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mistakes the second time—or the third. When a player
knows he's wrong there's hope for him: when he can't
see it, he's useless. Some of you fellows showed real
stuff to-day. You, Jackson, for one. You mixed only
one signal, and you kept your team on the jump. And
Ridgway held the center nicely. And two or three
others of you deserve a good word; Bingham, for instance.
There was no one within two yards of him
when he got that ball after the blocked kick. Remember,
fellows, that every loose ball has 'Touchdown'
written on it in big red letters! Patch, you'd better
let Farrell see that hand. Looks rather like a dislocation
from the swelling. We'll try to get started at
two to-morrow, fellows, so that we can see some of
the game. I want every one of you to watch the
First Team players carefully every chance you get.
Keep your eye on the men you'll play against and see
where they're weak. And try to guess the plays before
they start. Watch the backs and see what you can
learn from the way they stand. Some players will give
away the play time and again if you know the language
of signs!"

Clif wasn't nearly as excited over his father's visit
on the morrow as he had expected to be. Of course
he was awfully glad he was coming, and he wanted to
see him a whole lot and there were loads of things he
had saved up to tell him, but he went to sleep that
Friday night as soon as his head touched the pillow
and awoke the next morning to only the mildest thrill.
Mr. Bingham rolled up the drive in the blue car about
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