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ALL-SPORTS LIBRARY. 7 

touch-down; and I hope they won't. I've just got to 
see that game." 

"But you know you said you'd never attend a game 
in M ildale again." 

"I take it back; I'm going to this one." 

"And would have gone, anyway. Why, Kate, horses 
couldn't keep you away from one of the games." 

"I guess that's right," she acknowledged. "Brodie 
says r'm a worse crank on baseball and football than 
even he is. I'm going to take Rex, and string him all 
over with ribbons. I suppose it will be too col\! to 
take the parrot ?" 

"L ikely. Better take Rex. He can stand any 
weather." �~� 

. "I'll take him. And we'll win ! A trick planned 
like that won't work, I think." 

"I t certainly won't work now. We've to thank you 
for that." 

Again she flushed with pleasure. -" 
She looked out of the window. 
"Oh, here comes Brodie!" 

She flew out of the room, and ran to the door to 
meet him. 

In another minute Jack and Brodie and Kate were 
discussing the conspiracy hatched against the Cran
ford eleven at Mildale. 

" e-'11 be ready for 'em!" said Brodie, .grimly, while 
his dark; heavy face grew stern. "If any fellow at
tempts to hammer me to a pulp I'll try to give him the 
worst of it, now that I know what to look for." 

"B ut they're going to double on you," said Kate. 
"'There will be three or four of them jump on one 
Cranford fellow.'' 

"\ e'll give 'em all they want," said Brodie, defi
antly and angrily. "They're a contemptible crowd, 
those Mildale Yahoos." 

" 1 hey are," Kate agreed. "It makes me sorry for 
Kitt) Toliver, that she has such a brother. Kitty's a 
nice gir l, and it's too bad." 

" l er brother won't look quite so handsome after 
I get t rough with him, if he jumps me!" Brodie 

growlej . . "We'll tell the fellows, and we'll all be on 

guard." 

"Anc you'd better keep close together, or in a 

crowd t gether, if you're out of the streets after night
. fall. " K2te suggested. 

"\\ e'11 look out for 'em!" gmnted Brodie. "Just 

let 'em ttythat little game." 

-CHAPTER IV. 
THE CONSPIRATORS AGAIN. 

Jack and his friends tried to "look out" for the Mil
dale boys. 

Jack told Tom and Lafe, when they called on him in 
the shed room that evening; and when Lafe went home
ward Jack and Tom accompanied him. 

That night Tom stayed with Jack, sending word by 
telephone, and not venturing home alone, for there was 
a chance that already some of the Mildale thugs might 
be in Cranford. 

All of the members of the eleven and substitutes 
were warned, and cautioned to keep quiet on the sub
ject. 

"I'm the one that's safest," said Lafe, laughing and 
good-humored, as he ate away at an apple. "You see, 
they're going to try to hit me through my stomach; 
and on that day I won't eat a thing in Mildale." 

"You couldn't live through the day down there with-
out eating,'' was Tom's answer_ 

"Who said I could?" Lafe demanded. 
"You did." 
"No, I said I wouldn't eat anything in Mildali>. I . 

won't. I'll load up before I start; ahd' take same ap
ples and lunch with -me from home. What I mean.. , 
I won't buy a thing to eat there-not a thing. f 
course I'd have to eat something, or I could never t.a. 1<l 
that hot work on the rush line; but I'll take it with c." 

Lafe always assumed a humorous air when talking 
about his eating. ·· 

Though all the boys were watching that night noth
ing happened. 

Not a Mildale boy was known to have been in town. 
Early in the morning the entire eleven and substi

tutes gathered at Jack's. 
Their subjec;t was the football game and the con

spiracy which Kate had discovered. 
"We'll keep in groups of two or three all day and 

this evening," Jack suggested. "They won't attack 
us if �w�~� keep together. And we won't leave the 
town." 

Along in the afternoon it was found that some of 
the Mildale boys had arrived in Cranford. 

Jack, who was with Lafe and Tom at the time, saw 
Greg Silver at the railroad station. 

"Don't let him guess that we're onto this thing," said 
Jack. 

So the three met Greg, and talked with him in the 
most genial manner, speaking of the coming game. 

Later in the day the discovery was made that the 
Gambrell boys, the Mildale toughs, were visiting some 



8 ALL-SPORTS LIBRARY. 

friends in the cheaper part of the town, and had b~en 
there all day. 

That night-the night before the day of the ga.m~ 
-Jack and his friends redoubled their vigilance. · ·• . .' -

Not a thing happened that night. :_'. 
. In the· morning the Gambrell boys were gone;_ :md · 

Greg. Silver and the other members of · the Mildale 
eleven, who had been seen in Cranford, were not .fo 
be found. 

Kate Strawn was almost disappointed. 
She did not want Brodie and Jack to be attacked· 

and possibly seriously injured; but it began to seem to 
her tlpt the members · of ·the , Cranford eleven ·would 
think she had exaggerated, or had not heard aright. 

She had heard correctly. 
There had been a sudden change in the·plans-of the 

Mildale conspirators. 
When Greg Silver returned to Mildale and reported 

that the Cranford players were strolling round in 
groups of twos and threes, as if they were afraid to 
be alone, that was enough for Tim Tewksbury, who 
was a suspicious and accomplished young rascal. 

"They've twigged," he declared. "We've got to 
drop it and get another plan." 

"Name another plan," said Greg, disappointed be-' 
cause he seemed to be the bearer of bad news. 

"We've got to try a bold stroke."·- -· · 
Six of the members ·of the_ eleven, together with a 

number of the substitutes, were gathered, with -Tim 
Tewksbury, in the stable behind Silver's home. 

Among those absent was Millard Rice, the captain. 
Rice was the phenomenal young pitcher who had 

arisen like a rocket !n the Mil dale . nine ; and, having 
pr_oven his ability as· a leader, as well as a pitcher, he 
had been unanimously chosen captain of the eleven that 

I . 

fall. 
Rice was a clean, square young fellow, who would 

not have gone into a thing of this kind; and the con
spirators, headed . by Tewksbury and Greg Silver, 
knew it. 

Hence, this whole business had been kept from R!ce, 
and from all his close friends. -

The boys who were planning against Cranford were 
the worst members of the eleven, boys who had made 
so much trouble in the Mildale schools that they had 
driven away one of their best teachers through "rough
house" work. 

That one of these young toughs was Bud Toliver, 
only shows that a nice girl may sometimes have for a 
brother a rascal who is fast graduating in the school 
of evil . 

• 

Silver was the real head of the conspiracy; and Tim 
T'ewksbm:y, the jail bird, was his abettor. Though not 
a member of the eleven, he hoped to be, and had a great 
grud~e against Jack Lightfoot. He charged Jack with 
oeing the cause of his . imprisonment, instead of hon
estly acknowledging to himself that it was a deed o.f 
his: own which really took him to jail. 

"What's your bold strike?" Silver asked now, speak
ing to Tewk~bu·ry.:.. 

Tewksburfs answer fairly took away Greg Silver's 
breath. 

"Kidnap Kate Strawn!" 
All the fellows stared. 
"How woultl · you do it? It couldn't be done!" said 

Silver. • 
"We could try it." 

·"And get ourselves into a lot of trouble." 
"Well, if you fellows are lacking in nerve, we can't 

put anything through." 
"We've got the nerve, all right; only the thing can't 

be done. She's at her home in Cranford1 and won't 
leave it till to-morrow, when she starts down here for 
the game." 
' "Kidnap one of the other girls, then. There's Kate 

Conner." 
"-Nellie Conner; you mean." 
"And there's Jack's sister," suggested Anson Hogg. 
"There ·are· several girls," said another. "There's 

Lily Livingston-I think that's her name-that-came 
there with her mother last summer. She whoops it 
up for Cranford at all the games." 

"If ~ny of those girls could be captured and held, so 
that the people of · Cranford would think that some
thing awful had happened to them, the eleven would go 
all to pieces," said Tewksbury. 

Bud Toliver looked at him hard. He did not exactly 
relish this sugge·sticm ··of kidnaping the girl · who had 
recently visited his sister. 

"I think you want to break i!}to prison pretty bad!" 

Tewksbury rose up from the box he had been sit
ting on. 

' "Say that again," he shouted, his eyes blazing, "and 
we'll mix right here, understand!" · } · 

The light of the lantern the boys were using _in the 
stable showed the fire of his eyes. 

Bud drew back as if expecting to feel Tim Tewks
bury's hard fist on his face, and put up a hand to ward 
off the blow. 

"Oh, here, no quarreling!" cried Anson Hogg. 

"Let him drop that, then!" Tewksbury gr.owled. 


