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. THE 1st CHAPTER.

A Casc of Dry-Rot.
"U said Thurlow dismally.

said Montague.

** Beastly 1

*‘Makes us look such silly asses, you
know!" remarked Verron. .
“ Bleseed if 1 know what to do about it,

though,” said the first speaker, "It seems as
il n sort of rot has st in in this echool.”
"1 suppose it has.” o
‘" We used to play a_good game—
** Once upon a time,” murmured Montaguc.
**And now—" "
“Now we've just had our eloventh consecu-
tive licking.”
~“Tt's rotten ! ;
¢ “ That ain't the word for it. Did you notice
i how the Updule fellows were chuckling after
“the game?’
" Five
chucklo ! " .
; ** Yaus, by Jove!” said Vernon.
. felt such a silly ass in my life, you know.
seems that we can't win.'
1'“Wa'd better chuck up footer, and take to
Pplaying marbles, I think!"™ eaid Thurlow
despondently. .
S And the commitice of the Sixth Form at
St. Ronan's, gathered together in Dick
Thurlow's study. looked at one another with
doleful glanccs.
~ |Matters were indeed in a  particularly
‘“rotten "’ state at St. Ronan’s just then.
" Eleven consecutive deleats on the football-ficld,
réocived by a college that had Erided itsell on
ite play, were enough tp make the St. Ronanites
pause and consider themselves.
 They had attributed it 10 a run of bad luck
at the start; but when the bad luck had lasted
through three-quarters of the eeason, they felt

fo nil! 'Nuff to make them

"1 never
It

that they had to look further for the cause
it.
Although they did not like to admit it, they
had a hazy feeling that the fault was in them-

°8

ves. They liked footer. They '{llnyed_ the
me lmlt(:aus-o they liked it, but they didn't
e work.

here wns one fellow in the Sixth Form at
'St. Ronan's who played the game as it should
"be plaved. Ile was the finest ferward the
| sehool had ever scen, and his name was Bob
Yorke, and Bob Yorke had eolemnly with-
drawn from the first eleven, and kicked the
‘dest of the pavilion from his feet, so to speak,
“early in the scason.

IAsked for his reasons, he had stated. in the
plainest of plain English, that ho didn’t intend
ld play any longer with a team made up of
y slackers, who went out Jooking for fick-

e,
M Yorke was a North-country fellow, with huge
bs and a frank and honest nature, and he
b&d' a painful way of telling the plain, un-
v rnished truth at all times and on all occa-

iThe truth from Yorke's lips had jarred on
he nerves of the first eleven. They liked to
lay footor. but, then, they wanted to play in
easy-going, gentlemanly sort of way, with-
t making any great efforts, or spoiling their
8 Jerseys. g

orke, having expressed his opinion, and
shed his hands of St. Ronan's football, was
erfully left out of the eloven; but after
at the team had worse Juck than ever.
burlow was captain, and he was the best-
Maturcd fellow at St. Ronan's; but it was
ginning to dawn on tho St. Ronanites, and
' Thurlow himeell, that a football captain
uired other qualities besides good-nature—
d more important qualities, too,

As o matter of fact, Thurlow was quite right
i saying that & “rot” had eet m at Bt
Ronan's, and slackin

Fellowa were slacking,
re than ever. They had 1..5 n record bu
son at oricket during the summer; but it
s reserved for the football-field 1o witness
#lle utter downlall of St. Ronan’s,

Things could hardly reach a lower ebb than
Bicy hod reached now. St. Ronan's had

special Complete Football Story. )

played oleven matches, and counted up ecleven
defpats. No wonder that even the easy-going
Thurlow was dispased to be enappy.

The first eleven had just come home from
a match—the eleventh licking. Tive goals to
nil was rathe= a severe defeat. even for St.
Ronan's, and the fellows were worried a little
about it. R

Their epponents had openly grinned at them,
and had as openly ceased to make efforts in
the eecond half of the game. Without making
efforts, they had sucocceded in walking over the
St. Ronanites in an easy sort of way.

It was not only the defeat that rankled; but
the first eleven felt their pride touched. They
were all fellows of the Fifth and Sixth—the
top Forms—and they had to keep up their
dignity in_the eyes of the voungsters.

Fourth-Formers and Shell chaps had greeted
them on_their return with impertinent ques-
tions. The juniors did not ask, ‘‘How_did it
ro?" ey knew bheforchand how it was
certain tp go. They asked. " Hlow many goals
were you licked by?”” which was a painful way
of putting it.

And it was no use cuffing them. As Mon-
tagu> pathetieally complained, the more you
cuffed them the more they shricked at you
from inacoessible corners—shrieks about lick-
ings and elackers and muffs, which were
exasperating to the high and mighty seniors
of the Fifth and Sixth.

Thurlow had called a meeting of the Ffoot-
ball committee in his study. They came in
with downcast faces. They found a notice
inned on Thurlow's door in the scrawling
and of a fag. It ran:

A Rootball Tale
By @harles Hamiltomn.

. " Notice to the Tower
Forms, — The Fipgg
LEleven  are open to
exchange  foot)ally for
marbles and Pegtops ' —
Dy order.”

This little joka of he
faga did not increasg the

good - humone  of ghy
seniors,  Vernon  crum.
pled  the paper and

threw it into the fire.
Jut a crowd of juniors
wero yelling with laugh.
ter outside the study
window, and he could
not throw them into the
fire too, It was pretty
clear that something
wonld have to be done,
if the senior Forms were
not to be laupghed out of
the school.

Bob Yorke was not a
member of the com-
mittee. He had resigned
. his place  there, and
had ot heen a<ked back. Since leaving tho
first claven, Yorke had been hard up for foot-
ball, but he put in a good deal of practice by
mimseif, helped the junior Forms a great deal,
and sometimes found a chanco of playing in a
team in the neighbourhood.

The committeo had cexpoected him to come
back and ask for his pluco again; but he
hadn’t come back, and he showed no intention
of doing so.

¢ committee met with glum faces. They
all ngreed that it was rotten, that it was
beastly, that it was intolerable, and that some-
thing ‘must be dore; and thero they stuck.

Something certainly had to be  done; but
what 1t shouki be remained a mystery. Thur-
low had an idea in his head, which ho hesi-
tated to communicate to the rest. He waited
till they had all spoken; but nobody had any-
thing to su

o o

o auggest.
“Well,”" “snid Thurlow nt last, “are we
going to disband the Sixth Form Football

Club, and drop the game—"

**And be laughed out of existence,” said
Montague. “This is botter than that, though
things are bud enough now, Iness knows|”

**There's only one alternative.”

‘* You don't mean to say you have an idea?”

**A'sort of one.” said Thurlow slowly.

**Then get it off your chest, old chap!"

' Look here, the fact is, we haven't played
hard enough. It was true what Yorke told us
to our faces——"

. ' He had a doocid unpleasant way of puttin’
it!” said Vernon.

‘“Perhaps he had; but it was true. We've
been slacking. We don't take the game
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brought a flush

The members of the First Eloven at 8t. Ronan'
Thuriow's door, written In the scrawiing hand of

angeor and mortification to th

found a notice plnned en
g Tha gist of the notice

—_—
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feriously. Wa muff eversthing.  What  we
want is to bo bucked up, and made to wark,
I've beon too casy-going; [ can roz that now,
It's a case of peneral slacking, and T tell you
pleinly that I don't feel up to dealing with iw
', woing to resign.”

**Oh, [ #ay, Thurlow, old chap!”™

“T mean what | eav, Dut I enn suggest a
new eaptain—one Wwho will pull the team
through, and zive us a chance—if wo still have
one—of  bLreaking the record by winning @
footar nintoh, 7

il s o general chorus of inquiry.
19
'\‘ Bob Yorke."
And o eilence of amazement fell I
. ama il upon the
foatball committes. W

THE 2nd CHAPTER,
Yorke Consonts,

as ﬂ; 270U'“l'3 joking, 1

Montaguo at last.
Thurlow &hook his lead,
“I'm not joking. 1 jncan what
I say."”

. “’n'm on bad termis with Yorke."

“We can gt on good s,

Yorka's not nplm\l r-orrk." tormey; 1. filinoses

* Well, hie has such a doocid unpleasant way
of puttin’ things,” said Vernon.

I you can put up with the fags' sneering at
us, you can put up with Yarke's deuced un-
pleasant way, Verny, old map.”

““But whar can he do?” gid Montague. “1I
don't sce how Yorke can pull us out of this
You're a jolly gootl captain, Thurlow.'

Thurlow grinned.

“I'm too jolly good, and that's what’s tha
matter. Dve thought it out. You fellows have
been slacking: 4

‘“ Oh, come, old chap; don't begin to talk lLike
Yorke I"

*“It's the plain truth. The job's too hig for
me, and I chuck it up. Il you like to ask
Yorke to be captain, there's a chance for the
club yet. If not, we may as well dissolve it.”

T don't like_the idea of asking him," said
Norton; ** he will be able to crow over us."

** Yorke's not the sort to crow over anybody.”

“Well, T'll do him that justice,” ~agreed
Vernon.  ** The only fault I have to find with
h;rn I!‘(hnb bhe has such a doocid unpleasant way
b sl :

suppose?"

said

'* Only, mind, if we ask him, and he consents,
we've got to play the game,” said Thurlow.
“There can no backing out afterwards.
Yorke will be a real live captain, and his orders
will have to be obeyed.”

‘“ Yes; but—"

‘* You know my opinion. Take it or leave it.
{_ tell you plainly, I've had enough of this rot-
ing.

Thurlow’s tone was final. ‘He could be firm
sometimes, on rare occasions—and it was one of
those rare occasions now. Thurlow was a good
footballer, and a good fellow, but Nature had
not made him for a leader. He would back
somebodi clse up through thick and thin, so
long as he had his orders; but as a leader he
was lost. He realised it himseli, too.

The football committee looked at one another,
The task of asking Yorke to be their captain
wes not a pleasant one. But they didn't-like
to oppose Thurlow; and, besides, they felt that
it was the only thing to be done. The sugges-
tion had come as a surprise; but after the first
surprise had worn off, most of them saw it to
be a good idea, and the only possible way of
saving St. Ronan's. . AT

For, slackers as they undoubtedly were, they
were good fellows all, and thoy had the honour
of their school very much at heart. Things had
got in a way of drifting, that was all, ‘and had
gone from bad to worse, for want of a tight
hand on the rein. -

“ Well, is it agreed?” said Thurlow.

" Ye-e-0-05; 1 suppose so.” .

Thurlow rose briskly enough to his feet.

“ Then let’s get along and ask Yorke.”

‘“ All of us?*’

“ Yes, certainly. It will look like a deputa-
tion, and Yorke will sce that wo are all going
to back him up, if he accepts.” g I

.* Oh, very well!" 3

And the Sixth-Formers .made their way to

Bob Yorke's study. Yorke was sitting , by hlﬁ

window, repairing a very badly-used footba
belonging to a hero of the Lower Fourth. He
lookeg up as the fellows came in,” and nodded
rather grimly. <y Y

“Hallo!" ~ - \ » 9

““ We've come to sco you, Yorke—""

‘ Well, here I am.'’ E

‘“ We've just played the Updale feliows—--""

“ Win?” asked Yorke sarcastically. = *

The deputation of the Sixth Form blushed

vigbly., -

““No," said Thurlow; *we lost—five to
nought. We've come to sak you to rejoin the
first cloven—"" P

“ Can’t be did.” .

LB, 1 . .
I told you what I thought about you when I
left. Do you want me to repeat ity

4 Neno; but—-"".
PpLe Do'::"l b:-u doocid unpleasant, Yorke, old
But I'd

olmp.”
“l} don't want to be. unpleasant.
rather play in a [ags® eleven than in a team of
slackers.” - o ; i
‘"\Weo want.you.to rejoin ms skipper,” said
Thurlow. N ; .
Yorke gave a start. 1 ) =
 You want to resign the captaincy to me?
“ Yes; and I'll back you up.” i
Yorke wus silont for & few moments, avidenily
~ory much taken by surprise. 'Tha “deputation

facos.

¢ .Coming ! Great New.Foatbail Teaie

o T R
o 3t PR

\

by A. S. Hardy. Coming!

watched him anaicusly. i
THE BOYS' REALM,
Jan. 23rd, 190%.
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. L] But somchow it didn'y &,
"1 sopiome vau've thonght and talkad {his T ardert 5 w]t's enongh to make us jolly wl!!n“ e Tho game had not baey «?wl‘ 5l 5 \
ovar "™ wnd Yoarke, at laat, tapiain," cering you about. I'm sour foothall “You can change your clothes, 1 suppose. before they realised thay, .f’""d fiy Jik, i
“You rather ! We want vou to oa nous" T | * favikall oW v Look here, I can't come. down: Some of | in their opponents, iere ““0 "'h'r*‘*v
SA ot wllingly, Thutlow, anly “You'll be f""”l TR ‘.l n“w i " Yorke lookcd him up and ? at Vavasour It was the same team, o chatey
“Mr bat! You're not going to refuee™ URaisl i o S0 inaide ol en inlos. the onlookers expected him 0 (AL (STt | bat a change had s o may

e A “Imi tq socepty if 1 ran sooept on Yorke did 1:»( ':f ﬁ:‘mcll:fonk .l-,.““ of cold | as he had treated Nu"'?’," .:l‘iouch him. amazing as it was “""-“i"!tk-rl. gt
wy o=n terma 1 captain the eleven, the water, and inseried if over Vernon's head, and | a tremor. But Yorke did lnlo ve been noticing | The forwards appareny (1:' T
::::n\hhr”rvl;::nl:h‘w'v' the next match, or I'l the lacker J"""lt"'l‘ \lln ;""h » fendish yell ' = ‘.”["i ‘;.?H'H hu[”:ll:(i\;ﬂh||"inl.c|v. Thurlow ; | and how to capture, how tyo g.’-‘fw Yy

e “Ow! Own-ow! V-ooohl" roung Ko inson O =

how
. ; + dow, ..\
“We want 10 win, of rourse said and I had been turning | and how to stop their Oppane,down "

Ve ) i “ami ) ripping winger, S into the | |; 160, haly s )
Namaton g bttt Ul S i | b g S s el 49 | ot BT U
“But do rou want to do_the work that's Yorke on the sjwt; but he refrained, for two | fret cleven. Ile can heve Va i T o C"];l the fory the 'y
aopeeary 10 winl' wid Yarke practioalls. rousons; Ona was (hat he would have been Vavasour started. o loubted truth that they s GTasyedrds g
1 ok it over hefore you make me captan. | huacked 1o piccrs in o fistical encounter with | * For to-day, do you T the ecason.” S they defended Tho. go3 thera y the ¥y
If 1 beoome your captain, I eball make you | the tiz Northcountry fellow, and the other was “]1 mean for the Test of the i "m(l nyin upon };im (}? ggllk'}"l;‘ro ey e
play the game. 1 shall keep you at 5. 1 shall | that bic had accrpted Yorko for his captain and Vavacour changed colour. o me out of the | it l\’f” othe ball ot r"" W owag hag'a
mate you work. There won't be any more wae a fellow of his word. He mwrllmli hia drip- * You—you're going to (:ﬁ' abla-to believe | {0 keep Neover bef of the ) -’lnlj }"M:h‘:
tacking—any more misnng peactioe hocause 117y pog bead, and sabmitted. . eleven!"” he exclaimed, hardly o L oult. ‘ o1vzerd as E}: 'f”“ ”m.r" an h‘-‘L’
cold. mnd Jounping behind the clms, mmoking Yeruon did not stay in bed after rising.bell | his ears. dy,”- said Yorke, ultcrhy Alne to th Curberyiy, leere
GFarcites.” alter that. He had had his lesson.  But there | * You're turned out already, matcl "‘d‘?f; '(:nunderz lﬂéﬂ:\-ul, ven Ny,
At least one of the Sixth-Formers tlushed at | were difcalties with others. When Yorke | turning away. " They dicn h, in 1‘(" ¢t They Y
the impotation. came upon Norton one afternoon, smoking a “Look here; I'll come— pluckily enough, i ' 8pite of thej, ﬂ'aul,d»l"fi |
The doputation looked st one another, cigarette behind the pavilion, his brow grew “It's too late."” ur and his | and gave the -V’S'{OQ a hard tussl, “Dishy |
Yorke undoubtedly bad, s Vernon often ro- | black or night And Yorke strode away. vn;x“tohe was in | had no man in the field who % By
marked, a * doosed o aant way ” of put- * What's that?” reared Yorke. friends could scarcels believe t "! Robinson, | Yorke's form, and Yorke's mq, wel P to et
tog s Dut they felt that he waa in the n:m. Norton felt a slight inward tremor, but thero | earnest, but it proved that_he ";’“ for the first | him up in a way that had pey,,

1 ahall k"'r You up to the mark,” said | wers fellows looking on, and he wasn't going | of the Fifth, was given his ca
a

a St. Ronan's match that 8050, :
Yorke. ** Regular practice, and real practice: | to thow the white feather. team, to his huge delight. ®

The leading was first-rate,

Ang

rot fooling about in pretty pink jerseys. Hard “That! It's a fag,” he drawled. Several of the eleven remonstrated. t?":t: was good—and fellows who by |
pey—real play; not Jickings wit five poals to * Take it out of your mouth.” wans asked in committee to rwonj! % performances of St. Ronan's firat, oD ,‘;
ml Joa word I'm yoor captain: I'm going ta | Norton. hesitated. matter of Vavasour. Ilis reply was Qurect, o (o) * Tubhe bl
captaia you. That’s how it stands. You can i Take it out, ol chap,” muttered Montague. “‘You can turn mo out il you like, But it was no dream.

take it or leave 31" “Hanged if 1 will!"" growled Norton, turn- | ** You have the choice of keeping me for your 5. Ronan's were playing o i
4 N 4

* Wa take it,"" maic i in Wit i i icking me out, .I'm r'ou‘lv to go.’ y P Brang), .
Al sax the .‘:’l‘:"r:rburluw quletd ‘2: li-:;." WK e b ue EPEEtorhe "F‘\‘\E‘!gld‘:;l":lﬁrnn;’ you to go,”’ said °"!ﬁguc' (yl'lgrlfe[ﬂnf:ntlhg‘sgsnglz‘gh :as’lhkén iyl h’:\
* Yea" paid all “I'm captain of the first eleven,” gaid ““Of course we don’t; don't be so doocid un- 5 p“ﬂ-by the skipper. y h‘-'l'lnw' IL"'
“Good! Then the pew regime commences | Yorke. ‘1 warned vou beforehand that [ waa pleasant.” . it Vava Two goals to nil in the first | N
Monday,” wxid Yorke; * and, by gum, you [ going to be a real captain, and not an imita- | =~ *Well, so long as I remain captain, “'h‘ Turberville gasped with astyqi 2!
berzun, 'l meke you skip 1" tion ane.” sour won't play for the first eleven. The AL SE e M roun:jlmshmm"'
— **We're not on the football-fie]d now.” subject’s closed.’ X 3 alion e, oad chemag d‘he ﬁneld,,
THE 3rd CHAPTER. But_you will be, and you've got to have [ And that setiled it. Strange to say, chafing | and d their ‘caps into. the gond. clappeteh
Bomething Like ma Reform. ’ rome wind when you're there. You ought to | as they were under his iron rule, the gle\ken !9}.1\‘?) s il |hmn”' “‘!'*hOuLc""’»
ONKE had said that he would make th bo ashamed of these filthy tricks, anyway; and began to feel a strong admiration for Yorke. [ w I? ]St Rﬂynnn'-l was winnin B, R
firet eleven *“wkip' and he kept his | a4 long as you're a member of my team, I'm They were fecling the benefits ol the nev: BO!" T' arville ens: SOt {"g““ las
word  Montague, who had a taste for | £oing to cure syou of them. 1 warned you that regime. They began to feel that their nex u-h ur g : Me“.y!‘l.
punning, suggeetod that it was the | you weren't to emoke.” wnatch would rot be so hopeless an affair as | for ide eh'g Sicet ? ghoa.s fo nif \ha{U“
roper daty of a skipper 1o make his men skip; 1 shall emoke if I like!” their last. _ . form S !fe . 1“]‘: o ‘ﬂ:‘f fond ““lgm:h"
[-'uz the firet eleven {rowned the punster ints “Take that cigarette out of your mouth!” The forthcoming match was with Turberville, | Instea dO L W ;‘l"eff ey werp H-w._
silence.  They were not happy. thundered Yorke. a ncighbouring school. They had met Turber- | the h?r est s‘t,rugbde g the Season. Bu; fy
Thurlow kept hin word, and stuck to his guns Nortan aet his tecth. ville once already, and had been hopelessly bucked up,” and they put the;, bw'.k‘z
like & Drton. Ho backed Yorke up through . Sbha'n't!"” be said. licked. They knew that the Turberville fellows | the game in the second  half. iy

thick and thin, without a question, even when Yorke strode towards him. Norton receded [ - king forward to the return match as to And then they succceded in breakips . |

ke did not agree with ""”q”l opition. He aet | & little, and tock the cigarette out of his :c;gnl,?g plgv. They had asked their friends | duck, at all events. After o stubbortllzgu'bu:

his face srainst any murmur of mutiny, and, in mouth; being afraid, as a matter of fact, of to come and seo the fun. That St. Ronan's | before the visitors' goal, the ball vep, Tk
fact, proved himself & ten times botter fallower | having it knocked down his throat. Yarke could possibly get anywhere near winning | tho home crowd cheered with relief,
than he had ever been u captain, Yorke was | threw his cap and jacket on the ground. never cntered into t\he calculations of the Tur- ‘“Goal!”

"k_rmm.- !lhrl whole ""‘7-",””"’,1“"'; lhﬁI -lnflen - {;“}:» '"‘I’ your hands!" be seaid. beryillians at all. ]’.l e rcsutt of thetma‘i)ch \:l:s ” fBut it was the solitary flicker of the cug,

skip. and slip again, t they  har inew i ' ipn; 1t was to be e | before expiring. .

-l}meh-r ;lm_\' rwrn- uln ;l.;ir heads or tf».,-{,- hm: L8 ll;ul ulp 'wmrhh”mlh:” - :..J?Jhrsg,n:*:\,D‘?seusﬁxki{15 of St. Ronan's that Two mr;w Dgoan followed, but they +,
“ootball practice before breakfast It bitt " But—but—what do you mean? . taken by St. Ronan’s men ; an n

winter o did not suit the palate of the | 1 am going to (hrash you. i ke sl e Tl b | SSEeDk St Bodx only hope 2 hone o

(hnd)v plavers of Bt Ronan's.  Sprinting round & !‘ ﬂk;. I say, hold ?u!;)' !llbjd(%fm.‘"';““-t “;A ro}en' f;lt ;::vov: c;ung:ulizad come oger the [ goal and defend, and cut down th: I:“.::'Bh

the dusky Close overy evening did not appeal | fight between two of the Sixth—it won’ o, e 5 2 ible.

to them.” But Yorke said (he v:(::-rl, und"tr;o_r Yorke." spirit of his dream. defeat as much as possible

did it. The fiat had gone forth. There war to *It will have to do. Norton has set-himself “‘"}f‘]‘ hn[!elr ,Mhofl ondthth;lfaj l‘:l;olre rthc? (le?\er:)(iv t(:}:)euym (llll;lt sgt\-—ah:llfel:‘.fe; "Bﬂ
be a reform at St Ronan's. Yorke confided to up ngainst Lis captain, 1f he doesn't put up | M2 cl‘ht 0 C_le‘“‘ “"'"f :. 7 hD “': - mpz'?d and bhisHacery ten. . ookt t.hmmhd’ Yo'
a friend that he would reform ‘em or kill ‘em, | lis bands, I'll sling him over my knce and | 18 those who came to ach. were mmnzecl. R rry hed & ugh then f
and it seemed to poor Vernon und some others | spank him.” N i The running powers °r}:h.“ forwards seemed to | St. onan_}l}t_e_sl crashed, once, twice, e |
that the latter alternative would prove to be the *You won't do that,” said Norton, between have doubled, dan.(} hl 'eh" ﬁr;}blﬂlng \\:mI a \\hclcome whistle went, and added twe gods
i i b e mmeyd i wead e o e8| B g
Vernon, for instance, lind a way of staring i / o i . ’ ecks ago. ) ix ! "
b T e 1n:(n|-u.~aihl-~ \:!:g"::“nl;'l."{?‘ii: fr;\nl;]dli.lre III‘::, les:nlxl_ls|gu;clﬂ* thl;:CItli;‘l:l:. g?\l_g‘;:gg szuh(:obnblé—:h;gmt:g t:j?)c“b::eug':inc?n“:lhyc S\é[:- l‘;I‘he playerlsl'\:ent (:E th&fe’}d Iau(if‘:lxpg}.;‘
bad often snifed at hum, in his ** doocid " wo- hiad no chance from the first. In a few minutes 4 L Go; ‘D - | alter a gruelling game, urbervilliay
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