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Lon's Patriarch.

BY K. 1 Scot.

Our class in college certainly had its share of
*characters, " —men who are made  conspicuous
long four years' course by the unkind

fact that they are not as other men are.

throughout

Among those thus distinguished was our patriarch
Almost every class has its pateiarch.  He is usually

thirty, an age which to the average undergrad

uate seems far along in life.  Moreover, he is often
a man of expericnce in business, turned  away  for
the time from a longed-for-education by circumstan
ces which have finally yielded to his strong  desire
More often than not he has felt “called™ to prepare

hineself for the clerical profession after yearsof ser

vice in other and far different surroundings, and so

comes to take his  Tace among boys hardly half  his
1ge
Our ow was of this ¢ y a clean,
v, modest fullow of thinty-tive  or Outdo r
work and exercis n hin muselos like bunch
o tted cond unconquerable nerve
With a brai superh physical organism,
s Hadley was t Tas few men conld be to Iy
the adviser, friend, andhero of the lads who  made
th Ives his devoted body guard
Be friendly as one may with al hoys, it is in
ot P wea “chum,” and
frest vear w well bogun - hefore ¢
had found his sid rier, Lonnie Easthrook
I liked Lt was a thoroughbred,  You
o t wise of his finely  shaped
b 1 nergy  that was  concealed
SOmew ' his body
Ol b wd thirty poun him,  but
y tthat's all clear sand,™  said one of  his
mat And that is the seventh heaven of compli
Iy all thought a deal of Lon,  bat
I t Joved \ a father 3 that
was hon And Lonnie, why he would have
yest "y Hadley if he had  wanted
| lis real name was James DeWint Clintor
Hadley ok to focthall. Tt was like a bit of his
A i right in the rush and seramble of it all

He seemed o pick up the shill and strategy of the

instinet, and was never so happy as when

struggling down the field with three or

Hows hanging to]

im and trying in vain
to stops his progress. As for his punts, the boys were

superstitiously inclined to belicve that they couldn't
ked.  And Ta

be | Phiyed hecause I'a did
Fortune had smiled on the big fellow’s efforts. 1is
position as full back was not only undisputed, but was
even unenvied, = that rarest of occurrences where
competition enters. Even *“ Spur " Lee, lordliest
of the seniors, was heard to remark : ** That Hadley
isnot hall Lad for a freshman, In foothall he's
And # Spud ™ owas not usually  supposed
even to see a freshman
But there sat a M

way up.

at the gate, e
chanced to be a worthy deacon in the Congregation-
al Church of Avondale, the spiritual interests of
which had been committed to the  Rev. James De-
Witt Clinton Hadley during that gentleman’s so-
journ at Haldberg College.

It was one Sunday in October, after a week of
unusual activity in football circles, that good Deacon
Bryant was shocked and scandalized to see his
pastor enter the pulpit with one eye heavily draped
in black with purplish trimmings, The sermen was

as vigorous and as well laden with suggestive
thoughts as were its predecessors.  Pa vouched  for
that himself.  But its effect was sadly marred
through the diverting influence of that black eye.
Old Mrs. Shaw, to whom all men were as trees
walking, was alone in her blissful unconsciousness
of " pastor’s abnormal appearance.

At the close of the service Pa and Deacon Bryant
were closeted in the retiring-room just beyond the
pulpit. What passcd  at that awful session Pa has
never to my knowledge revealed. but the nest day
came the news that Pa had played his last game ;

and the consequent mourning and rebellion: among
the students was long and loud.

It was soon noised about that Lon was, in college
parlance, trying for full-back, Pa  decreed it and
sparcd neither time nor pains to make “* his boy ™
hundred  and

thirty pounds of **clear sand * became, under his

the best player on the team.  That

vigorous tuition, Jhe Specdiest, pluckicst, and most
hopelessly slippery young fellow one could find in
seven counties

“Yes, sin," said one of his mates as we were ruby
bing rum and amica 0 our respective bruises in a
sociable sort of way, ** he's about three feet up and
round as a ball when you're after him: but when
he's after you, he's all over the fickd,”  All of
which in the mystery of fc

ball, is not soimpossible
as it sound

v the interest of our

With the coming of Noveml
class was divided  hetween two  subjects beside
which socictics, lazing, and cven the Thanksgiving
homegoing paled

First and perliaps most engrossing was  the  com
the foothall match of  the

Granby  University

ing game season —with
For years the vivalry hetween
the two institutions had been fostered by the  se
saw reguliarity with which victory perched first on
one hanner and then on the other

The score of games won and lost now left nothing
to choose. Is was Granby's turn to win 3 and  the
boys of Haldberg were determined this — tine to up
et any such reckoning by a display of their very
best skill

The other eventywhich to some old-fashioned eol
legians might scem the more important, was  the
prize examination on entrance studics.  This always
took place just before Thanksgiving, and gave the
successful competitor a cash prize of two hundred
dollars

To take this prize and to play full back in the
great game were desires which had  grown inte
Lon Eastbrook’s heart until they had  shut out
about everything ¢lse.  He was as ambitions a
beggar as he could be

Isaw and [ knew the other fellows did, how
heart sick Hadley was as he realized that Lon
scemed to have forgotten him as a friend. IR was
now only a coach for football or an equally service-
able coach for the examinations to com

One evening the two had been quietly ** honing
at the lesson for the next day when Lon  Jooked up
suddenly, pushed his eye-shade back into his curly
hair and blurted out to the silent  figure opposite
him, “Say, Pa, why don't you try the exams ? "

Hadley seanned the boy's face with a half-con-
cealed cagerness, and then, with one of those quecr
smiles that seem two thirds disappointment and the
other third a loving patience, said : 0, you boys
come in for these things. We old fellows have
enough to do.”

Lou turned to his books again with that moment’s
questioning of his better self fully answered, But

his friend gave him another look, and then sat for
a long time before tuming the next leaf

The next day was Saturday, just a week before
the great game.  The practice was hard and long.
The players on the college team  were o their
mettle, and yet Eastbrook was easily and constantly
the star.  Cheer after cheer greeted his squirming
runs down through the midst of the * scruby ™ eleven.
Even two young strangers who stood a little apart
from thie crowd of supporters, with their caps drawn
down to meet their ulster collars, joined in the
shouts of “What'sthe matter with Eastbrook ? 1e's
all right.”

Before the prac

e was fairly over Pa Hadley
had started on a brisk trot for the train which was to
carry him to hiscountry pari  Just before the Al
aboard ™ the two  strangers  whom he had seen
at the foothall ticld rushed into the  car
and tumbled into the seat in front of him.  After
looking about cautiously and fa ling to see in the
gentleman of cerical appearance a dangerous  com -
panion, one of the pair remarked, ** Well, lack,
they play a rattler of a game, don't they 2"

mistake about that.  Our fellows ha
their hands full this year, *“*retamed his

e got
seatmate.

**What are we going to do about it 2"

“Play our prettiest and kill that full back.”
coolly replied his friend with an air of settling  the
whole matter.

After a few moments of silence the first speaker
whose whole  hearing mar: | hin as ordina ily a
gentleman, said slowly : T hat¢' to think of it
but T suppose it st he done.,

It will never do
to let that man Eastbroo': play the game out.  We
are beaten before we start if we allow it.

The two " delegates ™ from Granby might have
shouted their conversation from this point on. P’
He sat with his
eyes fixed on the outside world with unsecing intent-

would not have heard a word.

ness, and with a strange griping | t his very
heart,  “* Kill  that full-back.” 1e knew what
that meant. College tradition had treasured the
history of the annual matches too carefully to let
such details terrible year it had
meant, in very trath, the death of a bright, ambi
tious fello v, the captain of th: teaamn, bailt to hy
hundred years

eseape,  One

For two years the matches between the two col
forbidden.  Then the faculty yielded
to the entreaty of the students, and since then=?

leges werd

Prehaps no one had been killed, but there had  not
been a game when some one or two or three or
more of the eleven bad not been carried from  the
field racked with pain from  broken  bones, or
mercifully insensible to the hurt of even worse in
juries. Overand over again it had been morally
certain that some, at least, of those who were in
jured had been marked  beforehand, like cattle in
the  shambles, and were  disabled through  the

carrying out of a deliberate plan

The aficetion which I'a Hadley felt for young
Eastbrook welled up in all its strength at this time
when the lad was in the presence of real danger.
But how to avert that danger was a problem that
seemed unsolvahl

He knew the temper of the typical collegian too
well to believe that a hint of danger would take
Fastbrook  from the team. It would be a point of
honor to hold the position at all hazards.

To give circulation to the conversation which he
had overheard would rouse his own friends to re-
taliate by ““doing up " their opponents,

To warn the umpire before the match would be
worse than uscless, for in the face of deliberate
plotting an umpire is helplesss.  The rough work of
a moment of passion he can detect and punish,
The deliberately planned injury s seldom charged
to the guilty party,

So far P'a had thought only of the possible dan.
ger that threatened “his boy.” Now he turned on
his pillow with a groan. The prize exams ! He
had forgotten all about them for the moment ; yet
they were to follow close after the football match.
““ Lon’s heart is set upon gaining that prize. The




