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“BABY” ELTON, QUARTERBACK

ABY” ELTON limped stowly away from
the gympasium in the fast-gsthering dark-
ness. He was proud of the limp, for 1t
was an injury of the football-field, a sym-
bol of the pluck with which he had
lmunched his one hundred and thirty

peunds of muscle against some one hundred and

cighty poynds of brawn in a successful “tackle”

which lald to the groupd a padded glant of the
“gridiron.” Mogeover, it had been po common
‘player who wag thys stopped with unerring skill, but
captaln of tha vluity team.
It was all in a practice game, to he sure, and
Iton had been playmg on the “scrub™ or second
eleven. But, for all that, the fact remained that
he had stopped the burly full-back captain after half
g dozen others had failed. And, to add to the glory
'of it all, the big pleyer had slowly adsen, wiped off
pome dirt, gingerly stzoked an arm, and had fnally
gald, “Good work, old man!" which is as enthusiastic
praise as a really good foothall-captgin ever gives.

It left such a pleasant taste that Elton never opce
npoticed & great bruise on his leg till he was taking
his shower-bath a little later, Even then it failed to
worry him.  He know brulses were po handicaps
when once the turmell and zest of a game ran
throngh one's velns—always provided there was
phuack on the part of the Injured persan.

As he walked slowly along the strect be was cog-
scious of but one trouble in all the wide warld
That particular cause for worry was his one hug-
dred and thirty pounds of weight For football, it
must be understood, is a game where weight well-
nigh outclasses sclence; and when weight and sgi-
ence are combined in one man that person is a fit
subject for the football-field, and, as readily follows,
is given preference over a lighter man who may pos-
sess equal skill

S0 it had been with Eltan. He had doaned a
football-suit at the beginning of his juniar year at
college, and in one season had thoroughly mastered
oll the principles of the game. When his last year
in college Hegan, he came forth as a candidate again,
with a few pounds more welght and 8 wonderful
knowledge of football. But a new man, twenty
pounds heavier, also tried for the same position, that

. of quarter-back, and found no difficulty in securing
o place on the team. This left Elton substitute
quarter-back.

He was thinkine «f it all now as he trudged pain-
fully along. Thefe way no bitterness against Saund-
ers, the player who had won the coveted position,
for he knew the heavier man possessed a decidedl
advantage. Nevertheless it seemed wrong, some-
how; he had been one of the few faithful who had
never missed practice through al] the weary days
of rain and sunshine and snow and mud. And now,
with the season about te terminate in the great
championship game, it looked as if all his hard work
were to go for nothing. Certainly there was in-
justice somewhere.

“Oh, Baby Elton!"

Far back slong the walk Saunders himself was

striding forward with the ease of a man who boards
at a training-table—and does not get hurt in prac-

tice. Elton was glad of the opportunity for a brief
rest, and waited till the other had reached his sifle.
Together the two walked, and recalled victoriey of
the glorious eleven that bade fair to claim cffam-
pionslup honors in the West.

“It has been a good season all around,” declared
Saunders, at last.

“For you it has,” said Elton, before his brain
fairly formed the words. Once spoken, he would
have given much to recall them. ]

They walked on in silence for a few minutes:
Saunders suddenly stopped.

“l.ook here, Baby,” he said: “I understand just
what you mean. Had it not been for me, and for
the fact that | am heavier than you, the position of
quarter would of course have been played hy you.
I'm scrry the way it s, and 1 'd give a lot if things
were different, But | don't see how you ran blame
me.

“I don't,” zaid Elton, decisively. "1 am just sorry
for myself " And he tried to laugh. There was a
long silence. "You see,” he went on, "] graduate
next spring. The game Saturday is the last of my
college days, the last | shall ever see from the side-
lines, the last time, in all probability, I shall ever
wear a footbsll suit It comes hard, old man, to
think | shall have no part in it. 1 believe I would
willingly give almost anything just for ten min-
utes in the midst of the broiling scrimmages, with
men piling on top of me, and with the ball ia my
arms. It means more to me than you ean imagine;
and vet there is no possibility of my playing unless”™
—here he hesitated—"well, to be framk, unless you
get hurt; and 1 know | should rather remain od the
side-lines than see you laid up.™

Sacnders smiled. “Do you know, Baby, it fs
pretty nearly a case where I wish [ might get hurt,
Sort of suicidal view, is it not?™ “Verily it is" said
Elton, lightly, in an endeavor to assume his naturzl]
jolly nature before entering the diming-hall

There was a great mass-meeting the Friday even-
ing before the game. It seemed that every student
in the whole university attended and gelled and
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unintelligible were fitted to popular airs and repeated
again and again. Then the members of the fool-
ball team were called upon ane by one, and stood
upon the platform with great hulking figures and
crimson cheeks, and chokingly told how on rthe mer-
row they would play the game as thcy had never
played before, Finally the crowd called for “Baby—

Baby Elton, the orator™; and he marched np the
steps of the platform and grinned pleasantly at the
cheering mob of students, And when the crow! had

at last quieted, he told tales of other foctliall games;
and through it all ran hls peculiar of happy
humor, just asg if he had never expericnced
appointment. Next the professors, 1yn
ball, rose and told how the game <houll he win
And then, promptly at nine
bunched the great pink-cheeked babic: of his
took them off to bed, and the
amid the din of the varsity vell

Saturday dawned bright and clear, with a cricn
coldness In the air that foreboded suapey foatliall,
Early in the morning special trains began 1o arrive,
each car crowded to its limits, until the staid little
unjversity city became a giddy metropolis, fatrly
swarming with people. And still they came on every

train.

vein
L
a dis-

rant aof font-

o'clack, the trainer
.'i"ll

meeling Lroke up

to the goal-line; he only grunted cheerfully when
he saw Vanders, the fast little end, bring down the
opponent who caught the hall before that person
hed shifted it under his arm.  His enthusiasm did not
exceed the habitual grin even when the full-back
who wore the opposing colors hit the line with a
dull thud, and fe!l back for a loss. Elton knew each
man on the team, and good plays were no more than
he had a right to expect,

It was a champianship game, an
who know all the arts and guiles of fo
Minute after munute the

d to this day men
ihall speak
of it with awe two leams
struggley! for supremacy. Neither conld advance the
Lall appreciably, and both were | I 1o resort 1o
kicking tactics. Back and firth saled ghe batl with
monotenous regularity, Where 1 caught,
there it was downed. Not a fumble marred the pete
fect playing: nat a hint of undiue ronghness called
the spectators’ attention. Lach of the teams was
backed by traditions of college lore and that loy
alty which is the inspiration of great universities,
Sa all through the frst balf {ought
dogged hopelessness, Neither side neither
was once within striking-distance of

WwWas

they with
scored;
teamn, in foct,
the taunting white goal posts and the coveted line

beneath, Up in the grand stand, between halves,

FOGETEER WITH TWO TACELERS EE SLID OVER AND SCORED TEE TOUCHDOWN. 43

When Elton, near the rear of the lirtle squad of
athletes, trotted clumsily out upen the hie L dew
minutes before the game was called, he emergeld into
a chags of noise and people  Un every si { the
white-ribbed parallelogram great liers f seats, cir-

reminde] Elton of

cus style, slanted skyward. It
a huge funnel, with the broad c¢xpanse of blue sky
above and the waving banners on the sides that
narrowed down to the ridiculous Nrtle parch of saw-
dust cut into curious slices by the glaring white
lines. Ower it a!l hung the holiday air of unreality.

The rival university bands now woke to the occa-
sion, and tried to outdo each other with their rollick-

ing. Inspiring music. The bleacher erowds fitted
words to the tunes, and howled them forth with
deep-lunged wnigor Weordy  duels between  the

owners of megaphones added 1o the speclators’ en-
joyment And last and by far the most pleasing
were the varsity yells, one. snappy and short) the
other, cadent and long drawn owt. Thousands of
voices in perfect unison made the yells reverberate
and echo far ower the little city

The game started at last. Squatted near the side-
lines with a blanket thrown carclessly about his
shoulders, Elton 2at passive and immovable as le-
camme his * stolid Indian appesrance He only

nted with kigh glee when he saw the captain of
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men talked of the Harvard-V:ale games which had
ended with scores of o to o. The rival bands struck
up gafly as the players retired for their rest of ten
minutes. The bleacher crowd broke forth with its
wild medley of yells and songs again, with an occa-
sional new rhyme pertinent tn the game. But, for
all the noise, the suspense was almost unendurable.

In the dressing-rocom Elton busied himseli rub-
bing soothing liniment cn sore arms and legs, al-
ways with a happy bit of encouragement and a
cheerful grin. The men were not disheartened over
their failure to score, but despaired of doing more
than preéventing a touch-down on either side during
the second half. The coach spoke very hriefly, he
knew his players and knew how to influence them.

“Boys.” he said, “you have been plaving a per-
fect game. Try to play a better. Remember, it in
to bring the championship to your unjversity.”

It seemed the second hali was to go the way of
the first. For twenty long minutes the two teams
strained and tugged. neithes winning, neither losing.
The play was not as snappy.and f{ast now, for the
terrible strmin was beginning to tell Fresh men
were substituted in a few of the minor positions, and
Elton, each time he saw the captain glance toward
the row of blanketed players, felt his heart thomp-
ng violently, But his summons failed to come.
Saunders, he knew, would play till be dropped from

gh;tr exhaustiga. = o

Had one hundred and ten

But ut la-
from head 1 foar, It
fused tany!

wWas A [miss

of surirs and legs and armis; am!

plal —-a on

the diffarent mea ha! tinally disengaged thems~lies

he paw, sirciched ful leagth on the ground, 3 f

he at onice terogticed It was thar of Saunders
Before the ! a chance ta beckan, Fiton

had strippe ] great woollen sweater and was

trotting ou! uj cn the field,

“Where are you Lurt, Saundess?”  le ashed
anxiously,

Saunders snnle! a0 iF It were a2 hug e

But the ¢ oW came. rHimng w b SAn
ine his wrenched wnkle satd diculedly

"Young man, if are nnt ful of that pnkie,
I won't he res; e P! nseqire teas

Saunders Jook t 1 \ . L
as he began. "looilall | g ke togetlier, e
tor,”

But just then he cauglit sight of the eacer face
of Elton the substitate, ol sith a feaws I, 1
went on: "Stll, i vou Voo sie ofF, whiv, 1
go, | suppose! 1 I'he )
doctor coulil speyl, ' Fowallail :
off the field LEhon o] the tre ti0] g "
called him o his sule and cpoke a few eneourg,
words that did much to guiet the nerves wi o
plucky little guarter Lo 5 Phent the shrll Wla<t ol
a whistle announced thor tinee " il T
later the two teanis wet 1 otasithoen, eIy for ;?

Elton crouchedd back oF the hine, with his h
doing queer anucs Me knew the smiportanee of
game, and realived only too well the conscgnenie of
a single error But when the Lall was <unapped 1o

him, hard aml trie, 1o brought hack his nfidenee,
runrner with deft precision
eatled,

and his hand as s -T_. 45

“and he presed it to the
And when the signal for the next pliy o
his head
though hie were a veteran

But still neither te

“Five

wais d4s clear

am was able 1o score, and the

announcement, minutes mor to 1-!.1." "‘came

when the hall was almost 1y the center of the field

Just how it happeted not one of the spectators
cauld say. Itur there and
the ball shor high i the air and far to one side,

rolled

was a fumhble somewhere,
instant it
seemed no one of the pl ! then there
But Elton had spaced it frst,
the

alomg For an

'
ers had seent;

where 1t Inzily

was a sudiden rush

and it wias he ce of
With a head

straight at the wrigeling leather; then, as he gath-

whey reached ftoin advan
dive he lunged, first,

" e k
nthers rin X

e turned a complete somersanlt,

ball clutched

cered il arms, |

the feld

tiehtly under his arm
With thonsanls volces wrging
intes-ih mils praying for him to fall, ke ran

iy his

shet down with the

and

him on, and

the saw something thet made him quiver

when

1
stranght for the lo aning goal-paats. The t.]lm
Hies shot beneath his feer till they looked Wit
ks it a sidewalk I'wenty vards ahead he cogld
a aletenmined plaver waiting to tackle him, !
: il Lear the breathing and footsteps’
il which was pur wing him, cager o O |
K t: Iyands g 1 in the grand stand :
blesclicrs banners waved hack and forth in a grestl)
1 ] 1 ]

blar of rolor, and | men and women, some

gray hair, jumped up oand down in the frensy
their excitement The game was in the balance.
Nouw HBe owas alig u the tackler, ani it seemed]

He gwas 1o be brovgly down. He ran straight fory
the man, dodged sgldodly, recovered himsell,
swang past on the orjer sidde. The tackler dived @

chittched Elton's n ! trousers, but Iiis fingersy
shipped slowly dowa as he sought desperately to
Flton planged his open hand againsth

ke himself {ree.

gain a hold,
the man, and nia

he san toward the poal with redogbled ~peed. i‘
They canght hom vear as e reached the goal-lineg
atd, togcéther wi 4y tuw klers, he slid over an 4
ced the teu Flien he was allowed by thel
taz o o 1, and dropped the bal
I3 ! ] har, The score was 6 to 0.4
T was cdlier] 3 nuetite later, and/ the game waly
Wi, L witlt the championship. i
There was a suwlden roar Eitom  looked upl
klv, find Llushed th dismav as he found t
linle wil shouting his mame Soon the ?cophf
hegan o peorr ottt npon the el and Elton wal‘lJ
hoirend villimg shoulders and rarried toward ﬁi’}
gy body guarid the university bandi
closed al ! v strange mixture of rage}
RTTRY. | i E
Eltoin | Liopiedessly at lus captors, Then he!
gasued with astontslaent (me of the gcr:ons'
carr g him ow Saunders, who had been forced $0
g i the ne beespse of injuries !
1 cay! he exclonmed in Saunder’s ear. 4
Saunders smiled broadly, but made no reply. T
“Ind n't you ger burt?’ demanded the perplexed
Elton. 3
“Get hurt?” said Saunders, vaguely. *Do you”

mean me?”

“Why—but—oi vou did.”

"My ankle was turned a little—but T am not an ine;
vilid, am I1¥" persisted Saunders. "Drop it, Bahygz'_
it is all over now” l

An inspiration Elton,  “Did you,” hes
asked sclemnly, “cansent to leave the game that Ii’

i

CNUurse

rame to
might have a chance to play? 3

But Saunders only smiled vaguely again, and'}
velledd repravingly: & A

. N e T re
h, L.l!.’_} Elion!

Qir Lionel Styyvesant Peter von Toots
pairs of beautifal boots:
Dlachers and Wellingrons Hlessians and Jacks,
Round toes and pouned toes, russets and blacks,

e E b vuc i Tu.l &i0Te,
Topboots and sandals and ga-ors galese,

{, burtoned, and lac

High-lows and bus

Ralmorals and Congress i1 ed;
With the finest of ik they acoi tasseled and faced;
Bathing, goli, tcams, and L

POUCS,

Worsted-worked clipeesof marvelous hites,

stent leather—

brigk

Dancing-pumps, too, of bright ¢

In sh¥rt, he had foor-gear for all sorts of weather,
For all sorts of places and !l sors of times,

For all sorte of ventures in [ sorts of climes

Yet Sir 1 el S"'T‘ vetant ['eter von Toots
Wasa :fiar kird of a persog whom nothing quite smitsf
Asnud L] Feowoald s his fur ~harr, ;
Uncerta: which cnes 't would be proper 10 weaf,



