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 CBAPTER I
Alt the Match—Squire
 Stantey—The Fiight.
' URBAH 17
The sounsd fisated
in st the witie
dows m the clear

ovening, and Bguire
stacted wp Srom his

!”

st to the window, and stood looking with a

Brow upon tho seons withont, .

handsome young fellow, in features s good deal liks the
b, was being borne along to the house upon the

of two or three excited lads, while a érowd of others
d them, loudly cheering,

it , who was cerried ghoulder high, did not secn to
f b elevation. In fact, he made more thao cne appral

wed dovn, bt no notice wos taken of bis expostulations,

p 19 the house they carried Vim, with eheor on cheer,

 before the window st which the squire riood,

Bein!” rone the shout. * Good old Jack 17

doow this saean ?” exclalmed the Squire of ¥ern.

1 It menny that we've beaten F‘nl!nrd; and that
i the winning goal, We've brought him home, sir.”
wes another roar, which drowned the squire’s
“) .”
ML?N:;)«I to the ground. He could see by the
oh that be wos. mgrg:. though the cavse of his anger
in

" M‘lnxor ary timo & little demonstration

! not havo disturbed hig uncle’s equanimity,

i, dack. 1 want to spesk to yon.”

ly, unclo, Qoodnbye';*you fellows, and thanks.”

wed his hond and entofed the house, and the Fern-
¥ave & final ringing cheer and doperted.

8 lithle uncomfortable se ho entored his unclo’s
was very muoch attached to his unclo, s indeed

» wod 1o him, But Mr. Stanley woe s hasty man,

PeF wos not always relieble. And Jack's cousin,

s whose object wee to supplent Jeck in the

o squire, had more than once su in eausing

'."lr'ho thoum‘cnm to Jack now, a6

thot Eldred hed hecn
‘ o storn glanco upon hint.
anmmp% ho said.

5 lg’gf what

s

Jack, His fists unclenched,
~ "“Pidred ! Gat up, men!

Coropie
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told him to shut wup.
ealled me a liar,”
“You econfess it!”
your eousin
Go mstontly 1 7

”? exclaimed his unele.
You will immsdiately go to him and spologisa.

By CHARLES
HAMILTON.

1 P for Tt N
fed eomlompt for bim, if yeo

waatme 10 ne truth, He's
a slacker, & what he a1 ™
* Do you dany that you weed

bira brutally
nocn t”

"1 ponched hin head, eers
tainly,” said Jack, ‘‘He was
mioning down tha game, and
waying thet ioctbaliers weze
ruffiars, znd that rot, and I

only this affer.

But ¥ didn’%¢ punch his head til} he

“Yon strmek

Jack Btanley did not move.

“Do you hear, sic1”

exasperated, ns be always was by opposition.
go and apologiss to your ¢

roared the squire, now thoroughly
“ You wilk

IOUsin 1“3&&1:{iy 12

Jack scemed to gulp something down.

“ Very well, gir,”* he 551
And ho walked from the
“ Eldred £

Eldred Stacey looked up

quietly, I will do g0 if you wish.”

OO0

with 2 gneer upon his face.

He was 8 young man about fivo years older than Jack, bul
n spite of the advantage of age, he was not neerly se athletic
as the stalwart youmg footballer. He was not an athlele,
and he affected to look down upon all manly sports. Squite
Stanley in his heart had an upacknowledged contempt for his

effeminate o
contrive somehow te kecp i

hew, but Eldred was cunning encugh to slways

n the old gentiemean’s good graces,

“T want to spesk to you, Eidred,” said Jeck awkwardiy.
“¥You can go ahead, I suppose,” said Stecey, shrugging hig

narrow shoulders,
“Unpcle wishor me to
to.doy.”

“He has ordered you to, you mean, I
*“ Put it how you like,” said Jack.

goty and 6 good deal more
against. uncle’s wishes.

apologise for punching yeur head

suppose 17
* You deserved oll you
too ; hut I don’t want to stick out

1 apologise.”

“7 thought you'd find it better to do so,” sneered Eldred
“1 thought you'd decide to eat dirt, you young ruffiam, rather

than face the musie.”
“* You

“Pale that, you young whelp !
And Eldred Stecey’s open haud smote Jack full upen the

checle. ;
In 5 flash Jack’s clenched fist shob eut, and Eldred wont wpﬂ:
o crash to the loor, He jumped up, mad with rage, and rushed

ab Jack like & bull,

L's blood was up now, and he hit ont foreibly.
Jﬂca blows were daI;hod agide, a%d ho received a smard tap
ed him, and then a riglpt-hander ook
him batwoen the oyes und flung hint heavily againsy the wall.

He went down with.a thud, and did not rige agein,

. : eaming, ready for hia o_oun'u
Jack stood panting, his e;{xt%l m% ngdi ¥ o

LAY

on tho chin that stagger

and come on again

to rigo ‘
 After o few moments &

[T

i f an di . His oyes were closed, sad
’m%mﬁd‘??wm@nmmwam ayelid,
that ho was shanoing.

17 ho said in disgust.

'a woioe, quivering with anger,

only, ought
bs Bad gusend tha, (0 G aire'e

hound——" began Jaek hotly.

"

Eldred's

vague feeling of alarm came aver
and he started towards his cousin.
”»

whdlohm
be took w the seemo
o Chiomad hae

;
!
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| « s 15 how you obey mo ¢ o o8 s Lquire, fixing his
i i eyos upon Jock, Po ;
" “ e earno horo and attacked mo Jiko o wild boost,” monn
i Eldred,  * Ho nevor gave mo n chanoe,
}

“1t's false,” said Jaok quiotly, “Ho siruck the At |

Y don't beliove you!l” fumed the squircs. you Aar
utter ruffan ! But this (s tho Inst time b
oeour in my hiouse, ¥You have gono too far I'o-
% morrow you leave the Lodge!”
| Juck caught his bresth
i “JYoaveo the Lodge 1" ho mattered,
“Yos, loavo!” cried the squive, 1 Jia l

yourself unworthy of my regard, and this \
your home! For the sake of your father 1
digown you, but——""

Juck's nyes blazed,

* You have said quite enough!” ha oxeclaimed. “If y
wish me to go, I willgo! You have been unjust to me, but it
that grovelling coward’s fault--—-—=""

" “ Unjust !’ cried the squire. * You insolant young ropro
bate I Tt is my indulgonce that has made you what you are.
But thore will be no more of it, By Jovo——"

“X will go,” seid Jack quietly. ““There’s no need for moro.
I'm grateful to you, sir, for what yow've dono for me, and I
shall not ask you to do anything moro. I’ve gof youth and
utrength, at all events, and I cau win my way in the world.”

d he turnod away. The squire seemoed about to speal
again, but checked himself, and Jack Stanley pessed from his

uncle’s sight.
Eldrod Btacey stagpered to his feot. :
Ho was hurt, though not so much 8s he protended, but his
©yes were gleaming with exultation. A licking was a cheap
rico to pay for driving his cousin and rival from Stanley
godgo, and he felt that the breach between the squire and his
favourite nephew was now irrcparablo.
" And the next morning Jack Stanley waa gone from his old
Lowme, to faces the world and tc win hig way in it if he could.

CHAPTER 2.
Juck to the Rescue.

24 ALLO'l What’s wrong there, I wonder 7 ¥
e It was Jack Stanley who uttered the words,
Heo was striding af’t'mg the country road towards
Norchester in the golden October aftornoon, with
bag which contained sll his worldly possessions slung upon
Blick over his shoulder, : : £
It was over a woeek since he Lied left the lodge, and many a
ile lay be im and his old home. :
_Lodge syith little money in his pocket,
tion to find work and to make his way in
maying. But short as the time-of his exilo
Jwtder-'strgggl. gle than he had deemed. Ho
but nobody seemed to have ‘any desire
specially trained to any kind of

of |

_house is not far away, and I will assist you there, ya

s dsmf:rong, “healthy, youig fellow of twenty the -
ﬁgeen, it had been long enough to show him that the
of life was a

T

!

Rane” w
ihg ;H.rm.y

Sy

* Bavagy Clitte,
Baved Lum‘;l ;:“
*idre

1 1 L N
o athl 'y AR TGO mgtep s :
g af o A8 seoond hi B W reas
0 cresh into the hedgs, % P40 hy “
N 45, and i "";a.‘
e 1 4 ¥ 0% 1 @
. Lo o} upon Jack, and Yo hiad § :
" :,,” hich _'.'.'r,nlll have f""‘tur “"‘"“-‘7 ‘;?‘u-
t hac 1% was, it migasd i3 i
’ ’ 12450 e
:.»‘u.”} pon id Jack sof, ns "‘0‘;‘1}'““ }V!ad "':!;
ihod 5% ) Y teot} o
wic tho 1050 to his ling a2 Yo
LRI By v, s
Th )A A ond hlow,
Taral bludgeon, Jack dashed at
: 2 . Be0 8t i, ang
full upon v chin with a powe ' e
hin w owerful uppes e
' o :
'rl . at, Whig

sman had so rambled {0 his fast,
59 . 3 “nd 4
dy to joinin and }Mp, hig r?!ml b
was no longer needed, it
footpads had had enough, and g littla o
scrampled irom the ditch and plunwe ough the hag
s : . i . and plunged through the hodg,:lzz

med the gentleman, “p
e i m gox
; Way. an I‘ﬂllﬂ.‘-k you,” he went op ti “P:'
Yo Jack, “for so0 bravely coming to my aid?” e
“I am glizd I was near,”’ said Jack., Hp 8poke in g |
voice ; - the bLlow upon his shoulder was cavsing him inm:;
£ v =
I-yow’ll oxouss e,

pain, und. his faco was very white.

;ir,limd pick up my bag. Ox{e of those seamps may got it
sub a8 ho turnod to go he staggered, and the gontle

caught him guickly. el

‘““You are hurt,” he said. © Come, - lean ‘on 1 & Ny

Lolly, wq
you take the bag t ¥ el
The girl’s eyes were full of sweet sympathy. - Jack m
- objection, for though he kept a stiff upper lip, he was '}m‘;
faint-and giddy.

It was ten minutes before fhey errived st a hendsome hoys
standing in its own grounds in ths suburbs of Norcheste,
Jaok sank into a seat as soon as he entered, his atrength givi
way &b last, Mr, Melvillo hurriedly despatched a servant for
a doctor, and placed a glass of wine to the young man's lips. |

is-face was very anxious. He could see that Fack wos bl
hit, in spite of his efforts to conceal that be suffered, Ty
young man was assisted up to a handsome bed-room, whi
the doctor speedily made his APPeATance.

*No bones broken,” was his report, much to Jack's el

_‘“ Sevore contusion; painful but not serious.” It will be all righ

in s week’s time.’ . .
“ I am glad to hear it,” said Mr. Mélville. *“ Meanwhile, s

“will be my guest,” he went on, looking at Jack. * Wes
~do our best for you.” T - £id

1 don’t want to give you a lot of trouble,” said 'Jgd-
colouring. ““I dare say I shall soon be all right, and——'
The gentloman smiled. B
i~ You will remain with me ill then, at all events,” he ssil.
“ Now if you will give me the name of anyone you would
to communieate with, I will—> =~ ° 3
Jack flushod » * e

6. ’
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“Jam under great obligations to you,” Mr. Melville wen? on,
“ 1 wich to find &t epportunity of paying my debt if T con.”
v Such a it iy, you have more than repaid it alveady,” said

J.\‘(“kr-qo{. at alk  Now, you mrust vod think me impertinent,
put 1 am going to ask aboul your private afiaim. I think that
rhape § ﬂm‘l)wc]p you.
wag grient,

:}"’Xe']:\l have left your ’t'_ff‘“ié‘h“ said Mr, Melville, “ and you
are Jooking for work, Will you tell me why you left them'?
Jack hesita(ed}furl a 7.1’70.".)('115.

* ¥ have no ()‘}}(:(’[}()l\‘_“ he said.
3t 3f you.care ta higten. ]

i ghall be vory gld ta do po.*

Ang sa Jack told the story of his-fife at Stanley Lodge, of
hie cousin'® machinsations, and’ hig final dismissal by the squire.

Mr. Melville listened attentively.

't And you arc resoived not to return £ he asked,

% Never,* epid Jack., * I boarno malies towards my unelo,”
he added, hastily. “ He was nl\\'ny_ﬂ kind to me as a boy, and
3 Balieve he would be 8o atill but for Eldred Stacoy.  But he
Das east me off, and I will never-ask anything of him again.
I am ot o beggar, and X am ndrm.med' to be independent.”

¥ quite approve of that determination,’” seid Mr. Melville
“* You came to Norchester, then, to look for em-

* I will'tell you all about

cordially.

ployne: ;
Jack nodded.
 What can you do ? -
= ¥ hardly know,” said Jael ruefully, ~*“T was brought up
‘go rthe heir of Stanley Lodge, and I suppose T am- a_protty
uselead sort of ehap. I am willing te do anything, though, so
: ‘a8 it’s honest.”
. “'That’s right.” ; :
"1 ean play football,” Jack went on, with a little grimace.
2 Bat I don't krnow enything el that ¥ can do well’ But L
shall try to learn, if somebedy will give me a chanee.”
** You play football,” said Mr. Melvitle, thoughtfully. “** What
Lind of'a game do you play 7 Were you eonsidered a good
P % . - 1
-»‘f‘%ﬁﬂ, vea, I was,” ssid Jack. ' Of course, it isa’t for me
{0 ey, But a chap can’t play football all his life ‘without
 Enowing-eomsthing abont the game, carr he 17
. T ghould like to see how you shape st the game,” said the
‘other. ‘' You have the build and the epirit of « foetballer,
- and I believe you are just the recruit o good many feoter teams
~would be glad to enlist.” > : !
- Jaek’s eyes sparkled.’
The

L2

thought-had net erossed hie mind before, but now that
nﬁi&g‘cm an ;;t;a‘etévzmer; Was ﬁg possi;lexéhat he eould
8 way in the world by playing the grand old game?
w m“tﬁaj»tkéngr;xt%-fae@ ond smiled.
““¥duw would like a chance ta show what you can dat™ he

am T'ig get & chanco 1™

Aying. “Jack' went. dovyn . with a

- A ' V £

>, :j.\.uclstgn-d» d’gl
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“ Ty
gan
You

gro’ off,

it makes no difference. Whenew v’
T\ Boung, it's sure to be you thats ¢ tth}ifcf
p T'J.;'r}“:r:»m”“'l yourp's and ¢’s, that’s all, 44
The player was helped oft the fold b »

Commor wilked back 2 old by hiz comrades, a
and Jack, k to the spot where he had left By, M-‘Xvi?g

" P'm gotting out of patience with that fa 3
exRelaithont e TH avs u’ny muﬂ):v:}’z'x&;l..-:)triitHovc)'ub!mmy,n ) £3
the club, it will bo Sluney who i to blane ST vy

*““He'’s a fine forward, though.”” the mana,

* Yeos, but he’s o hooligan nlz };ﬂmrf.u I.\!A{Anulg)er r:‘);nnrked,
and if Stanley wants rval, he 58 e S TTTY Bas gone aff,
3 aniey wants & trzal, ke can’t do hotter than take hi
placo. How long will it take you to got into vour Lh? i3
Stanley ¢ I can lend you g rig out that will do P4 g

'"‘ Two ticks,” safd Jack, promptly, Vi
i [‘hr. m:fnue'-‘r Iffugh(;d..’ and led the way to tho dressing-rooms,
..,‘“mc was 1'1,( t dressed in ag stiort a space as he had named,. bag
it was really o very rapid ehange. He cut o, fino figure in )
Norchester f;<_9:1r14JtJvn(!! white, vy Rhodotd

Meanwhile-Connax had called to Frank Westley, the 3
of the Unpited. - Ho wag a stahyort, handsmues footbglgg’:
type very different. from. Slaney. When Jack eame out o
captain greoted him with & cheery weord, and tho new reeruit
joined. the players.

Mr. Melville and :the trainer stood looking on. Jack was
feeling & little nervous,; ; So reuch depended upon hew he
shaped in thig trial thet a little nervousness was natural, But
he soon fell into his plice snd played op well,

Slaney’s side was distingaished by biue shirts, and Slamey,
who 'wag really & good player, thongh a reugh one, was das
fing work. A few minutes sfter the start, Slanoy brought |
ball right up to the goal mouth, and gent it-in with s fine kidl,
but thergoalie fsted it out, and the next moment it was eaptured
by Jaeck., : :

Jack’s ehance had come, and he did not miss it.

In o flash he was' gway with the ball, and streaking fown
the field: like lightning. : J ’

Two blues tried to stop him, and he dodged them beth
dribbling the leather feirly round them; and then he bore down
upon  the gaal i 3 2

The Blue custodian was watching with ell his oyes, awd
he waa guite prepared for the shet ;' but ab the last momesnt
Jack suddenly chenged hi¢ feet, and sent in the bail with &
Jiels to the far eorpor of the net, and hefore the goabis ketw
where it was, the leather was roposmg in the not, and Connes,
the tratner, gave aoshout ¢ 0 .« = : ’

* Goal, by George §. ' That youngster's hot stuff 1’
/ Mir.Melville smiled with satisisetion. 5 g i
Eig protégé was shaping fully. as-well as ho had satiei
Tha next instant his shilo.changed ts a dark irowm. :
had akmost reached Jaek in time, but not quite, and the
was in the net, sud a savsge glesm shot into the eyes of the
Blue captain. Ho charged om, right at Jack, and sent him

i avy tbud, and lay dezed

any hasl.
_bottom of i,
You had hotter

Aﬁfhﬂym it e XN VY x
- of| the treirer scon chased the grin
¥ 5 3z

for a mbment.

o




and the girl =
to Norchester —as

CHAPTER 4.

Jock Joins the Unmited,

ACK STANLEY cox d reguiar
morning st the X ¢ Umt

and be threw ha sy

He was & spirite

ica tha pext
il Ground,

pisYyer, &
bis breed by playing the grant iga

- - Comnor, ihe treiner, was delightad, 2
ville’s satisfaction at kis discovery of tho nsw recrnit grew more
keen.

Jack had now defiriitely signed on for the Norchester Club,
at a salary of two pounds s week, a sumn which was quite
sufficient for his t% in ths saopls way in which hs lived.
Ho had teken lodgings near the foothail ground, and b~ xas
wlways 1o the minnts for practics.

i The Norchester mer, on the wihols, were hearty and cordial

fellows, and Slancy was ths only one with whom Jack felt that
would be diffienlt fo get on.

incident of the first day’s trial rankied in Slaney’s breaat,

felt a spite against Jack which bs ook every opportunity

He hed another reason, too, for disliking the young forward.
play wa2 23 inside left, and in that posiiion
3 ¥ him in the next reserve match,
first teem. and hs had marked

r nor

had = suspicion that Lhary Wers train.

manager acd the

string {o thsir bow. - Slansy
had already formed

iong excel him in bis own
- in the light

ARVEL.™ ONu
PENNY,

Jack to see
o 0 OW hg w
9 shed. arnd )¢
el ) ;‘ﬁn_ hed, aud hig o a oulq taky ¢
it %0 Slaney, g * WOD glit g 8
i lookod at him with an insolont g "hr.x,
¥ tdo you nt 1" he asked flako
- thoso words and g
¢ S : A x Y i apo, i
5 Ja » dined voice, - * 1' ¢ I.OQ:uo lor the
o at ig wfmt,[wa;"""
I : Wan
4 1 gpoimng to do it 3 * V3
7 thrash you.”
nm., £
36 & young bantam 1 he o
. g ! m i : he grianed,
. me. -I’'mso frightoneq, Hald

= ! &
Jack steppad forw,
A PP vard
with his open palm v "nd gy
I pabn wi ol
ot, B & crank g
ard stagg under the blow,
himself; gritting his toeth w;
self, g g ooth with

it Jack. 26 Be spry

2 hand aeized him by the shoulder
o turned 'witl 2 savage oath,

and g i
to look into t;’euntetiju;

gid -the trainer coolly. % xut.
e/ said -the trainer coolly, What's ghis "
* That whelp has struck me 1" hisaed § v il ts ]
fury. : Heeed Blsceys choking yig,

** Yes, I know he has. T can see the illisa T
(f\ha;ak,"{::-plii\d'the-{trniswr. ‘Al the same, I ﬂfm'fl“{g‘;‘; y:;:”:

ault. ou have boen trying to pick a quarrel with hi
Singe: hotoams fo: Norchastars i anare b kit

* You take his part, of course ; but I'm going ¢ ;
pay k r that blow. If not here, thon out%ido%’ gaﬁ"‘g}:‘"“
savagily. st/

** You can do it bere, if you do it ab all”” gaid ¢ 3
** Are you willing to meet him, Stanley 1 e o

* Quifs willing, Mr. Connor.”’

Jack spoke quistly and calnly. Ho was quite dstermined
to administer a thrashing fo Slaney if it ley in him fo do jt:
but, at-the same time, he was ready to submit to prope(:
authority. : -

 Good !
gioves oa.”

Slaney gave a scornful laugh. y

* Why don’t you put-the kid in & bandhox snd have dom
with it " ho cried. - ;

Jack Sushed hotly. =z

““ I don't went the gloves on 1™ he exclaimed. ]

** But I do,” said Connor tranquilly; * and I give ordos
here unless I'm under a delusion. And I'm not afraid of th
kid being hurt, Mr. Slaney, It's you I don’t want to logklits
a squashed turnip on Saturday when we meet tho Hotspurs” €

“Me 7" exolaimed Slaney, rather taken aback.

Yoz, you! For if I’m not mistaken that youngster's oE’f :
in him the stuff to lick you, though you fancy yourself so mucl

“ We shall sea.  I'll give him the licking of his life.”” =

_“Let us see you do it,” said Connor. '‘Como ;m.ﬁw
. and do ib. ~_Buf I fanoy that boefore you'ro through
ﬁﬁ Blaney, you'll be glad that you have the gloves on,

You shall have it out undex my eyes, and with i

_ Slaney laughed seornfull
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Slancy was rushing forwarve
to kick, and he did it with
terribie force, right upon Jack’s
ankle, (See page 331.)

* 1 don’t wont to-be his enemy, or anybody’s,” said Jack.
““ Ho forced me into this; I’m quite willing to shake handa
and be friends, but if he won’t, there’s an end of if.” .

Sianey gave him an evil glance.

““ T’} muake you sorry for this yet!’” he muttered.

““Will you?” exclaimed " the trainer. * Now mark my
words,. Slaney. You're a_R:' , that’s what you are. Xoure

. licked, and youn’d be half d if you bad tackled Staaley with
i the bars knucldes, and you know it. There’s to be no more
i o]iu this,  Youw gelf:: te, take.a fIeae:ure mtfms._l_;mbgh gonme!_l
35 . obnoxious, but there’s e Imit. you imterfere wi taney
. dewmanded Connor, * A pretiy sight your pese weuld be if it  again, youwll find youz eareer as a member. of Norchester United
hads's boen {07 the gloves, nov.” , S out short, 1 tell you plainly that I won’t have the trouble.
o Al Y 1 Bisend Blaney, s you on my hands.” | e e
| %9, you wen’t, bat he'll thrash you, if you ga om”” “ And you’ve got my suecessor all ready,” snecred Slaney.
i Let we alons, eonfound youy” = . e : : “What do you mean 2’ "7 - 3 [
Aol rashed forward again. . “T mean that Stepley is intended to take my place, and
to get through 2

“& |nM coolly, and again Blaney 1ailed he knows it.” 5

i S 233 2 : e “The thought never crossed my mind,” said Jack, si B “©

minutes theys was a briek sparring, and it was “Nor mine, eithor, till a few days since,” exclai ‘the

tho first blow. Tt caught Slaney upon the trainer, wrathfnlly. ‘“If Stanley plays 2 game ;i

hira jex. " Ho recm:iar%wie}x unexpected you do, of co}:lx:o _?e’ﬂtgc;: _'_rq stih:th\ e,ﬁt‘eam., vmw;?bh:ck‘ ou

ringing, ar t Jack a hea; ot. to complain of m. 7 Another man was pu - into.

the. £ 4 %be mnfp when you wers pud into the first team. 1»5"%%

and teko, and you, can’t grumble if you have to give s :
ag take. You ma ma,'tx_red,,_sm:ﬁay;" e
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sliow of that veow,’
ba of yours,
art sgam.  His exg

Y What connoction Mr. Sta
The otber gave & sta
littls mervous. =ty
* Why do you call me by that pame ™' b
“Becauss it's yours,” roplied Slansy +
scen you before, You were palling
and 1 saw you thero. I nover forgel
The other mutisred something urnder his
*What do you want with Stasley 1 we
$* Hs izn’t ths sort of follow to be 2 friend of yor

““ Nor of yours,” said Stacey, with a guick look
ballor,

Slansy ground his teeth. His sxpre
enough to tell Eldred Stacey that h
Hete wae a mwan who hated Jack Stanl:
6 lus covsin did

* No, nor of mins,” said Slansy,

o Why

““ Becausa I do,” said Slaney sullenly,
my place in the first team, for one thing.
follow I dislike, for anothsr. I hata him,
I'm any judze of faces, Mr. Stacey.”

7o Wia

to the full as bit

‘I hateo him!”"

And s0 do you, if

“Don’t speak my nsms,” ssid Eldred, glancing round him
hastily,. “1t’s dangorous. Buf you'rs right. I do hate bim,
»r ¥

He’s my cousin, acd——"

Heo The iwo were walidng on sids by sids now,
Binco he had learnad that Jack was there, Eldred was anxioua
to get out of i%h: of the football ground.

8iancy glanced st his companion ont of the corner of his sye.

* Your cousin 1’ he queried, *“and you hats him T What
in the nams of wondsr ars you here fooking for him for, then 1

Still Eidred hesitated to speak. Sianey conld bs of use,
of groat use, to him, but he was of & doubting and distrusiful
nature.

*“You can trust ms,” said Slaney irritably, I hats him,
#and I'm one with you in énything you like to do against him,
But if you don’t Iike to let me into the thing you nsedn’s,
. Good-afternoon,” .

o quickened his pace. Eldred hurrisd after him.

“Don’t be 80 hasty,” said Stacey. *“Ons has to bs caations,
But are you in earnest when you say that yom are willing to
do anytdhe% against Jack Stanley 7%

:‘ln ly earnest,” said Slensy, between his teoth.

‘;You say ho's to take your place in ths team? I darezay
thet's e serious matier 10 youw. If I could show you how to
g:::nd of him, and to eafn a hundred pounds or 50 into the

“gla:'n, vylmt; wo:;lgx you say 1
Lt’s & go,” sai aney prompily, “‘Comse to my qusrta
4] mgn? Emlks“ oo Bl ptly, ¢ y qusriars,

g tacey accompenied him with
beart. “He was as great a coward
4 tool ready to his hand.

howasa.vx!lam,_but.

: Eudotporﬂthtkmgém-;(uksw.,

I SOITY, oo, 1
said Eldrsd,
5is was Bt homoa, |
Liztle sscount they 5

* You're right, E

<“Isincercly hope
said Staesy.

“I only wishk I coald zet 2
confounded gout chsins
and doing””

** You csn trust me £5 do 21l that

“ ¥es, yes, I know I can, my boy the ogess, T
very grateful to you. Bat I think if we doa’s get news of Ja
sooa I shall s3nd to London for a peofssmionsl dstects @
search for him. I can’t bear ihe idea of the pooe kd bung
i pS starving, owing to my ksrshosss to B

Eldred’s eyes gleamad for s moment. 3

* Yes,” he agreed, ' that would be & good ides. Wel
find him, uncls, never fear.”

Bat as ho Ioft the room be suspped his fasth visioms e

** You've thought of that too 1ats,"” be muritered — E
bit tooﬁl;;e. my worthy use}e.&g'ou csa sead for a d!;ﬁ;;: :
if you .andheeanﬁndl‘smm——ewh{l«_ it
I shall be.a matoh for you and for him, tco.” Ra gused®
testh, and his faee took on a decidediy unp £

mwouiqmﬁﬂhdmdibwu';
in his elder nophsw’s mind, or of the talk bad
ith Slansy in Norchester. b+

- The Reserve Match. &
HURSDAY arrived, ths day of the reservs matd
Tae : iz the scarie
s ﬂl& .te%mn,& 3




BUY

st. upon him when he
1d the ceritro-

but Jaek had

rain, fisted by f
} vd with a light-

he rusheé

Qat o v)(,d'.,myii:'" backs, he rushéd i, :
ﬂ‘""’! 5"‘ » drove the Jeather back into the goal, taking the
ek bo drove Lt
3 1o by sarprize. y
(wu‘dﬁn'?}:’f)g)(}m, ;’h:‘!f" knew that the lather was eorning,
"" rA'JFu; up the baek of the net, awml from the erowd
g (limobi p ¢
P delphted roar.
lk__"‘ it

e looleed at Connor with a smilo.

¥y, Melby: P . ¢ o
“% egt. do youshink of himm now, €on ¥’ he saked.

oz r!.'d j” peplied the traimer. “* The man we want
# Rejenaia l o

St et teatn, Sir.”
"",':,;,‘Z—?. c‘:,r;:; was done before half-time. In the second
palf the ¥ind being in favour of United, they made & vigorous
adtack, snd tho visitors were hard put to it to dcfe?d their
L And suddenly, from & press of players Befors the
wal-mouth, the ball shot out from Jack’s head and .?k:mme’d
f;‘.o the net a couple of inches from the tips of the goalleeper’s
tatreached fingers.
WA Jistle later Dalton, with a big effort, succeeded in equalising,
a3 oftor thet play was gomewhat tarme v.’xll towards time.
Just bofors the whistle went, !wmfever, it woko to new life.
Jack wae away with tho ball again, and the Norchester front
Jine backed him up well. They got through the Daltons, and
Juek Yieked for goal. The bell rcbnmpu"pd from' & post into
plaz, and the Deltons brought it to mxd{:cld again. Forward
*.',,, however, went the Norchesters with a combined rush,
sad & Dalton back waa forced to play behind the flag. In
' no wncertain voice tho home skipper claimed the corner, and
Jaek was told to take the Jdck., }ga did it, and the neéxt moment
the home skipper bad slammed it into the met. The whistlo
* wout, and Nerchester were the vietors by three goals'to two.
Mr. Melvills gripped Jack’s band as be eame off tho field.
“You'll do, yon’ll do, my boy I'” he exclaimed. * Mark
my words, 3-'ﬁu’.’l win your way into the-fromt rank in {oetball

And Jack fiushed with pleasure. %
Jack’s success had indeed been brilliant. There was no
mistaking the fact that ho was a splendid footballer, and destined
fo win s way. Ho was & recruit the Norchester Club had
reason 1o be prond of. -
" Unseen bg Jack, & man with o hat slouched over his face
hed watchod the match from one of the furthest seats.. When
it was over, he !nft the ground, with a dark frown upon his
hs:. At eoma distance from the football ground ke met Slangy.
What do you think of him 7 asked Slaney. * You were
there, of course 77 ; e
; F'%:d %Aeccy nodded. .
; . was the finest man in the team in my- opinion.
| Why Mb:“ head and shoulders over the rest, I d)::n’g know
ﬁ“mﬁk"m’b&m but I faney that the manegers won’t
tru : ;

-y Eenﬂt&t in the second team long.”

o e oomo to the fore,” anid Eldred, biting his lips. * His

Damo will be ‘:dﬂ” pepers and upon e\;eryl%%y’s tol:f'g.ue.”

Blatey grinned, i A .

4o0 then it wen’t bo long in reaching Squire Stanlo

v ; } Y

. know where & look for s m'fsipg nophew,” he

< b Now, Slancy, you have agreod to do what we
ri U are to carn your money it will have to. be

* will malkes o great hit.” X% 2 ik

Tavo o:.‘o ho soon, then, Iﬂl::ye just, boen_tdgl*ign
. - the Hotspuws, and Stanley
botseoen bis to t’z{e

E-‘.Y SATURDAY, ic,

Sk

“PLUCH"-EVE

: longed.. -Jaek sent-in a shot, whi

- ground ds if he had heen shot. tle we
. g::! play eeased; and the men: gathered round Jack, whe™

hester skipper
O o roswanily
¥ W 3

-~ that i'o ku_,px:yﬂ gor _i_t‘l;’." :Th:l;.ans Emﬁd 3

- : CHAPTER g,

M Eoul}®

ACK STANLEY wasg t
NLE aE 1 ine
fpurs, and in iy :leli;‘h:} ,}\,z a%;’:ngd:’:‘;; 5

wards everyhody, oy, -
notifield that e en Slaney,

Alied ho was to play &1 z
wonld‘l':a' i his former place, an h,,b h&“dﬁ"’s aid thab Jaek :
even assumed o eertuin’friendlinecs fOW;'ud;;n gf&?éwfig. e 4
.

that whon the intendod ** foyt ¥ . :
tendes took place his crmity worrd®s |
.lx';co be rf,colleclm! agaimst him, Ji’cﬁfﬂg):::;;mNy would ny i
s enonty gsecrel intentions, was glad or,mu ht - flothmg &

terma with him., 5 . TR b

Saturday came, and the Motspy v ches
ground, driving 'np threughy c el s N A

eoring o '
was packed for-tho match, ten tbmr.';;x;x{)dp;rgls(: MT g, ?oqnd %
present, most of them Norchester follc. Jack folt a m:;nen p .

thrill of nervousness as he went into the fi i i .
But it was only momentayv, Mr. ;ﬁﬁ?ﬁiw‘gh hég comrageq.
how he played, and by the manages’s side e A eré to seo
£e0 het chum distingnish himself, A glance zi;omy't.f:gm" e
bright eyes endouraged Jack, and mada him rezolys q'gt he
wm‘:td’ play uyp a8 e had rever played before. ; "

T’he visrtors wen the toss, snd Norchester kicke
the windl" The comimencement of the gams waz breathless
watched. Tt was Yively from the start, - The Norchesters. in
spite of the disadvantage of the wind, made a bold attack, and
were quiekly in front of the Hotepur goal. Jack sent in 2 1
]_ow shot, whicl baffled the goabie, and scored for his sido in the
first fivo minutes of the game, ' £

. The Norchester crawd eheered wildly.

But the Hotspurs ** buscked up,” and the home team had no
second chaiico for & long time. The Spurs could not s00re,
but they kept their goal intact. At last, however, the homs
tears got going in irresistible {ashion, and they fairly forced the
balk home. The board ghowed two up for Norchester, and the
crowd roared agaid. Frank Wesﬂe;/ had taken the goal, but
Jaele had given him the puss, and alt eyes were fixed u tho
brilliant young forward who was doing so well 07 his side. -

Agein the Norchesters attacked, and again fhe tussls came
right wp to the ‘visitors” goal Blaney’s eyes were geu vng.

His chancé had neot’come yet, but his rival's euccess had m
himr mere ruthlessly determined. A man hidden smong’ the
gazing crowd ground hig teeth. He was wafching fox tho
* gecident’’ and eursing Slaney’s dilatoriness under his breath.
But Eldred Staeey had not much longer to wait. - ;
‘The tussle” before the visitars® was obstinate and pro-
(ﬁebonnded; from the post, ;
and Frank Westley headed it in.  ©ut it came from the go T
fist, and a Hotspur back © red it ; but before he could get
it away Jack robbed him of it i the neatest way. Sl
was pushing ferward to kick, dnd he did it—with terrible farce,
right upon Jack’™s ankle £~ ; : L
"lie young forward gave a cry of agony and dropped tg the
The whistle went »

d off against

writhing on the ground. Tho refereo glared at Slaney
had seew the kick, but he did not guess that a man had de-
liberf.ta’ly fouled one ‘of his comrades. Had it been a Spur
who ' had gone down, he would have kmown what to tlml” o
But Frank Westley kne:} x th:l truth., He had seen Slancfl
tace ae be kieked, and read it there. ; % Sl o
Two or threo foliows bent down te help Jack, but tb,ﬁ!‘-
gripped Slaney by the shoulder.

hound 1 o cried. " You did thad ¢
1% i o - -?’n, - m snll (m‘t.,’ " {06
/;’m Sg; ; %ﬁé?&ﬁoﬂ p\‘x?foii.' you our, and 1/1!-»

Senan

sz v

e saulk back




playsd very slec
The {ean we
ruzhed them
the vizitors
sgony, and
The cro
raatch whicl
by all the
the

pi

huir

mana, ]
2 th and contemy . Melville showered upon

4 9 ” n Srallv——5€ Clot ¢

; " the manager wound up finally—* Get«

7 5 Y o

I forget myzcli and lay hands upon you. Get out of o
And v, Wi wling brow, * got out,’

United were done with him.

Slan

CHAPTER 9.
Eidred’s Lust Card—A Fateful Meeting,

& ¢ ONFOUND you, youhave made a fine mess of itt”
, Eldred Stacey spoke savageiy, his brow wrinklsd.
b Tt was a fortnight after the Hotspur maich,
: Stanloy was playing in ths first team sgai
w0 svell az over, and all Norchester was talking of i, =
Stecoy and Slaney had met at the latter’s lodgings at
Norchester. Stacoy was atili supposed by his unsle to be in

soarch of Jack, aud the squire would hqvo been greatly sur-
prised to learn thet his nephew wes in Norchestor,
Slaney scowled at Eldred’s remark,
“ I did oy beet,” he snarled. ‘‘ He has Setan’s owvn
Eldred paced the room uneasily, gnawing his lip,
““Something must bo_done, and al once,” he excleimed.
_ “Up to last week my uncle was confined indoors with gout,
but now he’s as well as ever he was. ¥or the past week he’s
been hunting for Jack himself, and he’s employed a detective
from London. I satisfied him at first thet Jack had not coms
anywhere near Norchester way, but from something he said
. yesterday, 1 fency that he doesn’t feel 80 sure about it now.
Perhaps the detective has picked up some confounded eclue.
Any way, I shouidn’t be aurprised sny.day to see the squire
_ come buzzing into Norchester on his motor, and if he beging
: inc,‘uin‘ng here for Jack Stanley the game’s up.”
~ . %1 can help you, if you havs pluck enough,’”’ gaid Sleney,
 with a sidelong glanco. “ Stanley goes to Mr. Melvilie’s house
. usually after a match on Saturday.. Hbe i3 made a lot of there.
I believe he ia in love with old Melville’s daughter. Ho goss
over the moor to get to the houss.” -~
‘" Eldred looked at him attentively, -
j he said curtly. - . ? Foh T )

: The evenmﬁ are dark now,” eaid Slancy, with an evil
“grin.. ““ It will be dark, or'nearly so, when Stanloy goes across
,the common. A couple of. determined men could eesily lay
“ for him in the furze bushes along the road. It’s a main road,

bat it’s };:t:&x lonely at night, And it wouldn’t take us more
than a few minutes.” 7 e
. Eldred’s face was like chalk, but his eyes gleamed.
%ﬁ‘f'ym mush ‘be willing to run some risk for s fortune,”
“soid Slanoy, *“ and I'm with you all the wey. Hewon't have
weapon, except perha and a couple of bludgeona
6 his hash in no ‘up your courage, an

Tuck.”

. “Well2” he

‘1

" to comprshend

7 2

2o

ARV

wards tha 0220ming Tactor.q ar

ed within 4 foy

‘he chauffeur sat stil

* & gentleman i —)::T"
tost
need an answer t5 his
y = 5. @ ¢ s
2ures on the ground supplisd if, }{w
; & cene i his hand, and he rushed to Ja&“"
A fie lash sent Slaney reeling away from hix viekim, e
knife dropped into the road. The sooundrel did e

snother blow. He knew that the game was up ;::-'Vaﬁ'-‘
took to his heels and fled into tho night, - JeTes
Eldred staggered to his feet, and would have fiad shs :
the whirling malacea sent him to the ground again.
* Lie there, you gcoundrel,” cried the motorist: and Ed
gave a groan of terror for he knew the voics. P
Ii was that of Squire Stanley.
Jack recogaised his uncle’s voice also, and ho uttercd s r
of amazement.
*Unele 1 ¥
 Jack {  cried the squire of Fernhurst, astoundad. * 5

my boy! Isityoutr” . ;
“It i3 I, uncle,” said Jack gquietly. * Thank o
much for helping me. Don't cry, Molly, it's all right ze

Ho pressed the girl’s hand. e >

“ Joek?” said the squirs, holding cut his hand, “I's
coming to Norchester to search for yow. My dear boy, &
you'forgiveme ? I have been seeking for & long tims, 83t
has your cousic Eldred. I want you to como home.

Jack’s face softoned. Molly pressed his hand, .
¥ don’t bear any malice, nnecle,” said Jack. *Bat—
Hbs broke off. Tbedman_ongxegroum'i had mat&on:m
spring o escape, and again the squire’s prompi masdl
rosight bin gloRit-Tha it gentloman snsed bt s o

__tho cloth mask from his face,

% We'll 8o who tho scoundrel is,” ho exclaimed. “Ha®
Elred 12~ = 7 e

£
end his eyes





