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F frlends in the cheaper part of the town, and had been
i there all day.
. That night—the night before the day of the game
. —Jack and his friends redoubled their vigilance.
Not a thing happened that night.

~ In the morning the Gambrell boys were gone, and

Greg Silver and the other members of the Mildale
- eleven, who had been seen in Cranford, were not to
be found.
- . Kate Strawn was almost disappointed.

and possibly seriously injured; but it began to seem to
her that 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
;- 'd?rop it and get another plan.”
o “Name another plan,” said Greg, disappointed be-
use he seemed to be the bearer of bad news.
“We ve got to try a bold stroke.”

| number of the substitutes, were gathered, with Tim
4 Tewksbury, in the stable behind Silver’s home.
i Among those absent was Millard Rice, the captain.

Rice was the phenomenal young pitcher who had

arisen like a rocket in the Mildale nine; and, having
proven his ability as a leader, as well as a pitcher, he
had been unanimously chosen captain of the eleven that
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 Rice,
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.
ﬂi 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.

She did not want Brodie and Jack to be attacked

Six of the members of the eleven, together with a

Silver was the real head of the conspiracy; and 7 ‘
Tewksbury, the jail bird, was his abettor. Though not ~ \
a member of the eleven, he hoped to be, and had a great 4:
grudge against Jack Lightfoot. He charged Jack with -
being the cause of his imprisonment, instead of hen- =
estly acknowledging to himself that it was a dee(f' of 4 |

his: own which really took him to jail. ! .vb:\' :

“What’s your bold strike?” Silver asked now, spgk-
ing to Tewksbury.- 2 4t

Tewksbury’s answer fairly took away Greg 511 .
breath. : 4

“Kidnap Kate Strawn!”

All the fellows stared.

“How would you do it? It couldn’t be done !” said
Silver.

“We could try it.” ]

“And get ourselves into a lot of trouble.” T

“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 Cranford, and wmffr
leave it t111 to-morrow, when she starts down here'for
the game.” 18
* “Kidnap one of the other girls, then. There’s Ka&
Conner.” A8

“Nellie Conner, you mean.” "o ANNEN

“And there’s Jack’s sister,” suggested Anson Hoggs

“There are several girls,” said another. “Thcnp‘
Lily Livingston—I think that’s her name—that e:::
there with her mother last summer. :
up for Cranford at all the games.”

»

all to pieces,” said Tewksbury. =
Bud Toliver looked at him hard. He did not e _‘
relish this suggestion of kidnaping the girl who
recently visited his sister. .
“I think you want to break into prison pretty badF
Tewksbury rose up from the box he had been(
ting on. .
“Say that again,” he shouted, his €yes blazing, “and
we’ll mix right here, understand I ‘
The light of the lantern the boys were using 1ﬂ ‘t 1es f |
stable showed the fire of his eyes. [ .
Bud drew back as if expecting to feel Tim Tew ks-4 &
bury’s hard fist on his face, and put up a hand to war
off the blow. 3
~ “Oh, here, no quarreling!” cried Anson Hogg.
“Let him drop that, then!” Tewksbury growled. =



