'Complete Fooipall Yarn by Sidney Drew.
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The promised seroplone hod come,
It circled the ground three times, ond

thea darted oway. And Neil Gratton
ey %—- was lying in the goolmouth, with o
=

bullet through his heart, stone dead!
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THE fst OMAPTER.
Redney Bruce Brings Home a Visitor,
HE streot was dingy, dark, and miser-
able, cne of the mean streefs of u great
manufacturing town. It was raining
also, an keen wind wado the dim
gas-lamps that hung above the doors of the
num-:ou- oheap lodging-houses ficker drearily.
A man, dressed in o faded suit of black, the
collar of the coat tarned up, nnd an old i'n“!
cock Iut palled Jow over hu ayru -‘namhlod.
alon vement with tho ep of
n abandoned the th.In ni life, and ad
mitted defeat.

Hu paused al the corner to peer into a shop.
whnre newspapors and wore sold. A
boy came out \mh » postor and a, bucket af

e. 'Then he went in again. Tho man’s
dull eyes )]::d suddenly blazed with a fury of

rage and ‘They weru ﬁud on the damp
oster the lad had to a board.
,f,hu poster Wi inj mhc rnrthpxnm

a8
edition of the "Aqrcmbllr} Football Record.”™
Below the title of the paper appoared 3 photo-
graph .of Neil Grafion, the E ngers’ famous
amateur goalkeoper and cap that
was printed in Inrge red type:

“RANGERS OR BTAR?
WHO WILL WIN THE GREAT MATCH?
THE BATTLE OF THE GIANTS.”

It was an excollent portrait of Neil Grafton,
who had made himeelf the idal of the vast
crowd that steunchly followed the fortunes of
the Astonbury Rangers. It showed a hand.
some, deep-chested ung man of fveand-
shmy. mrl. a [nir, upturned moustache. If the |

a fault, it was that the cyes were too

aion t ther, but it was a handsome, manly
face, and a strange contrast to the cadaverous,
passion-distorted face of the man who was

glaring at it murdorously. He stoo stooped and,
spat at the photograph. ~ Thon, with a soarl,
he drew his nails across the w-i paper and tors
n: nvuv from forchead to chin; in four long

T dog—-the dog!” ho marled, snd snat
at_the mutilated picture a “If 1 could
only take you by tha throal h and huppy.

are you® Fools yelling their windpipes sore
raise of you—ech? And 1 did time for you
E long years of .f n)! 1 forgod Juhn

Gralton's namo, did —ynn

You drew the mesh tight nrmn h,
A lad uldatghl an ar mineteon wuldﬂ ¢ havn
o -

mmitice forgery. they s Ha
hadn't the bri he hadn’t the But
the wretched enuld. lle w.u hard up,

clerl
ond in the nmnmlrndcr s clutehes.

Heo hoat n
shrank hastily awi The glimmer of a police-
man's cupe marl.lni him, hut he remembered
1hat he Imd notking to frar. ITe had puﬂ for
her. snd the law had t
him [ree. W'nm « mockery ! 1Te had nn\y
fow halipenco left; nothinz  but that nr.d
something ho had hidden_ securely where he
could find it when ihe time came. He
tried to begin life over agam lu London, but
Tondon ha:l more thar he ¢ of such s
he. And so he had slunk hm:L m Astonbury,
a fool and a madman.
Thare’s oue thing abont ll[ Jack, that you

can’t deny,” wd & voice. know you'rc a
red hot su 1or of the Stars, but you can’t
deny shni ul (,rattun plays the game like a

gentleman

He hnd w-r]u:d the main strect, and was
crossing the . The old man stopped dead
nnd looked round. The hnll of an electric
tram clanged a warning, & ple shoated,

* Plays the game like a pnb loman 1" he
with a bitter laugh. * Neil Grafton—"

The next instant he was seized, shaken and

bewildered, aud dragged from beneath the

#¢The Blue cmqadors,” o™
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hootfs of = plunging
drayhorse. F:\ mus-
cular young fellow
had leaned out of &
motor-car and
icked him u
tcw.ﬁy He hea
the crowd oheer, and
found himself mhug
in & hooded car.
““Drive on, Biliy 1"
said A decp voire
“ Wodon't want nny
nxplm-tiom. Loal

asked bis ::nwu:or kindl) y.

. old chap1"
IO o e’ awkwerd croming. Hope' 1 didn't

8 bit of an awl
hurt you 1™

The nld man's answer came in a few hoarse
The clutch on his collar had almost.
‘Then the rmr turned into a
quiet, strect ond stopped before

* Thanks for ; Blll_vl" said the
younger man. up you can't mm..
Our friend hure dmmt seom very wall,
T'll take him in with me. Take care of }our

solf 1™
“Ay, Il ﬂo Lhn, and you take care of
lad I'* said the dr|vor of the car.

voursol
“That's the point to waich. Rod Bruce
was to crock up, I believe uur [nll:! would

murder me."

Rodney Brm, the stalwart oapdhln of tho
Astonbury Star footbull team, twice head of
the league, and thrre fimes winners of the
Association Football Cup, laughed as he helped

rotest. There wns a
i the plessant litthe
lovked up from his

book wnh a cry of pleas
** All right, Eld‘ said Rodney Bruce; “I've
bmn:ht iond who hes had a bit of a shock.

Run down and get soms whisky l:ks a hero.
Put on o coal, for it's still raining.”

Bruce rose readily enough, and seized a
cruich, for he was lame. Rodney drew up an
cusy-chair for his gust. who held ouf his
numbed hands to the blaze.  They soon heard

hn ntum;nug of the cr

, old chap,” said nodnuy_ “drink this.

It was o close sh: and enough to upset any-

body. Get a biscuit, Sid. or cut s few sand-

Ril os. Ah, you're looking better already,
r__.

msper,” said the siranger  huskily.

“Yﬂu ro vory kind. Yes, Casper will do_for

me. I've never seen you before, sir, buv I've
heard vou spoken about ou'ra the great
fonlbul er, aren't you?"

I'm nnrtamiy a footballer,” said DBruce.
wn.h hm ringing laugh, * but w:tho-u. the

‘great.’” Don't put that in, please.”

“'But bo in great, Mr. Casper—the greatest
centre-forward in Eogland ! cried Rodney's
brother. " Everybody says so.  Wait till you

o ven Noil Grafron says it !’
“Oh, docs he?” asked the old man, in a

guur, harsh voice. ‘‘Then it must be true.
erhaps you know Mr. Grafton—eh?™

“Woll,” I sec him nearly every dauy,” said

Sidney. “I'm in his office, you know; ono of
bis junior clerks. [t wax jolly good of him
to give me & job, amd shows what fino chaps
foothallers are. Wa can’t make out who lud
hita T was out of collar, but he actually wrotc
to me himself. T glad? And Rod is
the only player wlw ucr heat him twico in
one mnk‘h It shows footballers don't bear
malice.”

Casper gulped down the whisky.
more colour in_his face. and his ey
hﬂghﬂet He did not hold out his hand.

You'so saved my life, ney Truce,” he
said. ** Porhaps |l ne worth saving, but
we'll let that go. au the best you can

wish yourself. If I wn I.a tell you I might be

able to do you & good turn. you'd oaly think
me a maniac, 50 it's no good saying it. No,
sir: you neadn't come with ma. |1 sha’n’t ltmll.
anything. Good-night ! Old Bob Casper won't
l'nrguﬁhv- never forgats!

m play.

There was
wore

ﬂll lnd nunn’lu
A myate
o (hu loolball lovers of Astonbury, the

two guo matc twoen lho rival
teams weoro almost as importan
Cup-ties. In the

Le: uhlu the
clubs nlaod. first and third, i awrue only
kooping the Stars out of neeoml place. A

tory would bring them into the coveted pas:
tion, unless, of course, Raydon Orle'nt. I.im

Yarn,

second club, managed to crack a very hard nut,
Even then, if the Stars ran up & fair total of
goals, they might reach the tap. but goals wera
soarce things 1 obiain when Neil Grafton was
thore to protect his el\amc. scarcer than ripe
cherries in mid-wint

loth clubs haj pened to have
matches  away, % Rodney Br
Grafton, and several olher cracks on both a:dnn
stocd down. Bruce was perfectly trained, but
at the rnqnust of Billy Jackson, be turned out
for a brisk walk. Billz groomed them, rubbed
them, cxercised them, and watched thom as if
they were not men, but a team of valuabla
racohorses, like the little, plump, good-nutured
tyront ho was. His whole heart was in tho
team, and he had sworn, if they allowed the
IRangers to boat them, o give up training foot- |
ballers, and take up a more guhl_vmu profes-
sion as a trainer of performing flaas

Thero had boon a heavy nnmnl'all followed
by n sudden thaw and soft rain. A lot of
flood-water was out, but tha R-nwrs ound
—it was the Rangors’ home match—stood bigh,
and was well drained.

Walking briskly, nmy left the town behind,
Billy wore a necklace of skipping-ropes, and
on tha cinder-path that cross tho fields
to Glecson he set his charges skipning.

“We shall have to f;ﬂ hack the same way,
Billy,” said Rodney Bruce: *the meadows
are all fooded. Just look at that place! I
shall never be able to own a show like that
out of football.”

3 inted to the clustering dmnme of
Fars Hall. It was here that Keil Grafton,
famous amateur, resided, for Grafton was
of the most prosporous

mid- wuk
Nei!

ve'll h.' tae save yer bawbees a bit,
Roddie, Aw'm_ thinkin’,” said Sandy
McKie, nh. right fullback. But nover say

dee, lad! Wull, may Aw dee maself if it isna’
the enemy !

ITalf & dozen of tho Rangers had taken the
samo path for the same purpose. Neil Grafton
was with them. In & moment the friendly
rivals were shaking hands and chatting.
your boys along, Jackson,” said
be pleasantor for you across
the park. Or perhaps thoy’d like a cup of
toa. T'm suce you'rs jolly welcome [”

*Wa'll chance the park, with much thanks:
hut not the tea, sir,” lnld Billy. *“We have to
be careful; uch funny” things happen.
that tea. and poison a few

of us

They all laughed,

Bruce had not seen Graﬂnn lmoc ha hld
given Sidney the situation.
hardly met t u hmaus gonlkaupor e-rm txeopl
in the football-field

t was lwfulh' good you to help my
young brother,” he said. “T d:d writo to
thank you; but 1 want to thank you mgain.
E\d s o llrver. poor boy, and I hope you fnd

im u

“Oh, T dore say he suits, Bruce! 1 haven't
had any complaints. If he's -mnrt und wil n?
I shall keep an eye on him. t Seott
nevor saw 1he lake so full ! w1uv. th- matter
wulh tho sluica?"

of

t o olosed or clogged up,”

"Thu pnrk will scon be a lagoon.
It's pmmng in from the brook in torrents.
1! Fuu ve got any tools handy we'd better clear

The water in tho ornamental lake was wash-
ing hliglmr and higher. Evidently the onnlet
logged; nnd the park would soo
water unless something -u dom
wpecdily.

*The fools 1" nrml Neil Grafton.  They've
left the slnica dow)

The yellow e ivas already hnmm\ng over
the concrete parapet into the pool

-Brugo shouted a warniog as Grnhun want
splashing across,

Grafton seized tho iron handle, and strained
with all his might; but the sluice-gate, it
seamed, wns jammed, and his strength.

As Bruce hurried to his _aid the water
splashed above his ts. Thero was only
standi room for two, and Sandy MoKie

ack.
“Hang i said Grafton. “It might be
screwed down. Try lifting, lnﬂ nuemﬁ‘ that
will free it. It's moving: pross down
with a olll'k A j?rk may do ik l:h :
ell sprawling, gripping the parapo
with, arissi:and ‘The rocton, Tusty. hundie
eonpped like o stick.
Bruco went over headlong inte the pool

-

bnluk. and Grafton, lla(gnﬂug to his ko
nd thon to his feot, wont splashing into safety.
hla face as white ns death.

e others had raced down the slippery
bank. Two of thom were holding back Rilly,
who was frantic. Sandy McKie bad flung off
hiscoat,

Then a héad rose above the furgid water,
followed by an arm; amd o dozen_strokes
brought Rodney Bruce within Sandy McEKie's
long reach.

Both the drenched men werc seized and raced
noroas the grass. In half an hour they wero
drinkin| tan. aml rhmmg in the warm dining-
room of Bruce wearing one
ns the amatenr’s sum od { clothes. - But Grafton
still looked white.

“ No more of those tricks, Rod !"" said Billy
Jackson, as Bruce was turning homowards.
“It's ended woll, 1 hope; but I'd soconer have

Fare Ball washed off the map than sce
you go ovor that dam as I did. Man, he war
qui na quick as if expected the thing to
imnk' He was flat down and oot of the way
in & wink. Howgis it you didn't tumble intc
him, and bundle him over first? Ile’
llgh!mng

“ Being o smart goalkeeper,” laughed Rod,
“ho guessed which way 1 was going to shoot
pcrlmv You dun't think he wantod to drown
b wasn’t vory pleasant; but thera’s

no harm dom T'll bo more careful, Billy.”

At seven o'clock Sid Bruce came home, brim-
ming over with nows.

“ You'll have to beat *om, Rod, if it's only
for my sake,” ho said. * I'm the only Btarite
in the whole frm, and 1 get somo chipping
about it. You can't blame ‘em for sticking up
for the Rangers when the boss of the firm
captains the team. 1'll wager there’ll be some
glum faces there on Monday morning when I
go sailing up with the good old Btar colours
in my coat. Hel ught you & paper with
the latest information. ere's o johnny
coming in an aeroplane to see you make rings
round them on Saturday.”

Rod Druce was glad to find no meation of
the affair at Fare 18]
o highly-strung,  son g
alwass been delicate. He wns so passionatcl
devoled to his hii strong brother, the news
would have upset him for days. In large and
startling type was tho announcement that if
the weather proved favourable Mr. Malcolm
Hughes, who was slaying with Colonel l‘.ller.
president of the Asionbury Rangers Footbal
Club, v\mlld attempt an acroplane Right irom
r to the ground towards the closo

k]

er, sonny "
fall_on_me.
That'll bo

« a bit of a sta
* Let's hope he w

l'
snid Rod.
o 6 iroralier. ob dut heads

something worth seeing. 1 could
ticket for the stand, there's such a scramblo
for them: but Billy Jackson says you can
potter about with him. 8o you'll get as

& view s the linesmen and police, which means
you'll be right in front.’

“You're & brick, Rod! It's something worth
while havin, brother liko you. And lan't it
ripping to know Pim not- coning oo such o
lot of money? I know you didn't grud
Rod; but I couldn’t help worrying about i

But it’s over now, thank goodness! I’er]:ana
Sou'd hetter not bo very i:urrl on Mr. Grafton,
lod,” he added, with a Taugh 1f you scors

three or four I shall be astisfied.

Threa or four! Rod laughed at the idea.

Shooting at Neil Grafton, even when
hustling bncks, Granshaw and Sukin, gave o
man the chance, was something like "shooting
at a brick wall.

Presently the doctor came in—a_sure_si) u
Billy Jm‘kson wa still uneasy about
wotting. ~ He felt Bruce’s pulse, and then wnm
off again with & grumble; for Rod Bruce was
as sound as &

*Sorry to leavo you, 8id," said Rodne;
“but I promised to play a game of 'h:l!mrds
with Sandy MoKie. Perhaps you'd like to
oome .long You're wotking a bit too hard,
aren't you!

The fablu had been clearod, and Sid had
brought out his German Grammar.

Ho shook his head, and smi

“I'd prefer to grind a lmln, Ruddne.' he
said. g haven't any muscles, you 8o

‘I must do what I/can with my silly ||Nln
brains, Don't be late; for I can't go to wloep
till T hear you come in. Friday to-day, isn't
it? No, only Thursday! I never knew a

7OPICS OF INTEREST TO JUNIOR FOOT.
BALLERS are discussed every Saturday
in

THE LONDON
FOOTBALL
EVENING NEWS.

ADVICE TO YOUNG PLAYERS,
By J. A. LAMBIE, the Famous Scottish
s also a reg
foature.

THE UP-TO-DATE TABLES OF OUR
LONDON LEAGUES APPEAR IN THE
RESULTS EDITION EACH WEEK.

Hardys crect Fotban i6'The Boys’ Realm” Football Library—id.



Nell Grafton’s Last Match (con.). (1)

The Boys’ Realm.

Saturdiry to he such a long way off! Hallo!
Thero's the postman. I'll go, Roddie."

There waus o sharp rat-tat. The letter was
for Rod Bruce.
i Hu tore it aps:l, and then tossed it over to

“What a good chap he said the lad.
' He wants ;ou to go over to dinner to-morrow
night. Don't score marn than two goals,
Raddio, or T may get the sack.”

The letter was from N Grafion, an
ordinary, In.e In.tle note, inviting Rod Bruce
to Fare or, and adding that a
moonz-cn houid ba at his gervice fo drive him

“Dl course, you'll go, Rod? 8hall 1 write
for you? I know you're not fond of w:mnq
And don't kill him on Saturday, Rod. He's
& real good chap.

Rod Bruce gave his brother & hearty pat on
the sboulder.

8id was a u:ml charge. He had promised
to look after 8id.

An

d Rod left the house happy enough, for
8id wns happy and emy
Yes,” ho ihought,
traffic to pass, " Grali
the luck. 1 ought to have an amatour,
and plways huputl to be one. Oh, that’s all
dead, and I'm » four-pound- a-woeker, like the
rest] 1 guess it's all I'm worth; for 1 never
was any good al businoss, If the poor old dad
had tald me— But how could he? 1 was no
And yet. we might
the money and staved off the crash, I know
that now; but I didn't then. Who wi
forced the bankruptoy !~ Funny thing
forgei—furny thing.~ Yes.
There was & paper in s hand !
Rod's Ilmughll had been far away in the
brief past that now sromed so long ago. The
paper was not a handbill, but s greasy slip.
He opened it and read 5 mess not
written, but carofully printed in pencil, and so
that every lstter looked os perfectly
Eﬂr ed as type:

** Whatever you know you will be man
enough to forgive. If you do not know, you
nudy guess. And if you only guess, you will

em-nd 1 (hmlx and forgive. There is

+ waited for the
a gool sort. It's

'leore'- owd Roddio Bru ! crisd u vaics.
“ Play mp, Roddie, my u-d Gie
‘em socks! Eh, Rod, thou'rt n.l’a- Play
so, 8 Stars, and we'll sellall mlur team muck
«l aa]v

ruce got away quickly, for he did not care
to bo nddressed in the sireets by some of his
admirers.
Under the light of another fn-llmp. where
it waa quiet, he read the mossage
He had been unable to see who lml given
it to him. He could make nothing of it; and
aftar a moment be t‘nnm it into his pocket
and forgot all about i
“1 wonder whethur Graften wants fo talk
to me about Sid?" he thought. It must be
nm Yes, he is a chap, as Sid sy
d begter ask Billy, umgh before 1 accept.
Hut I've accepted alroad: 8id will have
osted the letter. And Billy ir a dear old
axcillhln idiot !I"*
It was too late to montion the matter to the
trainer now. Individually, the nrll mem|
of the teams were on the terms. Neil
Grafton had llwlyl rlusnd thn gamo, and so
Rodi
l.

i the war of the leather
pav it_again. man against
opdinary lucl l“k the better team

they woul

THE 3rd CHAPTER,
Blackmall and Threats.

O _you think you have a chance of
beating us, Bruce? You think we
are not going to have it il our own
way (o-norrow ¥ d Neil Gul—

' Try a cigar; thoy are rcal]y

“pl have a pipe, thanks! Rodn
Rruce. “ And you want to know m}m& 1 think?
That's_ what they call ‘tellings.’ isn't it?
Well. I faney it will about end with honours
fricery \'n.. have a splendid defence, but we
are astrong. too, in that respect. T
dmn t say anything about our forward line as
I happen to in it. And it would not be
fair fo mention yours.”

o The plain but excollont dinncr was over, and

were sittingin the Mln -room of Fare

H 1. The only other guest was Mr. Warling,
the manager of Grafton's hugo and prosperous
business.

"Plr;ofndsmnl'l football seems to agree with

I

F“;'srucn flnshed an he filled his pipe.

“ Porhaps it does.” he said. after a pause.
“1 would profer to be an amateur, but ]u.ro
no chom' I do my best to carn my mon:
and I am quite convinced that |-m!emen|l

an
foatball is perlectly honourable. I give my
muscle. energy. time, and skill—if I have any
skill—and T am loyal to m,& cluh i would play
for the sheer love of it il

- *“But you are an educated lmm Bruw. said
the rich smateur. “ Why nol both? Burely
you can make more mol b{ ullnﬁl'fmu
rains than by using your loel' 3 the
chance —
“Wait n minute!” broke in Ro&nrf b '[‘
tried that. We went a smash al
terrible smash. 1 had & erippled ladt Mt o (y

n
“hands. It was not my fault or my futhor’s
fault, but the fault of trusting a lawyer too
much. I had been taught to expect & lot of

% 'The Blue Crusaders,”

money, ta think I was rich. Well, I wasn't
rich. It was work or starve. A kind friend
offerod me s position that would haedly have
bought bread and a roof for the two of us.
That was impt T hadn't the hn.lrh to
sign on for 1he old foam. a.mmlm. cap-
tained thet 83 an amateur, just as you caprain
the Rangers Lers. Sa 1 signed fof Aslcnhurv
It gave me time ta look round, an
brought in o living for 8id and myelf, m.d
1 c-n t thank you envugh for helping 8id."”

“ We can only admire you for it. Mr. Bruce,”
said Grafton's manager. A sad thing about
your brother—being crippled, T mean. 1 have
nat had much to do with bim, but he seems—
er—very smart.'

Thore was something so like a tnoor in the

voica that ney looked at him
He had not a plenm\nn voice o a
pla-mnl. face. Both were hars

ill you please ring for another box of
cigars, Warling?" said Neil (-nnnn “ And
ronke sure that the man shuts the door when he
leaves. This ought to be a real tussle hotween
us, Bruco. Our men will bo out to win in dnm]
enrnest, and so will yours, I expect.

I fancy we shall just beat vou. Would _vm:
cara for a small bet—a case of champagne, or
m:rmlhnu.- like that?"

I can’t afford 1o risk even that. and I don't
indulge in betting, Mr. Gufwn. hall beat
vou if we can, you m By the way,
u !hm any real truth in t.hu Mropiano bugi-

= Di-. ses; the colonel d me we should
bave a " visit, given fine “\weather and no
accidents " answered tho famous goalkeeper.

#Is the door shut. Warling?"

The bullor had just gone out. Mr. “lrlm[

and. standing with his back to the
fire, Nsl! (,nfton puffed at his cigar.

“Mr. Bruce,” he s manager has
given me to understand thet somothing most
unpleasant and serious for us has been going on

sincas is an extensive one,
and 1 employ o lorge staff. As a matter of
fact, small sums of money have
ing in a mysterious way. Thess s
have now accrued to a considerable sum.

“I sm very sorry to hear it.” said Rodney
wonderingly.  *Such a matter is certainly un-
ploasant.” But why shoud Tou——

* Mention my private affairs to you—ch? I
admit it seems strunge. Unfortunately. Mr.
Bruce, someone in whom you are interested is
under suspicion !"

_Rod Bruco understood now.
an angry, threatenin,
is hends clenched till

H
osh 1n b
is knuckles

Be careful what umgmngnou.ngu
Grafton " b said, ‘srommling tx mamer his
ra; “Daon't call my I:rndnr B l!ue! or even

hint it! Sid is as honest an the dn) ‘The lad
would starvo in ttor be wuwll
steal! Comao, I suppose I must
l'll 1y to be calm. What luwn )en In lell

-_-3‘

= l‘rl me tell you that I laughed at suspecting
brother, g Warling will u halnl Jme
That is a fact, isn't it, Waelin
** Quite true,” r.-m.lud the other man; * and
I was of the same opinion, though it was only
natural that one should distrust your broth
a3 he was the last clerk we had engaged. Un-
fortunately, sir. after careful investigations, wo
were und to suspect him, though mos
Mucuntly. We have no absolute proof, Imt

And without nh-olute mo! you dare accusa
him before me?’ Rodney furiously,
"Tbcn Isayitisa wl:k«l and cruel lie!"

Neil Grafton raised his hand protestingly.

“'Burely you do not wish the qenmm to hear
this, Mr. Bmou." he said. “* We a very
sorry and very :ue\-ed Would it not be better
to hear Warling out

Bruce sat down amd nodded. was o
lump in his throat that slmost nhokml him.
Sid a thief ! It was the mxddest and wickedest | oul
suspicion that ever entered a man’s brain.
“ Wlmn I stated ':Bbll we had no absolute

proof,” cronked on the manager. “ I wan telling
the truth; but our nunp:c:uu- pmotmn
amount to proof. rafton does not l:

to_yo o extremi
without anwco and the temptation was
there. Perhaps in being too kind we are not
doing our duty. Mr. Gralton u my nmpln:nr.
and as such 1 am t hin

withes. For tho anke of our lnme stalf, I was
compelled to lay o trap for the culprit. To be

acourate, in the presonce of my employer, we ! car

marked cortain coins.”

Rod stared mechanically at the sovereign Neil
Grafton handed to him, together with s
ll'lltl’m

“The mlllmz at_the bottom has been filled
in with gold leaf in o certain way which can
impl:unfomn by the microscope, Mr. Bruce.
Onc marked soveraign, and severs) silver coins
marked in another way, aro missing. It has
been necassary to watch your brother closely.
Tho result wiil be known in the marning, or in
o shorter time, and we hare and trust that he
will come out of the ordeal with flying colours.

he does not. it would be only like Mr.
Grafton to hush up this miserablo affair for
your sake. and to give the misguided lad
another chanoe.”

Rod I'nnml himself in the ball. He soatched
his coat and kit from the manservant. Gralton,

whao had hurried ont after him, tried to detain
him at lesst until he cauld send for the mator-
car.

Yarn, is Now Starting In

boy is young “and | of ¥

A.3. Mardy's Great reston "

“Thank vou!" said Rod. in o voice that was
not like his own, “It will buit me better to
walk. I have something fo think about, 1
believe you mean !obo]und Mr. Grafton; but
though “this is rough on s rougher on
my team. A littlo of ||m will soon kpock all
ihe 5 mn or e or any man! Couldn’t
you supposs you
couldu g 'l'hnnh ;m., and gmdmlght"'

8id & thiel !

Rod Rruce swung across the gloomy pack
and down the rond as if walking for a wager.
It was the blackest of all I He almost
wished he had strangled Warling. nd vet,
as the manager had said. it was only natural to
suspect the nowest arrival. v man
would do so. Rod wiped his forehead. He
st 1.«\- colm. There was to-morrow to be
fa is club would expect him to appear
on the rmkr fit. and well, and a slenpless unglu
isa pclur preparation for the strenuous game of

t

footh:
little, plucky Sid, a thief 1"
e g R

*8id, poor
he repeated.,

It was lon prepostcrous. Sid was as straight
as o die. lad was incapable of any wean
nction. Hu heart felt lighter as he reached
home and glanced up at ¢l lad’s window.
Sid had gone to bed, but he had made up the
fire before doing so. ond left his brother's
slippers to warm snugly in tho fender.

L (VY murdu" Rod muttered as he paced
the room., *“The very thought of being sus-

ted mml.d kill the boy. But they daren’t
brenrhe it! They daren" r—ﬂmu daren't !

Something rustled
a match-box to go to
out the paper that
hand on the provious night.

is bod-
had l.wsen thrust mtn his

bo man

“Whatever you knaw, u will
enou;,l: to forgive.,” ho road. “If you do not
NOW, yOU MAY Fuess. Ansl if_you only guess,

w |Il understandg T

?[‘h think, and ,forgive.
ere is still Saturday.

Vengennce and grati-

THE BOYS’
HERALD.
“VAL, THE BOY
ACROBAT,”
R 1 T
BEGIN® THIS WEEK in
THE BOYS’

tude "
the back.

He was in no mood to worry over mystories
that did not concern him, =0 hq fung r]m r
into the fire. Sid was slecping soundly, d
Rod evor doubted. the sight of his brother's
handeome, oyt
it i e v up B
gui ty. rnnu, took up Sid's clot rept

He began to search, his hands .Imkmg
nul. with fear, bnt with shame. He only found
a shilling and o few coppers, it was the end
of the week. And then Rod shivered as,

ure chance, he felt something round and bard

tween the lining aml the at the hack

ho coat. hurried search nmr.lul a tiny
alit, and then, half dazed with Ri
Bruce was peering through the e e e v
at one of the marked sovereigns.

The clanging of the street-bell awoke him
from what seemed a deeadful piglhimare. He
wont heavily down the steps to where a motor-

sroad, its only occupant Neil Grafiton's
menager.

*“There will be a whole holiday to-morrow, as
your brather knows,' croaked
glad you arc not in bed,
keen on winning the maich to-morrow—insanely

The last two words were pencilled on

oy

THE 4th OHAPTER,
The Shot that was Fired Unheard.

et THINK you might make it three go
Roddie, tlmg
chap,” said Sid,

bwlhcr on the

three, old boy.
Ronl_had l’ouxht his battle. In his heart h.
knew it was a t; but even to save Sid &

would not. sacrifice hls honour

th d ti
ousand times He

and bis pride, Tho ground was pucked
heard the msghly rnlr “‘.L;ﬂ“ ted 1l R.mger&
Old Billy g band, and wished
him Juck. ’i’hcn he gave Lhn xignal, and snother
roar shook the air as uu- bturs, in their blue and
white shirts, entered the field. Rod shook hands
with the reforve; but his hands wero in his
s when Neil Grafton adva to meat
m. Theie eves met, snd then, with a lough,
Graton spun the coin,
eads!" said Hml. and, s the coin [ell.

with the Kmf s head upward, be pointed to the
southern goal

The game opened poorly, und hath sidos made
bllnu]n'rs Mh teams were over-oxeited and
ael The onl, uuu who dad !nmeell Juumo
was b.ml_v McKie. The
cheered and groaned, or n,:lmnd tho [ﬂa,cn to
pull themselves together. It wss no use,
Twenty minutes were wasted in B display that
made keen enthusiasts despair.  And then tho
air seemed to mda.lcnly become charged with
electricity us the Blars' left wing crossed tho
half-way linc.

** Bruce, wake oop! What are paid for 1™
yelled 1housand voices; for wax down on
one fastening a 1»on|h=e ** Are you daft

o asleop, man? Wa

Then Rod Bruce awoke. ]usl in hmc o Teach
the ball as it swung act He w
watched, for he mxwle-l w-lchms'
Lloyd, the Intornetional, gwapt, doun on

mghle d-d
get near. A pair of bcwlldered full-backs
(Ild Ihelr best—backs that seldom lost either
their heads or their feet Druce ‘wv:nt
bed hem

tween hed:

Iuo

!nd
them like & man winged, leaviag
ide.

any poised
the ball. Swilt a8 & unmher "Na
spraug to the left to intercept the shot; but it
was o rick, for Rod had never touched tl the ball,
hix foot swinging ovor it. Beum the b.ckn
wera upon him he had contemptuous! i’
across the line, close to the right-hand post.
A God—xml 1" shricked the :HvE ted
and rours of derisive laughter fol
t]llt nud! Gralton's blood
That cool, contemptuous trick had mado him
Jook like o child before nearly forty thousand
le.  And before his nerves had mud.
nng]ang the Btar perti were yelli in,
uld there bo lightning in this ferrible centre-
forword's veins? The was soross the penalty-line
ugnm with two dezed full-backs—and two of the
hest—hopel lessly beaten, and the crossbar rattled
above Grnl'wn s heard. Then the ball sang past
him like & bullet as Rod Bruce caught it on the
rebound, and oll arvund were & tossing sea of
hats, rchinfs, and umbrellas.
it thay acrumn(l.‘
the whole eloven of
e Good lad, Reddie Bruncl.
Go it, Roddie!™

Exactly s minute hefore half-time the Ran,
wero four gonls to the bad. and Red Bmce?
scored them all. Old Hilly wept rears of joy,

vo

and Sul llruae wu nearly demented. 'm,.
Ranges sat teawn, and . during
meaml Imll t]:cy fﬂuf]ll a losing ﬂ bt hkc l.be
warriors the ouce agui

playing s e had never pased bafore, broke
through their ravks, and scord with & swift,
curling shot that no gonlkeeper could have
saved. And then players and spoctators alike
looked rkyward. 'he promiscd aeroplane
come. With n tieley latier, the fmchine swapt
racefully above the at s beautifully handled.

‘ew people there ha r s60N One h
and, although the ma:
beaien Rangers, it was deafeningly checred by
all. It circled the ground three Umes, and then
dlﬂl‘d away. And Neil Grafton was lyin,
in the genlnmmh un.!; a bullet throug!
his luurt. stone dead

“He could not have shot himseli, for " the
bullet hod been fired from behind, thero
was no trace of burning or powder, or of any,

the coroner at the inquest.
n must certainly have been used.

Wa after a verdict of wilful murder
against someone unknown had bean iven,
admitted cringingly to Rod that he was certaim
that the dead man bad planned to forco him to
scll the match by falsely acousing Sid iy

money. But three months later Rod lea
Ih(\ iruth, that ho bad already half mmd
The old man he hed

keen. It seems & kind of with him.
I regret that I have very bad news. We have
information that your foolish brother bas already
changed several of the mu-kod coins, If—er—
It is difficult to—er— Grafton wishes
yon—cr—io understand llm |{ yau are I\mren
to.merrow nothing more will be heard of the

affai
He scomed to feel that Rod was about to
spring st his throut, for the car sprang nhead.
Hod clutched at the railings dm:ll He under.
ri Le understood the price, and
an. at Iwu that Neil Grafton was  rogue and
a villain. To his brother’s shame, he must
shame himself, and pawn hia honour. Ile must
sl the g;mn to Neil Grafton, scoundrel, or

[0

du from under the van was Neil Grafton's
mnnilm.-
The plrlgm'ph read thus

e body ofgan ald man, supposed o be
that of ‘an ex-condict, Casper Stevens, has been
found in the Thames ot Blackiriars. This dise:
covery recalls the mysterious murder nl
famous footballer, Neil
Blevens was son uerd for forging
4o sum when in the employ of Neil f,.rafbun'
firm at Astonbury. Fia strongly protested  his-
innacence.”

THE END,
et ware i thie ek = BOT'S KA LA S POOT
Toblets SHr e
{ﬂ'u. b?l’md‘}i'r Now on sale—id.) A
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FROM YOUR EDITOR'S CHAIR.

Your Editor lsalways glad to hear from you about yourself or your favourite paper:
™ e wil anewar you by post If you snclose @ stamped addressad posteard ar envelope.

Write to him If you are In trouble, If you want Information, or if you have mny Ideas for our paper,

All lstters to be addressed to the Editor of THE BOYS' REALM, 23, Bouvarie Street, Fisst Street, London, E.C.

Back numbars of THE BOYS' REALM may be had by any reader for distribution amongst his chums an receipt of a posteard,

THE BOYS' REALM will be sont post free to any part of the warld on the following terms: 12 months, 7s.; 8 months, 3s. 84,3
3 months, s 9d.~payable in advance by Britisir stamps.  Postal Orders or Money Orders to be sont to iaher,
23, Bouvaris Btreet, Flest Btrest, London, E.C,

“JacHK Noble's Strike.”” (He Cannot Save Money. ncld will spoo mm the remaining traces
of Bo ROM Drifticld I have recoived a_lotter | ©f his el
RE Lyt “mh” bﬂlrlfnh—;;. Irom one of my young chums, signing | . The mﬁy llunw hu "Fen bas to do to to keep
whiﬂh is m on sale, is cer- himself ** Money-8pender.”” in which | his fngers clean is to lot cigarette-smoking
best yet. This he tells me that he cannot save moncy. | saverely alane,
week's m' i T
» Tnck s Surike,” and from o | poskek.monty, sad A Home-made Set of Boxing-
m:!"‘.:&“?u“ mcﬁ-nodu the !L’;:ldly Lu fourpence than he gom ﬁtralghuwny a gl“"'-

who has been a reader of Tue Boya”
kaau for four years, and thinks

captain of the Pelbam Juniors, and his ;nmﬂs o The moncy simply burns‘s holo

YOUR EDITOR (H. l’erhwp Elwll m chumn the plan I adopted it the best boys’ papor published, asks
RDIERE | EmnSrnmE il e e, she plan € il | L"L1e. 108 st b pupee pibtisnd o

Costroller of e s tro] claesn aat [ 1 L et B e g e | pate of Borpie sloees o0 & Thadeeats soes
THE BOYS' REALM —Saturday. E ldmm soverely slone. INome of my box with a strong lock to it, and this I shut wp | Below, my chum will find full instructions
i FOOTBALL roaders should miss the Jaughable scens | &nd fastened, then threw "the wn the [ how to make the articles he mentions st home
THE BOYS' REALM whero tbe Cliffordites get a bad duck. | noarest drui ‘heu 1 received my pooket. | for just over a shilling a pair—a very small
LIBRARY, }d. Every Thursday. ing in Farmer Moad's pond. 1t will | mene cach ook T used to o to this box and | sum when tha nrd ry price of boxing-gloves

s Vot shdus mal drop in & quarter f what had been given mo, | is taken inte a

Tn this week'a issue of our ** Football thus prevented myseli ependin, First of all, hq- :huuld secure about one and

”» i remumdnr I felt I could do as l three-quarter yards of swansdown cloth; this
Our Complete Stories. Library ™ there is alio an antheallivg, long i3 | "F think that * Money-Spener il probatiy cor i ono shiing and Eheee
pﬂqo let my readers into my confidence, I "‘mﬂb *‘;_“ Yale of Lesgue foutball. And | jolly good plan. I sdvise bim to get a similar | pence. When he haa thin he must cut it into

't mind admitting to thom that I 5 th ecial x. ‘and to put one in it every wesk argl_n. good-sized, aguare pieces.
nther pride m'nlfgnn the complete '!',ﬁhuée':;:’:}“,("‘.?}::""i;o%:' .{::._,,-P E&;b’fl immediately he gets his poolot-money. Then, |  Naxt. lay two pieces together on a table or
stories I publish in this paper woek | iy t08 VR O ™" i “aumathing abso- | 8¢ the end of the vear, ho will have savod the | some othar ne uelaco, place the left han
week. 1 am quite certain of ono thing, 7 " nice little sum of four. nnd-Eourpenm ﬂ.em. and got a Iriend to draw a lina round the

lutely " new, and will l:nlch your eye in & 8,
htain suc Nowadays the Post Office issue spocial forms nd, keeping about two and a half inches off
Seting aed ;'f;ﬁlf;?g" s Ipopnk ) Berzaag illzbe talking about it | "UREy ny stamps nay b placed. and Ehe Tand 1 the way roand, z

as in TmE Boys' Rkanx. Our athlotic tales * when o shilling has heen thus gathered together Having done this with two pieces, my friend

have gained & ﬁun mnulutlun for ex- it may be depozited in the Savings Donk. This | should lay two more on the table, and get
i

lence amon, he sports’-loving lads and | Short-winded, and Suffers | is another quite oxcellont way for a lad to save [ his chum to mark the size of his n;hn hand
money. in_the same way.

ung meon hout our Empire, and I
T estantly mnmr dolightod Ietters from i‘roym 3'::‘:;"“ Town, tells me_ that Jext te-lttﬂm :lllmpe-dn;arkng l-nd sew
:Eff'?hﬂ Sn';o?ﬁr"mﬁfﬁle'}’:"ﬁ?é g “whenevor he s playing foothall, ho [ Xobacco Stains on His Taon pecn o8 the writa bo wimit o "
the case, T om put on my mot . experiences a sharp pain in his sides, e rhe.alqu

Now, look round and f you can find

some old lhrown-aside article of hlrrmur!.
all

wants me to tell him

quite another to knep it. But that it shall be

is bein;
d asks me if T can suggest a cure.
It i' oo, a\mg togein w repistion; it i He llmﬂm[::m me that he is vory short @

how to gat rid of tohacco stains on
Xept is iny absol detarmination. And so | WiD! : p v oo | stulfed with _horse If you can, all w
Stitch is largely due to want of condition. his fingers. 1 am varv glad (o notios .
R At o siving my rendors bwo of the | | SO (8 O ke regular exorcite, but | that my young friend hae decided to giva up | 894 goodi if you cannof. sou must prchase

best complete sports’ talos money can o some horsehair or sheep’s wool, and stuff
he must, to a ce . diet himself. | the bad habit of smoking cigarettes. It is a gkw" Thiough the opuaing ol the "m

Eaw, Theie it are: No heavy or indigestible foods should ba | pity he ever gommepced, doing . aad 1
“ENOPE'S MISTAKE.” e.:en fo! some lwurl before he plays in a I’.mn:y hope be will stick to his resolve. I E i tly as it "‘ff‘l’lzil‘é' ;:‘ 'ht%:. & Hh
A Laughable, Complete Football Tale, by | match. ook on the gigarette habit amonw lads 8s one :-ol:“ bk et oponing st the

"Charles Hamilton, Amllmr probable reason for this pain in | of the greatest curses of our land. b o

the side, or stitch, as it i3 called, is that in- | To romove the tobacco stains from his fingers, [ | Then my must got half a yard of
“FLAPPER'S REVENGE.” nm{d of hrela:lhn through his noes, ss ‘i: my chum should fnvest in & lmn%hur two and ?f:;.da;';‘:l':;:rﬁh};;ﬂ drmmh--- ebnnls

H i shoul my chum breathes throy 13 moul a nn; ieco of pumice.stane, en Jet him
A Splendid th of ""m“,hme Pootiul, thus lllm!mg the impuritics i?\ the air to I"G. hu': of hc!‘ ator and of soap, of vlastic on each glave, one -t -Irnmgn snnh
find their way to his lungs. .nd giva his fingers & thoroughly goad washing. | #nd & half from the wrist, one in the centre,
I strongly urge .n my chums not to miss | J. P.’s short.windedness may also be due to Aﬂorw-rdl he sbould rub them well with | 80d one near tho top of each glove, and one
especially fine, complete alnru-n in next | want of con My reader should pay real the pr ono. This will probably remove | o7 the thumh. Turn the sawing inside before

Saturday's number. 1 shall slso be grateful | attention to i Then let him cut | stuffing the glove. Thus tha first glove will be

‘rrnrm!‘ 'hie lung oupesity, and | & good deal of ihe staim

if my roadors will tell their frionds about these | this can be done by practwing breathing | one of the lemons in es, and rub the finished, and my reader can start on the next.
grand yarns. exercises night and mornmg. juice on his fingers. He will find that the YOUR EDITOR (H. E.).
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"THE ARMY CHAMPIONS.

By CAPTAIN MALOOLM ARNOLD.
SPLENDID LONG INSTALMENT OF A NEW ARMY SPORTS TALE.

THE CHIEF CHARACTERS ARE:
and

ANDOK,
A

» young lad of
i’au'l auarrels

eighteen, who is hel
home,

with his uncle, IAer \\ II'!-nu
llnhdlh’ ln {10 ADshiret unde:
MAJOR T N.

s
and_leavin

e datormines L ﬁ Tid of the
denee, and leada the lad
.

Camp, Aldershol, whers
re moment in

its lon eomes g
wdiately struck with i
t is obvious to him Hhat. Paul in
\ Dirthy o he enters Info converstion with th the
Iad, with the result, that they becor riends.
Soan after, Gilbert M;-mnl makes an mmwmml
:;tzm,:fh(lm Paul's life, though nnlhlns can bo proved
s
the first. ronnd of the Army Cnp Cnmmnlan the
Arkhires A dnwa ninst. (e AnDy Ser
and aftar 2 trometdou
o nil. Do) Marrod
mmlnlrm o broken leg,

lad's
ﬂ[ h

sste theay win by e ouls
ured during the gas

things took very binck foF

lad s still unable to play
with a d tra(t ruffian
) cracksman

i~
et ts

" for a comitg Marathon race,

u Paul's
Val, vr}m X munl.u
ot e it o, nighi, necompanied
Son. e i they deean of the stirring adventure
fu store for them.
(Now resd (hia weel's inatalment.)

Wan v. Horse—A Long Chase.
- OUR trap |s rud sir,”  said
Y room at Ronl. touching hu
at,
The Chairman rose to his feet and

AN right,” he said; “I'N be with yon in
» minute.”
When

hadl vanished, the master-

sracksman cros und lifted &
long dustcoat fro Y ¥ rhe door.
Then, one by one, ?m pl d & jei a bunch
of keys, a emall lantern. and a r rin the
various pooketa of the cloak. Finally. he shpped

his arns through the slcoves, and glanced round,

with & auich SIS, | inco T had the plessura of
. following W ho lheush!. sa “ﬂo"""'
: pe

my trade,
ﬂwhcrmg aoross his cruel

sha'n’t make any mistakes.

He pulled a soft cap ont of his poclm and

t it on, drawing it well down over his ears.

“on he left the room, and madeo his way to the
front of the hotel.

Tho lamps of the trap were shining brightly
in their brackets, and Ee big horse p-l'ed ime

tiently st the ground.
pe 'Euganms annom to mako a start, sir.” the
room  said, the roins up to thn
“hairman ; pul\ ‘avo to 'old 'im in for &
bit."”

Thu mﬂn in tho trap smiled.
o on't be 20 spry by the time we reach
ert oh he cried.
en, wuh a swing of llm whip, he stacted off
on his long drive.
* Now the major snd Odiham House,”
thought the Chairman.
He had mentioned Bagshot, whn:h I;, in the
. simply as & hlind
for the country scat of Lonj \\ﬂdurmu
mxnd a message from b(lbert
Marrioit to the effect that the time was ripe
for the robber_v which both men had discussad
#ome weeks before.
Major Marriott had promised to meet the
Chairman at a small inn sbout & mile away
sceno of their operations. There they
wore to vhm their final arrsngements,
The (‘h.nr:nln kept the horse trotting along
the

road until he came to s spot whers
a narrow I.m led over the moors to the left,
and, llhr de:mbl a wide circle, struck the
oro WAS B :MPM at tl
foot. u! thw lunv nnd he reined in the great beash
88 he made the turn.

T t §i ing along beneath thl
heamecams. hotrd tha. Shunahing ot iha.
wheels, bed.

** Look out,” Val said. Tburol a vehicle of

some gort. coming up behind

Ron turned and looked bu-.k The light from
the lamp fell on the ah-rp features peering ont
from beneath the : thon the tu]:hswept into

rkoess towarda them. But that glance
hd bun enough 1o warn_ Bran: He L“d
and, Val by the shoulder,

sk to,

e g g e, high hedge.
“T say, v:}l.nt the ns—"" began the
N rothor,

O on put. his hand over Val's moath,

% The Blue Crusaders,”

a Corpk, |

e o e

“ Shut up!” he whispered. ** Thal
the traj |dn: vou recognisn him ™"
Val turned his head towards the vehicle, but
the dlurknesa only allowed him to ace the black
outlines of tha man aa ho swept towars the
he two corporals crouched down amd w I
until tho trap passed. The horse, with the surer,
quicker instincts of the brate, shicd a littie as
he paxsod them; but Chairman hed his eyey
fized on the narrow lane ahead, and did not
wotice tho 1wo lads.
When he was about fifty yards ahesd, Ron
" We nmst [ollow (hat frap,” ho vrlunp;;ﬂl

rose to bis frot.
* Thoro it somo mischief afoot,

man in

at it
He started to trot slon) g the quiet lane, and
Val dm d into vhoe by lm
o hangod i T krpw whas game you'ra

on! "' hu nld = le might give me a hint or
o,

* I caught sight of the driver of that trap.”
i R i O o {he Chairman, then

my eves musn be failin,
* The Chairman ! Vou mosn that fellow who
was burned "

* Who was snppem'd to be burned,” his
brother amended. * I'm sorry you didn't have
a chance to recogniso him. i
settled the soap business at once.”

I have

sl gnvo vent to a low murmur of m;zt-r
* We'll hang on uctil I do ket o t the
beast : nnd, if it is tho same one, I'

ont of that in s jify ! I'd givo anyth
a good drive in hotween his evil eyes!

** The Chairman is & dangerous sort. of brute,”
Ron remarked, *“ and we will haye to go very
carefully. He is hoond to be armed.”

“Thank goodness, wo are in ummng Im
the younger brother said. ‘I ny-
whefe within tho mxl Bfteen rnnlea. Ill bel. I
sha'n’t bo far behin

Tha: hu| no dnﬁcu]r the trap.

of its wln-n on the way cami
Ihmly lu their ears. ey slways kept at least
Rt Bt sarde belind il lnd’

their soft ruxmlng
made no wet grass by the

mld.lu:h upon nlnnh \Mv ran.

For the first three miles of their km; chase

neither of the lads spoke much.

in followin

between the shafts was & beauty, nd fairly ato |

up the distsnces betwern the miicstones,
Often the two runners found themselves drop-
rear as the

~We've a long way to go, old chap,”
would murmur, *and it will come bacl
at the next
His Marathon running bad taught him that it

he
to us

- - L o o o

was the madr pace which tells, and he was con-
tent to bide his time,

At every hill, however, the corporals found
that they vould make up such distance as they
ha lost an_the level. ‘Tho horee, with the trap
o hamper him, could not take the riscs as easily
as the two unhampered runners.

At the end of the fifth mile Ron had his bad
titne—that, perind. which swoops down on all
runners, and requires o :mghniy hoart and high
Mflgl‘ to resist, Val labouring
brea nd the 'I\nu, thud of lhﬂ foct, and
chﬂ:lmd. bis pace slight!

Thero was no need !or him to offer any s
geations ; Rnn s training expericnors wonkd hcii-
him over the spell; but b slackened down, and
drew oloser to his brother's sid

“ Stick it, old chap!" be ‘murmured.

Ron set his teeth hard, snd laboured . an.
Erery step ho took seemed to rack from
head to foot. His arms felt as heavy as lead,
and his head dropped forward on his breast:
vet. during the whale of tho strurale his cars still

held the rumble of the wheols shead.

It was the only thing he could think of
Whatever happened, that sound must romain,
All his offorts and encrgics wero ooncentrated

ave him the rest he needed.

od his panting beast to drop

the twe corporals, joggiog

ow nearer and mearer, “until
in_n hundred yards or so of

the slow-moving vehicle.

Then V ith & glanc
wal

dropy
'F‘knkn I, now,” * he gas

at his brother,

e e of o e el B walk, and
n ; ¥ rcached tho top, sl felt the’ co(ll
night winds against their cl
m-, lell fit to tako up their work again
‘The_spin downhill effectively cloated away tho
| lingering lrm of fatigue, and, with their
reserve strength pulsing tbmvg]u them, thoy
butted through the darkness like deer.
On the level ogain the lights on the trap
were seen bing and swaying m front, like
antom laaterns, to guide
do now, old l:lup?"

Val

Ron laughad softly.
Fit to run all mzhi Val,” he re
Ll We i track that beggar down now all rigl
Mile after mile—mile after mile they sped
! along the quiet road. Now and again they
I swing mme quwl house or cottage,
and oceasionally a dog come soiffing and
rumbling hosrse chlll!n!aa m them; but they
kept steadily on their way.
At last » sharp rise in the ground brought
them to a bridge, and Val csught the glint of
water beneath it.

M.‘ Every Saturday.

‘e are crossing the canal now,” he mut-
u-rrd e Odiham unnol bo very far awuy.
As they had n;ued out to Odiham House &
few weeks prov Lhey knew 1

nation of annoyance oscapaed

We aro o pair of thundering asscs !

Don't you recogniso that trap, Vall”
\-l followed his meaning at once.

‘ By Jove,” he said, “aof course I da!
th:\ one that Paul's scoundrelly v
vnhnn the traction-engine 1ipped over.”

* Anil it proves that the Chairnian must know
M.nur Marriott,” sai “and must. be
working for him.  You ncedn’t look muoh
[urilllcr for the solution of the soap business,

" The murderous ruffans!” his brother said,
clenching his fists.

A sharper sound from the ftont drew their
uliention in time to see the trap wiheel mund
the road to tho left—the road which lod
Odiham House,

** We uro nearing the end of our run, old
chap,” zaid Ron, *and wo'll have (o o easy
1w,

They turned after the teap, arncd jozged on for
abant aor Then' the sounds
nu a sharp bend,

[ { the litile inn lhmmg on
The tr uu was standing by the hedge-
o and was unoeeupied,

This is their rendezvous,” Ron murmured.
“ We maost try to locate them. Keep well in to
tho hodge.”™

The brothers wera wet and streaming with
sweat, but the work in froMt of them was too

qeis
in

important for vlu m m LlunL of their own wants,
Thaey reached the trap, and I«mml that the horse
was tethcered to o gatepost.  The Chs

heirman had
nk animal, and the
o Ron's nostrils told
| enough of tho long

arc & goer, old chap!” the corporal
as he slid over the gate. * Hnt we

“You
thonghi
uuu:l: to ;ou. all tho same

He found himself i the dingy rard at the

rear of the i Turning the coruer, o Ang
of light stacting out from the wall ﬂllrlkk‘d?\l
attention. He gripped Val by the sleove.

' Go carcflully, now, Val!I" he murmured.

A fow paces wus.iu him to o narrow window,
The blind inside was slanted to vne mt!c lnd
allowed the interior of the room
Peering over the ledge, Ron took in tht. wbolo
scene.

At the oppesite onds of a small, bare table
Mujor Marrott and the Chairman wero
Their heads were hent forward over a sheet of

white paper. Paul's scoundrelly cousin  was
talking rpidly in & low tone, and now and thon
his finger would poine out somo spot on the
papor in front of hum.

Moving his hoad out of the shaft of light, Ron
laid his head against the bottom of the window,
Tho ml:rmunng voices came to lis ears.

“ And the dogs?"” said the Chairman.

“f hwe m to that,” he heard the harsh
:;ea of Marriott reply. * You need not fear

A low, bratal chockle rounded.
"It will be the soft-
est  erib

over you
cracked,” the major
went on; “and the
Wildermisa

ara warth havin

A chair creaked, and
the listaner heard the
shuffling of feet as the
Chairman_stood up.

“And I'll have ‘em
before -nm!'hrr hour has
passed I he o

One hounrd drrw Ron
clear from the window.
Val was by his side in
an_ instant.

“You heard—" be-
gan the older hrother.

“ Evorsthing,” an
put in quickly, " Wh:
are you going to d.u?"

“Make for Odiham
Houre as quickly og wo
can.” said his brother;
“an, whon these
sooundrels come—""

He never finished his
remark. Thero was a
low grow! closa (o
where thoy were stand-
ing, and from his ken-
s nb:mga yard dog
came bounding towards
themn. e

The noiso it made
startled tho two con-
spirators. Marriott
lesped to the window

thraw it up.

The l rested on

itc  running
Clothes 'of the two gym-

With ons swift swing Val sent the square mass hurtliing through the air. The cushion caught the
Chairman falrly betwean the syse, and the astonished

haad over heels into the hedge.

man was lifted clean off his feat, and wont

the big scoundrel
whxppml out a revolver

nasts.  With a furious
i oath,
sod |

X ]
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Thwarted Rogues.
S the infuristed man raised his revolver
Ron caught the glint of the steel
hort as the psuse was be-
and the report, it was
tted gymnast. Throw-
ing himself sgainst brother. he sent Val
nprnwhag on the cold stones of the yard.
t—"" begn

“Ilero, dash i n the ulnmlhod
Val. The erack of the revol vur and the zip|
of the bullel as it sung overhead, cut lfno

reinerks short.
“ch‘mln the shadow and make for the
5&0, Ao whupered “ these fellows will stop
not|

The gruw]mx yard-dog had betrayed their
presence, and was plunging and tearing mncl!y
at his chain to reach the twe runners.
started off behind his brother he turoed, md
with a waell-planted Iu(k mnl the furioas
animal yelping into his ken

n:f- n the dog’s mm\ warned Gilbert
lhrrmu what was happening.

*They are making for the gata!" he cried,
!urnln{ to the Chairman. * Quick, get round

ho front and stop thom 1

", The hawk-faced crlwhnmn dashed for the
“door, drawing & heavy jommy from his pocket
id 80. Mariott leaped through tho

opened window, and toro off across the yard.

Hearing the huvy fect pelting behind him,
Rm: drupped bacl

aight :Im.nd for the trnu, * he said
"l I] tacklo this fellow !”

o Don argue just now! Get ahead!"
Val vaulted tho gate and ran towards the
trop. Ron wheeled round. He was only just

in llma. The huge fellow was almost on top

rasped

of h
"Yﬂu confounded sneak and sp; Em B
reak your

Gilberi, leaping forward. *“T'Il
neck for you, curse you!

The figure in front of him was & good fow
inches shorter than the major, and ho ﬂmught
that he would heve no dificulty in carrying
oat his threat.

Within a yard from Ron he reached out his
huge nd made a clutch at the lad's throat.
-step carried Lh -ymnast out
4 hard fist cl and, draw-

oulder, he ]\omed s body
thon drove at the heavy face in
front of him with all his strength,

In the darkness it was impossible to mako
sure of his aim, but the blow landed full on
the thick neck of the enraged man with a
thud which told of iis terrible ﬁome:

H-rr:un gave vent to o bellow of anguish,

and staggered forward o few paces, coming to
rest against the gale.

Holding the ln'ﬂ blrl with his left hand, he
trisd to reach the pocket where he had re-

aced his revolvor. 'ﬂm dim_light from the
amp in the rosdway allowed Ron to catch the
-cucn. With a panther-like spring he was at

«Smp that 1" ho crie

e T
then, realising a
mt’d save him, Brandon closed with the

rp, bard jab with his right fist into the
umk ndn made the buge body bend sharply;

In—
Hl;:. Yt Gat hooked faicly undor the heasy

jowl.

The major’s head foll forward, and he col-
!apud mm the waoden barrier without a
word, leaped back ms the unconscious
man sprawled -x his feet: then, without
twubh to x]lnee at his prostrate enumu', ho

leapad t ad turned into

All n;ﬁt, Val"‘ he cried, npnntmg to-
"Eﬂ: o ad Val's life
t cry m. al's life.

The younger Brandon had reached the trap,
and had commenced (o turn the horse out from
the hedge.

'n” Chairman, catching nght of the Ehm

gure as he emorged from the inn, had o
liullhlly forward, with the murderous j 1nmmy
clasped tightly in his hand. Within a few foot
of the stooping lad he had paused and swung
the iron bar above his head. Ancther instant
and it would have descendad with crushing
force, but at that moment Ron's voice reach

his brother.
.'I'G':mo along, then, sharp!" he called,
harmlessl

straightening up.

The vy jor izzad
his .bnn;der’.' g e Charmman. corrs
the force of his blow, went ploughing into
hedge.
With a ery of wrath Val sprang at the
Bl mlde a quick grab at the Chairman'
he master-crackaman was no mean

ist to tackle.

"ﬁ“ il Tusge froed him, from Val's grip.
& vicious ki caught the gymnast on
the shins, makmg h;m double up with pain,
followed, and then o loud, crashing among the
branches of the hedge told Run l.hlu the other
rascal had made his

“QOw, wow! The brule has lumpd me thl
unfortunate Val cried, hopping on one s
while he carefully nursed the other. *He's all
stool and whipcord ! Kicka like a beastly
mule, haug his

“You're |

past

he didn't do more than kick,”

Ron crif “ho's the mosk dangerous brute of
the two.” lle turned towards the trap.
“ Jump up sharp!” he continued, swinging

£ a8 b
s R bey Bt and clambered pain-

away [}

fully up the wheel, throwing himself on the
cushioned scat with & grunt of pein.

Ron lifted the reins and sh them slightly,
a shout sounded from beiund them, and, turn-
ing his head, he caug ht of & numhr of
frhree gucherad o the T rway,

* Stop 'huI!I7l00p them ! the voice of Mar-

riott bawled.

The horse was slready on the move, md a
cut from the whip sont u off down the road at

' hard. ;alhn
n rwoverad old chap,” Ron
lhnughl nnm!}v. “ but :nu'll hare to whistle

for your cart.
Bndden‘lr a crm:klms in the hedge in front

Lhem n , just where a lamp-
yallow ;I m across the whito road,
Ihn:r s-w the thn ﬁgura of the Chairman

appear.
The cracksman siretched out his arm, and

both lads caught n;ht of the ring of steel

‘wavering in front ol

It, or T ﬁru'" ca.ma the cold, harsh

’s uply was to stand up and lash st the
benst betwoan the shafts, The. trlp
forward; then ooping down,
leather cushion from his

Boh down. Ron !"" he yelled.
Within fu- :nrdl from the threatening figure
on dropped suddenly on to his knees.
With one swift swing Val sont B uare
mnas hortlmg through the air.
p that, you beast!

-
e

sur,
srizad the hard
rother’s scat.

I he yelled mock-
ing|

'!'ho cushion caught the Chairman fairly be-
tween tho eycs. His revolver went off in the
air, and, cursing savagoly, the astonished man
was lifted clean off his feot, and went head
meer beels into the bodge from whence ho

I of laughter went up as the swaying
vehiclo passed hamn, then Ron straightened up
and ut down afrain.

Valt! he said. * That was rspmng'
he hound over like a ninepin !"
Val clulchad at tho side of the rocking iral
and looked back. About fifty yards behin
thom & number of dark shadows werr pelting
along the road. Ae the pursucrs pamsed the
lamp-post Val wos able to distinguish Marriott
staggering slong in front, he Chairman

oined his fellow-rogue, and then the darkness
L]nmd them out sgain.

The mhlu are turned, my friends.” he

but I don't think ;wll bang on as

Grlrlnnllv the trap drew further and further
away from the yelling crowd. and when Ron
turned into tho main rosd all -m:nd: of the
pursuit had completely died away

fla kopt the horse at its full apeod for well
overts twonty minutes, and then stopped
ta liste

'”l'hcy ve chucked it all H&. ht,” Val said;
** Marathon-running is not in their line, I sup-
pose.”

"We are safc enough now.” Ron replied;
#Paul's ruffianly cousin is too wise to risk

tackling us on the high-rosd. Tbeu d be
too mny awkward questions asked.”

He shook the reins, and the tired animal

tartod off at a quiet trot, Val leaned back
hhmd the seat, and, fooling around, came
across a couple of thick fur Tugs.

“We might as well be emnfn!hbh.” he ro-
maorked, throwing one over his brother’s
shoulders; “and & thi n ;er:eg' is not quite the
costume for driv g

Tho roaction which always follows a timn of
excitement set in thon, and for over an bour
the brothers sat quite still, watching u:' lzgh!.l
from the lamps ﬂmkﬂnng on the way

“I su
plonmg umi

"I wasn’t sure until the
the hounds,” Val replied;
ago since we were int: to brutes.

hov mean to break into Ddlhlm Hﬂllll

* They meant to,"” doubt
very much if they will (lclda it now. Thn fact
of our boing at window will scaro them
off it, as they won't know how much or how
I|ttlu we heard.”
must admit l!ul I heard nothing,” the
er  brother “1

ﬁu badn’t & chanca.
st beastly md«!
out

iled mryﬂun
Anyhor
qmua-h to m“’i’?- Plul that his eulmn really

u _understand whn& lll ﬁhﬂr
[J“ anniog was about 1"

nuiior roentioned
it's not so long
the

pm
, *wa've
is his mcmy. Chairman was man who
Mtp&al

should be out of
we caa lay
re him, and let him

ly this we can de," his
b nmarimt; "h q t seems a thunder-
ma woak reply to their mwd-mu nmct to-

e Jighte of North Comp b
and glow shea

the pace a tri ﬂ

Within & fow hundred
cavalry barracks he stoppe
jll'l‘ll out.,

e'll have to finish our }uur on foot,
Val," he said. " The mounte ice pnrni
here during the night, and thcy would bn sure

stop us and ask awkward questions.”

“ But what ahﬂnt lhe "li and gee-gée?"

Ron tu the horse’s head around, and,
running by its side for a few paces, out it
across the flanks twion. It set off at a
gcvl'Ian along the road, disappearing around a

go- ';‘rnl dalh "?lnnl Paul
ospital ver ord
b:lm s botoro i

an to glimmer
quickened

ards from the
; the trap and

““ Some wandering tramp will have the plea-
suro of finding a light, serviceable vehicle,”
the g[!;mn-;l “anmured, with & grin.

" a mew way of aendmg back a
utu d empty,” " he cried.

Tiley trotte: lIoug the road together, and,
a3 Ron had feared, came up with a patrol of
blue-uniformed M.M.P.’s. The corporal in

:huﬁu turned to them as they swung past.
 More

bloomin® Marathoners!” he mur-
mured -to the man on his right. *The
arrison 'ss gone barmy, 1 reckon. I'd like

to sea mnyself wasting a good night's rest in
doubling over these bally roads!™
Hls companion grinped.
‘1t keops them out of mischief,” was his
philosophical response.

Harris Gets His Own Back,

HE Farnborough Athletic was a strong
team, and commanded a fine I'ollmr
ing among the omlm: elemont of
that little town. Their ground mn

situated in a lane closo to the main road, ai

at two o'clock on Saturday afterncon thura
was guite a respectable crowd passing in
through the “gate, and tendering their three-
pences to the official posted there.

There was no turnstile nor check, and if
now and agsin some encrgetic youngster suc-
ceeded in dodging the vigilant eye of the
ticket-collector, and pi in wit! out elfy—
ment, that did not matter very mue
AIh]-I.in no sxpensive tastes,

gate recoints paid for tha rent or Hn
ﬂeld ete., thay were quite content,

In mna football-grounds a soldier in_uni-
but st Farn-
an h-d to sump up

form is admitted free

reeponce.
One or two al' the Anshires grumbled at this,
but their grumbling did not prevent them
from pl]'l%

The ma was due to start at three p.m,,

so they had plenty of time to argus on-the
rights and wrongs of the case.

resontly o stir at ﬂu lh Iurn.lrled the
arrival of oir team, am cheer which

grected l’tun and his mer: mn was a_hearty

Ty
one. Val noted the large namber of Guardo-
men present, Ron'a sloeye.

t fight of yours has dmu uu 8 bit of
good, old chap,” he sai “Thers' a

crowd of the hig fellows coms to wai teh

e of the crowd ecame forward and held

out lm hand to Ron. The ;_rmnld !.oo&ed up
ll'ltn the features of hi st Taffy.

How are you feeling—all ngw" 'the genial

C:rdxﬁ-n cried.

lhahn' the stron,
you, ‘.l'n
lh

replied,

g, and vnry ghd 1o

RS e e e
s aturdy mi a—wu; grin|

“T went round the canteen and collared
ny many as I " In said, “and I've
brought -umer.hmc to make & poiss vn!h.
whatefer.”

Ho held up a stout rattle and
fow times. Ii‘hs rasping of the stout Inhu
against the wooden mgwhaul could be heard
on the other side of the Eeld.

« wgn h]l Jou hear it after yn;'u scored
d added.

room
A pnmmu aflxr, but qlmn
wﬁm!nl for their wanta
Harris waa the rst man dressed, and as he
Inu%'d kit "Inl buuh‘non‘hﬂon f:rn:: l.l:; him.
“You mi ] 6 gats & a
ook out ok Prssont he. sstd.  He forgat
lnd went back to fetoh i

ey And this fallnw hom you call lh- Chair-
man,”"” Val umelm-ed- ““is ho the man you
h was killed 1™

Tell him to buck up.”
Hnrris went off on his errsnd, and as he

reached the gate a quaint ides came to him.
Parsons had been the leader in the Black
Hussars’ concert fasco, which had
for arris and

“Fos. "Hie face is nat focgotten,
He'w e the mest dangeras Susts

vicious-tempered
“T  cauy h\ a
as ha foll wards
was real red murder

an  evil,
murmn

P of n
fnh the hedﬂ, and b’hlm

il
mRon ﬂmugh: for a moment before he re-

d.
]'-'o..r  oition i damcadly, swoward” he

nienmy o seorat, snd upti| he
our promises our hands sre tied.
have muna; to wretches every
i but wae can't hops to keep on top

ﬂunk that they will lis low for a bit

Minstrels.”” The poctical hmln’“
burned with hopes of revenge, and he thought
‘“?fh.'ii"iﬁ"mm. ¢ the gata.

0 p up man &
P he asked. i

"Pnuv f uid the mllq:oor * Bome of
your chaps grumbled a bit at paying, a,..
:huv did pay. nnd that's the main thing, ain't

H ned. The ma
" In‘:“ grm{ i n was playing up
** The Ansh:m sin’t s bad lot,” said the

!go:bu.ller, hnt s0me ov 'em are 84 moan ss
[mee o stopped aund gazed along the
ane.

“ And the meanest ov the whole lot is a big

.| leaped into his oye.

fat fellow wot ain't turned up yet,” he added.
The gatekoeper collected = several three-
pences, then Harris contin

i *Efs a swanker of the worsi sort,” he said.
i

gloating over his detailed deocn tion

of Paraonw™ personal failings. * D'yo
wat u u.nuly does ”
o Well you'ro a stranger, and soe
decont. sarl, Tl tell you. ~F waits unbil the
rush has u-cd, then ’a swaggers up to the
gate, and kids "o is one of tho team !
Th ignantly.
ittle game ?"
e is: ** and, what's ‘more,
il ar,[ul with you about it. If vou ask
idn't como in along with rost,

lI !pln wrne fairy-tale about stoppin’ ‘back
lur bandages or Imwm or embrocation! I
tell you 'e's "ot stuff, e i

The look of stern rsml\'a which came into
the man's face made Harris's vengeful heart
lu.p with joy.

““He'll havo lo be_very hot befora ha can
pass me without paying his threepence " the
man snapped.

Harris could have ‘velled with delight at
this, but he succeoded in mmnlm’g his
:lntnm with an e‘l{orﬁ

" Of ca you won't give

L oniy a.a e iy lrlundly
ecent cf
b per nuddm}?gukiuil
Lt magh, SEliged 1o you.
With unhely djﬂ\‘ HDLHT

hid b

wily }hrru slid off and self in the
crowd opposite the gate. He had hardly
secreted himsolf before his eves caught nghl

of the stout goalkeeper hurrying down the
llno
Now, rma bally old porcopine,” he mi
rarod ** you'll "avo to stump up three bo-uhful
browns te un yourself keep goal! Ha,

Parsons reach the gate. The mll-cbor
laoked up, and, noting the pnrth Ecrm Auspivion

From description

given to him by the rnendl; anshite,” th
ought to be the villsin who tried to swank his
“’lzh into foorbs.ll grounds,

e goolkoeper swept through the ate,
nodded"in his friondly style 1o the. pa "o
"Got & decent crowd,

stgpping forward.
supposa. |1Irm one ?l "Iha toam,”
gatekecper's laugh was a cold, sarcasti
w::n'l which made Parsons halt end stare n:,
i
“The admission into this field is three.
l':enue, he nlfllac.m'or said slowly, holding out
ay
Parsons gasped. In the crowd Harris aaw
the movemont, and a thrill of sbeclute joy
ran through him.

“ This is where I got
m}'" he murmumd
* Pay " repeated the \ o
' p:.,mg tads S S

l know h?:l ul‘dodh! man hl]lh’n
aying your old usu
t": not going to lrork.thu hls' m\v m-nl x
Parsons lraned forward and |nspeehed the
fal[nw closely. trying to discover traces of
ink or lunacy “in the countenance before
}nm His »?‘rr-h vhv:s quite fruitless, The
man was in his ident],
T

my own back, you old
»

o
1 was sent back t —

e i se uguLuhmtlon{ 'om-

1'},“"& ool.lmtor wontloﬂ meo:]- snort of laughter.
. w;

i inforiatat seid he, whord. )5 selly e

** Look here, my Ind,” he snapped. I know
what you're going to say. You are one of the
team.  You were sent beck for some lemnons, or

bandages, or a battle of embrocation.” He
lea forward, and held out his hand.
“Throspence. ploase

“1 tell you I know all about ! 2
u‘" D:I you think that I'm gm’:u hfd ‘ml!nl

en

‘The oollccbcr to lool’.

I don’t care .t bTon e s you're in.
side!" he sn But it VII! cost you three.
pence to get in.”

Knowing that timc was short, the disy
goalie pug down his handbag, and Mg‘ll::nd
rummage shzwgh hm pock
, l' Elqod *ot grounds,” ho oom.
ittarly ; Rying this one takes the bun

i A.nd mrl threepence,” put in the waiting

grimly.

With & sigh ‘almost es big s his stout fram
the goalkeoper fished out s sixpence, and hmdnd
it over.

The collector’s hand closed on the coin swifily,
-nd he held out the chan,

* It'n something new or you to be bowled

over, [ suppose?” he said.

Parsons picked op his bag and eyed his
qmmer.

“1_suppose Lhu: is & football-ground alt
npht"' he remarked.
He pocksted the threepence, and then finished
comment.
**Cos if one wnmiudy by you, old hoss,

unltu: asylum 1
tiuupam» in his

th
u.um reasm,

"Thn'- 1ﬂ m{hn. !nlw" lw replied dnily.
“You go in and have a good time.
you gdod to feel, le. you've been
once 1 your life.”

(Another rattling long instalment next week.)
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Rollicking séhodf"SerIal.

_‘fhe Boys’ Rea-lm.'

THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

] REDFKRYN, a bright, fun-loving lad, who
s School.

who is

Fon
i 10 canily JMI. and is under the by-no-
mnm\good influence of
BANSOMI, another Sixth-Formér, a elacker, snd a

sood-far-nothing
axw‘rr,w and BROWK, bwo Foth-Formers, and
 uf the Clnsical side of s
nyr\' MORGAN, VER o HAKE Iha loagrs
et tde a1 5t Toruthy's, dendiy Tivas
of Skelton and Drown

At St. Dorolliy's there it & deadly and evetiasting
feud existing between the Classical and Moden sides.
Sidoey Redfern llies bineell ta the Chmeas, 0
Tage snd hmiliation af the Noderuz,
edfern have got themselves
a bookmaker i Conitle
s 10 report. Ihem to the head-master unless
they the moncy ey owe i,
i nuh diern Lo go

Ransome
1 : m wm the man. Arthur
down mﬂa-f‘mlhﬂe e 'y wit e man. * Astir
urth

m the pm!act‘- face without foel-

said the Head
hore. You
will speak

came, T suppose, to sgmk to your
‘minor," d the Head, nornclr at surprwml
by the (k![lllr in the (: the prefeg
enn understand  ho s d‘abrm of your
younger brother affects you. “If you had ask:
me for permission to try the offect of your
persuasion upon this obstinate boy, I shou
not have refused it. But you should not,
have come herk in this surreptitious manner.”
Arthur smiled in a ghastly way.
The Ilend was on a wrong scent, after all.
He had not_gucssed. Aftor all, how was he
to guess? e prefect’s terror had been
founded upon his anxious mind and his shaken
nerves, It was not possible for the Head to
guess the facts without o clue.
Arthur breathed more [recly. The Head
was walching him, and he was surprised by
the changing expressions of the Sixth-Former's
face. He had no clue to what was passing
in Arthur’s mind.
am sorry, si said  Arthur, more
cﬂF-ﬂ(.h\r!\ 1 know T ought not to hA\s
come wethout your permission, but—but—-

“T undsrstand. You may go now. 1 will

In fnct, T wisl to speak to

matter, oven if T iuu| ot found

it for me in my st

Arthur gave his brother a sm;le glance
as he left the rl\om—l glance of dumb appeal.
Bat it woan not n This was not the first
ordeal Redfern nuncr "had been through, and

A Rattling Long lnsta.l'meﬂt of Charles
Hamilton’s Fascinating School Tale.

he was not likely, to fail in courage st the
eleventh hour.
Arthur Rodfern went down the passage, and

the Head motioned to Phipps to place the
lamp upon the table and retire. There wos
no gas in the punishment room. e door

elosed upon the house-porter, and the Head
was alone with the culprit.

The doctor did nol spesk at once. There
was a painful silence in the room—a long pause
that made Redfern's hnuﬂ beat more quickly.

The light from the Iamp fell full upon the
junior’s face, and wed it troubled. bub
calm, steady, and ruaulntu as ever, 1t was not
the face of a lad who would be likely to
commit petty and stealthy faults; Lhn ]lmd
w\.m not help thinking so as he ok

K Rndfern " snid the Head at lost—and his
voice sounded strangely deep in the stillness
of the room—*‘Redfern, you have had a doy
to think over your position. Have you come
[0} any eh-nge in mind ?

Ycu still refuse to explam your visit to the
public-house in Wyndalo ?
forn was silont.

“You still maintsin that you went there
with an_innocant motive, and nat for the pur-
ose of sssociating with the men of low
charncter who aasemble there?""

Ym, sir, I.hl:.alhdfern promptly.

ead

1 woutd sladly believe you, Redfeen. But
you must see youeself how absurd this story

upan the face of it, 1l you have on ex-
nation to give, why Dok give it i
1—1 cannot tell you, si
Is this the respect that is due to ¥our
master ! said the doctor, with great
ience.
1 am sorry, s said Redfern earnestly.
1 hnrt vou don't think I could is-
respectful to you, sir. I'd cut off my hand

turn. ‘orm una bed, and as e does
pob s eo mlm thlldn v, discovers
absence, Jmur-m lly:l\‘.*un']‘n':ﬂ Aru.ur

5 1 I his [1uaé
mm’ p-r'-vh: "hexi day Mr. Ford takes Redtern betore
o, hm master, and Sidvey sces pirl Tooping

Isgrace

e iroyher, or sacrihee Siiney ot his own
cannot make wp m! mind what to do.

jtary confinements

Hz

ked in sol

HMeanmhile, Sidney s locked In solitary Ty . by
A s _you

.nmui’"m

doe)

it the Weatl-mnAter, e mipp
enter. Thulizhlnm.hmp

safely ?

ther.

footsteps ato heard ap ing

inps ﬁd.q,

s o Hhe white ar Rediven, and

the Tead gnsen at i e iy S,
(¥oun read this erci’s instalment.)

No Confession.
- EDFERN MAJOR!™
Dr. Crauston uttered the name
in wonder as his glance fizad upon
Arlhur Redfern. A frown gathered
upon his hrot
ur's fnm was pale.

A ruelion of illluck that: the Head
should have discovered him there, and for the
moment it sesmed to the prafect that all was
up, that the Head must guess the truth, that
the revel he had striven to avert must
come nt last.

His eyes sank hefore Dr. Cranston's search-
mg glance, and he could not find his_voice

edfern minor looked on in silencn.
Ha md m:u lnst. his wits, but there was nothing
he :ou sax. If only his brother had nob
come

‘l am surprised to see you here, Redfern
major. i

Arthur did not speal

“1 gave ord aruvd'mt no one was to be ad-
mitted to the punishment-room. Bomeone has
taken the key from Phipps's bumh. I pre-
sume_ it wos You, 08 1 find you here.”

sir,

Arthar's voice was very low.

“T can understand your concern for your
brother.” said the Head, lm face relaxing a
litele. ** But you wre s prefect, Redfem and
you ehnuld know your duty better.”

!\r:hur s voice tailed away; he did not finish
the sentemre. What could he say? IE the
Hend hud known the torror that was in his
heart ot that moment, he would have pitied
him. He did pity bim; few could have seen
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Airat. Bub—'bul l can't tell you what you ssk,
mri I—I can't
* Why not?"
Redfern did not speak.
ere is something in thia more than

appears on the surface.” said the Head. *If
ou aro telling mae untruths, Rodfern, you
ave o groat deal to answer for; for il you
can look like that and lie, T can never Arust

a boy ngnin. Redfern, I came here io maks
# last appenl to you to satisfy me if you could.
If you have anything to W’ﬂnyl ing that
would make your story sppear less incredible—
I ask you to say it. lukyoutn-pukuz
me, u a 1nwd. instead of as'a head-m:

“Well Ibadfnrn?"

“[ have nothing to say, sic.”
e doctor’s face bardened.

* Very woll, 1 have spoken to you for the
Inst time, Hodfarn. I shall not see you sgain
till tha school is assembled to-morrow morn-
inj -r'non you will be expelied in public ™
i T{” face went vgulor. 'buL it d':ni na:
altor. He was prepared to go through wil
the ‘ordesl to the knish.

ery woll, sir. I can nnl; sny that if yor.
z;mw all about it you wouldn't think so badly

“1 wish T could believe so, Redfern.™
The Hoead left the room, and Phipps came
i

'm to see you 'I.'md Masier Redfern,
and take the light away.”
* Right sou are, Phippy !
And five minutes lamr Redforn minor was
in bed, the room in darkness, the door

once more locked upon him.

Arthur's Last Card,

R. CRANSTON ontored bis study,
and gave a slight start as he saw
Rcv.lfcrn major standing by the dosk.

had jorgotten for the moment
that he had dlr!mll the Bixth-Former to wait
his study.

t is you, Redfern!”

*You told me to wait far you here, sir.
Arthur was still pale, but he was quite

collected now.
ery good ! I want to speak m

sour hiother, Redfera." suid D

seating himself, and turning Im gl noce

the prefect. ** About your visit to the punllh
ment-room I will say no mare. I will take the

ety you fcel far your brothet's fote aa 8

ient axenm
** Thank y
‘1 have npnken 'n Redfern minor,” went on

the Head. “I can get nothing from him. He
refuses to explain his t to the public-house
in Wyndale. I am very sorry to have to may
s0, Redfern, but it leaves mo no resource but
to deal with him severoly. But it has occurred
to me that you might be nbln to give me some
clue ta his strange conduc
r startod,

you about
Cnn:lw.

Arthur

“I, sirt”

ll" \kw As his eldnr’!hronher. you have natur-
ally kept an cye on him to some extant
bo'has Boois at Bt Dioootiy by

rd any:
ehmg of any dlure]’\uhhlu associations your
mmnr may hnve had 2"

, 0o, sir !

“You were absont from the ool at
a lime when it was your duty to sce li hu
out in the Fourth-Form dormitory,” ssid
Cranston. * It occurred to mo tl lt it :mght
have boen on your minor's account.
rthur was silent.
“Come, Redfern! IE you ean tell me any-
thxng. you surely know ‘that it is your duty
to do £0," said the Head kindly. * For your
sake, i lnr no other roason, I should be glad
to deal as gently us possible with Redfern
minor.”

Arthur licked his dry lips. If be could on.ly
have had some of Ransame's nerve and
L'Qialn!la his part would have beon easier tn
play

don't know what to say, sir. You
know, this is a terrible blow to me. I know
Fum ||n muther will feel it if Sidnoy is sent
I1—I feel that I haven't looked after

‘mm ns I ought since he has boen at the school.”
“I am surc you have dome everything in
your power, Redfer: You must not take

arn.
:uur brother's faults too much to heart.”
the prefect wincad.
don’t, sir.

B

But—but if you'll allow me

w doing wmng it
wasn't Sidney. 1—I cen't explain everything,
of course; but—but I've a pretf :::-
how the case stands. It isn't obstinacy that
keeps m; her from speaking——""

“What is it, then?"

“He is shielding somebody elss, I think,

sir.”
If the Head had

It was u bold stroke.
guessad whom Redfern minor was shielding—
But how could he, when the vory suggestion
came from Arthur

Dr. Cnn:mn lookad very grave.

“You mean that Redfern minor—""

*1 think he's shckm; up for somebody elso,

The Boys' Realm ” Football Library—id.

sir. Suppose—suppose another fellow—a fellow
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Redfern Mlnor (cont.).

’ The Boys’ Reafm. ;

in his Form, sir—some Fourth. Formr—hlﬂ

, 8ir, ond save him from getting into
trouble.” The profect’s voico grow steadior as
ke p , and as he marked the effect of
his words upon the Head. ' He'd cut off,
wnhoui |toppmg to think of the consequences,

a—n Now, he mu!dntrpn-k
eh her fellow away.

at's 1 worl k it out,

- Huun forbid that T abonlld expel a boy
1 from a mistaken sense of honour 1"
“ But—but are you sure of

n be of anythin
minor said nnyti

sir.”
ing to lomi

you to ?
* Well, yos, sir.”
docior pursed up his
mm iy lqull-':;i e :;uhl:l':“t .h“d
clearcd up man;
loean wnpp-d in mystery. o .

o ?nu know, I p!m great relianca u; your
judgmant, Rediorn.” said the Elead. afior &
’ﬂﬂl' pause. “ You aro the prefect T trust most,
83 you know. But are vou sure that your
nataral anxicty for your brother has not lad
you to take too favourahls n view of
conduct ?"
oi“ lh:r.nlqml.s sure of that, sir.

w| —ns cartain I
Biad benn with Sidney that night. ot
Anolhar long pau u:i N

Have you an idea what person he
beshwldmg!" i = i
Arthue_writhed. He shrank from the lie
. To his weak pature it seemed much
len culpablo to act a falsehood than o tell

o T—I think T could guess, sir; but T should
not eare to mention names. As a prn!an. I-1
uuu!d look into the matter later, sir.

** You have disturbed me very much, Bedlem.
by telling mo this. T am sure you would no
speak wi t grounds. Leave me now, 1 w111

just

Ho breathed deeply when .‘na stood outside
_m the corridor.

succerded ?  Waa that d
m-psd. lr; l-e| aa that danger to be
ion stood in thick drops on the
pnlm’- bmw

+ “I—1 sny, Redfern major—"
It was Skelton of ehu Fourth. He was in
g‘ylumn with his trousers onm, and & jacket
ttoned round his neck, and a pair of slippers
oo his feet.
Thae prefect glared at him severely.
“ What are you doing out of hrd skultm T
E gouldut sloep,” aaid the capitain of the
—I've

Fourth dumallv been thinking
about v. I—I was sure you'd do some-
thing for him, Redfern major.” 1 tried to get

to his room, but Phi, is looking out. I say,
is thers a change for EE"

ink 0.
shlm 0] !m hrnﬁhhmd up wonderfully.
He won't r
no

pe
" Hu!rly L
“Don't make a row hore, you young ass!

Take twen| lmsa l'nr hqmg em o! Jour dorm.
after ligh rthur. “Ohb, never
mind ! ’a do the lines; huL get back to
bed sharp.

“ Bt thore's s real chance for Reddy?"

o ¥en Cnt off 1"

‘And Bkelmn cut off. But he did not go hul:
to the Fourth-Form dormitory. He scou
round Phipps's room, and saw that 'hn :mu.p-
porter wos there; and then he souttled UE to
the punishment-room as silently ghos

He m'j:ned lightly on the daur AM w

in, but he was pretty cortain that his

rhunﬁ was not

fo whispered though the kes-

Redfern minor sat up in
“Hhallo! Is that you, Sh[lnn"'
“Yes. I've just seen your major. Ho's bean
with the Head; says there’ hi
you. He khnnhynu wont be
Redfern minor sprang of In
second he was st the pitbid tmmhllng with
mxx;ty lnd exeltumnl.
elton

“Tm h.“ m
* Has Arthur owned u)
T don't think so. He dld!l t look like it.

He's worked it somebow without mug himself

Bkelton. *He's jol y llup. you

kno dare ray Ransome p

some vlndge Ransome is full of dudpu’
Mfarn felt . walqht liftad from his mind.

A mqh ulmmred Skelton, through
)

vhol
* Good- mgh' old cha
‘And Skelton scutil a-u'yA And Redfarn
minor went back to hed in a gresliy relieved
frame of mind.

"

To Go or Mot Ta Go.

EDFERN MINOR was out of bed in the
R punishment-room at the first gleam
Skelton's

nf daylight.
He had a}q\t but lmlo that night.

bad doge mors than anvthing slss fo keep him

swake, as a matier

But he_did not feel heavy from want of sleep.
He_was in too excited a state

Was he to be nclusd or had Arthur's inter-

cession saved Ium’ Was ho to remain, after
all, at 8t. Dolly's?

Long before the rest of St. Dolly's was
awske Redfern was up and dressed, and filling
in the time by striding about the narrow limits
of the p\mxdsmnnl»roum

It seemed an o him before he heard
the sounds of the n»nk!mng household belaw.

The key clicked in the lock at last, and
Phipps looked iuta the room.

ere was & sombra expression upon the
house-porter's face. Redfern's [uu} foll a littlo
as ba observed it. 1§ there wax hopo for him
thu rt!r avldaully did mi. know it.

Fﬂ morning, Phipp: =

o n' ¥ Mn;:mid?edf"n "

ore's my brekkor
I ain't come for that, Master Radfern.
You're 1o foller mo to tha 'Ead's study !” said
rrowfully.

“Which I'm sorry it’s 'spopened, Master
Redfern,” soid the house-porier, as he lod nlm
ly & flogging T'd

way. “If it \kll! to be on!

t ith pleasure.”
e ee you ™ said the junior, with a faint
amil

Phipps tapped

at the Head's door, and
marched the Fourth-Former F

in. The Head

was standing by the window, and he turncd
a severa faco upon the boy.
“You may go. Phipps.”
The house-
of commiscral

rter retired, with a last look
n at Redfern minor, whicl
ior much encouragement.
fern waited.

Dr. Cranston did not seem to be in & hurry
to speak. Perhaps he did not realise what
tortura tho suspense was to the ®nxious lad.

Rnllunls ryes had time to note the anxious

and thoughtful wrinkles on the doctor's face,
and to erve, too, the cane Iying on his
writing-table. \What was the cane placed thera

rendv for? If he were going to be expelled
Tead eould not bo going Lo cane him, too.

upon
a wto the Head's
CUnder the mr:urunrmm. it had an

study.
opposite effect. upon Redfor:

s heart. best_quickly, more hopefully.

* Redfern,” said the Haad at last, “1 hava
something to say to you which vou will
prohably be glad to bear. Your brother has
pun me what explanation he could of your
and he rcrnnh in a more favour-

I hiave tried to
ous

Rmdl:m! heart beat so hard that he felt
plmml suffocated. He could not speak.

fern major is the profect whom I trust

the moat in_the school, with perhaps ane ex-

mbd

ception,’ lu Head. “ His opi
naturelly carry great weight with s he
in your’ brot should l:mn mm Ilu

opinion is that you are aahng in this peculiar

_(336)

manner for the purpose of shielding someone
else wha is at l'lult that not you but another
is roally guilty!"

Redfern started. s s

In giving that explanation to the Head.
Arthur had bheen sailing very near to the wind
—very near to.the wind i

Dr. Cranston read the huys uxpremoa.

** Is this true, Redfen

ilence.

“ Very - well. I'anlﬁ that I shrullc t:om
the ibility of committing a gre: n-
||stheup?'?amd the Flead. *I shall not, lhm-
ore, expel you. Bu‘lJ your O;‘flllll to ‘nm a;

estions put to you by your Form-master an
ﬂur rr master must I:e severcly punished.
I am uon:n oc cane youl!

!
R spoke quite cheerfully.
how D:' Cranston sould * lay t on.” but

Bkeiton's SBcheme.
E shall have to_ celebrate
said Brown III., after morning
lessons.

A group of Classical juniors
had gathered round fern minor in the
quedrangle to congratulate him on his
nArrow escope.

'.rh-g wanted to ask him questions, too, -m!
ked thes hul tlny recaived no

ha:l.wn in the way of replies. Redfern si

wouldn’t tell tlwm wlun. ||. had all been abwt.
or what he had been breaking bounds for.
‘When inquiries grow too pressing, he frankly
advised the mqmmr; to mind their own busi-
ness. Skeiton and Brown knew; but as hr
;: Redfern was concerned, nobmf: else woul

w.

severest caning was nothing
1o felt that he could go thrcugh :m caning
m’ a smile on his lips. 0 s
Hauvi u anything to say, Redfern?"
“Only tmt I thank you, and that I am
to he disrespectful to

sorry 1 should seem
ou.”

“Very good! Hold out your hand !

Dr. Cranston took up the cane. Redfern
held out his hands in turn, and the cane
ilescended upon each of them eight times, L.
Cranston had a scientific way of laying the
cano on, and the ficst blow m. fern
shiver. Refore the last had been dolivered the
jumior’s face wan white and strained, and pain
scerued fo be tingling through every nerve in

is body.

But he held his lips tightly shut; he held
back the tears lhnt would fain heve forced
themselves inf yes.
Redfcrn was um- ** all through.
Dr. Cranston Imz! down the cane.

The boy left. tho study unsteadily, and closed
the door behind him. In the passage he
stopped to squecze his hands under his arms.
The pain was terrible had never folf any-
thing like it bofor
had an_sccidental

The Head had eaid that the punishment was
to be sovere, aml it had bean severe. Dut
Redfern was to stey at 8t. Dolly's!

There was o paiter of feet in the passage,
anrl Skelton and Brown ran up.

* Res !usﬁ seen Phipps. You've

“What's the verdiot?”
Hold on,” said Redfern, in a low voice,
“Don't speak to mo for a mibute.”

Redforn rubbed his hands. The pain was

passing, ond Redfer . too." A smile
“Ire ':'h"u“id. A Ticking's oal
“It's 8l rij ' . ll‘ II')E ] a

licking. brekker ¥

Let's
And kldfurnﬂ:nlnor went in to breskfast
between his two chums, each of them holding
an -rm, and all three of them ;rmnmg
serenely.

or
) the ll:ppnnm 2 of that morning his
whole future dﬂpendod‘ &

| #Hotd sut your hana!” Dr. Granston took up the oane. Redferm huid out his |
hands in turh, and the cans descended upon each of them sight times, ‘

He knew | The juniors of Bt. Dolly's were beginning
the | to knpw Redfern minor, and they soon gave
up asking q Brown III., foo, had

started a’ more important mb]eet Redfern
was a great man in the Form now, and his
L.:nlnu- adventure and_narrow escape should
fittingly celebrated in tho Fourth. It was
something for the Classicals to be in possession
of a fellow who had been shut up in_the
punishment-reom and nearly expelled: there
was & certain amount of eclat a it. The
Moderns could only look on in envy,
Betweon Moderns and Classioals there had
been a truce while Redfern's wml lasted. Dut
the momont it was known that Redfern was
safe the truce was at an end. Tha old rivalry
n::‘mld more keon than ever after its briof

“Jolly good ide: said Skelton. ** Cele.
brate ];t of c\laln:rse ot Modern worms
never have an »

Rediorn |....g|.u'i"8 P elateais:

all s “I'm jolly glad

Th ty sufficient celebra-

“What form had it better fake?" ulm‘l
Benson. “What prico parading the qu
; boc!v. ,and blowing tin-whistles and be;

“J tl soon_ got fect
you stare angthing of the sart” T e o

“My idea would be a lﬂui." suggested
;pr:h :‘ As R;d{}:'rn luhlhe founder &f the
cast, 80 to speal ught to sth: o

a5t 40 1o sheak, b oug nd s feed.

“1 think it's a )clly good idea,"” stedl
Epun “Rn:‘l;orl; “rln bo_;rnvl some mm;:‘;l
18 ]D!’ & stan
lelu‘ls :n the ourtl . "5 eedito "allky
it h I!d
ot Hedfern waiobrage. 1 *oPTete Redlern,
“It's all the same, so long—"

“8o long a8 you got a free feed I"
Skelton, vurh 8 snort. " You ring off
rather think a feed's a Fwd
do better than stand a feed, when ¥ou come
ta think of it, eqmcullv now ‘the cold
wuﬂmra mmlng on. A feed for twenty is a

“ Bupplng I" said a dozen voices.
“g::hlihdd') 8 not goiog to stand it."
In't,” said Redfern cheerfuily, ** M.
tin doesn't to ¢ 4
whh tn,:'my“fe‘ ‘:Nhe extent of standing feudy
auppose not. It's a question for subseri;
::::.u“;rl]\i:rl the wholo Form—with the axm';‘
* Hoar, hanr i
‘*All the Classical ch
um(;dlng Oo':’hur mnan; "lmui'alu I:nﬂ"mal
T accol " sai
Bemnn, grlnm,r:'[g to the meanness " said
up, Benson 1" .
g;h yh:mnean I mlg-oma:ﬁriwr?nt'n:ldn n:x:;[f::.
m:ﬁ)u"w;.m:;g.c every chsp to put hu

“ Why pass round ¢ "

Phinpe, o Boutth Former who'repmted foked

:nme nam; ulah h:lllue porter, and was some-
imes jokin,

wulvqu:m gly called Phipps minor jn
“ Because | -

Someof the mp. hae ghnﬁ%v'abﬁ‘;':n}b::-

aid.

I
ides: you can't

of m
it to 'plll'l in vha e oAn.
Datural t n'nod

- ‘med ¥ put in a deal,

and twopences. t]

who shoves in hall-.crz;ﬂa::m

lwlgknbu]l:o e \uenobod'llk

a chap who’s onl t penn;

Deedn't Blush abou 5 © U Penoy

* Well, th e

Phll())ﬂ{l doub&ma something in that,

now ;
to -pnrn

s _somethi

s
&l shouldn t suggest it!” said AL

e captain n!

ou think,
Brown III., who saw a
Redfern’s face as Skelton
proposition.

“Oh, I'm dead in this act. you
Redfern cheerfully. * It's all right! Skelton's
doing this thin d I don't want to try to
improvs upon his methods.”

“Well, | soems (o me & pretty good ides,”
#aid Skelton,

Reddy 1 askad
|ghh smile cross
ade his brilliant

know " aaid

“You go ahu old cha;
“ What th said Speatt
anxiously. Wlum is it to come off '

*“Wo can aetile that later, Tubby."
And  Skelton promptly carried out his
wheeze.

(Another rattling long Instalmeat nex
week.)
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By Fopular ARTEUR &S

BEGIN THE STORY HERE.
o Bravo, Welsby Albion! Well played, Jack

et
A dnhnlu 'rollzy of cheers rin| the Wellbr
aibhn playl as sturdy

um-

t
Iu.\‘iml the home team victorions by five 'vll-l to of,
lm lhe new cmtl!-!

J'\O andsome, gn , Is the
son of BIR I'()H'f I"E'ETU" or ackmere Hall,
‘rbvbﬂlnbud!lmm industry in Welsby,

and owns scores of mills. Ju-'t hu W
his fs on_coun points, and rengunced
(tian and fortune M tl]l'f Ilp the life.of & professional
oot & ¢ local team, which is
In the F'Irlr Divis
Welih
o
mnﬂdﬁ by his fau \] Dl.
Returning to the d.mu“ m::ltn‘_w; ch -'?x
ving a rouslng 1o ack meets
"f TON. Richard ix a
M:m;vululls character, who Is
e hﬁﬂ' ack's qlmﬂf] with llﬁ :‘illl?‘g:mllt" ther,
nOW eunnin o
b "benton sncere sl Jnck [or TaKibg 4D the

umnud -na ha knocks his treacherous “ o m“
s, mustering p ail the y
be can under the =?f“c-’umn
flnu centre- Inrwlrll rur Wehlii‘ Albion, Jack
has w;w fanted another M SMART, o
fullen, Irullclml! lminuluul whn fosters a bitter and

unjust young P
m’duihg.:ly picks uy l\,h with Jack, and the
adjourn e gymoasium fo settle the dixagree-
ment with the gloves. nart suffers a ferriblo thrash-
and swears lo wreak ves sengeance on Jack in the

bear ful

Walsy Alblon, who, have won thefr first_three

matohes, are next booked to play Sunderland sway.

snnmhnd ‘ead practically throughout e,
haut cue minute from time the scores are &q , an
Ciis match ends n & draw.

R.elumlnu to Lhe dresiing-room, Jack learns iro

o, oat o srike’ in ibreaiening in

Waison, i Fenton's emplov having
rebelled npnn his -mmg his intention to cut down

their w;
()mu- read (his week's instalmont.)

©On Strike.

HE news) lpﬂr ruporl which Trainer Bill
Shuter hown to Jack Fenton after
the mlu:h with Sunderland  had not
lied. The workers in the Red Mill at

Welsby had gone out on strike, and had thus

ntmrk the fiest blow in the industrial war which
was soun to shake Welsby to its foundations,

lack Fanton tris k of all that this

' train boro the team back

to Welshy, [t r seemed to occur to him

that the smksr- might try m make capital out

m, whom they kmew to be in sympathy

with their movement; lnr], therefore, when he

siepped on to the platform at Wolshy, he waa
e o P o ot e oo
surrounded by 8 group of workmen.

Gae of these, s big burly Tallow, led of with

a cheel
*‘ Now then, boys!™ be cried. ** Altogether!
One z‘l}'mf,‘:e: urrah 1" 3
"'Hd-umh, hurrah " cheered the
Then one of them struck up the customary
refrain.
* For he's a Joll; f&liol'.
Foreos o' a520) gmdil l-ow!?
A:d IIJD y el-ell-ow

* Hip, hip, hurral
‘u’iﬁw dud nuy. and Jack found him-
te“ - ards nearer the station
)u“nt. wif owmi of workmen swarming round
.

oment he could make himsell heard,
ka iuugln for elbow room or himself, and
faced the grou) f working mes
He was smili lt-uwnl]tnunehd.
when you deal !mh a crow
' Well,” he ukad = And may, I ask what

Jnr.k Ia.dd.m [ nmd the Iug fellow who
had Ied the umn% at you've
got n lnt of pals in ¥ -]-hy, md Wolshy's proud

of y
“[ dunl know what_I've dome to descrve
lun{'l praise,” answe J'noi
snd nonscnse,” retorted the big man.
i Hnmt you gl:‘cn mmtgd awﬂ-;yusormn !i:me
because you've ‘sympal wif workers?
Don't we all know that saf John Fenton and
you could ncver see eye to eye? d haven't
e saan you play of & Satarday for the Welaby
Albi and provo yourself & man, which i
mmeahmn-nhasudforywroauﬂn. l'lz.

Jack walked tawards nhn street,
The orowd followed him. He found a
of & hundred or more men idling away their
time outside. Perhaps they were waiting for
::ll:mm!:mhldhu n;nmmd’:ch :u(oha
nge welcome cmm way, they faced
about s Jack and his csoort appesrad,  and
was an xm-duu ocommotion smongst

5"'

A ‘moment later Juok found himself con-
fronted by.s mass of excited mill-hands. Some
of them wore badges in their buttonholes, the

badgee which staniped them as Union men, und
v:luln(:h they had ordered to wear while on
strike

"Am‘&nu strikers from the Red Mxll?"
the big man who walked by his

The fellow nedded
and grinned. But there
mlmsd huﬁ a threat
veile rin.

“Yﬂb‘! he ﬁ!lbd

* And you havs been
waiting for ma! For
what pur,;
you u

him prevented him
5""‘ proceeding
urth

“Ye-," answered the
big man now. “Wa've
bin talkin' things over
amongst ourselves,
Jack, we've come
to the conclusion that

most of us. We've
come here as a deputa-
tion to ask you to lead
. in the atrike, to

lad to do |t. if you will.
And  we'l see—or
rather the Union will
don t
Fenton's lipl
paid
q;mtnr. hn Illd “1
have sympathy with the
workers, but will

How can pect
me to lead a revolt
againat my own
father?”

‘"He never ltudiud
you, Jack,"” a
voice in the M‘ﬂ'ﬂ
“ He turned yon mn. of
houss and
forced to l.‘mh. l'ur

e rted Jack.
"And, what if he did?

thinl
father haa dealt harshly by me, that [ vnl(M ta
rataliate by trying to injure him?"
** Injure him [™ ¢ried on omi oun vcmn ‘' He
-anu lo cut our wages down fror 7d. an
uu. he ugd (arloodl, lhn tlm rm!h

dm i ? h l\id ':h of
ave nuver eld wi nu' sweating
]lh;ur.': soswered Jack fiercel 1
agsinat it."
* Then lead us, Jack.”
Jack Fenton chook his head.
“No!" he anawcred. My sympsthies aro
with_you, but I cmt lead
“Do you bold wi' the reduction, laddiet
He'd grind us ablebodied men down from

5. 4d. wrhn‘f day, to 4s. Bd. That's Bd. utl
his side; 8d. & makes & difference of 4s.
week. Four shillinga a woek is all that mmdx
between us and starvation. can't do wi”
“e 've got our familios, nnrﬂvwn and chni-lrvu
ngpor It’s downright sweating. It’s done
thn ir John Fenton m-y swell his profits.”
J-nl: held up his han -
en of Wi nlsby . he said. * Listen to
me. 'l'han are two sides to overy question.
Do yw lu:uw what iny father, Sir John Fenton,

" cried the bij
“- hnnw' le says that
ages foreign com|
apoiling the srlda in “-nhhy He I:z}'s
he's :-erlunmg5 the wages all round, msmu ﬂ[
discharging per cont. of his mnpln-;

ITe says he’s |tudv
ing the greatest good of the greatest n
But we workers of Welshy know that
lis! Lies! Do you bear?”

* Ay came in s mighty shout from the
crowd, and the men ukmg off their caps burst
into a thunderous cl

¢ Wore woinen lre(lnu and glrl workers
standing on the pavement watching the deans
with moist cyes. Most of them wore r]w
poor, unhealthy lot they

a heisted the bi
on their l'nnn}‘drlk ll'ld he caught -ngﬁ.:t of tho

““Look st the
make your heart
lohn Fenton has driven

men in a

cried.
Isn't it enough to

wimmen !
bleed? 'l‘hnnlﬂm 8ir
them to

“Ay "‘ onge more rang out in a menacing
roar,

* And yat,” shouted
lull in tl\o storm,

Jack Fenton, during a
* before my futher come to

do huld with
of “nl.lb‘: don’t force Sir

John’s Fenton's hand. in an
amicable spirit. He's stubhom hm. hes reason-
able i he's’ anpmv.cbcd the nghr. wa;. and he
may give you concessions, if you'll only strive
to meet him !"
“ Have yuu ever found him reasonal

Jack?” asked & workman in & Im.vinw.a
suit, leering up into Jack’s handsome: tut pale

The crowd laughed at that.
Jack Fenton, the cutcast from Blackmers
Hall, tindlhlm father reasonable. The very

" Jock, laddie” cried the big man,
msnng down from the shoulders of lns mates,
linking armis with Jack. ** Comel Throw

in your lot with us, You can agitate out of

your football thne. The crew Iove you.
You're the born leader for us, re’s
chance of a lifetime waiting for you here.

You'll make yourself fapious. You'll be lhl-
to stand for Pazliament, befare the end co
as the working-man’s candidate for \keulu-
Thml: of it! Honour to whom honour is dae.
The football member. 1t's worth trying, Ja.ek!
You'll work out your own salvation, You'
heap coals of fire on yuur father's head.
e \nnrkm o

ag.

Iam
1 am only a professional foot-
I muh you luck, but you must find
someone else.”

The greatest
the !m of tho big man, and on
:‘13 of the strikers who were w:rhm hearing

agitate in ihis st It is nm. fair.
a labour leade

baller,

disappointmont was dopm.ed on °
08¢ of the

N

* Well,”™ oried the big man, “ think it over.
We won't ask you to decide now. My nam
George Koppell.  You'll find me at oo of the
committee-rooma we're organising down in t'
town. 1f you change your mind, coom to me
there, and ‘we'll soon make a man o' ye."

* Thanks,”" answered Jack, as he forced his
way onward the colour mounting o his fore.

ead. * Thanks. Should I :h-nim my mind,
you'll hear from mo soon,

He found it a difficult task lu pess through
the surging ranks of the erowd. They all
wished to have a look at him; many of them
wished to shake him by the band, and when
he had passed the men he had the women to
deal wil

Poor souls! They orowded
closely, swr' g up into his handsome, serious
face. and smiling at him as if he were a god.
He was only a professional footballer, and yot
there was not one amongst them who did not
recognise in him thie son of Sir John Fenton,
the capitalist, who was grinding thom down—
a sap who had himself been crushed down
beneath the iron heel of the tyrant baronot.

“TIt was the workers of Welshy made vour
Jack!™ " cried one e.ge.qouh..w

It was our work, the labour of our
And now he'd rob

round him

feyther,
woman.
hands, gmined him mle
us ?f the right Jo liv

a !
hope it's not so bad ma that, laes,”
answered Jack,
“I tell you,” oried a brutal-looking fellow,
tarning to Goorge Keppell—"I tell you zlu

that lad’s a blackleg. I know him. You can't
wash the & out o the blood in a gonera-
tion. is sympathies wre wi' the capitalists.
Has a charlatan, that's whal Jack Fe
'[Ih man was {he ruffian

h.a led the
attack on Sir John Fenton's carr

Gmge KP||||-ll thrust him rudel'. i,

ak wi' malice,” he cried. “The
Tt oreer o o e e why [
want him on our wide. We've paid agitatore
at work—LUnion leaders to help us, but if we
want to w s fight we want Jack Fenton
to fight on our side, ton, and 1 hope we may
gei him yet."

As for Jack, no soover had he escaped from
the women thin he was juined by his football
friends.

““Whet's the gume, Jack lad?” assked
Blurgess, the goalkecper.

Jack Fenton smiled md]

“The game is, Sturgnss,” ‘e cried, “ that the
strikers wish to make » labour agitator o
me, and offer me a scat in P'arliament,
mean to keep ant of this struggle if-I can.

Jack Fonton's Appesl. o
UNDAY pased auictly away. . Ay far
as Jack Fonton ¢onid judgn. thor was

little alteration in the feelings of the
workers it Fenton's M, " Monday
morning came w the local rs Eall of
loaders and ariiclex on the question of- the
coming strike. thout exceptini
was expréssed that both the workers Sir
John m.u;rl bo well advised to soitle n..- m..e',e;-
by arbitration.
Settle a strike by arbitration! It'sa dlﬁoult
matter, especially when the strike

initial aro,ge! when the workers have yll o
feci the

meh of hunger and distross, and ace
e ﬂghtmg apirit, backed by a stromg
i

v was tor o the world as if it wers
surrhnrgul with electricity.

Jack put in oan ear
lu-.lbn.ll -ground on Monday,
homo

ace 8t the
then went

On the way he found himself the centro of
public attontion. Jsck KFenton. hitherto the
despised [coiballer, the outcast from Blackmers -

appes
an
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Hall, had been tho object of sneera nand
E:I:u. Now it had I:aon nponcd -goodness | hi
mows how : news man. ind b
ho was o lead the revolt af rhn mills.

On Tuesday Maidment’s Mill went on strike,
twellm the ranks of the outoasts from the Red
Mill, ednesday the Cannon Btrect Mill

and Llu- George Sirnt Mills followed suit, and
the strike was raging fiorcoly.

The streets in the vi :mly uf ehs m:l1p pre-
sented an extraordina pectac Here men

wero to soen on pickel duty outside the
Kates, and every man or ‘women wl
hed the mﬁl‘ was bj d to a sevoro

d""ﬂeﬁﬂ" expostulating manservant treading at
is
Hiu fathor was within. Jack could hear his

munnnt later ho had the door open, and
had entercd. Ho saw his father stan ng thh
his_back to the fire, and his coat-tai
whilst Richard l"ua!uu was leaning hml:r hlck
in an armebair, and Lady Fenion, heautiful,
pale, and mlsmd was listening to what the
two men had
As the dvor opomd Sir Jobn Fenton turned,

ho md the Imu ho was uttering died away on his

#xamination.

Jack Fenton went near on purposs to see,
and he was astonished at ehu -ehuk and
earnestness of purpase shown by the strikers.

Who was at thn bnc'k of tlm wul]-url'!n!
strike ? ho
for ﬂae m:nmnagemm which h-d brought it
about

J«c} want home, feeling pretty nu:k ut hesrt
that night. Training at the football-ground
in the morning had not hel
up, either, for the rain had teemed down as
if it would never stop, and a heavy mist had
enveloped the land, 'making the conditions out
of doors ns depressing ss they well could be.

I‘rk VFenton ate alone, and as ]lu ate he
over the situalion.

“'culd nothing rave tha awful p:
digtress which must sarely follow
hn wondered. Was there nobody sirong enough
to_make an appeal to Sir John Fenton

He thought and he thought ulrl he
thou ht, and it came to him as he gazed into

rning coals of the fire after the meal
wu ﬁmahe that not a single living soul could
nd who could put the claims of the
workers_bafore Bir John in spything bat o
biased light.
ack Fenton lit a e, and smnked until
his brun almost reel f’e«f Then suddenly he
was soized with a determination.

He would go up to Blackmero Hall in de-
fiance of his [ather's express wish, and
would himsell face Sir John, and see whether

could not induce him to meet the leaders
of the strike in the matter of arbitration.

He went out into the hall, took down his
hat and a_macintosh, and slipped them on;
lhng.t opening the door, he wert out into the

nig

Rain was still fnllmg. and not many people
wera abroad. were st home, enjoying
the warmth nl s ﬁre— aybe some them
perhaps for the last time for many woary wasks
to come.

‘The atmosphera was gloomy and ressive
in the town, esd Juck folt ankial when o
he country lanes
lud up Iln lull to Blnl:kmero Hall.

'he water squelchod beneaih his boots as
he tramped along the well- Iupl gravel drive.
When he reached the Hall he found only the
soft gleam nl’ a sin le light shining within.
Not a_wi could sen wan lighted
d? Dep. mmtd to hold Blackmers

all in its grip, too,

Jack mounted ﬂm stops of the house, snd

sat the iron bell clanging l|t to wake the dead.
In apswer to the summons & man cama alnlu[

reulmn

the hall, apened the door, and peered ouf
was m old

Benjamin ss Jas Fmton hnd

ant guarded thoe door.
u require, sir 1" he gsked, in
nomprom ing voice, regarding J‘ck with

1s uld Benjamin hero?" asked J

* He has been superseded in the dnhel of the
'All, sir,"" unswered the manservant.
Tuo “ My business is with 8ir John thn," said

“What name, siri"™ asked the man.
 John Fenton.'
The scrvant amiled maliciously. He had ex-
pected such a ropl
* I have ||ul¢uutmm Erum l]ui baronet, sir,”
he said, “not to admit you."

“ I cospoct your instructions,” nlnred Jack
evolly. But, at the same time, [ m uk ynn
to take my name to my father, nnrl be

o
rant me an interview, You may tell |||n lhn
sball not detain him long.
The mausﬁrvul:t hesitater).

d 1™ eried Jack i

e John's instructions were s expion,

L l don't l:lrv how explicit they were. | have
rta; iness—business which

4 delay. Tako the

of Richard

foree his' u:g inio the lmu. aad then weut, off

conve; me-nge as gone al

minates. Th i, unlocked
Erlﬂlllllg

the door. md ihrun lul
Mr.
Yo sage that e 33.“

“ 8ir John lal: that
Fenton,” he sa
have nothing lo do with you, and you'll ohhno
him by not froubling him again,”

* _ Then the fellow would have shut. the door in
Jack’s face; but, with & swift movement, Jack

his arm through the opening of the door,
E::i the ezt moment, with & powariot paah of
is nrun

, muscular shoulder, he had sent the
g wide, and the servant staggering

Than im stalked into the hall
He knew his father’s b
guessad that sfter dinner he nuhi Fmd l'um m
the librars, or in the drl.mn;Le e draw-

paused

nearcst, and at the

** Jack an!on, my pon!" he cxclaimed; and
for & momont a friendly light seemed to gleam
in his eyes. The mext they had assumed the
relentlass stare which Jack km-w only too well.

** Why have you come here?" asked Sir John,
in icy tones. I told my nuw butler, Juhn.un.
not to admit you, and yet you ]llvp h
lllﬂll:l[, '.n force your way in_here,

Jnh protested Lady Fonton, who hed

Ti laer feet, and ‘was looking cagerly and

.nnxmn.-ly at her boy.
Silence, madam!” oried the baronet.
- an sir, speak! Say what you have 1o ray,

and then get hu:‘re
]uw-clul rien
** What 1 havo to Mr L answered Jack
quietly, n much about the
town, hvx-mng |n wlm ﬂ«- strikers have 1o say,
and I think I can say with suthority that, if you
will ‘consent to meot thom, and listen to their
claims in a apirit of fairness and open-minded-
ness, tl will do much ta relieve the
tension, and to save yourself. It is not too late
to arbitrate. A friendly movement now may
save rmn:lv misery and suffering in the future."”
come as tho poople’'s advocate,” said
&r John lnwerly.
said Richsrd Fenton, with s mwr,
"snr Jolm has made ap his mind. G-; back to
the town. Take this message to your precious
band of strikers: Sir John Fenton -ﬂl not faltar
—will not bend. He will break first. He is
rmined to have his own way. He will go
through with his policy, cost what it may. He
w:ll mrr,- his polics theough; mrl il thero is
to ho war, it is the worl who have
nk«i Sor it, and lrho mll get it. If there is to
be starvation, it is the workers who will starve.
fools who
r

the town, and rejnin your

lr lh«re is to be distress, it is these f
out on strike who will sul
as money. ‘He oould sell his mi

n-ﬁrp from the blnlms». to live & life of case,
whenever and that he will do rl.lher
than huu his hm& forced by these low-horn

mndn
rcd his cousin. It was to him as if
R—lehard ‘enton had not spoken. He looked
anxiously at his father.
* r,”" he said, * I have come to yom in
a friondly spirit, use I can forcsee all the
misery of tho futare. Mect these poople half-
way. Make them a concession, howo\-(-r slight,
and there will be no strike. I am conyinced
of it. Hmon -h: Iam mlinmt about. Pause,

before it is too

Sir Jaim Fenton laughed. Onoce again he had

oL contrasted tlnl huvn;. qlmlyphlzn mlt.'h his
effeminate, treacl wily nephew, and once
again the éonenntm‘[:eq ’ln the latter's disad-

van| But bo had taken up an nmmde years
ago from which he did not intend to receda now.
Sir John Fenion was one of those mvn wha
coald never confess t

hemsel ves in

] h-w hu had

“Tave handed

airs over into his
shall .

0
Richard Fenton is the arbitor.™
b And " cried Jccl: Ins voice ringing through
t

* it s to Richard
is due! It is at my
cousin that the h wlll be able to point and
say: ‘It is Richard Fenton who has e this
monstrous thing ¥ Father, you ve always
puurl 8s a strong man, whoreas 1 sec now that,
apart from your rare business shility, you are
only a stubborn one. Well, [ have  done my
ost. I leava you to the guiding hand of my
cousin—and I wish you well of lim
Jack crossed the room w his mother, took her
ln h!l arms, and kissed
—I:;n mother !" hc saidd. “I needn't
-sl: me hatc no sympathy with Sir John
Ill | 18 &
3 u:h m_ylvrxvebo my dear son " she
the taars conrred dawn hot_ €heeks.
ki Oh lE only he had you to lead him, there
-wlé_b.mm. But 1 see none as it is—

none
Ju.cli kissed his mother again, bade her good-

byer then watked lmmvdty‘,g h head

the d passed through it.
Bir Jnl:n Fenmn N-nmncd with his eyes set

on t t. His son’s wor

said? For
l.he ﬁral. time 'in hn life Im !ul.h in himself was

en. he sowly raised his b
]lll ne| hﬁw lﬂwl"‘: i i Mmm‘d

were sa) R.u:h ed?”" b
wmked; ond T m{mm e L e
discussion at the point he h Io[& off, as if the

interruption had never been.
He believed he had his unclo completely
in his power.

The Match Against Everton.
O Jack Fonton had thrown the dice
had lost the game. w«u he felt' !!M
he had nothi roach him-
i :Ielfh -nh" l:;d':?orh!.hn rest of r}rm;m-ﬁs
o lied himsel is training e il
1o offier interest than football in bé lifo,

had kept i
he had gone out he hi
quented strests that lod out of the town.
Ill.d no wish to meel
K«,;;ell- fnmds A
to identify h\ml't \ﬂlh a demonstration
is fathor.
On the Batu morning Jack foand himself
wondering what gate would be like for tho
mmh that day.

Evorton were a sure draw. Given normal

conditions, they could have ex the ground
tao be full wmrﬂmvmg Bnl the club’s patrons
had to be careful with the sixpences now,

couldn’t afford 1o go to ﬂu ﬂuothl.ll maich eu:,
snnrrla: now, as they would do in the
rse, when money was flush.  And yot |L in
nnumshmg what men will do i i order to witness
their beloved gamo of [

When Jack went down to Hn ground in the
early aftornoon, ho found the usnal ecrowds
wtreaming towards the turnstiles, and tho usual
thousands crowding the terracod banks at each
end of the playing-pitch; and the two stands
looked aa if they would bo well pnlrwlllud too.

\dl_r}m thero “would be foar or five sand

people there than if thm ‘had 'bnen no
strike in Welsby on; but ona does not mim four
or fiva theusand pneple amongst, let us say,
twenty thousand.
. The one subject under discussion in the drﬂ:
ing-room that afternoon was the strike, and the
players cast meaning glances in Jack's direction
as | llm Iad ontared.
** Jack's the boy who esn tell you ail about
the strike,” said Griffith.
become a hero in the eyea of his

.| comiracies, whis saw in him omething el than
Had nok Jack  becn

a mera paid footballer.
leadership of tha men on unh-
Jack, for his part, undross quiety,
soarcely saying a word to anyone, and just as
quietly donned his playing things.
He ‘waa too busy thinking sbont his father
t Blackmere Hall to worry
Jitics.
“You'll play the game today, laddie?™
said Griffith, ng up to Jack.
Bill Shuter, Um trainer, gave the centre-half
an indignant glsnce.
“Play the game?!™ he cried. " Can you
Bver sop Caplam Jack doing anything oln! "

ack amil

“You need have no fear sbout me,
Griffith,” he said. ** My heart will bo in the
game all right the momont we get on the
move, and T sha'n’t forget that the team is

Everton. Do sou look to it that you watch
Freeman. There's nobody can scors ‘goals like
lh- man -hn made a Lesgue record.

“ Unless,” said Sturgess, with
having mrhnrd .Tlnks remark, "Ee

e
lad who will break

From the gruunﬂ cunu the hum ‘and buzz
of the crowd.

-

pla .wa
kicl ehs hall abm.ll Hls mind In- beon too
much occupied by the trada disputs during the
weck that it had begun to get upon his narves.
The game would ba a welcome relicf.

Everton, alweys quick to turn out, were the
first team to be dressed for the game, and they
made their way out on io the playing pitch ro
a roar of weicome, which had a docidedly
Liverpool flavour sbout lt

Several excursions had brought enthusiasts
from Liverpool to see szﬂon Imk tha Albion,
and they didn't forget to let the Welshy folk
know it.

Sturgess, all impatience, went to tho door
of tha drossingroom, and_then opened his
mouth with a ;qu of 'u?"

i “Here's someone

to seo you

“ Show him in," said Jack.

Tha next moment old Banjamin, looking
more venerable than ever, stood before Jack,
with a kindly sm his l.mnklms eyes. He
nodded in admiration st Jack's stalwart
frame.

“As." he cried, “you're the bonnie man,
Master Jack! Bah! What's Mr. Richard?

Then In,- face grew serious.

“Mastor Jack.,” he ssid—and his voice
tremh]ad—“[ came hers for to tell you that

dy Fenton's r.mn- 1o the rﬂnnd lnIm

or:xen carriage to lu and I'm
ared for her. ahn 8ir Johnl wife, and
Ith hate Sir Jab!l Jjust por

u:k started to his feet.

Lady Fenton is hen" he cried incredu-

lcuﬂ ““On the ground?”
[“ ‘ﬁ’-s. Mister Fenton. She's come to see you
PIi%ek stared st Bemjamin » aphuet, and fhe
colour rushed to his foreh i 7
flush. Then ha spokn

“Well,” ho =aid, “no mlthehrulf lha in hero.

Benjsmin. The crowd won't

koow how kind sha has slways hlen thn
poor. They know I|o- has sympathi:
with them, and has tried agsin and agsin in
her humble way to Iulp (hom They snd
respect her. They would never dream of
harming her."”

But oven as be s) J.wh & howl from the crowd
caused Jack to rush to the door. He ran down

to the players’ gate, and, looking towards the
grand stand, ho saw his mother, looking bean-
tiful, but, oh, 5o pale, about to take a seat in
the front of the stand amongst tho directors,
and ho saw the angry crowd surging and away-
mg whilst fists -verv shaken at Ilcr

lh S ’l'g hl ﬁl"_‘n:a‘mlo af I.ha camuh!t
Down wi ir John Font

Then Jack, whase heart swelling fit lo
burst, found his comrades crowding upon him,
and msnhnnmliy he raa out vn to the play-

m;
o sooner did the crowd calch sight of his
'oII s¢t and manly figure than a cheer burst
furth which must have ztariled the town.
How they cheered! The hand-clapping and
shouting was univerasl. Tt never ceased whilst
Jack ran along the field to the opposite goal.
Half-way slong tho lovel green st of
turf, Jack found himscll face to face with his
mother. e could see her looking down u
him out of a pair of eyes which were g:u
filled with tears, bul in which fashed a light
of pride and joy.
Jack bowed to her. It was all that he could
do, and that action, simple fhough it was,
lulled the anger of the crowd.
After all, sho was a woman, like their own
wives nad dxughurs and (hﬂr war was ot
Against a woma
Jl.oll atood in the middle nl the pit¢h with
folded mrms, lost in thought. and he did not
hoar the referoe blow his whistle summoning
the cxpumn to the centra.
es, if he had done so, he would not
fnr, afu-r all, hu was pot the
a of the Welshy A
‘i:t Grifith now llughmgly prodded him in

‘;go Ind Loss the coin, Ceplain Jack!" he

er
. Jack looked at Criffitl. miled, and then
obuud Up went the coin into the afr, and

lown it came again, and the Everton skipper
!:;Z‘mn called. looked dawn to find that he had

Jack decided to stay where he was, and the
teams did rot crose over, which gave Ever-
zon 2 rory slight advantage from the wind.

han the ball was placed in position, the
whmln blew, and the game hugu:
composed na

Everion: Scott, 1; R. I!llrmlr and Mm-
connachie. backs : arris, Taylor, and Make

ece, half-backs: Sharp, Colaman, Frecman,

‘ang. and Mountford, forwards.

L

Albion: Sturgess, goal; Bailey and

Grant, hacks; Mason, [arxﬁth and Dunlop,
haif-backs; iley, F Jnk Fonton,
Andrews, Jamicson, [orwards

The game began at o Mrrlfm pace, and
thrice tha lmmr forwurds  almost broke
through.

Then Everton |

with a dashing ru
was electrifying, broke through the
and with the goal at his morcy ﬂ at un
yards' range a shot wbu:h seemod bwnd

ro.

A thrill of hrenthless excitement was felt by
the crowd, and thon, miracle of miracles as it
scomed, Sturgess just managed to got his fist
to the ba.ll nnd sent it Aying on to tho cross-
bor, whende it went aver the the net
for a corner-kick. The crowd gave vent to a
great shout,

From the corner-kick a rcramble took place
in which the bail seeined to bounce zbout the

taps of tho players’ heads for qnite a minute,
and then, wilth a long kick, Grifith sent. the
Lall into touch well beyond the half-way line,
and the pressure wes relieved,

But still, there was to bo Sharp
made play from the throw and Bturgess
h} a daring dash out of gonl only just managed

ta pull down the ball from the top of Free-
man's head. He had just tine to huel it to
Bailey to clear. and then he wm down, with
an Everton plaver on top of

The game was thrilling to w rh And now
Jack Fenton snapped up ey’s punt, and
was off down the mntrﬂ like a nnll T‘Ile
three Everton halves wero at once baaton,
having been well up in -u-c‘l: The two luclcn
were standing wide Jack, but now ithay
came rushin, hmurdt him as hard as they
could run., nachio went for the man,
and Bllm:'r raced hack towards the goal to

hel,

flﬂk and Macronnchie had a rare tussle for
n?emon and in the middle of it the two men
o

A roar of lnnghlar went up, but it was
ltnntl.nt&mnx«l nto a cry of horror w

thers mn um ymldlng turf just as he
allen, with his lexs doubled up under
1'5:!:. and his pale face mrmg at the sky: but

ho-i
lad did not

The next moment a piercing shrisk camn
from tha grand stand.
--M;, boy! My Jack! My son! My poor

‘enton was standing on her feet, with
hlr lum{l tightly clasped, and with a loak of
mo:ﬁ- on her {ace, and thera wasn't one man

that vast concourse u! peupla who had
not sorne show of pity for her
‘The mother was d.mnugl:t Bh- thought
her son was dead !

(Another instalment next weak, Don't

eyes were olosed, and the
move.

porcerful tong
forget to buy No. 5 of “TIE ROYS REALM* FOOT~
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THE ATHLETIC CORNER

Conducted by W. G. GEORGE, Holder of the
World’s One Mile Champlonship.

The Astion for Long-Distance Running.
PROMISED in, last waek’s ariicle to
describo to you the correct sction for
long-distance running. 1t u as follows:
Toe the Jine with both fect, standing

flat-footed,  the bnmg lbuul. three
inches apart. raise the he: com-
ing up alauhr Lo rhe M]Ls of the
feet, thence i arms, hanging
lanr at the ud.nl. held :lu:hel?r forward.  As
the raising process f mm tho heels proceeds, the
body and arms will naturally and necessarily
bend from the hip u:d f-II more forward until
balanco is being lost, and a foot is naturally
thrust forward to support the falling body, md
thus the action of * for lanca rumung
we will call it, is -u,armd and must
tinued indefinitely as cach stride is taken Iml.ll
the termination of the race or practice

As each stride is taken, the foot should fall

right on the ball; the heel will thon be just
clear of the pnuml but chould not touch the
ground unless compelled to do so through
‘Wearinesa

Unfortunately, this trouble comes to all at
some time or another, and it is therefore -dv:l
able that a light but by no moans too low
heel should be attachad to all lon;dui-:ux
running-shoes, so that the right position ot the
foot may bo maintained throughout a run.

The actual action will be immediatel Ippn-
rent to anyons who tries to sccomplish the
foregoing instructions, and after that, all the
pupil will haye to du is to swing the arms,
which must be held low, forward as each
stride is taken, just far enough to comphl l.ha
body and hesd to follow them, and s
the legs fo stride out naturally, with :he leu\
Emba forced exertion, in support of the un-

lanced falling forward motion of the body.

This action will naturally

sherten the stride,
and therefore the athlete must make a point
of striding out as far as ible, but never to
the extent of disturbing his even carriage and
steady bala

as once discovered and cor-
b 18 impe rloctmm, and has * cottoned
on' to the best way of accomplishing his
desire to do the ehm[i”pmperly. all he will
have to do further to practise, and knp
on practising unt has Just
natural and more easy for him to runm, m- ‘ fa ll
k. he will be fit

=

Great Britain i

the past had od_he
on hor stamina and staving puwor but lme
sons appear o be losing that prstige which

she gained, for have we not boen mnununlu
beaten of late in the performance of (
athletic contests wherein we prided m.mlm
most—viz. : in Mara] races, in rowing, and
various othor games? -

But I will confine myself to long-distance
runmng w!mru it will be remembered, we
I'\e; munelhln um:l wo were

hu;hl a rnr lesome,
though unpalntnhle. lemm nt lha hl.e Olympic
Marathon race ar In that event it
was thought that Great not onl
hold pride of place, but -rrn:!d nwupv all the
leading positions at the termination of the
race.

THE YOUNG FOOTBALLER.

D S

A Fine New Series of Instructive Articles by J. W,
Robinsen, the Famous International Player.

GOALIEEEING (continued).

THINK the best and casiest way to
tackle this subject, so tbat you will get
the most out of it, will be to give you
four guiding rules nqht off, snd en
hfe upﬂu tham afterwal

A goalkeepor should never kick if he
has time to use his hands.

2. Always ﬂm:w or kick the ball to the
wings, and not to the centre of the ground.

3. Never leave goal hy running out
unless it is absolutely necessar

4. Don't endearour to gain lhc applause of

thg‘ﬂnim&p ki i an,
. Now, regardi ruls, you wi
am sure, h‘m)-r Dﬁ» when a shm ¥“ hl:tn ut
are ways taki
getting rid of the b.n Th2'Grat, which ia the
safest, is lo catch it in both hands, and then
throw or kick it sway, ulwnn remembering
that the quicker the ball i rid of the
beltor Don't be tempted bn 'hod. the ball too
order to make an opponent look small.
1t is rllky Another way of dealing with &
shot is to use the fist and punch the ball
away. Now, although I bave known uuma
rs to use the Bst vel
tly, it is, in my opinion, extreme r%
. Of course, there are times when mg
is about all
unless nedes:
When there
hands it is & do so. Fisting is
certainly showy, but very risky. The only
ather way of getting rid of a bsll besides those

have mentioned is that of kicking without
using_the hands. I know sometimes an
occasion will arise when there is only just

time to kiok, but I cannot say enough about
the dangers of kicking away. If the ground
15 the least bit uneven or gressy a miskick
is very easy, and it is almost a certainty that

your opponents will score

from

M) mle No. 2 is & most important one, be-
cause if a goalkeeper sends the hnllmhe
centre of the g :l is far more lil

one of the uppmn; nula 'ull got hnld.
addition . to the fi t such a movement
will not give munh mm for un del’m to
collect itself and E-t into position. Kicking
or throwing the Il to the centra of the
gn:umln;l sure to mu.’l: in Anu;h!r mu-it be
cause tha i ayers, having already
attacked, wil be ‘mare or less messed wel

it, m

up in the centro; consequently, the only safe
way to bring relief is to sond out fo the
wings. In thia way it doesn’t matter |o very
much if the win, rla,ur is rol

ball, becanso the delence will hava had time
to get into position and ready to care-
fully mark each opponent.

Rule No. 3 will, if followed. bo found most
annogiog at times. 1 know what it is to be
standing }mfween the posts awsiting the on-
slaught of opposing forwards; I

_ ASTON VILLA.

The History of the Famous Midiand Club
Brielly Retold,

N the year 1874 a band of
wcted with Aston Vllh an Chllmb.
lmalll Blrmin ham, deci {w form
[t was qmto u small md
humhh lﬂ'ur and for some time the members
of mwl,-fr.mud club were quite content w0
kick a ball t on various pioces semi-
wasto smm-l in the vicinity of H

oad. _ After that they plaved maiches on
Aston Park, and had ior their deadly rivals the
old Rirmingham Cricket and Football Club,
whose ficld was Aston Lower tmmndn at that

time the home of Birmingham sport, Such was
the beginning of tlw gmn Aston Vllh. Foalh-!l

Club, Ioday one gm
organisations throug! houl tho land.
It is !m)’anhla that the

have
scure and I its daya

am sure a goalkeeper should never leave his
charge, excepting under one condition. and
that is when a forvunl has got clear away,
and is making straight for goal. In this case,
if a goalkeeper
romaine botween the posts
he is throwing away a fine chance of saving,
s it should be Tairly simple for a forward to
score when he has only one man to oppose him,
spaco on sither sido whers he can
i t naturally dis-

4 giving him much
o aim at, and if
attempts to dribble round, the “ goalie
should charge him. Olhnn\l!u never come out.

Rule 4 is one which, at times, is very hard
to follow. I suppose it is only natural that
a player should like to gain the applause of
tha onlookers by n h:t of brilliant individusl

Inv. aupecll!l]‘ there are some personal
present.  Individual efforts at
hnl]llm aro generally coupled with 2
dnring, and [ have no sympathy for a player
who risks his side for the sake of his own
pleasure.

This kind of play is bad enough in other
positions of the lj but it is ten {imes worse
when indulged in by a goalkeeper. If you
play the real, solid game you are worthy of
far mare plause than you would by
playing ursts of brilliance. [t may be
very |||mpl.|n‘ to make a forward look poor

¥ some mky movement of yours, but it is
not football.

]

1

(To be continasd.)

LOST MATCHES.

By 6. L. B. COVERDALE, Hon.

Y _the time this appesrs in print,
Realmites will no doubt have plpyed]
one or two matches. Noi i
remarks this week are :hmﬂv d|recfe H

to those who hlu lost their first encow
Those clube that have won o deawn will be[

full of entinmum md will play ail the harder |

As it turned out. wo were i
beaten_and vutclassed, not ono of our ho.md
champions occupying a single prominent posi-

tion at the finish.
We may well ask, ** What happened?” and

“Why wero we beatent"

The answer is simple. We have been preo-
eminent so long in this class of contest that we
ame too cocksure of ourselves, and m nnnv
sequence neglected our training. and
the pecessary preparntion for the uvam. in
qnamnn until too lste, and thus pormitted
her countries to oust us from our proper
p]m
It is, however, a very good thing for thin
country that it was athletics, and not war, that
gave us our lesson.  But now it has been given,
we must se8 to it that we make amends,
‘we must strive to re-establish ourselves in the
ez:; of the world, and to our own satisfac-
i
Wi cgruinl have the materi: th
km:lud e hare lcked the
d neg! r old national habits nl ukln.
ry wmmemy ol »rn:l-w and mr::c
Our. tramears, r-"buses, tu ta, oc.,
luu hnd a glrml du'l to do with ﬂm‘ but my
oung renders will, T trust, ses to it that thuy
n. least will not develop into drones by the
groat s use of all such conveniences.
Let them one and all :hmb s ('w i, hh of
stairs, rlsln o:hwulkio Wl e and
slways play game, at whatever
you sre duma. and don’ t forget “ hun.
dred-up " se, for it is by such work ﬂnt
you will nol;;ly mlh‘hlt: bn|t| men of
roarselves. af, you wn
,;'ﬂoln to Great Britain her prestige m
of place.

(To be comtinwed mext week. No. § of THE
*.BOYS' REALM "™ FOOTBALL LIBRARY is

sow on sak—i. MIH‘luM--nJ

¥ The Blue Crusaders,” "r‘-.":'.?n":w

l:uvp E
thy ul-us goe- out ta tho clubs
thﬂ lm eir first few matches, especially if
that club is a new junior organisation. Should
lose its first two or three contests,
haps most critical time in |
games, unfortunately, m\-
ably .bring dissatisfaction, and
elsment m-km itsell apparent, it neads c-ralul
management and tact to weather the storm.
Furthermore, the officials will have to use '
1hgir penmuwu le‘r& to  retain ﬂm:
rl- rs. By this term, 1 mean those
- —and we find t'hem in every olub—who
first lost match want to g off to anather
:lub and blame the management. other phm-,
or anybody else, as long as it isn't themse|
for the team's non-success. A club that u m I
& winning vein can always obtein and

players.

You may say don't have *““danglees ™ in your
club. Well, l’ntm asmmly' but a club is
hard to get er without  th am, and_very

often it occurs that circumstances ri it im-
perative to include some of :b— luke-warm

mdmdu-ln ::n s ium.
ies, and officials should
naver Imo n;ht of t'he fact that When one‘een
wins its opponents ; we all can’t win.
Tln u‘l?mnh more credlt dus to a team that
bough losing match al
mnuh, an thers i u o a team that is.always
winning.
;.bl:uhfo,d your elnhdh:;:‘ Tost 'll first fa"
recommen t you call & cmra
meeting of the club, and disouss the matto
FOUF NOD-BUCOESS. npum sxpross h».
views on_the situation. snd then Boy
member of the team spesk uud give his -dvm.
Consi w weak pumh are, wluﬂmr
in the defence or the atéack, aud how
dnlnch can be remedied.
be that the club has been di
with S Tack, ‘snd matebas have beon Jont he
;hoddnodonl:. I[t.\ulbetbeuu,thn

‘If you_do. wins

Sec. East Riding Cnunty FA
the team does not need very much recons
tion, snd it only Fequires a lllde nl the "We
are going to win!" spis nd the next match
will sce your team come nmt with fying colours.
and confidence will again spring up in the
hearts af players and supporters,
With respect to the club that has lost badly,
¥, by four or five goals, then something more
lhnn mero talk is esential. Probably new
i vlayers are required, and these mre hard to
obtain, ol'poee{\l v"bvln losing \e':m. and, what
is more, nearly a rtl thi i
by o b goi Bred up, Blg il
A gencral mecting is cortainly the place f
unior elub to discuss he"q! mﬁ‘f:f l:.-:
Eh yers. as those members present will doubtless
now of likely men who want to join a tenm.
hat is better. they may koow of a cousin,
brother. or friend who is doing well with a
vounger club, and who is demrmu of having a
trial with one of a lqu higher grade.
se are the players you want. Perhaps
the inclusion of ono of two of such will chonge
the wholo character of the team, and sucocss
will again come your way.
Map out some dofined method of attack, and
try to arouse tl nthu.lsum of the pllynr.s.
sure to come your
ould the grumhlmg gleunnt be very
nlrcng Iel ona or two of the worst culprits go;
your club will certainly be better without them.
Captains should trr to encourage their men

io be n!“g heart, ‘and not show the "-qu

Eellhﬂ!. By tho latter phrasa. I mean
I.;I-,en go on the field in ﬂxn <7 no- we
dhid last week ™ H

rlowrm:ﬂ:hun, Pt N Lol T L

Good feuﬂ'lhlp and unselfishness are other
essontials. C;ltw ate these traits, and your

club is a succass,
you Iulo a maich don’t blame the
3 ¥ have made & mistake, but
m- often Iu donnh Pll]'eu are too nm to
lay blame oo that much-sbused ml—lho
oot rel How often we bear of off-
side. gonls, dissllowed gu.l.u all Lkinds o! Is,
bein disoussed by players why aré wbsolstely
ignorant of the oﬂ'nu.le mle. and tho lnws of the
ame em-ra.lly If playors would nul_v nudi

e rules a liitle more, wo
loss of this d:unlufu:hnn
THE END.

msifws ¢ The Boys’ Realm ” Football Librasy—id.

he coming to Birmingham was

had it not bmz for the fact that onc afternoon,

A Clever Piayer.

(mnrgo Ramsey was a footbalier of no mean
ro, He had played the game in Bwfl;n:i
and hnd roade his mark in the k circles
Glasgow. He was small of stature, ﬂIJ knit,
and teimly built—cvers inch a footl bll.ler. in
due business,
and this was the first time since lniu arrival m
the great Midland city that he had had an
wﬂortumly of secing football played.

aving stood on the ling for o whsla, Geor,
Ramaey asken that he might jom in.  The
mwembers of the club were only too glad to
welcome the ho there and then
ave them
ribbling. illa
astounded. ‘illw-:r hnd never scen anyone pl
like this youny inan,  His control of the h:ﬁ
was nmanng, and the way he elidod those who
endeavoured to rob him of the leathor seemed
almost uncanny.

Quick to seize their opportunity, George
Ramsey was
member of the club;
time he was, willy:
Villa team, Under plendld leadershi

of the nwmbs:u improved marvello
fm:m. it luok & long time to Lmk lhe‘:dda::
for some considernble period t|
Auon il Ehan o content w.u.p: Atrictly

mme. Such strong Bl

u:luh ar &Mm!bar: Old A!hiul e,

Strollers, and Stafford Road wel

mettle, and the; um[d b uo mmu oclaim to

ravk ‘as the joshg Birmingbam football
organisations.

Two More New Recrults

Presontly, Imdv:crr p;hm came he scene

t t 1 " Archic. d

Hunter, tnd {he brothers helped cont """ iy

further’ fmprove the piay thn Vllln mm.
They m members in

long passing, and geners) combinstan wml'fe
on the & 5.|r1 amil thua brought tho play of
Aston Villa' Club to & ver, point of
extellence. It may be here s Lhat Archio
Huoter was formerly connected  with  Ayre

Thistle, whilst hi hrutl Andy had
been !ndealhﬁnd‘;arh 'l'lﬁnrrd L’ II: pesviouly
Whilst much of the mrIy success of the Aston
o Ramsey, it was
Archic Huntor who lmnlly laid the foundations
of its fortuncs. It was n lucky chance that
brought the redoubtable An:hu- into touch with
the club. He would have attached himsolf to =
nval U“'K«"“’" but iﬁr the fact that he could
T rOul bout,
Fp nl|': u..f.‘f,‘e"fa,' everal Sasta:
mn ‘l:“ih oy .1 mh‘"he N:corflu;mv in_his
with them, and, with tl brother
Andy, moulded a nd 3 "
Improved the play
of the team beyond recognition
It is ead to relate that the brothers Hunter
both died prematurcly from that deadly acourge
consumption, as did John Hunter, = third
7, who played for Third Lanark. Archie
Hunter captained the A-m':; Villa mm for nine
years, ge sey  havi
ﬁle [unr BPASONA Provious Lo h?fu::upymg m
Emn ‘after Archic Hunter arrived on
acene, the Aston Villa Club obtaincd a gmund
of their very own—the Wellington Road field
st Perry Barr. It cortainly left much to
desired, for it was hy no means l-vei and lhcr.
ees along the

were a number of tree:
and a pond nwkr eway. One ond of u..s.u
& small hill,

waa really on the side

it pnns:-r:I m;sber in Fee

not until & -Ehlan an to come
numbers that L oved.

It is on wdthu moreth-nom
during the B the " Villa. "Gl
played on Lha \:\’o]lm Rmd field that there
were only meey's
brother -ud Mr Wailum MacGregor. * the
Father of the League.” Mr. regor himself
states this 10 be the case. In course of time,

however, the olul-‘i:; bmar lmmm, and on nna
notable ovcasion

oked in as gate-money. much lo the dselnght d
the treasurer.

(This splendid article will be contiawed em(
Satarday sext.)

THE BOYY R
Dot m'mul:&
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1d. Every Saturday.

DouGLAs HoPE
"CHAIRED AFTER
WINNING THE

THE tst OHAPTER,
The Fight.
OU'RE done, Jack; lot's stop it "

#e e
“Yes, old man, do. It'll be a
d.raw and no shame to oither ol
you.”

The speakers wera Frank Tyrrell and Geoff
Doane, two Corsingham Collegn boys. On tho
former's knee sat Jnck Playfair, breathi

right aa over in bis eyos.

! Sponge awa was his cart respoose.
*“I'm not caving in vet, l 'm jolly well keep-
fnf un s long as I'can soo !

Prompt at the call Playfair rose to face his
opponent, Hardwick, [or the eleventh round.
es, the cleventh round. Not often that a
school fight gets into double figures, but such
was the case with the tussle which was wngbd
on the greensward among tho beoches
Downsford Park, two miles from Cors
“Wonder how long they'll koep on#™
hrad Layley, one ni ardwick’s supporiers.
drop!” replied Hard-
“Our man ien't going
‘0 F hml. if T know IL
Go it, * said Tyrrell, with grim satis-
fu!hon. Timugh tho hard-drawn brmth of the
hters camo sobbingly through their nostrils,
Pl v Mt ey
kicking mule.
"i\o end to the beggar’s strength,” sighed

‘“l‘oughus.. chap in Lunmghnm. I'll bot,™
said Tyrrell.

““Wonder how it will end ?"

“Timo enough for the ond when 1\. oomes ;
snd that won't bo for & hu- el s going
stronger than aver. Oh,

“Ugh!" A qunm’sﬂundmw grunt that of
Playfair's, an_expression of mingled pain and
satisfaction. Parrging a lunge of Hardwick’s
with his left, he had ]ull gol in a heavy

w, which made his opponent gasp and reel.

Raeowlrlng A.\ rassed Playfair bard, and &
furious bit of ngg placs, in which
the dull thudding o h_blow wae markoed
by the grating hraaths of | il ol e

Rousng all his fagging forces, Playinir

to best Hardwick off, and n anoment.
h.!er andad homs a whizzing rlglwl. ‘hander on
the point of ihe chin, which sent his ontagonist
35, Jack nlmost went there himsolf, rnr
hllﬂ]l’llll was rocking in a sickening fit of
siness. The timekeoper's voice, trembling mth
excitomoni, began to count cut seconds,
Hardwick made an effort to rise, but faile

He lay still for two seconds, then tried a un
for though every nerve and sinew ol
bruised body was calling for rest, the lust ol
baitla vnu still rn[smg fiercely in ntind and
heart. His sccond attempt was successful,

though he was a pitiable meht as ho staggered

1o his feat. Again Frank Tyrrell said that the
fight should be Iln , but Hardwick's second
only amiled i 2

“You ean m:p it at any moment,” he said

ring, ** by withdrawing your caampion and

But ahntt of It.t!ns—-woil
sir !

It might have been
a second round instead of the hu[hh but
the pace war 00 furious to last long. Hard-
wiek's right and Playiair's left got home la-
ether with equally overpowering effects, an

e two went down just as the nmekoepor
galled the end of the round. And when time
-u mllad again, neither of the combatantis

. l to i, ne']l:crer hhrldf m;r: ‘]‘i
gnﬂl! eft even to try. ey had fought a
out, and they wer oo well matched be
able to fight to a b ; and it was with very
evident relief that ngley, the timekeeper,
declarcd the match drawn.

The relief seomei ta be shared by all present
moept Carby. was heard to say that his
s waa quito wi go on, and that there
.Jas no sense in having lha thing declared &

g

lh)enllv, but with the flame of fight tullﬁ sta

A Fine
By

Complete Football Story
FRED LOWTHER.

draw; there wss no matisfaction in such a
result. He would rather have lost, he said.

“ All right, Carby,” came the quiet voice of
Ceoff Deane, & resolute-looking, grey-eyed
ing Tyrrell to attend to

look at it thll wly,
ite result,

fellow, who wu b
l‘lu fair; “I'm gla

if you want a defin:
hy 10 win it yaunelf. Hudwn:k md PI-;-
feir can do no more, suppose you and I
I'm quite ro-dy, if you are.”

e ot “that's wth

Oh" he_stottered,
with il Thers was to be a Bght
ardwick ang Bl becauso  Playfuir

““Yes,” said Deare cuttingly; “and Hard-
wick bad only en what he thought was tho
truth; because he repeated what he had heard
an the word of honour of his procious iriend
Carby, Hardwick has fought for what Carby
fld 1:" l.',;nbye too clever o coward to fight
for hi

o Oh hold on there 32 hluhend Carby. I
can’t stand that, you k j

“I don't want you eo" n:d Deane; “I'm
trying to stic you up. [ want you to snswer
me in the only possible way. There's bad

lood between us, Carby, and you’ve got other
fallu-ro to fight your battles for you loug
nough. And now FP'm asking you to do a
lmln Enr yourself—to fight for your own hand.’ b
hr should T fight with you?" said
Carl:g t Gooft Deane through bali-
eyes. “ -vam quarrel.”

‘' No?"” was the reply. “Who tried to ruin
me at the 1 because he was jealous of
my being_appointed skipper of the football
eleven? W) lnrmd aome of my best chums—
and some of the best iylaru—nxuum me, and

got them to leave lhu oleven? Who poisoned
!hc minds of Hardwick, there, -nd angley,
koo, and Donnelly agsinst mo? Ugh! I cou d
ask questions like those for an hour on end,
bus um ull»wrr to them all would be the same—

y; who won't fight when fairly
chnl]uﬂnzi’ nnd must be shamed into standing
up in his own defence. Carby! The same
Carby that [ strike in tlm tocth—s0! Therc
Carby, will you fight pow ¥’

Thero was no help for it now, Carby knew
that if he refused his influenco over Hardwick,
Langloy, and the rest would be gone, Langley
his second, while Tyrrell officiated

ight did not extend to eleven
zounds. For rmm b o ralony through the
second, a8 knocked clean off his fect
and on tn Im back, and failed to come up
within the prescribed time.
understand  mow,"

reason
fight himself for damag dates. And lm
sction—lor !—ha looked as if he was doing
paper-hanging on pmw-ork

THE 2nd mupnl.
HAT great day in Downsford Park had
” markod :In close of the summer term.
and now Conmghnm Ekntmn was ool
once again to the shouts hm return-
Deano stood apart watchi m%.lhe
tanned face grew g':lm rhy pamed him
nelly.
thﬂu -rundsr that Geoff’s thoaghts went back
day of the grest fight, and that he
weeks would brin Hardwick and Playfair
had only had al “the more respoct for ono
knew that Carby's enmity against him bu
all the more intensely sinco tho shorb, sharp

The School Houss Matoh,
Binoce

ing
ing to the old school on lho hill.

ewnul!. his
with a sneoring remark to his companion,
folt vaguely anxious about what the coming
another after their punishing fight, but Deans
lesmn glvsu on the greensward ameng the

'Iha Junmr skipper was roused from his

““The Blue Crusaders,” * 5 Hagys Sreat Festhay

ter | gpacial resson for it.”

reveria by the touch of & firm hand uj his
wrm, Turning, he waa grasiad by n,.s'fl'; of
the Sixth, tha cnpcnm of the Corsingham Col.
lege first elaven,

““Look here, Deane,"” said the prefect, *'I've
ot some news for you. The date of the inter-

ousc match for the Alberley Cup has beon
fixod. It's much earlier than ususl this year.
On Wedneaday wuk. in fsct. But there's &

Deane looked up inquiringly.
"Hr Alberley himself,"” continued Br:
is paying a visit to the Head next wosk, and

Illu match_has been fixed so that he may wit-
?en it IHb‘ has minlr! been able to d‘lzl;o bcd
ore, 80 e you will put up a spocial 0
g n..m";.b’e‘:“-h.z': depending on it 1t
s gooa down thu llma—wells you know
whlt. that will mean.’

Geoff Deane nodded rather blankly, He
k]:ww w]h-t it wnuld mean only too well. In
the early days of ham  Colle; that
nmmuldsz ad wm‘p:::gd twa Houﬁ only,
known as the School House and Milner's.
Though the number had sinee been added to,
the two old Houses regarded themselves as
being in s class apart, and botweoen themselves

a healthy rivalry in matters both of sport snd
scholunhlp had always been carried on with

teams representing the two oru;mn] Houses of
Corlm am. e main condition was to the

at the elevens must be drawn frnrn the
anrbh Form boys of the respective Houses;
snother was that in the event of the cup being
won in any three successive years by the same
House, it should become the absolute property
of that Houn.

dy & faw weoks before tho ond of last terny,
and very littlo was known about him yet.

“I want to have o few words with Jou
fellnn\, hogan Geoff, ' if vou don’t mind.”

“Oh. no,” drawled'Carby, © I dan’t think we

mind—very much. You see, we always m ko
allowances. A few words, | think you
Well, anything will do to pass the time nnhl tea.
I dnnri think you'll find us hard to amuso. Firo
away

The snecring words touched Deano on the

raw, and he had & bard struggle to koep back |
an angry ceply. But he was E. for
the Houso, not for himself, and ha :nlnlsvd o
nt er his irrifation.
suppose _you know," h id, fixing his
eyes straight on Carhs's, " that thonﬁaur

f Touso matc] the Albes
h Bo .h JAlberley
r rley Cup takes place

THE Znd OHAPTER. )

i Swearing a Trucs.

L E did hear something nf L."
returned Carby; * but,
we wuren ‘t much mtemu:] ]! Il
very tamc affair, [ ox)
Last. ynr we. had the pleasure of wa ng

Milner's got jolls woll licked: and, of course.
we ahall have the same pleasure again on Wed:
nesday wocks only this Timo, of bourso, Sohool
Flouss will win the cop lor + keeps.

WANd you ecem yors pleaied with the
potion,” sid Dicane I nantly.
to prevent ot win
for ™ koeps*

of sitting up gloating over the defcat of your
own House, Carby, it would suit you better if
ﬁm came on the ficld to play the game, and help
ilner’s to win, That's just what 1'm askin
you fellows to do. I don’t want our hickering
to be the means of Milner's losing the AIberIo:
Cup, and so 1 Fou to put it aside for the
time, and join in with the rest of us, to give the
old House a chance.
Lengley, ledwl:k. and ]erm-lly !lnrhxi and
exchanged gl Deane hat sll
t-'hzae were mollmrl to m:enlun pvopo-ul But.
left Carby to not as their spokesmon, and
Cn did not exactly scc cyo to oye with his

‘:\h " he drawled, ** very mterestsng i
tion! The noble ceptain is at his wits’ tml to
Emddu wzn. lt;' for :]s;omdu[fa wke.lm Mtt
min mg is_pride in_his poc a 3
Geofirky Dotne, Fonto cating: himble pis i
Study 0. 51 Comd ¢ it's not  gener
Enown, v’ the, Shots scho) wanli e Seoweiog
in to see the show. I'm sure th al

But Carby stopped abruptly. saw that
Deane was muw:i“ and. l{:mwb brave enough
with his tongue. he did not care to provoke
anything physical.

+* You're sure whaf, Carby?" said tho junior
akn per. rorunthn—oh' Well, I'm sure that
ia ohaap, anyw 1 m ot eating humble

, not for
And as for van.r _sneers at my pride
ain—well, # m, captain prevonts
we from 'mnin I'm reads to stand

pu. I'm speaki
myself.
83 c)

in,
I'll resign the position. T'll

than ree &
up 5o thero

e it itk et oy e i
|| Before e could B < reply, L’...gf;; % no,

and saic

lousa carry

Geoff Deane

for when it u.nddrd that the Schvo'l House hnd
already been | two yea:

v that another win would gua them the
covetod trophy for their own. Jjunior
captain knew that it would ba a Iu.-rd Joh for
his own House—Milner’s—to put up an_eleven
upabla of preventing a third and decisive vic-

"I know ihere mre lmxﬁ:idn aguinst you,
young "un,” continu dley. ““and the
time's very short. But you'll do your best. I
now. Mr. Alberley was House-master at
Milner's, and you don’t want to let him sre
ha o]d House baving its eolours lowered on

et up the gest Iot. you can,
and—well, don’t ]:1. anything parm:ul—an_y
outside matter—stand in the way.’

Deane knew very well to what these con-
cluding words of the prefect referred, and they
kept his thoughts busy during the drive up to
the college. Atriving there, made his way
along the corridor um which the Fourth-
Fom studies aﬂancd t pnmn the door

own 0. 3, he

Néw, Study No. X

and his friends, Hardwick, Langley, and Don-
nelly. These four were sll good footballers,
and, in order to give Milner's a chance in the
coming contest, they wcnld have to be included
{: the eleven. And would :’“n

After what had hnpp-med at the end of the
summer term, :l wu a vo hard tbmg for tha
iumur captain na ‘was nob

fallow to dmk h:a lain duty, and when &

Ter bard thing Iag o the path of it he usaally
thing right awsy.

Hia pulu u:otamd s little as he knocked

at the porcal of the enemy’s camp; then, in

answer to Oarby’s drawli m; sammons, he
pushed it open and stepped Forward.

He found himself mfmuhnl the four tenanis
of the study, togethor with Dougl Toi

“ That's enough, Dnann, You're going to be
captain still, and I, for one, am rﬂds' to belp
you wlu the match or Wednesd
waid Hardwiok beiclly, with
duﬁnnt gll.nm at [,lrhy
‘“ And me similarly,” o nelly. * For
little things have got to give -uw to big ones,
Our rivaley, Three v, Five, is the little one, but

Milner's v. School F[rmst is the big one. So
take potice, all w may concern, that the
:nnnnl the ‘inter-House match is sottled. There,
Carby. it's a vers pretty little picée, and Tve
said it very nicely, haven't
consent of his threo uommlu h:d hlrnn all ‘;l
wmd out of his sails.
= Well,” I\e said,
ppose

majority. But it's understood, course, that
this arrangement only affects tlac cup match.
We're not coming into the eleven for good, and
to nhe old terms.

o { mean ll-'n & truce, an
ﬂ]mwe," said Hn.rd-m:k " Well, let in. go ab
SANDOW'S
BOOK FREE.
Just published, a new book, wing how

illustrated, and explaining
and woman can obtain mbmt I:ull:h md
perfect development by exercise.
reader who writes at moe.
of i.hm book will be sent
osa : No. 4, SANDOW HALL, BU!l

Tu

was
oome to

Langley’s m%n, who

mantelpiece. Hope ham

r-study uqunhhlmg Ill to bo let alone severely
But Carby was looking very
attempt at
cheerfulness, ln to follow the
hen Wednesdar's contast it over we go
(Continued gn the mext page.}
Sandow won Health and Fpma. lzuuhfuﬂy
Special Offer.
LEIGH ST wS'](.)RAHD I‘ONDON.
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Wed-

for the present. hen
. "aver, ‘we'll have somothing

s contest is mr.

‘more to sy .hmn it
Carby venomous look at the -petie'r
Bnd-lck was eerlam]y getting very ** uppish,
med vo check to enf«rmn

leas of his own upon s subject wh!ch Carb
had Air«nd} threshed vut mé rJ

wick would have to be L blck ||| hu
ml just then, however, ano had his
m-book out, and was nnmnn tho names.

Carhe s b dawn last, its owner remarking
that he would be glad to play in his old place,
eertxtg !orwnd but that he feared he was rather
ou

“'151 o uld Deane, ** as soon as I take the
team-list to Bradley, he will arrange several
wood practice games m- us.

1" said Lan 5
;.]Ihm l\utht s b\irl@d 'fnr the
y up all we know.
dl o leaving Study No. 5, Deane
. 00 seanning the

in a hearty grip, and uld'

*' The truce is aworn,
time, and we must

nem. straight

It wan't much, perbaps, but from Bradley it
weant o groat deal.

“ Get “em out on tho upper field to-morrow,
Deanc, at throo * were hig parting Imrd.u,
“ and I'll have a mrﬂrh team ready to put
through your faci
o Becurnmﬁ 1o his own domain, Geoff found
Tyrrell walking round and round the circular
table, closely pursued by Playfair, who was
bnhhzng & shiny new topper m u hand.

** Hare, what &'you thin this, Gooff?"
oxclaimad Phqimr "Ev rar uo & chap for
wriggling out’ of a hrmm like this c}up
TyrreliT Wa saw Grasshopper st the sintion
with & queor.Jooking parcel, st -nd'l‘y said he

Iuc-—- I

No more was said, and noxt afterncon tha
first practics game was played. Carby soon got
avor his rustiness, managed to score_twico
against the sera onlke: prr who was by
means 8 bad cu‘:odlw Aa the others, the
first sirangencas quickly wore off, and they
scitlod down  well toxether. l.luglq and

5 &

e hol
st full-hack,
1l for the honour of their
House soon mndn Playfair and Hardwick forget
their old enmity.

“ Very [air show,” was Bradley’s verdict.
i \Ihlqth s week's practice, you should do very
wel

Geal

while

3 mnl« care that the practice was given;
and, though Carby grumbled that he wus being
nworerllm.-d the others all scemedl the botter for
it. In theic week tho strangely- -assembled
eknn bucked umuﬂdnrfu“], secming to ba
inapired  throu, with cana’s

usiasm.  So it happened tht when  the

enthusi

eventful Wednesday came round the prospeots
of 8chool House carrying off tho cup as ther
om waro ook g

uite so rosy as they ha n.
great dl\y broke bright awd ciear, with
& nip in the air to nerve tho
hvahe:r form, T }wi rival Houses

r with
and the ﬁeld wus Imud wu.h eager sp('mulorl a
hour before the time of  starting  play.
erched on the roof of tho pavilion was Fredily
Ward, tightly grasping Morton's patched mega-
ne, while his chum Dyce, to clear his voice
r the cheering that was to come, kept feeding
him with black-currant jujubes. Howcver, the
;u;ubm had begun to pall. and Ward was ull
impationt to begin; so when a burst of hearty
cheering ran round the ficld, l-ruv'ldy Trriedly
lwnllowehd“ the ]Ill‘lbn he :nlmg on, &N
tl s 1]

would cat his best hat if it wasn't o
trumpet.  Waell, this is Tyrrcll'a best bﬂ, but
tho owner absalutely refuses cven to taste the
blnd ihough it's been to him that the
hing isn’t what he said it w.n."

oll, what ia it, then?" asked Geoff,

mg af ;he big. hollow meu.l affair which 'qu an

“Oh, its s megaphone ! explained Hnrtﬂn.
rally known as the Grasshopper, A
{ d of mine used it to coach a racing fwr!%:

the river. He used to ride his jigger alon,

Amim the  handle-bar of his jigger made &
hole in the megaphono right e ﬁ. He threw
it aside na useless; but I thought it might come

in useful, 6o I boned it, and patched up tho hole

mlh the end of s salmon-ti Nobby, isn"t it
“* Well, it looks all rlgh admitted Geoff.
ﬂ" Yes, nt&r. ﬂ‘ bﬂ:‘n it s%undn sl‘l
Wl on
}n a trifla weml Lm.l it all the
botter for the pu

“Whu purpose do you mean? nqueried

Lt Why. to cheer on Milner's to
sourse, an the great day of fithey .llherln-, L‘np

mate

“Now, then, that'll do, Grasshopper,”
laughed Geoff. * 'I‘hnu Il be no chance for you
to go blowing i n the match

waphones o
'hyour hl!llh for those
ing nght wlnx ru of yours.
*‘ Oh, mean to use n mynl.f " oex.
Bl&uud M “I'm going o
reddy Wanl lndl!hedmuntkeeponlhuk
mg the old war-cry, nr P.
Moy smn Mnlmn' till hea ol ywcll bluck
Tace, T'vo promised him Caithfully
clum;‘: him over the head with it, guod ln

"Woll," said Geoff, "' T hopa Milner’s will be

THE 4th CHAPTER,
Entonte Cordinte.
made plain that Milner's alta

H’r half-time they changed ovxcr without
{3 Bl
lost o lot of jts sting; in [u

either side huving scored.
oontre-forward scexaed to have erachel

u;\

nllagmher e mufTed his fllo(s foozled his
¥ i let the School House players romp
round’ iu enorally. The ulsn!ly wes plhi

uhwr the daahmg show he had made in the fi

i (.md thing there's no score up!” muttered
Hardwick, preparing to meet & rusl

He cleaml und then settded down with Play-
their goal. They were grimly
rw-m1vui |lu.c whether t}-cn‘ own forwarda scored

poal w )
and Whitman did as much for their side, and
a0 what wes recogmised ms tho bardest tusmle
that had ever been numl for the Alberloy Cup
ended in a result unknown before—a draw, 0—0.
Whon the referee’s shrill whistle blast b an
end to the game, Froddy Ward followed it by
a long-drawn, melancl rosr on tho mogs-
hone, a roar might have been utte

y o griezl, r ppointed in catohing a nice
vt ¢l scrument drop on his lap,
nud looked round dolefully.

*No scors!” he grosned. “ A draw! My
word!  And I've roared till I've gicven myself
hiccough in the lips snd shaking [alsy i the
wind =pe and delirious tre in f] e vocal
chor t kasn't done a bit ol pml

" urged Dy oe. s Thl Sohool
Houn.\ bnﬁnrs haven't ti 'l

oup
bave to be a replay, and whilo therc's ]:Ee there's

m'l right -nl PI rfllr’. l.ft got home togethe

v with squatty

list of thoro I'm

Tho little list was cagerly scanned, and scon
there were exclamations of sarprise.
“'What! Carby at centre-forward!” cried

erell.
“ Donnelly, Deane, and Llnlley, half-bascks 1"
read Morton, in amazemen
Bul the big surprise was rem-ued for Playfair.
* Backs, Playfair. Hardwick,” he mmemt
o Plajhlr Hardwick! We two, and no othe

word]  Last time wﬂ—-ﬁum[ﬂll—‘plui

able to mor ‘em up on Wednceday weak, wd
Imu'ailhl ittle

wgtﬂur. the result was o draw.  Well,
*ﬁlb" dn'nbe d, putti the

and, putting on
voice he often assumed, said, slowly .mf im-

Pell T hope that the Schocl Houso for
will ba luqumtiy giving us looks-up; f .
if left to nunelﬂl. and I will be sure to za

0, . “ All that's hnrred
tnll after tho match. We've sworn a truce,

muf in to help Imcp up Mslm-rn
R coUrse, yOu lpl will receive
ﬁlem in tho same spirit as they're offering them-

* Right you are, Geoff,” said Tyrrell. * You
ought to go in !or the diplomatio service. old
man. Wihgn you went in to Study No. 5, we
|u|. waiting for you to be thrown oub’"
“ Dare say I wonld have beon,"” un‘l Deape,

“if T had lot Carby's talk afiect me. B

“Queer lot, Carby!” mlﬂ-tlrld air.
ol iy o ot oo and Tankler ‘o
e y all right together, ¥
Doanelly decen aps.  But, botween
ourselves, I with we could have had her

anotl
centre. What about that cousin of Langley's? l
I:eInVe dmn the position." e
t

o when by
offered, l wuldn't refuse him in Euvour of & new
-r}-om e'd never seen play."

#“ The Blue Crusaders,” *

l i
** Good old: Milner nl' he bellowed. ** Play | hope. So buck up, old man! Here, have
Go it— Mop ‘em up, Milner's! | unother jujuboe!™

51" shrieked Dyce, &

ju g
up, the megaphone with the jujube

' You can't expect our chaps to starl mopping
‘em up m the drossing-room. The tcams aren’t.
out vet.”

** Then wh-!. |:{ all those silly owls cheer
for?” asked F

'* For Mr. Alhe:ley and the doc., of course.
They've just taken their s on the stand.
But here thoy are, ledyl Now's your chauce |
Let it rip good-

Frmkly roared with all his force as the teams
taok Beld, a: the trumpet responded
nobly,.in :;uu of ity splint. The notes produced
varied ftom a long-drawn groan lu a loud, l,rlgrlr
bel ain shrill

to win,
maugo ne unukl give them any help he meant

them

'!‘he“, p‘{- k:nluﬁ off, and, Iafwr a bcltig
“ woolly " play, the op ng r!vﬁnl settle
down to one of tho hardest-fou
seen on the playing-fields of oI-I Cnmnxilum.
The sunguine followers of School House saon
saw that their men wonld bave all their work
cut out to off the third win.

Carby was playing well, and ivinﬁ
redoubtable Schocl House I:ll:kb°II ran:
E}unﬁ;n, lota of lml:h'l; nelly jind

ngley were supporting t srcnpunnw:z a
T it whis behind, Plasfcr and Husd:
wick, the old foud gquite torgounn in the ardour
of the game, met turned again and again
tho dashing charges of tha Bchool House for-

il
" Bity. thought Deano, “ that it's only o
troce. 1 with 1 oculd be sa slliaooe  for
siways.”

the
and
and

's Great Football §£F§
Starting in

"There was ouly ona subject of talk in Milner's
Houso that evoming. The replay had been fixed
for the Saturday, so that \-’lr. Alberley, who had
buen highl; wi o keannos shown
in that day's contest, mlght sce the matter
decided.
“ Well Jack, i

tea, in Study Neo.
up like brothers, 1 mus: ray!

nid Deane to P'In;l'ur fl(-r
** Hardwick and

o yod
If it hadn’ L bun

.1nr your dofenco, it wouldn't have been

draw.

“Ob," said Plly['mr. with & sl_y vunL is‘s
not the first time Herdwiok and I

very  busy tofcther, and ended up -nth n
raw —

There was & tap at the door, and, in answer
to Deanc's ** Conto in 1" Hardwick and Langley
prmnled themsaelves,

“ Sit down, you chaps.” said Geoff, * You
haven't come to tell us that tho truce is ended,
have you! You .aren't to leave us in
r.be lurch with tho Zreplay mngnum!w-—uh?”

* Of course not,” said Langley. **The truce
was to last until the cup conlest is deoided, lmd

course, we aro striking in until then. We
sll think so, all except Clrhy. end, of course,
he docsn’t count— not n

ow do you mean,” asked Deanc, ' doesn't
unt—not now !’
bt He has druwn cm," said Longley. “ He's

not )l agai
* bh V &m't feel fit, I suppose,” said Gooff.
L4 him crack up the way

q “1 dare say rau"il
hr sorrier still when you know that ho oracked
up om purpose. He "did his best to give the
match o WAy,
i “.I:mt
No. 3.

exclnimed the ocoupsnts of Study

The Boys’ Realm ” Football Library—id.

* Fact,” suid Hardwick. ' We know Cam.
and we twigged what he was aftee. Of o
the other lhru: of us did our best to l]llk!‘ up
for it. When we taxed him with it just
didn't deny it, but waid we were soft- hndul
fools for not doing the syne. In fact. ho said
ot fed up with Carby; and
the reault is, he's seaing about o shift lo another
study, an 1 n piving rotice, :.nh behalf, thet
pa playing on Saturday
* Tut why -muld he play nuch a low-down
trick?” asked Dezi

'“'I\y'" rep]ll’d ]ludwlc'k “ Brosuse he
couldn’t_stand us breaking away from him the
other might when you came to the study to
miake the truce. But we've been under Carby'a

y thumb too long, and I'm joliy uhni s
d:m w (hat's one good turn you've done
us, Deane.
fter a little more talk about Carby, Gooff

le,,.

so much thut we

Bul wlm ean we put in his
suggested Langley,

Carby's nou
5, and 1 duro say ho'll bo ab‘ao
in tho field as well.”
Gnol}' lslnnu mnrvnevnd Hope at once, and
the _inatter, was soon arranged. Langlay's
cousin cortainly had all the cur.wurd signs_of
A upcr-dy forward. Tho deep chest, tho slim
weoll-knit limbs, nwury cnrvn of the
lithe' ﬁgurn suggested lg 3 Dunc
wondered why ril not yll_ﬂ befare;
the fact was thn l ope, who was by no mn’!ml
Kz&. a lmi.-l the unworthy
g had gained over his snd chums,
ad not been able to ll\le n:uch nterest in
lu,ytlluu: until he had -
thia was now done, Douglas H ﬂl!! I cagl
neas 1o take u purt in 5elmdmg the recard of
Milnee’s House. That  night, Geoff Doane
retired to rest well conicnt, and full of the
livoliest hopes. 1f Milnor's had not won tha
matoh, had at leust provenied the School
House from winning the oup outright. That
fact, Geoff knew, would give his chums a lot of
confidence, and norve t.hem hu still more vigorous
efforts when Saturdsy cn
Nor was that all. 'lhn nll-md l.onc d thc
No. 5 fcllows, now that
ed, made Deana feal hopo!yul that ﬁan rnm
porary truce betwecn the rival factions might
extendod into something more lasting. But
it would ba time nnungh to sea about that when
the great matoh bad been lost and won.
ely- nwmuql Saturday slternocn eamo

round. Again the Head and hin guest, Mr.
Alberley, took tbm places on the mad and
Fre edd.v 1] mwza shone took
places on thc pavilion Aguin Dﬁz"
mumte:ad his {rien: mth umbﬂ.
Freddy was very much o upirits. Ha

dida’s spprove of that lunn now follow, Hope,
ap!-«nag a8 cantre-forwa

2! Nnrsr saw the beggar kick a ball yet,” he
grumble

He thought it was all up with Milner's
ohnr:ﬁ-a & zupdn‘lhhelrd enough '? m:' and

o gresting ihe dppurance o teams
Witk & wheery row, he dropped. ibe trum
and uuhd dmrn m \utnh the discomfiture
his champions.

However, of the megaphone
music was never mmued All the spectators
soon had something else to occupy their atten-
tion. Wednusday's game had been s rogulsr
rattler, but it was doomed to rake o ver: l'u

Jlace when compared wita Saturday’s.
Five minutes from the kick-off, the Séhool
Hmue nwn led in dashing style In their centre,

gremﬂi ilner's defence very

hud '.lho School House supporters yolled as
if the Alberley Cup were alroady ss good as
lmtd.. ‘They were just a trifle previous, how-

ley, rising after being chary

m-mnﬁ T b e ik o
When H:- ma:t rush csme, he threw himsalf
beart, but went down heavily
is time he was compalled to leave

Jdv Ward groaned.

* Only ten men! We never hul mnch chanoe,
but we've not got a thtni

* Cheor up, gl‘
nol. do.:d et H
Bee t

l":n)hlr had jost cleared with o splendid
return to mid-field. Douglas Hape, as it deter-
mined to make up for his cousin's Aim'neo. woa
o the ball . He began a run down
that made the tors hold their broath. On

nded the ba Hopo just bebind it,
keoping it moving with light touches given in
his stride. W rmnm moved out, charging the
centra-forward, but the ball had
to the l.‘.rmhn“mr ob the extrome right.
Morton_dribbled towardr the comer flag, snd
before Brand could tuckle him, sent in n lo
shot which missed the post by an inch. an

l|0 mcn
¢ thing!" chuckled Dyce. * Bottor luok
neﬁ‘ time!” )
'he next time was not long in comi
Schionl Thouse sosmed poweriess 1o held Hom
back, and down ke came again. This time
zmm& the leather over to the light-hearted,
ong- Ieggod Tyrrell, the outside- lefk T):r!ll
Jopdoceed Torell, th keeper all hia ti
u%l? and ;l:nr u;lth a l;url::ud throw.
e oxcitement roun: e 1'0] was owil
jatense.” Even Froddy Ward T e ok
|_vu1r:ed by this time that the new recruit could
and in a very oficative way, too.
Geoff Deuw thought, with grim satisfaction,
that, to-d rward was not likely to

down,

::a “ We're

Hlvo lnolho: ;u)ubc! Ha, ha!

erack up ﬁler chm‘;‘ulm ends. The other mem.
bers of the team seemed to be ipsvired by the
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The Corsingham Rivals (cont.). @2 : The Boys’ Red)_m.

ile youth, whose * Goal— .l"‘ they  shouted. ** Bravo, Tom Langley was grinning, in spite of his um has meant & lot for us. Gumng
pwarlh cherks were only ily flushed, and | Milner's! Mop 'em up, Milner's!" they yellod, | ankle, waster, Carby, for one thin
whose {w black eyes pere 1] agleam with tho | while from the pavilion roof the megaphone [ **I had a notion!" chuckled he, “ that when I h"'"? the c'hmca to ;.l.;y up ,..d‘-
spirit of rh. grand old g Boomed and ‘squeaked Iike & whole monagene il knocked out my precious cousin would play | you of the i
Are down- h..,,te{;«! chuckled Dyee, | gone uad. quite enough for any ordinary two. snd so0, x! yuu Inke—and T aqu fwr mg chums
nearly Enmhlm off the roof in his excitement. | ~ Yes, it was s gool for Milner's. As tho ball Tlm wlnenm were L ni, the School here, too—we won't end the truce, but will
*T decidedly do not think, Oh, go it, Hope! | was centred, Playfsir looked meaningly at his [ Houso been spiked, and to gain the | make it & pormanent alliance.
Go it, my hearty 1" old foe, Hardwick, and Herdwick returned the Albcrle'_v Cup they have to make the three [ * An cntento cordiale, in fact,” said Douglas
i “mk hnﬁ;iﬁw (lf::ih? forwa;u,]w%sh!:bsrgmﬁ look. successive wins el o\-i;: gain. , G ‘IE oy i R i
down the L ing and dribbling w“ "o ; For cane what waa perhaps the moq; “Ex y,  sai ‘yrrell's voico from insi
Paw < in & v\(""-l&‘l‘f% o 2“ L "“i..l'l"‘dw;f!"_ ' nmmnrgglolﬁn?mnmt of that fimm"; day was | the study. * And why ocan't you ask the
(e scc. ho's t Jext sco., whero is ! And il we—" goid Playfair. still to come. It was when the players, having | gentlemen u: m in snd taste the brew? Tea
he?™ said Dyeo. 'Mv ord. it's Douglas Hope | * Quite so," said Hardwick. If the backs | changed, ware m.k,., their way back to their { in Hall's all right, but they're bound to
first, and greased Jluhrmm: a ond 7 could keep up the defence, the match was won. | syudies to wile away the hour or so whmh must | peckish just now. Grasshopper has made a
'1h the centre saw an oppertunity of | Waell, the baoks did kee the defence, and nfu o before the big tca in Hall, at which Mr, { regular Ben Nevis of toast, and I've gob tho
wa; He dodged Whitman, and | the matoh was won for Not by one rlo was to take the seat of honour, brew stewed to o furn.”
bofon Brand could tackle, he sent llm 1 to nil, not even by two to ni hno by the muy- lgclm'. turned into the Fourth-Form | Geofl Deane pushed the door. Tyrrell
goslwards like o roundshot from an old Eng sh nt result of three to nil. Those throe goals mrridﬂr, his nostrils were greoted the | cheerod as the No. §'s filed in and took their
three-decker. o all soored by the mew centre-forward, | pleasing odour of hob butt toast. At the | places The Corsingham rivals were reconciled.
Stephens, the School House goalkeeper, msdo Douglas Hope, who, on the conclusion of the | same moment he -heard the four occupants of TOE ERD. .
s buId attempt to save, He staggercd, then | most exciting match ever played at Corsingham, | Study No. 5 come slong behind him. He .
eod with raiscd arms, gazing vacantly. He | was carried shouldor high' to the povilion, | turned to meet them with » rather qucer ux- (A splendid long, complete football yarn
did not seem to understand where the ball was. | where, if it hadn’t bann for Dyoe, l"m y Ward | prossion. in his appears in this week's issus of *' THE BOYS
Woll, tha ball waa in the net. He did not seem | would have shown reoasion by letting | “"Woll, you fellowa: be said, “is this the | Heqs " FOOTEALL LIBRARY. Na
to understand what it meant. Woll, the crowd | the the patched mag..pbm“f'up on the forward's | end of the truce RY. Now on
mn lot him know. *Or," said Efsrdmck “See here, Deane, ' sale—jd.)
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Opening Chapters of a Grand Sporting Serial.

By T. C. BRIDGES.

FOR THE NEW READER.

PE, the hero of this splendid now spaorti
SNI]B the hero of !i:l:ll d ’mgao‘ﬁxr

rauggesd
DAY, & historlovs, poather:
Snipe, meonsed nl nnu crueltics, leaves the
poucher, and A adopt
ADAY RUDMAN
Colonel I%Jea:lmms estate. Adam and
wel
b e Inter, Saipo
DEXTRER SLADE, who o

ymekcopar on & rtain

at lll W Snipe El'- on
learus that a certain
s a small piece of land
puts down_ raisine to

3 £ er i jer on.
and then shoots themi. Adam Hodman b much
Ineensod at this, and ﬁllip- llltnlu !m wlll 'l? aud PW-
a stop fo his games.” 1t seems cannot
hmach SIM

[.\acr“lu a rich bo(‘n-l magnate, recelves

\Ill! !lmn Datch Dan, w) me Lo have some hold
‘over the man. Llnl hm‘nllo" had pnll} Dan
am ut wonay 1 th past a certain child

a
pu s atariien Alorton by untdm}r
d not carry out his work, aud

ve !

160 b tan other than Snipe. Duitch
Dan hopes ekl Lascelles on the steength of
lNJ-. hm that w v will not. mma pu.dur Imul

vurt
he has seen fhe child with hix_ow
Dutch Dian doos beat. to get. Snij
again, but wilhmu. mcw-s. thanks fo some mysterious
m-kruwu and unseen person, who hu alded snlpe on
lw'c{:n:‘ & Inm isit, and !nl'ln learns
udman goes away on a Vi In
luu by

own eyes:
Tito hl.l rluu-heq

wv!]i out to await the
l prm\r‘h of the ng, and nearl ll.l!l into
u' J\llldu l\( an ru!lrwlv (lllfurul 1 Mud—

Crowles.

slve mnrn\m‘: l hll!tl nt the

nuﬂ u{ m ¥ hm\.} I',,L g of navsies

) u .Imlgllt for the
lmlp u! frbcl«n Khuu H :

ground is c‘pﬂl (m every sl coruered—

completely co
(hw!mldu week's instalment.)

THE 15th CHAPTER]

Bnipe’s Ruse.

OR a moment Snipe was panic-stricken.

There was no way out. If he jumped

up and bolted, & hundred to “one a

charge of shot would bring him down.

There was nothing for it but to stey where he

was, and bo kicked out like & h:rd lying rabbit.

What would happen then he had no idea. The

least would be that they vmnld Lw him to a
tree, gag, and leave

In an omerges e this some people  go
stupid. Others find their wits stimulated.
B as one of the latter. In the seconds

Icft him he dui some pretty hard ttui:l(

it |r|wirnh0!l cama to him.
He puc his hand into his big inide pocket.
Ah, he had some wire snarea! What luck!

It was rhe work of & moment to
out, drop his stick, and =pring to his

The nearest man gave i hoarse
and pninred hia wun straight at Snipe’s head.

** Don't shoo eried Snipe, in tones of
extreme term “ My, you did give me & atart!
1 thought you was some more keopers.

“ What d'vo mean?’ growled the navvy, &
hard-faced ruffian.

';ml.l them
e

of alarm,

* Why, I've "ad to run oneo,"” whined Snipe,
* They near caught me in beyond 1
were just a-setlin’ n wiro or two, and |hw come

almost a-top o' me. But [ sneaked out without
them sccing s and were running [or the side
o' tho woud, when I come on yous Gave mo s
proper starl, \t du] till 1 seed you was the chaps
they was waiting fort”

* Waning for us, you say?” growled the
leacler of the gang, eeizing Smipe roughly by the
collar.

T reckon so, from what I “eard ‘em say.

Snipe, prety vhlmnw tones,

on g0 for to *urt me, an' ['ll show you
whero they he.”

* How mwany are there?" ssked tho navyy sos-
picioualy.

* There ain't only two,” replied Snipe—*'at
loast, that's all I &

“ And oo are you?

“ My pame's Ji
West, o Fulleron,

Snipe's ready replies scomed to quell the

West. I bo son o' James

4 The Blue Crusaders,”

navyy's suspicions. Plainly, be took him for the
poac irig_youngster he pretond be,

right,” he said. ** You como aloug wi"
us, 8n’ show where them dratred kecpers be.
ﬂ{; mu la-- me catch you up to sny tricks, an’

lie umphaslud his ahrell. by giving tho Loy

an ugly shake—a shake which banished a!mpz-:
last scruples at the Iru:k he meant to play on

the gang.
N f}n Eof!." he said. * They ain't l’lr off.”

“They” won't ‘ear us jn this wind ! put in
another ™ h.] wlm:g on,
Garge! Wc'll fix 'om to eights 1

It was blowing great guul, o fact for which
Snipo was truly geateful.  The one thing he was
real Atmd of was that some of the navvies
mig| r the Crowles’ shooting. 1f they did
—wc'll he h:rd!y carcd to think -r'lm!. it meant

ﬂuldmg him firmly by the arm, the big navvy
walked sharply onwdrds.
sced ‘em over smong them larch-trees,”
said Hnipe, as they approached the spot where
the Crowles bad been st work.
The words were hardly out of his mouth
before there eame Ewo shots in rapid sucoession.
Even now Snipe’s wits did not fail him. Lie

i 'I'I':a; sees you 1" he muttered sharply.
down
‘To his intense relief, the big navvy let go his

arm,
Lot ‘em au it!" be roared furiously.
‘ Shootin’ st us afore they knows what we're
a.bwl! 5
crash ss a d:-rn were
fired all mgmm- Saip unity

ipe seized th
to make & wild dive for & bumNe thicket close
at hand.

‘-\‘wi—
e A

“'Ere stop that Iud' " he heard a mhaul
One man E-m'h - {: at lum,“l':uzd .}
em air. | was pl I'Md" n @ dopths o
e i, Sneemtag slong Tika u mnake, st
on_his stomach.
e thorns were thick
wont through then
Crowles were shooting in carnest. He
their guns banging awsy. The man who was
:hain;hlum gua a yoll. Some shot had pep-
nipe heard him turn and rush

A ave the shriek of the gale rose wild shouts,
and heavy boots orashed through the under-
growth, e navvies ware charging. In spite
of his fright, Snipo could have llmuled with
dehghl: at the success of his stratag
Another moment, and he found iumsnli on the
far side of the thicket. He erawled out, and.
cautiously taising his hoad. glaaced back over
the top of the bushes.

Down smong tlm larch-trees there was a
tremendous din. navvies bad charged right
on top of the Crowles. They wero ail mixed up,
Rghting like mad. Them Was 1

ng now.
Snipe saw dark res rushing in and mu
among the tres- lrun{ -wm in, thm um
the barrels. He hn ull thud

snd yells and shricks rmu the combat
Dlainly, eaoh part b et Tor

y hadl
keepers, and in tho bait-light had not yot found
out their mistake
n tho; dki'l Bmpnl nkm crawlod as he
thmmhr.ol their rage. ne of them would
to kill him :l n.a- muld lay their hands
on hlm He knew he o frhl to clear for all he
was worth, but for the life of hlm ke could not
| leave the excitement of the cg
! Phew! Therc was Jake rowle down. Onn
of the navvies had clubbed him over the h
and he went over like a
wanted to yell ** Well don
ing led the navvies into
thies were with_them.
would wipe out the Crowles.
nevor forgotten that horrid moment when Bill
amwlo dnhbcrm]:r pitched him down the Dene
* Give it "om, lldsi" lhnnred Jthe leader of
the navvies. L}
And, letting drlllr ho lms-lml over another
lé. But s huge, squat figure sprang in
and il Cromle sioed p
racked his skull Ilku a Ieu
cup, |l Lho navvy h.d not flung up his gun just
in time.

Bill's gun struck the other by the lock, and
snapped 1t in two like a rotten stiok. Bill Auny
his gun down. and sprang at :ha navvy with
open srms. The two closed, and, lucked in a
ferce grip, went reeling and stamping up and
down amohg the close-set tree-trunks.

Three men were on ground. As far as
Snipe conld see in the moonlight, two werc
Ceowles and ono a navvy. -The navvies wero

eumz the best of it. “Down went a third
Coowle, and thw other iwo turned and Lol
-vu;r among the trees.

t
8y 1ie boy

made & frantic spr

in reached the
missod It, and w.-"ln the act of MII

l sax Belpiritere T ane

loan arm shot out and ‘..lﬂ. him, ]

alnloll.ﬂ atan |
dee

bagl lIlOO

L&M'aw:m i
Yarm, is Now Starting in

The Boys’ Realm ” Football Library—id.

All this time the cver-incrossing wale had
ing the clouds into nmnd frag.

been atri

ments, and driving them across Now

:‘udduulv the moon burat ons bril -nuy. .nd M;}e
by

wood wan silver light, o
4 lowuu. shadows. In the open
was almost sa light as day.

But Snipe had forgottan his dangor in the
axcitorment of the batile between the big navry
and Bill Crowle, He atood on tiptoe, pegring
over the tops of the bushes.

There was little to chooso between the two.
The navvy was o bit the teller, but Crowle was
the heavier. Ronund end round they want, each
struggling doaperately to throw the other.’

Now that. the rest of the Crowles were gone,
the navvy's friends stood round, dmuting

™, t nol t

In the end it was chance settled it.

Bill Crowle made & mighty effort, and, exert-
ing all his vast strength, lifted his opponent

n off his feet, and triod -fo dash him down

wards. In the act, his caught in &

. He_tripped, sod both wont down
vogelher But the navey, nﬂl lel wu on top.

Buipe saw the navy d closs on

| BT, "B stepeied Tunousy, e

aai body leaping and bouncing nnder lhc

greal
other's weight. But the &
settled him. All of & sudden he went o\ll ﬂ.t
and limp, and tho spectators roared with gloe.
The navvy held him another minute, to make
sure, then got stiffly to his feet.
“F’s got 'is ml " ha nld giving the body
lﬂ‘)ﬂl!!ﬂpﬂ)ﬂll.! kick.
One of the others spoke

o upr
“ What' - :lw lm.h gyme? 'E ain't no keeper.

Look st i
Ashea lmha icked up Bill's gun, and
pointed to Lhn cut- ug‘blrreh.p

'he uthers crowded round, talking excitedly.
Snipa could only cateh a word or two througl
the roar of the gale.

"It was that
shouted -mddenl
if 1 eatches 'im

Lid1" the bi
Ty the soung beguar,

The words mnr!n Snipo realise the ol
his position. ducked sherply, and off.
for lnm, the moun was now shining

brilliantly in a cloudless sky. Next moment &

shout told him he had been viewed, and at once

the whole gang were crashing through the wood
im.

Aa they came they lprud out !Anlrill snd
Snipe's heart sank to his o had never
been in a tighter place, not mn when '.he
Crowles chased him in Dene Coppice. Then be
bad & chance of cscape, now ho

There was no chance to double, He was
forcrd to run straight shead, o course whioch

right into the heart of the wood. A

m- rough the middle of the covert,
Bnipe knew that it waa deep, its
swampy. Te did not think be could possibly
eroxa it, That was where they would catoh him.

But there was no choice; he had to run on.
Proscntly he was tearing
among alder and hazel
the water gleamed in the nwonli
far si brook the mnmf:v—
covered closely with young oaks.

He glanced back. Three of the navries were
in sight. Ile could hear the other two behind.
’l‘}n: big [ellow was leading.

“ Got 'un now ! shouted N:a hme trinmph-
amly. ross the

He wan When bmpv.- Mwhed the ed,
I mwim?gl, plonged kaeo-des E I8 < rd
siruggled out, and, turning to the left, ran Al
akong the Bai. *

I he muld only find o place to cross!
ok wood unpoéll&‘ was a0 thick he might dodgc
them if he sould only get into it.

Ile heard the nearest of the navvies crashing
lhrnugh the hushes nbove him. He was cuttin)

[ EgeTieE Another fifty yards would fini uﬁ
i, Pnt 8 Id not give in. With sobbing
hreath am! legs he atill tore along up the
swn bank of the stream,
rock grow narrowet, and on lhc
far side the oaks overhung the blag!
sluggzish water, Dt ou his side the bank wu
all deep mud. Bmpe glainced longingly st the
mkg hnt (Inrud not try

mp !
I"Fu- Toics l‘lml‘ keen end clear out of the
thick serub op) Jm
Hnipe pause: unable to beliove his eats.
nearest navvy wa« pounding dowrhill rhmuln
the ald-r and hazel, not fifty yards away.
p!" came o again, sharp and

mu.i-sfent
Suipe d sec no one. He zlanced at the
brook. (ertainly this was the narrowest n

and opposite was a cloar spece to lund on.

lightning he took his decsion, and ran hnk a
fow paces.  Then he rushcd forward, A
pleasant sirprise awaited The near bank

Brilen th roeils ‘was: Bvot sngagh b gt b oo
takooff. e g

Tle mads a frantic spring, just reached the far
aide, clutehed at an onk bough, mi
was in the act of fallinig La

= Quick,
Bnipo found hinielf pushed hud. foremost

H.u way!" came the voice. And

into & black hole in the ground—a hole so
s nll that it was hardly lnr;er than s badger's

o
'luo much amazed to do anything but obey,
he shuffled along on hands and knees, bumpi
his head against the rocky mnf of the tu
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Of course, it was pitch dark, and he had not
the remotost idea where he had gob to, whers
&, or who had_suddenly come to
bis rencuo in this amazing fashion.
“Steaight on!” came nm voics  bebind,
"m envnrmgﬂf) the muouth.
UneJ‘pun:l but rlevnub'!v thankiul, Snipe
d. The pasage becam Eln:m!r
Pmuch he could mmd up. He saw a
legm. It was moonlight which filterod down
rough o small erack in (hn mo.
“ Wait_whore you are,” e the voice be-
:.x:ud. "]ﬁwonl. sl.nkn a lnght till they've
“Wot's "appened ? Whero's 'o gone?” The
voice was the big navvy’s. It was so hurr:'bly
close that Smpe shudderad.
came the voice of his un-
They'll never find you."”
brook,” replied ome of
'E’s up in them bushes,

» I'm a-going to jump!”
cried the big navey. Snipo distinctly heard
the man’s rush, then a thud, a yell, a struggle,
followed by & torrific splash.

s"I thought s0,”" came lkluv;dnh!;tkle behlng
nipe. ‘' It's a nasty. awkwa noe. You
have %ﬂm in, too, Bnipe, if Iphudn’t been

m":wa should!" exclnimed Snipe.
“1 don't know who you are, but I tell you
'FM hote chaps woald huve killed mo if

I shouldn't wonder. replied the other,
“ after the trick you played them. But, hush!
!‘hny‘ra wrcnn
es, heavy foolsteps the ground
above their hn-ds shake, ;ud Aent little stones
rattling down from the roof of the tannel.
Snips could plainly hear their voices, and they
were so close he hsrdly dared breathe.
"E can't h-u gone far,” said one. “'E's
Yiding mast like.”
gmaﬂ ont an* beat lhn bushes I"" growled
the hng’ luvvyf. “PI 'ave "im if it takes.all
His tones were so vindictive that
But once more came

Srnpc shivered again.
ﬂn fmndly voice behind
“Don't worry. Thay mi ght hunt Iurawwk.
and pever find us. Evcn if they did—""
said no more, but Snipe understood the (h!zut
in_the unspoken wo
For quite ‘fve minutes more the roughs | o
tramped up snd down close overhead. Then,
mrnx and swesring, they mved on, an
ps passed up the hi
was ﬁw crackle of a maleh behind
and the little flame shone in the rocl
wnlrof a narrow tunvel. Snipe swung round.
He was face to face with Captain Crackshot!

THR ulul

at Home.
OU e !:xhcl.in;g—s“ipﬁ' l;;(;ﬂ‘:’ !
h Atm all, is wes no business of
¢ What's brouj here were
ing to say,” uﬁ‘ttﬂmnther. with a smile
th his heavy mo he. * Well, that
I'm not gom to ml ynuAu:t at p:-em. l!ut
move on
You can’t go bome till theso mﬂiam havo
oleared out.
Tost in sstonisbment, Snips moved f
ran deep nto the hlllnido. A lew
yards fn‘fer in was a curve. As he came
‘round the eormr Bnipe caught the smoulder-
or fow ateps, and
he w! ide l. small chamber about fourteen
feot I.ong and ten wide, which seemed to have
been cut by the hand of man in the sand-
stone rock.

'l.‘ha floor was strewn with dry rushes; in one
cormer was 8 home-made cot with a mattress
of hooﬁmr covered with a hmtht-ooluurad

knacked up out
of old packing-cases were in the mid
ths far side was the ﬁnplm. neatly bullt of
fiat stones from the brook, ind it a

kettle sod frying-pen, am st o ot
ing utensils ung upon the wall.
alm a m l What most

case, also home ‘made, but
!nll uf we!l honnd books. Everything was
meat and bidy as a new pin, and the whole
plsce had a comfortable, livable sir.
Snipe nmd etaring.
“Like my\ Robinson Crusoe sbode " in-
.......a h o host pleassntly. “It may be
assure you I've lived in worse,”
. replied Bnipe enorgetically.
= }'ml sure you're hungry.
m to cook a little sapper.”
He n‘:‘md the fire, and a . pleasant blaze
|pnn¢ \llk
he opened a tin of umm, and put it
with hmml and-butter on the kL The cup-
_hurd supplied sugsr snd m-.wberrvlam
“I mud apologise !ur the tin cow, said
the captain, as bc condensed milk
on _the table. * dont run to uu real
article."
Prasently_the kettle boiled, and the eaptain
mado tea in a big brown Meantime,
Suipe was fall of wonder. What on earth had | by
lnought this man to live in an unkpown cave
a place like this? It was quite beyond
' He could make no gues to fit the case.
“Ent down and help yoursell,” said the
nlphm 'bm[utahty. hnm‘llng 3, cup of hot tea
to the boy. * How
“ He's Mrnz air,” uld Bm
) Yu. 1 know. But youve heard from

"In, be's much better.”

wounds! A fish-

“Ah, thy o nast; i
ol Tucky you scared Bill

spear 15 an ugly weapon.
Crowle as you did.”

Snipe stared, amazed. How did this mao
know oll this? A vivid recollection of that
night on the river sw Jt scross his mind, and
nI a' o sudden he cried out:

‘Was that your flask?™
Cupmn Crackshot’s g
T se0 1've given m;

eyes twinkled.
awsy, Yes, it was

I‘hen it was you who saved me from

T'd n mind to put s bullet
h him ! said the other, his face darken-
i . %It wouald have saved the hangman a
job.” He broke off. 1 I?ninglu The
i:llw is your father, is he not
“ He says d Smpﬂ between set
dips. Bant 1 don’t believe it. T believe he
bought ma \hhi’n I was a kid.”
l{ anded the ol
dnn l lmuw," said Snipe udl}. “I wish

1
“'Why do you think so, then?”
* Because once, when he was d drunk, T heard
him sy to his ol Luke: *He min't no kie
o' mine.' And Luke replied: *Who is he,
then?  And Dan told him khlt— hv.- d bought
me from another chap in the &
“ Never mind, old chap.,” & d ﬂm captain,
Inging & kindly hand on Snips' shoulder.
‘ou're %Inh of l.hu brute nnw You like
Rudman, don’t you?
*1 should think I do!" exclaimed Bnipe
earnestly. * Hu as good a sori sa you over
w. And s0's his wife, and s0’s Dave. They've
been wonderful kind to mn
other smiled_approvingly.
“I like to hear lhn ynn rr grute!nl =

“Y am indeed, sir,” said Snipe. * And to
znu too. I don't know what made you so
ipé to me. you sent the messge by

]Lh! Dens Hole?
I couldn't pull

es, 1 di |. ou uj
myulr. for T hadn't any rope, ;nd dldn
go after one in person. here,

you say you nre gnlal’ul

8:1 w"huwen! on,
ing fo prove it?"

Will you do somet
& Anything I can,”
n, as you've stumbled on myg hiding-
ptm hka this, 1 want you to keep ithe secret

i OE course I will. I won't say a word.”

Thoe captain considered n moment.

“On second thoughts, there is one person
you may tall—Rudman. Tell him where 1
am, but sssure him that I am here for
any evil purpose, and that he won't lose so

much as s _rabbit by not interfering with me.
\\'lll he object, do you thmk‘
n't

itting down. he unlocked a druuh
wnt mn: [y ht bundle of notes, selected o
and placed it in an envelopn \nlunh he spllﬂi
uwd. addressed to the name an had given him.

T’."‘ he got up and mt!muiy paced the reom.

resently he oame back to the table, and
pmknd np nhs envelope.

“ No, _tha wont do, 1t's too much [ike
giving in. Il 1l onl; ,encourage tho ruffian 1o
mal esh_deman: He_tore the em-e]npe
open, put the note away with the ot
Axam na]led the drawer. “ I'll sleep on it."
muttored. !n morning 1 may think of
some way out."

Morton Lascelles did not s well. For
some hours he lay tossing in his luxurious bed.
Faces which he had tricd to forget yesrs agn
thrust themselves before his hot cyes, mdchut
among them those of a keen- Ioomicltg
soldier, & pretty, dark-e vd girl, a lm
plnﬂe 'of a bright-faced boy.

, about two o'clock, he dropped into
the hu\rv sleep of ahcer wental exhnustion. and

d nut wake until his mn bmug]n. his morning

d_post at cight o

-n.., sight of the !eurr hrmaghl ack all the
worries of tho provious night, and Lascelles
realised that he wss no nearer to a dwmnl
than he had been then. He put on a dressing-
gown, and went straight down to his study.

The servants at Kirton Court_wera never
allowed to touch the study, excepE under their
master's own eye. Even though all his papers
wsm under lock and key, Morton took no
Lcnuquenrli the rmm was still as he
lnd left it some nine_hours earlier.

Morton went straight to his writing-tabls,
nnd ulmn;i a koy from his pocket, inserted it in

lock of the drawer where hn had left Dm s

]t wauld not turn. He gave um handle a
jerk. The drawer came s shock
that scnt the blood From his hurt. Mnrwn saW

that the lock had been fon With sheking
hands be felt for Dan's lotter. 1t was gone!
For & moment_hc sal there quito hel,

less.

His mind waa a blank. Then, pulling himmolf

together with a strong effort, he tried the mh-r
drurnm. Il without exceptlon

pened. e triod the drawer where he ha:i

pnz l.hn bnudl- of five-pound notes. They wore

Fwe mmntoe m\mlmE.ltlm showed him that,
so0 far as he coul e out, IJanl letter was
the only thing that hnd been take

Sorely puzzled, an I’;‘
began to search the room.
articles of valuc--ministures,

Enghfened. he
here were many
meodals, orna-

monts, sll easily portable—yct none had been
touched.
*Then it's not Dan,” he muttered. “He'd

have taken money.
This led mutend f scemed

“I'm quits_ certain he
Snipe, ** especially when 1 bal) Krn if o8 you
loft him the fnek. Do you know the doctor
uid | aftorwards thet that brandy saved his

2 Im very glad h 'hu-r n,," ,replied the
other. ** Have some

It was the best -tnwb-n-y lad il there
Was one ﬂuﬁmpe enjoyed, that was straw.
berry-jam. tain helped him liberally,
and ﬁ led cup again.

You must come and have supper with me
nxam," he said hospitably. *“I'm shockingly
lonely here. You see, 1 can't go out except
at_night.”

Frash questione wore on the tip of Rmpnn
tongue, hut ho would not um:- them. His nes
irnand. Baw

m

l you rbl! mul:h Bnipe. T am
hm on private and, fo me, sall-important
business. T s ¢ssential that no one shall
know it. Colonel Heatheote, in porticular,
must n:l knnw that I am here. It might spoil
everything.”
at's good cnough for me, sir,” anid
Smpe “You may depend on it no one but
Adam shall hear & word, and I know he \wn "t
blab.” He broke of “It's getting late,” he
said, “and I ought to home, or Mn.
lemnn'l! wonder what's come of me. She
ght when any of us are out in

“Vsr: w-ll" ruplmi the captain: *
shall go. Bus firat, lot me take o look rofind
outsit ud see |f thase beauties have cleared
out. Wait hore.” He \lm:h.d.

yery
ts, " ha »

clear of the -nnELh I rather fancy that
navvy won't forgive you very easily for the
trap you led him inta to-n s
P BI: was p‘li,v‘lnq it nthe: I " ;:;vduﬂmgn
Jut wasn't it ripping, making tl ars
think the Crowlen were  keoperal
chuckling, he followed his new I'rmnrl out nl
the cave.

THE 20th CHAPTER.
The Burgiary at Kirton.
L UR, 88 T rote befor, the kid is alive
and well. You send that hunderd
quid, for I'm burst, and havn't got
nuthin to go on with. You know
were to n:nd it. No checks. Notea or cash

gﬁ Send it by Satterday.

t!unt, 1 hlw the gaff. I swaro it!
care wot ‘appens. is is lin-l 5o mind
The Iel.ur. which was unaig
Tt was writéen on f di

per. Morton Fauscelles 3
inging it down on his big
rose and paced restlessly up
long librar;

ATy
soul was io en agony of inde-

to frighten him worse than ever. In the morn-
ing sunlight. which streamed through the great
ws, his face \lll the colour

oy over ta
apened it, a bottle nf spirits and

phnn A I.ﬁ lumhlerlul brought an .lhomo(
Solour toshia biue lips. Then he went to the

window.
Ah, onc of the Indad p.m- bad l:iw cut

with a diamond, and the from
inside. The wmdmr Sad been closed again, and
n\'nrylhmx loft as o { ible as before.
Mc staggered bacl jis chair, and sank
“ }h s dead!” he mutiered. th
eloven years. o, has done it, thent The
| Can Dan have told the »
Taking a sudden resolution, pmened th
wlectric bt.-ll The butler aj |>pal.nd. His well-

trained fm showed no surprise at seeing his
mmm his desk at this esrly hour, and in

his dressi

" Tell “‘Iiﬂ to have the motor at the door
m 3, quunor of an_hour,” said Morton.
sir. Dreakfast at once, sirl'

1 uld the motor, not breakfast!” snapped

“Drive to Warston " ordered Morton curtly,
fiftoen minutes lator, as he got into his big.
luxm'wul uum- power car. ‘' The Green

oy

'ﬁ on vrna a big,  uely, manufacturing
town, thirty miles away. The car’o?nm along
ch ooth roads through the t autnmn
ing, but Morton never wasted

glance
l.ha ln beautiful :mu uf zba
dying fs e sat among
cushions \l'lth im!mlng face, biting hu Inps and
thinking—thinking !
hour he was at his

In little more lhun
destination. hm man to put the car
in the garage snd vmt he walked quickly off.
lnd leaving main streets, plunged into & narrow
nlley, where ti|o greasy pavement resked with

alug:! and the tall houses wore black with
m

More than once he glanced round. but no one
followed, and presently he stopped at a door,

from which !hu dirty paint was cracking in
blmem uul knocked ulnrpli A
er,

n e beokot -d ]lllnplonlldl'. apd lod
the narrow.minlthy. uncarpeted stal

“*Ere's s gent to. 900

Dan was in bed. He hm his great, rough,
haven head, and stared in amarement at
uu.or - Thon his thin lips parted in &

malicious

* Wot- -yull?' he excinmﬁd
'ow 1 should fetch you
it wd h\ 12 sson 2 this.

d the way up
irs.

Dan,” she said.

by Fodone

of bad_spirits and worse tobacco
v-hlnh ﬁlled the Mu.ﬂ'y little room made Morton
feel absolutely faint. Ho realised he had had
no breskiast, and cursed himself for a fool. If

ever 8 man noeded all his wits be did now.
He braced himseli to meet Dan's eyes, and
ventured a bold stroke.

“ What 1 eam! tn tell
n‘d mlrll 1 hav

was this,” he

A boy that '::ml have lied

o i nul in_your chargo, as ycu

lm(l o was, Your demand, thel!fﬂn’i is hlack-
mml Jure and simple !™

*“ Did T say ho s in my charge?” demanded

Dan, '"'m'f ly, and fin ng bis long

legs rom ehl tattered blanket. **1 said

': was alive an’ woll. Thats vthm. Incd You

*How do I know yoo'ro nnt lsmg! 1 aqn ()
believe a word. I'va told you to produce
an | Pad

can’t do
0, can’s 17" retorted Dan. *! I'll do it
when the proper time comes, an’ don’t you for-

t it. You , Mister Morton Lascellos,
'ay up on’ . or by thunde
turn ga out o Kmun 'l'| n ye out, neek an’
crop, as [ ould, fo starve in_ the
stroet. i‘ll tell yn Ihu much, the boy’s where
1 cansu |y 'and on ‘im_any time I likes 2™

on'i_Deliove you! h H

* Think Im fool nnuugh to mll leerod
the gipsy, “I'll tell ye this mn::h——l sin't a
*undred milos from K.lrkm Coort ™

Morton was nearly at his wits' end.  He stood
there silent, and Dan stared at him with sombre

eyes,
t"'Aae you brought the rhino?" asked Dan,
al
Morton was on the point of bursting out
hurloudy. but some instinct of prudence chaclwd
ought nothing,"

brou; hn said wldl} -
! nmhmu And understand me, once all
\Tul one penny do you get unﬂl yvucrrovluw
ou've swindled me once, an: d
nul— gulng to have the chance of doil ng't
Duappointment turned D
savage. Tt was true, as he said in his lotter,
that he was dead broke, ud at th- present.
mament he could not lay his hand on_the pmse
a: adlnh:\ or & pipe gdmhﬁ.d ‘With on
un was out of an: sprang at
Euscellen s

But Morton was too quick for him, and Dan
fmznd himsclf looking down the plated barrel of
X

a amall, but serviceable, revolver. — Morton
forohinger literally twitched on the trigger. But
for the certainty of discovery, not

have sorupled to kill his mnmy thum and thon.
Gibbering with hdﬂed fury, the gipsy paused.
*'Mova an inch," said Morton ooclly, - and
hy t'hl' ]hmm above "]l shoot you as you

. \'nn"l] be 'ung if you do!" snarled Dan,
“ Oh, no, I sha'n't. ~You're a known poacher,
and TI've come here to question you a3 to &

retent "Simvoud Gy’ preerven. Vouas
sitacked s 1 e forded o shoct in el
defonce, That's o goed 4
For q‘“u e o enough stary from mg.
D'y Gcepact eyen_glowad sed with =
but b wae o) “Clad only mn his shirt,

t.l gaunt, repulsive Ggum m
the hnghe murnmg light.
Feeling that he had ﬁm man well in hand,

Morton ence, md ‘went on cnoll:
s £ said bafore, you've

umi

once, and [ have no intention of allowing (h-
same sort of thing to happen a second time.
Refore you have another ;'xonny from me

are to produce the boy, and give me proof that
he is what you say he is. If that proof uu.au
me, 1 will ‘give you & hundred po

tioket to Auatra'ha. '!'!mu are my mmL lee

them!

m, or leave
For a moment Dan’s whole bod ll:er
quivered with rage. If Morton had un-
armed, it would have gone hard with hlm But
he who held the pistol «o steadily was
desporate, and he saw that his only chance was
to_temporise,
Put down that lherc shooting-iron,” he said
mllulx “1 agrees.
i believe you when I sec the bo
d not a minute before.
ﬂuvn. snd mlkn xwml! decent, and dre- u
as you
** Because I'm going to ulu u straight to
wherovar the boy s, My car's bere, and you'll
mmo"w:th me at onece, or I'll know the reason

u-plmd

st !ur‘" gmwl«l

I won't!” eried Dan, “'T can't!™

** You can ,and you will "

“1 tell you I can’t!” retorted Dan. His face
was sickly yellow beneath its dirt. He war
horn'bly Khuned Well he knew what would

happen, if Adam Rudmm once set eyes on him.

he police would .be sct on him mstantly, and
Bnipe Wil b anke foo. witling % Tl o e

rge of ummph.-d murder.  With D-nn

record, five felrs penal pervitude was the very

least hm mu esqu-ﬂ
thought 5 Bah.Tou'ss becn lyng 4 foe 4
u uc! ou've to
through, The boy' l deui lnag _;;‘s andm;mu'
whale atory has simply for the
pui blnnkmul.m
an lon what little tempu remained to him.
‘" Lying, am 17 You'll scon see if I've "1'-?'1
pices of

d'o"f'y ‘Aal' }:I‘.‘l‘_‘; care what 'sppons!
?::hf“ with » Blust, rusty razor he lnm\ui
o the Siackest ol the b bristles.  Then he thok
8 drink from a black battln which siood on
!ﬂ‘;l{ u:l I lI’slmn sho.:.;re:heuur I';vl\;-m"
(Anather powerful long indalment next week. No. &

of “THE BOVS' REALM" FOOTBALL LIBRARF 4,
0w on sale—id. Dow't fail to buy & eopy.)

flinging on hit
en. dabbing his face with l.

Pristed 423, Bouverie
P MW&'&!‘W”NMM '3\.

or (ot il sSeCI48 sbdromd Eox EEto. T3 DOTE EALLK,

38, Bouverio Biress, Lenden, E.
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