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REDFERN MINOR.

The Concluding Instalment of
Fascinating School Tale.

Ch

arles Hamilton's

me, also, that you have not fallen into tlcs
temptations and dificultics alone. There Las
been a tempter, who has taken advantage of
the weakness of your character.”

Arthur was silent. e had betrayed him-
celf, but hie would not betray Ransome.

“T will not ask yeu for the name of this
falo friend, Redfern; but I will ask you to
have riothing more to do with him.”

“I have slready promised that,
Sidney."

Tha ITea

tir, to

d emiled slightly. “Arthur’s reply
Iy admitted the trath of his sur-

Light at Last. i
RTIUR REDFERN stood with Lowed
head ns he faltered out the word. Dr.
Cranston looked at him ia blank
amazement. Arthur's reply took him
ulterly by surprise, and for tha moment ke
thought the prefect was cut of his senses

“You, Redfernl Wkat do you meant"

1 mean what I gay, sir."”

«Come, Redfern!  You are {zlking non-
wonsc! You have been troubling too munch
about your worthless brother, and you take the
matter too much to heart,” faid the Head
kindly. * You are not to blame. You co d
not help—" y

“You don't understand me, sir,” eaid
Arthur, in o low voice. *I—I have a confes-
tion to make.  You must not expel Sidney. Ile
is not to blame. It was I—I ail the time—I
ouly who was to blame. What ke did, ke did
for my sake—to save me!"”

Dr. Cranston's face charged. i

He could see now that Lhere was something
more than morbid sclf-reproach in this. He
tank into Lis scat, his eses fixed upon the pre-
foct's white, shamed face.

“I—T was in difficultics, sir. I was a fool.
I was mixed up with Cunliffie and his sct—the
bettmg et at the Green AMan—""

Tke Head started violeotly.

“You, Redfern? You—a prefecti”

Arthur winced.

“Yes, sir.”

“] can bardly believe it, though you tell me
with your own lips,” said the Head, after a
pause. * You know the opinion I had of you.
You Lnow, too, the inevitsble result of this
confession you are making 1"

T know I shall be expelled.”

“Naturally! But go on!”

«I—I owed the man money,” said Arthur
drearily. ‘I den't know how I let myself get
connocied with the rotters at zll, but 1 suppose
I wos a fool. I've slways been a fool, 1 sup-

I never could fay “No’ when it was

¢ *Yes.! I owed Cunlific money,

and—and lie had to be paid. That wes the
beginning of the trouble. Ho tkreatened to
ccma to you—and show me up, 23 be ed it."”

Arthur's voica broke for s momeat, :

““But T got clear then; and then, like a fool,
I plunged into it again. ‘hen my minor

broke bounds that night, be went to the Green
AMan, in Wyndale—but it was to warn me to
jeave and to get in in timo to escapo dis-
covery.”

“Good heavens! And be said no word!”

“He would not betray me.”

“ And I—I nearly expelled him for that act
of devotion,” eaid Dr. Cranston, in a moved
}'ou"('u “Nedfern, you have much (o answer
or!" *

“T should not bave let you expel Lim, sir,"”
snid Arthur, with a grosn.  “1 should have
owned up rather than_that. He kept it all
dark to save me, end I swore I would run
straight in the future.. I—T think I should
hsve kept to it this time, eir, but Juck was
azainst me. Cuanliffe wanted his money. And
they held, tho same old threat over my bead,
an op—

‘ “Do you mean to say that this latest dis-
graceful affair was on your account, too?"”
asked the Head, in o bard ‘voice. |

“Yes, sir.” -

. “You allowed your young brother to enter
into a prize-figl " .
**No, no!" cried Arthur. “T knew nothing

ebout it then. Bidwey had found out that I
needed twenty pounds to save me, and Ran—and
ha wes offcred that sum to fight the Chicken at
the Green Man. knew nothing. I would
have stopped it, whatever it cost mo—they
knew that. 1le did it to eave me, sir. He was
always o plucky kid. T did not know.’ Dut it
was my fault. "Ile knew that I should be ex-
pelled if I did rot raise the money.” .
1om Elud ou did not know it, Redfern.”
But—but haven't told you all, sir,
faltercd Arthur. * Some of 8id's friends in the
Foorth were alarmed about hit. They knew
he was with—with a chap who never does his
[riends any good—and they came to mo to ask
me to interfere. When I guessed that ho was
one to the Green Man, I Liirried thero after,
im. I was determined to briig him away, i
I p_n{g 1o defy Cunliffe to do his worst at anca”
ery i -

: good I"" -
.. “Then—then I got there, and—and I found
it was a fight, and it had already begun, and
Sid was getting the best of it. Then—"

:‘\cu were weak ngain.” .

*I—1I thougbt it would bo best lo let it
finish, as !t hod started, and let Sid win the
money to clear me,” snid Arlhur wretchedly.

I know how wrong it was, Lut I won't-try
o Make ctcuses for 1Y, sir.” I went away, with-
out letling Sid know that I had been there,
““.'Al came back to St. Dolly's.

Then Sid camo into my study with the
twenty pounds,” =aid Arthur .miserably. “I

in the morn
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“ But—but—" .
«Rut, since your explanation. I shall cer-
1 him,” eaid Dr. Cranston, in a

il ot expe
tainly not ST He has acted from a mistaken

but such deyotion is too
main at St. Dorothy’s.”
h of relief—a breath thot

3, &ir "

t Lappen to me, sir,” said
Jow voice. ** There's no chance
I knew it when I came here.
ost glad it’s over. I have felt
er since the Lexham match. 1
o make a {rcsh start eomewhere.
that will last me for life, I

be able to make a fresh start

Lere,” said the Head quictly.

« Ay I said, you have done great wronz.
You connot remain o pi
kuuw_cngugh t
ance 15 fIneere,

refact. But I think I
o be able to sce when a repent-
" eaid Dr. Cranston; ‘““and, in-
aking of this confession is proof
ould be sorry to sec your whole

while thero is a single chance
Redlern. It is very clear to

mise.
“Very well,
You say that 5o

Redfern. Xeep that promise,
u have had a lesson which will
Jast you for life. 1 think that is very pro-
bably so. In any case 1 cannot forget that
vou stand before me self-sccused—for the sake
of one who is innocent. I shall give you
another chance, Redfern. Make the best of
it

The
cheeks.

*Oh, sir,

tcars were running down Arthar's

you—you will allow me to—to

remain at St. Dorothy's? Yes. I
will try to do better. I know you
1 try. As for this money—
s which hes been paid to
hed fight—it cannot

“To
think you
will succeed if you
this twenty pound
vour brother for that wretc T
be retained. Tt may be sent to somo charity.”

“But—but 1 owe—"" .

“Esactly. [ shall see Cunliffe; T _shall
sottle with him. And I shcll speak fo him m
a way that I think will prevent him from
meddling with St. Dorothy’s boys again.”
The doctor’'s face grew very grim for =@
moment. “You can repay me znother time,
Nedfern, for this money. You are willing to
do this?™

*Qh, sir, I can pater thank Jou cnough !
Yon have saved me from misery.”

“You can thank me by leading a slraight
life in the future, and-justifying the opinion
1 formerly held of you,” said Dr. Cranston.

“Oh, I will=T will, Heaven help me!* said
Arthur.
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to me,” said the Head kindly.
am your friend as well as your head-master.”

1 am not likely to forget that, sir,” said
Arthur. “Oh, you shall see, sir—you shall
<ce that I'm not fool cnough to lose a chance
like this.* g

And Redfern major, when he left the ITead's
study, seemed as if he were walking on air.

thought it was all right. I was so rclicved.
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at St. Dolly’s, T swear it!" P ey

There were tears in Redfery iy
2

sead?m s0 lnlr\m.wlcncd,

“It's jolly,” he said—"iy

The Tead's @ brick. My hatt il

and Brown yell whea I toll them [-: S

to .bﬁ sacked, aﬂe'r’ alli™ =y
“ Better go and tell th

Arthur, with a smile.' g
*‘Right-ho!™ Y
Arthur grippad his brother's baily,

moment, and Redfern mizor na b f

study, his face bright, his bad gz

Ile burst into the study in the Fxdla
passage like a cyclone.
Skelton and Brown were sittisz b b
:;;h(ifh an(d_ving down, }:ookin(m -
affy & Co. were in the studr,
cidedly miserable, too. The Mum b
seemed to feel the ill-luck of tbe Cuszhe
keenly as they felt it themseives
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Hurrah!* :
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HAPTER ¢, Dolly's. )
blue haze of cigarelte
il , tho room, and a hum of
s Tt was @ large, comfortable
voices- n,,.,;omo'a room at St. Dolly's
100m T furniched for a Sixth-Form
w7 © e, indeeds always secmed to
. Bl“";’r' Thoney, which was a puzzle to
't plnnll‘_ 5t. Dolly's, as his proplo
ol the fe 00 noor. Dut that was nol the
I.'n_v';"."’ ot Nansome which the school
thin!

nderstand. :
F"mﬂ”"‘;‘;.\ sitting in the window-seat,

g (ween his thin lips. From
(‘K”C?‘f\ :(ml a view of the old quad-
Dorothy's and the wide, green
The fine old clms were leafless
not obstruct the view. e could
o had liked, the football-ground,
ch was \;) be r:lnynld tlx{n; ulgori
ior match between tho Massica
e des at St Dolly’s. But o
wl 1B n glance in_that direction. Foot-
it e B for Ransomo of the Sixth,
l b on it, and then

uld make & bet
i, :;Esc?mcrr: in a wmatch could be keen

crea big

: were half a dozen fellows in the study
gell 83 its master. They did not all belong
§ lhe Sixth, eitlor. It was not customary
ke s Sixth-Former to entertain Lower-Form
ows; but Ransome had Lis own ways.

Toere were Fellowes and Vane of (he
fath, and Allen and Mills of the Fifth, and
S mero all smoking cigarettes. Two_ fags
ihe Fourth—(iunter and Wake—were sitting
u (be estreme edges of their chairs, feeling
loking uneasy, but in a state of great
pide and importanco st being admitted to
{s meeting of the Smart Set of St. Dolly's.
Sebody tock much notice of the fags; still,
fay weee permitted to bo there, and to watch
ber ldors emoking cigarettes, in defiance of
Al the rules of the school ; and that was quite
wilinting to tho two fags. They felt that
i way ¢ ife &

ALthe same time, the fags were fecling an
Entd quuke at the thought that some prefect
t happen olong, end catch the Smart
i the act. The Filth fellows, as a
Ruler of fact, were not without their terrors,
they concealed their foelings well, and
1o be greatly enjoying their smoke.

me blew out a little blue cloud, and
it looked over the faces of the fellows

gt

'l_h‘,-ludy.

e, whal do you eny?” ho asked sud-
Teee had toen g
Ry been gilance in the study for some
& % Rencome’s question broﬁo it sud-
,&ﬁg;tul:-rf\\-_" faid Fellowes.

ko up v inds.

bp bl U7, Sour. minde 1, am ot

'l :
by - TOU going to see the match, Ran-

o :
5;""“ Tianiled contemptuously.

Q&lnt .ﬁ' Vane.  I've somecthing mors
yod it ‘7 fhink about than football
v telr (e ::”; ; the fellows ci

Fed ). R gaid fel apy :
5‘%-‘::',;'"”’“”'? lowea. “It's n jolly
,-nFr]l, mu"'RZ@d -his shoulders.
i Mwn c.“."rm and watch it,” he eaid
Hl Expec| 1, | KO romething botler
ord, "y, @ Pull in a tidy little sum ui
Y H._n,.,wﬁ": do the same il you like.
.g\:mp, fluin to win. I'vo had s dead-

uL the horse’s moull
Wy ¥ou can' do as you like, of
3% you
B * chum Redfern major is play-
ﬂ;d’"n‘ :no‘w darkened
! . 2
o E::h“‘" :mcrh is no chum of mine. Weo
' Joung '}, ut it's nevor been tho same
) rollier camo to Bt. Dolly's,

r.')

opehing Instaiment?

-
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R

worth

the study.

certainly, had a k

not Le so lucky.

“'1f you don't want to come, T can work the
oracle for you,'" said Ransome, s he pro-
cecded to light another cigarette at the slump
me what cash you
want to put on the gee-gee, and 1'll manage it

of the old one.
for you with the bookie:

“And if it's lost?" g
of the Fourth.

. Ronsome stared al him in o very disconcerl-
ing wny, which made the feg wish e had not
spoken, and wi-h devoutlr, too, that the floor
swallow him up.

“s lost," said Ransome.

would open and
A its lost,

the interferi
¢ ing youn
We linrdly spraks noe.
mind Redfern wajor."
You'll’ vote for Lim in tho
captain's clection, I suppose?’
L shall do
cort,” eaid Ransome coolly.
shall not vole ot nll, uoless it is
my
mind the election now,
I\';ol\mlL either.
about Keen Billy for the Bur-
ford Stakes.
going to put anything on—an
are you coming with me
Thora wae another silence in

Under Ransome's influence, the
wmora reckless spirits had broken
many of the minor rules of the
tchool; but the most reckless of
them baulked at this.
light matter o go to the races—
it was pretty vertain expulsion if
it were found out, for one thing,
and the sack was a serious matter,
; of getting out of the
most ecrious ecrapes; but other fellows might

““[and

iped out little Guuter,
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ARTHUR REDFERN'S

A Rollicking New School Tale by Popular

CHARLES HAMILTON,
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puppy b owhen the door of the st
ever i

and without warning.

the room.
the

nothing of
“y

[ratur,

, bt of o more

been going on.

1t was 10 | way yorg sellom that R
ness, and, after the first
recovered it now. Sinee
fern major Lo had felt
coms w ken hie would hav
with his former dupe.
e deliberately struck
a fresh cigarette, nn act «
the unbounded admiratio

Ransome,

Arthar curlly.

o, if
joction: everyone to liis
tmoothly. ** Will you ha

* Gunter tittered.”  Thes
minor's eye, and the (i
remarkahle suddenness,

wyg

I<\ tall, handsomo Sixtl-Former stood in the
doorway and Jooked in, and then strodo into

1t wus Nediern major—Arthur
the Sixth. A junior, curiously

It wae Nancome who broke the silence,

“Mallo!" e taid eoolly, looking at Ted-
fern mnjor through the haze.
our little gathering? You're welcom
you might have knocked. i

“1 did not come hero fo sit dowa!” said

vou prefer slanding, (hore's no ob-

oocoocot | my study " e sail savagely, but s
perlectly calm. * Youare nota prefect now.
“The [lead has restored prefectabip
today,” nald Arthur quictly. sm n prefect
wrain. Tansomes but oven il [ ween not
" Do interfere fiere, You shall vot lend any
Teliows into serapes, if 1 ean help ity e you
To e " have wever reproachel you with
what vou did —nnd T hase neser betrayed you
> Q Tt @ el you plainly—there's got to Lo 8
= O 2E | chango
“indeed I drasled Ransome. )
been making bots

0 Yeu, indeed | You have
hera even now, I lelieve, Dara sou deny i

Ransome shrugged Lis shoulders,

“You are leadmz theso felluws intn your
awn waye—those and othera—and T tell you,
Ransome, thero is to be an end of it I 1
ot ae captain of 8t. Dolly's I ehall make
a clean sweep, L promise you

“You .are not captain yel,

udy epened suddenly

Nedfern, of
like him in

sturdy cast, followed

said Nansome,

while. " Butnever [ Lim into the room. That was Redfern minor.
0 or the | There wns & dead silence in the study for a | in a rilky, dangerous voice :
he question 38 [ Lull winie, “No. Dut I am a prefect, and (hal’s
S5 Arth n looked at {he Smart Sel, | enoughi; thougl, as T snid, in any cate
Are you fellows | Arthue Redforn Jooked Ve MO sinokers | should interfece, ~ Throw  thoss Fignrettes
wont on smoking mechnnically, and Gunter | away ! . i X :
and Wale thanked their lucky #lars th o | Arthue's voico rang with authority. F¢
had no cigarcttes in their mouths. Fellows, Jowes and Vane, Mills and Alle, coloured.
Mills, and Allen had laid their money on the and throw their smokes into the prate. Itan:
tnble, wid it was glimmering there in full 7umr' went o rleadity ';?;vk;nri though '];':.
tie % it i wco was paler now, iad never geen
v, @ pretty plain indication of what had | {8 R DV befora. Where had the pre.

foct gained this courage and determination”
Surely it was bluff! Ransome's eyes ghttered
ihrough the laza of the cigarette, which he
did not remove from his lips. Arthur Radfern
gazod at him steadily, and there was a hreath
less silence in the study.

“You heard me, Ransomed”

“ Yeu."

It

ansomo lost |
start of
Lis break with
thal the time must
¢ to measure strength

a match and lighted “
o definnco that moved
n of the fugs.

Aro you going to cbey me?”
“No

Short and sharp was the enswer; Ransome
had flung down tho gauntlet. Arthur drew n
deop brenth, Redfern minor's hrow darkened.
Lut he did not speak. It wan his major's busi
nese: but he prayed in his heart that Arthur
would be cqual to the test. For weakness now
would be the ruin of the retolyo Arthur had
made: o defest at the beginning meant the
end of it all.

But there was o weakness in Arthur Red
forn's breast at that moment. Ile tack ow!
his walch with a sleady hand.

“1 give you one minule, Ransome, to think

“Come (o join
though

Sit down

tasto 1 said Ransome
vo a smoke?"

n le conght Redfern
ter died awny with

you win, you win. 1t doesn't need any extra-
ordinary intelligence to work that out!”
“I—T meant—"

“No!" said Arthur quictly.
cigarelte down, Ransome!"

that | it o

“Tut ver.”
“And wlhat thent" raid

Nanzome, with o

sneor. * You will go sneaking to the Head

“Keen Billy is a cert,, as near as can be
suid Ronsome.
fellow is afraid Lo bet, let him keep his ‘cash
I wont only sportsmen

told, that's all.”

in his trousers pocket.
to tisk their tin, if 1
have anything to do
with !

© “Oh, I beg your par-
don, Ransome!” ztam-
mered the fag, covered
with confusion, *‘I—I

Ransome  took —no
further notice of him.

“1'1l come with you
Ransome,” #nid Vaun
“It will be fun, wny-
w What about you,
Lellowes?"”

Fellowes hesitaled.

1 think I'd like
1o soe the match'” he
remarked. | “You see,
they're raying that the
captain’s ~election de-
pends a great deal on
(he result of the mateh,

and I want to know
kow it goes,  you
know !’

o1 don't see that it
matters to us whether

Knowles or Hedfern
majoc gels in," suid
Vane. ‘' Bul do us yon

Jike. T'm coming with
you, Ronsome."”

* Right-ho !" said the
cad of  the Sixth.
“Now, ii you fellows
want to lay any tin.
hurry up, n?p\'\;c shall

have to

“you think Keon
Billy's a sure thing!"
waid Allen, of the Fifth,
hesitatingly.

f]'vo said £0." |

“Ye-gs, but—"

“Racing's ull of un-
porluintios, of courst
gaid Ransome. " ‘ll
lay the bets, and you 1
take your chance. Rut
I don't want to per
suade you."

“l‘ll’ hava fve bob
enyway,'” said
Mills.

«Same for me!

Allen al once.
“T'Il make it b sover:

" snid

eign!"” eai Fellones,
wgo was one of the
wealthieat. fellows  in

tho Sixth. ' It
Hutter, RNYWHY:
Ane { tho Fourth
Qunter, of tho T '
wuw}us't peglnning

worth a |

“But if any [ mained between them.

into Lis eyes.

Ransome's lips set hard. The ciparcllo re

“What business hiave you lo give orders in

with a fale that your ohl chum is keeping up
your own old habitst"
(Contloued on the mext pagel)

A green glint came

\
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sent In; but

inod had DA It bounced back from the goalpost. Arthur Rodfern spra
The leather had boon Ao ks twinkiing of an eye the baill was headed Into the net. sl
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ARTHUR REDFERN'S YOW.
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Arthur turned crimson,

0, Lo said, "1 ehall not go to {he Head,
attor is not serious enough for a prefect’s
report. 1 shall k(Im:l with it mysell.  If you
Jo not stop swoking——""

ia \'t-”!'P

!

I <hall make you!"

Ransome’s tecth bit almost  (hrough the
vigarette.  Tle could uot yield now without
making himelf ridiculous in the eyes of the
Smart Set, who wera walching him breath-
Jese'y. What a fool hio had been to light that
cigarette out of bravada! Dut it was too Jate

. to think of that now.

Artbur Redfern put the watch back into his
pocket.

“Time's ap, Ransome !”

+*I'm nearly finished, thavk you!"

“You will finith now.”

Ransomo gave a shrug. - Arlbor Redfern
made a stride forward, and his hands fell upon
the cad of the Sixth. Ransome was no weak-
ling, but in that strong grip he was whirled
from his seat as il he bad n a child. 1Ile
raspod, and then yelled, as tho remnant of the
cigaretto slipped into his mouth. He spat it
out furiousty, and, clenchiog bis hand, struck
Arthur Redfern {ull in the facel

Redfern's eyes blazed.

He whirled Ransome off his feet, and flung
Lim away; and the cad of the Sixth crashed
on the floor, and lay there, panting, white
with rage. Arthur stood over him, his fists
clenched hard.

* s that enough, Ransome®""

Hansome made no reply, he was panting for
Lreath. The Smart Sct quictly alipped out
ol the study, excepting Gunter and Wake, who
scemed rooted to their chairs with terror.
antome staggered to hia feet at last.

"es,”* he said quietly; “I sball remember
Rediern—and 1 will make you remember

(544
Arthur smiled scornfully. 2 )
“] want you to remember it,” he said;

“and the others, too. Thera will be 1o
gambling, smoking, or blackguardism of any
zort in the Sixth while I can stop it.  I've
failed in my duty as a prefect before; T shall
not, fail agnin, at's all}”

e turned to the door.

“(lome on, Sidney !"" g

“What-ho!"” said Redfern minor cheerily,
“I'Il help these twa young beggars out. They
belang to my Form, and ['m going to keep a
parental eye on thewm !”

And Redfern minor took a grip with either
hand upon the collars of Gunter and Wale,
and jerked them off their chairs. Arthur
<miled, and quitted the study.” Redfern minor
swung the two_fags towards the door, feebly
rezisting.

“Come on, my infants,” said Redfern
niinor c.l:eerily. “1’m going to lock aflter you.

March !

“1 sy, Reddg— Ow!”

“Yow !

Redfern mivor was applying his buoi, not
at  all gently, in_ the rear. Under this

{orciblo persuasion the junior members of the

Smart Set bolted out of the study and
down the passage, Nedfern keeping cloze

behind with active boot, as if he were taking
a footer down the field. Gunter and Wake
were yelling, and considerably hart, by the
time they dodged into a study and escaped.
nsome remained alone—shaken, furious,
white with rage and spite. Redfern major
. bad been bis [riend once, or, rather, his dupe
and_victim; there had been little friendship
on_ Ransote's part. But now in St. Dolly's,
or in the wide world. Arthur Redfern had no
bitterer enemy than Ransome.
“That'a the beginning of the end, Sid,”

said Artbur Redfern lo his minor a few
moments later. *Yon sce, old ‘man, I'm

going to keep my vow,”

Aud the brothers clasped handm
THE 2nd CHAPTER,

A Most Important Occasion.

" UCII a lot,” ssid Redfern minor
thoughtfully—*euch a blessed lot
depends on the result of the foot-
ball match today.”

And Bkelton and Brown echoed eolemnly s

A %uc;h lbblessed {:‘t 1" =

“ But whatever happens, you cha ou
understand one thing—my ma’jor's go{’sfa ”gct
in as captain of 8t. Dolly's|"

Redfern minor was sitting on the corner of

< the tuble in Btudy 1, in the Fourth-Form
passage at 8t Dorothy’s. With upraised fore-
finger be was laying down the law.

Skelton sat astride of & chair, with his fuce
fo the back thereof, leaning on his eclbows,
his chin in_ bis hunds. Brown was standing

ide the with one eya on Redfern
and the other on some roasting chestouts. Ho
was 4ividing his stteption about equally be-
tween Redfern minor ond the chestouts,

Redfern minor was in deadly earnest,

For there was a crlsis in tho history of St
Dolly’s, and the Fourth Form ‘felt “that it
behoved them Lo rise lo the oocasion,

Lunsford, of the Sixth, the captain of the
school, had left, The captaincy wos vacant.
Now, every fellow at St. Dolly’s, from the

head prefect in the Sixth down to the emallest

FPlease Tell Your Friends About * Peter Jackson.of Manchester.” . Another Instalm

fag, Liad & voice in the eleetion of the caplain
of the school. On such oreazions Jack was
as good us his masier, 0 to speak; (he most
diminutive, inky-fingered [ag had as ypueh to
say o% the prefeet, al whose frown e
tremnbled

And  the “Fourth  Yurm, leing more
numerous than the Fifth or the Sixth, was of
moro importance on  lheer  ocensions  than
either—a .peculinr slate of alwire, Lul one
which the Fourth-Formers felt 1o bo quite in
necordance with the fitness of things. 3

Auy  school clection al St. Dolly's was
certain to he dieputed, for the school was
divided into  two  sides—Classicol  and
Modern—and each side_was certain to put up
a candidate. And €0 it was now, for when
Lunsford left Redfern major and Knowles, of
the Sixth, put in their nomes as candidates
for the vacant post. Redlern majer was a
(lascical; Knowles belonged to the Modern
side—a side that had not been long in
existence at  St. Dolly’s, but was very
numerous. The Moderns received a * sound
commercial education,” instead of the old
Clagsical training, much lo the disgust of the
Classical youths, who wanfed o know what
the public schools of this country were
coming to; while the Moderns, on their side,
made unpleasant remarks nbout old fogica
and pedants and stick-in-the-mud duffers, aud
o _forth.

Redfern minor naturally took the matter
very much to heart. 5

Nof only was he a Classical scholar, but it
was liis elder brother who was etanding as
the Classical candidate, and o, il 8t. Dolly’s
was not to go to the dogs at express speed, il
waa abcolutely imperative for Redfern major
to get in as captain,

“] thiuk we can depend upon most of our

side to vote Claesical,” eaid Redfern,
tapping on his knee with his finger. *That's
the best of the Classical side—the old
brigade—they're loyal. They'll back up my
major."” E
“'Yes, rather!” said Skelton. s
“RBul sbout the Modern worms,” went on

Redfern, with a thoughtful frown.: * They're
as thick as thieves, you know. It's no good
wrgumz with them: it's perfectly disgusting
the way they stick to one another, and won't
lieten to reason.”

A curious sound came from Brown. Ile
bent down hurriedly and looked al his roast-
ing chestnuts as Redfern turned a wrathful
<yo unon him. s ;

“What's the matler, Brown?" e

“ Notbing,” said Brown hastily.

“Then what were you guggling about?”
—1 waen't aware that I was guggling.”

“Well, it sounded to me as if yon were
guggling. 1f yon can't do anything but
guggle at a time like this, Drown Tertius,
why—" :

“T eay, these chesl

“Chestnuts ! Talls A
Ronic's burning 1" laimed Rcdfera Jninor
indignantly. *“If. you're looking for a thick
ear, Brown 1TL.—" “

“'(h, keep your wool on!"” <€aid Brown.
“The clection’s not till seven to-night, and
we've only just had dinper. No harm in
baking chestnuts, T suppose?”

* Bor-r-r! There's more important malters
than chestnuts to think of. Ilow is that
Llessed election going? That's the point.””

“Well, I suppose most of the Classicals will
back ‘up- the Classical candidate,” said
Skeltou, **and most of the Moderns will back
up Knowles. Only, a blessed Jot depends on
the footer mateh, If we win, it will mean a
Leap of votes for your major.” 1

*“And if the Mods win—"

“Then I'm afraid Knowles will get in.”
And then St. Dolly’s may as well shat up
and have done Wilh it,” said Redlern,
exaggerated gloom. *‘‘Thers never has
been a Modern captain of St. Dolly’s yet. I
.dop"l know what will happen if Knowles gets

nuls ere rqady.”
- Cfiadling -

o

an.
“TIt will be rotlen.” “ :
+ “Of course, I've nothing against Knowles,”
said Redfern. “Knowles is ull right, in a
way, I don't take fo him, but I wouldn't
;‘gnd‘o_mn a chap just because 1 don't take to

o1, ¥
Redfern said this in (he most magnanimous
way, and Skelton nodded a full assent to his
magnanimity.

“But he's o Modern—a chap who takes
German instead of Greck, and chemistry in-
stead of Latin—one of those beasts who can
do awful mathematical problems in their
lieade—n fellow I ean't stand,” said Redfern
minor. *'T don't deny that he plays a good
game of footer, but Lie’s not up to my major
in that line.”

“ Not half!” said Skelton. i

“We may_ss well get down {o the ground,
anyway,” eaid Redfern. * Those Modern cads
will be bagging nll tho best places if wo lot
(hem. There's certain to be a crowd.
What's the time?"” =

“Two o'clock,” said Skelton, looking at his
big silver watch.

“My hat! Why, the kick-off is half-past!”
exclaimed Redfern indignantly. * Fancy you
chepe , sitting _here and jawing and eating
chestnuts  while the Modwm ara bagging
all the places at the foolball-ground!” .

“Why, it was you jawing—""

“Oh,” dor’t begin to orgue -pow! Get a
move on.” : ”

it did nol move. ITe jerked again, and the
door opened aboal half an juch, and then re-
mained fast.
“What's the matler with this doort” he
roared. * Who's heen playing the giddy goat
with thix blessed dbor 2" 3 .
“1s faetened,” suid Brown, in surprise—
“Iustened on the outside.”
saitl ~Redfern | sarcastically.
d it take your mighty braiu o

guess that 2 .
11e shook the door furiously,

w chuckle in the passugo oulside,

Led at the door.

*You Modern cads—"*

“Ila, ha, ha!"

 Unfasten this door!”

orry; no limo to stop!” said a eweet

voice oulside. *“We'rn off to the footer

metch, We hnpc“:nu will get good places—

W

en you arrivel

There was
tedfern

‘1a, ha, ha!” .
beast—""

il 320 )

“IIn, ha, ha!l .

A Thy & Co., Teaders of he Modern

side in the Fourth Form at St. Dolls’s, went

on their way, chuckling gleefully. Redfern

wrenched at  tho door. But a cord was

stretched taut neross the passage, from tho

handle to the handle of the door opposite, and

the cord was loo strong to break. iy
"My only Lat!'t'said Skelton. “This is o
I

*Oly, lend a hand lefe!” grunted Nedfern.
“What's the good of jawing? Lend a hand!”

*Thero ain't room for more'n ong to catch
hold of the blessed handle.”
**Ass! I never said thero wae."”
Look here, Reddy——"" .
. “Oh, don't jaw! Il take tho handle in
both hands, and get a good grip, you put your
arms round me and pull, and Brown can put
his arms round you and gull,"and we’ll have
it open, if wo bust something.”

*Oh, all right!"”

**Calch hold!"”

And they caught hold. Redfern's strong
hands closed on the door-handle with a grip
like a vice, and Skelton dragged on him, and

Brown draggad on Skelton.
* Now, put your. beel into it!" said Ned-
fern. ** Pull!™ &

And they pulled.
o it!" gusped Redfern. “I=I can -feel
something coming! -J—— OB’ .

Something came; it _was the landle of the
door, which wasn't built to stand a strain like
that. It came off in Redfern’s hands, and the
threc juniors shot backwards. 5 2

Brown humped down heavily, and Skclton
bumped on Brown, and Redfern bumped on
Skellon.

Three distinct and formidable roars rang
through the study.

ony

“Owlt "

oA

“Yow! {

“You—ron assesl” gosped Redfern, as lLe
slnjmrred ap.

““Why, it was your [ault!” shrieked Skelion.
** Who pulled tho blessed handle off the door?”
“*Ob,” moaned' Brown, “‘I'm squushed!"

“It was Reddy's fault—"

“You can arguo it out if you like,” said
Redferp severely; '“I'm guing down to tho
footer.™ .

. toh! Owl”

_The inside handle haviug come off, the_out-
side portion fell away, the cord with it. Ied-
fern minor opened the door, and passed ouk
into the corridor. g

“Oh," gasped Rkeltou, I got somebody’s

blessed kuce in my back!™
*‘Some idiot bumped his silly back on my
kn'(:edi; ﬁ,’““‘“‘ Brown.

“Owl”
‘“Oh, rats! Let’s get down to the footer.”
And they followed Redfern minor.

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
Classicals and Moderns,
@IERE was alrcady a crowd round the
senior football-ground of St. Dolly’s.
The crowd was large, and it was in-
creasing. It still wanted & quarter of
an hour ta the kick-off, but thera was a great
deal of keenness shown in getting good places.
Fellows of nll Forms wero there, all interested,
all eager. The influence the result of that
match might have on the captain’s clection
was known to all; bnt without that considera-
tion, the match itsclf was likely to bo a keenly
contested one. 1t was a senior match between
the Classical and the Madern sides.

They were very proud of their football st
St. Dolly's. They prided themselves upon their
cricket, upon their hockey, and upon their
sprinting and their swimming, and npon a few
other things; in fact, they had sltogether o
very good opinien of themeelves. - But among
all things they prided themselves upon, there
was no doubt that footer was an cosy first.

They played football, as they fold their
[riendy, with the accent on tho “played.” To
get onc's cap for tho first eleven at St. Dolly's
was not to obtain a sinecure. A fellow wha'
worked his way into ths first eleven had to
work to keep his place there. It was a placo
worth having, And most of the fellows in tha
Filth aad Sixth, Clussical and Modern, would
bave given a littls finger for the much-covetod
cap.

And this made the clection of the school
captain an anxious question to both sides, for
tho school captain at St. Dally's was the foot-

Bu it was alsa a faey 1h

keen foothallers, oL m
hal , car ihn
;nr the distinction l:?d("lnl:r yl’J‘I t
or anything clse, and pyoo an,’ )
Bt oryaid Gl 1 Y
o uphold t e O

tho foorerield, | "Ome ot
e o ; %
g up Uie traditions e iy
neetion with the ap:ﬁ:'.‘ﬁll,& I):Il‘-""
been coniing very uch Jp“ ALY
Their head “prefict, Knows )
Enn foothaller—a littly gy v il
ing and fuult-linding, gug '™

tain temper, but pla
cazilfr?:\ lrwoudly o
Qi O al
10 which the Cluseag Krovie ey
meut that Arthur Wdlc:px
The match had fallen d
:h-t the rlaclion wan tn
upport given to the ty, %
equal, e o wellnowy feliaey
probublo that the resuly gf b, M ity,
would turn the scale, fhe footly!
Hence the unusual keenne. ;

school. Al other may e disg) €
ches yrop, 1aTh

¢ ot i by

g

ked whe

b,
i)

N w,
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Classicals and  Mode: ¢
ficld to watch tho zre:':‘g::hm"l "(LQ
Jufty, Vernon, ‘und e
side—botter known s oo thn y,
jammed in agninst, the n,;.r" &0,
fage, mostly of Ueir own fan L3 A
were in hich good lumayr. 'ﬂ" r'"’l
excellent places for themeclye, ] 134
Jeft their rivals of the Founc}:' and
their fludy—two causes festeneg)
Tofly glenced up at tho by ud
visible {rom the football o]
** Quarter past,” he satd, =1 5
those Classical daffers wil} ot bl
the match?™ O in gy
“Ha, ha, ha!” -
! Modern worms!"
Taffy turned his
dignant youths o
ground, and they be
upon the Modern chums. Tufly &
“Hallo! You've got om!"’
“Yex Come over herc, ang 1

'J.\inl}rlpnr e Il give ™,
‘‘ Haven't time to |ij P
loftily. ik you nom, g

1M dot
match if you likm"’m i
“Yghl™
“Boo!
And with that exchango of cog ;m‘ iy
their attention thy

"lhumx-_,‘""l~

%lmlom .)nnilors turned
cld again.. It was a cold, ki i
and the level green w'nhdi'u :cl:lil’ewl‘::m
very iuviting.  Redfern, Skelton, -ang Brown
pushed among the fags with powerfy| hioulders;
to gain a iront place. Al & Dolly'y secmed fo

ww

be crammed round the roj
m'z:nyI of (l‘}cir"ncquninla.-.p&,l('m:"ou.“}hmt
school, and a vod places
taken up. B L -hN b-n‘ beew
© " We're late,” said Redfern minor, “Tii
is what comes of gorging chestants in 2 study
instead of attending to business,” E
“Why, you—" $
*Of couree, ¥ou can wasto time talking if
you Jike, but I think it would be better o g
a good place before the game begins, Shove!
“Here, who aro you shoving?”
demanded a Modern youth, turning Lis
and glaring at the Classical trio.
*I'm shoving you, Norton, old chap,” mid
Redfern ufahly.
‘ou—you Classical cad!
shoving me for?”
**To shift you,
{rout.”
The reply to Norton's question was a pere
fectly reasonable one, Lut it did not scem 09
have the elfect of pacifying him. e tumed
the colour of & beetroot. g
“Lina up, Mods!" ho shouted. “Hery
Classical cads shoving.” 5 -
::;\ , Down wwith the Classical cads!'
{cep "em out!"
And o crowd of Modern fags wedged ‘“’“
selves round Norton, and presented 8 sort

What are you

oPcourse. T waat lo gel ia

Macedonian phalanx to the
Classical chuma. They greeted the (s
with yells and hoots, and warm invitatiot
** come on.” lt] was an im:uuon RS
Co. wero nover slow to accep! 2
“Come on!" said Redfern, ' Flbowt
knees, -m{mdovm with the Mods!
* What-ho ! ;
Thero was a_scrambla and 3 sculle
mediatcly. Redfern & Co., bucked up
Classicals, wedged their wa
resisted desperately, ond
squeczing to the ruscue.
ling &n
hubbub that was heard all over
A tall, somewhat thin-featured
out of the pa\-ilior:._ and cast an angry :
ing juniors ¥ .
o e SR e 4

£

voioe. * Do you hear? \\'hn,gn you
making a row on the mgndd,m Chasiond

+AIl' right, Knowles; it's
g"l':"f-‘u right, Knowles: it's the M
worms sticking in the way.
Knowles [rowned. —
“I' bo thero ’nnl:ong n_l: in

't stop it!"" he excla:nrcd.
"K.dfﬂ.: ngld have meant & ,t;ﬂé"l
of the judiors, and a r:w“icrsm

it was nol 5 <

l.,‘{::md:'top shoving, The wr:ljr;obf&' p0idr
heeame worse than ever. BMUF ”‘h
had followed Knowles out—2 -7,

uld,

“Oh, come on 1" #
Redlern jerked at the door. To his surprise,

ball captain, and cach sido felt that it had most
to expect from a ceptsin of its own eclection.

e h-Former, who was very lik
:,;{.: Fbeingf'i: ?m, his elder Lrothex

ent Next week
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Leaneh entending tow gy

L e von Tt said Redtorn
‘i\-tl dan't g o elap, o

Sading wn e tliek beaneh L.
Mot An u“‘\'r oney and his (i
Ay wr ine Toet from the groag,),
T rasiten i wWhich the Keenat

te owise o wlow himsel{ g

ever gwing to ek off

~powe There's the roforeat™
waster of the Tilth For,
whistly, had appvansd
a2 hoen fullower of
end he fouently acted as
aatches Some of the juniors,
o, &30 the relerse o
Smaster amiled,
' said Redivrn
¢ouea seen 80 many on the
Mot of the masters here, too,
. end Crane of the Third,
Rheinberger, too!™
N Gierman gentleman stopped
ad put his glasses on, wnd

1.
il his words being quite
ors above, whom he did not
ke 1 sits here—ain't it Y—and

tat I likes to see

1 wurmured Rediern minor,
dechapvan ! Look at the feetball ™

‘o fall on his  napper,
Il say things in German if
v the players at las|:

CHAPTER.

""‘.:ull Match.

RTICR REDFERN, the captain ¢! (ke

Classical team, waa looking very fit.
or looked et him  with
He had reason to be
vl of cder brother, There was not a
L foathsller or a  fner fellow® at St
Terthr's  And that fatal woakness of charac-
w, viich had threatened to wreek Arthur's
awr, svmed to b quite gone, too,
It Arthur seemed a new man since
& tme when Rediern minor had risked so
=% b ave him from his own folly, Tt wus
®wteder that Sidoey Redfern wos proud of
B bher, and the Classicals of their captain.
Kraeles, to, cut a very fine figure. And
taxs were in goed form sud eager for
®far [t was evident that it would be a
bbatssted qateh, and worth  wateling,
4 more then one fellow openly said that
&% waa't a in to choose between Arthur
"&{n wud Kuowles for school-captain, and
% bis voto would be given to the winning

sble pride.

S of that day's match. &
&nﬂv *3s little” wind, and-the winning of
¢ made littls difference. Knowles won

ey u'e"i."'.{",’,,{_'f fact, and gave Arthur Rod-

7 03¢ was on {lie two tcams 8s they

lm“!:\in”l‘n‘!‘u\-(,.h”i“h in red shirts, the

U osel the ball rolling, and amid o
'&'«LN hush of interest, the game com-
e o U gamue which was to have a consider-

U on the i 3 v's
P2 e (g o, MiNMOTS of St Dolly's for
e 03 eripples ' excluimed Redfern
W e Clasical forwards followed the
R
K uy, Mody !
2t glaneo erou
o0 U the gra
L‘Ilho ballr
" Tﬁ"“{“l‘ were on the ball with = venge-
o torwards were in fine fettle, and

4

.sang out Tafly, with a
13 comrades’ heads at the
* Play up!”
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r , Vbo
PriBTe fent tho bull out to his left
0Ly, '»‘m'"l"' sent it on to Courtney at
Arir® transferred as he was nok{od.
AR Lave g e o
wint o <&ed the Moderns & little.
top speed, dribbling the
w ™ through the halves before
* backy ,l.a' Y3 Lapjxning,
7 leopy* {0ohed m:'u“d the Lall was taken

Fghy L :dmr. only to be recaptured - by
My o ™™ 82d Tushed on \owards the
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Mopped (g i FOMO would
ol was Koing (o suy,"

U e

remuked

Hon nodidad iy e
Our estecnd
temper i

kg
apluin Dy
te 0 e workd ehappie
Lo wants awin iy oy
savane, Hoastly lud form on
A uunlu‘.w Classi
e would think w goul )
o
R e [

Goal! (ioal !
Ol ving o'y

the sweatiag

yelling, too!
* heen (uken

il neve
ronnd Tefornsr
Goal 1 G

“Yuh! Goal !
1 sav, chapyiies
Goul !

ol !

Huyaly

“Goal ! Bravo, Reddy
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z:%r/%// /(///4//4473"?‘
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e was oo bolllant
W wus il enunl
Wy thil ek b eloweod fo wed focld,
l\,"‘m'lln- b ol e Clussicals, and  then
e s N opporiumty,
iy :huny lI.v- tebeed AL whowed that L was
vlaser. o was on the ball i w

cind wweny with it like n flash,
Inaienl hnlven wero nowhore, the Dine
Koowlen wenl for the
ehitning, with anly 1),
o Whong e Cldivat oo,
O hix track 1k )
B"l‘”- Konlin wae wll cven and hawds, vondy for
“) iy, Bt the Modern e was Loo
el far hing, Changing Lis fect nt tho lart
Illmlm W he vent s ahiot inte the fer rornee uf
i hiel gave the gnardian ne chunee ot
Wl thee was in the net in the fwink-
ling of o ond the goalio’s dospuiving clutel,
-\r--.l.l only oty space.

a1 there wos woroar !
- The Claioals bl shiown what (hey could do
e way of yelling, and now it was the tum
of tho Moderne, Anil they showed that their
ungs weers made of the vight Drilish materiuls,

abonll Goalt Hurrali 1 -

Skelton snifid,

" Lot of trouble they make nhout an old
ROulE e yencked, L can't undorstand
those fellows,  1( vill ke no difference in the
!“"k' run,'t

Conl !

“Canl !
o hix peoulioy

altack on goal,
a b thia thme,

ha
n

yelled Tlerr Rbicinberger
pronunciation meking the
romieal. ** Coal! Coal 1"
ow much a ton?" yellod
o bul fortunutely the German master
Ilml guess thut the question was direeted to

boloyw
word sound extre

i
hin,

Knowles walked buek 1o the cenfro of the
eld with o fushed faco and n glitter in his
eyes. It hnd been n eplendid goal, taken

A Laughable incident from * The Unscen Enemy,”" a iine complete tale of Jack
in this week's issue of *THE BOYS' REALM FOOTBALL LIBRARY."

One Holfpenny.

The fams ventured o call Rediern major
Reddy in the excitement of the moment.  They
shouted (hemselves hoarse over that lirst goal,

Y IUs vipping ! said Redfern minor, when h?
was fatigued with yelling. | “S'mplﬁ nErmgA
You sce, it's the beginning of the blessed
m“‘l.\\'lmblm 1" said Skzl&ou and Brown, * Your

jor is all right, Reddy." .
m?'l‘ir n‘lmuld oy he is," said Redforn indig-
nantly. *' Let me liear anybody say ho isn't,

e
Wt ol Riisinberger, even bo's onthusissti,
though he doesn’t know lilference between
foothull und hopscoteh,” grinned "rmn} 111.

Redfern glanced down at tho fat German,
Herr Rtheinberger was clapping his fut hunds
long after everybody else hud Ginished eheering,

d the go had vestarted.  The stout herr
lnidm‘l bin on knowing something about
xr."nm and on taking an interest in lhe;u, Ho
\EA! ‘lapping excitedly, the general Is.mluvlu?g‘
having warned him that something of interes!

had transpired.

t, der Teetball," he said, ' I
tir:;(lxl: !il l|: l: E»r:?nr ;nu]{ Iph"'- nlu'-.l_nwll, ain't
‘ol ) oal .
it Pravor brive! Coml pedfern. 10 e

“ My only hsi

i )
makes me snigger lik‘:- :‘Ain T shull deop on his

Kknow I shall ! Oly, dear!

bt o " Conl 1 Conl!
:‘ )l{:l'l:!" There they kO, again!  Dravo,
Ryt e’ e wveciiily: down

thzhf?eld again in line. They scd the bull

wain the Modern defence
l.il: bt(rﬁll‘:-aurkv‘ln:ngu?lu:fnxﬁng them all the
W eaten.

t Weok THE BOYS’ REALM Will Return to

Nobte,
Now on Saole—

weaclically unaidad, and he deserved the cheers
Lc received. And the cheers were music to his
enrs. Clussicals were cheering a8 well ua
Modorns, and that might mean votes,

“Jolly good, Knowles, old man!" exclaimed
Arthur Redfern, us they came back to the
line,

Kuowles nodded, with a somewhal sarcustic

rin.

e was loo keenly anxious nboul the result
of the game to have any time for sportsmunlike
feelings about it, &nd in his heart ho charae-
terisedd  Arthur's  remark  as “humbug.'
Knowles had n suspicions nature.

The Moderns had not been long in equalis-
ing, and the faces of their sup,nyrlen
brightened ugain, and (heir hopes roso high.

It really seemed s if thera was little to
choose between the two teama. The game was
likely to be o gruelling une, with plenty of
hard work and good pluy on both sides, the
Lind of game o foothall-lover likea to watch.

Arthur Redforn kicked olf again.

There was a_loug spell of play in inid field,
with plenty of sharp work “that resulted in
nothing, the defence on hoth sides being good
and eteady. Then the Classicals worked the
ball nlong  the touch the leather [fre-
quently going into touch, but the Clussicals
advancing all the time, till the Moderns. were
forced to concede n corner.

Then there was u breathless hush,

The corner-kick was taken hy North, and
every ¢ye waw on the olert westhe leathor
dropped, and Arthur Redfern made a gallant
attemy hat the kick did not materia se.
The wind deflected it the merest trille, and it

-_I_c{._ N_ext Saturday.

bounced fron o ymalpost Lack ints (he feld of
1oy, and war instantly cloared,
Wedlorn winor yrunted,

Ard cliwrse I e paid,
clirese ! yul
e Whmbierger loaked g, soeing the
uniors on the bauch ahose Lis Lead fur the
i Ile Winked at them through his
kol rimume pinee.es,

I ting hava hapgens™ e aske)
1axs? v it anoder coal ™
grinned Skelton, It woy a

¢ * geantly bard

U wlispered Redfern,

whon its a coul.

times it's a coal,
®ir, aceording tu the

‘ "ruared Tafly & Co. *Co it
Mudat = .

The Moderns were wttacking in force,

Tho (‘Inuu.nh hadd fallen back for the e

foure of thnir gonl; bt the Moderns were
wolging there way an rolendidly, with n fine
exhibition of ymssing 1, irought ringing
cheers from theie supporters,

“wster und barder was the
popped ol of the pres
orango, only to bn i

¥, and the hall
like o0 pip from an
sted ont by the goalie.

Agnin, sud again; and Kelly “cleared eacls
time, amid lond Classical cleors.

“My  het!"  muttered  Redfern  ino
anxiously,  ** They'ro pressing home ! Why

don't the beegnrs clear ?

“ Kick, kick! led Taffy & Co., in huge
delight.

A charge rolled Arthur Redfern over, and
Norih rolled over him. Knowles added himaelf
to the ke and 1nuttered savagely as he
dragaad himseli up. I'rice, the Clussical loft
back, clearcd nt lust, Kicking the ball aver hin
with a whiz. "It was & tremendous kick, carrs
ing the bull past the Lalf-way line, and it sent
slunting into toueli.

Jtedfern minor, released one hand to tale out
his watch and look at it, Ifo gare a low
whistfe,

HClosa

* Yes,

on hall-tine?"” acked Brown III,
Five minutes morn to play."

And tha score cquul,” grunted Skelton.
‘1 really think the Classicaly might give us
one morc goul befors the whistle blows—1I do
really 1™

¥ Well, they'ce trying ! grinned Brown.

They certainly were tryiug herd.  Arthur
Redfern nnd Lis red-slirted followers wore st
tacking hotly; but the Moderns defended
gamely, and the Classicals did not soem nble
o get througlh,

“Plag up, chaps!™ muttered Arthur, *We
must lave that other goal ! -

All the Classicals made o stead,
effort. Hut a fow minutes remained
were gaining.

he excilement was Lreathless,

Iere Rhoinberger  blinked through  Lis
glasses, and called up to the Jjuniors to knos
what was going on, but they did not even hear
him. Their cyes were glued upon Lhe football
feld. e fut German mounted upon one of
the benches, to look with more advantage over
the heads of the crowd,

His Lead was within a foot of the Louglh
Redfern wns standing on, wnd in danger of
getting a knock us the bough swayed undes
Reddy’s weight,

“Go it!” gusped Nodfern minor.
‘emon! Goit! Give'em boun
all together, and you've douc 'em !*

here was a roar. The leather liad bLeen
sent in; but it bounced back from the goal
post.

A Modern back was upon it, and he kicked
it elear; hut-——

Cla

combine]
i bat they

“* Shove
Now, theu,

al lead was in the way, and in tle

twinkling «f an eye the ball was headed it
the net !

There was a gasp and a roar.

*Goal !

 Bravo, Redfern major!"

The whistle blew, The first half of that Lis
toric mutch was over.  The Classicals were ane
up.

Kuowles's face was dark and clouwded s Lo
walked off the field. Tafly & Co. sail not
But the Classical juniors said much.
shouted, and they yelled, and they hur i
and tossed their caps into the air, little caring
whether they ever }u\md them again,

“HMurral, hurrah ! yelled Redfern minor,
and, furgelting Lis own warning, he clapped
his hands frantically.

The next mament e was clutching al the
Lough to save himself,

¥ il Skelton. *“ Look out 1™

Perhaps it was fortuvale for Redfern minor
thut the German master was just unde
It wasn't fortunato for lere R
Lerger. .

Redfern fell fairly npon Lis shoulders, anl,

Iy, wrasped bhold of

I'Tm impact kent the German roeling

ench, und they camo to (he ground

bn bump that brooght o gasp like
am rom Herr Rlicinberger,

" Acl
“ My lat!”

Aund then they sat up in tha grass, dazed i
dumb, and stared t ono another.

(To e cantinned {n uext week's Toyr' Realmi, whicl,
will eturn to Al voual size and yrice—1 tarys pages,
One Peuny.)

Its Usual Size and Frice—16 Large Pages—1d.



