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Neither one of you know who is going to win, nor will know till 
tonight. Behave yourselves and get some plates to pour this 
fudge on. It’s boiled too long, now.”

Allie and Madge disappeared, but one could still hear mur
muring voices extolling the basket-throwing ability of Grace, 
and the wonderful manner in which Vera always got the ball. 
The girls who were making the fudge laughed for everyone knew 
that Allie and Madge would argue all afternoon and still go to 
the game together in the evening.

That evening Allie and Madge were right in front where 
their vision was totally unobstructed, and frequent references 
to Vera and Grace were still to be heard.

The game began. Intense excitement was felt by all. for 
this was the last game of the tournament. The first half was 
very fast. Grace threw three field baskets in spite of Vera’s 
wonderful ability to get the ball. The Sophomores made two 
field baskets and one foul, so that at the end of the first half the 
score was 6-5 in favor of the Juniors. Allie was jubilant. She 
felt that her ability as a prophet was proven. Madge was ser
ious but hopeful.

The second half began. Vera was very much annoyed over 
Grace’s success and resolved that not a basket should she make 
in the second half. In this resolution, however, she reckoned 
without Grace. When there were about two minutes left of the 
second half Grace had made two more baskets and the Sopho
mores had one field and two foul baskets. Thus the score was 
io-9 One basket for either side would win the game and there 
were two minutes more to play. The Junior forward had the ball 
with an excellent opportunity to throw to Grace. Vera saw 
what was about to happen, and when Grace ran forward to catch 
the ball, Vera very neatly tripped her, caught the ball, and 
turning, threw for the basket. The ball rolled around the edge 
for one breathless second and then fell in. The players had 
been so closely grouped when Vera tripped Grace that no one 
clearly saw the trick. The score was read— Juniors, 10; Soph
omores. 11. The Sophomores had won.

Vera was heroine of the occasion for had she not thrown 
the basket that won the game? But it was plain that she was 
very unhappy. Everyone wondered and speculated over this.


