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bis cap ta bis fair friend, and I notice lie
wears a bit of ribbon wvhichi lie didn't
have wbien lie went tup. Nov this tbing,
is gaing ta-

SB>' George 1 but that wvas a splendid
kick-off! Well followcd un), St. Bruno's!
Tliat's the play ! Rattle thein froin tbe
word go

Oh, well tackiled, Coistoni Hall 1 " for
the Iengthy Moriarty lias been sent sprawl-
in-. TIownsend hias it again. Can no
ane stop tbat fellow ? Ha ! lie lias to
kickz, and the bail cornes flying into toucbi
near St. Bruno's twenty-five yard linie.
'l'ie heavy weights of Coiston Hll are
niot enîtircýly blown yet, and they pusli the
leather well down the field. Steadily.
inch by inch, it approaches the goal-uine.
Not ten yards reniain. I ufresne gels tue
bail and atenipts ta pass it back. Tloo
late ! Hie is tacled and carried across
tie uine, but lie hoids the bal! like a nias-
tiff ard it is lus hands ibiat touchi it down.

"A saféty-touch, tvo points-! Hurrabi for.
Colion Hall !"

Carbery brings tic bail out and kicks,
but Huggins' broid back rises up aîîd tbe
lemlher re'îouinds. " Splendidly siopped,
Huggins 'Ibtsplav'. sir!I" Anot lier
scrî iiage during wliich St. B rtuno's-
captain wbispers liurriedlywith tie quarter-
back, Artîur 1).ufre.-ie. The latter waîclics
closýzly tlîe nioviing legs îvhiciî surround
tie bail. " %Vcli pushed, Brunonians !*
Now Dufresne lias tue leatiier. H-e passes
ta Clark with a liasty instruction wbicli
the latter at once understands. Now tieu,
you sprinters or' Colston, catch lmi if youi
can ! He lias passed ail tie forwards.

aviMiller, Digby, Hugg-ins, puffing
like porpoises iii bis w1ke. But Tnîvns.
end iî before liin, lie cannot go further.
Turning, like liglitning he tlirowsv to
1)ufresne. who is but a stelp beliind.
"Kick, Arthur! " But lie stops and calls
Carbery! " Carbery ! '«bat in the naine

of al] flat's gfod is lic doing at tue other
side of the fieid -tlirty yards away froi
bis proper position ? Td stand idie at a
moenet like tlîis 1 Is the fellow iiîad ?
Ha ! what!s that ? Dufresue lias ruri back
n little distance, lie tbrows back the ami
w~hich liolds tic bail as tlîough ta pass it
behind uini. Impossible! be can nleyer
do tlîat ! -Ohi, weli doue, Dufresne ! "
He lias btîrled it the whole breadtii of tlîc

fieid straiglit into Carbery's hands. " He's
ail alone ! lie's ail aloîîe I booray-y.yi
(;o it, 'fownsend I but you'Il neyer. catch
hirm 1" He's across ihe uine and Towns-
end is on liiin, but- "a touch-down ! a
touch-down 1 booray-y-y 1 "

St. Bruno's partisans have scarceiy timne
ta clear tbeir tlîroat-, before the bail is
brought out and sent gracefully flvîng
between tue posts by Moriarty. 'l'le
referee's whîistie is lîeard. 'I'im&ies uI) I
CcSay, boys ! do you know wlîat it ineans?
h imcans that St. Bruno'ls lias w-on by six
points ta two !Isn't it grand ? Now then,
ail the breath yau have left 1 We-.are-tlbe-
S-B-C--S-B-C- rab ! rau ! rab ! Hurrah ! "

4Let's chair Carbery 1 " and I lîead
the uîiob ivhicbi burets upan the field and
raises ou its shiaulders diîe nian wlio lias
won tlîe miatcb by tlîe finest piece of
ýstrategy ever seen on a football field

Thle C'ulston Hall men take lîeir defeat
very gc>od naturcdly. Complinments are
excliangcd, and as îlîey clirnb into thueir
van, C irbery says ta Towusend, "I can*t
go wli you just now bui wvlll see youi
before tlie train leaves." Townsend
siwîhingly deprecates Illis h1alf apOlogya
rmises lus cap, for Cliarley lias Maggie
Mierivale on lus armi. I conic up t0 gril)
lus liaid, lift nîy liat, and pass on. I don't
feel liaif as joyous as 1 aught ta on iluis
ozoasioîî. %Vbiy?

l'il tell yau why. Because I don't like
to sec Clîarley Carbery sa muclu with tiîat
girl. I know she's pretty, and nice, and
ail that ; but Cliarley bias a lot ta do
befare tue cnd of the year, and shie takes
tno imiiucl i lus tUrne. A\nd- " w-at

Ise ? " - wel]l be knaws weii enaughi
imiisclf that lie lias mia business flirting.

And so I waik honie. grumbling ta iny-
self ill,,tle way. I join tie fellows ini the
gyniinasiumi for an hour after supper and
forget everything else wh'ile gaing over tic
details of the glorious victory. '17hen 1
go up ta rny rooni (Carbery's and mille),
and I ta<e up nîy pipe and a volunme af
literature, but I do flot study to-night.

I go ta bed early but canneo sieep.
'l'en, eleven, tweive strike, and I anu slill
tossing, about. '«bat cari keep Carbery?
I su)j)ose he's cnjoying inuisel( witb those
Coiston fellows, lie nuust have ]eft iMeri-
vale's long before now. At last 1 I hear
bis step-no, it cau't be-lie doesn't wik
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