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Kara’s bat swept round, and, gefting his wrists
well into the stroke, crack! away went the
ball to the boundary.
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hol

‘mn; Jo

b;‘:ﬁ was scated at a table, with books and papers before him. 2, Ad;v Jobson c
lo ene of and d ir, and he darcd not raise

uld not specak, His h;m
mround

] was drooping; his w

glance at Darnard, put his band on Arthur's
shoulder.

Thore wan not much aimilarity Letween the
cotsing 39 they stood side by side. Jack was
medium eize, stardy, woll-built, with an open,

v 4
NT believe LY
DOS & Russell, eapt
te Fliers, fashod out the words

ain of the Fern-
s

dal

Yand wis clenched, and he reemed in. | frank face, amd ‘honest hlue eyes.  Arthur
to follow wp the Hasty words with a | Jebsen  was slightls  taller, slimmer, and

though well put tozether, nothing hke his
couwnn's form. e fzco was fair
light blue, and not altogether llt.\l]_v
glance.

* Auything wrong?* he asked, looking round

Y Nothing," said Jzek quietly, “only Dar-
nanl has something to say to you."

“Well, go on, Luke!"

I hardly fuir te put it Like that,” eaid
Darnard, “lat 1 don't mind. My uncle says
that you were bettiog on the Longley Race
courst last Thursday——r"

Barnard did not need to Enish.

Arthur Jnhson gave a vielent stnrt,

Luke Marmard started

C Mo wy b

d Burrows, Jack's chum, and one of
'u’b::u l:;:n:d; i the Ferndale Football
Chb, Jaid & rectraining hand on his exptain’s

um AR
*Seady on, Jack ! s b

Jack diopped s Liand to his side, Ile pave
Ted Burrows & rhort nod, us il to assure him
be would not forzet himselfl again, and
Exell los eyes on Barmard,

*f don't belive 10" he said, ealmly now,
v my cowin, Arthur Jobson, was on
, chumming uvp with a

his eyes
in theie

and

and w great ddeal of | turned deadly pale. Jacks hand was jerked

04 from hin shoulder, Jobson looked [rom one

Yes, 1 2id 50.” said Luke Barnard, with a | !7 another swith an shmost terrified oxpression
amd 1 atick 10 0" in hin eyes

ow sneer erept over BDarnard's face.

turned red.

* Spoak up, Arthur!"™ he exclaimed. * Tell

us il Qs not true ! -
Arthur Jobson starnmered far a minute.
“Well, what if it o truo?” he exclaimed at

last. *Why shiouldn't 1 pay a visit to & race-

course, to soe what thoe place was lik=, il 1

oeer,

SDud you sce Lam?" B
To ot i the Labit of going o the rac
maid Barnard, in the sume snecring tone,
sot bo lilioly to ree him thero.”
*Then baw do you krow?™
(®le wns yeen by somebody who knew him,

who told me. Il you're particwlar to
L, it way oy unele, whom you know goes
fer that soit of thing. He knows that
I our serretary and treasurer, and
Wought he'd mention it to me, and 1 conld
Jur & hint. But as you take it like

A
é\';: owildi't

c ¥

Jack drew a deep breath of relief,

1 told you so!"" he exclaimed. 1 knew he
never went there to bet.”

* Dida't you bet, Jobson?!" ssked Darnord
maliciously. '

olwon changed colour again, :

“ Suppore 1 did, why shouldn't I do ax I like
with my own money "'

“0h, if the elub doesn't mind, 1 don't!
said Barmard., 1 consider it disgraceful to
have n betting fellow in the club. [ consider
it dangeroiis to have a treanurer who fre-

be expectedd to take it noy other
ok hotly. ** Arthur Jobsou is my
you are hinting that ho—"
said Barnard jeily :

v Yuu ean believe it
v bat Arthur Jolison was on
Y ourse, loeing movey i
B0 taeh anited a fellow who

¢ suid Jx
and
T am i

1

‘ereunds 3wk, My idea was that it won't | quents racecourser. But 1'm nabody, of

e 0h eredit anthe Ferndale Club to | course—"" = .

vy Uetting man einong its momhers, an * Shut w said Ted Durrows, scsing the

Bt Joy oaght to bo warnod.” i gleam in Jack's eyes, and Darnard, seeing it
Juck . 20 too, thought he had better

lit his and was silent.
of the fomball club, he could
e ta himsell that Bartard
o right in mentianing the matter
u"“’ a1 Ly was Leginning to think
md’"‘ wieht be sumie trath in it
Poriti b Luew, was jealous of
nowt 08 tho elub, and had, more-
o Vnplessant way of doing things.
fieht (;nough." said Ted
rolo of peacemaker; i :
mang qull !rim’:'l‘:h).: 'm.'l:{ own business, If you don’t want
1 cun hardly think this is | seeretary, I'll resign. 1 nlrm"l r
7 he went to the place * 1t's nothing of that sort," saidd Jack paci
7. and nevor hettod at ol | fically, = Don't - think we moan that. But
hengged his shoulders scep | you must know that the club's reputation 1»
worth somethieg. 1l yon went to the races
hamy, ond Toll under the inBucnce
if wouldn't Le & nico thing, bt
It you were in the

0.
Jack turned with s Jook of deep distress to.
wards his couvin. ;
“ Arthur, thiz can't bo true. You didn't—"
“1 tell you I just made s fow bets, for the
novelty of the thing," eaid Jobwon, with o
sallon Jook. .
** You're
“\Who says | am?
* Nobody, but—" 4
“I'm not going to be catechised. It's my
me for cluly
e !

“not in the habit of—"

lv:'"ﬁ""‘,mn anwwer for himself," he

Wl g #0010 repent 1o bis face what
ey U Ty ek I Russell chooses
don't carn if the whale rlub

just 1o aeo t
of somo raseal

s over.

1 3
has any fault 1o

randfather,
"“ull*r'n Ii' A few winutes," he firet with e, bet him move that T be wsked 1o
*hall repent 1o 1, vhat | revign.’ "
L hud w'e'u oy ,‘ ,',.', "']ldnn'l want tu do that, i oo
eve Tor a tmomont that my “Thon let the mutter nlone, and wmind yonr
At you' Lisve said. Thors | own business,” saiil Jobwon 3 and o atrode (o

ith anger. 5
wEnd iy 1bg door redd e aing, Arthur? We want
y

houlders pgain in a

uu". 1ur b dlid not w more, | yor : i ;
o e in the Durrows' little | - * F'm not_fit, for busivew now, after thatt
wr A & P S

Rlasey, “Hened 10 admit Arthue “'Aﬂnﬁ.?\v‘:l’»:r Jobson Mung out of the room,
%, 1t et "0 wx L cnine in inauiee | Juck Ted, and Luke Daruard lookel st one
e’y (o 11043 the eepiression of | amother, hardiy knowiog what to sap ot do.
Vet \,::]".,":‘.‘" '<I'lmlhinl unususl | They heard the street door close with some

erin, e, . y %
A Juck, with l:nt:..x't"s.-;.';:: w,‘\‘::'l:;r Jolson strede nway from the bouse,

~ I
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hin eyce from the

still Loening with atger. Nut ere he had gone
a dozon paces his ool changed. The hot
eolour died_out of lis face, anid 8 wretched
puller tock its place, and a dumb misery grew
n the rlun of the rags in his eyes, Tl hasty
pure sinekensd, and lis head” drooped, and
lnu.”"’rml words fell miserably from his |

“What shall I do? Ob, what shall 1 do}

THE 2nd CHAPTER,
A Gullty Conscienco,

ACK RUSSELL Joolked worried au he
wilked down Feendalo High Stroet. It
was Saturday alternoon, | the young

captain of the Fliors hed loft the affico
where he was employed in good tune 10 zet
home before the afternoon’s match, Tho yonny |
footbatler's fucn wan ussally bright amd s
but just now there wos a r}mrl upon i, w
ho did not seem able to dispel.

The Ferndals Flicrs were playing that after
roon what was the west lportant mateh af
the seatan ta them, Mighfield F.C. were the
most powerful opponenty they ever met, and
upon the victory or dofeat of the slternoon de
pemded, to a large extent, Ferndale's position
in the loeal league. All through the week
Jaek's thonghts had been on the match—ex
copting, of courss, when he was at work.
Jack Russell was not the -kl of fellow to
neglect Liis work in thinking of sports. Iut the
mateh meant o grent deal of anxious thought
for the young vaptain, and now o new anziety
had been added. 8

Tle was uneary about Lis cousin,

Osce beforo Arthur Jobson hed shown a
dixposition to deift into shady ways, bat Jack's
influenen had beought him baek to . more
manly course, My interest in football was
keen und Juck did all o could to keep it so.

Nut the incident at the committee moeling
aroused Jack's old fears again, Arthur had
eaid nothing to him of the visit to tho races,
though the cousins, who were both orphans,
lived in the same diggiogs, The concealnient
pointed to the truth of Luke Marnard's hints,
that Joulson was in the hubit of betting. A
woeak-natured fellow under such influcnce wan
ubout the last porsen in the world to be frusted
with the club's money. 1t was terriblo to
think for a woment thist Arthur could posibly
touch money that was not hix wwn.  But when
temptation strong, a nature st bo stromg
to resist it and Arthur Jolson’s nature was
wealewenk and selfish, though ho hnd his
good points. Juck Hussell was worried.

He was thinking of Arther, when he sl
donly enught aight’ of Jobon hinuell, talking
with & man of uhoul thirty at the corner of
thn steeet. Jack hnoew the latier at nnra:"ut
war Mr Smulrlﬂnul, u'prm -lg:x:;h::ud ‘v"p
' I round was i . Mr,
Ferndala footi! e endly intereat i locai
3 I ho loi the ground at a
m Jeck glanced at the two,
M a
T eeiug "l thels - Spparsnily - deepis

o i was about, > :
"'\':'ﬁ.‘ur'".tlf'.l...u. wat ,]mlr and wareled looking,
s Ar. Bundorland looked angry. = At Jack

v along. the landowner said something in
cane A eeided tone to Jobson, amd without
RONELY e repde, walkod rapidly away.
obwon #timl wnll, looking after hin as if
ronted 1o the apats Jnek Russell tappanl hin

o ol -
""..’\'{-'.,:'.'_'_"."»',.'l— Oh, it's you, Jaek?
sethur Jobson Tairly gaaped out tho words.
Tack lookesl 61 him with deop cancern, rod
Wihnt's the troubls, ArthurY' heo ,:l L
wAte, Sunderiand Jookm! quite angry when
loft ¥ 1 didn't notice.”
e snidd Jolwon
e "o atunzed that” Jubson could

1 angey with me,”" he

h

rlaml took
v loothall,
1o rent,

w1 mean, he 0 Somobody han leen
aid, urcing & okl o, that’s all."

breal

‘ boolkx and papers belaro him, his bead lean

_The Boys’ Reaim,

rreak sbout kis private eoucerny ta th.

1ary of a juniar loathall clab: and tesiire

Jobson's  woerrtain eye and quivering lip

:-:‘Lu-‘i‘.,llm,u rjn].r untruth. Jack's hearg

ank, hy shouls won Ji T W

Sld. ki yrisers oy 000 Mial - Wikey
%

1 must ofl,” said Arthur abrupt]
::\ arn playing this -lwm--m?'r'1 -7
LY Diokd yoa so veverdny.”

don’t Inuk well,” said Jack, "It
Narnard in saur place in m

wl play anotker fe'low for him

.y

like, TU put

cetitre hal(!

lefr. fpe—"—
:}nlmr‘Jnlhm’. :l\|f A sneering laugh,

| e always thoaht ha'd like )

could do better than T enold i gt p s ord

“Ha hay a fancy fc . . S
Subking him":.?,"'” it, that's all.  Now you're

.h(k bit his IE
** Nothing of the sart. P
T ghall b glad 1 hava you o 1™ B Yo Pz,

"Well, I'm waite it

';u.': m.y-lrb-!. then™

Arthar Jobsan nodded tly and w
away. Jack walked on more -lu-h,l-n;“::-!
gloom intemsified in Lin frank, haudinme farn.
That there was somcthing wrong with hie

n could hardly bo doabted now. Jack

his dinner with Ted Burrows (hat aftere
noon, and they called at Johson's diggings for
him 1o ga down to the ground

Juck entered the little sitting-room which he
shared with his cousin,

Arthur Jobson was seated at a fable, with
» in
on his hand, his whola attituils ane of mmr;
and dejection. At the sound of footsteps ho
startod up, and with a Mash in his face thrus
his papers into a drawer and loeked it

g it time?" he said coufusedly, “I—I
had lorgotton.™

Juck did not reply; hin beart was ton hearr.
In silence the three young follows made their
way down to the football ground. wlere they
faund the rest of the elub, as well as n crowil
of l;mdnlc folk who had come ta see the
match.

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
Forblidden to Play,

ACK RUSSELL, troubled as he was in
his mind about his cousin, brightenrd
up as soon as he was on tho pround.
On the footer Beld there was na tise lo

think about ansything but football, « o
banished cvery consideration from his mind
bt the success of the game,

Ferndale Fliers were looking in good teim,
with the salitary exception ol Arthur Jobsan,
wha was pale and preoceupied. The High-
field fellows were in good form, too, Their
eaptain, Yorke, was a young cnginecr, and a
fine follow, and well known to Jack Russell.
They wero [riendly rivals for leaguo honours,
The liglfielders were carly on the ground,
and they had come determined to win.

Round the grouad, outside the liney, a goodly
crowd had gathered to see the game, It was
only junior football, but the Fliers and the
Highfieldees could nlways be depesded upon to
put up somo really good play.  Close upon
two hundred people were louking on, prepared
to cheor goond play on cither wide.

The young Lnﬂlbu:h'u changed, and a fina
ot they looked as they eame out iato the Bell,
Highfield in_red shirts, the home tesm i blue
and white, The two captains tosed for choico
of goal. As they did wn, there was a murmue
in the part of the crowd nearest the gate giving
aceess to the Beld from the roall.

k was too busy to motico it, but Arthur
Jobisan seomed to have lis neryes on ndge, and
to be watching for something unusual to eccur.
Ilis glance had soveral Limes gone towards
the gate, and once or twics he had opened his
lips to speok to Jack, and bad clowd them
again.

'A- the murmur rose near the gate, Jobwon's
startled glance went thither, and be gave a
shivor as ho saw a welldressed gentloman, in
& frock-cont and ailk hat, enter and make his
way through the spectators towards the play-
ing fichl. The helmet of a policeman showe
beliind Jim,

Arthur Jobson's deadly paleness caught the
exo of Yorke, the Ihghfield captain.

T T wav, Rumell,” he t"trlanunl_ = one of your

Jlowa s il1Y Look at him!™
7 fitatmd to Jobsan. Jack turnel round
quickly aml loakel at his comsim.  Then he
aprang townrds it 3

“Arthue! Aro you (lIY

Jabsaa did not reply,

That his gaze was fxnd o one dieection, and
Jack fullowed i, amd sturted he paw the
entloman steidiog on the Beld, with the eon.
oo at his heels, "
e o Lev o the grass! ralled out

Yorke, who did not know the nes-comer by
sight, | *Kerp satside the lines theee
S all reht, said Juek hastid
Sunderlaml, the snnce of this el
fio stared at
- 1 suppose
don't you?" "
'Yy, uf vourse!
“Thea the ownee or
right ta step on the geound

you pay rent for the Seld,

anyhaly elw has no
wl when & pame's
Yadd

the ddckens

Jded to
oing 1o begin. | say, 1lar e il
: boy in Etons, one l'!ln (resmen, wern
e o et i said Mareis

My hat, s
does it all mean
The Hihheld
the Ferndalors, for that
land might have somet

v amured 3 w0 were
ikl “u:::l". Mr. Sander-
hing (o say to theat,

did oot R Ihat M, Bunderland would

1t was not fikely

Henry St. John Commences.

though he haud chosen an inconvenirnt nomeut
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A Club Scandal (cont.).

for it But what did ha hring & policeman
With him frr?
To give th

gnul 1o start the game way nut
ol the question.  Tho referre sood silent,
tfaring, Dike the reat, ot the approaching
wures,  Jack Rusell Inoked from Mr, Sun.
dorland to his cousin, and fram his cousin

back 1o Mr. Sumderland, in wender and
strange doubt,  Arthur Johsan's faca was
white, hiv head drooping.  What did it all
mean?

Steadily the lasdowner advanced ta the vers
contro of the fisld, botwesn the opposing teams,
the  constable clase  behind.  Eyes, mostly
hostilo in their glanes, were fised upon Mr
Sunderland. 1ix faco wan very hard, -

1o he'd up his hand, signing back the
lmn\z\:»;]l foothallers ax they crowded forward.

* What docs this mean, sir?"

Jack Russell 3 r exclaimed
Mz, Sunderland looked at him sternly.
“You know perlectly well what it means,

Ruesell” o sard, T am sorry to have to

inteelers at such a moment, but you have

known for anmie ftime what to expect,”

JInck Inoked thunderstruck.

“T, sir! What do you mean, T know what
o expect]? Even now' I do not know why you
are here, or what your object is."

Mr. Sunderland gave him a
glanca,

**Iv it possible, Russell, that vou, wha are,
an T underatand, the captain of this club, dn
not know anything about its financial posi-
tion "

M What do son mean?" exclaimed Jack in-
dignantly. * What's wrong with our position?
When we fail to pay your rent it will be timo
for you to eriticiso that,"
geatleman smiled sarcastically.

“Then vour sccretary has not soquainted
you with the true stato of affairs. You are
not aware that no rent has been paid me for
this field for the past two months.'

A thunderbnit falling at his feet could not
have amazed Jack Russell more.

e looked for a moment as if his head wero
turning round.

“The Beld not paid for!" he gasped, at last.
“Why, Johson has paid you for it every week
regularly.”

** Jobean has done nothing of the kind," said
Mr. Sunderland, ecoldly and incixively. **He
has mada exensa alter oxcuse, saving that the
subseriptions huve wot been paid up, and o
forth, until T theught it high time that if the
membiera could not pay their subseriptions the
club shoulid be di=salved."

“ The wb‘rriﬁlimu are all paid up, ta the last
shilling," said Luke Darnard.

i istake,” said Jack Russell

L ¥. "' The sulseriptiona are paid up all
right, Mr, Sunderland. Do you mean to eay
that Jebsan told you——""

‘‘Ia told me they were not, certainly, s an
excuse for not paxing the rent of the feld. [
believed him; hut now "—a very significant
tone crept into Mr. Sunderlard’s voice—'* now
it locks 1o me as if thero were some oven less
creditable cause for the arrears of payment.
That, however, is a matter for you to sottle
among yourselves. 1 do not dresire to interfere.
Are you prepared to pay now?'

Jnck did not anewer the question. He turned
to his cousin with almest anguish in his face.

** Arthur, what does this mean?  For merey's
gako explain before I think you are—are—"

** A thief " said Luke Barnard,

“Hald your tongue!" said Ted DBurrows
Sercely, p

Barnard bit his Jip, ond was silent.

Silent, too, was Arthur Jobson; he could not
spenk. His hend was drooping ; l'nl whole atti.
tude one of dejection and despair, and he dared
not raise his eyes from the ground. :

Jack touched him on the arm, but he did not
move or speak. 3

**Arthur, can't you eay anything?""

A low groan hroke from Arthur Jobson—a

. sound so charged with misery that even the
most indignant of his club-fellows relented, and
felt .compassion [or him. FEvery eye was fixed
on the wretched vouth, and a fpot of crimeon
waa burning in the centre of each of his palo
choaks. Dut his eyes never moved [rom the

ound. G50

Jack started nway from him. 1o could have
no further doubt now, Arthur JBbson had not
paid the field rent—hoe had lied to the owner
and his fellow-memlers.  And where was the
money? The blacklegs of Longley Racecourse
could have told,

Jack passed lLis hand over his brow. Ilo
caught  Yorke's planee, and his face went
erioson.  The scene wax terribly humiliating ;
the seandal that was corfain to ensue waa bitter
to him; but to hava this horrible L expasura
befora a rival cluli, that was very bitter, 1oo.
Ho saw only sympathy and compaasion in
Yorke's lace; but even sympathy and compas-
sion galled him ot that moment, )

“Well," said Mr, Sunderland, in a cald,
wharp voioe, ' I nm waiting for an answer to my

uestion, Can you pay mo?"”

Jack Ruseall thook his head. g

“Two montha arrears?  No,  We have no
money hero—not more than a few shillings, at
all evonta.” 2 3

I do not feel inclined to pay twice, any-
way," said Lukc1 Hnlujnnﬂl. ; ” “‘l Jelbson has

money, lot him replaco it 2

"’mf‘:ﬂu not reply 1o the taunt. ITe kept his

oyes fised on Mr, Sunderland, and did not trust

h{:mll to look at Darnard.

“Wo will make any arrangoment you like,
sin,” ,“:‘ said. ''If tho money is ow to

“Da you doubl it now?"' exclaimed Mr. Sun-
derland sharply.

rearching
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aNaL T suppess not," said Jark miserally.

The wmoney i owed 1o you, and wo will pay
N—or, rather, 1 will pay ot Can aave it gut
of my <alary,” But we have no money hare—

* iva  roecived  promises enough .
Jabmon' <aid Mr. Sunderland. - i

2 . hangr it braka out Ted DBurpgws
* You know Jack Russoll is the soul of hanour,
and you ought 1o take his word, and you know
iy

It wam an injudicious spesch. Mr. Sunder.
land was already anzry, and he did nat raljsl,
being told wliat ho ought to do by & lad of
seventean, i r,r}:: gh;!mlu

“Thank you ! he <id icily. T am ouite
aware of what 1 ought to do, 1 ought 1o hare
turned you out of this field weeks ago, as 1 hayo

not been paid for the use of it; but it is not too
paid up now,

late to be firm.  Unless the rent is
you will not ba allowed to play hern this after.
oon !™

Tho fnatballers looked at cach other in ulter
dismar.

Some of the Highfielders growled, They had
come some distance for the match, and iy was
not pleasant to have mada their journey [or
nothing,

*Shame!" exclaimed several voices,

Mr. Sunderland frow He was not an up.
kind wan, but ho was very much annoyed, and
he could be very obstinate, A frank appeal 1
the firat place wanld probably have moved him
but a rondemnation of his action only made hin
determined to carry it through. Ho was as
hard as 2 rock now,

“Take your choice!" he exclaimed harshiy
I anm waiting " s -
“Wo cannot pay,” eaid Jack quiclly, ©
have told vou that we bhave no mo!?vy hb’re. l;r]
1 have enough in the post-office savings-bank,
but I cannet get at it now, as you know.'' f

“Shame!" shoutxd the Iighfielders, " Get
off tha ground !

“* Kick him off "

AMr, Sunderland’s eres flashed, and ho cast o
defiant glane round.” The policeman gave the
footballers & warning look as eome of them
preesed forward,

“Tt will bie my duty to prevent any violence,
gentlomen," he eaid,

Jarck Russelt held up his hand,

“Keep  back, vou [fellows! It's no good
making 1 row. Mr. Sunderland is acting within
his rights. I think he's hard; but that's no
matter. Wa cannot play."”

There was a loud murmur.

"“I'm sorry about you fellows,' said Jack,
“You've had a journey for nothing, and the
match is aff. [ wm sorry. 1 can't eay more,
Yau ceunt the match againet us, as far as that
goes. We're going, Mr. Sunderland."

_The landowner nodded shortly.  He was be-
ginning to think that he had acted harshly; but
ho did not eare to suddenly chnn;a his mind,
The quint dignity with which the Ferndale cap-
tain faced the situation had impressod him,
The f[cothallers walked away to the ing-
tent, and changed into their eversday clothes,
The crowd had tnken up the ery of ' Shame "
and Mr, Sunderland was neacly mebbed os he
walked off the ground. Only the presenca of the
constabla saved him from rough handling.

Jack Russell came out of the tent with a grim
gloomy look on his face. Arthur Jobson had
disappeared. Ted Burrows tapped his chum on
the arm,

**8hall I walk home with you, Jack?"

Jack ehook his head.
“I'll go alone, Ted.
and I—1 want 1o think,
doo't know what's to be done,
‘I suppose thera's no doubt that Jobson—"

Burrows paused.

Juck smiled bitterly.

*That he has embezz]ed the money! Thera
cannot 4be.'nny doubt. Hs has as good as ad-

.

I wanl to ees Arthur,

Hes‘ym help us! I

it
horrible, Jack! I can't may how sorry

““I know sou are, old fellow. The committco
had better meet this ovening, and eco what is to

dore. Thero will bo a ecandal.” Jack gave
a groan. '*Most of the lo on the gmgnd
suspect what was on; and, of course, the High-
field fellows will talk. Our own [ellows will,
for that matter. They can't be expected to take
this quictly. Arthur ien't their cousin.”

* They all feel for you, Jack'"

“Yos, I believe they do, excepting Barnard.
But they don't feel for Arthur; they despies
him, nnd T know he deservea it Dut—but—

“*Thero won't be mors scandal than wa can
help.  Nobody thinka of any—any arrest, or
anything of that sort,"” said Ted awkwardly.

“Ha deserves it."”

“Ha was led away, Jack, as the Abext"nl' us
might be, by a set of scanndrels, I believe, said
Ted. * Think the best of him that you can, and
we'll try (o get him out of this,"” .

ack ‘pressed his chum's hand, and, with a
heart oo full for words, walked away. He loft
the ground, and turned his faco towards tho
town, tha miost misarahle boy in the county at
that ‘moment, with the possible axcoption” of

The 8hadow of Disgrace—A Friend In
A fap came on Jack's ehoulder s
rossion camo over his [sco s he recogn
* Nothing,"” said !h‘n’ g:f:ﬁ.'i‘o{’;..zr. “onl;

Arthur Jobson. Dut whera was Arthur?
THE 4th CHAPTER,
Noed—' Gonl”
i USSELL!"
” ig lie walked along, buried in thought,
1nd he looked round. A d"k;:é
uke Barnard.
““What do you wan L‘
rds. Y lled me o lisr the other
)"Eghl“owh;n 1 f(’:ldr;ou about your comsin bet-
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! ting on the taces—at all events,
h

n rou eaid you
did ot belieye me. Was I right?"

Tack Russell nesided.

“Yer," ho caid quictly, * you were right. 1
wan wrong. 1 did not belisve sou, and [ wax
wrong. 1 admitit, and [ owe you an apology.
I am sorry.”’

Luke Darnaed was taken aback,

e had expected hot and angry words from
Jack Ruasell, and ha wan prepared to rej lg in
kind; but this total surronder sueprised him,
and ‘made him feel uneasy. [e had been
epurred on by a jealousy of Arthur, and an
obatinate fecling of opposition towards Jack
him-elf, and he had boen fully satiefied as to the
exee is own motives, Now, as he
looked into the white, pain stricken face of Jack
Ruscell, a sudden sanso of meannes amote him,
Ile felt that he had acted ungenerously, and an
unremfortable sensa (hat Jack regarded him_as
n cad, and waa right in e rezarding him,
cau a flush to come into his cheeks.

*1did not nean to hurl you when I epoke,"
he =aid awkwirdly. 1 always thought you
favoured Jobson,” I mentioned the matter,
heeauso I thoaght he was going to the doys, and
ouitht 10 be stopped in time." .

dare lnvi was hasty, and did you an in-

justice,” naid Jack drearily; il w0, I
sarry for it, and I hopo we dll" part [riends,

“i'nrl " =aid Barnard. **What do you
mean?"

“I meun that I shall resign the eaptaincy of
Ferndale Fliers, alter—alter this. I hngjg you
or Ted Burrows will take my place. That's

** Russell, I've been a_ratten cad," broke out
Darnard suddenly. ** You sha'n't ! I-1
admit I've looked forward to n chance of
ffling your pluce, but now—now it seems
different, somehow. You sha'n’t go—and as
to your cousin, we'll hush it ue. We don't
want o club scandal, anyway. \We'll have a
whip r;nlrixl for vgm mlximcy—d“ .
I shall pay that, Barnard—every penny."

" But about the resigning—you sha'n't do it !
I'll sen that the committea don't let you!™
exclaimed Luke Barnard.

Jack Russell smiled faintly.

“I'm going to resign from the club alto-
gether,” he said. I must stand by my cousin
and save him if T can. But I'm glad to part
{riends, Barnard, after the rubs we'Ve had.
There's iy hand il sou like to take it."

Barnard grasped it warmly,

** But you sha'n't leave the Fliers," he said,
as they parted.

Jack Russell walked on towards his home.
Barnard stood hesitating some minutes, and
then he set off at a rapid walk, but the dirce-
tion he took led him towards the house of
Mr. Sunderland.

Jack's brow was moody a3 le reached his
quarters., He wanted to see Arthur, to think
out with him what was best to done, yot he
dreaded the interview. Ile pushed open tho
door of the little sitting-room. e room was
dusky in the winter alternoon. But Jack saw
Arthur at once.

The secretary of the Ferndale Football Club
was seated at a desk, and a freshly-written
sheet lay before him.  But ho was not writing
now. His lead had fallen upon hi hands,
and the tears of utter misery and dojection
were strenming through his fingers. His body
was shaken by slow, heavy sobs. He did not
hear Jack enter.

Jack'd heart was heavy as he came towards
his cousin. 1le caught a glimpse of the letter
Arthur had written:

“Dear Juck,—I am going, and you will
never see me again. Try to Torgirn me——""

There were tear-blots’ on the written lines.
Jack touched his cousin on the shoulder,

‘' Arthur 1" .

Jobson started to his feet with a cry.

“Jock! Oh, 1 did not mean to seo you
agam! [—[—"

Jack passed his arm round the unhappy lad's
shoulder and drew him to the seat again.
Arthur was shivering convulsively.

“Calm yourself, Arthur," said Jack ?uitlly.
“1 know all about it, and I won't say I think
you are not to blame. A chap who touches
another fcllow's money is a— I won't soy
what ; thero isn't 8 word to describe him pro-
perly. But I know you have ncted like a
dupe; you have been in the hands of others.”

**The bookmakers had it," groaned Arthur,
“I thought I had o dead cert. 1 risked tho
club's money on it, and I meant to replace it
out of my winnings, and buy the club a now
sot of goalposts and nets as o’ present.’”

Juck emiled miserably.

* And you lost, of course!™ o

“Yes, somehow; and then I tried sgain,
to retrieve my luck, but somehow luck was
ogainst me! Oh, it's beon awfull I had to
lie to Mr. Sunderland. I lied to you. I lied
to others. I have mado lying entries. Oh,
Heaven ; sometimes I bave folt that I was
being strangled in my own network of lies!"
Ho sobbed convulsively. *‘I don't deserve any

pity; 1 ought to have known. But I never
mainr. to n’i--l_, youbhnhﬂru that, Jack?!"
*Yes, I beliovo that."

“It was horrible; knawing the time must

como_when—when the fellows would think me
a thief!" Arthur shuddered. ** Now it has
come, and U'm shown up before the whole
club, I wish I had cut and run sooner. Dut
all go to-night."
Wa inust think about our futurs plans,
Arthur. DBut you ore nat fit now. en you
are calmer we will discum them. But [ am
nnt going to deser! 1 hnri‘bcvn sharper
this might never Lave happened.”

-

“Tt was my own fault—my own [ault!”
There was silence in’ the room for & long
time, while the winter dusk deepencd, broken
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" Then it is settled.”

And Mr. Sunderland, who lelf i
cousins thould be left alane just thes,
left them. Arthur was sobbing, but s
hope had dawned in his face.

*God bless him!" said Jack.

** Indeed—indecd, CGod bles hinf"
Arthur., * Ho shall nover have rescan
pent_his kindneas, Juck. i

“Keep to that, Arthur, and all »2¥
well," exclaimed Jack, **But 1 do st
you will ncesl another lesson like this”

Juack was right; Arthue Jobson
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