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The
Cliff House
Football
Match.,

An Amusing Complete School
Tale, dealing with the Adventurps
of Harry Wharton & Co., of
Greyfriars, versus the Girl Rivals.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRSBT CHAPTER,
An Extraordinary Challenge |

“Look at this, you chaps!”

Frank Nugent came into Nao, 1 Study, in the
Remove passage at Grevfriars, with a letter in
his hand, and a puzzied grin on his faee,

Harry Wharton was scated at the tablo
writing lines.  Bob Cherry was sitting on the
table and swinging his long legs—somewhat to
the detriment of the lines, Jehnny Bull was
standing before the fire with his hands in his
pockets, All three of the chums.of the
Remave looked inquiringly at Nugent as he held
up the letter.

* What i it? asked Wharton. “ A hill?”

“ Warse than that,” said Nugent. *It's from
CLfT House.”

" Oh, good!” mid Boh

Cherry, intcrested at
onee. M From Marjorie?

" No; it's from Miss Clara.
~he's seerotary,”

It scems that

Seeretary” cjaculated Wharton, = “ Secre-
tary of what?
“*The CLff House Football Club!’ grinned

Nugent.

“The what*’

Nugent grinned: ruefully,

“1t's a challenge,” he said,  “ Miss Clara is
corretary, skipper, eontre-forward, and  head-
ook-and-bottlewasher of the (1iff House Soccer
Hub, and she's written us a challenge to meet
‘hem in & match. A giddy team of girls !
What are we going to srv?”

S Rarat” muggested Johnny Tl

“ Wouldn't be polite,” said Nugent, with a
nake of the head.

Wharton Inid dewn his pen. A ehalienga to
+ Soceer mateh from the girle of CHE lHouse
vas n little surpriving.  Mis« Clara and her
richd« knaw probably as mueli about football
s they knew about neronautics or Sanekeit, -

*Well, this heate it,” enid Wharton,
our™ we can't play.  Only, if we refuss the
halienze they'll be offended, or think we're
anking '

*Miss Clarn saye it’s fixed,” snid Nugent;
and vou know how determinnd she js.  She's
ringing her team over to.morrow afternoon ;
‘a a half-halidhay., you know.,  She mays it's
er idea.  She's ‘centre-forward,  Marjorie
tazeldene ds eontre-hudl.  Mise Wilhelmina
sepe goal.  And she mays (hat Gertie Gunn is
ort slip,"

“1la, ha, hat

“ Wha's hbataman?" roared Roh Cherry.

“And she réys we're to let her know when
ie lirst innings is to hegin, o that they enn
1 over in good time,"

“Oh, erinhe ™

Nugent pracoeded ta read ot Mise Clara’s
tter, amid many chuckles from the ehums of
1w Remove, Mise Clarn's knowledge of the
o1t winter ganie wae ful and wonderful,
ut one thing was qui ar—~that she had
ade up hee mind about the mateh, and that
ere wnk na room for a refusal,

* What on earth are we going 16 do? said
arry Wharton at iast.  * Wo doh’t want te
fend Marjorie & Ca.: hut—-"

 Pluy *em I said Bob Cherry, with a chueklo,
After all, wo ean play 8 soft game, and take
ro nnt to hurt ‘em. Anvthing exeept lot
sin lick ns.  That conldn’t b stoad, of course;
* should be chipped to death ™

Aue, after some debste, the chims of the
move agraed that the challsnge should b
eptedl.  Thern wan really no other way ot
it Miss Clinra was not the kind of porson to
@ “No™ far an gnawer, and fhe Junire were
¥ anxious Aot 1o olfend their girl ehms ot
T House Sehool.

And a0 Frank Nugent, in his ecapacity of
retary o the Remove Football Club,
4N to write a reply tothe challenge. And |
-t reply was duly posted to Mies (Clara Trevivn
Clif itouse: and en the foliowing morning
ne  Mist Clara's  reply, worded quite
iracteristieally ;

Dear Nugent.—Right-ho ! We'll bo over
wwo sbarp, | Look 6ut for a licking.
* CLARA.”

——=—Then You Should Tell Them to Buy CHUCKLES. id., Next Saturday, Without Fail !

b

frigidly.
couldn’t help it!" stammered Bob Cherry.

‘ You must apologise to Wilhelmina after having treated her like that
‘* Unless you do, | don't think | can consent to 90 on with the game!**

1 sald Mise Clara
8
“ 11 was only kioking for goal, you know!*'

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Great Match.

Hurey  Wharton, as eaptain of the Remove
Foothall Club, was much exercised in hin mind
about that mateh. e selected his team with
unusual eare, picking ont fellows who could be
relied upon tn be very gentie.  The news of
that unusual mateh was soon all_over Grey-
friare, and half the schonl announced their inten-
tion of being present to see the mateh.  As
Temple of the Fourth remarked, it would be
worth seeing.

Long before the time fixed for the kick-off a
erowd began to gather on Little Side, Nearly
all the Remove who were not in the team came
as spoctators, and a crowd of the Third and
the Fourth. Coker of the Fifth came along
grinning, with Potter and Greene; even somo
of the Sixth-strolled over to Little Side for the
great occasion. At half-past two, when the
bull shoukl bhave been kicked off, Harry
Wharton's teami was in the field ready.

There was no sign as yet of the CHff Honse

team.  Apparentiy, Marjoric & Co. were allow.
ing themsclves the feminine privilege of being
Inte. ¥

‘T'he Remove foothallore punted the ball about
to keep themselves warm. At a quarter tn
three the whole erowd of spectators were chuek-
ling,

1 say, vou fellows,

they're not coming, vou
know "

Billy Bunter remarked.  *'They'ro
only guying you know, He, he, he!”

* Blessed if it decsn’t look like it!" Bob
Cherey maid, with an anvious glance up at the
clock-tawer, *If they don’t come soon, we'd
better get up a serateh mateh, Perhaps they'vo
alternd their mineds,”

“No sueh luck ! grinned Nugent.

Nugent waa right,  Just on three o'clock the
Cliff Hause team arrived.

“ Halto~hallo—hallo! Here théy are!” ex-
chimied Bob Cherrs; and he was off like an
arrow to greet Marjoric Hazeldene, ..

There were sixteen Clifl House girls in the
party.  Miss Clara, the football skipper, Jooked
very busincsslike,

“1 think we're a fow minntes late” ahn
remarked airily. ‘T suppose vou don't mind "

* A—n—n fow minntes !’ murmnred Wharton,
“Oh, not at all!  I=I hope we shail havo a
gooed gnain 1"

“Welll give you all the game vou want,”
anidd Mise Clara, ™ Wa haven't really had much
practice, us we've only taken it up lntely,  Dut
my men are very keen,  Now, line up !

11 mayp, sha'n't wa toss for chaice of enda
first 7 suggeated Wharton meckly.

“Ohif von like—1 don’t mind I sajd Miss
Clara offbandediy.
thia goal,

o

“ Buat_we're going to have
1 suppose you don’t mind which you

“ Neni-not at all."
They tossed up, nnd Miss Clara last the toss,
but she procesdod to ehioota hor gonl all the
same,  Flien she dirscted her tewm 1o line "p.
The CHNC Hones girks lined up, ‘Lo juniors
watched them in amazement, .
“l=I wny, how many
Johnny il inquired, .
“ Kixtean.” snnd Miss Clara ealmiz. ¢ All the
membere of (Tv‘r* elub wanted to play, and it
wanhin't have been fair to leave out’one mera
than another, would it?  You can pliy the
same number if vou like.” .
“Iia. ha, ha!”
“T don’t see anythingsto laugh at1” said Miss
Clara, with some asperity,  * you fellows
don’t take a game liks football seriously, it's
time vou did. dofi’t regard football as n

aroe you playing?"

joke!

“Nunno! Al right,”
“We—wo'll play cleven, though, the same as
usnal. Where are you going to put your men?”’

Miss Clara gavo her orders in a businesstike

way.

** Now, then, buck up there!  You're centre-
half, Marjoric, You'ro wicketkeeper, * Wil-
}wlmu:,n. You have to get between those

st !

** Wicketkeeper I howled Bulstrode. Do
you mean gounlkeeper?”’

“1 don't see that it makes much
snid Miss Clara haughtily.
place, Wilhelmina, please !”

““TFerry goot,” said the German girl.

enid Wharton hastily.

difference,”
“Get into your

“ Vat

is it 1 do dere, hein?"
** You stand_there, and when the ball comes
you atop it. Now, you others, line up! Somo
-of you stand hack next to the goal. Now we'ro

ready. I kick off I"*

“Don’t wo kick off?”" anked Wharton, in
surprise.  ““ As you chose your goal—"

“Of course, yon can kick ofl if von like,”
rairl Miss Clara, with a toss of her golden curls;
“but there is such a thing as politencss to
visitors "

** Oh, I~1 forgot that! You kick off, by all
means,” said Wharton hastily.

* Please give me the ball, Mind, there is not
to ba any horrid, rough charging, and you are
not to tread on our feet !

** Nen-nunno 1"

Coker of tho Fifth had cheerfully consented
to refereo the match. Ile put the whistle to
his lips and blew a loud hiast,

But Miss Clara was in no hurry to kick off.

0 was pinning on her hat more securely,
and taking her time nbout it. Coker blow
agnin,

I may, it's time to kick o , you knoi,"
ventured Wharton,

“Yes, T know,” maid Miss Clara. “ You
kick off, will you, Mnrjnrie, while 1 fasten my
hat? T'vo lost one of the pins.”

Marjorie Inughed.

“ We'll wait for you, Miss Clarn.” maid Tob
Cherry aolemnly.  ** Coker doesn’t mind doing
a solo on the whistle till you're ready.”

“There, I'm ready now! Now whistle
again, please, Coker.””
* Certainly I chuckled  Coker.  And  he

whiatled agnin. B
Miss Clnra kicked off.
There was u rush of the CLF Touse tenm for

the boll, In the midst of a chorus of shricks

and oxeiled exclomations they hore the leather
down the fickl, There was n cheer and a roar
of Inughter from the crowd.

*“On the ball! Go it!"

Mies Clarn & Co. * went it.” As there were
sixteen of thom agninst eleven, the odds were
in their favour. And as they all charged to-
gether, it was quite o rush.” Miss Clara cup-
tured the ball and eaught it up in her hands,
and ran on to gonl with it,  Coker bimy the
whistlo an thero waa n yelly

* Tnnda "

Piny censed en 1lin sidn of the Remavites,
but not on thn CHll Tousn side. Miss Clara
charged on, and flung the ball into goal, over
tho ‘astonished heud of Bulstrode, the goal-
keeper, .

““Goal! Hurrah!” shouted Miss Clara.

“!Didn't you hear the whistle?’ yelled Pen-
fold. '

! Certainly T did!" #aid Miss Clara, panting
with excitement and exertion, Bt it is g
gonl, isn't it? = -

“ You have to stop play when the referce

“ Oh, nonsense!"” 3

“ And—and you'ro not allowed to pick up
the ball, you know!” said Wharton feebly.

“Why, I've scen it.dono in matches!”

*“ Ye-cs—but that's in Rugger!” murmured
Wharton, * This is Soccer, you know,"”

** What's the diffcrence?”

“ The—the difference—""

“ Really, I'm eurprised at you!” said Miss
Clara, shuoking s reproachful finger at the
Remove captain. “Of course, I know that
boys don't like being beaten in games by girls,
but really—really, you know=—":"

‘“Oh, my hat!”

‘“ That goal eounts, of course!"
Clara.  *“'Lino up again!
keep on whistling, Coker;
dreadful noise "

* Oh, Crikey!” said Coker.

“Linoe up!” ssid Miss Clara. “You can
kick off this time, if you like. We'll take it in
turns. I want to be perfectly fair.”

Harty Wharton kicked off. Tho refereo
ceased to whistle at the cry of * Hands!” Tho
releree, in fact, was doubled up with laughter,
and had no wind left to whistie with~ In the
Remove goal Bulstrode had plenty to do. 1lic
had to stop the leather every timo it was tosed
in at him, and he made some excellent catches.
In tho ficld the CHiff House team had it mostly
their own way. The second goal was scored
just on_hali-time by "s maste: ly manceuvre;
Gertio Gunn eollaring Bulﬂ.rmie and jerking
him out of goal, while Miss Clara triumphantiy
pitched tho ball in. Then the whistlo went
at last.

! YWhat is that for?”" asked Mins Clara.

 Half-time 1" gurgied Bob Cherry.

“ Oh, very welll I'm_rnther tired. We'll
have a rest!”
r_intereal's only five minotes, Fou
know,” Wharton hinted.

* Nonsensc! I think n quarter of an hows
would be hetter. 1 am quite out of breath.”

** Oh, all—all rightt"

And a quarter of an hour it was. Then the
CHff House team camo into the ficld again
looking quite radiant. They had canse for aell-
congratulation, being two goals up against nil

““1 say, we change onds. yon know,” Whartnn
remarked, as Misa Clara” was directing  her
terrible team to linc up. >

Miss Clara shnok her head.

* Noa, wo can’t change cnds,” sho sid do
cidedly.
cycs.”

And the CIff House team kept their end.

The tocond half was quite exeiting. Bok
Cherry suceeeded  in getting tho ball away
before any of the visitors conjd pick it up, and
he rusherl it up to goal and kicked it in.  Mis:
Wilhelmina made ‘o wild clutch at it, anc
nufortunately caught it with her Ince,-and then
it rolied in” goal’  Miss Wilbelmina gave a
dreadful shrick.

*‘ Oh, dear! Achl Mein govtness |
all muddy. ain't it! Gropogh I”

*“Oh. you dreadful rough boy 1" exclaimed
Miss Clara indignantly.  * You have mado Wil
helmina all muddy. Look at her face!”

* I~ couldn’t” help it1" stammered Bob
Charry. * I—~I was only kicking for goal, you
know 1"

1 think you might apologise to Wilhelmina
tor having treated her liko that!” nid Miss
Clara frigidly. * Unless you do, I don’t think
1 ean consent to go on with the game. I don’t
like hooliganism " .

I, ha, ha!” roared Johiiny Bull.

{I—=I—Tm swfully sorry !"” stammernd Bob.

“ And we shan’t count that gonl,” said Mies
Clara. “ You must take goals properly or not
at all. Now wo shall have to wait till Wilhel-
mina fecls all right again, Gertie, you go inta
gonl, too: it will be safer with two.”

“IIa. ha, ha !

And the game restarted.  Thore were na moro
attempts to scoro on the part of the Remove
forwards,  They had resigned themselves (o
their fate. Goal after gonl was triumphantly
scored by the plavers fram Chiff House, and Misa
Cinrn's face was brimming with delight.

The crowd ronred encoursgement.  Coker hnd
staggered off tho field, almost in convulsions. A
rdleree was superfluous in that match. Tt
wanted Mill o quarter of an hour to timo when
Miss Clarn hrl«? up her hand.

** We're finished 1" shoe eried.
ITow many goale have wo

** Bix " ‘anid Marjorie, laughing.

“ Oh, good! You can connt that goal of
yours alter all, if you like, DBob,” said Miss
Clara grariously, :

“ Oh, t-t-thanks !" gns‘wd Bob. e

“ You jolly well hadn't got a look in " con-
tinued Mis Ciara.  “But don’t take it to
heart, you know—you may bent us in the next
mateh,” What you want is & little more atendy
practies, But mind {nu don’t say any morn
that girle can’t play footer. Five gonis ahead
is & jolly gond srore—what 1

. I{ippinu I'' anid Bob Cherry,

And the Cf Housa team went off the firld,
very well antisfied with their exploits, ho
spectators  cheared  them Joudly.  And the
dofeated tenm nobly entertnined the vietors to
tea after the match, and bare their defeat with
surprising cheerfulness.  And when the visiting
team ‘deparied. Miss Clara promised generously
that she would play tho Rémovo in another
mateh very snon. .

But Ilarry Wharton & Co. had their own
ideas about ‘that.

o TUE END. -

(Next week's aplendid complete sehool tale will deal
with the adventures of Harry Wherton & Co.

said Miss
And picase don’t
it makes such a

*Weo should havo the sun in our

Iam

“ We're tired !
taken, Marjorie 7"

whistles!I” gasped Wharton,

versus the Courtfield Council schoolboys)
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