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0O1,STO N bail 1

z.- the voices of a
doz-.n rnen.in blue

andvhite, as the
leather sphere lift-
ed by the beautiful
drop-kick of a

lirîu'oiaî quarter-b.ick. passes int touchi
wvtitî twenitv-ive yards ot Colstott's goal-
line. 'I Line up, rushiers 1 " and both
sides range out into the field while Col-
sion's captain %viiîh thie bail under bis ari
stands outside the touch-line.

Mhile the players are taking their posi-
tions to receive the throwv-out ive have a
good' opportunity of observmng thein.
And first it mnust be nientioncd ilhat this
is the great annual football mia*tch between
the two, finest clubs in Gioucestttrshire,
Sr. )3runo's and "Colsion Hall. AIl the
spectators, and there were thousands of
themn, wear the colors of one or other of
the teanis ; but the red and black pre-
dornirate, for wve are in Gloucester, whose
peoiple were proud of their collige and its
students.

No miean foemien are the lads of Colsion
liail. Their capiain, Townsend, who
plays at quarter.back, is the hest dodgaer
in England, and thieir scrinmmage Une
contains Huggins, Miller, Digby andi
Marvin, giants ail. St. lirtno's, (in the
contrary, bas no big ini, but the activity
of the lads in red and black comipensates
for their want of strength. 'The somewhlat
cluinsy Miller iz -,j miatch for the wiry
and îvily Clark, so swi<t of fàot and cool
of brain ; nor can the fiery, pas3ionate
Marvin successfully cope with the canny
;qnd shrewd Campbell. TPhe Bru nonian
uîuarter-backs, Dufresne and Moriarty,
neyer hold the bail for a minute at atirne,
a rare and invaluable quality. But on
the îvhole the teams are very evenly
niatched, and Carbery, St. Bruno's captain,
whle cailing out ' in. quick, sharp tones,
"Cover your men ! Now then, Townsend !

whiv don't you tlirow ilhat bail ? " knows
that the fight will bc a hot one, and that
th~e siaile of confidence %viîl wvhichi he
inspirits Iii4 friends is nietely assunied.

A long and tediotis scrimnniage follows
the throw-out, but at lerugth 1'ownsend
gTets possession of the hall an:d passes tu
Digby, whlo, on the point of being sur-
rounded, tlî3-ows it back to his capiain.
Noiv TlXwnsend bas a, clear run. Past
centre.field hie gues, dodgingL, Camiphell
arnd Dufrestie. overthrowing Daly the fu-
hack and St. Bruno's last boue. A touch-
dowvn! No ! Flve yards front the goal
Townsend stumible.;, aid before hie can
risc Clark is on bis neck. "Held!1" he
had betier say it, for lie cati neyer free
hirnself froni that iron grasl). But-tbe-re
are only ive y.irdý to grain, and surciy the
big four can puih it throu-h. Tbey seeni
determiined 10 do so, and are doing it too,
when--' haîf timie I" shaut-, the refere
and " Hui rab ! S,. Bruno's ! we did'nt let
thern score ! »

'Po the dressintz roon go the i)layeys it
a trot. 1 mieet Carbery and say t0 hirn
excitedly, 'ICharley, old ian, you've got
to do better than this next halif!

C'Keep cool, D.tve," hie answers witlh a
laugli. "«we're aI I solid now. Those chaps,"
with a jerkc of his thumib to the giants of
Coiston Hall, IIare prettv iveli broken Up,
and our men will be as freshi as ever in
five mninutes.",

He runq lighîly up the steps of the
grand stand, receiving rnany svniiiing nods
from- the owners of fash;onale bonnets,.
for Ctiarley Carbery ii'a prime favorite
îvith the ladies of Gloucester. I foilow
himi with i-y eyes, for I arn never tired of
watching rny dear otd chum, and see him
stop, wliere I expected, beside Maggie
Merivale, the prettiest girl there. A blush
and eagerly outstretched hand show that
lie is& weicomie and I turn away and shake
rny head, not that; 1 amn jealous, flot 1,

Il Here they corne again 1 » Charley lifts
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