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tqwn, and that she hoped he
n would not disappoint her. Bes- -,

sie's was on a sheet of bad paper,
but contained a pitiful little plea.

"Honest, Ralph," it read, "I'd
not care much what happened if I
couldn't come to see you play, but
I get tired rooting when I can't
tell you afterwards how proud I
am of pur star pitcher. Please
come."

On oneside was Maisie with
' the possibilities of influential as-

sistance, combined with the girl's
'brilliant attractiveness; -- on the

other, sweet, faithful, devoted
Bessie, fitted by training and in--
clination to help a man in playing
not only baseball, but any game
of life, willing to sit and root for
him if afterwards he would come
to her for comfprt and congratu- -

'
, lations. No wonder that his arm

went back on him, and that his
- eyes misjudged. Thurston was
- playing a bigger game than ht

realized.
Finally the first half of the

ninth was reached. "The score
stood 4 to 1 in favor of the vis- -.

itors. Instead of the usual cheer-
ing and applause which had
greeted Thurston as he ran to the
box, there came a dead silence
more expressive than any demon-
stration. As he had left the bench,
he had caught alight of the pale
faces of the two girls, and he
wished hat a hole would qpen up
before his feet, in which he might
hide from them and the mocking
crowd-- . He gritted his te.eth,
clenched his fists until the fingers J

bit mto the palms of his hands,
( then began pitching with all his
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old-tim- e vigor. As in the first in-

ning, he put the men out in one,
two, three order, and the grand-
stand went wild with joy. The
Yellow Feet were not worried,
however, and indifferently trotted
out into the field. A sneer disfig-
ured Compton's face as he swung
his arm, but it changed to some-
thing else when Gryce, the cap-
tain of the Blck FlagSj struck out
a horne run. Thia rattled the man
in the box, for he let,the next man
get to second on alFine drive that"
easily passed leftfield, and the
third took his base on balls.
Thurston then came to bat. His
two-bagg- er brought in another;
run and put a man on second
The .next man bunted and three
bases were filled. The score was
now 4 to 3, with alfcbases filled.
The manager, Gordon, was the
next .man at bat, but he fanned
out, as did thenext. Then came
Burchell, who always, managed a
two-bagg- His ball rose grace-
fully, soared otit and over the
head, of the right field, and the
men began eating up the ground
to get home. 'Just as the man
from thifd began to slide, the ball
fell into tlje glove of the right
fielder, and the pennant belonged
to the Yellow Feet

The workof all the Black'
Flags had been good. They had
assisted again and again in keep-

ing down the score of the Yel-

low Feet when Thurston had
gone to pieces, and "naturally
blamed their defeat on him. The
man Said nothing. Sullenly he
changed to his' street clothes, then
wrote his resignation. The ma,n-- i


