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The High School Left End

CHAPTER 1
SULKING IN THE FOOTBALL CAMP

L QUTBALL is all at sixes and seveus,

F this vear,’’ muttered Dave Darrin

disconsolately.

“I can tell yon something more than that,”’
added Tom Reade mysteriously.

“What?" asked Ihek Prescott, looking at
BReade with interest, for it was unusual for
Beade to employ that tone or air.

“Two members of the Athletice Committee
have intimated to Coach Morton that they'd
rather sce foothall passed by this year.”’

“What?'? gasped Dick, He was staring hard
now.

“Hact,” nodded Tom, ‘At least, T believe it
to be a fact.”’ -

““There must be something wrong with that
news,”’ put in Greg Holmes anxiously.

“Noj I think it’s all straight enough,” per-
sisted Teom, shaking his liead to zilence Heolmes,
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& THE HIGH SCHOOL LEFT END

““It came to me straight enough, though I
don’t feel at liberty to tell you who told
me, "’

All six members of Dick & Co. were present.
The scene of the meeting was Diek Prescott’s
own room at his home ever the bookstore kept
by his parents. The hour was abovt nine
o'clock in the evening. It was Friday evening
of the first week of the new school year. The
fellows had dropped in fo talk over the coming
football season, beeause the week had been one
of mysterious unrest in the football squad at
Gridley High School.

Just what the trouble was, where it lay or
how it had started was puzzling the whole
High Sehool student body. The squad was not
yet duly organized. This was never attempted
until in the second week of the school year. Yet
it was always the rule that the new seniors who,
during their junior year, had made good records
on either the school eleven, or the second eleven,
should form the nuocleus of the new pigskin
squad. Added to these, were the new juniors,
formerly of the sophomore elass, who had shown
the most general promise in athleties daring the
preceding school vear.

Gridley High School almed to lead—te be
away at the top—in all achool athleties, The
“Gridley spirit,”” which would not accept de-



