build up
my business— and that's my Jjustification.

* And Stephen Moore objected to my boy.
rofessional—ch?
Yo ML Inany &

nd had.

hecsuse he was the son of o
Now histen, Harold, my lnd,
;}]ro!cssmml athlote in my time,

here are all sorts.  You'll find "em in amateur
sport, too. But amangst all the wrong 'uns T
ever mot, 1 don’t think there was a more con-
templible specimen than Stephon Moore's
father. There's an old grudge botween us.
Perhaps the son knew of it. and_carried the
grudge on to my boy Jim. Stephen Moore's
father _once came fo me when I was hot
favourite for a big raco. e'd boen making a
book on the event, and he offerad ino

Mi—twice a3 much 68 1 could win,
even il I finished first—if ' sell the race,
That'a the sort of man he was. 1 didn't sall
it. Ol man Moaoro's nover forgiven me. Ne,
my boy, there’s only one thing 10 «o, no matter
whether you are an amateur or a profcssional
in aport, and that is to play the game. Run to
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win. “bf?“ can't win, you will meet with
honourable defeat; and if you can win, peopls
will Jook up to you with pride, and know that
every time they put thair moncy on yon,
thoy aro the betting kind, that you arc
ihem o straight run for their money. I always
i that's why, though I 1urued profes
e honoured me. and I've even had
Tinister shake me by the hand.”

s father was wound up. and, s he
o at the strong, manly face, Harold
Standieh listened with the kechest enjoyment.
im, wnd he fole the
alised that the lad
possessed much of his fathor's grim dotermina-
tion, and all his love of fair play.

When Harold, an hour later, took his lea:
Jim and his father sccompanied him home,
and when they lelt him, James Standish gava
Harold o hearty grip of tha hand.

“1 tell you wlat,” be said. *The Heath-
field Harriers have been on the downgrade for
5o long that things aro bound to take a turn.
You'll never do it whilst you have a poor set
of ruoners. You hrought back something of
the old fame by winning those races last year,

arold, aml I'N1 tell in sccret now that
you've gnt a champion in my son. Tll como
down and give you what he]r T can, and hefore
very long I hope io sce the old colours tri-
umphant. We don't want any new Pond End
Marriers and athletic clubs in Heathfield. We
want just the one old elub.”

1
5

THE 3rd CHAPTER,

he Crot Cham Heath
field Men Run Well — The Saving of tho
©ld Club.

THE Heathfiold district had for many,

many years been famous for its cross

country  and

Here many champions bad
out. and _the rivalry which had o
the Pond End and The westorn end of the tows
Lad becn of the keenest description. the Wost
Knd heving always bod 1he best of it, owing
to the euperiority of the Heathfield Harriers
over all the rest.

Athletic clubs, like foothall clubs, h
poriods of success failure. W
champions age and get slow, and
Jjuior runners or foolballers are
there in a period of
relax their efforts, the v
to the lowest cbb, mnd it is thon that the hig
offort has to be made to sove the life of an

ization. If the cforf is not made, tho
tion dies. We have ween Sroke Fool-
ul die dring the past summer, despite
its honourable traditions and its ancient nanc.

The formation of the Pond End Club, and the
resignation of Stephen Moore, who was an ex-
cellent runner whether it e over country or
on the flat, but who held his own talent in too
great estimation, the old Heathfiold
Harriers to the vory foundation. Then thore
came a big pull, and a pull altogether. Harold
Standish, am, Brewer, and the others pnt
their backs to 1he wall with a will, and, instaad
of dying as their rivals had wished snd hoped,
they formed a programme for the winte
entering for all ihe championships as usu
and for a great numher of inter-club events.

“What class men had the club pow ihat
Moore had gone, if Iallam, Brewer, and Stan-
dish were excepted 7" asked tho critics. The
reply was ** None !

. Mcanwhile, Jim's father had {sken n deep
interest in the club.

He merely proffered his ad to the men,
and gave them hints on fraining. the while
keeping & watchful cye on his son James and
on Marold Stundish, whom be quickly marked
down as a flyer.

The othere were of 8 good, level clas, some-
thing abovo the ordinary, but not good euough
vo finish amongst the very first flight in o
eross-country championship.

‘* But they can be trained to run of a bunch
and finish torether, and f:omh gained like that
count up when the final reckoning is made,’”
said Jim's father,

The Pond End Harriers, urged Stophen
Moore, who wished to take a rise out of his old
club. sent n challenge to the Heathfeld. The
chullenge was ignored.

2 arc afraid of us” said Moore, with
u coptempiuous curl of the lips *Théy al
gassed about what young Jim Willis was going
to do for then, and they haven't taken part in
an inter<lub race yet, They'll break up before
the soason ends.”

When the enrt‘nec for the Midland Coundies

iy Clmspiaraht 1

wWita bl
the TTeathficld figured in the list.

““They've entored s & matter of form, be.
cause they won tho championship so many
timea in the old days,' said M. “ Why,
they don't stand a rhost of a chanos. Stamcliah
may finish in the first three, But what will
ihe rest do? ranted they get another man
home in the first six, they don't stand s ghost
of a chance, for tho rest are so slow. A
plodders—men who ump, aad that's

Intagine, then, Stephen Moore's surprise, and
the surprise of a great many more ople, when
they found the familiar claret shirts fguring
nmongst the siarters on the day-of (o great
rece. The runners had to cover the ten miles
championship course at Heathfield, which can
ha rm-lmm-‘foa as the favourite and finest
courss in the country,

is was used two years out of four for the
Midland Counties Championship, and there
wore soma who veniured fo say that the cham-
pionship should naver bo run on any other, as

long-distance  runners.
been turned

tedd hetwern

their
their
while their

ot ol
all.”

it was the stiffest and yei the fairet 10 bo
found.

Your Chum would like to read this copy. Give it to

Amongst, the eluster of athletes who gothered'
at the starting-post, the IlcathBeld men were
Mast cunspicuous, ey were a hig-framed set
of lads, whoee sun-tanned faces aud fine con-
dition could compare with any.

And nmongst them, standing next to Harold
Standish, wae Jim Willis, the son of the old
professional runner, who reminded many of
the ald stagers of his famous [ather. }

* They'se had the pluok te turn out.” said
Stephen Mooro 0 o clubmaie. * What a dis-

grace it will be I‘pr them to finish amongst the

fast of the cubs!
“If

last,” said Harold Stan-
to catch the ohservati

finish
happened
wr, the race i not over yet, Moor

Moore colonred, and bit his lip, ignoring his-
old clubmate.

en their pumbers were finally examined,
the men put in line aceording fo the draw for
positions, and ar last the pistol banged and the
one hundred and odd athldes moved off at o
swill rate to the pitter-parter of buadeeds of
et

They made a fine show us they mounted the
crest of a hill hall & mile awuy. and then dis-
appeared from view, and the ten thansand spec.
tators who had come to view the race sottled
down to fight old battles over again wh they

i for the men 1o complote U first civeuit
of three milce and a little more than a quarier.
the probable
ciasclves ouf,
and got. clean away fro who wonld
foliow in_a long, extend, he last man,

I of speculating on the final
clubs would Lo affurded.
Harriers, who lad a strong
representation, made up of men wha had run
well for other clube, but who had joined the
Pond End orgeoisstion, itendicg to make it
the stromgest in the disivict, and break up the
oll  Mealhficld, =ported  plain  white. o
Northampton Harriers in gresn, I the Bir-
mingham United in hiue, were other coaspicis
oug colours of faveurite teaus.

A little more than sixtcen minutes after tho
start, the fret of ihe ronaners appeared. making
their way across a_green streteh of meadow
townrds the road. Four men were there, and
only one wore the white of Pond End.
carried the red of the Heathfield, and
fourth the hiue of ningham United.

liera was s surprisc | How the crowd cheered
as the runners flashed by! theee, Harold

Standish and his clobmate were g -ghasl
the B
But

have s

Moore scemed u Jictle distramed, and
mingham lad had alipost. chot. lis bolt,
who was Siand

and he was going as
run a yard.
Now ers began to arrive. but
amongst them the red of Heathfield did not
figure. Then a shout went up, end the rest uf
the Hoathficld men were scen coming ulong in
n , sll running 3 s0 making up
the count with & rush, In a reckoming hastily
it was soen that if they could keep on like
that, Heathficld—the cespistd Heathfiekl—must
almost win !

‘What exeitemcot there wes until the runners
again! And then  roar went up,
ish and Willis were scen coming on
alens, with the haked Moore thirly vards away
1hird. .

Then came five other runners of various clubs,
and then ihree moro Heathfield men, running
together, then a gap, then two more Hcath-
figll men.

Heathfield were bound to win, whereas the
Pond End men were <o strung oul {hat they
would have troutle to figure sccond, secing
that Birmingham, who were running ' great
tenm-race, wera makiog up lost ground fast.

The excitement w rantio now.  The peo
eould scarcely cont themselves, Hr‘.ﬂ]’l
Good old Heathfield, whom they had on
all t)lnu]q'ln had gone to the ‘wall! Drave,
Heathfield! And bravo, Willis! What a namo
to conjure with!

Al lust, after whot scemed on interminabla
period of wailing, thers was a commotion 1n
the midst of nzll crowd which had gathered
at the bead of the mendow to ceteh the first
glimpee of the runncrs, and two of them came
racing towards the Buishing-post as bard as
they could run,

** Meathlield is e

ding !” they eriod.
the first, red shi

1 rame

! 5. nnd,
im, puiting in all he
knew, and well clear of Moore, third man,
came Beandish.

fim Willis_ eanlorod past the pest as [resh
as if he hadn't run a vard, then rame Harold,
4 bit bakud, hut with somaihing loft still, and
@ hundred and fiflty yerds after him, el
recling, unable to even eprint to the finish,
came the tottering Maoore.

Then came ancther Pond End man, then two
Dirmingham youths, then a Northampron
Harrier, then ‘s Stetford Athletic representa-
tive, thon four Heathficld men—Brower, H
lam, Jones, and Sutton—all of a bunch, going
casily, as prerty u sight as one could wish to
see, each man roaning in far finor form than
he had ever run befora in his life. They had
heen running to o schedule mapped out lor
thent by the wonder-worker and professional

James Standish, who.knew thom 'to be enly
second-class, and never intended them to race
vith the fiest. His judgment gave Hoathfickl

an casy and_popnlar victory, und then. 25 he
listened fo the cheering of the frantic cruwd,
the dolighted Harold Standdish knew that the
old Tlcarhfield Harriers wero saved.

More splendid long, complete sports®
yaras next week.) :

him !
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THE PRINCIPAL I:IAI!AC’I‘ERS ARE

T e betaly's St
o m hm.l v of Wl llephtht:. ﬁm Lupem-
o run away to the country, He is joined
in is dwm
JDICKEY FLITCH, nicknamed the Eacly Bird. The
‘two lada spend the |||uhl.|nl!>¢|mboxal.\llmvrlm
tation, and during the dark hours are
Fali—mmknows, 1. thein—down fo & e
called Bracxen Hill, in Hampal
hel finn ooiraias when
cover what tas nuwml

in &
is in progress, “and
field and the surrounding ]anweﬂs'
i) wealthy and well-
horses are miueﬂ

wl
rl'l me. m:l ho shows ms xmmud
no_mean w:

ut s ll«.lu
o the t

a
o m eations Jin” seos the ot
-ad '" 'lngauaulu )oekv,'i.lln?xhxf:slnyh:”‘ Lnrr;

I'nrlr in that directio And the vast maltitude who had backed the

!5.“.’ BURGATE, the Osmond's traines, In
icae hasnda Tl sad Dicks are paced:

t‘npu n Nymmm o racing man ur doubtful cha-
., has bucked M. Buwew's coll, Sir Pagel, heavily

i the Rayal Hunt ¢ up. olal T
bankruptey to him if the horse loses, Ao ol very
anxious regarding the -.euve ursl.r Paget.

Tho day of Hhe Jeat rice arrivos, and Sir Paget
bezomes & hot

Copeland, s stepfather, Is on the conrse |

the ea capax Jbookmabet. sud ln edmpany » -.iu. H

pg tipsier named w Loal
Hiave ed information nm:h leads mm m hulle\e
& t hnl.h‘r wln Ms .
, -g’mm leaps to the

3 w hh

llmlli ;inu(’ltr. unless
s «d, al a stated spot

2, 'an.x white at Howling
st.om meels with his stepfather and Grimshaw Loates.
Ha informs Dan Copeland of the buckmn:ng letter, at

whithihat riied ?:mm- mhmm Meckle,

T writer f the M
ad at

missive
& slable

Burgate's, who hi to against

case, and
eckle to lill ﬂwﬂ Stane.

5%

Hood Buxm«n » I!um Pn:l(
E\;Iueum rides for Mr. Rowen, i very u{mu;l thus

ing ot ve s, however, at oment
cogaged Lo nﬂe Captain Syeamorc's Ji ing Pater in
1he same ra of & lh(lll. race Cleeve's number
goes up 8 the winner of the event.

0w read this M 's ipstalment.)

The Winnor of the Robin Hood Handicap.

LIERE was a groau of dissppointment

from une section, a hoarse murmur of

ph-tunre fron. another. The favourite

bad boen heaten, after all; but thero

wese mapy thore who lud backed Jumping
Peter,

“TUsual way,” commented one. "\\’lmen it
comes to a tight fnish, jockeyship 1
chance hn & boy got sgainst a jockey hLe Tich
Cleoye’

“'The kid rode®well, though,” remarked
an

"As, yomarkablo well,” :1) third,
“ copsidering it was his first public rnde They
suy that Burgate oaly took m his licence a
weok or two ngo. , what a pity he got
shut in on the rnllnl With a clear course he'd
have won anrhow.”

You're ngm," Lh\med in the second man

wad spoken. * He upa :renwnduu-.

lot of ground, mnl was gum twice as fast o
anything ciss ot the finish. 11, the next |ium

out I shall hack \ep‘m for a par
'his was a sample of many satml t conyeréa-
tions that took placo alter the hoisting of No.

ng horse. In one corner of the
cheap_ two men were positively in
eestasies. These {wo wore Dan Copeland and

Grimshaw Loaics.

- What did [ zall you, Grim?” Copeland was
one haud over the oi Iler n an
«n't T right, sfter all?’

ou_that |f huurv h-d boen
rhrr'd @ put that

really meant 10
h:d of w stepson of mine up. Dulnl I tell you
e
* You did, Dan
s Aud. n'l my ;u!gm.nn worked out wondor-
e

fa Tat
“ll. ave, Dan, wondecful accuraw.”

-
Three New Serials are now starting in our Companion Paper, *‘ The Boys’ Friend.” 1d. %

waving

W ve, “uve,”

“An' ul"l it the sort o woek's worlk as o
good many uuhi think theirselves lucky to
mol.( a month®”

Dan—it is

"[hghv he, rhen' Give us your fipper, and
thank your stare that you've got a cute pal lik
we.

mehaw Loates gave him b
scomend o thank his stars b

“I don’t mind cot 3
marked, s they wn.l\e‘l ovor to the bookmaker
with whom they had made their bets, " that for
u amond only jwst a second, mind—I thought

d
"Uil [-i-dlnl‘gﬁ'uurned( eland, with a
wwagger, ' dou pt, Grim, Tich
('Ieeve hnd :hc- race in h: all the time, and
There was only one
e the race, and when

« Mipper, snd
Lo

it
aver's thnl"'
Dan lnpelnml and Crimshaw Loatoa both
swuny round ot @ swlden sound. A grear roar
had broken from a thousand rhroats, and loud
X dirceted attention to the number.

11—-No, 111"
exro’s go1 i~
Turroh

verybods was shouting.
's got the race, aftec

favourite shiriehed themselves hunrse.
Copeland  and  Grimshaw  Los
stupefied with awmuzement, Their
riveted on the number-board, where,
the tigure & which had boen there bel
now appeared No.
re was no room for doubt. Negro had
won the race, after all. That despwrate Gnish
had resulted in a short head victory [foe the
Bracken Hill horse in ax Emc n raee as had been

witnessed for many
Jim Derridge had de:numlr-lod ‘This sp]eamd
lén;:‘m"‘hip against the redoubtabls Tich
e,

How the mistake had arisen of hoisting the
wrong number was explainul sfterwards.  The
judze—to whom, of course, the various cele un
were quite familisr—bad _spotted the  well
known pink jackes of Mr. Rowun ex it flashiod
past the post,

w. the jurlze did as hu often

on enory. Knowing very well
']nh (',leﬂﬂ usuaily rode for the Bracken
stable, and not having notieed the change of
plans in this case, he called out to the number.
man that Tich Cleeve was first,

The number-man, with a_glance ut his cord,
eaw that Clecve had ridden No. 6, nmi. prowptly
hoisted that as the winning figare. Not for two
or threo minutes was the mistake discovered
and rectified, w:mny. there wers many who
were displeased, but there wers more who re

joiced, for Negro had been a good, sound

asourite.

Dan Copeland and Grimshaw Loates felg very
eick, the former copecially. All the swagger
p.m:d out of bim in a moment, and the exulta.
tion on his face guve way to a look of intense
chagrin.

e was Toud in denouncing the judge, and
then, on being threatened with eloction by &

olicenan, lowered his voice and cursed beneath
hin breath. Ile cursed tha judge, he cursed the

ol

4, he

Brecken Hill #mncr and be cumed Jim Der.
vidge. to Tich Cleeve, he quito reversed hia
previoue judgment regarding

over looked likn winuing,” b gru

Lo o-purprec. thar's what "o did. o
Cloov  jockosT Why, you might as well put
i Syt ARLGLCR el de Rl
Fancy, loning . race like that, when ho ought

to 'ave wan by a stres
good enough,”

Sk ‘orst  wasn't
grumbled nshaw Lostes. * There's no mis-
take al that nu-p.qm o' yourn did bring
Negro along with a ral

* Rattle? I'll give nn rattlol Il make him

v used rulElB' 'Dni _\uu aver tm’ lika?

Did you_cver know a ‘ardwork “-.-imh»r
being treated like this by a hondutiiul stepson?
And n.fmr me ruumn hout and h.wkm }um
“Out o’ my wap,’ he saye—' out o' my wi 1
shall et futo 0 tow i 1m seen talkin to vou.
Amb with that he rides of, He'd a rode over
all o pin, that's what 'v'd "ave dona
»:ts h_uuﬁ'ha |le- what it iz, I've

2 1o dprlh- & tremendous amount
consolation from his dizcovery of thy
Dun Copeland went on muttering Hll his
e were distracted by the hoisting of the
nwnbeers for the next race,
Barh he and Grinshew Loates betted again
avou

|ml

s
lun utting a few
mrmlpr. which came in wit
In the lasi race of the day their Inck was no
Letter, As thoy walked across Molosey 11
1owards Llampton Court station ey wera very

“Ths luck’s agin us, Grimy I"'o]mlnnd re-
markod,  **T'm on the pehbly beach axa
“And I to the wide,

' Grimshaw
king savzgely ot the mvr
" o dot
Wo shall ‘ave

SMPH HENOL Il‘l.
\\}u!! j)n rou (‘an bell part? It ain’t
over Inui, ago siuve he dubbed mlt thas two
T

1:; Inmdrr\l‘ What's that? Fifty opi

ie our bit in over the ge

rod 1o the capting?
we ve rrem .

\\h;t 5 twu
siderin’
ought lo
to thirk of i, Grin
of horos, muua by
“Well, 0" con

swered the tipster.

»:pu!-\. 1o by = man of your

reneated Copsinnd, ** It nin't

n—or it ain't only fhar, T hould sy :

it's nmcnl cefineyment o fechin’ as [ most
s mysell on, foelin’ guite suro that my

't misplaced, ou've knowed me,

irim, a good loms time, and you're allus

keowed how dead 1 was aga
why

s honds, Two hundred po

wred pound  between  gen'leman an’

nothin® | Thmhm
o' goin; il agi Dan!

= We ll ‘ﬂ!l(‘h the race epecial to Selchester,
and tackle the capting to-morrow. It's Sunday,
hnll the betier the day the better the deed,
and

anything low.

e lems
+ Oh, nothin'—absolootel
c dawn to Bracken

© s, Dan! Here's the very mon—hore’s
the supding himsalf
T id walked acroes the vacecourse,

d

hadd icued through one of the turnstiles giving
on to the raised path bordering the river.
Chancing to turn, Grim=haw Loates had sud-
denly cnught sight of Captain Syeamore, who,
as it happened, was doing o thing he rarely did
ke walking hack to the station,
in immaculate attire, from his shiny
<u. Siat 1 his patent boote. O, s arm woe
u macintosh, while around him his binoculurs
were slung. He was alone, and from the louk
upuu his face it scomed well that he was eo.
companion would have found the wrathful
captain very unweleome comwnv just then,
Asa matier of fact od o bad day

ap-

He swing along the river psth dowlwE o
the

ppmml\ dm rom of boing alone. Most ol
gone ou 4 was
vearly last, Ho swung aloog, (hen, T
ayes roving from Lh« gravelled caneeway to the
river and back ag
Suddenly from !ha ‘hedge:
stepped out.

side two men

you hnrﬁl" oxelaimed Sycamore,

opeland and Grimshaw Loaies.
7
Dan Copeland simpored.
“What a gentleman you are for comin’ to

the paint, :lprmg. he zuswered. * Here fave
1, with my natera]l refineyment o' feclin’, heen
. my ‘ead how to broach a delicate
, and you, wu‘aaﬂ et | nateral rofiney-
the groatest credit,
*What do you

questi
mont o feelin® as
smoothes my path rmhl awny.

OUR CRICKET LEAGUE.

TBelow are phown-the positions of the top clubs in
each divislon of tha league up to snd Inrl"ﬁim weeok

ending September 12th :
JUNIOR.
P. W.L D. F. A 'm-
St, Joseph 18 16 0 0 1804 GE5
St Mary'sh. . 15 15 0 0 1206 460 uu
mrlhum e 16 15 1 0 1222 710 a0
1% 16 1 0 103 807 30
Hzrkmnndnlkecu 16 14 1 0 174 354
St. Wilire: IR T I T TR T
£ Mndrova ol 08 13 E 0 Hub ses 5t
Mo A
2248 621
0 1383 56
Qankey . 6 2513 360
Garlleld .. o 0 2660 482 30

P.W. L D F. A Pis
Martin's .o 1415 T 00 ad8 627 a0

mrnm.nm D18 15 1 0 peAl 643 30
1. Michae L1110 5 A
nkley - 1514180

lmh«nlxmt coae 131 @

Gilendale aoae 12111 0

Trize Bat Awards for week endingHeptember 1200 @
THE BOYS REALM " CRICKET LEAGUE.
JUXIOR DIVISION.
on.  Seeretary,
Laue, Stnill(‘\lﬂn.

u

mn MVEION.
Secrotary, Mr. W. Saville,
Munulalmel Guildford.

foke 8tar
hieelers Baw.

the Lindest way possible, aa
iy o only to give it & nuloe,
Copeland, and it's yours.'”

A do o wanh

ropested
wre, eurbing Lis wrath with some diff-!

- mpv, pring ! * [ yonr money we
a5 the elmtic byl eays. Me and my
here ‘ave ad o run o' bod luck. We are Inir
hv-m," on the rocks, conie to you—
o help v out of

_ u wani mare money of me?
Why. I geve you two hundred pounds only two

0 vou did! You Jika.
but 1har won 't pre-

in to-night, will
hing with me and
We jwd woney from sou v fow
't to'say us we don’s want
We want unotier hundred,

¢ WORTY ROW.
o

- then, yon wair{ get it
- Oh, aun:m 1t's |

oU no more money.”
don’t

iv means you
i betweon gentleman
etaan, it ain't the thi

i go! ke

m.—-»ny, i au's o my-

3 a chance first, Dan,

¥ aml ‘esitate siore you

dooa angthing Jow. A lnndred pound, cap-
tig—u num!md vound

‘Il give you o hundred poundg, nor a

I.mu‘lrml \vsnu- L'd give rou in rhlxge if t]mn-.

u!:\bom [ whal

Lold g

umJ a copstuble close by thom,

a second ol three stoud l!me hardly
i whet to do.

15, demarded the inspecior, * were

lackmal

u?
uml‘n"‘l out Lhe
r‘ sort of

e, that's all.”
_the inspector returned, fixin

o Copland. * L'

Imm! 1o tiink that you ought to be re-

I of supporting thew, and thal, they aught

1y's Oxpe n-

¢| his side—do you

w tbl
TeCOgniae ﬂuu man's faeat™
Tha constable had besn cycing Dan’ Cope-
land intently ow D whipped out u pocket
ook, and, from o fap, took out & prlntvd

ntly Dan Copeland rﬂ'ngnu!d it. It
was a deseription r-i ell and Grimsbhaw
Loates, published after the sttack en Simeon

Gunn,
With & [right-

Lhat was cnnugln for thom.
ened ery botb turped, und lefore snyone could

am:!l‘ them, .-uj-v umped cle ¢ the river,
250 sturted (o swin for ihe op) bank.
netanily shours wenk up from the police-

officers 1o stop ther iTe. boats
on the viver, including soveral punts full of
people who lind been to the ) and_wl
were being ferried across to nuiﬁwnn rllln.gu
Escapw seemed |m|msa~| le, eapecizl ¥ when one
of |m- |l|\|l=|: vy skilfully mumyn ated 50 a8
bo ar uheie patii.
* All rignt.” came in o vuice from the punt—
“all right, owifer, wo'll nab ‘em
Ab the sound of that voice, the two men in
the river looked
Ty

wore meoy

* Blimmer
nt-side, nesr

i ke a i w o
retend to ‘aul you in
That's right, now

@ was siooping.
rguhmu.- Dan, and I')l
arter o des, te strugele.

I've got you,” he called out aloud. **One
vou collay ‘old of 'other one” And almost
iofore the words were spoken, both  the,

venched men were hauled aboard.
* Bring them back to this side!” shouted tho

I"lpl‘. petor.

il T,nﬁ'v ratorted :
No, wa're nighest
Wl Towp o or pors all right.
across in another bout.”

You won't give us up, Toffv—jou won't
givo us up?” plended Dsa Uap

Give you up, ol spore! ‘Tain't likely ¢
You're all right where you aca. Most o' these
chaps heve are pals o X )
do, direckly w
mick ; don't b
for di
clevor, '
o stup you, soms ¢
I'll puss the word to
Bug keep on 1ests
the slow o' the thing

to this bank, su
o taliow

a4 "ow 1 knows you.
poun resistin”, just for,

lamlingstage. Toffy
we him camo the iwg

Straight a1 Blimme= (hey rushed, toppling
hin o cee or four of (he men froin t.
assistanicn, Lut as if by

pped ap  or oilerwise

BOYS' REALM,,
Qet. 3rd, 1008.
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. In leas than ten seconds Copeland and Grim-
‘shaw Loates bad scurricd away out of sight.
When, two or threa 1ainutes later, the inspector

arrived in & boat {rom the other side, i
find the birds hud flown.

rubbed his

heud with one_hamd, and his chest

with the other. Then, with a very elaborate
wink at his pals, os the inspector moved off,

he shouted out :
“Loak "ere,

namo and address

Pproper form.”

ossifer, you'd best tske my
30 as to send me on the

‘orm—what form?"”

*Why, to fill in iy claim for compinsation

for a-haiding_ ond assisiing

name of his Majesty.
& fij
*You're more Ii

the perlice in the
1 think I'm entitled tw

un-note if any man ever were.
{ql} to get fve yoars,” was

tho inspector’s retort as ho hurriod off in hope-
less pum!. of the two fugitives.

Nothing Succoeds
Arcusin,

o Succoss in

Enmity of Othors Who May

the
Be I-Illillu:-uful.

ROM ihe moment of his winnin
Robin Hood Ha:
Jim Derridge foun

the
ndicap at Hurst Park,
himself the contra

of geueral dislike smong tho steblo-

lads at Brackon Hill

There wero only two who allowod their

former lridm]nhalr to
batred, and

Fli | & l.“I
itch and Stapleton.
Th

ico. ese

unsullied by covy,
two were Dicky

0 rest of the Jads became enemies, some

open and avowed, others of 8 more dangerous,

because more secret kind. The
His win at

of Jim's success.

were Jealous
urst Purk bad

won for bim some small measure of fame. He
had mnot mlli gained the encomiums of Mr.
o

Rowen, bui

hod found hiawolf the subject

of more than one laudatory porayraph in the
aper reports of the race.

Vs did vory
said on the N

onday

woll, Derridge,” Mr. Rowen

following the evont.

“* Afier being in an apparently hopeless position

you won in vory
not merely nq‘
seversl of my Iri

wood style indeed. |
opinion, ‘but the opinion of
iends who saw how you

Chat is

e.
Keep steady, my boy, look after _w'?urself, and

ought to succeed as a joc .
yw\‘:"mn fuuj‘ be sure that Jim was highly grati-
Hed is praise; but it rd
B o (ho Inte, and repented to tha othera,
* And from that moment Jim’

@vory hand was ag
Jim

had only to come in a .
late for breakfast, to find nis caffee spoiled by
tha addition of some nauseous clen e had
but to finish his stable work, and then turn

what n minuto before was sp
g but disarray and confusion,
is doing his work all over

back to find wl
and span, nothin
which pecossita

5

his

ow of tho lads ex
the drubbing
e el Cloore Tad tanght. themn

key.

g

was overheai

ife became o
ele it so. Nearly

minute or two

nent ; "

ressed _their hatred
Fehich Jim had given

hold him iu great respect whenever he put his

+T: time Jim boro this ill-treatment with
me Jim bore thia ill
wnﬂ‘go:fl:l pationce, but at last it grew beyond

all_bounds. i
Jim ono evening
ot of jam, whicl
lacod in a  small
:;:nkm aot aside for
his use.

¢t the locker
Qidn't lock, and when
e came to i, it was

1o find that tho parch-

of tho jam-pot had
iboon  perforated in
half a doxen places.
Jim tore tho cover
off, and then tasted
4he jam gingerly. It
a3 sour as could
‘be. He turned to the
bled lads—there
‘were nearly a dozen
of them in all—snd,
holding out the jam-
pot, demanded:
“*Who's done this?
‘Whe's put vinegar in
this jam 7" :
A roar of mooking
lsughter cama in
wor.
A Who did 162 Jim
demanded agsin, with
pet face.
£40h, wouldnt you
hke to koow, you
BOW—
©Oh, wouldn't  you
liko to know "
pang half a dozen in

0T U,

“Ves, T would like

" Jim  re.

g snd T'm
ing to find out.”

&4 hat-ho: likewisa

hoity-oity ! | ?

a fi
Jim glared at the

ar.
"“Look here, Rich-
jngs, Il maka your

had treated himsel to a
8

bead swell for another reason if you're not

caraful.”

* Jehoshayhat " struck in Ledbury, * Ain'

ha talkiog big

pointing wo the spoilt
you evor talked at al

** Crikey, chaps!” exclaimed Brown, * Ain't
ho smart? Nevor heard such funnjositics out-
my life. Strikes me h

side & circus in ull
ought to be in a circus.

t,” retorted Jim; * you have

ide for that game.
white with rag:
**I can ride as well as you a1
“Vory likely,” rewurned
modesty, I suppose, that provos
ing it? What
hors

rown's only answor w.
which narrowly missing Ji
u dozen pieces againat the wall,

n u moment.

to
Ledbury, they throw

Jim struggled.

im, “but for the timely entrance of

icky
¥liteh and Stapleton, who, seeing the plight of

their friend, st onee went w

The next ‘three or four minutes a free fight
raged, with Jim and his fricnds the vielors in

* Look here,” Jim challenged, * if any of you
you can have it out with me.
one at the time in the yard. Now, who's going

are digsatisfi

to_be the fest? Don't all speak at once.

Evidently nobody wanted to be first, for no-

All the gung of eravens did
was to mutter among themselves, 10 rub their
bruised heads, and to hold & whispered con-
mlrxcy as to how they could get their own

¥ spoke at all.

“1t's all right,” whispered Brown, * keep an
bim, you'chaps, when he drinks his tea,
e of that vinogary jam in his cup.”

Brown himself, »s ho sat ‘down_with _th

eye on
I've put s

others, kept his eyes fixed upon Jim,
his cup to his lips.

had swallowed poison.

roar of laughier went up from the con-
spirators. Jim said nothing, but simply sat

Wn agai
" Degent tea, ¢h?” chortled Brown, * Herc's
Down with stable favori

luck, yon chaps,
and up with genuine morit, Hero she goe
Hao raised his cup o his lips

If the walls of that room had been Jike those
of Jericho, they must surely then have fallen.
y which broke ifrom Brown's

throat certainly equalled in sheer noisc 3 not
in_melody, “over blawn upon.
With o face all contorted with fury, he pranced
about the room like 4 mad Hottentot, gasping
and shrieking a8 he tricd to

of whatever stuff it was that

For tho shriel

in_melody, ady trumpet o

and sphitteri
clear hig moutl
he had swallowed.

All looked on with_smazement cxcept Jim
They incroly did a quiet

and his two friends.
grin,

" thought you'd done this,” cricd Jim,
li!llnl, *1'd make you sorry

bloomin' day.”
i *tit's only
nts you show-

you ride generally, & rocking-

to hurl s plate,
head, broke into

im was upon him, and with
both hands upon his collay, was shaking him
like a rat. Bui the others were not prapared
look on in silence. Lad b{ Richuigs and
themselves upon  Jim

and began to pound him with fists and elbows.
e odds against him were
It might have gone hard with

the
im,
seated next to Dicky Flitch, prosently raised
s No sooner had he done so
than he lprl‘:;F up and danced around os if ha

ism,
M

*“ Decont tea, ain't it?” said Stapleton
peating Brown's previous words and manner,
“Bhould think it is," Jim agreed, and, with
a wink, took & hearty gulp from his cup.
ichings looked on ama:
" Why, I thought—I thought—"" he began.
; “then, you thought wrong!" said
Flitch, cutting bim short. **Thonght
d the vinegary cup. didn't yon? Well,
ho ain’t, sce? That little dance lone just

now was all pul on. Next time Brown comes
uny tricks of thet sort, you tell him to be
quicker, and walch carclul to see as 'ow the
cup ain't ch: 4 .

T o u i incident, but it was typical

of the kind of thing that was continually going

Howevor, with the aid of Dicky Flitch and
leton, Jim frequently managed to turn the
5. Still, do what bo might, he could not
tho hatred of the gang, whose minds
ainst him, That hatred incro
rather than otherwise, after another incident.
The horses had returned from exercise onc

dny, when Jim was sent for by wen.
There had heen & trisl that morn a trial
in which some half a dozen horses had taken

part. Tho result of this had beon that Jim,
miven tho mount on a three-year-old named
Durwood, had run second to Bir Paget, who,
riddon by Tich Cleeve, had won by hall o
lecgth, The trizl had been run in order to
discover which of the two horses was the more
likely to win the SBtewards' Cup at Goodwood,
in which both were entered.

"I think we will run them both,” was Mr,
Rowen's commont, on witnessing the

“Do you think that's necessary, s seid
Burgate.  “8ir .Pqet_bu%:ha other casily
rzlluligh. and he'd most likely beat him agsin,”

ell, if he did, that wouldn't matter,
‘harm would be done.”

I don't know, sir. It would expose Dur-
wood's form without getting—"'

** Burgate.” interrupted Mr. Rowen angrily,
“how thany more times will you say suc
things to, me? vou not konow how distaste-
ful they are? If T'have o good horse, do you
think iywnnm to hide the fact from people, and
just wait for a fitting opportunity to win a
race by surprise. and =o benefit o sct of un-
scrupulous_vagahonds who may choose to het
on him? No. that is not my way, Burgate,
and you ought to know that by this time. I
will have nothing to do with what are colled
stahle seercts, The form of my horses, good
or bad, shall be known. I do not wish to win
money by backing them. 1 loathe and detest
herting i wil 15 forms. So no more hiding
the merits of Durwood, please.  Tho horees
were close together in the trial.  Either of
them miﬁl:! win the actual race. I will run

the trainer, swallow-
thom?”

ing hord. ** But who is to ride S
** Oh, that's casily got over! Cleeve will rik
8ir Pagel, and young dge ehall have
another chance on
Thus it came shout that Jim was sent for

and informed of the owner's decision.

Jim's heart was foll of gratitude. The
8iewards” Cop was one of the most important
sprint handioapa of tho j wood

car, f;m a8

was one of the most fashionable meetings. To

, and
Loatos stoppod dead. All turned, squally thunderstruck,
Hica-i and &

rido in such a race was indecd an honour to
a beginner like himscll.

Mr. Rowon's decision upset Fsau Burgate a
good deal. It uém_nt Tich Cleove, wov. They
plainly showed their anger as thoy sat togethor
in the trainet's house that night. A

And na wonder, For in connection with the
Stowards’ Cup thoy bad formed another of
their nefarious plans. 8ir Paget, having won
the Royal Hunt Cup, would, they know, start
& very hot favouritc for the Geodwood r
for which it had a very good chance.

Buk thoy also knew long before thet day's
trial that Durwood had similarly a ,
chance. Their plan, then, was to have n
to back Durwood at'a long price, and then on
the very ¢ve of the raee, o arrange that Sir
Paget should bo scratched. Durwood would
then run for the stable, and Tich Cleeve would
ride him, and most likely win. Now this plan
was likely to ot,

5 I¥1l spoil evorything, Cleeve,” the troinar
said. “You know Rowen's way. Te's going
to run the two horses on their merits, He'll lot
the sporting papers know that; and he'll alse
let them know that there's next to nothing to

ween the colts. That, of course, will
bring Durwood to as short a price as Sir
Paget.”

“ Yes,” drawled the Yankee. “ And what's
more, Durwood's likely to beat Sir Paget. Yon
ain't forgot that you put up seven pounds extra
unknown to Rowen. uess that puts Dur-
wood o bit in front of Sir Paget. | guess I
had to ride all I knew to boat bLim this
morning.”

" Well, what's to be done? It wouldn't be
any use your asking to have the mount on
Durwood, would it?'"

** What's the good of that? Cuess the mis-
chie one now, or will by to-morrow
morning when Rowen tells the sporting papers
what happenod in tho trial. Durwood will ba

retty near favourite, and would hardly pay
or back ou what it is, Bur.
gate. 's this young idge that's the
cause of it all. Rowen's anxious to push him
on, and to push me out. 1 can soo that. DBut
I guess I awn't going to take, that lﬂnq down.
It means o lot to me, and you, too, Burgate.”
ow do ¥ou mean?"
g 't you sco that it'll never be safe
for you and me and the captain to plan a coup?
‘We shall never bo certain whether I'm to ride,
or whother that young gutter-snipe, Derridge,
i6 to bo put up. That would upsct our caloule:
tions, I reckon, Durgate.”

" Yes, it would,” said the trainer, with an
ugly look upon his face, ** We might plan to
lose & race and lay sgainst n horse, and then
find tho thing wiimine, with young Detridge
in the saddlo.  But what can we do?"

The jockey kept silont for a minute, kicking
the c:rlpel with his very small, shiny boots.
Buddenly he looked up, and, leaning across the
table. said, m a hoarss whisper :

‘You ask what we'll do. I'll tell you.:
young Derridge ™

op him 1"

4 1 We coukd put him:
over the rails in a race and smash a collar-
bone that- way, but it's slways a bit risky. I
asked romo of the follows to do it at Huest
Pack, but they were o bit shy. But I think
T can arrange it jn another way."

Erau Burgato was fidgeting abont with his
fect. Tlis face wes troubled. Plainly ha was

t o beginner compared to this Yaukec.

" I'm not so sure,” he said, “that it would
do much good if young Derridge was to—to
meet with an aecident. “Mr. Rowen would get
anothor lad to rido in his place.”

Tich Cleeve shook his head. =

“‘Don’t vou think it. I don’t mind telling |
you, between man and man, that you sin’t got
another lad in your stable who's in the same
street ns o horseman alongside this gutter-

Derridge. nd for another "thing.
Rowen don’t take quite tho same interest in
the others, Derridge ia a kind of favourite
with him, and it's all slong of that little busi-
ness in the hayfield when ho first came hers.”

The trainer listened atientively, aad then
shook his head.

“P'm not so sure but

gﬂ“ ain't right,” he
o

muttored. “ It wouldn't =0 oasy to find
could ride as well as Derridge, and,
undeoubtedly, if Rowen's going to put bim up

ng
nterfere with our

plans more than a little.”

Ho pawsed, drumming thoughtfully on the
table with his fingers, cre he added :

* And ink you could manags to put
things right "

'FI ess 1 know.
how to stop & kid—or 2 man cither, for that
matter—when he looks like gotting in my way.
We've got a few tricks on our side that_you,
don’t seem to be aware of in this played-out,
old country.”

This rcmark wea no doubt proved. Tha:
history of international sport during the last
fow ycars has cortainly revealed to us certain
tricks on tho part of American sportsmen
which we wore not aware of hefore, and which
wo are certainly not anxious to imitate. As
to these thiogs, however, Esau Burgate said
nothing. Tle meroly nodded his head, and then,
muttered between his teeth :

“ Yery well, then, T'll leave it to you."

* Guesx you couldn’t do ter. 1
that between now and Goodwood you'll bear of

guttor-sni rridge mwbin$ with auch an
aocident as'll stop him riding for o good, long
time to come.” i

| (Another enthraliing ‘tong mmn;; of thia

Jfine racing yarn next
’



Fine Complete Sports Tale.

The Boys’ Realm.

A Complete Football Yarn

by CHARLES HAMILTON,

By hard training at every conceivable opportunity, the Iads of Halford F.C., under the abl,

THE 1st CHMAPTER.
An Enorgotic Captain,
" E have ¢ot to buck up!™
It rthur Lawrenco, the
cap of  Halford Football
Liuh spoke, and bis wol
were met by a I.E'ﬂurnl silence.
The young footballer looked vound at the
faces of the committee.
“Wo have got' to buck up!” he Tepeated.
** Unless we do sonrething, Halfoed will bo hope-
lessly licked in tho eompetition, and that's not
going 1o hiappen, if I Temain captain of the

*You haven't bean eaptain very Jong,” sug-

aye, with » rather unpleasant

apiain's eyes flashed.

No. If 1 had, the elub wouldn't have fallen
into each o state of unfitness,” ho exclaimed
hotly. I don't want to criticise what is past,
bat 1 do say that unless we buck up we have no
chance in the compalition we have entered for.
The ¢luly is elack through and through. Why
did we loso our last match I

* Parhaps we weren't well led.”

“&hut up, Craye!” exclaimed Price, the
seeretary of tho HLF.C. * It's no good chipping
one apother now. What Lawrence says is quite
true.  We have got into a slick state, and we
hava been licked by o ¢lub not np 10 vur weight,
We loat the mntrh with Burford Athletic be-
causa we slack

“That's what I wont o make out,” eaid
Arthur Lawrence, taking no pasice of Crage.
“T didn't thrust mysell into the position of

captain, but as e cannot eec the club
cked withont il g something about i1,
rot 1o buck up all round,

myseli_as®ouch as “yire i

improvement.
untor cup if we can.
* Right-ho
Ruport Uraye was silent. As a matter of
fact, be had had an ambition to shino as the
captain_of aud he had boon passed
over in famur f Luwrence. Craye was a great
cr, and, though his play was
mes, he had proved himeelf to be
And lla'foﬂl though it had as a
whole fallen into o slack state, had the sense
not to tuke a slacker for iz captain. Arthur
Lawrence, ardent, keen, and enihusiastic, was
juat tho fellow 10 pull the club upon its lege
agnin

H We've got

of
brilliant ne
unreliable.

up,” -:ml Lawrence. ' So
by the skin of our
bucm the rivals we
ctition have been

s ve been in
outside mnh‘n’a " Bup wait we meet the
Wingate team; they'ro our toughest rivals.

Why, if wo pluv as wa have [dn;:d hitherto,

seo i id C
“ There are nnm- 50 hhnd as thoso who won't
v *1 hope that doesn't
oing o set yoursell against
in this mattor, Craye?”
Rupert was silent.

‘I wm in doad earnest over it,”* eaid Law-
rance. [ nm going to work myself, and make
others work. If the elub don’t like my methads
1hey've got their remedy.  1'l never Do captain
of a tenm of slackers. We've got to make our-
gelven 6t and hard, and play up 1k Trojaus,
That's the program

eadership of Arthur Lawrence, succeed in

and go far in their local competition. All junior clubs should follow their example 1

P:”l\nd a jolly good one, too!" oxclaimed

*I'm not against you,” said Craye, at length.
““I don’t helieve in a pol of hustle, that's all.
I don’t think it's necessary, Bu: I suppose
muu have \ruur wog, and that cods jt."”

u.m e0," the el;lhln of Halford
4 2e you sag, that, {na. it. * There will

think the club will
bo sorry for it in the lmlg
And, alter a little mord disoussion, the com-
mitice meeting p. Arthnr wrenee and
Price discussed the m;«e programme  as they
walked homew. ut there was & sulky look
on Rupert Crase’s face us he went his way., Tt
wae protiy cerlain that from this member of tho
elub, at all cvents, the captain would Teceiva
Jittle support.

THE Znd CHAPTER.
The New Regime.
RTHUR LAWRENCE was as good a
his word, He wake up the club with n.
vengeance. Halford had Ireen an ener.

state o! slackness, nnd though it had ent
for the junior cup, few belioved for a moment
that it had any chance of carrying off the prized
trophy. It bad entercd, as it were, on the
etrength of its past relmtmnn, having won the
cup on s previous ovcasion. That it had nny
hanece of wxnmmf- n nobody who knew
|hn real stata of club believed,
Some of the members were qulm content to
the list, il

g0 on as the, were, and finish last

1t eo ghal while others felu |lun anmething
ought to bo dnna, but did not quite know what,
5 anyway, did not fecl equal to dois ¢ it

e best thing the club had ever done for
War\li was to rthur Lawrenca its ca;
l~ll‘m new measures stariled the club out of its
slac|
Thero were 4wo or_three resignations upon
the spot, md Arthur Lawrence accepted them
with aluerity, for the members thus ecared off
by the prospect of hard work were the slackest
of the lot, aind were 4 good riddance to sny club
that w.nq <nppc\.!od 1o ]xln.) football.
** bucked uj
Ae' Arthar Lummm put il, they wanted to
come out first in the liet, and ho showed them
the way to win. and it rested with themselves
v:hel.her they followed it or not.
upon rellection, the Halford follows
dwnied Qo(!o‘luw it e
upert Craye represonted tho opposition;
awrence had shown eo plainly that ho
would stand mo nonsense, that Craye d
venture fo make his opposition open, con-
tented himsolf with a sor: of passive rosistance,
and with raising his eyebrows and shrugging
hie shoul at the new regime.
cro will be trouble with’ Craye,” Price
remarked to the young sklpper one evening,
about a week later. *“Ilo is fu-lmg Tary soro
about the new order of things."
** Ho will foel sorer if he bothers me,” said
Lawrence.
The sccrotary grinned.
‘' I undarstand, But go slow, old fellow. His
father subscribos liberally to thn olub, and wo'ro
&ltmq enough yet to stmd. upon our own

Lawrence's eyes flashed.
* You mean that we must Imep in with Craye
for financial reasons, Price!”

“ Weli, something like that.”

"\u; ‘while I'm mpmn of 1lalford,” said
Lawgenee instantly. **If the club wants money,
we can havo o l\lu[; round, il necessary : and, as
a matter of fact, I'd prefer that method, if I
had o 1 mselr to consult, But we're not going
to cer the efficiency of the club for tha

sake ul " !ubomphw Believe me, old man,
i nlus worst nylam:nngonulla

lon,

Vitonmade o grimace
struggling clab he = l.lm dnﬁv:uitlu of ﬂ:a
matter only too

b in the

r. Craye's solid and
odeend to Halford

Craye's mesn cnough o

" the coptain went
= Ho doesn™ want to leave
the elub; Iw wants to load it. And I have an
idea that if he were at the head he would go in
for something like my mol,hn(l« [url Imuw he's
keen to bent \V atn—aa But
Iu a rather & sullen brute, nnd l.hal', tlm truth

], and
ion wae & g

The two comrades were returning from a long
tramp in |}.o country when this conversation
taok place, ;‘: walks and runs were a feature
in the training of tho Halford footballore. Law-
renco saw to it with a careful eye. Almost every
fino evening eome of the fellows were out on a
u!rnd; eprint, paced by a comrade on a %mycle

he subscriptions from outside, which Laswr
did not. wholly like, at least anabled the l[all’urd
Cluls to keep up quarters of a better sort than
they would have they depended
entircly upon their own resonrces, for most of
the members were young fellows in employ-
ment, with salaries ‘none too larga for their
needs. And the large room, fitted np as a

gvmnasium on & small scale, which belongad to
the club, was the scens now of more cncrgetio
exercise than of old.

Alter changing from the run, Lawrence and
Price turned up in the gym., and found most of
the fellows there, smony them Rupert Craye,

Craye did not soe Lawronce enter. He was

king in a rathar lond voice to Hilton, a
mcmbm' who sympathised with his views to a
ecttain oxtont. A conple of follows were skip-
ping for exercise, and Craye looked on with a

la"‘
*I don’t think anybody here's drawn a quict
lsrenrh since Lawrence became captain of the
. ho remarked. lo ought to be in a
(,Iuea o boef [act by Jove! that's a moro
i place: for him, Ile's a hustler, and no
muldu! And the quey thing about it is that
fellows seem to like |
Hilton laughed.
"’ﬂum na no good a mmomv of two object-
ing,” he said. ** Besides, there’s a lot in what
Lawrence aags, old fellow. It ibo wey to

Wil
“We' ve won beforo without all this,™ yawned

Crage, *and 1 daro say wo could win again.
*“And 2nsl. " broke in Arthur Lawrence
quietly; “and T dare oy we could lose ng

Cn_yo wheeled round quickly at the eapt:

oice.
“Oh, you'ro, thoro! Then you'vo had the
benefit of heasing my apinion.

*Yes, and I'm much ohl\gvd to you for it,"
said Lawrence quietly. *Come on; Price, and
lot's gw :hn gloven on dor

“Ragl 'm ready

Ruperc Crsye bit his l||1

For some timo it had been in his heart to
quarrel opealy w-th uu club captain, but he

v

it.”

their most

ful rivals,

B:)id slways been somohow restrained from

80,
‘“F ve the ves on with if
like,” he exc.':almmf nh:uplls b
Lawrence glance

" Certainly !"" he u.nl 1 d bc ,5led to bave
a round ot iwo with you, Craye.

Rupert Craye's eyes glmerod‘

He was a xer, and he wu in
condition. wrence's form with the gg
ho knew to he , but his cwn he umng

better. A.nd at came into his_mind thal 'L'bn
surest way of undermining Lawren

doubted influence with the club v:ouh] hu tn
defear_him in a porsonal encounter. It was
very likely that Lawrence owed a great deal

of the respect ho received 1o bis repuiation as
a fighting man,

“*Come on, thon!™ said C:

A group of fellows g-:u:uud mnd them ae’

they put the glaves on. som
boxing m on, but most o[ the follows pre-
senh r at this was a more serious en-

Alehou h nothing was said fo such an effect,
it was felt that thrs was an encounter betweon
tha two opposing forces in the club. and that
the result would mean a great deal to the for-
hma: o! Halford.

re had been any doubt zhout it, Ruparé
!'C'rtns nordu us be put on the gloves would
ave

“*I suppose a huaﬂgr like you won’t be afr:
of a 4 ed. )

knack o: two“ ho remark:
“*No," @ renco quietly
* Thon we Tl ms&u mitl of it Nu!hmg
like hardening oncself, m konow,"” said C
with & grin. ‘“As you say yourself, 1€n thu
w:Br to win'
awrenco
“Coodt T -Ilnll mt be the first to cry off.”
“T'm ra

hen.”
And the nu]! of Halford Football Club
faced one ancther, with & cirole.of cagor faces
round them.

THE Bﬂl OHAPTER,
Licked
LPER’I‘ CRAYE bogan the e:mten

with the belief that he had on]
ut !orth the strength and skill lm
Mesa:d in order to defcat
:.h- captain al I[n! ; but ere mmy minutes-
passed ho cmnd out his mistake.
boxer 08 ho was, he found that he had
mot his matoh in ur Lawrence. And in
er-nnal siren; and activity tho eaptain of
elford was, if soything, his superior,

The contest was not i roun and so the
4ost of the combatants’ caldurance was n severe
onc, and Creye was the ﬁ waeuken,

He stood it out well, rst attacking, but
he proved himeell quite uruhle io penetr:
the captain’s defence.

Then Arthur Lawrenco tumed thpubh-.

and_Craye was driven r ihe ring bofore
3 vigorous attack which be found 1 brder
and harder to guard.

Price grmned as ho looked on.

He koew that the chs-llange to hox was m
reality a challenge to Arthur La:
supremacy in the club, and it wes turning out
in n:’mxpcl:tcsi way for the challenger.

's right came home on Craye'a nosa,
to the floor as if he had beon

# Bravol” yelled Price.
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scramblod to his fest. Hia faco was

C
i which he made bardly an efort

aed w n!.]s lrngn,

I.w-mncc chivalrously stepped back to allow
i time, which he was by no means bound to

concession from the genor
op|mr,ann Imd only the result of

CRGing ;

Tie nulwri Torward angrily, and pushed the
aftack so hard and fast nhu awmncu was
compelled in his turn to Eive

Round the ring Rupert l'_rn-a dmvc him, his
eyes blaxing.

Bul e grinned a5 ha saw it

He taw ihat Lawrence was hardly being

d by the furious drives Craye sont at

him, und thas he wan in fact Jeading his adver-
on 1o wWin

n o paused at |ln! spent, and goaping for

of his
further

roal
‘[‘imn came Tewrenee's turn.

He suddenly pressed on, drive on

drive, and (‘raye weont back an huk, his
guard growing foebler before every bl
And s lnst a heavy right-hander cruh:d all
upon his chest, and the left followed it up
under his chis, and he wont down like a log.
Ho lay gasping, without un effort to rise.
Hjl'on bent over hi

* Are you dono, Craye?”
“Yor, gnwped ¢

WrEnoe off the gloves. He was
L I1:gnJ himselfl by the stiff Bght, and
snime face was finshed.
‘I hope you're got nort, Craye,” he said,
ainoerely enough ‘\‘ou preforeed to have it
finish. vou

“1am alf right,”” saarled C

lle ros 1o his feet unh Hlllnns nssistance,
and flung the gloves angrily aside.

Lawrence walked away wilh Price.

*That \nlhc!o him gond, Arthur,”

the score-

tary of the .. commonted u\.}mlv “He's
bean asking for that for o long time.
Lawrence o,
“Tlo meant it as a fight,” be ramarked. * If

it's turned out worse for him than he expected,
a's only got himsell to thaok.”
* 1t will be the cnd of bis making trouble in
the cluk, I fancy. All the fellows have boen
enough w hlch is the better man

Le bnckcd’ mo ny. tllouzh said
full ith the club in its
rocky pnmhon‘ 's idiotic [or ono ol
& pihyers to be sot agaioet the captain.
lacos were changed, ‘you wouldn't find

. But 1 L!xlni:
it's quite pessibla that Craye will como reund,
And, a1 u matter of fact, I believe that rbnl
thmg will do him good, and open his eyes to
the fact that he's not tho great Ylnjnl:drum he

bas bolieved i||'mull' to be up till now.
Lawrence d.
“1 hope eo," ha said.

Ho glanoed across to the door. Craye hll]
his coat on, and was deaving; he wi

alone.  The sullon look oa his faca, did ot
malo u~d\u:a that the licking had done hnn

THE 4th OHAPTER.
From Focs to Friends,
N spne of the covert sneers of
C'rays, the process of ** bucking u) "T-d
i of goo
portant match pmv«l
. 3 slrong coemy, but thoy
» field with sn unaccustomed
o] up with a determinstion to
rar to be denicd.

Arthur Lawrence’s eve was on Craye with a

lofaated champion of the slacker interest

t be inclined to play & woak game for his
#ido; bus le xoon realised that in this, gt all
events, he h ono Ruparl an m-mmce

Whate his faults—and ke y—
Rupert Craye was noi the fallow lu -lI:)w
the football-ficld.

He played up woll for his side, and it was
ha who kicked I o frst goal for Halford, ro-
ceiving a_pass from Lawrence and aondlng it
in spleadidly, with a shot that gave the goal-
keeper no chance.

donn ihe Club worl
5Innc: of uncasines at He feared that
private prejudices to interlere with his play on
ravo " cried Lawrence, as much relieved

loased.
ut Craye's fage was dark. He had not
fargotien tho in the gym., and he had

ng
realised wxince Lhen thot his influence in the
clnh had gone down to the lowest L\mub.
@ hwi, ns 5 matter of fact, saked u upon
the result of thar combat; and ho had bee
sfeated, and tnar was an end of it

Arthar Lawreres was at the top, and scemed
eeriain to remain there.

All the =ame, Ruperi Craye played up well,
#ad contributed to 2 grean extent towards the
victary which rewarded Halford for sheir un-
ususgl eforts.

A fagged but jubilant team met in the dress-
ing-tent to rub dows and change sfier the
The cheera of the spoctators wero still
in the cars of tho Halford i:wanll.ers

olly go cxclaimead glee-
lu!.! “ At first T never thought wn ah-m]d

pull it off. But we did
Thanka s uch to an; h(:? e
wid Lawronce hearlly, played =
splendid gre, Craye!

Craye shrugged his shoulders,

*“In spite of being » slacker " he remarked.

Lawrence coloured.

‘LT nover called you a slacker,™ he replied,

Craye did not answer, but there was an un-
pleasant look upon his face. Price broke in,

uye s lo
“You

Your Chum would like to read this copy.

anxionus to p'rmut unplessant words on such a
Jjoyons oocas

*The Whule “toain pulled togelher well,” he

Ib * We've et the d hunksl

team in tha competil

* But we haven ¥

Lawrcnm- q\uatl@ * And Wingate are comi

6 We have a _great ceal more to do yet."”

‘ou think i it hed been Wingato to-day

I don’t think—1 know—ihat if it hml benu
mﬁnw today wo shouki have been

blinking the fact,” said Law-

Vingste are the etrongest junio
fouLhaII ream in the eounty, and if we are to
match them we shall have to put our beel into
it.  We'va done wal}oo w. Buc we're
golnﬁ ter."

said

“Elano

o'r all with you in that, Lawrence " ex-
claimed Hilton. know perfectly well
thut on the old lines we should have le. the
mateh to<ay.”
"here’s not much doubt about that.”

“ Let us beat Wingate,” snid Price, "nnd
¥ou can do what you like with the club. Ouce
wa get Wingate safely beaton, we're cortain of
ths cup.”

“Good !

The victory had come

And we'll ln!nt. them, too!""

n good time to buck
up the captain of Hallu:d ‘The young foot-
ballers threw themsclves into work of im-
provement with all their hearts. Even Crayo
cuught samething of the atmosphere of exoite:
ment and determination, ard showed an un-
e maintained his distance of.

wonted verve. i
Lawrence, and that worried

manner towands

the captain a lictle.  He would gladly have
been on the best of torms with ev cmber
of the dub But 30 long as Craye played well

: field he had no fault to find, And Craye

id 1hast.
g up to the club-rcomn this even
od Lawrence a few days inter,
lnl'l lho office where bdlh wete emplu_yud
rence

inned.
1 think ho's afraid of getting left.
the follows who were much bekow his
- coming on so stron; at ho was risk-
ing getting pat back, and his place given to
ly else. I think he's m«lmﬂ ikl
thing, too!
Iic's woing on u sprint as far oe Wi
to-night, he tald me,” Price remark
may see something of him on roat|
1 hopo met,” said Lawrcnce, |au.;hmg
“We never scem to meet without some kind of

ice roflectivoly.
£ it wasn't

¥l

iends parts An hour later, in tho
dusk, Lawrence whmlcd his bicycle out at the
garden gate of his home, nnd lighted the lamp.

He mounted and oway Al & good
rate, Halford wae left hehind, snd he went
ing along tho ehadowy bigh-rosd. The
hi. wae dark, and the lamps few and far be-
tween. It wus nn:rLy :u bour before Lpwrenco
reached Wingate, ere he called upan
Yorke, the captain of thn ngnlr team, and
stayzd for ..1 an hour chatting with him. It
was close ne o'clock when he mounted
his eycle l'm- rhc meward spin to Halford.

The night wus darker now, only a fain glim-
mur of moon showing from amid banks of J.-eur\
clouds.  Lawrence rode along at a
pace, his light |.k'|!n|ng out ohead through Lhe
darkness of the lonely

Buddanly bo gave a start. From tho gloom
<! abesd came a loud, ringing ery:

Telp
It was followed by n savage cath in & rough
voice,

Look out, there's a

bicyelo «
* Help!
Lawrence’s eyes blazed. It was not difficult
to zuess what he hod come upon, though as yet
h-»l Eould mi ||n|h|n|{. Ssvm;yi»rrr o th\;
solitary roadl been sl a couple ol
tranips, and was ) Soen siorped by 8. eyl o
used as.
And L
belp, s he came. whi
clearer 10 hia ears.
** Rupait Cruye!™
He came up to the sceme with a dash, and
wprang off his bicyele, Thoe machine went recl-
ing away, hut nol before Lawronee hed caught

well
nwrence knew the voice that called for
2 nearor and it soul

the pump from the bar. It wos tho only thing
be had that he could uec as a waapon.

* Buck up, Craye 1 he shoutcal.

“Lavwrencs! Ielpt”

“I'm here

A hullw. oughly-clad form leomed up before

the ea of ilallord. The bwycle-pmn o
and fe l—rl-!I with a mrnlio crash upon a buller
he 0 pump Wi jorce of the
hlou. but. it

had nnmred its 1;“'1"’“: rhe foat-

iell senseless into the ron
The next moment Lowrence was eeized in a
rnwr rlul grip, the other ruffien being upon him
lore- uld guard wgainst the atta
ot 1o the ground, a elmuo gnp
hx tiroat, and a licuvy knee grinding into
hm ril I\« as he lay on one side.
L Cim ! Tend me o ‘and, Jake!"
But dake was Iying stunned, fortunately f
the young footballer.  Rupert Craye, in )
runmug clothes, was lying dazed in'the road,

but he staggered o bis fcet now, and came to-
wards Lawrence,
The captzin of Halford was hielplces under the
weight of the ruffian, and his senses were swim-
ming as the g r:? his throat tightened.
He tried to ery nr H\‘lp. bnt the wonkd
not comie; be eould valy give a (aint, dplutter-
g gasp.

Buu (.r-lyn was on {he spot now. His right
st was clenched, his right arm drawn back,
and e rlrnlw out a terrible blow at the head of

‘h;"xompn- A
ie rullian grave a g «droppad into the
g L b caughthim

ind the car. did not move a,

bw-- bent down te help Luwrl'nm. For
sonmn utes Arthur could not move, but could
unrv gasp, and gasp, and gso%

“Lawrence,” ericd Craye
Fou have saved me. allee he way l'u lmted
t Are you mn

et .pm
wling unxiously over him, and
Lawrence iried 1o fiod his voice, to reassure

were going to stun ma and m on
interfered.  The bludgeon was ni.rrm!y lifted
over my hoad. The hounds! You came to my
help, Lawrence, and they might have killed
you

nothing!""
“Yes, it in. U've acted like s cad, La
I've atuck out_sgainst you in the cluh -H l.h(-
time, rhmu.'n I knew very well you wero
I had been caprain, 1 ;hml?ll have fol-
o me as you have wed,
Bue if you Iuke to lct bygones be bygones, that's
all over now.
Lawrenw's face brightened.
“Yau couldu’t proposs an
rr, Craye,” he said, ai
his heurt.
y;rippc\i his hand.
» go
L.twmnnn sllg}.'eral to his fect. He wae fecl-
ing very dizzy and exhausted. Tho two ruffiana
were shirring now, snd the !ﬁumg Inothllh.ri
lost no tine in getling awa) the »,
W wheolnm is bike, and (‘uyo walk-
by e, they sct their [aces towa
Halfunl al\d Iml( an hour later walked into the

Durm that hali-bour they had not heen
silent., §1.my mnl;vﬁ I:ml 'bm:n t?!‘k«t!:‘\lar be-
tween the two, and k and friendly way
ihat showed more nlv then words that the
okl ill-feeling was guite gone.

Hanceforth Arthur Lawrenco would have
more cordial supperter in the H-liuni Clnb
than his quondam rival.

At the gate of Lawrenoe's home they parted
with & hclrl: hand-grip,

thing I should like
hu said il with all

THE Sth CHAPTER.

A Hard fought Match—The Way to Win.

L OLLY glad to hear it!" said Price
weartily, when Luwrence told him the
next day oi the adventurs on the

and i unexpected

ou two fellows ought nok Lo 'bo

result.
there's nothing for you to sora
zﬁ:‘mt And this will lnn{ good thing for :hn
club, 1o~ he last bit of di mq::ww
i

hat's what I was lhlnklnﬁ
raye's 2 fellow of hia wor
it,” the secretary of tho
new we'rn going to beat “m[ale

Arthur Lawranos smiled.

“T hope so, Prica; and it's just as well to
koep up n show of absolute oan!ldumn in Iho
club, but, between you and mysell, they're a
tough handful. I've scon them at pll-!'. and 1
know they're the hardest nat we sl ave
to erack s0 long as we're a junior du

“ But we'll erack "em,” said

Halford were all looking Enrwlrd n;‘rly eo
the most important match—to them—of ¢!
lecal competition.

1f they beat Wingate they were s#fe for the
e+ Lawrence was never tired of impross-
upon his followers; for the other clubs

v no means up to Wingate's form, and
with \\‘mgltu wall beaten, Halord could face
the rest with conlidence.

The young footballers ware very k and

ﬁt uhm the eventful Saturday afterncon st last

Thu day was brij fine, and cold, as good &
dax as they could have asked for, if the order-
ing of the woather had been Isft to them.

Hive mateh was to tako place an tho home
ground, and half Half scomed to have
turned up to see it

Tha wonderful improvement in the form of
the lacal club had reawakened local inkerest
in it, and iwo or three hundrod ple were
on_the spot when the Wingase fellows nrrived.

Lawrence grested Yarke, the copiain of
Winuare, heartily, and tha visitora at once
weni into their tent o preparo for the fray.

Halford were the first to appear in the field,
omd a cheer frum the erowd greeted thoir
uppenrance.

They were in red shirts and whito kniekers,
and locked very fil and trim.  Wingate came
eut a_winute or a0 later, in bluo and white.

ey od very fit, too, and it sot 0
at & lance taat tho nverage age and
of the visiing team wos ater,
hoped that perfoct fitnesa and skiliu
would make up for that, Dut it romai
bo seen whather his bope would be realised.

‘Wingate wou the toss, and Yorke chose tho

Gilve It to

2

goal Irom which the wind was blowing.
Arthur Lawrence kicked off, and the gamo
Bstart

That_the visitors had come over for scal)
was evident from the start. They rushed ¢
gome, and in o fow moments tho whole n]nv
w~ns in the home half, with Wingate pushing
hard_far goal.

Price, in the home gonl,

was on the look-

out. He was soon_called upon to save by a
tearing shor from Yorke.
Buz

rice was equal ro the occasion.
is ready fist, anil
lme, and

.wa,

wnghl gnu therm an ndvantage. They wera
not very partieular, cither, about their inter-
pretation of rhe Jaw rnszhncl.mg charging, and
many of the home side had nasty {ells. Now
was the time for training 1o tell, now the time
for Halford to buck up, nnd show that they
had not learned in vain the way fo win.

And buck up they did, with o whole hearted-
ness that. dmhmhmd zh.-u captain, and won loud
chenes from the erow,

First and foramost m backing up the captain
was Ruport Craya,

Ha hud often been brillinor, but never
reliable: but now he scemad to have taken on
a new characisr, and his play was as sleady as
it was dashing.

With the wmd and a heavier team ogaiost
nauml seemed to be fighting a losiug
, but zhey l:\;ﬁhl it out splendidly.

then
bnl

‘I‘ha alub which -n # club of slackers
only a few shorc weeks befora bnd put a team
into tho fleld now which seemod composed of
budding Intcrnationals.

With many advsntages on their side, Win-
gare failed to score, fill right np to half-time,
and then at Jast a shoi. frorn Yorke's foot found
the Halford m

en tho w!

"Thw ro a tough nut,
Hilton rnmnrkl'd as hc sucked a lemon;

tle went up for a wellearned

and 3o mistake,”
“but

Thal will make things more
oven. And I'vo noticed, too, that “ll\gnte
ara ting blown, much more than we are.
‘They'te a higger tenm, bur they hiaven't trained
as wo ave.

** As vou've trained us, you mean ! chuckled
Price.
"“'nll. \;;9, if rou Like to puz it like that,

Only
P and we will." said Rupers Crage,
'I'h- rest was over. ams lined up
The, Shaage of ends brought, he keen
nd 1 d poind he ‘Backs cists” toats, and
vantage w:
Mo tried mﬁ'f old poliy of atiacking,
bnt this time it did t

alford met tham well, ind gave as good as
received, and tho etruggle remained in
maidfield for & fime, with occasional excursions
into either hall. The ball went into touch
pretty often. A quarter of an hour ela
without any advantage being gained by oither
side. Dut the kennest omong the spoctators
observed that Wingate were xhowing far mors

F

sigos of fag than the home ream.

raining tells. The Halford footballers
realisad that as they began to pres the fail-
mg enem;

-

As last came a chance io the Halford caplain.
[ wns sway with the ball, and broke rapidly
mmgh the Wingate defencoe. As Iru

Eod over by u ready back he passed
:Im all to H:Ilun. who lov Craye have it ;ust
m mu- brwe kicked for goal.

ate goalie was scen to make a mlz{
aiunch i 1is failar, SEE miss, and a cheo!
ranu out as the ball found a rﬂnnvln:n in zhu

Hallnra had equalised.

And when the game. restarted, the struggls
was keener than over. Neither side was will-
od that the odd
A tumle more re-
sembling League football than o junior match
was the result. But rraining told Ten ninutes
more to play, and the scorce sti wa
minutes more. But the Wingate w
Sovaath o aituck mws aod e merugsls e, ol
in the visitors' half, closer and closor to goal.

And suddenly, with a detormined, combined

the Halford cmwmh. cama  through.
"ball was at Craye's foer, and_ho broughr
at right up ta the
whizzing ehot. Ba
tho goalie, only 1o L
who was ready for it. W « Wingata h
and backs closing round him, Lu-rence kicked 5
the next moment he was on the ground, but
the ball was in the net.

rush,
The,

Phoop [

Tt was the blast of tho whistlo. Cheers
hursting  from tho delighted crowd nlnost
drowned it. The game was over, sud ths

homo eam bad won by o o The breathlees
ioolblllsn ponred off t . and oarr:
high of o lders nf Prwc and Crayo,

the muli! of the victarious te m. was tlie for-
ward who had kicked the winning goal—ha
enpuain who had shown Halford the way to

THE EXD.
( More aplmdw‘.. long, complele sports’ yarns.
next week.)

him f
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1d. Every Saturday.

Million

aire's Son

or,

A Poweriul Naw School Story, relating how Ned Brendon
uffered for the Sins of his Fathenr.
OO ELIT.

By HEN R

‘“FROM HERO TO OUTCAST.”

37T.

8
| Boy'siott.and rowe thoy atarten to run bath BARE
1 was standing.

“THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE
+NED BLIEX. UU" l ﬁll\“ at_King's Tracey School.
Me is the a-nmcl‘}kl;;dnn,ea;en k{n:‘:

‘ o
milllmmn‘ Wh(l is rep o ‘K:m s

T. lll headmaster 0f mi ‘Tracey

Bl
KITl\ }"\ EREST, his daughter, whose affections
% ..Bn e sougl affer by e boya of he soool

Is tho champlon carsman af King's Tra
the sehool azainst a rival :mi

tho hearty chiers of I l 'M\ﬁ

Atter the sveat Brendon is taken In hand by
Fverest, aud it Introduced to the county gentry as
the hero u“hndm

he receives
which s0oms to point ta the o Foat the repuru i
newspapers are trie. The k ory great, jor
Brondun has alwaya believed bis Yather to 6 all that
is goaud and maniy nn-l innd
Bircndim, with b se

b o R Wit o -which
for the Hornl t nner of whic
Fhins (wo Yoacs: Tove saion ing's Tracey Setiool.
“w» s!l‘u{a ACTion uit Wis PArt CANSCS & groat unnl

le schuol, mmmuy amangst the bo
el off, for whom  (he

sum it tha school, and (n_the
3 8 coldness springs up between
unchnnged when thcy part.
wenby Sch

- Lobents are nons i
aclm‘]ar:hl;: E! Intended

Mr. Birendon visits I
fntervi

ation or i
and th tering line up
A0S the hesdanger's 3t
(Noup read this week s inatalment.)

Ruined and Broken.

HE Head was in his study in cap and

1t was o solomn occasion. A3 ua ﬂm

Head made a jittle gpeech to :Ine cmnpm

tors boiors giving out the examinution
popers. [lo recalled to their minds that the
nr.hnlari-hm was a bequest of the late Silas
who had bimself enjoyed tl-L Llessing
an education at King's Tracey, e Hea
congratulated them on enteri

foeling in tho
school for vears past rhat is some dis-
grace attached to tlis scholarship,” b snid.

oS0 far from dhae beiug the caw, 1 conser
that the hoy who L 'bas resson to. eon-
grasalate Wimsell. Ho will v the satistac:
{ionof knoring thst, Tor two woar. s will ba
ere n this sehool. Froa of ail oxpenso o i
porents, - He wiil know that,

in winning

‘Three New Serials are now starting in our Companion Paper, ** The Boys’ Friend.” 1d,

ﬂ.:‘u scholar:

ng the smal
ﬂwlnd%w"phn‘rﬂﬂ don |

. he hos really won o prize for
his parents, or guardians, rather than for
himself, and that should be an added satisfac-
tion for him. It is not necessary for mo’ to
add,” the Head said, * I.Ixal 1 rely entirely on
vour honour. You w swor the papers to
the best of vour ablhty without seeking for
help from each other or from works of refer-
ence of any kind. Thirty questions will be
given to you on six differont subjects, and you
vn]] be allowed one hour and 2 half to answer
tho

I.'E;lhm went rvumldthimm u:‘l1 hnn{lﬂd
ench is pnpan. and then retir
Head took his s
They were dlll'wult—mnm difficult than he
had Hmugh: Brendon looked through the
questions.  Some knew ho ¢ould uewer
easily ; some he thought he should be able to
answor ; some he felt were besond him. Tle was
disappointed with himseli, He had rxpected
to do better.  He was nervous and anxious now,
Time was flying, and he had answered barcly
Tadf the questions, and the remainder were most.
diflicvlt to answer. . He looked up, and saw
Aveling and Prior writing busily, and o sense
©f rage against them and hi If came to him.
I must win—I must wi I muttered to
himself, It means everything for mel™
Yesterday these selfsamo questions might
havo come easily to him—yestorday he might
have bean sble te answer them; but to-day,
knowing how much depended on it, his braw
secmed misty and hazy; he did not seem 1o be
capable of thought, of concontration, Ilistorical
dates that he ougit to know, that he did know,
Allpp«d from him; a problem baffied him,
few ho could have umswered vesterday,
nnd would able to answer lu-norrow,
but to-day it wae impossible.

e floundered ; he felt hot with rage against
];urm-]f bitterly disappointed. He ,emgmﬂ.umj
Dovw Tl the hosl wonid gloat over hiy defeat,
and this was an added bittorness.

1t was over at last: the ordeal was passed.
The Head looked up at the clock, and then szood

Tt tham on 1y
sk, one at a time, please—
and then go out as you do ea.”

HBrendon was the last (o lny his paper on the
Head's desk—the last 1o retire.  Outside a small
crowd was waitin:

*Well, how dufyou geton? Suff wero they?
How did’ FOu manage’

Questions ware ﬂrud at the competitors—at all
bat him.

‘“Thoy wern n bit stiff,” Aveling id.

T think I nmdua. etiy g(\odl]m

He scomed well plessed and satisfied with
h:rm-cu and Brendon looked at him enviouely.

** Hlow did you get on, old man?"

J!.mﬂon luid bis hand on Brendon’s arm,

“Badly. I—I couldo’t mnvn-r—[ couldn’t
thi T ought to hav wered them sll,
but. somehow [ couldn't,™ l!Nndnn said. "
shall b nowhere,”” he added bittorly.

e was sure of it. Already he tasted the bit-
terness of defoat.  Aveling and Prior looked so
satisfied with themselves, so eonfident that lhey
had dona well, and he was so certain that
had done badly, Elis Joaks betrazed him. T%na
whispor went round the schoal, Brendon had
beon floored ; he would be nowhers when Lhe
resulc was known.

The Fourth Form rejoiced openly.
" Never saw such a miserable mug in my
wpid Wickens. **Looked fairly up o tree,
1 || "hot Aveling comes out on top.
* said Grammage,
“Rat! Aveling. You m

** The result of the H
nmination wiil be pmlrd
thirty to-! morrow evening. Mlxlmum vumber
of marl

Winks’ pmn«i the latest notice on the board,
and 'ljziwml aside to make way for the eager

orer

We sha'n't know till to-merrow might,”
Archbutt said, * Quite an excitewent over Lhe
u:(»:nh\ this time, 1en’t there ™

“ But.

" eaid Wickens.

* Glad \uu didn't take the bet T offered,” he
said. ** I'shouldn’t ha surprised if Brendon wad
# long way down, after al
unhappy when he came onf
- r'ﬂv wood  thini, 15" said Archbutt
usly, **DBrendon don’t wont the scholar.
&l and the «Ihen do. Ile oughtn’t to have
enterad for it,
s for Brenddn. h- Felt that he had Jost s
felt that a1l his wors i
Bued warle bt B e e fot uttorly
cast down, witerly miserable. He went 10 his
own roen. awl timed the key in the door, nnd

looked precions

ho

3
=
s
"

ung down on the bed.

nau what will it be for me?” he

thought, " What am 1 to de_now this chanes

}Ium gone? What am I 1o What can 1
d

There was a le; for him 2z on his dress.

ing-tuble, 8 until prosently,

i n
and then he recognised his father's handw
riting thar had alwaye seny a th
pleasure through him until now.

It was the first word that he had heard from
hia father since their parting. He broke open
the envelope slowly, with a heavy heart. 1t was
not & long lotter; it was, indeed, a very hm‘!
one; but the nows that it convored shocked and
slunned t ¥ -

~ My son, I am a ruined and a broken man,
All that I kiad in the world has been swopt from
nie—all ms plans have fuiled—all my hopes ara

. Icannot write more now.” God bies
_! =-u ~Farpen.’

Tho Bully of the Feurth.
HERE never was yet o Form in any
s:hml that did not possess its bully.
the Fourtk Form at King's Tncey

vms no nm}rmon to the general

As a matter of the Fourth Form at
King's Tracoy possessed a very fine and com-
}‘hle specimen of the breed " Tlis name was

arver. Ile was fiftesn, and well grown for his
A big, thick-set, bull-necke ith
red hair, and cars that etood ot on each
of his head liko jug-handles. In hi
vouth, Carver had been through it
had rané for Masham, and M m had &
habit of hendling bis fag hy their onrs, which
had Jeft its impression on Carver's lu

‘arver occupied the end bed on the right-
hand side near the door of the Fourth Form
dormitory, tle leu art slept—or was sup-
posed to sloep- t e second bed; Lut this boy
was troubled cough 'ai might, v
Carver had ||vc|l|u| that b not. sleep
there at oll, and Stewart was made to change
places with Hally.

Holly toadied to Carver, and was hated in
conseguence by the rest of the Form. Holly
m-hand to Carver. ver spoke
to him. Holly said, ** Yes, Carver,” or,  No,
Carver,” and he laughed at Carver's jokes,
and applauded when Carver koocked enc of

er boys about.
In time. there was no doubt, Holly wonld
hecome as accompliehed a bully as Carver was
hinself.  Certainly e was in good training
for the position.

“* Aveling u« going to win the Hornby, thot's

a desd cert,” Carver said that night in the
l-aunh Form dormitory.

Oy, there's no doubt about that!
ecert for Aveling,” said Tlolly.

**And a jolly good thing too! Aveling ain't
much; but }ua an. improvement on that stuck-
up LIK‘ Brandcmi " s |<i' Carver,

r hoys heartily with these
Not. one of th:m but felt a grievanco
Brendon for some reason best known to

Tho higher a man or a boy is placed,
groater is | 5 fall when ho comes toppling
1 and Brendon’s fall had come.

“ L tell yon what we mII do,” said Carver.
“When tho result is ont, and if Avoling is on
tap is bound to be—we'll call for cheers
for him—see?—and then we'll call for hisses for

It's o

Brendon. That'll make lho chep understand
huw wo feel towards him.”
* Jolly iden!” said TTolly,

There was nothing brillizat in the suggestion,
but Holly ecemed to admire Carver's brain-
power immensely,

"l call it mean!"”

was a very small voice that bad uttered
thwc words, but their effect was magical.

[ call it mean! Ti's mean to hiss a ohaj
who lo ]u-.vl. because he Joscs!” the smal
voice continuad.

The other hnp beld their breath.
"_W}ln‘:du id that 1" dmndnd Carver, sitting

did, Carver."
\r\'lm ]Jal\ad Carve
That_ beggar of & Stowart,” said
llo'LIy ! lmun- his snivel."™

*Oh, it was you, Stewnrt, wus it?" said
Carver. "So¢ ycu think that what I say e
You think I'm mean, I

ppose?’”

iﬂ\em was something terrible in Carver's

alm,

“1 don't know why eve:
against Brondon; he niver
anyone,” Stewart said; ghtaned voice.

“'He was very kind to m- onm!. I should have
e i s Jolly good thing § if you had!

** And a jolly thing for you if you "
snid Carver. *You don't think we are going
1o bless Brendon because he aaved your rotten,
Lirtle life in the river last term, do you?'

Stewart was

Get out of bed, and come herel” maid

Caryi

'\\rh-t for, please, Coarver?” Stowart
whimpered.

“Come here! hellowed Carver. *““Thia
moment. Tolly, go and fetch the beast here,”
Tolly skipped out of bed in meo

ow, "m:, he said, *you're wanted!

Dﬂn t keep Carver waiting.”

" I—I d:dnt menn auy harm,” Stewart
whimpered

He was {horough hly. trlyhh:nnd A small,
wenk, feir-haired dolicate and timid, he

had nlvuu beon n favourite butt of Carver's,
and he knew what to expect,
"1 don’t care what you mean; 1 want
hm- ]lung hm\. Holly,” Carver mmmnmfed
' Holly said, pumng a grip on
Eh:l\nﬂ, nnd commenced to drag him out of
bed. while Stewart, beside himself with terror,
cluig 10 the iron bars ut the head of his bed
with all his might,
“Aren't you mml‘lg' Dr shall I have to get
out of hed?'? nsked Car
Holly had hold of una oi Stewart's legs, and
he wab pulling with all his might, while the
boy l‘.‘|l|ng |u lhr head of the bedstead in an
agony of t
* Pull! Gu un. Iolly—pull. Pull the litile
b“""ll)’ arms out

Don't! Don't!" Stewart moaned

! I dido't mean rm; haunl -1

only— *Brendon saved my |
The other boys at up in bed and looked on.
They were ueed to seeing Carvor bully Stewart.
There was no novelty for them in tha sight.
As a matter of fact, they were mostly content
that if was so; for while Carver had Stewart
:nl: bully, he did not lavish his sttentions on

‘(..avc U7 multered  Wickens, “Cave!
Tlmu someone coming! I'll swear 1 heard

AL this moment Stewart's strength gav t.
Hia hold an the bed relased, and 54 Holly oo
putting forth all his power at this moment,
the result was that he went backwards on to
(he ground with s crash, und Stewart fell on

““hal s that? Who is out of bed?” Mr.
Helm etood in the doorway. *Who ia it?
Speak at onca! Holly, is that you?™

“Yes, sir!" said Hol

* What are you doing? Who is that other

topped inte the room.

"Il' Stewlrl sir! Ilo was U to
ingo,my bed” said Holly.” "™ wizg 1o gt
rymg to get into your bed? What for?”
He sal t}m:oo & draught from the door,

ond he wanied o change; and—and
wonldhl and 80 ln camo and tried fo pull me
out,” said Holly.

Now, it was Holly's bed in which Stewart
always mﬁ; by order of Carver; and eo, the
two boys being at the foot of that particular
bed. there scemed to be some truth in what

Hol i“ doi f bed,
are you ng out of your
Stewarti” Mr. Helm hg N
Now, Btewarl was neither o liar nor a soeak
Tike Holly, vo he held bis tongue
nswor me ! Mr. Helm said.
Srewnrs stood silent, hunging his head,

* Then 1 can only suppm that what Lolly
has said is correet,” eaid Mr. Helm. *Go
back to your bed, and do not let me hear
any more of thia nonsense about draughts,
Stewart. and vou will take o lrml Ime! for
being oul u[ vyour bed. An me hear no
more noise from this'room wm;hl." Mr. Ielm
adder a louder voice.

Stewart crept hack to his bed—to his own
bed. next to Cnrver's.
e wus emarting ot tho injustice of his

i ment, and he was trembling with terror
al placed so near Carver nglu

Yo undamund e, all of y snid Mr.
Helm, towards the door r~ "no( another

sound (n-nlght. I ghall Le listening.” And ho

we
& You littlo beast ! Carver whispered. * It's
i:mr doing, If you hadn't made such a fuss,
wouldn't have h:ml You are at l.hu
hottom. of all the hother in this dormit
You wait until ro-morerow comes, and we'll tal
this over again
Btowart Iny sti nh:nrm; and cowering.
would something for him to s cp on,
thought of what th- morrow would bring him,

It
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Th'e Mmlonairé's?

Son (cont.).

(308)

said
k. w
|d|-n that H.ull;

He paused fo
f, and Holly,

ly Carver's
jolly good one, 1
of yo cl:ap.! laugh to see
sort of an iden? A new kind of
bnrtnm’ Wickens asked.

v knew the pair, and he knew that t
eould not find 30 muen plea in anyth
ulnlou it meant distress amd pain Lo someone
elre.

“That's it!" said Carver. **If you chaps
meat at the end of the plnygmmu! to-morrew
wmorning sfter breakinst, you'll see it for your-
geli. The hest part of it Is that it cap he done

00,
idea,” ho said;
Il make some

in_nublic,

Ho laughed again,
sympaihy.

And then silanco fell upon them all, and one
.ﬁ' one they drc:ppud off tn sleep, little Stewart

e last of ‘all,

A delicato c!ul«l, tenderly reared ot home
udnr his mother's anxious ‘and watchful eyos,
nursedd. pumpered, and potted because of “his
ill-healih, his achool life had been one lomg
agony to him.

* Bend hin to a good school and get him
hnrdl-m'd off,” his uncle had said to his mother.

*That's the way you'll make & man of him,

And his mother, a widow who bolieved
her brother’s knowladge of 1he world, who b
lieved bin to be a good deal more cigw:r than
she was, thought that he right; «
yet her heart had ached al the thought of scad-
iog him so far away.

And so lirtle Stewart, fresh from the nursery,
from lhis mother's care, ha mmo o
King's Tracey, tmnd. shy, and we
had at < me ' th lngmm.ﬂ- pr!y of

and Holly roarcd in

1o

pet,” they had
ked him, and jeer
ab him, goadinz him to tears. and then revil-
m%lmn for Leing o vry-baby and a bluh.
. the other boys looked on ohd said
nothing. Some of them telt sorry for Smure
and wonld have stopped it if they could,
they had no chance of stopping Carver.
dared not try thut on. Desides that, they hnd
all been through iv themselves at one time or
another ; even Carver himself had heen through
it, ns his prominent esrs bore w
was the use of making a fuss about
In time. Btewart would be beyond it and
wonld very likely bo lullying some other
emaller boy himsclf. They did not recognise
the fact that Btewar. was of different stuff to
themselves, and that what they could go
through hout much harm might enaily kill
2 dclicate plont s thin
* They're a hondsome couple of beauties,
to Wickens the
ickens don't t
Hu looh hn{

nlmng ul what hc

y the
\hat poor little heast .um
<lead with terror this ms
bean awake half the mghi
is r ng 1o get from Cumr

Do him good ! Wickons callously.
b H: should keep his muuth shut 1"

“ He'a got a sort of ides.that Brendon's too
goord for this world,"” said Grammage, grinping.
“[f anyone nnyll:mg about Hrendon, the
ittle ool hegins 10 pipe up at once. He don't
geem able to slop himsell.”

“Ilf

*Then il's his look-out,” said Wickons.
he ain't got the scnse to keep his wug shut,
must put ap with what Auyhow,
nu!hmg (o

't mean to say you're going lo mrl
mmdm:; your own busiviess chan,
Gmmmngo asked, in a voico
kMu twr«i i

aedl.
e We sh
o e hm{mn, if e are gui
Cﬁrwrv oW trick.  We'll Ivcop ll n]l tlm
evening,
Iuok oE disappointment came into Gram-
mage's
Y eupl»oeo an. All right,” he said. * This
evening, then. Remomber whero wo left off?”
clend 1

me a la:nr, didn't you, or some-

surprise.

ing
‘ Yesy I think that was it,” said Grammage.
"l.'hn Fourth Form asembled at the far cnd

“ Nothing like a good, hearty handshukel”
saiel Luwr, loo aronnd for appluusc.

tewart, sit down!™ said
ake room for Mr, Stewart o sit

2 'hm--wlm are you going to do?™
“* Noth II.

We unly want you
down, nrvcr "Mnmmvs Mlln
b st sit. dr; " o

aned EM
ot Awnd now we nmst take off hm N'lllc
booting ™ he. added,
* Please lot me
2 pteaee Tt mo gy
anything again.
I promize—
* Take off his boots,
ul:rupll)'. * Right off.
t:‘:ll llm things "
Iy nodded, and produced a matchhox from
hu et Elras matehbox that rnlllﬂl 3 though
shid pot contain marches.  And the hoys,
thwr curiosity now thoroughly nrousal, drew
pearer, to watch what wae going on.

0" Stewart whispered—
fnever. 1 won’t—won’t do
won't veally! 1 promise—

Holly,” Cuarver said
Both of "em. You've

nrmi.m hnd lum .nwuk! all :hrongl.
m;ln‘ ‘hen the daylight broke at last he
and to the window, and once again read
his llllmrﬁ letter. A ruined and broken maon.
In what state of mind must he bave been 10
have writlen such words as those, Ruined and

ihe
he rose

broken, Brendon bent his hoad, and the 1ears
fell uwpon 1he ﬁn]\cr. Ruined and broken !
The thinz thal he would have done had failed,

then—hael fuiled and ruined him. He know
nothing ahont finance, nothing about business,
but he dimly guesssd at truth.  1f his
futhor was only here now, if he could only pul
his arms round him and try and comfort hun'!
All the bitterncss was past, all the love thal
bare bim came back s hundredfold.  He
thought of their lnst meeting, and their Inst
})ur'\:ig. and his heart ached. His breast was
lled with regrets and with longing to seo his
fmlmr again, m Imnw that the luve that each
i alw to the other was as groat now
as ever it h.ul !xvnﬂr!'ulwr, rhape stronger,
beeause of this greal trouble that had befallen.
For honr after hoar Bromdon sat by the wiu-
dow of his room thinking. He had forgotten
almest that toslay the resull of the EHornby
Schalarship would be known.  Yesterday he
had been filled with anxicty about it, to-day he
did not seenu to cnre; had no room for
thoughia that wern not of his father.
The rising bell ra |!lu- antly, nl
bell that summoned al

3

aud Breudon went down with |!w rest.
* Logks I

istly  white and anxious.
<), and ho hates to thiuk he'll be

In Dickenson whispered to Archbust
**Han, orve him right " growled Arch-
butt, who was not so ill-natured ss he tried to

evo. ' He's acted rotte:
't care o hang how a|r1. ho

t pay his sub. fo ihe clab, T hear,”
said Dickenson.
*And not ozly that, but won't play. and loft
me in o hx, ond was so boeastly cool, aml—
bather I“m. don't talk about him;
nakes mo tire
In hia siucdy lhn headmastor was reading the
morning ;mpﬂ- There was groat news in this
paper—news that appearcd under
s ln.-.ulum. which could not fail to catch

The
Bread

wre of the wheat combine.
ri It. s promoters heavily hit.
slraadly ch

Ho rmul the n.‘wi with the satisfuction that
every good man must feel to know thut an

tempt m withhold the very necessifies of
from the very poor hud dailed.  This &
morning thousands and thousands of

regd the same news with the same fecli
relicl amnd thankfulness that Dr. Eeerest felt.
But as the Head read on his ince audrk‘nlj‘
bocame grave and anxious-looking.
*“It s certain that the {lrnmﬂl&rs of this
able combine have heen most heavily
lm " the pulFt stated, “und it is practically
safo to preshet that aheolute ruin will stare
Measrs. Brendon, Vigor, Restwell in the
face. We do not pretend to eny griel at this,
We, with all the people of Brit eed, of
the world—rejoice unfeigncdly that this niost

of 1 Iy after L
T the i‘o\mh Form., o6 a whole, had no great
regard for Carver, or liking Jor his doings, it
wasy naturally, somewhal curions to know what
he was up to now, amd what Carver had said
lm ht ]m set them oll wondering.
* Where's Stewart?" Carver asked,

** Skulking in rhe class-raom; says ho's got to
do the impot that Helm gave him!” said
Holly.

" Fotch him oub:™ sid Carver
errnnd, and presently
eama into view lugging the unwi und ter-
TiBed Siewart by 1}
here was a_smile on Carver's unprepossces-
face=-a smila of mlmo enjoymont,
Ah. hern you ho said pl!llﬁlntl!‘
* Wa'vo all 1m w you. Couldn't L ant
along at all without you, koow.” He held
out his hand. * Good-morning " he

Stownrr turned his whm- anxioun face and
imploring eyes oromul him. Sywpathy thero
might ho, but no helg.
vou shake enid ‘Cagver.
“Ah 1 thou;.hr you woul gripped tho
small hand in his and_oxeriad nll :‘II‘ pressure,
0 that the boy winced, and orisd out with the
pain.

hand

F Your Chum would like to read this. copy.

attempt: hns failed, and that. the
starving poor in our eitics will at unm feel the
reliel that this failure affords tl

could mmderstand it in a hundred yoars.
thase stocks and shires and things beat mel”

TAud 0 gocrl T am
afraid, particuln ; mest ing
wr!:lnd " the 1l Ho ﬁlghul.

An ws, dad,”
good news indecd.

i but

ws o sadden-

ile zome rejoico

over a great vivory, thero must always be thoso

who mourn o th defeat.”

THE 16th CHAPTER,

B

M‘\D(N wss sitting at_his window
&1 the Hornby was
ced for study was

pasl A nann had come to

he could only s hnndl idly

nd good deal

of mommzm. out in the plmgmuml before
him. !mlm of Fourth Form boya wero ot
the end of the playground, and xhav aeenied to

be |-ughm.; heartily at some e, So loud
and ntinuous was their Inur‘mer that pre-
Brum\on s attention wos ntlmctod by t.
wish [ could lough, i0o,’ ¢
“ Perhaps some day I will. Thank ne,u.n
is all w.er now.
80 bus

Ho |muud and looked out of the window.
Three boys wero racing mudly along hand in
hand, and ic was at xﬁem that the group of
Fourih-Vormers were laughing. .
thing very [unny in it,
* Let me soe, Carver, Llolly
little e}mp in the middle?
he mutiored the next moment.

it
Poverty may be bad, but not

—who
Stewart.”
The tiiree had reached the end of the play:

now they turned. Carver had
hand firmly in his. Ilolly was
{t; and now they

rouml, and
Stewarts rig
gripping the small boy's
started to run back again
As thoy came nearer Brendon could see that
on Stewart’s lace there was a look of agony,
the toars were rolling down lm checks, his face
was twisted and ulsed. He seemed to ho
crying out fo them to stop—to leave him alona.
Brendon stared for o moment in wonder;
then he spraog up. Heo always had a fondnees
for the Littlo chap. [le had saved his life al
Moulton Weir last term when Stewart had
fallen into the water. It had heen no great
deed certainlv, for Breamdon was at
home in the water as oul of it, and Stewnrt
was too small to bo much of a burden; but the
bov's gratitude had foushed him, and wiat
had touched him even more was a letter that
come for him_a few days later from
Stawart's mother. That lotter Brendon had
kept, ond had mever shown to « soul, but
:-nmae ol it he took more than usual interest in

nrmndon could stand the suspense no longer.
He ‘opened the door of his room, and l":ﬁ:éd
dowratairs into the playground.
ere, yom two, what are you Ii
What are you doing with Blemur:"“ 3
shoul
The thres stopped instantly,
"A wur(l to ﬂlm and Ul kill_you, remem-
" Carver mustered, in Stewarl's ear.
--Ln go his hand I said Brendos.
did so, and Siewart instantly sank
doing 7"

Brendon
o with Tury.

We only gave the kid a
“He's a lazy little hnund
alnnlﬂ sknlkulg and moping about, so Holly
and I thought we woull @wive him a run up
amd down for o bit. No harm in that, is
there "
Hrendon was at o logs.
“Get up, old n]mp.
nhd tried to raiso the boy to hi
Don't—don't | Oh, don’t luuch mu' Leave
me-—go away aud leave me " Stowart groaned.
Tirondon, looked at bim in wonder.
at is it?  Are you pumped ** " he ssked.
Stawart nodded his head: he tried to speak,
but could not. Brendon stood beside him for
2 low momenis, waiting.
" he sal ** Lot me help
Tut again Stewart shrank awsy from his
outstrotehed hand with a little moan of pain,
rendon was puzzled; ho could mot under-
Ile-had seen the three. amid, as Carvar
aaid, Iy running
Stcvmrl up and down tho playground.
* Loak

£4

" b rn:d u St«url.

1 am sorry for I'\temlnn—ml'ry from my
heart for l!u.- man, and for the b

for the boy. *The sins of the Inthers rhnll 1)4\
visited upﬂrl the children’™ the Ilead mur.
mured. ** And now, for what his father has
done, Brendon must suffer, poor lad! Heo has

suffered alrcady, snd now ho will suffer more.”
“§s there any bad news in the ﬁ por, dad,
nm makes you' look s worried?” Kitty asked

y_across 1he breakfast-table,
news? No, no, dear!

Good news, 1
it you had read good

very newe !
But you don't look a
news, <. What s ar?
** Nothing of very much consequence, chiki—
nothing that vou could possibly understand,”
the Head saidl
I know I'mi an awlul duffer, dear,™ the girl
sald. " But don’ © o think you could try a
m:luln‘n T

1z

is u—a ﬂmmcml matter,” the Head

Hhat? said Kitty, in a dissppoinied
“* I thought it was ..mzuﬁunx about foor-
" 1I¢' no good trying to explain. 1 never

sail.
" Ul:
bnEI

hix hand, hul taking the boy

by . difted him gently o bis fret.  As
Ee did s, a cry of pain broke from- Stewurt'a
tips. Hin face grew suddenly wh

. and thon,
before Brendon's astonished cyes, the boy
fainted dead aw.
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Oh, ny feet, my_ feet -oh, my
Brendon heard him whispe

Brendon laid tho boy diwn gemly on the
grouad. All the Fourth Form had gashored
routd pow, and wera looking on anxiously.

Breadon looked at Stewari's faet; he had
his boots on. Tla noticed that they were un-
tidily laced, which was not like Stawart, who
waz always newt. Brendon whipped his knifo
out. and cut the laces, and drew off one boor,
and then another, and then he understood.
The thin, white socks on tha boy’s feet wero
clotted . From out of the hoots
thera fell a quantity of small, sharp stones,
umnv of them discoloured by o
laad in the boots themselves—great drops

Brnndun s brain seemed to whicl;
ears. He
es of the Fourth-

there was
looked

in his arms,
and carried him he for end of
the playground.

“Go fetel

ispered ﬁ reely.

nk uII to du his bidding.
Ti hey bad nover dreamed
what Holly and Carver Tad pus into Stewart’s
boots. They had thought it was small round
pobbles. They had not dreamed for & mos
that among the small pebbles there ware
small, sharp fragmenis of flinl, and the sight
they had seen shocked and horrificd them.

Brondon laid the boy down, and drow off
the bloodstained socks, and when they had
brought the water ha bathed the lacorated and
eut foer tenderly ; and then, when it was done,
he took Stewarl up in his arms again nruj
carricd him into the howse and up to his own
room, and laid Bim on the hed, and watched
besido him till as Jast the boy came back 1o
COTACIOUSDEES.

Tt—it is all right, old follow; you sro -a:u

ane of you—hounds
Two of the b

horo. They shall nevor touch vou again

Bumlun mutrered huskily. * Keep st

hore.” llo aunkﬂd the boy's cheek with his

trembling b

1 .x 1 di tell _you,

Br!nd whispered, "cil(! It -T
You can say [ didn”
well,”  Brendon
t tell, old man; T found
" ho muttered. ' Ho rose.

u won'l move il L eome back 1

Trendon went out of the room. Ilc went
slowly downstuirs. His brain was clearing o
little now. The ferce, mad passion that had
been thero had subsided, but a great anger,
u tu-ter contempt for thase two wreiches, row

‘ f‘arvu: and Holly had sought refuge in tha'
Fourth Form classroom. here they sut
tremnbling, both of ther Carver's face ghasily,
Holly's toeth chaitering together.

“Tell all the Fourth Form to come her
Drmgou said to ckens—"*all of ahem. n
once.”  He took out his watch and glanced at
it. There was a quarter of an hour befors
school—rime, and plenty, for what he had to
do.

Thers was a look of aws on Wickens's face
as ho went out with the message. The Fourth
Forin came trooping in, and the sume look was
rm every face—anxiety, awe, and terror.

T knew that in this Form therc were somo
blackguards,” Brendon said, in a low voico;
“but [ did not know that all tho Form was
composed of blackguards, cads, and bullies of
the worst and Jowest type ! [le looked about
hin: with scorn and contempt. * You stood by
and let those two torture that boy. You aro
all us bad, nearly ps bad, as thoso lwo 13
you are capable of !mhng "and shame, I hope
that you feel it now !

hey wore nnm.hle of feeling shame, and
they felt it; they stood with gendl hanging
and downcast eyes.

" But_for you two,” Rrendon cried llulr]!niy,
in a vaice of thunder; * what can to two
such beasts as you? Say nothing; na words
that 1 enn say can fit vou. You foul brures!
You the woral. if passible!' He strode towards
Carver, seized him by the collar of his coat
with his Ieft hand, and dragged him into th
centre of oot ; thom, with his right h

mercd such a punizshment to hun

s wore sent recling.  Blow aftar
Al Teom Thas terribio right hand—on the
the cheeks, the face.

Carvor shricked and howled. o triod to

twist bimself free; he velled for merey and

ut Bnudnn had none 1o give him.
age and

for passion had gone by.
passion played no psrf. in the punishment ho
ed, ond, if possible, it made iL even

hera
more than [ can understand,” be nmm-red
Carver wae looking nervous and anxious.
“He's all right; w's it on," he muttered,
“Lenve him to us; wo'll bring him round,
on,”" he s
“You'll leava one ;
If 1 find mn r‘ml ¥

ou've done harm

enough. have boen hully.
ing him, I'll give you somet you'll never
forget ! gmd Br-ndcn ficreely.

“We only racod hin up and down a bit.
Nothing elso, I'll swear—nothing else, did we,
olly

“ 1l gwear it's all we did!” said Holly.
“If you will leavo him—

Bmuvr was coming mmld His lips were
moving; he was moaning painfully.

Give it to

the mory terribie.

again, and again that pitiless hand
d made hard

exercise,
Iiis brain was a blank. He was hnll’ etunned.

Each blow soumded like o el thunder in
his ears. His fuce was burning, mnrﬂngﬂ
eyes, cheek. I)mw chin, eara—tingling, burn.
ing, smarting, and still the blows fe nu
then, at last, Brondon had (Icm with hin,

Aung  hin rn im, him ruhng.

n
nearly senscless, across the mr.m. to fall a gnsp-
ing heap beside u. d(‘sL too dizzy and spent To
rise.

\Another splendid instalment of this fine
school yarn next week.)

him ¢
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ARMY FOOTBALL.
A New Serles of Acticles Telling How Tommy
Atkins Plays the Great Winter Game.

By "_MARMADUKE. o

Junior Football at Aldershot.
OW to deal in xome measure with the

actual playieg of the
tha bo;
In every

ber of boys are oy

tailors, eic,. and it

have to Inok in a great measure fop our fulu-u
“Army foouballars

hesn-luds como gonerally from schools “fr'.d

o

institutions where foothall is wecountwd
game, and their e has i
preat extent to the hard
rough-and-tamble of the pla nghui.d ™
siringent medical ox: tion to which all
lads nrn subjectod on enlistiment. pmm them
physi fit, and what mora cnnn.lbl\ypl' nend
than e sound of wind and lmb when he
start

J

ts.

Tlis daily drills and exercises, the very life
lu- loacls, ail lend to keap him in gond trim, pnd
Jooks forward to the time when ho will
nhle to compete in one of hia regimental
petitions, or ||n;nlh|F be amongst the win

of n Boxs” REALM Cup.

T

For years the necessity of fostering the love
ol foothall in the youngstors was overlooled,
wre was nothing for them from the time

tlu-v tefe the schonl team until they eould enter
a company or Junior League metch.  Friendly
ames were few and far between. and rouserl
u:et little of their interest.  1f is hecauso of

lack of compotitions

for boys between the ages of fourtcon and
cighteon that wo loso many pmn’nauu( players
in both civil and military football. A lad is
worth training in the Army, when it is rempm-
bored that the regiment can clain him—subjcct
to him being taken for a draft for another
battalion—for at Jeast twelve years, and those
twelve of his bast yrars,

At present the band and drums frequently
supply  plagers—ox-boys —for_ the rogimental
team, and ~such leagues will only tend to
inerease their number, fur im't n "[l..-ulm:
together ™" that is the making of a

A well-known medical officer, nhlla! v\illlh
ing his boys Inst '«nwl\, said: “If ever the
Royal Army win the Army
Cup. ‘:rm unly 'pwalble hy ﬁ’w]‘lmg these hura
tof

t was only Inst year that a BﬂyﬂA Mqu

League was formed at Alders eating
nu ﬂal.ln at the Heodquarters Gym-
question had boen  asked.

" “hsrc s rhn cup coming (ront 2 Fortumately,
your Edulnr cm-m forward, as he has done cn
and helped us out of
m:r dllﬁcult} r ool a cup was gladiy
, ond ng hcgml to draw up
tho necessary rules
Amongst many rules passed was one that
vented any boy from playing after he
attained the age of ﬂgbk-vn years. This rulc
rosented s _difficultios, to some of the
entering teams. For instanee, the Scots Guards
had but eleven boys all told, and it was only
'eummbhs o suppose that mum of this number
ht not furn out to be pl

l owever, Army lads'are lld.l nl' grit, and the
Guards en , and though in their carly
matches they lost heavily, perseverance oarrieil
them to a respectablesposition in the table at

the finish.
Deparimental

aul

The
-ﬂw!«l by 1
vily on. some of tho infantry teams,
v.imm rotal of boys was samotimes 88 low us
four ttle ohoice of players.

m-

Corps  were  scarcely
. but there is no doubt it

vilian clubs do not
exp 3 however, to be dmwn
as regards age, Mul ws o lad eame on, man’s
service at the age of cighteon, it was decided
nt the limit for playing in the
ague. Another diffioulty the lads ex.
perience is the one of football grounds.  Fach
anfantry  brigade (fonr regiments) has s
recreation ground which is allotted lo the
regiments in turn for their maiches. When it
is known that a regiment often enters a toam
for both

Senior and Junior Loagues.
has its Company Shicld to play off, to say
nothing of its cup-ties, it will seon _that

s stand hnc little chunce of the use of the
brigade ground,
This upphu more. however, to the boys in
the Southern Division. In tho  Northorn
i the large tract of grourd kno
een's Parade is allotred to the regi
and here you may find as many ax six games
in progress at once. Some really cinss football
in tho league games last
mers of the eup—the R.AM.C.—
m articular playing a great game.
'l(‘ I think, was duc ta the interest wl
ufﬁwn and men of the corps took in the d g3
of their boys and the e p;r?f their s

games that au oo occasion it was romarked by

thn( he would socner watch an_snlistod
a’mu than nmu of lhu Eenior League lmes
rtainly - the youngsters deserved all the
praise they got, and it is belioved that thiy
season will show even belier rrsulis.
MARMADUKE.

(To be contlaued.)

Three New Serials are now starting in our Companion Paper, ““The Boys’ Friend.” 1id.
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MY FOOTBALL LIFE.
ALAN R. PAIG - BROWN, the Famous
Corinthian, Continues to Tell Realmltes
About His Carcer as a Player.

Mr.

Tho Ambition of Ohartorhouse Boys.

NUORTUNATELY, the other idea

would seem 1o prov nad I have

known mon refuse their [nternational

s _ta play in  tho 'Varsity

match, Thiz entails grc:ﬂ- sncrifice on their

part, but I am suro it is a mistaken r]I'fl'mclpl.-

all the snma, the choice is a verv di It one,

m-l n m'ul is liable to he accwied of ﬁaeknls
lory if he desest Mis school

Wansity 15 pliy for his eountry.

I ani very glad [ was never called upon to
make such a decision.

[ belinve ther Charterhouse is one of the few
;chuulp in England whero it is tho height of
‘s ambigion to gain a place in the football
Ile\v\-l? At most public would

p[lcnr that the cricket eloven comoa ecasily
but it is decidedly not 50 al Charterhouse.
¢ally enough, there, the main interest and
m eentres round the football icam,

act is not to be woudercy at when
d.-u that fhe old pupily of this school
have won practieally every trophy in (e I'oon—

ball wnrld "that thern ix ta The
;mm Tnelude ik Footbal] Association ¢
teur Cup, the Loudon Benior Cup,

%

me that a

y Cup.
8o, l think, you will agree with
Charterhouse by hax every induc
and excel in the great o
country. At any rate, this s
to me, and the ono ambition of my life, at
a certain poried, wos ‘o win the red-and-bluc
colours which mark the membership of the
Carthusian football team.
Naturally cnough, this is no easy matter, as
1 found. for the comperition nmong nearly alx
hundred boys for this distinction i3, of courss,
suvora.

It was when T had just received my fourth
oleven colours that [ got :n_y first chanco of
playing fur the school. [ did not materially
ﬂm guich mysell, but I played woll enough to

m_for oleven maiches, awd then, in school
ltvmg. T “got the chuck,” and was left for the
rest of that season to ponder en my failings
as & foothall player. Incidentally, did
enough in one or two matches to be straight-
way awarded my

third cloven colou
and, ab the end of the football yoar, T was
promoted to the second eleven; but “twixt this
;m: the representative team there is & wide
istanca.

z

Howover, at the beginning of the next
season I thought that I had a |)ro!tyl‘good
chanco of obtaining what I desired, and the
first few matches Ems-red my hoy or

on the school notice-bonrd 10 appear
ide-right, and this [ did for five con-
socutive matches; but I played disgracefully,
the weather was exceptionally hot and, s far
as I was concerned, enything like good foot.
ball was utterly out of the question. And so
1 onco more found that my servioes wers no
lﬂﬂs‘ﬂ! required, and my case looked desperate,

is was my last year at school before going
to thfld?

Indead, if it had not been for a fortunate
accident 1 should never have got into the
Charterhouse oleven at all. 0 vory mext
fixture down on the card was against Godalm-
ing, and, as I had a birth qualification for this
town, 1 applied for a place in ir feam, and
actually appearcd against my uwn school.

won the match by chme goals to two, -nd ]
scored all of the goals.

After that T soon regained my place in the
school cleven, and nover afterwards lor!'mlul it,
my colours at tha end of the Christmas
hen the scason was only half done.
wadays Charterhouse ploys
against Repton and Winchester,
but in my time they used only to have West-
minster among the schools as their opponents,
und the culminating interest of tho wnnlu enr
centred ronnd this mateh. It was playe
the Charterhouse ground one season, and l'he
next on the Westminster School ground, in
Vincent Square.

you who live in London might do
worsa !hnn no one Baturday afterncon and
sec one of the Westminstor School matches.
The “l'mlcs" play good football, and are
idolised by the crowd which thronn the m
ings of the square. Some of the very poores
people in London_live round abont Wm
minster, nnd one of their great dolights is to
tuen up on match daye and cheer on the school,
and, incidentally, to unmercifully chaff their
opponoits. For every one of the visiting team
they invent a nmkname. and T remember that
I was called " Tri " bocause 1 wore an
ot i anathsr of the foris who
was abnarmally tall was christencd ** Walking
Gas-pipe.”

Wo won the match in m;
wero not expectod fo, s
strong sida, nnd wore playing at hame. The v: r-
diet was two love in cur favour, and, naturally,
we wont hack to Godalming that evening
very  plessed  with  ourselves, an rove
up the hill to the school amid the chears of
our schoollellows from the houses that lie on
either side of tho ro In this maich
sides all woar their frst eloven colours,
whother they have won them or not, but it

very raroly happens that anyone who plays
against Westminster does mot receiro his cap
(To bo continwed.)

year, |hmﬁh wa
‘estminster

NOTABLE PLAYERS
Drief Biographies of Famous League m-
ballers.

By a FProfessional.
F. Threifall (Futham).

Ago 27, Height 5ft. Eim Weight
Pruvmm club Mancnester City.

Forward,
11st.

J. Tirro!l (West Ham).
Aﬁc 23. Height 5ft. Bin.

revions club ‘Gnnkump:un
'm. Waod (Now Brompton).
ge 26 ifeight Sfc. Tlin. Weight 1lat.
Inside-right. Luto Leyton and Norwich

Hall. Wei

125t 6lb

A
9ib.

F. Mavin (New Brompton).
Ago 24, Height 5ft. 10in. Waizht 12st 2lb.
Centre-half. Third  scazon  with  New
Brompton.

T. Thorpe (Southampton).

MHalf. Age 27. Hoight 5ft. W gh( l‘l!l
10lh. Previous clubs Newwon 1les

bridge Rovers, and Bury.

Dugatld
Forward, Born Barrow-in-Furncss. Age 2T.
Height 5it. Bin. Weight 1lst.  Played
britliantly for Barrow and “Burnlcy.
A nimnn (In-m Qity).
Forward. Age 23, Hoight Sit. 9in. \\Nghl.

12t,  Provious tlibs Delmnat Athistic
den, and Caltic. This is hin &Mt season with
Brimol City.

R. (T
Born Northumberland.  Age 27. !I'olghi
51t. 10in.  Waight 12st. b ~ Plays in gonl.
Ployed  with great succesa for  Barnsley,

Crystal Palace, and Olidham Athletic.

STILL ON SALE

Realm

“

Contributions by

' LINESMAN,"
W. 1. BASSETT,
C. L B. GOVERDALE,
WALTER BULL,
ALAN R, HAIC-BROWN,
&o,, &o.
GET YOUR COFPY TO-DAY:
n(hhn lmh).
(,unlk«mmr Height 6ft. t 16st.
One of the most famous euamd land.
Played formerly for Royal A l!!')‘, Trow-
bridge, and Trowbridge Town. Represenied

E Inml against Scotland, Trelund, and. Wales
Is o clever cncko:ier havmg played

Id. Every Saturdqy.

« TRANSFERS.”

Mr. G.L. B. COVERDALE, Ifon. Sec. East Riding
of Yorks F.A. Tells of the Transfer and

he P

HE transior ot pmh-nml piayors 8 oueh
more common than the genoral public
have any ides of. Tho football com.
wnity i ofton stirred during  the

season hy some well-known ployer being * sold "
by one hig Leagun team tn anothor, ;l\lhur;
Lo help his new club to evade r(lugnmn

tho  English Sﬂw d Division. Then we hear
that our lacal club has * captured ' a
player from & belonging Lo & town

rome distance awsy.
Thess transfers are the only oncs that the
neral public hear about.  In addition to ll.mw,
vever, we have numerons plagers
trapsferred from one *littke ™ professionsl elul:
1o another, and the nu:lnl.nir of transfers of this
description is surprisin, Inrge.
ThuP:lpphmunu;Ptnr the t.r-nafur of
& profeosional player
from one club tn another in made
issusd by the Foolbull Amsociation, aae
as Forin H, and is wordod as follows :
Tax POOTRALL ASMOCIATION, LTD.
Form H. (Rules 20 and 32).
Form for Transfor nt o Pnb.w\klnll from one Club
in 4

) i

b, and Registered by i

Lty snddesire the Spacial Parmisaton of the Counek

o thie Football Association, Lid., to be irausterred to
the. . inb.

When the form has complated  and
arknowledged by tha Fﬂul-'bqll Anocu!mu. nad
tral

he has si a new professional rogistralion
form, all is in order for him to play for his
new cl

Ic is extr-mcay cnsy for a pla; to become
& professional, but m’si just a8 Hmn for him
to regain

his amateur status,
Tho Football Association are very chary about
oment, of fanals, ed It i only
ing inquiry that their consent s
gained. When s professional dmm ba
of Pﬂrm K
Form X

Tur FoOTRALL AssocravioN, 1o,
FoRM K.
Reinstatamont Farm (Rule $2).
LAY
of the Counell for Reinstatement of Profassionals as-
Amatours.

1. A Professtonal player who desires to be zeimstated:
asan Amateur shall send an application to the, tary,
of the Aszociation between ¥ 18t and 31st in eacl
vear.
e A Professional joining the Army may bo relostated
immediately on "a‘\wliul;cjm. but, shail not be aeain
ndlun)d nfrssional unt
to of his reinstatement; neither,

sl.hl.ll ay a8 an Amatcur for

pt an Arm": b,

registercd as a Professional
within vl'll\rn months after Nll\llll-ﬂlbalw a8 an

Araf
Professional shall only he onece reinstated as
an Amateur, and ofter reinstalemont he agnin becomes

y o
!.JLMM’

a manner as shall
pplications will only hu recoived in the month

hy or who hos been reinatated as an Amateur
will not bc rll.qllllt to play in the Amateur Challonge

for “’n;'wmkshim. Wilts, an

Cllg Competiti
f!e ul Il\’l shiillings. shall bo sent with each
shall llowing

anr 1 be i tho fal
m :
M. nol:lr.r (Crystal Pll-.e.). Application for Reinstatemont as an Amatenr.
Fuilback. Heighe 5ft. bkm Woight 12st. 1. Name ..
4lb. Dorn af Fromioy, Kent. Plared for | 3 Addreas 2
cptiord Grawville, Catford South End, and | 8 Ccoupation

(rry-lul Palace as an amateur. Si;
rofesaionnl last moason. Gained

on as
onours in
L hi

8. Data wh ticant

ondon Loague {Division L), and
League

G. Woodger (Crystal Palace).

Inside.left Height 5ft.  Tiin Waight
11st.  Barn at Croydon. Was o star in local
football for some years, joining Cnmnl Palace
in fter ono scason w an teur he
signed professional forms. hu played for
Surroy County, and holds mnduil for Southern
League (Division 1L}, Ln:tel] Loague, and
several Croydon conmipe Was seleptod
roserve forward Smlmh Intsmnmnﬂ last
Bocaszon.

Srectan  Note—In the

“Gem" Library
now on salf, price ono penny, Lapnrs an
announcoment of interest 1o all footballers. A

novel picturc puzzle comperition is just come
mencing_in thar I|npe- fifty ponds in prizea
being offered. hat readers have fo do is to
discover the names of certain famous foot-
ballers represanted by tho pictures given.
30 who enter for this new contest wil be
greatly holped by this column each week.

loyed nd &
with each

became a I
7. Clubs with which -Snﬂmul. has
Professional

ime play

appiicant last pla)

o s IRrisant ios: pleyed
9. State wages received ..
10. ml’.\rdrﬁnnglomnphyhuuu

Professions).

To the Council of the Football Assoclation, Ltd.

The Sec of the Football Mmﬂ&m
on roceipt of on application forwards it 1o the
county Gsmociation in wi the applicant now
mldu anking that ihey —the county asociation
the ppplicent and snake carofub
mm-hp,-a on into the case.

On_ rec of the nmmq- nnnchtmx report
the

is
mmrmum «of the Football Almnnmn. who mako
thn finel recommendation to the couneil to gngn_
defor, or refuse the application.

(Another fine article next meek,)
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1d. Every Saturday.

ELUE NOTICES.

CHALLENCES FROM READERS' OWN GLUBS,

nELuuxT F.C. (average age 14) want mllnlm-
4 of Winlesden Tanetion. —
N Fhiliips, 170, Kaway Cultagen,

uire a few

8T. PETER'S F aversge age 14)
[ Hackney,

#vway daten any distaricr around London,
e sould provide droeing, ncs Annly to Ho, Sece:
tary, W. Smith, 76, Ked Lion Strect, London, E.

lh\‘l’CL!FE JTUNINRS F.C. lh\ﬂn{la age 14) have

followi tes apen, away, Iackuey Marshes ar
Dsteies Qo L s vembor Tth, 28th;
Decomber 19th, aey 9th, 23rd, :m(h

P:'hnn.r{tl.(}fll.‘! e a0t oyt Hotr. Seete
g.m 23, Union Square, 1.Jn|un Street, nun.,lun.

CYRTL ARGYLE (avernge age 16, wnakl rmmlra
home aud away matches. f‘mn i, Har) ‘Mnrshc
Reserves (average nge wenk) :M!i(ﬂ: ome nllil
sway matches, Gmul.ul “Stanford Hill —Aj -App!
B’nn imhrr, J. Robioson, 31, Fairbank Street, Elnl

GI\OR‘EHOR CARLYLE F.C. {averagoe ags 15)

require matches for coming season.  All llnlnl open ;
ll’AyJ;relnrlMl . —Apply to TTon. Smm II‘* " J. Ellis
160, Peabody Avenue, Fbury Bridge, BW

LLOYD'S MESSERGERS (average age lli weak)

‘matches awa; Nearly ||ldllﬁnu‘p&|-ﬂ iy
on. Secretary, & F. Ingtam, Loy %, Royal Ex.
change, London, E.C.

18t RORBURY BOYS' BRIGADE A.F.C. (averago
age 14.16) hive all dates open for teams wilhin four
mllea of Horbury. —-\81 ecretary, F. Brown,
Myrlo Cottages, Horbury Tunction, Washeld.

BARYSEURY AFC. 2d XL (average ago
13-14) have all di oper- home ond  awny.
Grouns, Parliament. Kill. “Also s fow goo |Jn|:ucn
I hm 14-16). ppl.ybu].{nn ﬁeumn i,

1 & Road, Liverpo

SINCLJ\I'B RFSEE\E“ mae age ls iro
m-lclus for

No Ir{aﬁlnl —A| :pb Ifon. sﬁ'
s, Shiepherd’s Bush,

GEORGE'S F.C, (St. Andrew's)
thediun) requiro matches for present

season—Appiy 'to eretary, E. E. Holby,
T Watorion Roag, Remord.

ABERFAUT RK(‘PIS (nmram age 15-17) require
fatures for season and awny, with any
Twenty miles” t Apply 01 %cm»
nq Kich Jnnm, 16, Foreoan's Kow, Aberl
s‘mxmw TICS. F.C. (avemgo ngo 14, light) havo
open’_dates ufﬂenutm 9_?5 -0, 'ii.ennmal Wit il three
Tlies” radivs of Livarpool Town Hall only el apply.
—Apply to Hon, Secretary, W, I:Imll’un&. a8, Hi B.vcll
Btrest, Stanley Roud, Kirkdale,

CHRIST CHURCIE F.C. nw!npe age 15}) roq
matches for 4 fow awny datss.  Waoild also Tike 3
Mateh on Chrisemas Dag, Boxing Day, o

and Easter Monday, o oo distancé out.—Apply,
slating ground, to Hon. Secrolary, G. II. Hudson, 123,
Jubliee glmat ‘Stopney, London, i

tes open.
l’mh 68, Hadyn Park

H-OH'ITOBD 8T,

THESE ARE INSERTED FREE OF GHARCE.

PRIDDY S MARD JUNIOR ¥ (averace age
reauiro watches In Porlgnionth and disirict. —Appl
to . ook, 54, Zettarit
Forton, Goaports

VICTORIA (‘RLs.mmm F.C. (average ago 17,

enk) desire away mnklml with gentlo: aoly teams.
reards snswered.—Apply o
rehard irect, Westminater,

Privale's ;m-lom:d
Hon. Secrstary, 3, Great o

ALL SAINTS ]"(‘ require maiches in or about
Liverpo]. Resj ble clubs f-nl.v need apply. Pri-
vale ground. -A;(” lon ary, A. Freeman,
14, Saville Road, IJv:rpooI.
GRRSHAM l)-l‘l‘!l) F.C. (average ago 14, weak)
lhl m.a!ﬂlu Wllh teams within a five mile' radius
vacant: Oelober 17th, 24th;
A\\l\ﬂm‘m Nlh Sln\ 28th ; Deﬂ.‘mllnr .th mn .lmi
all January and_Feb Chrn
Day matches wanted aws) rmt lll mlln
from Drixton.—Apply n!mnlly or by kﬂ.lrl 1o Hon.
y, H. V. Atkmean, 5, Homer House, Rusheroft
Jlmd.n:ixum

HARRIN

N VILLA F.C. {average axe

O, hrlﬂhll')-
il 13, Harringtan Steest, Hampstea
Kond, Londom, W,

ST. MARY MAGDALENES F.C. (sversge spe
15, medium) roquie firtures for ihe ‘prosent seaton

and away. Al urdn elc., answered.  Please

senel open_dates—Apply. on. Sucretary, A.
Stoel, T Cirmberindt Warket, ILegent Atk K W.

WANTED hoina and away matehes (avers, o0 18),
—Apply, enclasing stamped posteard, to Hon. Becre-
's?n. H. Tackson, 46, Bannon Street, Crookeimoore,

ot

CLARENCE UNITED A.F.C. (avorage nge
require home and away matches within n_ra
fiveor s 1x miles. Al dates open.—Apply to Hon. Becre-
u:;, i, Carler, 73, Darlow Lane, Kirkdale, Livor-
pool.

“:sﬁ)onsm'ni KlANgl:!RBB (-\-rrx
all dates open.—Apply on.
117, ettorston Blml Endwell Sireet, 1o«g
Bloomsbury,

NARRY WEDNESDAY I RS (average age
10} mqnirs fixtires within a nulhul of fifteen miles.—
Apply to Hon. Secrelary, W. Weaver, 42, Kegent

e 10 have
A Urigys,
Acre,

STAMMORE JUNIORS F.C. age
peuk) have tho following dates.onen Nmrmhtl’lnh
215t : Jannary 18th, 23rd; all February except 8th;
Mesch Stk 1500 aml sll April.—Arply to Hon. | Becre;
1ary, F. C. Carpentier, Pinnaclo Plare, Sta

munnornn. lmn‘un T.C. nnt

ome: Kovembor 14l Decomber

m..-.mymn Away: 1y
3+ Decomber Gth, 1! IJA

iR March, 150

(sverage

mzlrlwl

lA'"h i Eecreta »u‘: Jelticies, 30, | i
—Apply o ¥, elleries, 30,
Nerbourne Strect, Ininglon, N.

A'DDIBON GARDEKS OLD BOYR F.C. Slwmn
age 1 .mklwlntmnntmhumenndlwny nd-m
f‘h"-'"A \A}l{n nllwnn}r:qnu;d. ;»\Wl? to mmd
fay A s B fongs, Alezan (ouse, au]mw

TORRINGTON F.C. (a age 18, weak) reqaira
Traiches home and dway.  All datse opan.—Apply to
Hon. .lmnlm & Masker, 28, Hawley 3
Kentish Town

W\’)DDBBWIIY DOWN F.C. (average ago 'lli
weak) have the following dates open -  Noveml
away, Febriary fth away, March 20

sy April home.—Ap)
. Hollis, 4, Kaxsau Road, Tottenham
rirs

BRASSEY ROAD F.C (avm\ge age 5) roqu
mnlrhu within four miles tadius of Dowling.—Apply

o 1lon. Bectetary, Whic-lry 140, Now Hey Road,
E Dawling, Bradfard, Yor

WI’KD@GEA\DUISTHIFTFDOTBALLLSAGLB
have vacancies in nd mvi-mn Cluba must
in Liverpool, Garston . Birkhead, Seacombe distriot.—
L{-mvt Sott, 231, Crown Stréet, off Falkner Btreet,

CROOK (uvarage age 14 15) require dates
lWrdntM}l]‘li In Durhain, ﬂnnm‘hemml nnﬂ
All dates open.—Apply 1o
lmll.nz(nn Church Hill, Crook, Dll:hm

Ty,

TWO LADS (ages 18) wish to join a football club
88 s00n as possible. —Anp'ls to F, Parkin and A. Wood,
1, Circuinr Road, Union Road, London, §.E.

D (age 17) wishes to join a respectablo fontball

club in North erdﬂn —Apply to 8. A., 1, Kingsdown
Raoad, T oway.
YOUTH Em l'r) wishes to join & I‘!aplﬂllhll foothall
rlnb In the district of Hackney. iu'“ﬂ 0 pay a
Al Position, ml —Apply to R. Groaves,
ul, Amlnlm Road, Hackuey, N,
cvnn. F.C. require a few good players 14-17),
elally centre-forward. Smasll enbs.—Apply to

'R| . iaamlnl}, Robinson, 31, Fairbank Street,
East Road, K
A LAD (age 17) wishes 1o join a team fn North Lon-
dan.- -—Apnlie A. J. Smith, 23, Marriott Road, Fins-
hury Park,
PI.AYER 'rlillollolohl a club w]ﬂ pri\'.llcgmnnd in
N. ly to Haslor,

. of Letters onl; dl
u bipmpton nu-a. Brondesbury,
WANTED, three or four ;nnng football pla;
(o 10-19) for any posttion,  Ente “::*éulu
weekly.—Apply to Hon. Secro Y lm-y
30, Xiexandrs Road, Fiosbury Pak, N.
TOUTE (ago 1) wishes 1o Join respectable b in
ni:m.mmmf”mm P
0, | ! ‘Phillips, 36, Upper mnpu Tovee

um‘ (age Ill wmﬂd like to join a lonlbnll r'lnh in
or about lrr Wlllmn’ to 'pls’ b,
“an_play for n -back.—Apply b,- m,m- o
w. Smllvln, :’..' H:Il\tmlll £l Bmldlnﬂ, Kdgware Road,
l[n!rlebm-e AT

NSIDE OR OUTSIDE RIGHT (age 17}, weight
m 11b., height 5ft. Zin.) wishes 10 _join & res) Mnblf

eanesday fontball clob in North London.  €an alto
play ﬂEm half-back.—Apply to W. H. D., 51, Har-
grave , Upper Holloway, London, N.

‘ll"‘

SANDOW’S
BOOK FREE.

Just published, & new hook, showing how’
Sandow won Health and ane, buul.lfully
illustrated, and explaining how cvery man
and womau can obtain robust health and
‘perfect dovelopment by exercise.

Special Offer.

To every reader who writes at once, a
:n:q of this book will be sent froo,
Address : No. 4, SANDOW JTALL, BUR-
LEIGH STREET.W-STRAND. LONDON,

¥.C.

WILL a_few pawnbrokers' assistante (age 168-18)
write to H. Russell, 18, Brhllk Rand, combe,
‘Cheshire, with view of forming Thursday ‘Wnb t Also
a fow dates wanted.

TWO TADS wish to joln. 1y Rood tesm.  Reliablo,
aud are able fo form & good right w Trial given.
Al H. Marshall, 19, xingl.l. ireat, Walworth,
.ilnlu rmlball team In
.\

0 LADS (ago 18) wish to
Beltnal Green or Hackney.

lo(!!m

THREE RESPECTABLE LADS (ngo 17) would
like ta joln o Trolball <lib it of nesy Barnabn
Flay aay_position. WIlling to pay b
Apply to F. A., 8¢, Richmond Raad, Baras

QAD (g 1% wishea to join & mwmm tonthnl

frict proferred. . Willing to, pay swall
‘m-npmn —Apply to Alfred A. Reardon, 233, Westan
Stzoet, Long Lane, nnmmmm. SE.

NTED, teen playors (average
age 1718 15 v i rnmuu ab Iﬁhmnhmmon
ednesdagy only. Tatr wube

serd) 2. "llll'llll!e l.'! 1 letter
{ ‘Frost, 43. Northern Road, ‘1n|llhl|mp{]l’ll¥nh’

SIXTY LADS (Xge about 14-16}) wanted ta form &
eneral élub.  The lub-room has all kinds of gamea
gooln,lnﬂ l‘ Entrance fee, 4. Subs pn
uy. - pu—umlnr- on cecelpt of 1d. stamy
Enn to John !’n 3, Mission Square, Phythian Siteet,
LIMEHOUSE INVICTA F.C,ate holding thair second
grand annual concert on ‘l'hnn-hs—, Novembar 39th, at
India Dock Road. Tickets, 6d., and from
W. Sidney Bmnith, 23, L‘-opcnhageu Plnce,

house,

LADS would like to loin l !w!mlulll[ aml
Wbﬂll rlllh within a two miles’ . K

illing to pay a small sy h
Dinon,  “Croawoeth Hoar,

iy by Ioties
Fli, by lottar
N, Bonsing-

\TRAL CLUD for lads of 14-18 ycars of lnltr
Cub-room with boxing, swimming, and other o

ete. Smallaub.  Enira e Write for pactical
fats, cnclosing |4. stamp, 16 Chas. F. Prosser, 31, Ke-
sington, Liverpool.

n?‘:l‘;‘ to P.
.

ey AILURR KRS
watnh—nat & clmap
e Sakmtibl Fiekaria: Posicsnis by

K\EYLEBS WATCHES FREE.
toy—tor J"

Veracity’
e ftiad with Lever Morimiomt, B
nw,n;mr.]émf cap over the works,
KR, Extia l{nvv Cases.
s, 33 hove,
tch.

A REBAY. GGEING

GBLIJ WATCH FREE.

o i gt . s hes st .
chas each s
ole r o well known iriy s Uhristian Tame,
Tmnnmuw WATCIL, guarmnteed 3
oflafalx Geni il S end iy
m"':n m.'.";:mn‘;'m ey
. sntrer to s
Klefo}i A8 ntorm locer one cond (T
T EoTH You SORHING T0 TAY:
Bema - Copsiar e an
ey v o Ut heveet. "AEND NOW ba-- BARBALY

0. 15 Dogtes, 59, Cornwallia Road. Upver Holioway, Loados. N.

FREE Fol
!k.ll.l..“

jessly, Bool snd Branch by
Trotared dor sach tadividual

13 thia e Fou ars thres lies
tiars
the

et shov | 18 and do 7oue
b ired 1o b 4

£100 IF NOT TRUE.

LADIES’' OR GE

GOLD WATOH FREE

Tl sbuting samac ey 1 Fieintorsot e fros o eeaine 0
Lt

Your chum would like to read this copy.

. These Wi
o the warke®

70 By ﬂl]rr-ni tha Wateh i 3 ¥ . not
el ot "

Toh s Thal eipoct 730 b5 sl
e Yt e eaee ' K that ...xf';'.. =

u.rmea -' lpuvmn« o
ba.“ "n"“

m it c:‘a‘:v&‘u fints, whiah | se
terms 1o slt yor

S5 FRTH Shop cash prices.

BLUSHING.

FREE, 2.0 me Mlesiar of o praved bome trok
ety eurrs res Lindhing ad n-munu the face and meek,

‘Stres, Lovdon, W,
iHE BUFELI-O KING AIR GUN.

e et e
amum mwu-u:,:.." 48 o, ol free.
oo dnrte. or sevn susd fard Jor
it t BLock ia the Work,
mp‘m-'m N u,nm

A WATGH FﬂR SKILL

ap a o,

ot icgresity Tron sormce s oo [

ot and o carry ot o
Inseetinee -mm

.
l-'” ¥ ew_n- :m.‘ written Nodernsath. mawm?'n|::h.:‘.';"m., oy
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WIN CONTEST

CASH

MAS
FREE!

L Arnn r
e Tom Wil reaelve R
il aan giva yom the
Sewing

y to ol
anine Aoy e 1s worth ten guinemn.
ACQTEH&OO. Dept. 0.0), BS, F

Give It to him/

CASH
£1,000

AENDPOSTC
WILL BRING * HOY
LECK Y OHAKY * VREE.

AS AND NEW YEAR CARDS
£10,000 XMAS_ GIFTS.
SEND NO MON‘.EY

FREE|

ng our Penny Xmas Garde. W give

w “nnd
rliu:.lmofl.lx £1,000 C: m lrl‘n!:lrn lilert Boniest. We

in from naa Salid Gold \illdl. Bﬁr:)vlu.
posteard at o



Fine Australian Story.

@i

Start It To-day,

THE CHIEF CHARACTERS ARE:

BIR HENRY CAIRNS, a misorly old baronet, u
soul and nature ar: warped by the lovo of rh-h
He oxisty in s stale of poverly, though It |
welb witiin his yueans o Uve in a'stste et ng

it
A Sir Tenry's neplew. A sturdy
+ Pritisher, helr Lo Wis uncle's hoarded-up
Yreaiih ami itk Fi i am oeplia R u-.u

bronght ap sinca o youth by Bir ienry.
rrvls s unelo over the Tiiicans
and In o sedden

o orve onb ono cAreer

Tonding at. Perth,

Inland In saarch of a situation on & sheap-ran.
lu tho bush

of human nature,

ho araknown by lhl'j! \!nl‘
'.I'Iul; AT, uwdiu uh,mm the zmﬂw Ju,k eATRS
diel

i (HAebn B BraXing

in's dangerous hore, aud bringing

nnbmm:'m ho threo provure fim o situation

on a she ned by n iean nvmed Bmithors.

‘Lhe .l:urir Hw‘ﬂun, and the Buster are also in
aploy.

G © owner of o settloment !nmf mlleﬂ
ﬂ'hlll Hunit] lval AN He is & man of curiot
waya, and in looked upon.by sil with n::umt.

R e s me g

ta . This ramonr is. howev X
red & large pocket ot gold on
his secrels

w,  neichbourlng tancher, and

wayla Ylern und atlacks "Leigh.
the man’s daughter, arcive
niek of time, and Browniow aml

man Iuto his confidence, and
offors him & partnership, which tho latier accepls

For u time rvrfyllmm rlr tmDoll,)B‘l. and ﬂlrn a
1 one

devasta hiow fi
BwoOp o lp:»:;: Py :nﬂluﬂwm‘r:l-n‘ilh
Smat Wil o ok 03 romerly,

) a ¥ The hands of -

jalac, 18 Inortgaged, A
! o mikes tke of his newly-gained W"" by
m:nlngl.'sszh nn& his daughter ont.
Jack, after muking arrangements for Leigh and
to remain i the town anmh, sots forth into the Imh
ltu‘(_lll f couildence, intent on making another fortune

himae
ts los lllnmm and s capturod and made o

ack
 prironer by 0 tribe f fborigines. The natives have
with ummsdyllm waman, They '?m:ﬂ.iuk “lll?lz

letely cure her
dul“[

¢ old woman, and is in |!nmzrr ur
his llf He I= mcned. by foilf ATLANgS MO
romises Lo help ul.muld ‘Irw'ﬂll offer, and !Ius Nmy
Eli dl:b ol gral ] s Forked Tree Camp,
» resontly ;mnu{

Gnat, and {he Dude.

track uf four robbers, whom they

£s that Diey urw the same men who

bcn'lmdcd Rim 'ln the bush, snd Ut t'l':m"' ereeps
L

neross to their prison inteat on reloasing
Jack Sete the Robbers Frea.
that he was running
t b did not hesitato. Apast from the
e %" The chief of the robbors laughed
he mm v u savod ‘from the blacks,” Jack
A muffled cjaculation came from the olher

(ot read ihis weck's n'nmlmmt.}
" H FRIEND," Jack Cairns answored, in an
tﬁmbb risk, and that il he was dn-
ieola lllnt ho awed them his life, ho romembered
Ly, thosnund of ihe nup;mg rising above it.
is lipe close 10 4 slit between

equnlly low tone.
"l yluw
he would certninly be lynchad with those
how he had bevn sneered and gibed at in the
hat [riends havo w
!.he pﬁnl« of lhz- shanty.

knew you were a white man,” the <
robber aaid; “but 1 gt\eu scm "1l have o joh te
get us our o this cursed h

Jack Cairne looked wmnd ﬁh-rgﬂy but there
was Dot & peron i sight.

“ Keep ein he ordered. ‘' Drown any
nuMP 1 make.
** Doys,”" the chicf of the robbers shouted,
“lIot he Jeat show those yere dirt

rty-
B e b oo et stoaid or
.mng“‘

Tho singing broke out with (resh loree, and
Jack Cajros etruck hie apade into the ground,
working at the hard soil abont a foot away
4rom the wall of the shanty. He waorkod
eautiouely, kaowing that if ho was discovered &
sbot [from a revolver would probably end his
Jife ; but his vigorous strength helped him, and

2 é

AMark Taccan
reerd

WONDERFUL NEW

STORY OF LIFE IN
AUSTRALIA.

b —

for all his care mlnc earth flew away rapidly from
the base
He wos
rar;
o ‘gng:n of the robbers rose in husky
chorus, broken now and again by defiant
laughter, and under the protection of the sound
Juck worked like two men. Ho no longer had
ibo alightoes acrupl cone rning his_course of
action. He knew tha men he was trying 1o save
1o be robbers, but hin Dritisher's ideas of_ji ustice
were nll ainst punishment by death. Besides
that, §.4 his debt to pay. If it had not
ave bcell for thess men he would not have been
alive to holp Rose Leigh and her father. As
Jack thought of the girl his grim expression
softenod, but the muscles of his arms seemed
to harden, and ha worked with & ronewod
vigol

-luxglm; his way through into the
b

ur.
Pmmlu the qmdr- cut: throngh the earth
and slid under the wall of the shanty, nr
Dbuilt no mora than s few in

ground, and the rest of the ‘ynun;{ Hrmsherns
task was simple—ta enlargo thie opening. Five

minutos wark mificod, and he aropt. through
and into ke shanty whare the robbers lay
prisoners,

You'ro, whnle ng)nt throug t tho hoarse
the chief of the mg ors whispered.

I thess ou ropes off an” wo'll clear I
But, lifting the man in his arms, Jack carried
him as far away from the door as possibla, for
on the other side of it etood the miner-sentry
on_guanl.

The other pnmm‘m looked rourel cagerly i
the darkness, bur all the time lustily shouting
out songs. eo that the sentry should hear
nothims unusual,

think nothing of that,
1 hnu relcased you I sh-li die, auddeniy but.

surol ‘z
h{* quit on it, chummy,” the ohief of
s atswered, in & reo whi:
! \’\has the ticket? 1 gm we ain't
at much—sure os death

Jack Cairns smiled gnmlsI as he thought of
ﬂiom who had encered at him #0 openly that

repay the

guassed, Ilm T wn!llll b Iﬁ:n this,

But 1 gave my , and, in
| will give you a chanca for
on!"

never
(-onl.muml
return for my li
Fours—on one. cor

“ Qut with it, chumimy ! the man growlel.

" Thut Irom henceforward you run straight,"”
Jack whis “You're stroug men, .fit for
wark, so do ||."'

The chief of the robbers rollad nearer, and,
with_his bown bands, just mansged to grip

Jack's fingers.
“1 swear it!" he said uml.lv Wom bin
fools, but if we git clear, I'll see the other boys

run straight, if I hev tor shoot ‘em!”

From his pockot Juck drew a knife, and cut
through the man’s bonds. Five utes lator
l!u ‘holo of them were frec. One of them in-

made & dart for the tunvel that Jack
mok.
** Stop =i

amd dy-ls but the latter held him b
' Not. 8o mn
ing slowly. of
B Then wot 2w
Wuhoue. another word Jack

turned and

crawled from the shanty into the open. Along
the backs of the hmld’m ha mado his way,
keeping closa in f w; then a t

strect to tho side whnro the saloon ﬂ'
cauliously again, and so through u wi
the room behind the saloon.

A lstlln later exhausted Nature aseerted her-
eelf, amd Ji mly on the

» , and it was

daybreak before an mugry ting rvu:w’l' him,
Then he rose with a start, ring what was
the remn [or all the commotion.  The next
Beco! mbered the robbers, und muiul

(}oo!ly aml collectedly ha

A dozen miners were there, d] hllnn

Es

into

mcuhdly their eyes ferco a wild, 8
through the r Jack could see others
rushing up down the stroct.

" [L cairn't bo true!” the saloon-keceper

b [ |¢Il yau they've gone !I" a big-bearded man

u-led .sa\-ur ly.

through from outside!” another

mulul me skunk must hev got in thet

way an' sel rm frec. They'vo phch«l hor

1. ro ain't ne chanee o catch

fer ﬂlev ve lit right out o llm mm:

fools.

pl-nlwl

, @il ter rhoul" a nar
angrily. " Yau ain't reckonin’ es one of “om
v;‘as carryin' u spade an’ kuife about under his
»l

The door af the saloon was darkenedd, and the
Dude, the Gnat, and Buster stepperd in. The
faces of the men were grim, m«l they looked
rourkl as if sesrching for someons

The Dude stepped forwarnl and lo:mh«l Jack
on the arm.

“ A word with you," he said, in a low, even

voice,

uwck bowed quietly, and nodded towards the
room he had just loft.

“ Rather bare, but pleasantly quiet,” he said

answered

'11|u three men [ollowed him in, and the Gnat
closed the door and with his back sgainst
it. Jack Cairna knew lhnt in smmu way they
had thsﬂn-cr«(l that it was he wh the
robliers escap

The Dude fumbled in his pocket and pro-
ducnd a clusp-knile,

Do you mmznm. vhu"’ be drawled, and
his eyes were n stocly

Jack Cairns took & sh:p larwaue as if anxious
o muka no mistake.

‘It looks like mine,” he said.

A ory of anger broke from the Buster, and he
ook a fierce siep forward, but the Dude waved
him_back.

*Can you guess where wo found it?"! he de-
mandod “his voire rising oul of its usually level

-lurlr Cairns langhed soitly, but his jaw was
sot. grimly.

1 do not keep a diary now,” he answored,
T fancy my wemory is good enough for

\\_hl-rr"' the Gnat snapped.

“Why, just across the rond, in the shanty
where the robbers were imprisoned,” Jack
:mwnml coolly.

* And what were you doing there!” the Dude
nsked, his voice like steel,

c"]‘ Iwm frecing the robbers,” Jack answered
m|
For a moment the silence of sheer amazement
reigned, then a hoarso curse broke from the
Brt-!tr and he LMI:UI his gun from his hip.
You curl” he shouted—'" you white-livered

cur !

At the End of & Gun—Rose Laigh Arriv
Just Fun.

HE Buater stood within six leet of Jack
Cairns, his heavy Navy colt stondy in
his powerful grip. is  eyos  were

blazing furiously, and under its tan

kis fnce was whive with passion.
“Listen to him, boys!” he cried, for o
moment glancing at thu Duda snd the Gnat.

“Jest listen to the skunk
Jack Cairns laughed, nnd there was no fear
of death in hig eju, though in his mind was the
thought that Rose Leigh would be left help-
lean |]|uuld he perish.
by, quit on it, Bustor,” he said coolly.
"ll therel any shooting to done, get it

Th Buster was fully roused, and it was
ohvious that ho roally mesnr On use bis
Ho wan ‘aativa born-rs man. wed since chikd:
hood ta fighting for his living—and his ideas
of justice were strong and crude. He leveled
his revolver still more steadily, and his ayes
glinted along the sights.

“One moment, Buster,” tha Dude drawled,
and it wan plain that even he was making no
cHiort m sava the life of the young Britisher
who had onco been his friend ; "l'lmm are onc
or two little points thet [ Jhou]d really like to
acitle before it is too late.

‘The Buster shrugged hl- great shoulders dis-
contentedly, as if annoyed at the delay, and

h he lowered his gun, it swung ﬂmdy to
ed up in & second
“Wade wto it, Dude,” the Gnat said
¥ 3 ‘there ain't no need ter make a con-

mpl of expression, o beautiful con-
ciseness ul’ ulterance, has ys beon my
strong point,” the Dude answered, but though
thore was a snule on his lips, there was no
mirth in it. He fixed his f“' upon Jack
Cairns, and shook his head sadl

Why did yoa dn H1" ho qua

J‘ck ‘Cairns laughed, and Iooknd back boldly
into the othar’s eyes.

* Why, they r-lved me [rom death at the
hands of & band of blacks,™ be answered, **
did not then know that they were robbers, and
T swore that if T ever had the chance of pay-
ing them back, of saving thoir lives s thoy had
saved mine, 1 would not fail them.
nce came ouriously soon—I did not,

“But they were thieves,” the Dude drawled.
“Thoy wers the men who hod saved my
life,”  Jack pcmlwd boldly. * Besides, what

have ;au Lost

got. ni.l the mo back when we col-
Inrud t.hem " the Dude admitted, and a doubt-
ful look was coming into his eyes. Pomsibly the
!huhyr noticed it, for he pushed him aside and
faced Jnclv. Cairna again,

“You ain't ,;m‘| ;m speeches ter make, I

sy " he

Hﬁ‘m?- worSTanke nuswored ¢almly. *1 edn

b ymr that 1 would do the same again.
“Won't git tho chance,” the Gnat mnpi.d
In b:n eyes, as in_the Buster's, Jack
commitied an unforgiveable offence for which
there was only ono ndcqunc punishmont—
death. By nature they were not brutal men,
but they were Nard becuyse Gt the Life they had
boen competled to_live
ho Buster raised,

his_ revolver, and the
vinned al the furrow
‘mirns's brows.

From tho mein saloon, whero the other

riners were husy discussing the escape of the

robbers, came the sound nrn girl's voica, and

the door of the innor roum way thrust open.
oigh, her riding-hubit stained and

dust-cover hy much trevel, her father just
behind her, stepped into the room. The old
man looked more bent than ever, his faco

scemed @ complete newwork of lines, and his
hair was white as snow. In his eyes wes the
listless look of a man whose brain is not
healthy ; who is, in some form or other, i E
The girl glancod sharply from face ‘to fnce,
and a puszled expression came into her oyes.
The Buster had dropped bis right hand, and
now_held the gun hchmd his back.
fproran iy girl cried eagorly, luppmg 1o-
couldn’t rest in
z, awake snd asleap,

wards her lover,
Perth. He talks of m
so 1 thought .
1 nm used 1o u rough life, and with you and
your friends'—she glanced in quick, pusaled
Tashion nt the Lmut, wbo had n vent to &
avarl—1 shall Jecl"sale cnoug b
Sk i Tate Iad Bone vory shitd b
sight of the girl, for suddeuly life had become

Tecious Lo
child,” he
h .

will be sale enough,
anmswered slowly, ]‘s um:a e
“ But lesve ns now." Thero 48
that my friends™ —he Il\ug}md bl“‘.!!‘)“— mn?n

to discuss urhnps when it. is over,
they will explain 1o you'"
Somothing in the voung Dritisher's manmer,

something 1 the aftitude of the other men,
drove the from the girl's face. fore
anyona could guess hor intontion, she step)
quickly forward and gripped the wriss
the Buster held behind his back. He sheemahly
allowed lis hand, holding the revelver, to
pulled forwa

“This is_the busincss?” the girl asked in a
Imm the Buster growled

em go uster

“Let who go?’ the girl demanded, loolm-g

rwm] in amazoment.

"Tho roblors!" the Gnat cried,

(Continued on the nezt page.)

-hnlum:
“He

AFTER
MEALS

¥ Have you a dull, heavy, op-

pressive feeling—o feeling that
you have eaten too much? If
B0, indigestion is at work. For
comfort's sake you will probably
eat more spatingly in futurs.
Then your streogth will suffer,
and your stomach. like every
other organ of your body, be
further weakenod. That method
ean only end ia ruined health.
‘The real cure is to streugthen
stomach with Mothor
oigel's Syrup. Rend this:—
* No kind of food wnul.dngru
with me.  Instead
nourished by the hma I ate,
gob nothing but pain, nét ooly
in my chest, but in my back also,
But thanks to Mother Seigel's
Byrap, I am now entirely free
from indigestion.”—From Mn
W. A. Nicholls, 22, Walpols
, Clifton 10ill, New Cross,
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The Boys’ Realm.

But still Rose Leigh could not understond,
:gr she had hnlrd nothing of the affair, an

ta Jack

“hnl. docs it a]} mean?” she asked.
Tn as I'bw words as possible, vet Joaving out
Tack Cairns told iho girl all that
m-d explained why he was stending
wait] f for desth at tho hands of the
ho, only o short vime back, had called
themselves his friends.

“That is all,” he concluded quierly. ** You

erstand now, Rosc, the peculiar sﬂlau of
Jumn- that these s pussess,  Good-bye !

“ Justice!™  Rose Leigh's eyes flazhed as she
looked from man io man. © Why, how dmve
Hu injured them? IMave they los: anything?

ave you done snyihing worsa than I.eep your
word, ‘which any Lrave man would

“he Dude Inoked ot the Buster, and v.hn latter
glanced =t the Gnat. It was dawniog upon
tho three men that they Nl”) had not been
injured so vory much, after ail

t was the Duster who ﬁll‘p[lﬁd sharply for-
ward and Bung the door open.

Y ke growloed.

But Jack Cairns stood_ hesitating, his eyes
ﬂnlnuu angrily at the wjustice thal had been
done bim.

I would rather smay and faco it out,”
eaid between lis toct

bo

Loigh laid h:m.] soflly ou his arm,
and looked up pleadingly inio his face.
alter et she nsked sofely.

look &

Then Jauk Lmrm raised his head, and, with
By the

the girl's hand on his arm, m.llced out.
loor ho paused and
* Some day,” he said bll{arly.
iura to mim o have you

polered out, so that

TR HIIN(S were ot well with Forked Tree.
stronn
'dwindled, uniil its banks formed litlo nore
risen to a dollar a XNot that the miners
necess:
Tittle g gold had besn found.
machinery, hui mdrisnl{‘
o grub-stake (o the
were working two clamus botween the

'Hu ho Ralny Senson—Thinge Bad at Forked
ha Mosconger from the m
Through the summur lhu nent-lu-r had
been  unnaturally at  the
i the )ulli Il.u.l dvrlndlad aznd
than a great dry diteh.  This had meant bring-
ing waier from somo considerable distance
away, until the price of that commodity had
e
of the camp used wmuch of it, especially for
dnukmg nd washing purposes, but & ecertain
ary for cooking. Desides,
Claims that. had started well, vielding a small
fortunc in a few dayz, o that their owners had
spont everything on
they were anumeh' wort]
mon who work
The Dude, the u«mu, and the Gnat, wh(l
been na luckice than the cest, amnd their
store of moncy was fust dropping to noﬂung
irns, working by himself, ﬁmd #lso had

Iulllo Juck with his claim, only getting enough
oid from 1 to givo Niat » bare living. Had | ¢
:l not have or old l.mgh and his daughter,
he would havu struck out for snother camp.
Indeed, he had #ricd to get the old man to
vo, but had been met with & firm refusal.
D13 man Teigits bram was st impaired by
the shock of the groat loss that he had sus
tained, Lut it was quiic clur in ma
“I must get gokl—lots of it," he waulrl,:q
“But there is none -here,"

when Jack argued with him.
Cairns  would

protest, .
Then the old man would toke Jack to the
doar of his little hit, which tho two of them
bui hundred or more .leet up the side
Is, and cleas to the bank of
i was denmed o litile higher

i Thore is gold up hero—not down there,”
s would say, pointing to tha seattorad
shanties and fents of Forked Tree. ‘' They
think they know, but T tell you the gold is
ore—anmong ille, E\er} day 1 am
drawing nearer to it—overy day.”

It soemed unlikely that the old man could
be right, for not a soul in the camp—and
many of them wero ex| miners—
followed his example. an a shaft into

DCe
sunk
the side of one of the hills, in the valley of
which the camp lay.

Jack had other reasons for wishing to leave,
too. Evar since his refusal ro help in the
purenit of the robbers he had been branded as
a_coward, and the miners who _spoke to him
did so in a cvrt, offhand way. Even the three
mn who !md once been his friends absolutely

Nuw lllnl. the raine were on, things werce
worse than over with the miners of Forked
Treo. The stream that ran along the shanties
was a river, which, overflowing iy banke, had
swamped more than one shaft. Not that thie
made uch difference, for the rain was so
peesistent thal there was ecarcely a claim in
the Entnp that wus v.cu-lmhle

n Mmbnn -mhmn a sooro ul miners ware
assembled.
stove burned,
everything, apd roun:
Iying on the floor, mual-tmg on_stools, getting

s o8 cless to the warmth ps poesible, For out-
side tha ealoon the rain was still pouring
down. while & koen wind, whisiling along the
ey, cut 1In'm|gh tha wet clothes of a man
I:kn a dozen kni
= Smoke rose lnu‘y from 1 Jes of the few
men who could still bonst eco, but more
steam rose from tho dmuu nkwhm of the lmln
near the flanies. For the most part, 1
had had te give wp such Iu:un a mkmr
long since, and the onld
have lelt Forked Troe nmp lmd they “beeu
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new implemonts and’

able to get food enough to carry them over
tho long wurmy to the next vnm?

“She's awful [ the Buster grow od. di glmt
his stool mearer to the stove, and chewing
the stom of an empty pipe. —* Wonder why
we was aich fools as ter come here?

ind o' brain-softenin’, mate,” the Gaat

gested grimly.

nly the Dude, wha was experimenting with
chips of woods_instead of tobacco, did mot
soem to hq par |lr|y discontented.

“My dear fr drawled,

comnion lot of
wrang {hing, so bother about.

In a corner “Gat Tack (.,mrns, his torn and
eoilad clathes shwma‘ hard he had
warked aince hmn in Forked Tree

on hu hm was o little, bittez
was thinking of his home back n

great eatates that must some
l;n Im. md comparing them with this
cump. and the gloomy

Camp, sud

a.x-é

shan

h.m Ihn: lmigml
Not that he was mrry that he had come to

Austealia, for ho had met Rose Leigh, and he

koew, whatever else happencd, that she was

Qh« one girl who would ever come iuto his

!lu rosc impationtly, crossed to the door,
and thrust it open. The rain beat down upon
him, scaking through his already sodden gar-
ments, but he took no heod of it as he &
staring up towards the hills, a hand shading
his cyes.  He was trying to disting &
light burning in the cabin of old Lm:
tha rain and the darkness hid it from .

He turved to re-enter loon, but as he
did so, & man came stum g along in the
darknese ewayed towards him, and fell st hia

Juck sicoped and picked bim up, and
a ery of alarm brol trom him as ho saw rhat
it was old man Leigh

Carrying him enmh enough, for ha was no
prpal weight, Jack bore the old man into the

llrnudg‘" he cried sharply to the saloon-

Shrm us lhn dollars,” the latter anawered
shortly. "I don't run this yere shabeen for
amusement, an’ [ gum I ain’t handin’ out
tick with a mu
n‘Ju:l: Cairns, hxs eyes fashing, stepped up to
o ma
“The old man has fainted,” he said, be-
tween his teeth.
at 4|n'|. no busicess o mine,”
saloon-keeper growled.
Withont further besitation, Jack swung
round towards the bar, picked a botile from
it, and drew the cork with his teeth.
*“ Here, 1_~'hm vou doin'?" the saloon:| -kecper
orind_angri
= Heipmg ‘mysolf,” Jack snswered calmly.
crossing to where old Leigh lay scoscless on

the

the fleor.
The othar ers looked on indifferently, for
had gh troubles of their own

enouj
ut !:oqll.ermg abmlt those of other

-kaepnr made a quick grab fnr
the botuz‘ but only to get a punch in the
chest that noarly Hung hun on to the stove,
bosides finging several of the miners from
their stools, which they resented by sitting on
the saloon-kee) whose ideas concerning
crodit had made him distinctly unpopular of

lata.

Jack forced o
trickled some
lips. he effect was mtamnneun-
eyes, opencd, and ho looked wildly

“ The rn!‘ he gaspod Feebly, struggling

mt

oron the old man's teeth, and
he fiery spirit between his
Loigh's

to rise to, hm
‘The miners seated rnum-l the stove, who had
hitherto taken no particular intercet in the old
man, swang mun ; some of them
rising to thair fee
"% navs the maitor with tho dam?” one of
them cried harshly,
0Old Leigh atrugahsd to speak, but his hend.
went. bncE fainted a second
through sheur -‘:hlmhan Jack forced mnm
spirit belween his teel'h but it was some time
before it took effect
*If the d'aml gum we'd best light out
from here,”” one of the miners said to
another, a startled look in_his eyes. "I
reckon therc's enough wator in her tor wash
out twenty, one-hots places like this. It's me
fer the plains if the dam’s in danger!”

5

Leigh oponed his eyes, and a little colour
had come [;unk into his cheeks.
= Qunc ! What is wrong?' Jack said

sharp

lu tha dem, lad.” the old man snswered,
in 8 husky voice.
!rleirmit

*The weight of the wator's

it away. In one place there ia

dy a hole!”~gasps of horror broke from

rs, and they loﬂllml ai each other with

t ovos. “‘If this rain ko-nu- on,

-hell burst, ngh continued feebly, * “unless
another outlet is cut.”

'I'lnse—uhern is she?” Jock whispered
quickly-

“Roso?" the old man echoed, and his brn in
mmed to be failmg him again. “Why,

started out to warn you, but llll‘Pm‘] lnd hurt
her ankle, ro that [ had to coma. noddad
in tho direction ol nm hills. ' She’

A cry of alarm broko from Jack Ca
his faco went very p-l(-

hots

here that ihe rough dam h
woter escaping only through
channol.

narrow
Then it pitched clean over a water-
fall closo on a ‘n.mdmd feet high, aud it was

o

on a ledee of rock, not twenty yards from

that old

whera the  water l||11m!|ﬂ| down,
Leigh had built his ehanty

Rose Leigh was lying there now, her injured
anklo holding her “helpless to escape. the
dam_went, the cottage in which she lay would
be the first to be swept away. l:t would be
certain death—swift and terrible

ust for a moment Jack (‘urms stood help-
less, like a_man who has received a slunning
blow, then_ his head went up, and his shoulders
syuared. Ha would save Rose—to carry her to
a_point above the dam would be eaough—and
after that he would try and save the ca

* Boys.” he cried,, * who's with me? You ve
heard ‘what Leigh says—the dam’s in dang:r
of bureting th h sheer weight of water,
if we can relieve the straiu on it by cutting or
h]nnmg {. another ou|lor it may

And gueas  #hi e may go while we' e
up to her,” a big man snswered
nd there was Enghls in his eyes.

Jack Csirns looked round st the score of
faces, and a sneering uxpru-mn camo on to

hie lace.
"Alnl you're the men who called me a
coward because I would not go-on & man-
hunl he said slowly.
\Vu.h m aath, one of the miners snatched
out o ver, ‘and levelled it at the young
nrmsmr but 'the latter only laughed ‘scorn-

"\’en haven't got the pluck to use it,”
amud and !nrfo ly !umnﬁ his buck on lho

T’!.u\ door of the saloon npeneﬂ snd the Duds
rnd hia two [riends, nre;mmg with wet, came

‘\'rl\m s upt” :Ize Buster growled, staring
dou n at old Leigh.
“Is the dam,” Jack Cairns answered.

“It's gumx soom, if eomething is mat done to
anve it. outlet for the water must be cut,
and "—for &

or this uva il bo awept awa,
moment  Ehe youn Bramhu atrong  voice
broke--* Rosc " Leig] rowned! She i lying

rnh an injured l.nkh |n the hut by the water:

new-comers undarsbaod and they stared
Imck uhnp]y through the doorway awny to
where the unlnrupm(hlh]il
sh:“lhy ain’t you gone yet?' the Gmat eried
r
 featse "—Tack Cairna laughed harshly—
“ there is not one of theee br v6 men with the
pluck to curm amt help me to save 'p
“Th the Dude drawled. ' Well,
reckon l'oar nl' ne can do m Wao'll just Jmk
in at our shanty, and ge picks and & few
dynamito cartridges
The man tl[\nke as if the affair wera the most
o!;hrmrv one in the world, instead of ono that
a taws up hetween lifo and dﬂl]l
1bev would have to make their way up
the banks of the river, and if the dam burlt
bofore they could reach it, they would
hurled back into the valley to certain death.
Since tho affair of tha robbers’ release Jack
CmrM had pover who

spoken 1o theso men
nco been his mondl. ‘but_now -ll the | of
to be

ud forxodﬂn, and they md
tognnm towards the door. A coupls of the
minors hesitated, then made & movement
follow, ack swung round upon them, md
nmm\v otioned them back.

“This s work for cownrds liko me!' he
eried, sod led the way out into the rain.

in the Faco of Death Mm-h on the Dam
—Just in Time—The Now Qutiet.

T the four men chorged down

rl:;l “one and only sirect of Forked

Tree, splashing through puddl a8

akes, stumbling into

iding and slipping
At overy

big as miniature
vuts that the waler hid.
on tho mud that was uerywbe
second the rain sacmed t
and back behmd the Mm on the right the
stream from the mounisins wae racing slong
like n runaway river.
roug'l: the rain Jack Cairns and the others
dashed, up
The ]lnm he r opon,
hghl a mnmh that was sodden with water.
ain't no need fer light, boyil" the
Gnat mpmd “The picks is in the
rou-lnr. and tpo dynamite urlndp- i in !hn
box hy the chimaey. Tl get
There was & fumbling in tl»e dsrkness, tho
men searching {g for the picks. Through the
flimsy wall of the shanty m‘ld be heard the
roar of the river as it rushed past Alty vards

sway.
“Got the cartridges?™ the Gnat eriod.
*“Come on; there ain't no time ter buen ™
Out into tho rain_again, betwoen two of the
and 8o fo the edge of the river, which
had long sinoce brolmn Fme of its banks. In
tho darkness the men took no small risk, [ur
the water had ﬁjh\d Ju! shafta of mines,
etop into cum in the dark would mean nlmmt
certain
But ap m the hills a girl lay waiting to be
rescued, and that was cnough for tho little
arky of men. Then thore wes the dam, the
Er-n]:\ng of which would turn Forked Tre¢
mw n unrhnu Valley of Death.
p by the water,” Jack Cairns
O o touy e thaway
Each of the four men kpew that death
Iu lﬁd very near, but not onc of thom ‘*hesi-

panted,

and before them the river came
and if tho dam

he out of tlmm against t , tl
carry them on, mangled and \Illrcl;on?nmhlu
Splashing l.hruugh |he wamr whmh rose at
timeas r knecs, the me t on towanls
the hills, whwh kvrnmd nl.lr'\:l; beforn them,
and prfm-ntly struck rising grov lore the
river changed to a raging mountain iorrent,

be fnllm: f-u:t-r.

breaking and Jeaping over boulders, sending a
heavy spray up into the air.

came the roaring of tho wi
s m\.rmw track Jaok Cairms led
I,b]:; b wi . most Familiar whl.l.z
tl th to Leigh'a shanty, se not a
bsst Fines Yo aerival of Rose shat ho bad
not clsmbered up there to eso her.

The climbing of the hill was no casy matter,
for in every direction little streams from the
main _torrent trickled down, so that the
climbera s.:pped timo after time; but in the
end. they guined Leigh's cottage.

Jack Cairns knocked at the door, lnd
Lelv{hn voico bade him entzr Ho pulled the

T open, nonu too easily against thn wind,
and filed in with his companions.

By the fire sat Rose Leigh, her beautiful face

and drawn with pain.
“Dad!" she cried eagerly. ‘'Is ho lnle’ B

dear, ‘and hns lmmu]\t the warning in

time,” Jack answe *Can you stand being
e epke shortly and quickly. k

spoke v uickly. knowin
gedry moond of delay m?ght be an invi
“1 think it is & bad sprain, Jack,” the ﬂ.l
mmndnm vmnhurrhlnn
which was awat in bandages. * Why should
I not remain hero?

** Beoause this hut will ba nrapt. away if the
dam breaks,” Jack explained hoarsaly. ‘1
MUHL CAEFY yOu -bow it, thu you will be safe,
whatever happens.”

Tenderly as possible, vet hurrging as fast as

could, Jack nnd the Buster carried the
|rf from the hut and up the rugged track ﬂu
led sbove tho falls, the othors following.
Ilfl! hard work, but neither of the men thma[ht
of rest.

Closo on their right the dark torrent swirled
along, and aa they saw and hea it it esamed
remarkable to them that the dam, only a
roughlv-eombrlidod affair, had not given c-l

Jon
5 "The watorfall | thuodored aod, splasbed ciosa
o . 1 th grew stocper, but
men ilrugglrﬂ aﬁla‘s‘ﬁﬂu, %‘1’\ with their burden
until reached comparatively level ind
again, T‘ism heir pace guickened, , with
sigh of relinf, they laid the ;u-l down at a
spot beyond the dam. Hnumourhnngmg
melu pnrtly lhrhemrl the g
for the dam!” Jnc'k Cairne cried.
o Wn i hnldo.

nat bow it
From nghs hut the Gnat had brought a
storm-lantern, and. with this in his hand ho
led the way to where the dam wall broke the
full fury of the torrent. The sight that the
light revealed was an appalling one.
Over the dam the water wu potring, and

that
tion

the rough timbers of which it had been con-

structed were ling and groaning under the

strain, In two places the vrna: already

ken through, and it scemed’ a matier

s before the" whals ure must

give w: asndm thovsands of tons of pent-up
water ung ng. into Forked Tree

‘“She can't last!” tho Buster shouted,
vo:'eo drowned by the roar of the r.uu-.

ater.

g got to until we can make another
ontlet,” Jack answe with determination.
“Dring the light ﬂmlg "hore. If 1 remsmber
rig}n there is & place where the rock wall is

'l'hg Gnat led the way, mlh the light ﬂm

its rays along the odge of tho dam. In most .
places the rock w nlui the woﬂ of &
castle, but at Jask o .spot wae roached where
it was no more than a yard through. Boyond
that ihere was o sheer drap d.umc-l into o hieak

n.llev, where tho water would do moully
no harm.

1 H cried Jack: ‘‘we must try
cut k’z!nnnmm& thengehhecumdm

Working &0 close together that it was-only
with difficulty that they were able to uee their
picks, the four men nwe fast and furious
at the rock, knowing overy nmmsl

asiis 3
The_y alone of all the men in ﬂrecamphd
dared to sok out on this tesk, and they

them,
The click of the

alley.

icks was drowned by the

in of the water, the
The

men worked ‘as if
posscesed. rock was hard, ver, and
¥ave but slowly under their ' picks, until it
scemed as if it must take them fully o day to
make & crevice hran erough io ‘insert the
d:nn-mle ourmdg
ok ¥ aok pn.nud after the picks
had not caued work for a clear helf-hour,
ncket the Gnat drew two dyna-
mite cul,r gos, nod thrust them into " the
hollow of the rock. To ihﬂm, he fnimed n
short !ull;, and_the Bﬁl h“d& rl
torn, onl ing it |geyntnt e win
shotid et blow ot the. flame, for it would
have been nearly impossible to rekindle it in
tha drenchmg rain.
se touched the flame of the lamp,
-pluﬁar—d and took a grip on it.
ack !" the Gnat shouted.

on the
had covered forty or fift:
ln. listoning for the exp! josion, and it was not
before it came.
0re WAs @ mlhm roar, a flash of flamo
:}Ilummm! fﬂ" d 9 and lhebman peered
lown_into the dain as tl ran back the w
they had com o e

(Ammrmmﬂm. fong iastelorent pext woek.)
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