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CHAPTER 1.
Cricket Matoh-Rivals !

* FYAUGHT! -Oh, wall saught!” e
The shous went up from ovary paré of tha field, and
Jadk Stanley’s handsome face flushed with pleasure.
Ha toased the ball skywand, and caught it again as 4
ang down straight as & die.

And Rupers Cunningham’s grasp tightened upon the cane
‘fmm.\(e of his bat, and for & moment he
‘oked 35 thoogh he wounld dearly like to
¢ 3t to foll ¢0 the eerth the Heldstaan
e hiad so neatly caught him at point.
s gritted ‘his teeth as the shout, which
Wiey’s exploit had culled forth, rolled
aver the Clavering match-ground.

3 ‘mach depended upon- how much ha
fiped in this noateh, It was being {‘iayod
tutwoan two sides, picked from the Upper
Forms at Claverin Colloge, and from tho
st plavess on %)Oih sidos the college
60Ta]  was t0 ba  solected—the - gleven
Shioh was o have the honour of meeting
SE Ronaw's School in the snnual matoh,
aways the handesi fight of the seasou to
ths Clavering bays,

;u‘\“d Buikeloy, the sctiool captain, wason
' groand, his eagle eyo hefe, there, and
tverywhers, Eoenly noting the form of
vy player, Aad Cunningham had come
.mlw:z the full intention of showing
Adn z and alt Clavering that what he

Wn know abont ericket wasn't worth
J"OW!!I;; and tho very first of the over

ack Stanley had caught him at point, and
tobad €0 carry out his bat without break:
U his duok. “And a§ ho went back to the* §i
; ‘:;hon th%: voidcos :5 gomo of the amahg

2¥3 were hoard aadibly inguiring "t
prica of duck’s eggs. - .

Ho raalised vory Slearly that his chances
had gone
M & 10 wero. - And, as if to All the cap of
o8 humilistion fo averflowing, it had been
Stanley, his sspeciat rival, the bo

The

A SCHOOL STORY.
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the white fgures dotting the green, and cspovially the tall,
wallset-up form of Jack Stanley, with biack tage and snalicd
in his heart,

Another roar went ap. X %

Stanley had boen put on o bowl e was pitted agsinab
Mannering, the finest batsman in the Fifth. But Mannering's
skild ‘was not proof against the ounning of the bowler.
bhall came down that lookod like being & wids and curled in
just whero Manneting least expected it and before he kaow

{ .

X more than any other at Clavering,

sporled is chante by that un-
Rupert Cunnifigham stood watching B e
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where he was his off-stump was leaning back, with en in-
toxicated look, and tho bails wera down.

“Oh, well bowlext I 3
Rupert Conuinghaw gritted his teeth as the shout ran{ in
his ears. . Manneriog carried out his bad with a ruefal loo

Bulkeley gave a joyous chuckie. b

“How that kid shapss, Fave! If kis batting’s anything
iike up to his felding and Bowling, 1 sha'n’t think twice aboul
giving him his cap for the first eleven.” :

 You'll soon seo, old chap, That's last man i, Tell Neel
o open hisinnings with yenog Stanley.”

“Rieght-hot”

Rupert Cunningham heard every word, and his eyes burned
as ho listened. He had always disliked Jack Stanley, but st
this moment he hated him with a mad hatred. &

The innings was over. The wickets were all down for sixty,
of which Ounningham, who was captaining his side, had not
contributed a single run,

Bulkeley called to Noel, of the Lower Sixth, who was eap-
taining the other side.

*“1 say, Noel, apen
youl?”

*“Right you are; Bulkeley:”

Cunningham moved away with & black scowl an his face.

But he had onié chance.loft of lowering Stanley’s colours.
Heo wasta good bowler, and he was determined .ibat Jack
should not cut so geod a figure at the wicket if he ocouid
possibly prevent it. He forgot that in & mood of jealous
bitterness he was pot at-all likely to do his best work.

The crowd of Clavering boys Jooked on with great interest
when Noel opened the innnings with Stanley of the Fifth, It
wae known that Jack had been working bard o Bt Rimself-for
tha college eleven, and had puf in nearly every &pare hour at
the nets, but heo was showing unexpected form, Everybody
was ourious to ses how ho would shape at the wicket. “And
with the single exception of Rupert Cunningham, the good
wishies of the crowd wefe with-him: For SBtanley’s {rank and
manly character, and s whole-hearted devotion to the grand
old game,” made limx very popular at Clavering.

Cunningham went on to bowl agsinst Stanley. He tock &
little run and sent'down = ballt with lightning veloeity.  But
Rtanley waza ready for ib. The bet flashed, and there was a
orack like & pistol-shol, and the leather went on a journey,
past poink and cover-peint, and clear over the boundary.

A boundary for the fret ball of the over! No wom;er the
onlookers shouted, XS :

Rupert Cunningham gritted his teeth. Bulkeley was looking
at him, and as he canght the expression upon the bowler's face,
thie captain’s brow contracted a little: There was nothing the

- eaptain of Glave%teat&d 80 much a3 an nnsportmanlike
spirit, and Cunpingham’s very yisible temaper wus eminently
uasporismanlike.

Rupert sent down the nexi ball with mora caudion.. It
screwed in from the off with a cunning twist, which had baffled
many s bateman ere now, Bub Stanley was alieyes. Thers
was a clack, and the ball dropped dead on the crease.

The rest of the over broughi Stanley five runs. Cuxming-
bam, ot{m to conoceal his chagrin, but not succeading very
well, ¢b i the leather to Mannering as they o aver.

Soon, bowaver, e w:
tried with every kind of ball, but whatever he sent down,

your mnings with young Stanley; sull
y & (4

was again bowling agaiust his rival. He

him
Stanley sent back with unfailing regularity, all the fime pxl;:;s E
runs. g

up the R s inward fury was not conducive to 2
bewling, and ko was not showing his best form; and the know-
ledge Ehu he was contributing in this way o Stanloy’s
trivmph, made him angrier stilh,
And when J:

Bnlhlu wonid be glad to have such a®ecruit. -~ *

~Tommy - Hughes; of the Lower Fourth,“by the colfar, an

diit.

- And when the gewo was oyer, Noa&. team winning hy
s & yooity et = e “You'd better eome with mo, T

ow bet%et. bid

me.

Fourth, but a Fifth Form fellow ought 1
there's any more rob like that yon’lloi\;g?r‘ f‘:‘}’;rﬁ“
. Rupert Cunningham got this down 2s bet o could, T

Jook h’;, cast after the vaptein of Cla VETLIg Was by 1o ; o
amiable, and it is safe 10 say thai Bulkeley's repri 1?31%"!‘“
not buprove his feelings towards Jack Stanioy, e

e

CHAPTER 2.
Jack Interferes—Terrible News,
” ON'T, Cuuninghan, don’t 1"
ictte:;.?’" little rat, - PI! - teach you to pry 1o my
I didn't mean——>="

“Take that, and that—=*

J”h don’t, (i(i\)n’\"l(;' ;
_Jack BStanley heard it all as he passed the i Ru
(‘!mmmg!‘.am's study, and a d‘erp'(iL(?i‘:} cahzgod((x:r({.jg“[ﬁ?
For a mement he paused and hesitated, and then 6 opened
the door and'stcpped into the study, :

Rupert looked up with 2 glare of anger; He was haldin

thrashing him savagely with & long strap, and as )
Tommy roared ;il-:eba bull. 7es Btud 4 ¢ Boe ™

* I say, Cunningham—-"" exclaimed Jock.

* What do you want here, Blanley? - You've no business in
my study.’”’ : /

Jagk’s eyes glinted.

“*¥es 1 baye, Cunninghais, when
brute)’ : s

“1f you take it upon yourself io interfere between e and
my fag—"’ ‘ e

““You have no right #0 treat him like that, I don’s kmow
what he has done—" ; <

“1 caught the little hound reading & Jetter of mine!”

“ Well, he ought to be ki) for doing that. 8tll, you
might draw 1t mild,” said Jaek R R

1 think ¥'m tho best judge of that,” replied Cunnigham
tartly, ‘“And you'll oblige me, Stanley, by eledring out of
my study ehd minding your own business,> & :

“You've licked him guite enough.”

" That'e not my opinien.”

And vp went the strap again.
how! of anticipation.

Jack Stanley took a rapidstepfofward. - ;

“ Cunningham, I teil you I won't stand itl Tou have no
Tight to treat the kid like that!” 1

Rupert sneered, and the sirap came-down. I)?m’ ﬂh,;
‘ 4

roared and wriggled. Jack’s eyes 1 !
vy walaﬂm g \:11;:&, :u%othelzh &pwfnr&r Jack's
away and flung cut anio Corngor. . red ad Ram
?elLoontrol togkeep from plenting bis 5»?31 in the bally's -
ace. T
Qunningham wss pale-with rage. e L
"You—fyou kound! How dare you interferel For im0

s I'd—-" S R
e Youd what? If you want io pub up yous fists toa follow
JOUr OWH §i20, youl’iie‘?gly ob boa}‘:k’ :!gdﬁ‘ub fw

ere you eximmed with fla €y
yo;o?{ym Cunningham seemed abont 10 hﬁ ]

you are scting like a :

Tommy gavé'fn anguished :

a4 the rival he hated. ‘But he
% want no quarrel with you, nley.
well that & fight between two fellows in our
bound to ithe doctor’s ears aud
no right to nirterfere between md and n
"& for that malier, you w
has no Tight to feg ibe youl
said mors than once that he
“And I iell you one thing
S I s
= ey way, e Ou%:,
3 ,~m&um“§3um£¥ht.m‘
v v

* Well, you m’t.mﬁk&s’; ;
ing to put the on,” declar
interfering with anybody, buf you &

A Jack sirodo from the
Following Bim. = &
111 ba even with for
e ets Ik ek,
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Aﬂtﬂ“mc the steo b-nk.dt«homn;
; ‘ u&o. xewgf'rommyﬂnshul (3ee pag 5.) = e i

| bate, Tommy, you had better & s nd be: ; V;,r'ek foﬂew od
NOpoIsL R to oure yourself of your ander the shade of znoient slms ant beeches. Jac :
Sopeiisiby fo-pry into oth el B it will get it with his quick; spri siride, and he bad reached a poi
T into trouble one-of tzresepe?h;? wl%f;:ﬁu?:b:g wgiteh ; ;b;lxt halbgay to _avgt’ing village, when a sudden rust in
b &ad Powmy out along, not much improssed by~ ok et v, Sackating K oo, and: itrod as 9%
A along, o s ok's round, : , AT SRCCU- 30 £F:
. = e e clamation as be saw & white, hisstfd face poering at lum

W il was the Pacl Pry of Clavering College, and —M§*~M‘a"ﬁem&s at, but in that foeting glanco

¢\ mjuisitiveness was constantly getting him into scrapes.
e il:mée:qd -at tho‘.chgcil 1‘:;“ ut Tommy kn%:: Jack e Wff’@“d“ I : ke
all about riosity was with him a “-Arthur Bith the thickets, and in & moment

: , & disease. He found out everything, and told it “He eprang v o1
“Prom his study window Ru X : wmg&hg,@o vrhoo:a‘.: im;lflmg there. ~
g "8&"]‘ 3 ¥y w b Cunninibamd W ¢ A rthur, b “came you here? % S z
e Al mdﬂnsha.pﬁg S Sarie wikh ﬁﬁ,ﬁﬁ Tt was & lad about thres years older than himself who
M“ after the stalwarl figure. tred, 80 peforo him, trombling with mingled foar and exciter
R e us of the evil look bent upon him, Jack left the - ik, i # really you' rdly dared b
1 %#%_Wem down the green, shady lane fowards the . Fis voice was panting and hoarse. a7
~goegs. He had to.call at a shop there about some oricket - “What's the matter, Arthur?” Jack seized
a3 he wanted to be back as carly as possible for - ~ hand of his eousin in bix own sirong palm.
nets, he crossed the stilo a littie way down the %?M_yfnt ?gmgs you here, Ar_tl;,uz,;_.n_qunh‘a :
'%-’m" to the weod, asd Tl toll you,” said Arthur

£, ond
\ {0 tako a short cut shrough Clavering Wood.
mrrow fookpath ren through the heart of the wodd, -




jull, leader s heart, Jack followed his

3
ar infto tho wood,

how him that
it was he
sseesed by dark fore-

- siopped at last, i

y the depths of the wood. He
r Jack, who locked at hiz
o

with uneasy question-

hi
*“Pm imnocent, .
Jack started.

* Innocent, Arthar?™
“*Yes, yes, Say yor

eried. the other,

Yank 7
» JACK,

most hysterically. believe me I shall go
mad.”

Jack gripped his hand. ; o]

“Of course I believe you, Arthur, old fellow. What are

you accused of7 Who has dared to accuse you?”’

“They say-~—oh, Jack—someone has robbed the bark, and
they say that I—i——" He brcke off, and burt into pas-
sionate sobbing.  *““Oh, Jack, Pu: as innocent as a baby.”

“1 know you zre, Arthur,” gried Jack loyally, *But—but
what could have led them o make such & ghasily mistake?”

“F—1- It seems like a horrible dream, Jack. The bank
was entered in $he night, and tha safe operied with a key, and
Mr. Cunningham’s key was found in the pocket of my over-
coat, Heaven knows how 1t got there. I swear I néver saw
it 1ill it was found there, ~And—and an old envelope was
picked up nedr the safe—addressed to me, Jack. It was one
you kad sent me, and I had thrown i away. But vesterday
morning I was called into the manager’s woom, and. he
ezid——  Oh, Jack!” -

And Arthar broke off agein,

Jack was alinost stummed. Tho wowet of bis asiicipations
had not been anything like this,

“F7This is terrible, Arvihurd’

“1 am innocent, jask.?

*“1 know-you are, old chap. Bui they belleve—=*

** They believe me guilty. I broke down when $he manager
spoke to me. It—it all seemed so hornble. He advised me
1o eonfess, and to tell him where the money was, and then
he would deal with me es gently as he possihily coulds. “Mr.
Cunningham—that’s cur sashier—epoke to me in_the same
‘way. They both believed me guilty, and I could hardl
stammer oub that I was innocent, and then they both becan
very impatient. ~But Mr. Cunningham was very kind-t
was really through him that ¥ had an opportonity of slipping
away before the police came—and—and so I ésceped, Jaok.”

“That wasn't a wise thing to do, Arty. It will make tho
ease look blacker againet yon, I am afraid.” >

* But to go to prison, Jeok I’ eried Arthur, with a shndder.
- *Tt would Inll mé. I thought of tho court, and the vrowd of
faces, and I couldn’t bear it. Besides, they would bave found
me gnilty, - Mr. Cunningham said that the proofs were com-
plete, and—" :

“But the police! They will be logking for you, then?"
eried Jz k, unable to repress a shudder at the thought.

* Arxihur nodded.

“* I pame here, Jack. I hoped to be abls to get into coms

mumcg,hon with you, I knew you would belp me if yon

could:
Tl do anythi

~““And I will, Arthor, old fellow,
You smiust keep oul of ihe hands of the police unti
rible thmg'm} tc:,ei.-zred up,~ When did you get here?”
- ** Last nigh ‘ -
“ You were i the wood all night?” exclaimed Jack,
; -Bitterttliﬁ: i:n gnsongf’ nzuttgre%‘ Artll'x]nr. 3 Y
ack pu and to his forehea e tried 1o thiik.
What was o be do
: Whether Arthor

nel
“had done wisely or not in running away, he musi be saved

thie hor-

The police were buniing fer his cousin.
from arrest now. Arnd Jack must save him.

That be mlght ba infringing the law by helping the hap-
less fugitive did not then ocour to Jack. But if it bad,. if
would not have made any difference to him.

“ Mr. Cunningham seid that I had no mercy to expect
uniess T restored the notes,” Arthur went on brokenly.
“ How could T festore thom, when I had uever secn them?
They wouldn’t listén ¢o me.”

“ How wmuch was stolen, Arly?>

*“Ten thonsand poundes, all in notes, 3

" Of course, ‘they have the numbers,”” exclaimed Jack,

“hopeinily. !‘That will'perhaps lead fo the detection of the
real thief, when he triée to pass them, I enppose he’s sure to
do 50, sconer or later,” s ;

* “0h, Jack, you don’t know how. grateful T am,” cried
Arthur, - “I was. half afraid that—that—— But if you had

for you,-
wood whencé

his hard features and those of the boy

“THE CAPTAIN'S RIDE” s cavtairs riiiog Tole ohe.

guilty, T think I showld have 20110 onk of il

of that, old }T()]lnw,” said Jack Cheerﬂy Y4 ity
pon me g') stand by you. Rut neow, the qamcg
> can you lie low for a time, $ill $hc rcout Zrows

ere’s the old-gipsy’s hut, Jack, I¥sj i
ood. Supposel wero to stay thore}’ $.in the middle of
ut 1t’s 80 horribly lonely, Arthus,”
“ Al the better, Juck.” ?
s ?Ui but at night.”
_ ' Isha’n’t-mind the loneliness. T'm nof afraid of 4
Tm n?iI afrmd&uf anyihki)ug but the police,” u?ddzft;}:xer dvuv?h
a shudder.  ** You can bring mie som ¥, Jac i
hil 7} to make mo a bed.” R daclont s
“T'll go to the village now and get the gru :
oid chap, you must be famished, lg won’g l%sebé;. fc:iynd Pﬁ:
back to the old hut, and wait for mie there.” :
Aud Jack wrung his consin’s band, and harried away.
In'a few minutes he burst from the thickets into the ool
path, and” as he did 86 hs came face to face with Rapert
Cunningham, He started back with a cry, and then, i his
alerm and excitement, gprang forward an grazped the other
by the shoulder,
** What are you doing here ¥’

—— -

CHAPTER 3.
A Miysterious Meeting. :
HAT are you doing here, Rupert Canningliaia?™
Joek’s eyes blazed as he put the question, Z,
What with the distress Arthuc's story had eansed /!

him, end his fears for his cousin’e safety, his nerves
were in e highly strung state, and he did not reason with s
uenal clear yadgment, s

The sudden encounter with Rupert, o close to the spot
where he had parted from Arthur, Had startled ‘him ‘and
thrown him off his guard, and the terrible thought bad rushed
into his mind that Cunningham had been spying upon him, '8
and perhaps knew of Arthur’s presénce in the wood. Andif
that had been the case, Jack knew what little consideration =
he had to expect from one who bhated him bitterly, :

Bui Cunningham’s ook of absolute amazement as he fore
himself away from Jack’s grasp and started back, 4t once:
warned Jack that he had committed a blunder, g

““What the dickens do you mean, Stanley?, Hiping on 4
fellow iike that?” exclaimed Cunninghaw, *Haye youfeken 7
leave of your senses?”’ : < A

“J—1 heg your pardon,’® stammered JFack. *‘T'm sory.

You startled me.” : s
““Not 50 much as you startled me, confound you,” gromied
Rupert. “ What have you beén up toin the wood?” =~
At this guestion Jack turned pale, and Unnami%hbm,‘_ who
as watching him malevolently, noted if; and wondered. = = &
“Nothing 1” said Jack, nneasily. * What should I ba np =8

t6? You startled mie—that’s all. T musé be going. Tatal™
He felt that he had partially betrayed himself alread
Heo had-not wholly. recovered his sel,f-aontrol,_ and ho was
anxions to get away fm}tlnix;}unninglﬁam oge:mh{gmm A
as ho hurried the footpath
wonder deepened

‘B
>

fe

£

Rupert looked after hi ha
;}o_w?rds the village. The expression of

18 face. & =

“ What does it mean? Ho was fiightened out of hia
when he saw me. - What's hie little' ga e’s & 1]
here, and I mean to find onf what it give.
chance to get square with him.” ~ He looked into U

agack had -emerged, ‘and then glan

watoh, - No tiae to eee about it now, or I shall be
father. But il keep my eye on Btanley, by gum!’

Azd bo followed, at & less & pace,
by Jack, He qid not, however, go to the village, Ab
where a second foobpath orossed the one bhe was !
tarned oﬁtto ftlhe right, hi:ng&'a as ho ad
fowing water fell npon = Tl
Where a little stream flowed. through a |
of Clavering Wood; a rustio-bridgo spanned
Tt was a secluded and picturesgue Bpo:
tr:;fs, through stt;xe dfolmggo %i t\gg_i the.

man was stan )

was a tall man, in a blagk frock-coat;,
& hatd, cold face. Th

X

show that they were related.
 1've been waiting for you, B
# Couldn't help it, ded. Xou
particudar not to lek any
whom I wase to meef, uzz.li
* But yon have succ



bjfor excellont xeasons, My son. 1t is of
i meeting of ours should be ke
1 gan'$ see Why-
]¢ isa't necessary for jou to se
siogham’ icily. “Bat T will tell
£ Jould be tempted to ohaiter
| s may depend upon your
Wiy whole prospects |’ repe
l¥is, and mine.”
Byt why dick you -want 1o see me?”
T give this packet into your charge.”
And Me, Cunningham drew a bulky package from within
hiyoost and placed it in his son’s hand.
Rupers received it with deepening wonder,
WWhat does’ it coniain?’’
i Valuable docaments, relating to a law éase in which the
fnk is concernied,” replied his father. **Tt will ke necessary
| for e 4o swear, at the proper time, that these documents are
Wb it my posseeston, It is possible that a search may be
\ medo for them, and so it is_not safe for me 1o have them
L whero they might bo found. But in your locker at Clavering
o (olkeze they will-be safe—ch?” 3
£ 40k, yes, I san shove them info a secref place easily
& anebgh. . But what are they ?”’
¢ “Don't #sk mie any questions, Rupert, and I'll tell you no
i jia” roplied: Cununingham senior blandly, * Keep the papers
j tidden, and keep the secret, and yow’ll do. But don't be

this matbe
wondaerit

euriopse 16 will serve no purpose to tell you the particulars,
wdyou witl'be better off, really, to know ncthing.”
Ropert nodded.
¥ Al right, dad, but it looks to me like o risky business.”
*No usk for you, my boy.  P'll tell you thig much; if the
&ﬂstrlxp engaged 1n turns out satisfactorily, I expect to be
wio0d deal richer than I am now, and when the time comes
you to-go np to Oxford, you shall cut a dash with the
of thox:n. But if yo& should be fool engugh to let out this
shored, you'll never go to Oxford at all—you'll bave to leave
Clavering, and begin life at & desk ab s pound a week, I sup-
;e need’t sxy more ™
“You may depend upon me,”* roplied Rupert, -wonderirg
g‘rxd uieasy., ' But one good turn deserves another, dad.
£ve run through my pocket-money—-"" ¢
§ Cumingham senior laughed, and, “taking out & sovareign, ho
f pu‘\fﬂd it in hig son’s hand. °
A 'Take that my boy; and I will double your pocket-monsy
G:f 0ng- a8 you Imve_ that packet undér your cgarge. Now,
; ,‘,'i'll d better go straight back to school and put it in a sale
[ Moo, and remember to keep it always under look and key.
87 fuck s somewhere out.of sight to carry i’
£ Al right.” '
¢ ¢ “And now you'd better be off. Good-bye!”
¥ And, shekitig hands with his aon, Mr. Cunningham turned
& m.ng wlked rapidly away. Rupert, with the packet conceal
Aider his jacket, went slowly back towards the achool
| L puzzied . He did not wholly believe his
i explanation as to what was in the packet. That some
7 -mi‘_.vgamo was being played, he-felt sure; and he knew that
. ;;: taan once Mr. Cunningham. the sedate and respecteble
:ﬁ ot of the Uity and County Bank, had been engaged in
ity spoculations of a doubtful character, and had mglu very
iar 1o the wind. 2
hﬂut ba reflected that it was no business of his. The pator
g ﬁ&!& how to take care of himself, and that was all” that
; B .;ed——fmm,Rupen'a_ extremely moral point of - view.
x5 if be vould make a big coup,.in the benefits of whick his
"%l was-to- shave, Ruperi had-no objection in the world o
““g_!g w littls to help him.

il

LSS . udy to-hinmself at Clavering, like all the

; ?gm} Forni, and a locker with & lock and key.ng Nobody ever

3 03 1o it but himself, : 3 . 5

1 %eared in one direction and
cidgo wad left solitary in the

: Mr. Cunningham disa
¥ ﬁﬁm‘ m the other, the -Hﬁtlep
udow of the woods. : 2
* Bt not for long.

| futiging from underneath ihe bridge.
: %v&s the figura of Tommy Hughe%. : oS :
-&l%d the thrashing Cunningham bad given him, and
ket octare he had had from Jack Stanley, Tommy's instiable
. PAnGsity wad as strong upon him 28 ever. Py o

Kasion of his reading tho leiter had made
ifach

thcre fniportance §0 it $han he would otherwiss have

rendezvous arra by Cunningham senior had
T o e ot 6 e
Tesult of it was that he had deierminied fo be be-
26 the- and when Mr, Cunninghans had

y Te
x&g&

>
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~ sltered looks would have told him that something was 210lss, .
(,@_«,:K;Eor I‘;gepinﬂ :ktse packet hidden, that would be easy

: A figus - came ciamberifng up the sicep banle of tﬁe‘stréam,‘

Jui fact, it.is probeble that Ruport's ve A ghe -
S - Ruport’s excassive anger on fhe
Sean : the inguistive fag

: *WB ho had told Jack that be had had only 3 pesp &t
lettor; His had, as & m:tcter of fact, vead ulmosz the wholo - -

in Clavoring -Wood that evening, Tommwy.

aturday, id. P

2d been: hidden underneath: if, ‘ofouching on the
just above the water. '
.clf;su.ﬂwv.e the 7:&1‘;.-.‘1'5. he had naturally overtomd
ovel they -ubtered; an his am nent  was £.
Y fo_o.)atr length he ventured out of his hiding-piace and
starteq ofi towards the college, his face was ablaze with excite-
ment.

~ Ho bad cume- there in ths
buk now it wa ore strongly ¢
the mysterions packet which
hig son? Tommy would h i rids to know

And he had already résolved that nook or ‘by erook ho
would find ont. As Cugningham’s fag, he had the run of his
master’s study, so svoner or lafer he was bound to find an
opportunty.

Byt Tommy, who was genorally as loguacions as he was ins
quisitive, roalised that he must deny himself the pleasure of
taking the whols Fourth Form into hiz confidenoe about what
he had heard. 1t was pot only that Cunningham would thrash
him without meroy if he should learn how tho inguisitive
Fourth Former had spied npon him. That alons ‘might not
have deterred Tommy. Bui He reflected that atrics secrecy
would be necessary in order to obtain ait opportunity of
viewing the contents of the packet. And so 'i’ommy, for
ence in his life, wes 23 secrat as the grave, and Cunninghain
had not the slightest suspicion that the terrible junior was on
the track,

CHAPTER 4.
Ruperit Cunningham Muakes ¢ Discgvery.

< TANLEY 1V

No reply.

“ Stanley 1”

Mr, Bydney’s woice was a little fouder. The boys
looked @t each other, Jack was never late for calling-over. :
What had beconre of him? $

Stili silence. ~Stanley was not there. :
“ % Has anyone seen Stanley?” asked Mr, Sydney.

I have, sir,” replied Rupert Cupningham. “Y saw ham
in Clavering Wood about two hours agn.”

“ Has anyone seen him since?”

No reply:

““This is strange,” the master remarked. ‘I have never
had to complain of Stanley before.” 4

And, looking a little puzzled, he went on with the roll-call )
$1e bad just finished, when Jack tooking hot and tired, came

.
Mr, Sydney raised his evebrows a little. 4
‘“You are late, Stanley.”’ : :
“Pm vory sorry, i, said Jack, a little breathlesaly, It ¢

was wlain that he had been running, and rauning hard.” 1 . i

cankﬁft halp it, sir."” PR

The master of the Fifth smiled slightly. : 25

“1 quite believe that; . ho said. “N’?vor mind;e. &

you are not usnally unpunctual; we will lep it pass.” N 3
“Phank you, air,’ said Jack gratefully, deeply relieved i

¢that Mr. Sydney did not ask hiin for an explanation. ;

“Rupert Cunningham  was watching him keoniy. Jack g

canght his look, and the colonr flushed deeply over his hand-~ - b

sonis face, Cunningham gave & sneering smilsc e guossed 1

that Jaock’s being late for calling-over bad eome’oconnecton” 3

with the Taystery of Clavering Wood, and he was more than - =

over determined to find ont what the secret:was. e
Byen without the clue he aiready o~ Seaniey's

He was by no means the only one that noted the change. :
Jack, ordinarily cheerful and chatty, had suddenly bscomis
silent and almost morose. At supper he sat silent, speaking

to nobedy, .and when he was spoken to, he _attemkpiged to
answer in his usual tone, b“.‘i. the attempt was a dismal failure.

= 1nj Jack " .
ToAnx:y%\}’}:xggn?r&ti;g@gthe question as the:{»,v;vgnt pp to the “ ¥
dormitory. Nugent was Jacl’s, chum, and ho had observed 3
his friend’s clouded brow with sometbing like aAnxiety. s
: start. s - : :
- ;"agfm“nob, Tom.  What a question "
| % You are lpoking so thundering %

i ive Arthu ot away. _But how was he to
not-wish fo give Arthurs sshet 3308 . ley of oid, with

o socrol weighing on his heart -and his brain—-with the
2, 'ng:ln gmg?:fm lf;f Arthir's white face looking
m tho thickets, of tho lad’s lonely couch in the cabin i

1y wood,” of the hue-and-cry that #as doub
y raised after b, SR e

}‘I;_om, fﬂ:oi’@’s néth{ajg. :



Again Jack started. Cricketer as he was, heart and soul,
be had unt:l that mement forgotten completely that he had
missed -bis osual pradtice. e was to have joined Nugent on
the oricket-groand when he returned from tho village, bus,
instead of that, he bad hardly reached Clavering in fime for

calling-over.

*1~1 forgot, Tom.™ > :

At this reply Tom Nugent siared; as well hie might.

“ Youforgot?” he ejaculated. * You forgot? Are you off
your dot, my son?” : ;

Jack made no reply. He {elt all the misery, especially keen
80 8 boy of a frank, candid nature, of having a secret to koop.

Nugeut looked at bim queerly, but asked no more guestions.

e saw that there was something behind Jack’s reticence, but

ho saw also ihat his chum did not wish to explain, so he was

discreetly silent, But he could not help wondering.

; he next day Jack, mindful of tho warning he had received,
“strove to appesr his ordinary self; but be could not quite hido
- toe weight upon s mind, and he was not so aitentive as
= usual dari Ligmoné. He saw Rupert Cunningham look at
“him mors once, too, with the same sneering smile, and
. he was terribly disquieted by the thought that Cunmingham
£ suxc«‘.ed sowething.

nd when school was over, he found his position full of
- ciffieulties which he had noi thought of the previouns day.
“Tom Nugent joined him, expecting him to come into the fields
as o matler of course. "And Arthur was expecting him in
Clavering Wood. He had dene all he could the previous
ovening to make the old cabin habitable for his cousin, but
much more remained t¢ be done, end ke had told Arthur he
weuld coma, - : :

“Not going to practice”” exclaimed Nugent, when Jack
began fo make an excuse. - * Yook here, Ja.c%.(, this won’t do.
Why, youwll have Bulkeley down on you like 2 hundred of
bricks if you cut ericket two days running ¥ /

“*Toan’t belp it, Tom. Tve got 1o go to the village.”

“Rats. Youw'vo got to come with me}?
And Nugent, without more ado, put his arm through Jaek’s,
and walked him off fowerds the coricket-ground. But Jack

jerked himeelt free,
“Ioan’t come, Tom. You know I would if I could. But I
must go into Clavering.”™
Nugent looked at him very sericnaly,
s k hore, Jack, what are you acting the giddy goat fike
“this for? There’s sdmething on your mimd, or on your chest.
What is it?”
Y can’t tell you, Tom. Bui Pm in a horrible bothse!”
«Jack groaned out, ' Don’t ask me any questions, old fellsw,
for I can’t answer them, and for goodness’ sake keep dark
what T’ve told you.” e,
o “You can rely upon me, Jack; Put I wish yow'd tell mo
{what the trouble is,”’ said Nugent earnestly.  * Perhaps 1
‘eould belp voun.”” ; .
Jack shook his head. !
“No, you couldn’t. Yes, .though—ihere’s one thing you
‘ean do—iend me some money till next term. I’m stony.?
“Why, you had » sovercign yvesterday morning | exelaimed
Nugent, 1 amazement. . 2 :
“Well, Pve spent it.”
An apprehensive lock erossed Nugent's faco.

*1 sy, J. you haven't been getting into trouble with
that rageal omokmker ab Claverzgn_s;, have you?”’

Jack smiled faintly. e ;

“No, Tom, you surely kndw me better than that, Tl tell
you somé day what the trouble is, but I can’t now-—I can’t.”

And Jack, with a willing loan {rom’ his cham in his pocket,

Lim doubtfully, and with & shake of the head walked into the
cricket-field. As he did 20, he noticed Rupert Cunningham
waiking down the Jané i the direction tdken by Jack. =
- Jack Btanley, “after leaving Tom, hurried to the village,
where he made bis purchases, aud ‘with a pretiy "mr%e bundle
under his arm, ‘tock the footpaih back “through Clavering
Wood, Near the spot where he had first met Arthur, he
strick off info the wéod; and pushed his way through'trees
and thickets and great ferns for a conziderable distance, At
length he™stopped. in ore of the fhickest and gloomiest
recesses.of the wood. . .~ = - SEE s
There, half-hidden by the thick ?owths, stood a ruined
cabin, tile, roof long simes fallen in, the tottering walls partly
upheld by ibe youn%: -which kad sprung up round thein,
Long ago, when Jack | ey was in the Fourth Form at
C!avcg:f College "and his cousin Arthur i the Uﬁper Fifth,
they come upon the.old cabin in rambling through the
dusky depths of Clavering Wood. It was said that a ‘g:g;y
poacher had once lived there, bub the existence of the hut
‘was known to few, and the lecation of it to §till fower.
As Jack pansed the figure of his consin came through the
tottering doorway. ~Arthur locked & good deal better than
when Jack had met him the previous evening. Food, and the
relief which Jack’s loyal friendship had given him, had made
a wonderful difference,  His | wagesﬁsk ‘palée and wornFhut
s looks, .

the haggard fear was gone from

R
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“ing. - As he emerged inio it & voice broke upon his eare.

‘knew that Arthur was hidden in the gipsy’s hut in
_sion one of uiter misery and despair.

went down the lane towards the yillage.  Nugent lggked after . - With t.riun?ph, the malicious, sneermg suile still uponblﬁ s

“the kind.

“You bate me, and yon are

X glad 10 see you, Jae 47
Lk antotadiths zat}:i" ’dq f];1 I' good of you o eome,
a 3-5f§ T N wn Whe grass-grown floor was spread
a bea oL 03 anda leaves, . Jack se E S )
earried, vack et down the bundie ke
Dve

b b ught you encugh tommy for a week, Ariy and
> eoeap clothes, (;, some' books. I must be h srribly

¥y here for you all day by yonfself y ook cors - |
e a ¥ by youtseli, I wish I ooidd come
wich you counld, Jack, But I don’t care much for the
sl = . too giad the place is solitars, But the :
ooxs- wilk -be a bledsing, "It was thounghtful of v6 oW
long can you stay? g bt L1

Not more than an hour, T'm afraid, I was late for callmg-
over last night, and that can’t happen again without questions

ng asked.”

“You are sure no one guesses 3 berai®
Arthur said nervously, < ke v sy i

Jack was silent for a minute,

““1 don’t see how anyone could, Arty. But I mustiy’
too often. I can’t help feeling tha{ Ruper]t: Clﬁxx:];;}ginn:
smells o rat. I ran scross him en the footpath yesterday
after 1 left you, as I told you last night.  To-day it ko
seemed to me as if he watched me with a peculiar intersst, |
He hates me, and I know he would like to do me an ill furn %
so I shall have to be carefnl of him.” 2

Arthur started 2 little at the mention of the name.

“ Rupert Cunningham? That's Mr, Cunningham’s soy, 1
For Heaven’s sake be careful of him, for if he suspected how |

]

matters stand, he might write to his father and hetray me.”

“ I think I had better not come to-morrow, Artbur. I've
had to miss cricket Fractice to-day and yesterday, and it's
making the fellows talk, We play St. Ronar’s in a forbnight,
and Bulkeley has promised me a place in the team if T am fit,
T’d give it up for your sake, old fellow—-"

““You musin’t do that, Jack. Besides, it would only excito
comment, which would add to my risks. No. Come as ofien
as you can, but don’t give Bulkeley cause to complain.”

A sudden thought struck Jack. %

** Arthur, would ‘'you mind if I confided the,secret to ong
other chap—Tom Nugent, my chum? = Ho was in the Fourth
with me when you were at Clavering.”

Arthur hesitated.

“He's true as steel, Arty.” ]

“ Do as you think best, Jack.,” i

And he could coms

“ Ho will be as silent as the grave, 4
here to bring you things, and to communicate between us, 10
that I should not be seen so often coming into the wwod.”

And when Jack left his cousin, it was agreed that Tom
Nugent should be admitted to the sgoret.

']gne dusk was deepening in the wood when Jack sirode

throtugh the trees the footpath 1o return to Cliver

** Hallo, Stagley !’
He started violently, i ; ‘
‘Rupert Capningham had just come out into the peih 8
short, distance away. He haid come from the same direction :
as Jack- And as Jack looked ab him, he saw upon his face ‘
thfl aneering smile h:egmv;‘ 50, t\;‘gll.h‘ 2 j
& very heert tar sick within him. ;
For Rupert’s look told him everything, and he knew that
b ival sind enemy had followed him, bad watohed bim 4l
Jack reeled back against a. tree, his face white, his expres

Rupert Cunningham came towards him, his eyes glean f‘i‘f 5y

CHAPTER 5,
Under His Thumb.

“ g JOU—3 e = e oA
Y 7 s s
Rupert Cunningham in the iex S s
ofu}?izrvoic?gﬂ:ogghi » slight Aush iOﬁBGW" s all
R s B s s
M eupoce T havo oy much right in the wood a2
he sneered.  “If I ha, to make & dﬂmﬂa‘:‘
“Den’t tell lies! You didn’y happen o do.
You watched mes” “c o oo
 Confound you! ~You hed Mle._t',uptglf: . Jittle
civilly, Stanley—it would he wiser under-the cizculEw
“'&hy should 17 I know what I have o expect
“ T might be inclined to keep your &€ ik
A nf&;‘zentgry glearo of hopaeamﬂm




UMy fauit? Idon’t sce how you make

lult, T was bound to play as well as I
tould."

i
:
£
A
B

0ok o bg
“bave anothor chance at the cap for the

. You must try to influence Baikeley.

(st b thinks & lot of you—an absurd

’ ﬂxf&ﬂow dara you call him a criminal?”

™8 vhethor he's ; ilty,”
;},‘ﬂj e h'eu: mno;ent or guilty,
¥ from justice, and if I help you to

&
o ¢ you ought to be willing to do

i A“B‘W*M eame upon Ruport’s face.

M. CLARKE HOOKS  arst s NEX

PLUCHK-

g -
Sorty 1 apoke as 1
ot Some SCot
{0 blame upon hur.
tha trath. will come out
and then

Arty will b

You don’t

let me

certain

Ninditions. X
ow of gratitnde ar

e

F 4 -
8 1ace.

“F don’t quite ande
“My idea is, that one
wu think 0"’ : : :
“0f sourse: and if there’s anything I can do—'

“Thete i3."”

1653¢’s money,”” said J:
ssthing this term, Cunningham.
s up for Arthur in the gipsy’s hut.

“Pon't talk rot, Stanley! Do you think I
T

“What i3 it, then?”

4 ¥ou know how matters stand about the eleven.
telp me there.”

ack started.

“1 don't see how.”

“Yon know very well that I've set my heart on gotting
into the team that plays 8t. Ronan’s 8chool ¥’

“Well, how can I help you?! You don’t suppose that
Bilkaloy will take my advice, do you?”

“On Monday the two Clavering sides play each other again.
You Wit play with Noel's lot. I captained the other side
st time, but on Monday Mannering takes my place, and
Bulkeley has eaid that T am not to play in the team at all.”

And Rupert’s brows contracted as hLe spoke, and his eyes
slittered with suppressed rage. He knew that it was to Jack
Stenley he Ovvedp it that -Bulkeley had dropped all idea of
pliying him against 8. Ronan’e—though it would have been
more eorrect to say that it was to hiz own envy and bad feeling
that he owed it. ~For it was his display of bad temper which
fad made the eaptain decide not to give him another chance
ﬂf showixy whg ho could do, but to put Mannering in h@
place for the trial match on Monday. ; >

YWell, T can’t help that,”” replied Jack, in @‘q’oncxhatory

res another. Don'f

ck hastily, “Im afraid I can’t do
I’ve spent all my tin fixing
But next term——"'
want your

You can

'l‘ . “It isn’t by moy wish that you are exchuded”
9Tt is all your fault, any way,”’ exclaimed Rupert savagely.

-Every Saturday,

1d.

s he sneered

vents,/ I ¢
20K ‘\);uf on
But U'm wi take my chance

mind,

sach other, Stanlsy. 1
me. If T don’t play on

oy’
'

wwer for the resul
‘Don’t you? Let us be 1
know how much

‘““But

you £,
T'll do my best, but if Bulkeley won't

e him,”
5 t,”? Tepeated Jack wearily.
» ‘returned to Clavering College with a heavy heart.

. 7 X . 3 o ;

He was in time for callingover to-night. As he went in
he noticed Bulkeley give him a peculiar Iook, but the captain
did not ak. Jack knew what Bulkeley was thinking of.
He had »d him from the in,  Jack
knew how sirange his ; the captain of
Clavering, but he could give o explanation.  He was in dread
lest Bulkeley should speak to him about it.

“1 say, k, Bulkeley was wild when he saw that you
were not there,” Tom Nugent remarked. *‘I don’t want to
alarm yon, old fellow, but if vou don’t mind your P’s and Q's
your chanes of )gx:-rtiug your cap for the the college eleven
will be a goner.”’

“I'm going to wire in to-morrow, Tom.
that if I'd tell yott what was worrying me you'd help m

“Bo 1 will.”

“T gan trust you to keepa secret?”’

“You ought to know that, Jaek.”

“Yes, ves, old fellow, I do know it, but this is so horribly
gorious,”’ said Jack, in a low voice. “ You must be careful
not to let the least hint of it escape you to anyone.”

Nugent looked amazed, but he gave the required promise.

Then Jack, in & low,-agitated voice, told him the sirange
happenings, with which. the reader is already acquainted.
Nugent listened in wonder, and when Jack had finished, he

And—you said
P
el

said :

“Poorold chap, no wondor you looked worried. - But, cheer
ap. I believe your cousin is innocent just as firinly as ‘you do,
and the truth is cortamn to come oub some day. T'll do m
best to help you. I wish you had told me before, and then
oould have saved you going to-night. But in future I can
always go instead of you when you ought to be at cricket.”

out. You Jost your temper the
other day. I dom’t see that it was my

"Well, any way, I'm going to play, by
crook, on Monday, so as to

irst gleven.”
That depends upon Bulkeley.”

L

0u can do if. He has shown lately
15t it my opivion.  If any of my friends -
o ¥ y friends

il_)m&ied my claims upon him, he wouldn’t
iffelh But #'s known that there’s no
ig“ {ost between us two. iIf you took
19 T believe he would give me another
thantg.”

galck lgoked deeply troubled.

o can mnesﬂy ask him that, Cun-
haem, n—-""
.sh" eﬁnd I can’t honestly help you to
RL"MG Gn‘rp;xil from justice!” speered
mé‘to TR et you don’t mind askirg

‘!on"‘otl.
“Possibly s : 5
BSibly ; but it doesn’'t matter to

% od out .)If;ck. “Artbtgr is as innocent
“He's o fugi-
D him out of the clutches of the

dor me in return.’’.

. But suppose I get Bulkeley to put

- help you. You know very |
your :say isn’t up to frst eleven

Q -
%mnmng’s eleven on Monday,»

it ot

e inmbore of (e

notes. zg.. page17:)




- Juck in the gymnasium,

“ I don’t know bow fo thank you, Tom. ¥ couldn’t speak
to yoi without asking Asthur first, but T knew yoo'd stand
by me, like a true chom,”

“Of course T will. As for that monprel Conningham, I
don't see what you can do. You'll have to knuckle nnder at
present. Still, 18°s pretty certam that if be plays in the trial
match an Monday, ﬁu"h‘ make a guy of himself as nenal, and
30 there won’t be any harm done. But Scoit? ” added Nugent
emphaticaily. *Bhouldn’t I Tike to wring his wmeasly neck,
the rotter, that’s al™ He broke off abruptly, “Hallo, here
comes old Bulkeley! Come fo give you a lecture, old chap,
I suppose.”’

The captain of the school was bearing down upon the two
Fifth Formers, as they stood falking by themselves.

“1 want to k to you, Stanley,” he said braosquely.
“You were to play in Noel's team on Monday——"" -

“ Were?” exclaimed Jack, with a sinking heart. *“ You
dor’t want me to stand out, Bulkeley, do you?”

The distress in hia face tonched the-eaptain a little.

“Well,”” b said. in a somewhat mollified tone, *“ why bave
you neglected the game for the past two days? Do you think
you're np to frs:  leven form without any more praciice, you
young jackanape? ™

** No, indeed I don’t,” replied Jack earnestly. * I mean to
siog in a8 hard as T can go, Bulkeley. I--1 haven’s feli fit
1 ’y." And this was true enough, for the trouble on
Jack’s mind had made him feel far from fit. * But give me
& chance, and Tll show you how T can work. It wants four
days to Mouday, and, if you'll give e a chance, YUl promise
that you sha'n’t have anything to complain of.”

" Very well,” assented Bulkeley. “ Pl give yom another
chance. But I want you to understand that a-cap for the
college eleven isn’t to ge picked up without any trouble.. Let
me see yz‘x:&ﬂm in some bard work between this and Monday,

0 play.in the trial match, and then we'li sce about
the cap for the 3 :

eleven.
* Thanks1” said Jack, gratefully. Tl do my best.”
And during the next few days he kept his wonz and Buikeley
- bad 1o admui that he “slogged” with hearty good-will, and,
good as his form already was, every day it showed a visible
_improvement.  Bulkeley’s brief annoyance had evaporated.
- He was delightod with the Fifth Former’s performances, and
. he cos Jack warmly,
- -And ovarE word of commendation was gall and wormwosd
N R e oA i Ty e i
A e u m  wag oniy
wedicere, He was noi npglt?) Stanley’s form, but he did not
_acknowledge it, even to himeelt, 2o
’Be did not speak again to Jack on the matter they had
iscussed in the wood until Saturday. Then he came up to
A and plunged into the wsubject
N G :

“*Have you spoken to Bulkeley 7"’
I haven’t had a chance yet.”

i:yl thonﬁht dx;ot wfc :nl want totexx:tmd Aﬁ)l? that if T don’
e on Monday w sanering’s lot, Stanley wil
ga m})ﬁ:ﬂ on Tuesday—thst’s all | = £-Ce
off le&vingrlﬁky k with & heavy heart. The
was 1o ‘%ettmgontd gii. totrytho@ :
- his pe -on_the school cepiai ¢ wWas by Do aeats
zr:am ; but the thought | ro was %

© way, we shall see on Monday. Youean t
haugwtmnmner%:?m $35.4

- Jack wen AWE, iz like hy
e a.’:f*’el., e

8 : PLUCH —~Every Satusrday, id,

n‘e‘,.

Shi e fiagle walt

* What is the result$”
“You are to play with Mannering’s ide
‘R}u:‘;zr“ 1en:,;ws gleanilgdﬁ with triumph,
- ought you conld fix it.’" hesaid. @ "
woald, if 1 pitned you dowa > 09~ *And ¥ thought yoq
"1 hope you are satisfied now.”” =ai i ¢
bﬂv? g‘“dﬂ me act like a cad."’v’ it il
‘I don’t see it. = You can’t 1 ;
SR %t%ng: e £ expect me 1o kéep your sares
An upert walked away, quite satj vi i
with the (sminb ke had gained, = 0 Nl 3
n},lo ba S been gcang b(;lwards his stltln}y when he met Jack, j
© passed on, and, as ho came to his et
.sm}xlnd of a x:x(z*ov;ment witk‘ﬁn. il e, 2
¢ opened the door guddenly, Tommy Huphes i
duster in his hand, was a:rangymg his booia, w% ain‘:{xzhn?
eonscious virtue and mdustry. - o
Cunningham looked at him suépicionsly. |
What are you doing here, you little rat?"” he asked, in hig -
usual polite way. ERIEEE e
: " Can't you seof’ re{zh'ed Tommy, in 2u injared tone;
‘Don’t you want me to keep your study tidy?” i
This display of diligence on Tommy’s par was &0 nopre- |
cedented that it was not surprising that Cunninghama was
guspicions. ; et
* More likely prying, you ratl” = i A
" Now, that's tco bad, Cunningham, when [ sty
“Clear out! And, look here, don't come imic my study
again when T'm ahsent. you 7 i
st y; but I thought you’d be“pleased—2
‘“Oh, get outi” # : : lw'én’i
ommy got ont, He grinned to himself ss he went
down the eorn:dor . Sk
. *Ji was Iucky 1 thought of the duster, That
liddng, 1t 8 suspicicus béast he e, murmuced ed the
“The packet is in the lockers there’s no donbt about

R AR

bow am 1 to get hold of the key?”

 ap—

CHAPTER 6.

FINE smmmer’s day ; ihe sky rig 2
fieecy clouds; the fields groen, and fr

selection for the college eleven which was to’
And every boy of the twenty-two meant 1o

It was to bo & single innings match, It
noon for ericket. Jdack y'8 -

it had been for some time as hio




S e

7

i dwn that's all? said Rupert savagely.

nractising bowling so hard Jately
i : b’

#You baven't been | 2
. otting even with me by bowling me wn
purpose of getiing ¢ 3 ;

mﬂm;my not." : SR
difell, if you haven t, all right,” said Cunningham, wi h
3 amile-of ineredulity. ** But, in case you shouid
1o royEnge yourself that way, 1 waro you thatl you had be
4ot howt against me.”’ S
| won't ask Noel to put ma on, 1 tha
“Took here, Stanley, I mean this,
i ouf you bad better look out for squalls, an
2 tol” :

Jack turned pale.

“Do vou know what you are asking me to do?” ha
s low voice,  You aro asking” me:to betray my side.
“Rats| It's only a practice match, anyway. You are not
ampelled 4o go on against me. Thera's no need for you to
Lsss the leathy» when T'm ai the wicket, oxcept your spite
aguingt me.”t

“Dan’t bo-an ass. . I must bowl if Noel puts me on.”

\f don’t 68 why be should do that of his own accord.”
“But he might."”

“Well, if-he does, yon had better not bring my wicket
“1 am going to get
into-the college eleven. I believe ( can do-it, unless you

Fw'gex'l,t me. And'if you prevent me, I will make you suffer

‘“If you havé a big innings becauss I spara your wicket,
you will be getting a reputation on false pretences, aid [ may
ba mu?nmblg for putting a bad player into the coliege
Qleven.

V“Qh«x_as-« hetween that and seeing Arthur Stanley in the
handy of the police,”” replied Cunningbam bratally.

Jaokobit his lip.  His eyes were gleaming with acorn and
tage. - Ha longed to dash his fist into_ the sneering face
halare him, bui for Arthur's sake he dared not.

"Loan't do it, Cunningham. Ask me anything olse——"

L have nothing else to ask you.”

‘It would be wrong—mean,’

o ihrs!" A

ean't do it.  I'll avoid going on against your wicket if

I possibly cari;_lbu*':.if I am put on,g-I mustg do myy bowt."”
5 Vary well,”” said Rupért, between his teath. * That gefties
ft. You know the consequences. -I leave it to you. Do as
You like, but if you spoil my chanca for the college eleven,
Ashar Stanley goes to prison.”

£nd he wa}keg away.,

»}_A heavy sigh passed Jack’s lips. - The sunshine and the
;l;t‘%‘e-g\mxﬁ of the summer’s day were gone for im. Again he
o sen made to feel the chain, in a way more galling than
h:ﬂml; Ho folt that he could not do as Rupert demanded.
m:dlyk\‘ thought of the consequences made him groan in-
Tﬁgﬂ-t&m went in first. Noel apened himself, with Tayioz.
nnaxmas caught at mid-wicket by Lesloy, and went out,
T wS’umIey donned pad and gloves, and ook his place

Fosns lz(\n the gloom vanished from Jack's face. He wasa
prh cricketer, and as he gripped the cane handle of the
W:’z.w' sverything but oticiet disappeared from his mind.
o t;a.m, cool face and alert eyes, he took his stand, pre-

o t!;;myﬂung the enemy might sead him.

Py oy sent hitm some hard work, which he enjoyed. The
o sm of the spestators gradually rose as they watched
e Good as he had been in the last match, his steady

Tho bes ?-d, and he was now in wonderful form. -
T of Manuering’s howlers tackied him in vain.
boted o 3&}!&3&3 d&gﬁh&; sty best, but the over he

S SAA m n 2/ '
mide the howler sbap fic t::t h:‘.o ack’s score—a result which

: mﬁ"ﬁiﬁ?’“ the soore crapk up, till it looked as if the redoubt-

By {18t whero Jack liked it, and the bat

h Former would suceced in to

; ng th S

anﬁ?wh sent down a ball which *Ieﬂ«m:1 ’.: mt:r’webk‘

B or batsman took his place, who in turn was cavght

Deslips, and gave place to angther. But Btanley was still

haa knocked up ninoty now off

ot Clavering ahouted itsel
eomng go, and Stanley of

2 : ab turning a hair. R

5‘*“:?&:8 end in this world, and no‘lg Jack’s

- Popham was bowling again, end be sent in

flashed round and

partuer ran. One—

has an

W% on a journey, and Jac
1?&%“&;”“&"“% 'ﬁﬁ ok
s wihion the b

N lnsrg 1 Jack’s bat was scarce a foot from
Rt and loft. Tt

came whizzing im

| D el D yn e s e
gty chr ek ok o e
‘on with varging fortune, @il the wickets -

e T e

s

his own bat. -
i hoarse 0 see -
the Fifth hold his

hia
ightning-four; buk-the fourth -

and the bails went to- i look €
p o g‘“",{?f’ permussorL

vate by H. CLARKE HOOK wexv satusony. -

e R T A SO g

_Mannering
When
g

Lesley and Armitage.
Rupert Cuaningham took his

innings with I
t out,

en that Cunningham's battiog ‘had improved.
cously,  He took pine for the over,
1 when Lesley went out and Mannering
i 2y e “Aml ‘.Ahen 7? ;:r.J Maonering befween
them knocked up the 8 ed no signs of shufting,
_“Here, you leatheri” exclaimod Noel.

ACK N A,

But the ball was pitched to him; and lie had to cateh it and
go on, whether he liked it or not.

Rupert Cunningham's eyes glinted ag ho saw Stanley pre-
paring to bowl. He felt that he-was at Jack's mercy if the
iatter chose to bowt him out, He swore inwardly that Stanley
should rue-it if he did. : : :

Jack was in & horrible predicaraesit.

He had told Cunningham that he could not do as he de-
manded; but now that the hour bad come, e did not imow
what to do,

If be did bis best, he bad listle doubt that he could send
Cunningham ‘ott, and then he knew that Rupert would keep
his word, and he thought of Arthur betrayed—of the vigit of
the police to the gipay’s hat in the wood-—of poor Arihur
dragged away to prison, to suffer for 8 crime bs had never
committed.

But it he spared the wicket, and saved Arthur, it was guite
within the bounds of possibility that Rupert might have o
prosperous innings, avd wight postibly get into the catlege
cloven on ths sfrength of it. And none knew better than
Jack that, however Rapert might shape in this game, he was
far from being up to Ficst

t Lleven form, and was not in the
loast fit to be played against an adversary

2 like S, Ronan's.
His presente in the team, in fact; might easily spell disaster
for Clavering.

That was looking at the worsé side of i,  Jack thought
about it till his head seemed to be turning round, and he had
taken his place fo bowl without having made any deeigon.
He know that he onght to do his best, but ho knew that
Arthur wonld saffer for it if he did, and it was not £ill the balt
was joaving his hand that the conviction rushed upon him
that he could net sacrifice Arthur.

Rupert played to one of the easiest balls he had over
stopped. He sent it whizzing to the boundary, sad his eyes
glinted with trivmph. He know that Stantey had surrendered.

It was the same with every ball of the over, Jaok's faco
was white and set.  He dared not risk taking Cunningham's
wicket, and the result was that his bowling gave’ ha
twenty runs. * il ‘

The over Bnished, Jack gladly abandoned the leather,  Ho
had saved Arthur, bat in & way that made hisheart sick. |

Rupert. lived through two more overs, and went out with a
total of immo to his credit, which was ot least twice 2
manyas&n{o;)vyhade' | of him.

Balkaley looked surprised. =
: battor than I oxpacted, Fane,” he

m’s
him snother

rial, ghte s e
“But you don't think ng;mnghama up to pleying St

Ronaw’s, do you, Bulkeley? : £
O % et the captaifi of Claveting, withx & shakn of
t’:zdhead b:I wmrldbe w!f};‘ in at 3 pinch; bat there’s no
—we have bettor ma ge b TR — 7
nTha?nninga' Lout for a hundrod end tem. They
hsd been beaten by bwenky"runz. : :

And there_wast't the least daubt ‘& whom tha victory was

due, Jack Stanley had won for his st and it was the general
opinion that he would help very materially to win (dm-
ing against St. Ronan’s. Af alf evenis, he bad won his cap
for the eleven. : : R R

PE apet Lpagt BT i
"A *miut:;qd!ed out Jack Stenley. :

) y door o e e o

; Eﬁgwk:d with .eome curiosity ﬂﬁemﬁ&
entered. ' B e R s
& ian of medium size plainly but respeciably drossed, with
a red face, and Little black penat;;m;::em S o it
o introduce- 7 ho gaid, i reply to Jack's
s “ﬁ?em,m- s m

thifge Mok v fREORE to spsak fo Fou. Y:gufh

O a Tk Blenley . e
:’Im:"" laTPY fovick Tomlinsoo, of Scotiand Yard.”
e, ‘t&!‘t@d ¢d ap. s L
< Jack SEATTEC BB colour fled from his face at thia announcs-
Erery vestiga of colour mhg um

mont. T At 0nge h know thab is was the quest of Asth

« 201 SHUIATERAS 34T
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Bsd brought the man from Scotland
College,

Yar

r 8 upon |
umself, and he sank

that
kis chair, breathing 1.

A slight smile crossed the detective’
his anncuncement thus s y
Stanley bad anything to conce
been received showed him pre
right track,

“ You appear surprised, Mr. St

“I am surprised,’ replied Jac cannot
your business can be with meo. Will you pleasa

But while he spoke thus boldly. his heart wa

The thought of Rupert Cunninghar
mnto his mind. During the three ¢ ays t
the match, it had become known
would not pley against St. Ronan's.
threatening Jack had not saved
players at Clavering, and the el
Was made. up-without Rupert Cunninghar 3

Rupert had been unable to hide his chagrin and disappoint-
ment, and Jack had been in constant fear lest he should tell
the secret of Arthur’s retreat out of sheer malice.

But he did not. - Whether he preferred to keep Jack in un-
€asiness, or. whether he still hoped to turn his power to some
account, he kepi the secret. And Jack had begun to take
comfort, when in the midst of hie growing security, cams the
visit of Mr. Tomlinson from Scotland Yard.

And the thought that Ruport had betrayed him had natur-
ally risen at once. Had his rival been base enough to write
%o his father or to Scotland Yard? But if so, he would have
told of Arthur’s hiding-place. Then Arthur was already found.
Jack's brain swam at the thought. But he controlled his
dismay with a great effort. It was possible that all was nes
¥yet lost,

He spoke with forced calmness.

Mr. Tomlinson wag looking at him with a keenness that
Was most disconcerting. The slight smile was still hovering
about his mouth, and it made Jack vaguely uneasy.

. You cannot imagine what, my business may be?’ the detec.
tive remarked slowly. * You bave not heard of the bank
robbery, then?”

Jack made an impatient gesture,

“Ploase come to the paint and tell ‘'mo what it is you wand
with me, Mr. Tomlinson.”

“I want to find your cousin,
tective abruptly,

Jack’s heart gave a great throb of relief,

His most terrible fear had vanished. Cunningham had not

tty pl

a . he remark
k. 5

sinking.

ad instantly rushed
nt had elapsed e
r certain that Ruper
Che runs he had got by
n. There were better
. which included Jack,
m

Arthur Stanley,”! sa’d the de-

b ‘betrayed him. The man from Scotland Yard did not know

where Arthur was,

The detective, watching him, saw the relief thai involun-
tarily flashed into the boy’s face, and wondered,

“ Really,” said Jack, speaking with his usual compostre,
now that he was relieved of his most terrible dread, “if you
had asked the doctor, Mr. Tomlinson, he woslld have told you
that”my cousin, Arthur Stanley, leff Clavering & long time

o

The detective smiled. . :
“Iam aware of that,” he said quietly.

i

casual way,

of fen thousand pounds’ worth of banknotes, .and fled. From
information given by people who saw him that day, he appears
to have taken & train for a point near Clavering. 1 am here
to ask you if you have seen anything of him,” :
Jack did not reply. : : : :
He could not tell a deliberate lie, and he knew that after
the emotion he had shown, it wonld be useless if hedid. ~
But he bad no intention of admitting anything, or of satis-
fying the detective on uun%l_e point.. : .
_Mr. Tomlinson watched him in silence for a few minutes,
waiting for him 1 speak. He had a pretty shrewd idea that
- Jack could tell him where the fugitive was, if he Liked.

*“Have you seen him, Mr.- Stanley 7 he said at length, as
S e :
Jac him fall in eyes, 3
*Do you expect me w_answzt that question?’ he asked.
% Do 11., really think I might help you to arrest my own
gousin?” o LN R 3
~ 1t is your duty to aid the law.” 5 :
3 Weﬂ,’ as far as that goes, it is the law’s duty to punich the
uilty, not to hunt down the innocent,” retorted Jack. ** And
irthur ey is as innocent of this crime as I am.” .

" That is not a question for Jeu or me to le,”” the de-
tective seid drily, q“I am hers to ﬁn?him.“fthave every
reason to belisve that ;
wi:rerehhm to be efglung) e : ot
acH G No T . SR o
“1 ask you, thereiorc, to give me what information is in

"THE GAPTAIN'S. RIDE" - we copta TSRS e susmeer. NEXT

s now empioyed at & bank,” added Jack, in a ;
" He was,” said Mr. Tomlinson; “bus he robbed that bank

jou have met him—ihat you know

ad persuasively. “ [f Arthur
¢ best for him to stand his trig]
£ ou-must see that.”

ted that you know whera he is.”?
Ih admitted nothing.”

.o baffled look. He had not ex.

18 by & mere schoolboy.

have you n:i:t Avthur Stanley during the

neg

.

The detective rosa. - There was » gleam of anger in his dyes,

“Your refusal to answer can have only one meaning, Mr.
S:ax}:"(’yi\ You have met him, and you have sided him to
evaae the iaw.

5 U,f -:Gu:‘.\«k, you may think so if you kike,” said Jack com-
posedly, - -,

““And it is preity clear to me that he 15 in hiding some-
where near Clavering,” added the detestive. 1 shall cer.
tainly find him.  Now, don’t you think, Mr. Stanley, both for
our cousin’s sake and your own, that you bad hetter make s

st of P’

‘I have nothing to tell you.”

* Good-day.” : : :

At that moment the door of the study flew opén with a
crash, and the form of Tommy Hughes came flying headlong
in, propelled by the boot of T'om Nugent. 7 ; e,

“Took at that little mengrel, Jack! 1 found hira with his
car glued to the keyhole!” exclaimed Nugent ,wmtbiu.,ly.
Then he saw the detective for the first time. Sorry if Tve
interrupted you, Jack. Bni I simply had to let fly at that
little spying beast.”

2 It’g} all right,”” said Jack.
going.” :

id th teetive left the study. : ;

&Egoﬂ‘tosgi(;cd the luckless Tommy by the thréat, and backad
him against the :'mll_. e TR
*“ Now, you rat, what do you me: s
A (()l?dxi't hear anything,” roared Tommy. ‘an'd I won't
tell anybody that Stanley’s cousin has robbed a bank——

Jae ‘e a groai. e

I[t'w \kagae‘!:ai gthat the inguisitive Fourth Former had hm“ 4
all the talk with the detective, ar‘xd it was equally certain that
in an hour it would be all over Clavering College. i ;

Nugent shook the eavesdropper till s teeth erk o

“You little beast! What shall we do % ki, Jao

“Let him go, Tom. 1t's no geod licki ST

“'i‘l;:»tzémjuit it eried Tommy €agerly. “Lxxdcn%, only
makes me worso—it does, really. Here, 1, say, hold on!

ST risk it,” said Nugent, ‘It can’t make you

\ ay.” ST £l

W?Arfﬁl l?:yc?;ff;éd the unlucky junior right and left. Tom}_l}? ;
Ale d roared. : : . Sy

yt‘thds:.g. chnley, stop him. T won't say & v&;d;il m’t’

reglly! Wild horses sha'n't drag it from me. Ob, ch; o
“Let him alone, Tom. = : s
And Nugent unwillingly desisied. He glowerod fiorcely

e E\lTl::vc:r:‘;ou mongrel, you must promise to-——" "

& i him, iz

"J‘%i‘fell:;rggg:!?dTém. He wouldn’s keep » promiso A!f
made it.”” o deiibied Hagonk

e B S e e i

i n’t throttle the ¢ 2 :

s v::)?'x’%asay a2 wordi” blubbered Tommy ;
“Get cut !’ said Jack. S
The Fourth Former made for the dooti‘fbdi! ;
But there, etruck by a sudden th_oug =

1estion. ; head

s T say, Stanley, did you really meet your W

give you any of the b._anknqte_s 2 ; 3
e ock taily nted.Jum

Nugent’s foot fairly li hand, a1 il

in;s;ut into the c;%rndor. In artw;nklmg, Wﬁ: v

himself and fled. s o7
Nugen%ptumed back to his chumi‘ Jabefngtﬁi 1k 1nt

leaning his elbows on his desk, his face buried in uE

““ Cheer up, old boy,” said Nugent. g
won’t think any the womse of ym;. 4 h:t : |

¥ Mr. Tomlineon was just

?H
L

After a minute or two,
pale, but his look was resolute, : _
It E_E:n- if Arthur vev:pe' gmézy,' g%aﬂhw
ashamed of,” continued Nugent. *DBut p
truth will be 6 known some day..
thg V?él%: Tf must % it, anyway,” :ﬁ J
iVing Way. SSaso
N apent loniad 44 hist weiidy. = :
“But how did you come to be t’:;mlbn‘ %ii
~—Tomlinson, I think you called 5
© “He is a detective romm :



r,ugvm started.

L A{ter Arthue?”
w : £ a8 > g G

‘Ami ks wanted to get out of you whether you had seen
"m P

; U¥ea I rafused to say thing <

G Quite Tight. Like his ok to ask you. e

“Bat he kuows very well that I have wmet Arthur,” con.
linged Jack. - “Aud he suspeots that my cousin is hidder

i wmowhere near Clavering.

,:v.l(M‘ St o ik £9m;"“£d :
T JOOtorh yonan: aﬁmmsij:o%humedcm o

“‘MM

- thing, y

5 Toml N'ﬂl infer from your &ﬂgnce, Bianley,

‘\" gent whistled.

\()W old fello w,
on. “Tomlinson is pretiy certain ¢ to hs
and o watoh my going out as mugh 2
ot I shall lead him to Arthur’s hiding-place.

you will be able to help me,”” Jack went
ng about Clavering,
he can, in the hope
Dor’t you

It s prettv certain,” agreed Nugent. It won't be safo

'»'vou to go near (,*aur ing Wood again.’

“Phat's what T was thinking, I shal want you to go
intead of me, wheu it is neceseary [o) someone to go.’
“Tll do if, like & bird,” answored Nugent readily. “¥You

liad botfer give the wood a wide berth, and never go mear it.
Lahall be able to do all that is required. And I think I had
baiter run over and pay Arthur a visit, and warn him that a
beastly defective is nosing around Clavering, as soon as pos-
alble, - What do you think 1"

“Pes, it's & good idea.”

“T'll go as soon as we've finished prep., then.
Rut»m. what do you wani?”’

This Quer{ was addressed to s fal, round-faced youth, who
uad it his head in gt the door.

ter Stanley as wanted in the doector’s study.’
Nugont gave a whistle,
“In anybody with the doctor?”’
“¥es. The gentleman who came a little while ago.”
Jacx changed colour., #He knew what the gummons meéant.
“Keep o stiff npper lip, old fellow,” a:ud Nugent. * After
all, they can’t force you to say anything.”

Jack nodded, and left the study.  Hiz face was deeply
tioubled as he made his way towards the dootor’s study, but
ms mind was fully made up. His resolution was taken, and

motiing could shake it.

Hallo,

CHAPTER 8.
Mer. Tomiinson is Disappointed.

AE doctor's face was almost as tronbled as Jack’s as the
- boy entered. -~ Mr. Tomlinsdn, of Socotland ¥ard, sat
gnawing a pencil, and his htﬂe, blagk, penetrating eyes
4t once fixed upon Stanley,

The doctor coughed unoomfortubly
He looked over his gold pince-nez at Jack, who waited
tospectfully for him fo speak. It was not difficult to read
from the doctor’s expression that he secrotly wished the gentle-

&an from Scotland Yard at the onds of the earth.

4
‘Abem, Stanley. You are aware that Mr, Tomlinson has
came to Cla,verm%‘ to seek information 1espeetmg—hem-yout
Nﬂﬂn Arthur, 0. is—hem—accosed of —of——'
"ot robmng(fhe City and County Bank of panknotes to the
;’;‘h’“ of ten thousand Founds," said Mr. Tomlinson, removing
o end of his pencil from hig mwouth for a moment to make

‘h;fh:emar
\ doctor coug!
“Hem-—exactly. Now, Stanley, Mr. Tomtinson had an

ide that you might know someth h
ing of your cousin’s where-
aboats, and, tgnkmg that this noti)u was certainly
fgmeohﬁ 1 gave bim leave to question you.
onished me by telling mo that the result of this interview
ludo 0 Ls oonvmeed that you know where Arthur Stanley

’I’“‘k remained silent.
the s Jow, Stanley,” _continued the docioz' gentiv, “3if this is
i y?:f your duty is to give Mr. Tomlinson any information
ahstruet ‘t’ﬁ"‘};;" give. You must not take “upon younsei to

Mr. Tomlinson has no right to assume that I know any.
veplied Jack. ‘I certainly have not told hira o
°“"°"' looked relieved. |
Stanley, tell him so, and $hat will ond
1 rely absolufely upon your word.”

¥ Come, seaxuey If you have not seen auythms i

outh, t
dxd gmy u{(.oa onee.”

n smi
Bﬂf he said nothing.”
s brows grew more troubled.

icion. is Wi

eﬂxtated

- H. OLARKE nm i

But ho- has.
,sstwfactxon of seeing
- way to the fugitive's

a little, as nmch as to say, T told for the mean way

- Upper |
tlujr Mo .

Ho evidently did not want to bs
left out of ti
“ Why do you asn\ tha Stanley ¥’
“1 want to explain to you, six,
before Mr. Tomlinson,’

The doctor looked

said the docfor at length,
; but I do not want to epeak
replied Jack bluntly.

; at the man from Sootiand Yard,  Mr,
Tomlinson rose.

I will retire if yon wish if,”" he said.

And he walked out of the study.

The doctor waited until the door had closed.

“ Now, Stanley, what have you to say?’

¥ wish to tell you the whole truth, ajr,
bhave met my cousin, I met him last MU
that had happened at the bank,
mnocent

*“1 sinecrely hope eo, Stanley, but you must be awaro that
ﬂm.t s a quosuon for a judge and jury to decxde

“There is a conspiracy againgt him, sir,” Jack went on
hurriedly. - *“'Phings have been ocunmingly arranged, o as to
throw upon him the guilt of others. I am oértain of it. He {
never robde the bank of a peany. He asked me for help, |
sir, and surely I could not refuas to help my own cousin in
d:atress 1 hel ped him, and promlsvd to keep his secret. You 1
»uld not advise me to break that promise?” :

“ Hem !” said the doctor,

“I could not do it; siv, Even if you were to éxpel ma
from Clavering, I could not betray Arthur,” said Jack

earnestly,
or passed his ‘hand over his brow. He was in a

The
position of great difficulty. The boy’s sturdy loyalty fc his

" gaid Jack, *{
Hoe fold mo all
know that hs is

pd

and 1

cousin touched him, and he could not very wel advise or
command him to break a promise. He did not know what
to do.

%I hope you are notdispleased with me, sir. But T couldn’t

betray Arthur, Even if he were not my cousin, it wouldn's
be honourable. Tt wouldn't bs cricket—would it, sic?”

The doctor smiled slightly.

“ Porhaps you are right, Stanley. Af all events, T shall nok
oomgmnd vou to do what you consider dishonourable. Open:
the door,

When Mr, Tomlinson, of Sootland Yard, refurned to tho
study, he was not looking in the best of humours.

“1 am sorry, Mr, Tomlinson, but Master Stanley can 'toll
you nothmg,” said the doctor. “ It will be uséless to question
him further.”

Mr. Tomlinson’ s brow wnnklcd a little.

“Very well, sir,”’ he said. ** You know best. T shall rome”
tinne my mveahgahons without help from this quarter, nnd ;
I trust that nothing will come fo light which will bring dis-
credit upon Chvenng Colloge. I_am afraid, bowevar, thafr

th
e the detective bowed himself

And, with this pa.rtmg shot,
out,

The doctor, with a somewhat clouded brow, dismissed Jack,
who went back 1to his stady, whera he found Tom Nugent -
aw'?:‘i’:vm him, :

e

“Tt's all right, Tom.” : v i
AndsJaokngguve his chum an account of what had pased in

the doctor's study.
“Tha doctor’s a brick,” said Nugenf. _“Wﬁ :hall have ';o

r eyo on Tomlinso uch
keep o?xr i e pointment at netpfm ut from
you will make gmn

Aaur will ha.m to lie a.winﬂy ow
hile h s-in Chvem 500D a8 you go
eld, Jack, S0 be off to the

TV S SRR

RSN
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1
- ti

old son?”

gwehuxtopuchuronhs =53
gAmi a little later, when Jack was git ericket, %e &&ad ‘4ha

r. Tomlinson,

whxle Tom Nugenb was

hninms ﬁ:oe in Clavering ¥ J‘&
Tommy not been idle. 3

sgj:;',?ie' not mke:s in thinking that be wouid nm h@ 3

able to keep the secret h«;h‘bﬁ dnsowo:: 0! pvary

confidence, nou:n—-to
ﬁded wi"o?mh and it {apxdly spnead. Betou.?

ing on at the game, on his

\!ﬂ

moondetgn ‘l*omyv
h P t esmb,d lﬁ?pﬂ&em
abov Sarpo,m rs, an mnme t
were O“bnghst?n;d i 1:‘ Ru ﬁ.
thirst For information, 1
h‘ﬁm‘?’:}! gr‘ea.t account, or it was. nown_

was ior of t
mvf;tshaéocused ‘of haying ro
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“While !g;st ‘of the ieaih&m agreed




Tew WY
g\ad g

and ho did not

There wa
which a pin
i\ wWas ‘ i
wh
Tha captain of
hands with him.
** There seems to be bad news abe
to be here, Stanley,” .
but L am qoie certai
I knew Arthur well wher
morto honourable fellow never
incapabio of a 1 action.
truth will soon oo yut,'*
The tegrs started to Ja
for words, He could onl
angd tarm away.
Some of the boys gave Ball

your cousin, -who used

st ery sory

I know that he was

Depend upon it, my

ou
o

sley-a cheer,  The captain of
the school, by his prompt on, had let it be seen that
Arthur's misfortune would make: no difference in his tr
mont of Jack, and most of the boys of Clavering were heastily
melined to follow his lead.

Some of them, with Rupert Conningham at their head, had
thought of making & set against k; but they dropped. tho
idéa Bow. Hven Rupert had to content hmself with covert
A0ECrs.

If was soon known that ¥r. Tomlinson had taken up his
guarters at- the Black Ball, iu Clavering, evidently with -the
intention of staying some tire in the neighbourhood.

@ was an object of considerable interost to the college boys,
who not infrequently sncountered him-in his walks abroad,
which very often brought him near the school, or into the
playing-felds,
~Juck Stanley knew very well what his object was. Te be-
Haved that Arthur was hidden somewhere 1 the neighbour-
hood, and hs was ont the watch for any commaunicaton between
the cousins. “It was at this time that Jack found the full

valie of a chut’s Friendship. Every visit that it was neccs-

sary to make to the hidden Ymt in’ Clavering Wood was made
by Tom Nugent, and Jack gave the wood a wide berth, tak-

§ m% care never to go near it.

N 2 his prodent course baffled the defective; but ho know that

& he was on the track, and he could afford to be patient.

v It was Rupert Cunningham who caused Jack moro anxioly

& than M. Tomlinson of Scotland ¥ard. Cunningham had pro-

+omised to keep the secrei if Jack yielded to the demands he

made. ~Jack yiclded; but he knew that he could not depend
upon Cunningham. - Rupert’s previous cenduct showed how
hitle ho was bound by ocnaiderations-of honour; and Jack felt

i that if it ever suited him to break his promise, he would do

T80,

£ . He had not done so yet. It appearsd to be his object to
L keep Jack in anxiety, On more than one occasion Jack saw
= him in conversatioh with the delective, and a pang of appre-
& hension went to his heari.  But each time his terror proved to
£ "be unfoundad.

+  Hbs gradually came to the conviction that Rupert had someé
£ ecard up his sleeve—that he intended to make some fresh nso”
;- of his power; but what his plan was Jack oould not guess:
& That Cunningham bitterly resented being excluded from the

o eleven was no $ecret, He had not been able to hide
his chagrin, and when the names were known, he had mut-
tered somethmg about favouritism, which brought B“!kdﬁs
wrath down upon him. Rupert had to apologise, and that
«:d not improve his temper. : -

“He’s as spiteful as a cat, Jack,” Tom Nugent remarked.
* And I’m convinced that he means to revenge himself some-
Bow. - T oould see it in his Jooks.” ; >
3 kBut why doest’t he speak to the detective, then?” said
ack,
“1 don’t know. I can’t quiie get on to his little game:

‘But I am certain that he means mixchief.”

o g“‘

g

kz?’l;dng puzzied. *“If that is-his intention, why doesn’t

not tell me whethar wou ; ; r

B ik o e, - ¥ have ‘met Arthur
f course, ave drawn my own conclisions’
. What I want to say to you i this. When'
conded, he carvied off 3, packet contai

it nin
bankuotes to the value of ten thousand pounds. Paticsr:ccfg
P ! Whether this packet remains in ‘his possession; of
- s y

,- a8 'S,,rl-‘("t‘.‘-il}mly' }10.‘1‘&::9 placed it in the cars of
else, of mv_.;}e}l do not know, - But ‘orie thing 1 do
C Bat is. tha T 1 side ° 1
g i L:.i"h!ﬂ:‘ }l(;;,_l_e”]mgm consider a ﬁvhooluoy’sglocker
Jack’s cyes blazed.
v, Tomlinson went on imperturbably.
“He ‘x‘n;:\f!n:.m'»n\,lnzf," a schoolboy’s looker a zale hiding-place
vanything he wished to conceal, and ho might take advan.
 friendship of an unsuspicious cousin. Now, Mr.
it to ask you a simple question. ¥ o not mean
you would be guilty of concealing stolen pro-
perty; 1s not my meaning at all. But did your cousin
entrast to-yonr charge anything—anything af all?!
The penetrating syes were fastened upon the boy's face,
d réd with anger. But heauswered calmlyz,
n ahﬁ not entrist anything to my charge.”
ally

il

V€

_The detective looked a lLittle disappointed. He was a sofli-
ciently keen reader of character to know that Jack wap telling ¢
the fruth.

1 believe you, Mr. Stanley. But let ‘me tell you some-
thing which you may tell to someone ¢lse when you seo hin
again, You understand me?’ The bank is more anxious ta
recover the notes then to punish the thief, If the plunder
were given up, it is probable that a certain party who is now
being searched for, and who will certainly be found befote
h"‘ng, would find a free path left to him to escape. That i
al .17

 Wait a moment,” eaid Jack. “Let me tell you some:
thing, too. You would be much better employed in looking
for the real thief, than in tracking down an innceent lad who .
knows no more about the crime than I do.. Thatisali” =

And he walked away. The detective Jooked after him with
a smile. Jack had given bimia good deal of troiuble, engdyeﬁ- o
be conld not help liking the frank, fearless, trus-hearted lade

But the smile vanished from his fhoe the next moment. and
a sharp, alert Jook took its place,  He swung round, oa
sudden dive through a gap in the hédge, and the next monent
there lwa;.s ?. m.ug anl;:i heur&appeamd 4in the lane, dragging &
wrigghng forin by the collar, e RS

“&Hoﬂib on! I mean let go! You're chook:chook-cho
me1? L,
Tha detective relaxéd his grip, but siill beld tho bay so thut
he could not run away. 2 o o b o
t"‘So you were devg‘iy interested, were youl: he. drawled: -
“ What do you mean by listening behind the hedge, you Inttle
rasca II? 'I\;‘.’ho are. ouh?_"’ = : ot A
*TPm Tommy Hughes. !
Do you belong to the school yonderf’—‘ ;
“Fourth Form,’’ said Tominy. = ;
“ And what were you listemng for?’ =
“1 wanted to hear what you soid to Stanle
in engcz}z‘sly); d“I,En.w you stop and speak’to his
behind the hedge.” 7

i And,don’s ::;m think you hdesecv. eety id
*Neo,” s ommy apprehensively. b & f ny o1
eager,g;, “df’ you m'&. o stolen banknotes might really
hidden in a locker at Clavermg? .
“Nover mind what I think. Cut
self tucky that I don't wrinig your K
And he walked away, leaving T
with wide-cpen eyes. new idea ha
the mind of the junior—an idea
ment and excitement, 5

tantos’s Wudy. s
Sy o S called out Jack’s obe
X :On_ﬂ'l'

RUPERT CUNNINGHAM knocl
Cunningham = pushed
unninght RS

. :  oping 0, % he tried to hope for — Jacl’s face fell a little.
&ftﬁm o J?‘-:Ef e g i Nugent, who was with his
“They were anzions days for Jack Stanloy, But he had ooe “7 shauld lg:’e tq-»lp_segk
- all-powerful consolation. Every leisure hour was spent in the - - “ Gio ahead,” said-Jack &
" crigket-field. When be had the leather or the willow i his . Rupert cast a meamg
& hand he forgot all hig troubles, end remembered only the —stoed. -~ :
& grand old game. SR i = “Pl seo you ag
" A couple of days after the interview in the doctor’s study,  walked cutof the.
£ Jadk met Mr. 'Tomlingon in Clavering T.ane, and the detective - What is.it, Cur
e to speak. o < “His heart was hes,
T e S i ota v - Bt bt
o Jack sto) , not very wilingly. He never hite. 3 et
= fortable urf or the deiective’s sharp gaze, : : -~ The blow he hﬁd%ng
& Tale of
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Now: on- Sale—*"The

nion

fast. Buf even now ho o uld not divine what form Rupért's

attaok’ would tako.
\!

Cunhingham sat on the e of the tablae hands in his
sokota, the old sneering upon his face that Jack koew
i wall.

#The St. Ronan’s match is coming off the day after to-
OOTTS ,' ] "GHIAL':.;I‘iL

Jack nodded.

“You have beon looking forward to it as a day of trinmph,
of course,”’ aaid Rupert, with en ugly sneer, “ though you
know as well s I do you ought not o be in the team
ab all, and that Bulkele; s given you the place I ought to

g of the Kind” said Jack warmly,
“Bulkeloy chose the he considered the best player.” ;
“0f course you-don’t find fault wiih his favouritiem, when
you are the one to benefit by it."”
“j.t"s not-much use disoussing ‘it, Cunnmgham, Whether I
onght to be in the' coliege team or niot, Bulkeley has put me
n, and there's an end of it."

Yos, be has put. you in, and Pl make him sorey for if,"

, ally don't sse how you'll manage that, Cunningham,”
TARS ¢ > o 5 3 : =
bo emarked. ¢ Bulkeley's not likely to attach much import-
ANco to Four apinion.”

l "f,“'i attach some importance
psa? ’

to losing the match, T sup-

% What de you mean?”

“1 mean that you are not going to triumph over me as you
auticipate,’" said Rupert, with a malignant smile, “You are
going fa lose the 8t. Ronan’s match.” z
am going to Jose the 8t. Ronan’s matoh”
8, You are; or you'll rue it.”’
turned pale.
peak plainly,

Cunninghem. Do you -mean fo say thab

o want Clavering fo be beaten by St. Ronan’s?”’
Cunmingham nodded coolly,

23, that's exacily what I do mean:”

" Xou our "

"lg’a\uer language, please,” said Cunniagham threateningly.
owourt You mongrel!” cried Jack, unheeding. **A

\ And
7oit think I oould be base enough to do as you wish—to lose
the m‘at(:h for the school?” :
:’. ‘I know you could if you liked, and I think you will, too,
if you don’t want your cousin to go to penal servitude,’’
f\JNL“.\' made a step towards him with blazing eyes. Rupert
é-‘“;'mmg-'l,am slid from the table, and threw up his hands o
‘N_end himself, For a moment it dooked as if Jack would
;grm;«: at him like a tiger. And if ho had given rein to his
"-m!}-_ﬂr, Cunningham’s defence would not have availed him
&v’?od But the thought of the unhappy fugitive of Clavering
Y flashed across Jaok Stagley’s mind ia time, His
d ?‘!\L‘_hed hands fell to his sides,
You hound "

5:90" Fave 2 yawn.

“Now you know what to expect, Stanloy. You've been
i 2 : » '
igl‘!}ﬁt’ng dm;mgrthe past week that I meant to knuckle under,
2 en't you? You wers mistaken, you see. When I saw the
Smfﬁ the eleven, I made up my mind to make you all
e i-or it, gnd you especially. It 1s all th h you that I
by l?e t out,” he said, with gleaming cyes. * Your triumph
Bt o frost after ali. You can do as you like, of course.
i shall watch the match the day after to-morrow. —And if
;h;mng wins, I shall go siraight to Tomlinson and show him
) Ane to find your ousin. So you know what to expect.”

And ho”moved to- the door.

Rst-op! valled out Jack.

8 wert?‘t;umed round.

o~ . -
‘Have you fully considered what ing P! sai
1l ; you are doing?’ said
igg.k hoatsely. ‘Do you understand what a v-illainygyou ars
king me fo commit? Can you be really base enough to
Sitel out own college to lose a mateh, for the sake of petty
15 that all you want to say?” »
,,;{#‘c{k set his toeth. .
“*¥ou have made up 3 s pr
“fOe Moty ke vee.qp your mind, then?” :
~And you will betray Affhur unloss I lose the mateh "
tilmve said $0.” A :
% en you must do it said Jack, with a
‘—I can't do what you ask, even to save Arthur.
“ s Bnger?d. =
ot 0“’7 wsll. I wonder what Arthur Stanley would think
dayyt:r scruples? But please yourself, You have another

,t,ieeg breath,

think over i,
Andlhe'qut out of the study. . ; :
Ao left Jack a prev fo a terrible disquiefude. Flis who's

0k revolted from the baseness his enem i
: v reguired of hiay
But to se0 Arthuy dragged away to prison! : =

-

eas aley. Ktell - :
~the one I chiefly degend‘won’w’,{mep_our :

arana zaie by H, CLARKE HOOK. vext.

s P N s . T .

What could’ hie do? He threw himself into a chaic and

his face in his b Whatcould he do? He groanad
10 538 he was,

old chap !’
Nugent, Jack raised his face—his cheeks were wet
vears. Nugent fooked at htm in amazement and alavm.
What’s the matter, old chap?”’

“L .can’ts toll you,” groaned Jack.
what to dol”

__““What has that bound asked of you this time?" demandad
Nugent wrathfully.

Jack was silent.

“Tell me what it i3, Jack?”

“Don't ask me, Tom!” Jack started up. I must go and
soe Arthur. Dllsee what he says, at any rate.”

“ You can’t go and see him to-night; Jack.”

¥ No, I forgot that.”

. Jack began to-pace the room, hiz chum waf:bing him
in uneasy silence, but not questioning him further, as ho saw
ghat his guestiona only added to Jack’s trouble.

Truly, Bupert Cunningham had planned his revenge well;

The day which Jack hiad looked forward to with joyous antict-
pation was to be the blackest of any he had speat at Claver-
ing. He must either lose the match for (lavering, or he
must play with the knowledge that as soon &3 the game wad
over the police would visit Arthur's hiding-place and seize
the unhappy lad, and drag him away to answer for another s
crime, He must commit anach of base treachery, or send his
cousin to a living death, The only thing that could save him
would be a defeat for Clavering by fair play &i the hands
of St. Ronan’s, and he had too much confidence in the Claver-
ing Fieven to expect thab to happen. And what misery to .
be compelied to hope for such a ofent ! 2

What could he do? Tn his misery he wished be had nevet
beon selected to play in the college eleven—and at that
thought, a way out of the difficulty fashed into his ‘mind, a
possible escaps from his dilemma. What if ho did not play .
for Clavering, after all?

Ho would resign, There were plenty of eager cricketers ot

Yavering who wounld jump et the chance of filling his place;
It he stood out the team would saffer, but—

What would Bulkeley say? What would the whola sehool
say? It would be impoasible fo  give any explanation.
Bulkeloy would naturally resent baving such a thing sprung,
upon bim ab the last moment, and if Clavering lost the match.
Jack was pretty cerfain to be sent to Coyentry a3 the cause
of the defeat. Bulkeley would despise him, and he could
nover explain. But even that was better, than playing for
the collegeand giving away the game to the rival team,

Ho turned towards the door, ;

“ What are you going to do, Jack?' asked Nugent. .~

1 must apeak to Bulkeley,” said Jaol, in & strained voios. -

And he hurried to the captain’s study.

et
CHAPTER 10.
Arthur Decides. :
L AN T speak to you for a miaute,
The c:&)tain of Clavering looked up and nodded.
o looked & little surprised at the expression of Jack’d

face.
¢ Certainly, Stg.nte'g&'(”
And he pushad his book away. =
1 want to resien my place in the eloven.
Bulkoley atared at Jaok, wondering whethar
Far%gr had-ﬁaken 19;;,;? of his senses. # e
. u know w. Ol are Say. .Stanle_ ol
3 Yaw’xaa.id Jack mis%rawy‘ Y mean it 'iulkelzy.“ e

“0Oh, if T only knew

L Wk

)
=
-
{:&;‘
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-Jaek was silent. - 5 58 SRR
'.{‘:god have a reason, I suppose!” said Bulleley impati- =
34 3 - - A -~ :

: “%es’ I have a reason.” ; >
Padem AW e
«[—1'd rather unot play.’ : e TR
Jack's’ white face ?r%wy‘soarlet onder Bulkeley's searching

gaze. - The captain odtl;e'ecké% was pDuzzlqgugpd_mﬁ ‘:;y.t o
& > ¢ A < = aniey. . % % e il ey

T donw’t nnderstand you, © ymmi 1 Amesn“ E o ?ymxaﬂ

o iR -
( *

dults Lol o B o Jesin B :
that your form isn°t good enouga’ . a
ST souldn’t dﬁg‘(,':hv&iag— justice,” sald Jack, |

voies. = = ,

B irs todiig bit nemvous sbout & s of
solc of - stage-fright—sh?”_he said, with o langh. -
;%:fq’gmum tanley. T tell yon ’f?@nkf!*h‘! e

end up i
play

Ronan's matoh, and 'd rather los any other




now to think of altering
7 be permifted to fad us

iy waved his hand. : 3

“No more, my boy. T refuse to accept your resignation,

{ ff. and think better of it.”’
mned to his book again.

s impossible to pursue the subject.

with a heavy heart,

Jack lefi the study

He would have fo play. The guestion remained, whether
ke woitid play his best for Clavering, or whether he would

allow himself to be nsed as the tool of Rupert Cunningham’s
revenge,

He remembered Rupert’s worde—*‘I wonder what Arthur
wounld think of your scruples?” He felt that he must con-
sult Arthur. He could not make up his mind until he bhad
seen hie pousin.

He slept little that night. He had resolved to visit Arthur
the next day, at the risk of being seen by Mr. Tomlinson. But
he took every precaution against being followed. After
morning school he ¢ycled serose to Marley, and leaving his
bike a2t an inn ihere, entered Clavering Wood on the side
furthest from Clavering.

He walked through the wood, crossing the littls rustic
bridge where Rupert Cunningham had kept the mysterious
rendezvous with fus father, and made his way to the gipsy's
but in the shady recesses,

*“You here; Jack?”’

Arthur Sianley looked at his cousin in astonichment.

*Yes, Arthur. I had to come aund ses you. I must speak

- 10 you on a maftter of importance,’’ said Jack.

Arthur’s look became anxious.

““Has the detective diecovered anything?”

“No. - It'isn’t that.”” :

“Sit down, old fellow, and tcll me what's the matter.”

Jack sat down upon e mossy log. Arthur stood {leaning
against the rickety wall, waiting for him te speak.

“T'm in horrible trouble, Arthur.”

“Toll me what it 8.

And Jack told of Rapert Cunningham’s demand, and the
threat which had accompanied it. Arthur Stanley listened
in silence, his brow clouded and kis gaze bent upon the ground.

*“You can't do what he asks, Jack.”

Jack’s heart gave a great throb of religf.

“What do you advise, then, Arthur?”

“Play to win. Do your lsvel best for the echool.” You're
bound in honour and comamon honesty o do s0.”

“ Bui—the consequences!”’ faltered Jack.

& ‘Arthur wae very pale. But his face was resolute.
£ “Whatever the conscquences, Jack, you must not allow
& yourself to be bullied into acting dishenourably.’’ he said.
“I could not consent 10 it. You must play to win for Claver-
ing.  And if that hound betrays me——-" -
* He is eure to do so, Arty. He will be furious.”
“Wall, et him. T wiil leave hero tomnight.”
**But where will you go?” said Jack miserably. ‘“There.is
10 other safe hiding-place near Clavering.”
“1 shall-try to reach Liverpool. I have a friend there who
mz‘u}ﬁi txelp me to get-abroad, if he could. If I get thero——"
A’
: “1¢'s the only thing to be done, Jack. After all, I am not
- safe here, with the eceret knewn to Rupert Cunningham.
& Even if you yielded to him this time; he might make some
i - fresh demand you could not meet. He might betray me ous
 -of sheer malice. He is not to be trusted.” 3
= “*No, that is true.”” -
I will make & bid for freedom, and take my chance, With
< the workman’s clothes you have brought me, and the beard 1
- bave grown during the past iwo weeks, I think’l may be
- zble 1o escape
80 hot as 1t was
¢ . The cousina had a }ong
L. mnagivings, to

T think T shall very likely get clear.”
talk, and Jack, though with many

£ f greed rthur’s plan. It was evidently the

- —only thing to ne, 2o : :

© - They parted at last, Jack hastening back to Marley, and
motnting his bike for a scorch back to Clavering College.

- He had left himself none too much time. o
© Rupert Cunningham smiled as he saw Jack come in. He
,.w where he had been; but he was far from guessing
SOOI S e
Eos C ROW & vering was the merrow’s match.
Bulkeley and his g;ry men 'wergfgm fine form, and eager for
the fray. Al the eleven, and all the « , looked forward
- to the contest with confidence, 8f. Ronan’s. was known to
= be g st it waa cortain that they would put up a
had ever sent out, and there was good reason to hope
that they would win another vistory for theold school.
~* Wall, what do yox eay about resigning now?’ exclaimed

Bulkeley, as he met Jack that evemmng.

‘PLUCK — Lvery

rmhon And the search cannot*now boe
&

: wigff but Bulkeley's cleven was one of the finest Claver-

- “THE CAPTAINS RIDE” sy om0

Saturday, 1

I\ shook his head, )
‘m going to do my best for Clavering, Balkelay
The captain of the school patted him ox?tuhels}l;glxxlgk-r‘
“That’s riighn Stanley; stick {o that.”” ;

Jack’s mind was made up.  Arthur’s connsel had strengthon
him to follow the path of daty. Whatever happened gt?i,-ririd
he would not betray his trust. If his play counld hely to hriné
vicbory to Clavering, Clavering would win,

And, although fears for Arthur still haunted him, & definite
deecision brought him something like peace of mind, ;

But while the whole school was talking and thinking of the
coming match, there was one boy whose attention was en-
grossed by another matter, Ii was Tommy Hughes,

Jack, entering his study thai evening, met the enterprising
Fourth Former coming out of it, and promptly eollared him.

“Up to your tricks again, you little monkey )

Tommy wriggled.

“ Cunningham sent me to borrow -your Latin dictionary,
Rtanley. You can ask bim,” said Tommy, in an injnreé
tone.

“Oh, that's wall right, then,” said Jack uneuspiciously.
“ Here it 18.""

And Tommy went off with the dictionary under his’arm
and his tongue in his cheek. ;

At a safe distance from the study, he broke into a chuckle.

*Tt’s all right. The lockers in all the Fifth Form siudies
have tho same pattern locks, and Btanley always’ leaves his
key in the lock. He hasn’t adything to hide, like a eertain
other party.  While they're all at the cricket’ match fto-
ra6rrow, I shall have a chance. Ill collar Stanley’s key, and
then I’ll see what Cunningham's got in his locker,” he mut-
mured. o

And Tommy chuckled again. His ohuekle changed to &
howl of anguish as a thumb and forefinger fastened upon his
ear and twisted it. =

¢ Oh, Cunningham, don’t!”

“T fold you to toast my cheecse,
T A st

“J--1 forgot!?’ mum 'ormmy. ek

“A fag {1%.« no right to forg{et. Take that and that, and
perhaps you'll remember next time.” : ; S

Tommy ecuttled off, rubbing his ears, which were burning
like fire.  There was a vengeful look ug:;) hig face. 4 o

“ Just you wait till to-morrow, you stly- bully ! he m

you whelp, ~ Why didnt ©

tered. ' You wait till P've had a look in your locker, and
then 'l make you sit up.”
et e
CHAPTER 11

The Great Match. g
HE preat day dawned—a glorious summer’s day, serese
a.nﬁ sunny, with a sky of cloudless blue. s i £
The stumps were pitched pretty early, and tho matcr
ground was pretty well crowded, for a crowd of 3
had come to sce St. Ronan’s lick Clayering, andall ﬂw 68: P
was out to see Clavering lick St. Ronan :sil and thmm?ﬁ
considerable sprinkling of the sisters and the eousullia | e
aunts of both teams, and the glorious. weather be w oug
spectators from all along the country-side. o
When the visitin%team arrived in their brake, tiey W&E
heartily welcomed by Bulkeley and the ~doctor, lg 2
admirers followed fast in hired vehicles, or on
Shanks's pony. Clavering fellows and * Sauita ot
with perfect good-humour, each side. guite
champions.
Tt was apparent
were in, fine f;

eontury only
and T
sleill.

Rupert could not tell.
never dare to ﬁﬁg‘bex him. H

that if Jack disappointed

Clavering won the toss, and B
open‘edtb&‘inmﬁvﬁmmm,
Enatt placed 1 d, and

-~ The great game comm o
“were upon . 8

le S
_:_:n:?h‘-l!l B

» |




Tho Qlavering {anings apensd respeciably, i not brilliantly:
Mannering knocked up twenty-five before he was bowled by
Tyggzart in the third ovar, Lesley went on in his place, and
giknd ten to the sgore. belore Kuoth ught him at mid-
wicket, Then the Clav e with a fair average
of rune, till Bulkelsy b in, and the captain mado
{lings hum & little. He ke ixty off his own bat,
whan Sherlock, gotting desperate, sent down a ball which tock
his middis stump ons of the ground.

Bulkelay was ly cheered as he

+

carried out hiz hat

heart:l;
Jack Stanley douned pad and gloves.
iTook ont for Shericek’s bowling, Stanley,” said Bulkeloy
o il ruefally.  *Look out for a ball that iooks like a wide
snd then breaks in just in the way that you least expect.” z
Jacl smiled and nodded, and wen 4
There was a buzz among the
mkhhid plage af the wioket, The
| ok impressed, however, They did not %% 1 {racies
i from & Fifth Former, = e
#it they took Jack a Iittle mora seriously as the inniz
1 K 4 10T tougly as the 1nmngs
p‘ﬂ‘gtamed. When he bad added forty to the score, Knott
realwed thab in this youth- he had got hold of a tough ous-
fomor, ’gmc* he puf on Taggart to annililzie him. 5

Tha first ball of Taggart's over Jack s iped for a boundary;
the second he sené past point and cover point, and fook four
while the St Ronsn's fieldsmen were leather-hunting ; the
third and fourth gave him two; and the fifth and sixth
dropped dead on the crease.

I, T Py

sTue Baints muttered things te each other as they crossed
;’ !@i the over. In the pext, Jack's pariner went out, and
Fapaal_came: 10 to join him. Popham lived through the
over, aud then Knotl threw tho lesther to Bherlock, and told
himto putverise Jack, :

&nd S\t:eylock went on to bowlagai
ﬂ.\ook‘c- immense determination,  Jaok cut the lcather all
?rar t;\a‘ﬁe_ld. and piled up the runs. He had made ninety
tow, and the figures went up. The third bali gave hum 8i%,
Rﬂguack|wa=£t his wicket again.
intomth;"izstbh}thfft?few al_'z‘ his funr.ing. all his skill,
e Bt L oL the Ifl\“\‘t——{‘h_llu‘ canning - which had
e }x{"{ — ack played a little too forward, andthe
ey f(,}:\ g'n.f\',l.)?? was lying on xlt.s back. He carried
S Hitle djsapp&imjg;i I(‘;];x{mag‘l]thutc:om‘ cheered him, albeit

R et R B ad not gone over the century.

3 oy pa = im on the baok.

‘.Ig;}:gil;);?‘g: K‘f)eep that dp, and we shall be all right.”
sepacialiy after vour ewai-;zl* I?’ln 'Fha‘l‘o?fk-?ut 'for e
fé!pﬁ, o' dme R it e, said Jack. Sherlock is a
dliod ﬁﬁﬁiﬁ?“ }231-%{ Zz;mkt Oiﬁams‘c the County last wesk,"” re-

CBob T kot do bt stood up to him wpndgrfu)ly welk
EP o Tust what tter in the next inuings, declared Jack.
CA at to fook for now.

tight; but - if - yon -knoek up another ninety-six I

llows as he

nat the Fifth Former with

1 %cr o hard fight.

fizgi.bowl‘qd the first over against St. Ropan’s Tt cost £he

ﬂ'iapiefc?m wicket or two. The ipnings had -not opened
.~ Four wiokets wera down when the soore stood

BTRONG and
"HANDSOME.
o SAFE and ACOURATE.
73 - The ideal Gun for Boys. Put
I together to sisy together-—
#  with Pistol Grip, Peep Bights,
: g/ Nickelod Steol Barrel and Polished
i e Wainut  Btock. .~ Length 51 “incheg.
R 35 Woeight 11b. 13 oz, Fromall Dealers, or
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% nhg;;;t éﬁ%mble,”_ laughed Bulkeley,
: eting innings ended for 200. Tt was s biggor figura
than Kuobt had expecied to see, and he rwlise‘t‘l fhagi h»:gwas

at )
twenty-five, and tho faces of the St. Ronan's eupporters

their efforts against it itk vain,
< “Lgst man

~ the Saints som® more

] )

began fo_grow long.
mighty Knott grasped
~Aund then the Soints’
defied the Clavering bowlers.
bowled by Jack Stanley,

he willow and went in.

They brightensd, though, when the

prospecta looked up, Enolt simply
He made nips in gn over
and knooked the balls sent down by

Mansering aod Noel all over the ficld, His men carse in and
wont out, but Knott seemed set for the day. An exultant voar
from his side told that he had topped his century, and still he

went on, with a cool confidence in his looks
_ Mannering was bowling again.
broke in just fo Enott’s fancy.

3 journey, and Knoit started fo run,
that wont up from the whole field?

He sent down a ball thab
The glancing bat sent i on
But what was that rosr

Knott glanced wound,

and he saw the ball go up skyward from the band of Jack

?ljardey, at cover point, and come down again straight a8
“Oh, well caught!”
Knott had carried out his bet for 119,
_ Afror that the Bt Ronan’s wickets fall faster,
were down for & total of 199.
Then came the  interval.
fidence on both sides was as sirong as ever. ¥t aeemed
there was not & pin to choose between the two teame.
single run in favour of Clayering did not count for mauch.
_During the play, the excitement tad kept Jack Stanley fro
thinking of anything but ericket.
Cuniningham’s eyes upon him, and a chill ran.over him.
His thoughts ran to Arthur. Where was het
the gipsy's hut in Clavering Wood, but bad he gona fo saiet
ot from one peril to another? Thal wasa question Jack cau
not answer.

T

But now he caught Rupert

&

i
i

i) 8

%

Ho had left

¥

id

Buot he had one comfort, He had obscrved Mr, Tomligson’s

face amongst the spectators. The
Yard was looking on at the matoh witir a great deal of i
ferest. And Jack was glad fo see him there. It showed th
he. ot loast, was nob on the track of Arthur.

And Jack naturally, glanced more than once
spot where he had seen Mr. Tomlinson standing,
himself ¢hat ho was atill there,
inninge he obgerved a peculiar incident,
wondar a good deal.

Tommy Hughes sidlad up %o M
hissleeva, The detective looked down
Tommy epparently said soraethi
cxpression changed, and, after 2 riof exchange of
walked away with Tommy towards Clavering College.

o assu

x Gttle impatiently, b

gentleman from Sootland

n-
an

towards the

re

And just before the second
which made bim

Tomlinson and twitched

ut

no thet mollified him, for his
words, he

Jack wondered what the incident meant, but he bad little

it. - The ascond innings of tho
commenesd, and all his thoughts were given 1o the game.

Tho St. Ronan’s bowlers were evidently in
Three wickets went down for {welve, an

time &o think about

and poor Mannering went o

ball of the over,
heatt very nearly.

but his
en

ships the first
without his duck brokes,

But that was not the
stumped

The faces of
marcifil disaster followed
and the countenances of the
Tive down for twelve! A sort of

college ranksh:nd the Saints counted

d for certain upon
5 w it is, Stanley,” said B’l’zikeloy. #

college

deadly caornest.
Bulkeley whistled.
Then Mannering went in, and Taggart caught him in the

ut

d of the illlack, for Lesley was

on see
do vour best for the old school, my boy.
« Right you are, Bulkeley, st me."”
41 do frust you to pull $he game out of the fire, Jac s
And  Jack determined %o do if, if it lay seithin “haman

poWers. ¥ . Cass
The Clavering crowd watohied Jack open his innings,

lessly. They knew well eno h that the question of
or defeat rested mainly apon im, ;
And when Jack began to bat, .
Saints found that & changs came oer
dmm‘ « .- T
For Jack was in perfect form. i
slightest degree what kind of hali they sent down 16 him,
sent it back, and hoe began to pile up
the Saints open their eyes, though
had made them re&antd im with a cerfain
It was in vain that

respect

in{'" at last was the ory,

mada twenty in

B lioley
3 fenther-hunting: ~ His seors (was-

breath-
vietory

runs in'a way that made
the provious innisgs ‘he

have baffled many a County J:

with o 000} o?nﬁdenco w his and
" exasperated the Saints. Lueaso_am_emmpinhxm.g,x;d tl
“ Poph ,-mdeheanIlmy, wag batting, 30
like the famons brook, see likely to go on for over.
. Wickets weat down, butnctbn,mdthe-ﬂumeﬂum}ted

Z t and Bulkeley wén;. in.
~And then the %&vmgdﬁm opene? dtlhcir eiiet:d. and pre

: 2 werd no ) ¢ ;
e ke : :ieg:t mr.%n ka“:i.- a

tall all ’¢
It wae very clear that oovpé

therr epirits revived, and the £
the lpint'_ot their

o
he

> this way,
Saints correspondingly brigbtened.
%roan went through. the =
victory.
Go in and

€

hetlock sent doviz Tlls thet would
atsonan. - Jaok p}gefid;;@m all




PLUCH — E\'ery Saturday, id.

¥ up to ninety-o
boundaries, ¢
Waa he gomg 0

then there wae y

top-the centiry this time?
Yoo, Three for the fourth bail, at

the Clavering sympath

tary. Then Bulkeley made a couple.

Kneit and his men faced the sitnation with plicky deter
minati ¥t looked as if ih fated to pass the re
Mmamder of the day in cha ve leather round the

Llavering match-gre en werae still looking
@s fresh as daisies. bo seore or tho second innings sicod
at 200, and was still going up.

“ Hang it 1" said Knott. *“Something will have to_be done
8herlook, old man, goon, and get that young villain out.”

“TH tiy,” said Sherlock, not very hopefully.

He had tried before. - Juck was eady for him.
those halle all over-the horizon. - His wicket was impre
and the fieldsnien, watching hungrily for a chanpe
“Kim or ¢tump bim, watched in-vain. Jack did not
“ the Jeast glimpse of & chance.

Threc handred ! 5 o

How Clavering College roared! The Saints looked blue.
Rupert Cunningham gritted his teeth. s

But etddenly there was & shout from the Saints—a shout
in which delight and relief were mingle

The ball had glanced from Bulkele
point; had gotit—got it ! : e

“Well caught I’ roarcd the Saints’ crowd.  And even the
% Clavering fellows, like the Tuseans wafching FHoratius of

He sent
gnable,
o catch
give them

s bat, and Knoit, at

old, *eould scarce forbear w cheor’ . ° - -
The mmings closed for an even 300.- - .. , . . :
And whon the Saints went on again, .they went on with
the look of raen détérmined to do or die. : But deep down in
‘their hearts they felt that they needed a miracle to win.
- ¥nott opened the innings with Reynolds, his best batsman,
_in ordor to engourage his side with & good start. And the
- start was good; for Knott made his century. before Jack
“Stanley stumped him by 2 wonderful throw in from the long-
field. ynolds made sixty. : ;
~ = Five wickets were down-when the board showed 200, Then
T%art went on, and showed unexpoeted form, knocking
w ty for his side before Bulkeley bowled him out, while
Sherlock added twenty to the score.
Two hundred snd seventy for six wickets! The hopes of
Lthe Sainis rose. And the score stood at 285 when Sheriock’s
wicket fell. "
Fifteen to tie, sixteen. ic win, end fthree more wickels to
“{all! 'The faces of tho Sainits were brightening wonderfully,
* and Bulkeley’s-look was jusi a Little anxious a8 he tossed the
ball to Jack Stanley. .
- The Collegians watohed eagerly s Jack went on fo bowl
~Most of them expecied that he would save the game, but
¢ th'(i’y hardly looked for the treat he gave them, -
_ he Saint at the wicket gripped his bat, and prepared for
- taqualls. Bat, in spite of his preparedness, the ball broke in
>just where he didn’t expect it, and whipped his off stump
< glaan out of the ground. The next man came in, and played
! foo forward at a ball which curled in between his bat and
¥ his person in
 what was bappening his bails were on the ground.
* Krnott gave a solemn sigh as his last man Went in. Thai
- gigh was jusiified, for the ball came down. with a twist on it
“L3hat completely baffled the unfortunate batsman; and while
% th glaneing willow swept the air, the middle stump grace-
- fully reclined oun the ground. OCut! - -~ R
There was & roar of enihusiasm. Jack had done the hat
rick, and won the battle for his school. - Aund the nexi
minute he was being carried round the match-ground on the
shoulders of his cheering schocliellows. . e e
“~ The _match was over. Clavering. had won. While
* the whola school was cheering itseif hoarse, Rupert Cunn‘isif-
“ham hastenad away, with set teeth and gieammg eyes. He
~went to seek the men {rom Scotland Ysrd. . ;

e T e e .

- CHAPTER 12
O you want to know where to find Arthur Staniey 17
. Mr. Tom a oo curiously af - Rupert
Cunn'xjxlaghm:b p‘gxt had met him rather unex-
- . *.wpee addressed to um:&?am~ ry. - He was determined
g0t to lose a moment in wreaking his revenge en Jack
tgn‘l‘gg‘t His beart was on fire with rage and bitter malice.

‘omlitson. =
- %} know where he js bidden.™
“Really 1% ey

most astonishing way, and bofore he knew

* ¥ This js—ia terrible I’

rangle at Clavering, and had at

do you know about Arihur Stanley ask_ed Mr.:

e drew out the packet with

N H::: is hidden in a huat in Clavering Wodd.
Jack Stanley last week when he visited him there.
“ Last week! Then how it it you didn't mention all thet
to me when we weia talking the other day?” asked Mr.

Tomlinson suspiciously.
_ "' Stanley asked me not to. But, upon réflection, I Bave
decided that you ought to be told.”
”" That’s very right and proper of you, Cunningham,” ssid
Mr. Tomiinson, with a satirical smile, which Rupert. conld
not quite understand. ** As it happens, T have been waiting
here to speak to you. Please come with mie to the docter.”
Rupert, & little uneasy, and greatly wondering, accome
y~axw.\~;r} the detective. Immediately aftor the cricket mateh,’
r. Tomlinson had sent a message to the doctor, asking for
an interview, 7
' The Principal of Clavering was waiting for the deteotive
in his study in a rather unquiet frame of mind,  As Tomlin:
son entered with Rupert Cunningham, the dostor adjusted
his geld-pince-nez, and looked quastioningly at the detective, *
I bave roceived certain information, sir," said Mr
Taomlinson, * which makes me desirous of guestioning Master
Cunningham in your presence.”
“ Certainly I’ said the doclor wonderingly.

1 dollowed

Rupert slered st the - defective = in —amazement. - He ™
imagined that Tomlinson was about to refer to the mnforma- *
tion he had just given, but this was surely a strange way of

* leading up to it! : A

“ As-for yon; Cunningham; you are nob compeled 1o
answer my qguestions; but I warn you thal it will be for
your own good to reply with perféct good faith and fravk
ness,” said Mr. Tomlinson. % o

1 don’t understand youw.” B

“Did you meet your father one day last week af the little
bridge in Clavering Wood bt -

Rupert stared. .

“Hew do you know that? y T

*“Did you receive from him a packet, whic}; he asked gou -

to keep concealed with the greatest secrecy !’ Rk LA
Rupert did not reply. A hunted look was creeping into
his eyes. = » e
“Did you place this packet in the locker in your ,ﬂfgd!

And is it there now (*’ o & R@
“You are talkin nonsense 1. - exclaimed - Rupest
“My fati;ger geve me nothing, and—"" ey
“Yery good. Doctor, T wish-to meke an ex%miﬁmgiof 2
this young gentloman’s ipcker in your presence.” - o
Rupert was as white as :-sheet. The doctor laokeéﬁ s
My, Tomlinson in amazement.’ e
“Why do you wish to do s6, Mr. Tomlinson? 1&1‘:
Canningbam gave his son @ packet, I fail to sec how 3 bon
cerns yow.” a s S
“It conoerns me very deeply. - Mr. Cunningham 18 ¢4
of the City snd County Bank, and I have reason
that the packet he entrusted to his son contains
notes which were stolen from %, and which
Stanley was accused of stealing:” P

*“Good heavens < ;
“Ts 38 false 1" panted Rupert. “I will fetch you v

desperately.

of my locker, sir, & s
Mr. Tomlinson’s grip fastened upon his collsr as
a dart to the door. . s

“No, you dor’t " said the detective griml
go to that locker alone, young ‘un. Not for

gasped the dector.
“ Will you come with me te the young g¢
gir 77 Wil ot

“Yes, yeu; certsinly " e
And then Rupert’roonrxge,oo.qgletelx

“ 1] didn’t know what was in t}m‘ :
bursting into tearsc ri mnr’ ’1,4 :

41 don’t doubt 5 ou, my boy, said
# 14 what My. 'Fomlinson says 18 o0
shamefully, and by one in WG PO,
every confidence. 1 am dé

or boy! 1 am
the real contents o the g

Whergat Mr. Tomlinson
but .l!-;“heidp:;\tlz’ pemey ~And
oné - R ’s stud; "bﬂ TS
opened. the Toaker. T

noticed it. -Fle was oo disturbed
activ m;.o&éwd. ed s i
mgl‘l:of’l’omm HW e




g

. As Jack burst from the thieket into the foob be came face to face with Rupert Cunningh |
and s oot o] 7 ne o

and excitement. {See page 43

e SRR
; £ The string had already been broken.
;%&,r%,mhmo'? opened it, and a great roll o{ rustling bank-
white eé‘e disclosed. -~ While- Rapert  Cunningham stoo
i trembling, and the doctor pale with distress, Mr.
' uson methodically made an examination of the numbers
.,“I?hn(ites,r and remarked, with a great deal of satisfaction:
at settles 161 These are the notes that were stolen

Wt the deteciive.

Yive me o : i i

W}nt i son;e; vtxrgl,u'ermg; sir ? I’ver oo tl?g ‘bo lose.

; m;ig}',f mnrnruh:,ees the detective was Sg:tflin ; ‘c;own tb'i‘ah:ane to

i oSV OEAR wire was seul to tland Yard. saIne
~fvening gir- Cunningham was arrested. S et

JM’kSt I' ¥ S &> 5 2 - £
i g:,,',m Whi?}ln ey, ﬁrstﬁil;efihe ovation in the cricket-field, received
m_m”“."ﬂe’,;mwl that the real thief had been found,
T wgi k?' w“,;‘ﬁ’s innocence was established.

] ‘a8 irom Tommy Hughes that fe bad the first news

Rad played
Seflected muoh credit
% u
w the cause of the truth comi
s tiimm cof talking about it. - Jack—amazed, :
Tl e incredulons—hastened to the doctor, and received
& Mggﬁﬁmatmn of the news. A e
shid& Wh‘b,-mpqrt G\mn'
| }mﬁ&’”&’hﬁlmed’ with shame and mortification.
: ku“"‘ . °&8€ the following morning. And though the

ngh it could:not be said to be a part that

¢ so unjust se to blame bim for his father's - . -

sl'Om the City and County Bank. Will you let your m&rll ;

him more than the victory over.
Toinniy was imming over with imporiance at the part he = f_mmhl;gx%m

n him. Still, with creditor not, he.
to light, and he was ®
~amazed, delighted

s sp!endxd‘mqket‘ ‘.

ham Temained hobup oMl o foin il Ry
. Ho lelt  (Next Saturday's PLUCK will contain Two Loog

3 :
orime, thosa who knew: him best could not help guspectin|
that he had very had some idea of the contents o
the packet; nor was'it forgobten that when the mecusation -
looked black ageinst Arthur, Rupert had been loudest in
professing belief in his t, and ‘attempted to make &
sob against & ¥, beci of his cousin’s supposed
crime. Many were sorry for the wretched -boy, ‘bt
wore sorry to see him leave Claverings ~ -~ - = - :
The same morning that Rupers Cunningham Jeft Clavering
for ever, Jack had news of his cousin. Arthur had not suc-
ceeded in getting cloar. He had been stogped a dozen miles
from Clavering; but the truth was already known, and-his
arrest was only a matter of form.~ RSN ey
Mr. Conningham, when he learned that the stolen notes

e R R LGt e
: an 'S Dame W88 comp oleared. -~ 1he
villain went to peria} servitude, as he ricﬁtydzeserv'ed : o

As for Jack, the cloud of the past few weeks was lifted
had gone through many trials and ai iecties,”
1d | X imself like a brave, true-hearted British
boy. But it was over now. o Fopis SO K
He bad won bis cap -for the Clave ing Kloven;, and ha
kept it; and after the gre :

reat. St- Ronan's victory, e pl
in many & tehfothﬂﬂ!‘;'mﬁ@ld@ opmoﬂ}:y

Compleie Storles. Order in advance)

verig; coa- -



