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A Footbhall Story,
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THE 18t CHAPTER.
Bad Timea,

" HAT cruel toek!™
W

menager of Oldenham

:;:;'mmc Football Club uttered
And the secretary,
Froomuy. .

words i accents of dumay.
vtanding by his side, nodded
They wese in the Frand sland, Jooking down
upon the 6eld of play, where Olympians
bret tram wes st {ractice. The Olympians wera
plaring the club's meand team, with a full
cheven aade, and, turioualy enough, the fint
e far from getr the betler of it.
Lo certreforward, had [ailed Agsin
and arsin, with pood chagoes. e had not
smproved one of them, The rest of tho team
wore hardly up ta the usual mark—but they
rete only average men, anyway, Crave was a

big gun. Dut, e Seerctary Smith had bitterly
remarked, the big guo had gone off for tho last
Ltime.

Crane was in had form—snd ha had been
[f‘"hlf dowa ever since he joived the Oldenbam
T

It was cruel luck for Oldenham. They were
ot ore of the Lig Jawpuo olubs. Thev wers
sometimes hard put 1o it 1o make both ends
meet ab the ond of the soason They could not
2fond big traneler fees. Hut on a specing ocen-
#ion the diroctars made an effort, and 2t a ceet
the club was net likely soon to recover {rom,
they had secured Crane.

With an avarage toam, and the brilliant new
centre to lead them, Oldenbam hoped greater
thinzs that season,

But w changs came o'er the spirit of their
dream ae match after motch was played, and
Craue showed that the form he had wen his
repulation upon was gone.

Crane was a kindly, pood-tempered fellow,
and a4 good footballer, ‘but he had & weak and
cay-poing nature. llo was one of those fellows
best described aa being nobody's encinica but
their own. Evil influcnces hod beea at work,
thore was no doubt about that—and Crane was
not what be had lees.

Ia the fiest Bush of (heir sucooes in sccuring
Crare, the Olympian hopes bad gone up high.
They did not"bope 1o finish the scason at the
tp of the League Indder, But they wanted
sep near the top. Aud a fow viclories seemed
10 xive them grounda for hope.

Toen Crave went off furtn.

The reet of the club’e players were nowhers
poar bis form at bet: but they were not slow
t weck whea their lesder slacked. And the,
last state of Oldenham Olympio was worse
than their Grmt.

The mansgement did not announce their dis.
sppointment from the house-tops, Asx yet the
worst was not publicly known, and Oldenbam
enthusisets were atill willing to toke bets to
almoat ary amount, staking Ireely on their own
team. Tre cure of the great game—! ning—
was as rile in Oldenham as anywhere else, and
oo Ssturdsys Lundreds of pounds changed

o9 or near the foothall-ground.

Mensger Stanford imore than suspecled
Crane's sudden 10t ™ was due 10 someone be.
hind the sccues who had & Bnancisl intercet in
lowering the form of the Oldentam Club,

But he bad vo proof of that, >
himsell war sullen when remanstrated with,
and ordy grinned at the bint that be might be
put oo the reserve list, 1o know perfectly
well that, bad as he might Le, Oldenham bad
po forward to put in his place anything like his
orm.

But it wea cruel luck for Oldenbam.

** Cruel Juck1" repestad Mr. Blanford, " You
remémber what we paid for the transfer of
Crane, Smith—*' N

secretary shrugped bis sboulders.

“Oaly oo well, air!”

- ponddaby

“Now be is a rotter "

* He is certainly going off colour. Look at
the way Jones of the second tewmn bt robbed
him of the ball. Might sa well play Joncs in
tho Grst.” A

“I wan thinking s0."

“It'a tho drink, of course. There is no doubt
that Crare drinks, end though he is 8o reticent
about it when I have spoken to him, I know
perfactly well that he hes lately Lecome utterly
rockless in his habite.”

The mansger rodded gloom

ily,
Jrir.lr uestion,”

I'm not & faratic on the
he said.  “But if anything can utterly rob up
s player's form, it's drink. 00l—1.
brute! Why couldn't he keep off it? But ha

is 100 easy-going to reeist terptation, that's the
point—and it Jooks to me o1 il samebody hes
an interest in sperding money to make him
go of form."

- X Fighting for Promotion,” by A. S, Hardy,

shouldn’t wonder—"
11 you please, sir—""
.\hn'.mr'.' anford turned round eharply as
& groundsma.
Vhat is i1 _—
A man wishes to speak to you, eir!
can’t see asybody now,
i 2 but ke won't take no
for an arawer, id that he wanted to see
you particularly, and that if 1 mentioned that
was at St. Freda's with you—!
The manager started,
= What is he like!”
o man grinned slightly. .
"' Very teedr, sir. But he looks as il ho had
ecen better daye.” .
" Take kim into my reom aod I'll come
"

“Very sood, sir.” ]

Ard the groundsman retired with the moes.
sge. The manager {rowned.

“ Some fellow belonging to my old school,
who has gone down in the world,” he re.
marked. ' Well, Heaven forbid that I akould
refose him help, as I've bwen fortunate enough
in lifs myself, DBut he can wait till this is
over.'! R

And he turned to the game again. ¥

The foothallers were playing slackly, evi-
dently not putting their Leart into the prae-
tice. "The rotten form of the captain of the
first teum was doubtlees the reason, .

The manager frowned more darkly than cver
ot he watched, ’ S

" Epeaking of Cranc's new habits" said Mr.
Smith thoughktfully, " I've heard that be has
been socn about the tawn with the bookmaker,
Sohatt—Tsano Nchort—and 1 know for a fact
that Schott laid heavy bets against Oldenbam
Jaet Saturdsy and won thewm."

The manager clicked his teeth.

T suspected something of the sorl. Schott
was a well-known character on the Turf before
he turned his attention to football. I Lear
that ke has had heavy loses on the Turf, and
perhinps he is trying to recuperate hims'lf at
the expense of this gams.  The bookmakers
the curss of football. 1 don't supposo that
Crane has actually yielded 1o Lribery—it's
champagoe, and apirit, ad lib—that's cnough
lor Behott's purpose.”

* 8o I thought.”

M And next Saturday,” eaid Mr. Stanford,
with a dark look, *we are playing Manchester
United—a team that will walk over us unless

we ore in the top of our form."”

* Exactly,
2 Well, T shall opeak to Crane plainly, 1r
pext Saturdas's match is mucked up he will

be put on the reserve list."

’III‘:Q practice endod, and (hedphyen came off.
Crano wae lookin depressed sid  downeast.
He knuw that he Tud made an exhibition of
himsell, and it had a bilter effect upon his
temper, He was not fecling Bt, and he w
feeliog far from amiable, when the anxious
mazsger of Oldenham Olympio tackled bim
in dressing-roow.

THE 2Znd CHAPTER
Crane Interviews the Manager,

R. STANFORD drew the centre-
forward aside to speak to him; he
was too coneidorate to ‘‘let him
down "' before his teant, Dut the look

on the forward's lace was very sullen,

1 want o epeak 1o you," said the muanager.
“1 dore say you can guess what about."

"] don't sce why I'should bo able to guess,
nr.
“It's about your form."”
' What's the matter with my form?#"
Crane's tono was scarcely respectful, and the

manager's eyes glimmered for a moment, Dut
bo went on quietly,

T4 s not what it should be, and you know it,
We were buaton disgracefully Jasy Baturday by

verton—-""

" They're o e

1 know 1 tﬁ ure,” said the menagoer

sharply. " Bug ¢ oy ought not to Lisve walked

OVGT US a3 ouxily as if wo wero n school side,”

w Isupposo it couldn't bo helpe K4

T think it could ba Lelned. Now, Crane,

you know very well that we have nobody like
your ald form 1o take your ploce,”

Cenne griuned,
e we have pleoty up to your present
id the menager tlernly; “und [ warn
you, il you don't turn over a new leaf,
you'll be put'in the reserves,'t
The centraforward's face fell,

o I:m doing my ndl wir." o
U4 Bre pot  doing  vour lLost. 0
Olympio Club has been played with long

cnough. I'm in esrncat now, You'll drop tho

(624)
FOR LIFE. |

by Charles Hx\xu’!;lto:\..‘v,

aintanca of Jaaao Schott for tha finst
"

i sonal

lhmr ipposs T can chooto my own periona
L anpp

feiendet? i have Laokbone enough to
*N have ‘
S "“!;‘v 2O A the  manager, tereely.

L T and rewain under

Yo owll 'nlnup ’ In
my ey il the week— b .
N o o g o o fool about with
y !".\l'l;;x—fnn pr mo on the transfer list ns
pODN KA YOUL l:L_tn"
The manager
“Vory woll,
Mind, you come to my
it place on ihe
c [ fooling.
n"'l"‘l‘v:hh?l"‘r brow was sullen.
S Well, what i it 1o heY
“Yon can Jdo as you
sullenls, p -
> t sottlen it, then. s ;
T!’Lh:‘uanngrr turucd on his heel and walked

cyes Nashed.

X"l"l’luke vou ol your word,
terme, or you ean fake
tronafer list. I'vo had

like," said Crane

":l:e{\ minutes later (rane Jelt: T'lm.";"’.':f
ground, and a few winutes’ wal '(hron- A
atos, n stout, thickset man, Wi s

shed foer, joioed him.
l"hh\\ n S«ho’ll. the hookmaker. it

Rehatt was not o pl nt man to -hn;n'»d

Ie was \m|l|lcn-:mxly.l~ !av‘. l:;i }‘nl:urnif:ur! v

i only too plainlv X

«Il'l: |N5:i‘nki’r|1:g. Hir; skin _had that purplish
flush which sometimes indicates the ||rmmi‘~o
ol heart-disonso—nnd if his heart way welk.
certainly his habits wero of tho kind to make
his wenkness worso.

o looked inquiringly at Crane. .

* Anything wrong!" ho asked, noting tho
sullen Dbrow of the contro-forward.

Crano nodded shortly.

st

" What is it?"

* Tho sack. X

The bookmaker started violently.

* The latlk?l u"lT:«l

ano sullenly cxplained.
ﬁ{griu u\'ou?wrcad the fat faco of the book-
kor. .
e You startled me for a moment," he said.
1 was alraid you meant that Olympian had
a new player in your place. That would be
scrious.”

* They are going to play a sccond-team man,
1 suppose.”’ -

**That won'l hurt me."
rane looked at Lim curiously.

" What do you mean?"

“T mean that if Olympie won_the match
next Saturday, 1 should o ruined man,
said Schott caldly, T have had fearlul losscs
ou the Turl lately.” = ¥

" But—but you are rich—"'

The bookmaker laughed savagely.

“A bookmaker's riches aro apt to take unio
themselves wings, and fiy awav,'" he answered.
I have lost nearly everything, and I am in
delt. Only a coupcan savo me. W hat/1 won
last Saturday staved off ruin till this week.
Unless 1 wmake a haul this Saturday, I shall
have to flec tho conntry.,”

" Great Scott! I never thought—""

* But it ix all right.  Tho Oldenham &-eopln
believe in their feam os if it were gilted with
mogie," said Scholt, with a sncer. 1 have

bets here to the tune of over five hundred
pounds, and if Oldenham loses, I am sayed."
he centre-forward looked gloomy,

I never thought I should come to this," he
roid auiserably. “"' Mind. 1 never took your
wmoney to let Oldenham down !

he bookmaker grinoed,

Crane had never uccented actual money,
some rag of honour he bad left provented him
from going quite 50 low as that: but he had
accepted endliess champagne, and all sorts of
other benefits, knowing perfectly well that if
he losk matches, his friond would he recom-
pensed. And he had nat purposely lost matohes

8 had simply nllowed himself to drift. into
® state in which it was imposeible for him to
win them,

“It's all right,” said Schott, You'll want
cash uow, and if all foes well on Saturday, I
can stand you u fifly,"

Crane nodded sloomily.

e Glty would be welcome cnough; but at
that moment ho wished the bookmaker any.
whers but in Oldenham, and would have given
& good five years of his life naver to have mot
Isane Schott, and to he in his ol position in
the Olympio tewn,, But it was too late now,

THE ara CHAPTER,
Wayland's Confesslon,
ANAGER RTANFORD came i

n look-

ing flushed and annoyed. £
done  quito rightly, lnf::v h.\:
hreaking Y

with tho cor =
the mnn would haye n wr:‘itﬁ:ml::ﬂn
:\xnlnn‘t’ Mn’lw):‘oll;r United. Dut now what wag
o one nd whal w i
torn suy of thy matior? weuldinte e
\* manager wtarted: ny he man i
shalhy attire ring from n eh-lr"n:' h‘mat hl;:
le Il Jorgotten the existonce of the

;-II:'u had culled and was \v:itin.-fo:“l:?n‘x‘—x
cllow ™" Who claiined to Lo hig old school-
AL

1o | X

uery of .mn:u::,k,:’ !."{,:; "Bi:kﬁ'-‘d'"“""d
Tho, e oedded grisoly." “gERR(

% Bl:x'll:rdy:'f,"' inan—much youn,

ul hin faco b than

were in

1d. Every Saty

"y

That bo had seen herey
o

kab of , wan l:rrl-n]\ ;',[‘"4 by
The managor of Oldenfy " at'y teny
towards him. g g,
Lo wian's shably attip, P40
to Lo i hand” was g, 130e

glowing, s exen full 1 (o7l
*Dick, 1 never dreanog it

PO e e S TR Y

have rwbed in at upee) i
bad Jueks™ y
diek Wayland nodded nga
1o conld net speak fog T
The man who find heoy py o
Iuek had known the bisgep,
ns his yenrs were, ha b |
to have indilerent nenuay, |, ¥
fricnds. The tears lind
now ns o felt the grasp of Si0 ¥
** Stanford, Gad bleas yo 00 " »
" 8it down, old chap o '.
deringly. " You've had by g 5t
' Rotten bad!" gaid Dy Wa 3
* But—but it's worth it, aj;q Vi "
like this, Stanford. 1 wa, halt ,'”"' m,“‘ﬂ,
hero." T30 1" )
Tho mannger looked st hiny re & ont
*1 should have thougly “nup;.""”u!},
that, Dick!" = Tiaw 2 [
“yerybody else hay turned 4 i
rnid Wavland hittorly, “ 1“ Yy
yau sinee the old days nt Sf, Yrv-da'l."!n"; ;
" Wa wore gaod chuma ghop, o > 3= "
* True. Dut ofter we loft s, :
a fortunc, and I wenl fa ), d ""nM '
ths differenco.” B~ thyy ]
IF you had lot me know.——n
"1 was ashamed to lot ¥OU knoy.
what good was it? T way g foa) o

1, ae ity

guard—though Heaven knouws l.ng\,,‘ h(uv i
N""‘hm:;’. :
K
(

il An was dragged inty

fiend in human shape—n scaynqss
fited by my folly, and never qoiney ™ 1
waa in the Jast ditch. When ull my o 1% Hify

gone. he went fast pnough !' Meney
** Poor old Dick "
The young man clenched hi
sively.
" That man has been the o

s handy cany

Ul >
Yet what a foal 1 way to h!rs?"g‘!n:,u
him! He was a mero brute—] geeno

) 1 Cenised
all tho time—yet 1 sllowed him o o
whero he would.  Tut—Luyt l"e!o Py
could not break, you sce. T daps !
would turn your Lack on mo if vou
- I ehould never do that, Digk 1" ¢
mannger, s ho looked at the care;
but still handsome face hofore him, thoughy
the old days when Le had known Dick w'
Inr’}flh ns nhlm'ml»,_v and l'alrnlm Iad. 51
ore had been no lines on he g4,
in those days. 114 g
Hoe had Been the most popular
Freda's. A little too casily led,
good-natnred, popular—g
where. The best {oathaller in the wehingl, s
eaptain of the colloge claven in all hig maichey
he change during a few years was arilig
“But you don't know  the woryt,"
Wayland quictly. ** I have come bere to
you to help me, Stanford—to help me o
abroad, und login a new life in m‘
country. 1 haye plonty of musclo "{1:.1"
about the ouly thing I have left—and thal e
bo turned to good account on a sheep ma ks
Australia.”

“I don't know about that, Dick.
o

Tellow 48
erhaps; by
tavourity”

room for you in the Old Country,
lhing. But—" 4 1w L
" But you don't know all,”*
" Tall’mc all, then,” said the Oldestan
manager quiotly, Rl y
Tho young man's faco Aushed. Ho was il
for some moments. When ho spoke, it wu i
an cIfIcm. " 5 frd..llﬁ
“1 won't deceive you, Stanfoi
hero intending to say nothing about it I8l
Imow how you would roceive me.
but—uwell, }Imhr:dizl iml It was mé-’n‘l'lhb“?'
L $ ost hioavily, ane
ing with—with him, and other fellows of &
ramo Jadney—"" . iyl
W G: on,"" said the manager, a1 Wi

Tx¥

pausad,

1 had to  meet my losses somehox,
and. But I can't go into it.” The
man broko off: T raised & thoussnd
that night, and from being & Blackgu
became a thiel. That's all.' i '

Manager Stanford’s face sot like stone. «

" A—a thiof?" i
* Yen. 1 know you would shrink ot Al
I told you." Dick Wayland laughad
and rose. ** Well, I oan go.” : 4

The manager stretched out his bas
o 8it down.” . .
Bt ¢
" " You wore drunk, I suppose?”

**1 was, But that it no excuse.
domon_was tho one wha could h":d
fy guilt homo to me—he who had Ied
it forced me into it Aftor that, of

ero was no eseaping hir. He knew 2%
I cvor I'wished to leavo that e ate, B
the lifo of gambling and drink sod 1 Jow
and morning hoadaches—To was Al ith
hold me back. I yeevi ]
man who coald have sent me to pent o

5%

Starts’ Next w“k’ Te

A
and brought disgrace upon my fsmil. e
1 mnningd in ;ﬁ: zripplgll the and—‘“rm'ew“
maney was gone, and he had no [o
mg,n .mhe 5::1 me go.”
0 sdaun: W

Wavland shrugged his shoutders. o\

“Bah! It was my own [sult- thiet L b
Yot ymphthy upon e [ 801 4 LAY oty

** You are nat a thief at heart, Dicly 10
Heaven knows, it was horriblo e
when you tald o you had been oo

Il Your Friends!




i# £).
| Losson For L (cont.). e _The Boys’ Reaim.

bl very fir

i, all ahe L opabd pe Sehott hnd alwass bad a good reputas LIS T
| will stand br 20 Fion for peginie we Dt on, ae T ke pors | matel W08 W ot Wit i e ok | 4
g7 oo i Wagland coubd [ iy welly e s er oulid pas his foseen: oLt 8 I ad s e e | e ground was jacked whih a
o o wan el RS runedd i, hoveriie o the Bk of ex |y, Sl staeed a i, The T of The o ‘e forwand
Yhd N o1, You will pro gomre. hin Tt ol ta pecnup himaell nvee the | g (T Whit do you inaagy o prthe mml hreequatters of Olienhan
2 Pour Bt Aleuin g and at lonst | anchester Uited st 10 Oendnin swon, | e o000 000 50O WIR, Sog wif) et Uity Shkine (he encloiees, M
o g v A0 Pt man l: em von forther, | WA was attedy enined S Thees wonbd b it hing ik e g o ween beviwn, tou, 1 la in e form,
PNl Ler mee! | alsh 10 har R S fow it bt rapid Nt Teaving eversthing e | Waobly, Va0 etaeed ae e ke [ A8 00 Wi e Tamas arthern team
et e B0 pain o iaitiandl) paie o onty eambline el b e athee [ o g b o i tensts b i aws gras | Fraage T reeing
b 4y ethinE yted h-r‘- 0 debta i which the paliee woulil take o kindle i orce of (he threat, funptsainky of exes were on e trama ay they
W Pahaegtt T me, DTk athes, | intereat T Everyiling would e gone, and. ke Dt meontdrel 1 Lo timred ot | witite Lo e, SVpiieter i Cred ahirts and
b ho fr vou up. 1| Rl e w rined aml peamiles wieteh, 1 i 0 i nhln Fou want e to play | Ihth tea Wlorliamy i Wie nmd wliite
J s begin 1l avee nenin, at Bty fve, in a foregn O Tilse ot Lise 1he watehy ¥
| stared wt 3 3
o off, and sared byl
fashing  info hix

Lty wrple T ay

Whie ”m",; ik W i 0 The o powd sneht oot

e Tewn ddonm Lefore,

Niv watader e bookmaker was fvioes, Amd | 230 e Laokinaker,

¥ wilh m grim Iangh Ietrayed hing. Ve captain, 1l [nrm
4wy "Jone ! (e he ""”';‘ little sempathy i Ceane, : The s | i 4 ‘:"i“;‘u'l' man. boaell yon b onm eubied | onde wai H;:AI_.'\”" Tsann Nehott sould
pd e 49 kg of! Sran, [ el foewennd Tl e Dick Waslamd play, | T T tinke a conn on 8 inday A ot e s koe: w
Oon 1 wre ol 10T Tng 2+ excladmed Brane | g GTR B, Rhate was workine i35 | INele ' shick o Praflens 10w erined, v | Benet wis (et o R panas, and his
' \ - O i nre " Thern
PR ot A e Chre looking v jirart, ad e was gluid, in eecrer, it Olden | 17 ol tu, Y il e Tall al Daliald [ 1 nn B0 oat, Tt e wan teer mae i ren
\ SO Siprvts nxtling: wm i a chance, after all, ennilear von will te jn | o
1 thing—2a" v pt )
[12)

I 1 toar o
"eivun, notie i, e il eyes and thoughta
Hual was biginning

1 oshall he ruined—renined £ said e took
maker, when he mel Coaun one day at (heiy

-
#re a0ty of work

o it
you 17 tsual ot T sippese son bave feard Hint

s~ "1 dmposible !
1o {ootball} 4 1 ps)

hundred youtids for yourself —*

A wnleh 3wt
UReop your flihy ey 1 1ick Fleaed e splenidid game that o
nag S Wxinpie lave a onew forwand—a man who is | B AR AN e von e | Usually expnctel “of e o
o feott Lnow B am T8 St contre. T wh APl SOl xan lempt ne To take xou ly | et 'y and thore war po
T Yo Lo e 10 P ought to be up | "5 18 be thie b forwand of the seasnt” (e uroat and shake xone worthles life from | 3" e’ (0¥ Gutcianeed the lome 1aan v
O AT e oo i e g A5 10 | gt Mol et Sl | s’ t” e S Gl ‘et
i "with & litt] nidor—he 3 o Corl What haem linve [ over  WaRT H s
B o A e onimaler el an i, [, Send bt dagm, Ui, E et | I e B e e i
P IS he M L er were blaing. | i U et el B, - b vt seen | lome Gnough, Lol ten iisand  pounds | st s wore. iturvellonss. Ik h canl Judi-
aYod huk:" Was kalql: ho’- much such a I)‘T'vm:”\T me ia"l‘.n‘::”nl\l' :‘I:nulltl‘ry':'i oo ll S, M.ll""" e inken on | lm il with 'a hind ot ‘T" ‘T'T:::N'll h:
e 0 Yk 2. 1 ! Y YO s i w bepgar 1 liave been taken on | gaca him (e srengl o or 'y
K :j.,‘.‘.a el o il 1 ou e | M M ot at Tour puunda & weeks anif ot (esing o | Kioeia'at 'a ke, I jparee ue Tout, 'the
. g e y § (A nyY Ining estly, Now—n " w0 Bt five minnles o 2
"".":\“rIL "G‘"L\“l‘m g"’"’m' vou'll do. And, ) L think vot. Wasland laoks (oo decent CONIO D rosh Wy ’;:‘r-‘lh ;unin"‘:" Lt :;I:ﬂ:zh‘ OIr'u- Mane V‘.‘y:'\‘-; (.\:(l.:.r".\":.l 1‘1'}.13:.
(o gethiok VS Cihe men Vhatt AVhAC natiolii s sevlo 1'\'{‘h‘:}"‘;\‘"'“h":I‘“‘""‘;"I Withi.u sneer, sl Dargese” wil slamuned ‘the bl inte The
; e, ! i Voiad " 3 Mt Ny W ol o maleh toamorrow net, in spite of the effg X
"-'_J‘\’mlr orwstd lar failed hm"-\:f‘:n‘ls Tl:‘ l!l:;:-l—kl)u-% Wayland. . wheannoi— 1 ennnot U1 ahinhl play to win.” | waa n .‘Ienfrnhn: runr";n.u[u \\::‘m’{_h e
"yl centt 100 spant more than we The bookmaker broke inta a terrible laugh, ‘Then you will b playing for o cell in Port- | throais B Shoukind
o APt i and wince then he's gone Dick Wasland?  What luek! They say |land 1™ ° S “lonl 1"
bgard i st TR the st fomm ow. T | Satan taken care of his own Dick Wasland shuddored. Tt
b g 0 01 on carth 1 could do next | T What do vou mean? . " Bven thnt—even (hal! ¥ colld not boteay | * (oo ald Wasland 1
o """"’::& you've come i the very nic ; méan that Oldenham Olympic won't win | Stanford now ! But that was only the heginning, As the
. Dick, on Satnrday, " Then you will e nreested s sou leave (ho firat hall ware on, Munche cored \wice;
y The hootonaker | will 1, i Manchester scored (wice;
[ e " . ” . The bookinaker harrled unwny, lonving Crana mateh ground,” said the bookmaker roldly:
1] “apu-bt e cou're in, sou'll be better | in amazemont.  Scholt's face was  darkly | ik
[ o Whatever °,:: than any reserve I could

but two more goals were aidded to the home
dnrk] or soaner if the polito can be gol to work | score, and ut the Interval they were three to
wavy | quickly enouglh ! # two, lsaac Schott ground hix tecth as he
waited.

M What did it mean?"

Wos Wayland simply plaging to keep up
appenrances, or did Lo intend to dely Fate,
snd win the match for his aida?

There was ho telling, The bookmaker could
only wait, Bul he sworn to himsell that if
Wayland failed hin now ha should suffor the
r‘on\ thal & savagoe rovenge oould inflict upon
hiin,

Dick Wayland was thinking of that, too;

but the thought was only a Tur te him, lor

[ Id | Aushed, his eres gleaming under thejr
(han Cra " and a week's practice will

'“;v‘in :‘\‘lml‘“";.;u'u take it on, Dick, and do
work WORET

e 1 ro moisl.
.-c“'l.; ‘A:;‘:d:n;i'}:;n:'.nd ?“T‘v. bm’(, .u“i‘:]r
. 5 oived m \ ’ L
e 7Y T o, i it cont me my Iite. i
- ann- whether my form w s n "‘;
b but if 1 fail it sha'n’t be lor want ol

led tha compaet. Ao
u{.lnh('l: ':?l“r‘: : ioiitudes of the 4
it seemed that (he gates of a = TR

the young foothaller had made up his mind.
had opened to frim. Oldenham were to win, whatevet happened
days he had been & keen and en. alterwards 1l this was to be his last [ootball
er, and now he threw himeell mafeh, it should bs & good one. He would
ith all the nlr'i :m. is wxll} EE2 np-l-h up his Urief League career with a
is_encrgy and S viclory. .
oy ksn :"h':lc"f::-f-:'-ml‘ﬁl rW""'ﬂ.' [ l.Amf :nkfhe'rmml Ilull‘ !he vop endcn;gh:z:
i ic, e h ound & L his mell wo gouls followed one a
1o )lh:l.ﬂ!ow‘cl";ﬂd "‘“’"ﬂ’ want had L In yuitk euccemlon, and though Manchester
4 to rimine his physique. Ho was 4 seared agnin, they conld not rl level. They
, the Grst, & wteady praotice | 1 played u randly, bu tenham we uy-
.:“Il“! L o yiand il pesat 111; ud». llc,mu Lo \%‘lrv lllu'd ?\Llnnr pl-yod';e a‘u:
Ly mﬁ ﬂmcor: all the old cunning, came i ond the whistle went, and the homa teamn wero
u“h'hh. o ‘he Oldenham Firat regarded N five 1o three, and the cromil were shricking
}d.:.";h amatement ol practice ncthq ‘rm:wml. o|-1° \h!..‘,\nxr‘:;. hoarse with delight.
T war Letter than Crano in | Crane's beat
s, and thore wan no sign of slacking

him, - He threw himeell into the gawe a

‘' Dravo, Wayland—bravo!"

:.Eg

Men presed forward to shake Dick's hand

I H- a5 ho lolt the Beld of plas. They slapped him

‘T{: :u:m-!eﬂrlrd ol the team, and cap- £ on the back, they yelled and cheered. lle
fain. Thers had been some murmuring st Grst | 4453z

{wpasition of a skipper who was & total
r f:"m wholo alde. vland's 1
ty an & plaver goon wilenced all murmurs,
no sleckingj hie kept his mon up to
time xith an fron hand, Yet he a

escapod into the dressing-room, and there he
wag recelved with an ovution lrom the team
and the managers. Mr. Stanford equeerdd his

and atically, .

"uﬂ. mx{!" e kept on . repeating.

“\\'uuder(uf} :Wo shall come near the lop of

Thi-old pilt way not lacking. Ile tha Laagie thix seaton; atter. sll Dickit o by
3 ¥ * Diek" . He

beet 8 lavourite wherover gn- lids, IHis heart was throbbing, throbling. | * Fiend|" cjaculated Wayland, his - face "?‘:‘w”fq \.\'h:r?(ho‘:rr-e't wes isde, e did
wmetimes led him astray. Now it eerved | His medical advisor hud warned him to bg. . G b (6 come belors & ol Wall et

kim well.  In three days the Oldenhom team | boware of exciteinent; that any sudden strain | * Bo sonaible, then. A hundred poutids "l( bis own dark thoughts, he did not for some

Mudbarved 1o respect the new captain as a | might, in hia present state. ba latal to him. the match Is lost, and snfoty. Othorwise—:

footballer, and Lo 1[:: him well ar & jolly good ut he had forgolten that now, It was

gis

In the firat five minutes of the game
' e, baat an

Wayland was through the Mancheoster
nd sl d the ball Into the net,

: i ¢ t uesing through
fellow, 10 th esd It hi b h Nimeell, aft .’;l ) "Uii'o me time to think!" muttered Dick l‘w'::'l‘:?‘:“rm.'m"":“:‘.*.‘zﬁ‘“':ﬁ’.‘ﬁ"{j.
. LS P 1 ave himseif, alter . HoAreclyY. " i u R
. WSS N Knd what if )::Nbou;hl'it at the price of crime [~ The bookmaker smiled. He lelt that he had h‘dlat‘hif‘:h Olympie, and had & big los"
Munager Stanford looked on in huge delight, | and misery for another? Inase Schott was not | won. : e 3 Dick Wayland started, G
,'"'Mmin that he had not been mistaken | given to taking matters like that inta con- "' Take your {ime," he said, " To-morrow I | Witagrt dissase, 1 atipposs! " sald another
Dek Warland, and avents were proving him | sideration at all. shall bo on the ground. 1f Olympic win, 100k | yoice. :
2t right, S out!" “'Yes, he had been suffering trom it for
o ther dhucton Gongratulsted him, In a | THE &th' CHAPTER The bookmaker walked -away. Dick \\‘tg- tome time” 5 : i
& Mrong tesm on Thursday, Dick | wayland Mects Bchott, land went on slowly to his lodgings, with the | ~“What is it?" muttersd Dick huskily.
ined &:mn‘m. and pulled off the | AYLANDI" unateady etep of & drunken men. His sentes | “ Whom sre you talking of? o
It was not a lD‘}ck \\'?ylmd nlopp:;!. It w-: soomod 10 bo reeling, and he t.lm,m not .wk , ..Hmmbs‘(ﬁon. the hookmuker.
Yriday afternoon, an L W o t' Play the pame & o—! —ia— &
nchester United. leaving tho- Oidenham_ fodtball- lo‘“::i‘w‘r’\‘:‘ Ry B e e had “Dead!" said Mr, Stanford quietly. 1t
{ Manager Btanford patied | ground in the dusk, afler an afternoon’s prac- | B FURG R o distress, and. trusted to-his ymt:r;:h""l e e ey e
% T said. “o,e\‘ man in & furlined coat and & silk hal—a honourt e o Y B o . groat excitoment, and wea -:rkklnl' out some.
d at him Brightly. wan 'with, s rod face with u purplish fush o | 50 giyn - hing AboUl e Do tavolved than anyons
oy R|’;d'wl i;.mrde'd:pn_""f];‘le f’,;‘(}'“.“‘,,f.:o'ﬂ_“' into Bk w4 " aY Manager Stanford aaked (he guestion rather En":w Then he .usdvon
hink we bave » ripping ’

n moment the new centre-forward lmx‘;o
an

Iy fell to tha ground.
or Iy the following afternoon. Dick Way- " he
turned deadly pale.

You

as looking somewhat pule, and there and when ho was picked up his heart had

i h

i <od to boat, It wes a lerrible end for sucl

b 4 L xpression in hia eyes tho manager did | “f el have meroy on il
uckled the manager b‘cho!‘(' rilagllu“"bi ouhere? ::0‘: .;“f“’l understand. * centre-forward | * B’i:k'-u:r.liﬁ“ 'l:.dlnl‘e‘d'hlll:}) as ho walked
making hoay A 5 73 ere. Glad to soa you agsi nodded. Rl A i hoicke ™ No had play :
whe L.vm,lh_*“l\’h:"::n";lﬂglﬁmz .o‘"- ..g}:".'. "':I"':,i'f:ﬁ Di‘ca. * you here|' What| " Right ss rinl™ lie saide: *' W are going | (SRR Hay “th ""ﬂ:a" "gftly unz'.z?i:p-,
e¥'ll be knocked ont." “ | do you want? Haven't you done me harm | to win to-day. . \tao. | had Known By aad ot e s
*rve them jolly well 1) ot do you ! i "(Good! I'm glad you feel like that. Man | 20F iy ‘_"”'M“"" e managers
any m,’(‘,"r’ WL mf‘“ign.(.u not hero ta do you haron' " thﬂ{\ﬁ' .r:u]l‘i‘ mdm'g:’;,"'(mavﬁhk itand “Ol‘?’ﬁ‘u';:“i‘h"’:“;"g : usbanes
e funford was quite rig] “‘[hunk Uearen for that!" "o would win to.day, Vasland | yorisole 5

1h quite right sbout the an lietween his teeth, 1" we were pla ng tho | TN nt1 e

h hn‘ viiolliir gty IT’ 1?:'\“:":::‘1‘:4: ‘()c.hu‘)l'uhd\"uu a_soryice—and l:‘a cI;cmu in the League, We ¢hal n{n. o THeaven has had mercy ca me,” mu

h i loan And

't " e O ill desarve it, too. A

Schott, | mysell ono at the sawe time. You arc plave d, ugnint 1""' ":d b':n‘;m(:?kla:o {‘:;"“"3' teced Dick: ::dhlm"‘ o eaon’ llke this
. Y i Menchester United on Saurday?'" | dent. By the way, tha ibl atraight courso in ime.”

e | Y T ening? <R e o i, "l g | S T e ematin

* wWan now deep in it, 1 s ”e(.)hlcnhnm win. 1 am o ruined man!" . | for Crano Rﬂll"l off tll‘hid'o:g:ir-& O)I:n'nic. And I ick Way i

bed it 16 Crane. F,n'n“r. “You hute been betting—belting on. oot l’:.‘i:hh:'::‘lﬂm‘("‘i"r":“" s bl ariiod md 5 -

it ally ™ s : . ¥ o, Vi :

l'ir".'.“..'i"lla.‘n."kii*.1‘.‘.3 l“‘l"l am in it the tune of & thousand pu\lndl' b.ll;"r';:"{ ‘hll'n:?mill:d‘um-imly.mm' (Mors ,P/.,,il: enn/:lu! P! i1 .

Th ! i I more.'” i K e

el eaed 8 Jfaie | 0N ve ool yout Ofemipie will wiaNEH: D Witl bo hard hit," hie anid. pear next week

: - .Week! Tt T
.- % Fighting. for Promotion,” by A. S.- Ha@y, .Stal:ts Next - Wi




