
THE DELINEATOR.

c'jier la rance was ceught by a flaning card in on
cotrlargely irîiitcd iii rc(l 11k.

Who Will Tako Me To The
Gihm1e Wvtih Yale7

Iliteli Trait! Margaret Lusk.
M3Iry dren% a lecîil out, of lier culi, and wrote below-

ih ;'irue and r wIl t:ike you, if youî ineet u. here sharp ni
e. MLnîîy Man.

"I doim't know lier et aill--Lus, Lusk-probably a fresh'spuecial. I hope lier ticket cails for a seat near ours,"' sie
rellected, riiining upstairs to a lecture. A little before noonslic ghîiiccu iii et the bulletin board airain. The cdvertiser lind
% ritten es, thinis,' below MarvIs reslonsc. àary iurtir i
away to lier lodgings for luncheon aind to brusht lier hi1r1f afresh.
Before sle hald looped up ithe lest coil of it Ruth Garden called
for lier: ste knew the quick tingle of the bell.

is Oh, Rutlî," slîe callei over the bannisters, "sonebody elseis goiîîg witlî us: I took te liberty-"
" Not that horrible instructor in econoinics? I won't go,"

iuth cried spiritedly.
raret Lusk, on the confrary," Mary ecswered, laughing.di soune speciud, I îliink :(10 you kniov lier?''l

No. but I late lier, because tlere's a busk playing on theYaîle 'Varsity, or scrnb, or soiinetliingc," Rluh said proiinptiy.
"She niust be disagrecable don't you tiuk ?
Mary lauglied gein it Rut's aatuilnce, spoken in so pleasanta voice tliht it sotinded gracions. Site liurried oin lier wvarin oldbrown (-oat. andi tlievwalkedýi briskly dowvn town lieside the viniedanil quiet lieuses, turning et lest icto a paîli ecross tlie cornmon.

OI te trees were still langing a fev wrinkled leaves thatcau-_.lht tbe stunsîjine glintingîy. C'lilulren werc pleying elocg
the paths, tleir faces ruddied with the delicately stinging air.
Mary drew in deep breatlis of it. " Oh wliat a day to beat
Yale ! " she said.

A short blonde person ran down the steps of Fay fIouse tomeet then, crying ont volubly that she was Margaret Lusk, and
vijcli was 3i.ss Garden, and which was Miss Mark ?
"It's so lucky I found you were going," she went o "I

slioullnever have got up courage to go alone. Oh, hvlich way
is Sodiers' Field? an so excited, and have been, for thatnAtter. ll dav sovlien I tried to write my theie for English-A- Oht. wvliat a lot of people ! And 1 said to myseîf lest niglit
that if it raîned I shonl lie quite reigned - ans t rlen it turned
out to be sucb a perfecî day~ 1 I miighit have just goue anyiowv,
eve1 if I liad to io alone hough if I saw tle dail 1 should sinktlirouclî the llonr!'i for I "'as cre7y bO sec îny cousin pley-
Henry Lusk. you know, sib for e le 'Varsity. Austin islaid up, and Henry nist be wild with delight-so that's wly Iwvore a bIne rilibon.")

IlYou'r thie first Redeliffe girl I ever saw wveer oui," Ruthcrieul, withi soute di.sg'utst; but she lauiglîed et herself for it.
There was no harin ii the talkative little special, and her com-plexion and fine brown hair were very pretty. Mary and shewere chatting amiably enougl. Ruth fell into their taik vith acivil comment, and found iss Lusk's cheerful vccity and gay
little la li quit likeable. except when she glanced t the knot
0f-profound bIne out ber blowing browni cape.

The iud was deep on Soldiers' Field, but the girls treiped
throtith it shoutly in their calf boots. iss Lusk's ticket vasluckîly lu tue saime section witîî Ruth's endl Mery's; cead e
young man iolitely exchangeud places with lier, so that the threesat arow. It was a long lime before the game began: coaches
drove in. full of gay-appearing passengers and noisy vith hurnsand singing: hie seats on the ionstrous stands filled fast; all
about the girls youtiZ mei were talking n technicalities, andlucre acd Lucre a -girl esked a queqtion. An olci mac, wveering c
frateriity pin ou li ynose overcoat, sat near listening withea'.rer eyes to the lively converse.

a 1 bet there isn't a team on Parth that çan stop that revolving
tandem play," a fat young man lm front was saying.

s Aho lut iar ess vill mîake up for it with fumbles!somieone cried, dejectedîy.
Lots of skirts on the field," said the fvt young man. "I

pity the nicu ha bring 'em; on my soul I do! they don't knowour men froîn Yaels!"i
" No more I do !" Miss Lusk whispered M . "Except

my cousin: le's a splendid heavy fellow. UIl show him to you.when lie comes on: but you must help me shout for hiim-"
I ar<dly.' Mary answered good-temuperedly. "I' not new

enough et Harvard Ainnex to cheer Yale mec."

e lres eiitl a stir sveph tlong tile rows as the Iarvard teamu hoit tîte fieldl. Peopîle citoplueul tilliîîg-.
A mîîanx leaped iibly dowi in front of section C and wivarhis ars aid cried: Il Now, cheer the teamti for all you'reiwort

one, two, thrce--"
'l'le greet. slow cheer swelled out, "lIar-vartl, Iar-vard, rrali, rah, rah, rai, rah, rail, rah, rah-IIar-var(! " It re(

berated along the popilous rons oi both reat stands.
Now the Yale teamt ran on, and as the nioise subsided lu

trels e voices raisel the sharln Yale cheer; Miss Lusk's su
trelîle joitucul iii it. iNary w'as liaIt aîîgry witli hier, thoiigltriel to laugli t lierself ud called it chilisli t bc vexeu.

The tennis were alik, as te Nveiglit eîd for e wvile matlied in every way: but Marion, tlie Harvard ftull-bae, i:
ho icave the gaine-crying and figliting as the men dragghiii oft tue lield-fromn a cut above the eye, and with hi
gone the strengtlh and speed of the Yale men im interferen
tol forcibly. Tue honte teamu's dodging aend runcing ivs slcoîîîpareîl 10 hutii's, aiîd tlioug tbey tackled viiùicntly asho ed tieiiselves mnuscular and courageofts, the gane westeadily against them; and timte was called for the first lialf withe score la fevor of Yale. Tlse second iaf began witli brilli
but caretul î)lcying oit boîli suIes. Ilerverd cspeeieliy plauy-%vitIi a wvondertiiI dnslî dluit aliuiost maede up for lier slowvic.1ýThe bal' ves psled shcudily ito tae's terrilory until it w
nip and tuck for the advantage. Mary's breath came catchin:
Ilirouigli er Ilîroat. This strnggle of muscle cnd braîx, ttcourage for tle locor of Alma Mater grew to seem better .t
Olympie te lier ardenît mood. E very lime the frequent Hervarclueer raliied alocg the rowvs she wes dizzy ivith ardor e

Shie glanced again et Rutli's watch laid on the bench betwc
then. Five minutes more! Everybody was leaning forwar
more or less eager and breathless. Out in the field, whuere tlow sun yellowed the soiled and torn clothes of the playe
they aere egerly blockiag each other's game, vatchful of ecnd alert of liînb.

The character of the play cheaned; Yale was conductineswift defensive game. The crowd -began rising all about rcut off Mary 's view, even when she stood up, of the upper cof the field where the scrimmnage vas. The only interest sliad was to watch the expressive backs and forward-strainin
slieqlders of the young men in Iront of her. Miss Lusk, besi
lier, %vas lamenting thet site conid nlot sec lier cousin ilejilu the nialée. Now adth ie c murmur, swelling almost inu
cry, rose frocs tue front rcniks, cnd once c roar aroseicrToucldovn! Toucldown 1 But iL seemeu te full suddely
its heiglht, cnd the shoulders of everybody fell. Next mone
Mary, standing tiptoc, sew betwvccu the rcnks ef heauls livearer t tIe bloe Y liad dcftly dodged c chargigrunner a
pucted the hall fer down the field ccd eut cf danger. At oStue hale pandemouinîn burst forth, andu Miss Lusk began juti
in up and down, and screaming, " Oh, Henry did it, le
dlid IL!"I

Mary was as angry as whuen sie had torn lier little sister
pinafore in a childisi qu..rrel lon ag o. Her face wes res a
hota a furions vexation made lier blood buzz in lier burning enced eyes. She wvatciied tue geme liehplcssly, feeling wihh lia
now, second after second, the tiny hand of Ruth's watclh cre
long, f hile in the field the perspiring giauts stili disputed eve

foot of the grond. Most oif Lime spectators lied resumed nii
sets, keeping an excited silence. And presently the referce
wvhistie soundcd cut cnd tîxe gante wvcs cciicd.

The Yale partisans made a prodigious noise of cheering, t!hseemed scarcely tolerable to Ruth and Mary as they pres
along in the midst of the close crowd. Miss Lusk was plat
exhilarated ;her pretty biue eyes were merry and prod, a
sîme kcpt up c fire of chather about flarry Lusk, 'vho hlld ndcsaved the day. Once the crowd paused in the muddy ruawhilc c flu.qlied young fellowv led thie Harvard cheer-the tesvas leavicg the field-înd ie cried out for preface tdut lie thoxg
i} shabby not to cheer it off.

After that the dense crowd struggled on et last bearing t
sprce girls ino Hlarvard Squar.. Miss Lusk Lad kept ip:spiriled monologue cli thc wvy.

"When I saw him stiffen his shoulders," she kept crying,knew he would do somnethig glorious. You can always teli
you watch him. When-he screws up his nouth, that's anoth
sign. Oh, you'd very soon learn-"

" I don t, want to learn," Mary cried in vexation. "I ls
the sight of him, I'm sorry he vas ever born; I wish uic
broken some of his bones before he'd got to the field-Oh, I b
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