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CHAPTER 1.
b A Druhbing for the Fitth,

1 0ALY”
G “Hurrah, yes! Goal
Bravo, the Fourth!”

For the third time this after-
moon that jubilant shout was ringing across
the playing-field at Morcove School.

The ~hockey-match wes Fourth Form
versus Fifth—one of a hundred tussles that
had been waged in their time between
teains made up of the pick of either form,

Ding-dong games they were, as a rule,
these inter-form- matches.  Between one
teem and another there would not be much
{0 choose, and which side would pull off the
vielory was generally an open question
witlil the last minute of play.

But this Wednesday afternoon’s match
chanced to be going ell against the Fifth,

was not that that team, for onee, had
gono to picees. Tt was just a case of the
Fourth Ferm being in invineible mood,

Belty Barlon, the captain, Polly Linton,

the caplain’s wandeap chum, Madge Minden

and Tevs P'relavwney, Prixie Hope and Dolly

again !

Delune, wud all the rest of them—they were
fdll of fire fo-dny.
liven 1'anln Creel, the rather languid

Ive
aristoerat. of the l'ourth Form, bad shaken
off her lothurgy for the timo being, and was
doing wmrvela.
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So it had been, “Goal for the Fourth ”
just after the bully-off, and goal again and
again for the same team as the gamo went
on, whilst the Fifth ¥orm, led by Violet
Vane, their captain, could get a “lock-in*
nowhere.

And the Fifth Form were disgruntled!

Violet Vane flung a passionate look at the
various girls who were with her as she
hurried away at the end of the match,

“What was the matter with you all ¥ she
demanded bitlerly. *“We've often bealen
the IFourth; why this awful come-down to-

ay i

I did my best-—and I—and 1!” pre-
tesled various members of the vanguished
team,

“Yes,"
drily. “Only Belty &

" comnented Ltha cynie, Dora Dean,

did betier than

our best. And they nlw‘nvs. will, now thag
Betty bas got back the Fowth F 3
captainey.”

Whether victorious or Leaten, it was the
custom for the tenm {o take ten in the
caplain’s study after a home match, and so
Violet, a lew mirn ceeiving
all her follow players

This den of Vielel V.
modions one, quite lavi mishied,  She
was tho handsomo daughter of a very
weallby  but delieate lady—a  widow—and
Violet never wanted for money. It was

den.
it was a com-

=
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known, indeed, that her widowed mother
was generosity itself.

Violet's cousin, Lisie Harper, would not
have been here in this study to-day if it had
not been for the wealthy aunt’s adoption of
her, twelve months ago.

Tor Elsic Harper was an orphan, and it
would have been an orphanage for her, not
Morcove School, had Violet's mother failed
to becoine responsible for her upbringing.

Flsic looked an oxtremely nico girl of
great chearacter as she sat at tca with these
other members of the Yifth Form, and a
stranger might have wondered how it was
that she scemed to Lo given a back scat, as
it were.

Sho hardly ever spoke unless she was
spoken to, and so far as her cousin was con-
cerned, she was not spoken to at all,

“Qne imagines,” grinned Dora, tho cynic,
passing up her cup, *the glee provailing in
Betty Barton’s study at this moment! I can
almost hear their Paula Creel drawling long-
winded ‘congwatulatowy wemarks, bai
Jove!” on the Fourth Form’s triumph. And
Polly Linton ready to danco a jig on the
tablo.” X

“That will do,” Violot had to say wearily.
“Can’t you think of something elso to talk
nbouk Deora, besides the beating we got to-

day?

“Oh, ves!” laughed Dora. "I can talk
about the beating we are going to get to-
morrow—or the next day—or the day after
that! The watchword of Betty & Co. is
‘Onward " and so—"

“Put a spoke in their wheel; that will
end the ‘Onward! bueiness for them,”
suggested Ruby aydew.  “Girls, look

ere! 1 vote we go for the Fourth! Smite
'em, hip and thigh!”

*“Admirable!” commented Dors, when
approving murmurs had died away. “The
question 1s—how 1"

“You ask how ?” Ruby Maydew cricd at
Dnr;l'. “It wants thinking out, of course

“Tt wants doing when it's thought out,”
smiled Dera. “At least, that is my idea!”

“By-and-bye, when I've knocked off
prep,” Ruby went on enthusiastically, “I
shall sit down and think thiz out. And then,
Violet, if I come aleng with some wheeze,
will you, as captain, ch, will you?”

Violet Vuno gave a poculiar sort of a nod-
ding smile that showed she was quite dis-
nosed to give official recognition to any foud
that might bo set on foot. As for the other

girls, they were already talking like a lot
of conspirators when they dispersed after
tea to their various studies.

“Good-bye, and thank you so much for
having me!” Dora, the cynie, smiled, after
banging about to tho last in the Form
captain’s den, "It has been so charming,”
she said, adopting a moek Socicty tone, “to
sce how the Ferm, having been beaten in
tho open, is propared to get revenge round
the corner!”

She turned away from a sulky-looking
E}iqlaﬁ, and bestowed a parting smile upon
510,

“By-byo, Elsie! You have behaved
almost well onough over your tea to please
your loving cousin I”

“That girl 1” Vielet burst out, now that
she was ﬁana with her cousin. *“She goes
too far sometimes with her cutting tongue!
But it is your fault, Elsio!”

“My fault?”

“Her saying that about you ar;d :Eo!"
You ;\\'l"l'

rushed on the Form captain.
h?fel“ letting lrer see that we don’t hit it
off I

“Violet, I have not let her sco anything
of tho sort—nt least, I hope not!” Elsio
pleaded carnestly. *“It is quite true that
we—wo don’t get on as well as we might,
and ns yeur mother hoped wo would, and
whera tﬁc fault is mine, I'm sorry! But I
do try to hide it from the others,” she
finished sadly. *Is it likely one would want
them to know 2

“Well, they do know! Oh, it's sicken-
ing 1" fumed Violet, flinging herself into an
hair and staring resentfully at her
cousin.  “Your being in the samc Form
with me—being here at all! I wish to good-
ness—-

“Oh, Violet, won't you feel sorry
presently for talking like that? You—"
#No, T shall not bo sorry! Dore and

mora every day I do feel sorry that you
ever came to Morcove! It’s not very nico
for me, having a wrotched pauper always
hanging about me—always lrying to take
the wind cut of my sails, too!™

“Viclet—"

“There, that will do! You know it is the
truth1” enapped Violet, running a shapely
hand down her silk stockings. She was a
girl who could admire her elothes and
appearance all the while sho was carrying
on a squabble. “Whe was it lopped me in
tho_fortnightly list last Saturday? ¥Youl!”

Ilsie said very gently: .
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“Surely, Vialet, it is up to me to do my
Lest at the work, for the sake of your
mother?  We are neither of us so very
brilliant at the work that we een afford not
to try.”

liant! No, you are not exactly
that,” sncered Vialet, *“If you were in the
Fourth Form you would be more in ycur
place, it striles me! And that's where you
would be to-day, if I could have my way !”

“Violet 1™

““Because I hate you, and I hate having
you in the Form with me, which means in
this study!” the captain went on, jumping

up passionately. *“I know swhat it is going
to be! If I'm net very careful you will—*
She bLroke off, swallowing back her

torrent of envy as the door flashed open and
Ruby Maydew came whirling in.
“Violet—such a lark! I've got a wheeze
—you know! TFor scoring off the Fourth!”
eho cried gleefully. *“Shall T tell you?”
. " Yes—but wait,” the Fifth Form caplain
said. And then, with the curtest of nods
to her cousin, she exclaimed icily :
“Clear out, Elsie! You are in the way!”

CHAPTER 2.
Her Private Plot,

UBY MAYDEW was in raptures over
R her “wheeze.”
Hardly had Elsie submissively
withdrawn from the study before
Violet was having the idea whispered to her
excitedly, :
“1 propoce a downright campaign against
the Fourth,” Ruby said eagerly. “Give
them no peace from morning to night! It
will be a lark, japing them until their lives
are not worth livingl And it will make
them feel small |7
“Q0h, yes!” assented Violet, * But—"
She paused. Her mind was wandering to
her Cousin Elsie. That girl, not Betty &
Co., was the thorn in Violet Vane's Hesh.
“8o, to begin with—and I vote we start
this evening,” Ruby chattered on—
“let’s collar one of the Fourth Form girls
and give her a trying time of it. That will
rouse tho Fourth, E\\t wo'll be down on
them with another jape before they can get
over the first!”
Ruby whipped round to the door, and
opene
“Come on, you girls!”

She took upon
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hersclf to call to the half-dozen who
appearcd to be doubling whether Violet
wanted to sco them invading ler stody
again. They came in  rather hesitantly.
But it was all right; Vielet reccived them
with quite gocd grace.

“Well,” the Form captein began, “yon
know that Ruby here has some scheme on?”

“There's a shed—it’s almost ne dark as a
coal-cellar—down i o shrubbery,”™
Ruby very quictly. fet Paula in there,
and keep her there untif call-over I

“It will be dark ages before t
Millie. *“S8he—she won’t be friyg
suppose 7"

*Let ler be frightened—all the mere fun

if she is!” chuckled one of the other
schemers, “But, g0 as not to give her a
real upset—"

m

cs, I know!” Violet slruck in sharply.
All at onco she scemed to be very keen on
the jape. *Somcone must stay with Paula
the “whole time. My cousin-—she’ll do!
Call her back; one of you find her!”

Perhaps Violet’s sharp command woull
not have been obeyed eo readily, only her
companions were cager fo get on
the censpira Tillie and unother gir
Sybil Golding was her pame—rsn out to
feteh Elsio back, and i a minute ell three
returned,

Then the door was shut, and Violet Vano
was accorded deep silence so that she could
explain matters to her cousin,

fven in front of these other girls there
was a hostile coldness in the Llone sho
adopted towards her orphan-cousin,  She
explained the plot much as scme bhaughty
people explain to & menial, fnishing up
with a curt:

“You're to be in the shed with Paula—
sce?”

“But I—my prep? Elsio demurred

ently. “I can’t leave it until the merning,
1t is too much.”

“Qh, I'll do your prep!” Violet said im-
patiently. *‘Bother that!”

) SR

*“Look here, arc we going to get on with
the jape or not?” asked Ruby. *“Decanse
we ought to hurry. This is juet aboul the
time Paula Creel gets out cf her own v
chair and drifts along to her other casy-
chair in Detty and Poﬁ‘ly's study.”

Nothing could bave been nearer the truth
than that.

Paula was
deserted  corridor

the othe
Fourth

going along
to the
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captain’s study some five minutes later,
when someone from the stairs end called :

“0Oh, Paula—one moment!”

Paula turned about, She could sce no
one, and she had not recognised the voice.
As she said afterwards, her “cuwiosity was
awounsed, bai Jove!” and she sauntercd up
the corrider to the staircase landing.

Just as she emervged from the corridor—
flop! fell something over and sbout her
head and shoulders, and in that blindfelded,
smothered Tashion sho was suddenly seized.

It was a thick blanket that had been
drawn over her head and shoulders, and she
could not even sce the fading evening light
through it, nor could she catch what was
being said in excited whispers,

But all at once the caplive girl knew that
she was being rushed some distance across
jevel ground in_the open. She could feel
the fresh air striking coldly upon her hands
and her silk stockinged ankles.

Then with & jolt that was another
indignity tho aristocrat of the Fourth Form
finished " her flight through space, as it
were. A shed door rattled open, and the
bands that set her down flop! caught her
up again.

Next moment Paula Creel was sont stumb-
ling blindly into the shed, with the blanket
stlﬁ' swathing her. At the eame instant she
heard and recognised a voice for tho first
time sinee her bewildering experience began,

“There you are, Elsie—keep ber com-
pany !” the voice of Violet Vano said.

Paula gasped a feeble, *Bai Jove, haow
extwaordinary !’ as she started to throw off
the blanket. ~With a rattling bang the shed-
door was shut, and a hasp outside made
fast, and Paula, when she got clear of the
Lanket, was in deep gloom, with only one
other girl for company.

“I—weally! Dai Jove!” Paula blurted
out, recognising Viclet Vane's cousin, Klsie
Harper, *Er—do you wealise that you have
wuimpled my hair mest dweadfully 77

“T'm sorry for you,” Elsie could not help
saying, altbough she know that she must be
carcful not to show too much sympathy to-

wards Paula or any other member of the |
She belonged o the Fifth, |

Tourth Form.

and must be loyel to the Fifth.
“Sowwy, you say!” Paula naturally sup-
posed  that Elsie was mocking at  her,

“Ivewy one of your Tifth Form geals will
v, T wather inagi if I weport
wage to Dzily and my fwiends.

"

Paula paused to get her breath Lack.

“If it is a jape, LElsie Hawper, I do not
pwopose to wush away and complain to my
fwiends. Iowovah, I sh: feel gweatly
welieved if you will permit me to withdwaw.
Yes, walher|”

“You won't be let out until call-over,”

“Gweat Scot! And you—r>"

The aristocrat of the Fourth Form broke
off in horror. Sho put a hand to the back
of her neck,

“Heah, help!” she yelped feebly. * Are
you aweah thut thore are eweepy, cwawly
eweatures dwopping {wom the woof? Elsie,
there’s a monstwous spider, bai Jove, gone
down my neck—yes, wather! I—I can fecl
him, the bwute!”

*“Oh, that must Le imagination!” Elsic
soothed the agitated swoll givl,  * Anyhow,
stick it out!™

“But thero's nowhero to sit down!” was
Paula’s next ery of dismay. “And I was
fecling downwight pwostwate after the
match. What about my pwep., too? I sup-
pose you have done yours alweady ”

Elsie winced then, She felt herself to be
in & very mean position. If she had been
free to please herself she would have kepl
out of this feud against the Fourth Form.
But—ah, that was just the trouble—she was
net free!

TFreo? What was her life, theso days, but
ono of utter subjection to her Cousin
Violet ?

by afgvd at, bullied even—at the best, con-
tinually asked to do th that, and the
other thing with less civility than is usually
accorded a domestic servant. That was her
life ns it was Lveirq lived with Cousin Viclet
at Morcove School,

And the only thing was to endure it
paticntly. Elsie had made up her mind
about that long ago. There were times
when it secemed impossible o go on another
day with Violet, but always there came a
thought to make Elsic give a resigned sigh.
Sho must not guarrel with Vielet, must not
even quictly avoid her socicty, for Violet's
own good mother looked to her—Elsio—to
influence n character that was anything but
perfect.

ven at this moment, when Elsie found
herself boxed up with Paula in a fashion
that was ludicrous enough, the girl felt
Ler whole moed to be ona of deadly scrious-

cas nob that she was a joyless sort
of girl—far [rom it, But she was nothing
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1 not eincere and lovel-headed, and to her
it scemed a solemn duty—as indeed it was—
that she should repay ‘all her aunt’s kind-
ness in the one way that her aunt desired.
Not to fall out with Vielet, but to put up
with all her “little ways,” as the mother
called them, and try to rid her of faults that
wero as deplorable as they were obvious.

“I am bound to wemark,” Paula broke
out at last, with some dignity, “I wegard
this as a most insuﬂ‘mmbfgc indignity, Elsio
Harper, I am going to wait a twifle longer,
and then, bai Jove, if I am not welcased,
I—I shall do something despewate! Yes,
wather !”

Elsioc made no answer. Again it seemed
to her that to speak comfortingly would
be to side against Violet and the others.

“No doubt you have got someone to do
your pwep.,” Paula complained. “I have
not, and I wegard my position as most
distwessing !

The remark sent Elsic's thoughts back
to her prep. She almost wished that Vielet
had not offered te do it for her. But por-
hﬁ]:! Vielet didn’t mean to do it, after
all?

So Elsic thought to herself, little dream-
ing with what cagerness Violet was cven
now underfaking that self-imposed task!

Little did Llsie suspeet how it was all
for the sake of doing her an ill turn
that her cousin had got her out of the
way like this. But that was the plain
truth!

Violet, in fact, had only felt a half-
hearted interest in_the *“kidnapping ¥ of
Paula until it flashed upon her that the
js.pn conid bo made to help her own private
scheme—a  schemo  to undermine Tilsic’s
on in the Form.
peace of mind for Violet until Elsie
had been brought low in the school, if
not cxpelled!  ller cousin’s expulsion was
no ecasy thing to accomplish, Vieolet had
decided, but how about getting her  put
down? Yes, put down into a lower Form
—that was the thing!

Whilst the evening darkened out of doors,
Violet sat alone in her study, working
by lamplight at her cousin’s prep.  The
two girls wrote wvery much alike, in the
style taught at Morcove, so Vielet nover
feared that the hour’s work would be re-
garded suspiciously as not having been
done by Elsie, e
_It would be regarded with great indigna-
tion by the mistress whose duty it would
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be to revise it, and that was what Violel
wanted,

The bit of “English composition * she
did with decliberato carelessness, mnking
as many mistakes in spelling as shoe dare
d he_same with the arithmetie. Not
one sum did she work out correctly.

With great cunning the base girl made
just those stupid mistakes which she knew
were most annoying to any mistress.

All this time it had been very quict
in the Fifth-Form quarters. Nor had a
sound come up from the school grounds
to suggest that Paule, the prisoncr, was
giving trouble, The evening was calm and
warm, and Vielet’s window was open, and
the blind still drawn up. Now and then
she had listened, without hearing the least
noise from the shrubbery below.

Suddenly, however, there came a scurry
of feet along the corridor, and her door
crashed open, revealing Millie Hopgeod
end Ruby Maydew.

“Violet—quick |” they panted. *Betty &

'o.—they arc on to the wheeze! Quick!™

“What do you mean?”

“They’ve found out whefe Paula is,”
Ruby answered excitedly. “They are going
to got her out. Se don’t you see, we must
—— Oh, come on!”

" Are wo to let them reseue the prisoner 2

added Millie. “Wa shall be a nice laugh-
ing-stock if we do! Violet, aren't youn
coming 27

‘“Oh, all right! You go on; I'll follow,
I've something to do first,” Violet said.

The two girls sped away, and then Violet
showed what she had to do. very
simple thing, but from her point of view
it was very important.

Collecting -her own books and Elsic's
along with them, she tock the wholo lot
downstairs, and deposited them in the right
place as being ready for correction.

So the first that Iilsic would know of the
disgraceful way her prep. had been done
for her would be when sho was eullod
before an angry mistress!

CHAPTER 3.
Polly to tha Foro.
LUERE was intense excitement in the
Fourth Form,
In Btudy 12, Paula Croeel's failure
to leok in during the evening had
been a matter of surprise for Botty pu}{‘



6 THE LONELIEST

Polly. Now, at Iate twilight, with only
half an hour to go for call-over, the news
had come in.

Paula was locked up in the shrubbery
shed |

Paula, the aristocrat of the Form, their
own spick-and-span Paula, most amiable
and mo.’l‘(msl > of all girls—she had been

“kidnapped ™’ by the Fifth!

It was Dolly Delane who had made the
astounding discovery. She came pelting
into tho schoolhouse and up fo the studics
with ths news. Whilst toking a twilight
saunter through the garden, she had heard
voices in the shrubbery shed. Owne voice
was Panla’s, and when Dolly had ealled
out to know what the aristocrat was doing
in here, there had been a dismal wail.

“Healp, Dolly! I am a pwisoner, wo-
duced {o pwostwation! Wun for help,
guick 1"

Now n pood half-dozen members of the
TFourth Fovn were whirling down through
the schoolhouse to make a rescue.

Reaching the open airv, tho chums simply
strecaked for the shrubbery. DBetty and
Polly drew a little ahead of the rest, but
only by a few paces, for the eagerness to
wipe out the insult was general.

Thoe Fourth-Form captain and the mad-
cap just had time to sce that the padlock
on the shell door was locked and the key
taken awny, when their chums gathered
around, panting for breath.

Pauvla, are you in there?”

shouted

wather! Jove, and extwemely
wufﬂud. too! als, wescue me before I
pewish ! Healp 1™

serene!” Polly Linton sang back,
ather grim enjoyment of the “hoto
“We'll have you out in two ticks,

affair.
if we have to smash down the shed(”

“0Oh, pway doun't be despewate!” wailed

Paula. *I am weduced to the most fwight-
ful extwemitics. Howevah——

“Wo must get a battering-ram !” Polly
deeided, with enthusiasm,

“Hallo, look who's coming!” DBetty r('-
marked softly, as a whole moeb of Fi
Torm girls 5u(|dmly appeared slong tm-
shrubbery path,

Never was there such a wild serimmage
botween two rival pucks of schoolgirls as
ihat which took place in front of poor
Paula's prison.  The Tifth Form mvant
to hold fast in tront of tho door; Betty &

GIRL AT

MORCOVE!

Co. meant to get at that door and get it
open=and sharp about it, {ool

But it was Polly Linton who suddenly
hit upon an even quicker method of dis-
persing the enemy than mere pushing and
senflling.

She suddenly vanished, and in the dim
light and the general confusion no_ono
noticed her withdrawal. Round the back
of the shed nipped the madeap of Mor-
cove, There was a water-butt there, as
she had just remembered, and it was full
of water caught from the shed roof. De-
side the butt was o watering-can.

For such a young monkey as Polly was,
to snatch up the watering-can, fill it, and
then lift it _on to the low shed roof was
tha work of an instant. Another moment
found her gotting on to the roof by way
of tho water-butt,

“Now, then!” was the sudden mirthiul
crv that came from above ihe serimmaging
rls, and in a startled way they ccased
I.hr- conflict.

Beity, Madge, and the others looked up.
So did Ruby Maydew and her allies, and
there, on the shed roof, s!om‘l Polly, with
the brlmmmg’ walerin

“Hop it, you Fifth rm daffers

“Duffers—oh ! burst ont Ruby a
rost judignantly. *The check of her
5 Lotn get her down!” auzrcstcd Millie

HPEO

ey A Polly defied them, giving a swing
to the watering-can that coused & shower
to spunklu the "l'{lrl"urmelh’ upturned
faces, “Ila, ba, ha

“Oh!” ou‘]aunvd Millie wr'ﬂllfull\;

“Open  that door for us!” demanded

tho

“'llu\n we will!” Betty eried, making a
feint of dashing at the door again.

But it was only a feint, and it sueceeded
beautifully, Back to the door dashed tho
Fifth-Form girls, and then Polly got |.vu~v
\\lth thr- watering-can.

“Io, ha, ha!”

“What a mice ovening shower!” Polly
chuckled, ns she shed the water with rain-
like effiect upon. the  discomfited enemy.
“Hadn't you bl ftor——"

Detty and  the others
Tally 1
s better open the shed

out of the shower?” Polly

ooy
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asked iho enemy. At present they were
keeping around the locked door, and Polly
was keeping on with the watering-can.

This was the stato of things when Violet
Vane suddenly camo along, whilst after her
strolled Dora Dean, the eynie of the Fifth.

“Hallo!” said Dora, “Ah, I scel A
slight damping of the ardour !”

“Damping is right,” chuckled Pally.
“They’ll be drenched to the skin at this
rafe. "T'hat door—-"

“Open it for them!” cricd Violet Vane
suddonly, “We've had our fup—-?"

Ruby was scarching her pockets for some-
thing, whilst the wator stul trickled down
upon_her defenceless head,

“The key! Bother it, I've not got it!
I say, I'vo lost it! I—"

_“What, lost it!” her allies cried at her
disgustedly. “You are a nice onel”

“Ha, ha, hal” Betty & Co. did not
fail to laugh again, “Got enough water,
Polly "

“ Heaps 1™

Then the Tifth Form gave in—heaten!
They suddenly bolted away, seurrying out
of sight np the shrubbery path as fast as
they could, if only to put themselves ho-
yond the reach of the Fourth Form’s vie-
torious cheers, *

“DBravo, DPolly!” that girl’s mirthil
chums applauded her, whilst thoy dashed
at tho door to make short work of tho

adlock. ““All right, Paula! We'll scon

avo you out now.”

And they did. It took Detty only a fow
seconds to prise ono of the staples of tho
padiock out of the half-rotted woodwork,
and then they dragged the door wide open
and shouted :

“There, Paula, come out of it!”

“Bai Jove, what a welicf!” pgasped
Panla, promptly stepping to the doorway.
“Geals, I have been a pwisoner for hours!
Why, 1t's dark, and the stars are out,
and—— Oh, healp!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Paula, as she looked up at the stars
with all a released prisoner’s joy, had felt
a sprinklo of raindrops.

“Gwacious me, geals, T—< Heal, bai
Jove, this is wemarkable!” Paula ex-
claimed, “A elear sky, and yot, bai Jove,
it’s pouwing with wain!”

“Write to the papers about it1” eried
teasing Polly from the shed roof. *Hae,
he, h!z:r_ And ask them to print your photo-
graph.”

“Pollv. you—you— Qh, Polly!” poor

Paula cried reproachfully, as she “weal-
ised ” that the rain came from a watering-
can, “How fwivolous you are! Not con-
tent with secing mo wuffled, you must go
and dwench mel™

And she rushed for the schoolhouss, to
make a toilette with all haste, whilst Botty
and the rest would have followed, only they
unddnnlf found another girl stepping out
of the shed.

“Iallo!”  exclaimed DBetty. “ Elsio
Marper, isn’t it?”

“Yes.” That was all Elsic seomed to
want to say.  She would have gone on
quickly, only Betty held her by the arm.

“Bo that was your part in the jape, was
it? To be with Paula ns & sort of gnoloress.
Your friends don’t scem to bo very con-
cerned about what we might do to you in
revengo,”

Elsic shrugged, as if she was sick of the
whole business.

“Well, wo are not that sort,” said the
caplain of the Fourth Form. “Weo shant
make you pay for what your whole Form
has done. Dut you can just tell Violet
Vana that if it's war thev want, they'll
get it.  And so, good-night

CHAPTER 4.
“1've no usc for you at afl!™

UST before nine o’clock next morning
Dora stopped TElsie Harper in the
Fifth Form_corridor,
© “Everything comes to thosa who

wait—oven the thing that is least desived,”

smiled the eynic of the Form. I condols
with you, Elsie.”

“Whatever do you mean?” asked the

irl,

e “I mean smiled Dora, “a cortain

dragon 1a breathing your namo with fire.

In other words, that angust personage, Miss

Prosser, our esteemoed Form-mistress, is

anxions to interview you. My sympa-

thies 1™ .

And Dora sauntered away, leaving Llsio
smitten with a vague misgiving,

‘What was Miss Prosser angry about?

She was soon to know.

No sooner had the girl presented hersell
in the Form-mistre private room thau
that lady exclaimed indignantly : .

“TElsio Harpor, your prep. last evening—
it was a positive disgrace!”

As a general rule, Miss Prosser was not
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such a bad sort. The feeling in the Form
was that she was * right if you kept
the rizht side of her. Sisie realised that
ghe wias on the wrong side—quitel

S(ill worse, she realised that all means
of defence had been taken from her. Violet
ought not to have done the prep. for
her; such a thing was a grave breach of
rules. So, whatever blame attached to
the woik in question, Rlsic had got to
shoulder it.
“Took at this—look at it!” Miss Prosser
irly storraed, flourishing one of the exer-
cise-books. “The spelling! Tt would dis-
grace a Third Form girl! And this—-""

She threw down the book and snatched

up another.

“Twelve times nine, ninety-nine! Six
and four, eight! Elsie, such disgraceful
carclessness cannot be passed over. I know
you can do better if you try. But you are
ot teying 1"

“Miss Prosser! I—"

“There is no excusol Apart from this
sample of vour gross carclessness. I have
seen in class that you are not doing the
work with your heatt in it. I wonder you

are  not  ashamed, Elsie—partieularly
ned, whan you kpow that this must

eruel dizappointment to your aunt!”

Tlsic wineed. How she had wanted to
got on, if only for the sako of pleasing
the aunt who had been such a generous
bennfactress!  And now—this!

“When you came to the scheol,” Miss
Prosser went on, with less temper but just
as much indignation, “thero was a ques-
tion whother you were qualified to come
into the Ififth Form. But yonr aunt wished
you te be in the same Form with Violet,
it possible, and so we stretched a point.
Besides: 2

Miss Prosser took a breath.

At that time you gave every indication
of being studious, Elsic. Your headimistress
and T agreed that you would certainly catch
up with the form in gencral, and even take
a high pozitinn nonf,at thens,  But Intely,
as 1 say, you vo been getting coarcless,
and last nig! prep. | e that there
must he a ch . Well?” she asked; but
I had nothing to say.

v word of reproach was being taken
to heart by her. At the same time, sho
had a current of thought running in her
mind that bhad started the moment sho
entored  the room—in the first moment
whon Miss Prosser said said: * Your prep.,

Elsie I"

_She was wondering, had Violet Vane de-
liberately done the work as badly as pos-
sible? Or was it just a case of rushing
throngh a self-imposed task that had be-
come o boro?

#Take the books and got! It is time for
morning class,” Miss Prosser said curtly.
“Undersiand, though, Elsic; my patienco
is exhausted, und I am bound to consult
the headmistress about you!™

Thoso Jast words left Elsie mora sick at
heart than ever. Sho could have burst into
{ears as soon as sho wna outsido the room,
so keenly she felb the disgrace she was in.

After going a fow steps awny from tho
door she halted and took a look at the
books. g

What she saw then left her in no doubt
as to her cousin's deliberate intention yes-
terday cvening to do the worl as badly a1
possible. .

Tho girl’s spirit flamed within her. Sho
spurted away to the Fifth Form quarters,
and eanght Violet in the study getting somo
things together for morning classes.

“Violet, that prep. you did for me last
evening—"

“Qlh, don't pester mo!” Violet cut her
short, and would have marched to the
door: but Elsie suddenly put hersell in
front of her. '

“You did it carelessly—on purpase! You
wanted mo to got into disgrace, you cruel
girl 1" Elsie panted.

“Stand :\sigu; T'm not going to argue!”
Violet eaid ieily.

Elsic nover moved.

“You know, too,” she went on, with a
sudden break in her voice, “that it would
break your mother's heart if sho had any
inkling of this state of things. She is so
delicate, the least upset—the doctor has told
us. And yet— Oh, Violet, why can’t wo
pull together

“Bocanse I've no use for you at all!"” the
other girl hissed. * “I hated you from the
very hour that mother was foolish enough
to adopt you! Here at Morcove you are a
nuisanco to me—making mo work harder
ihan I want to, so that I shan'é be behind
you in the class!”

“¥iolet, that's silly jealousy.
no cause for——"

“Waell, if it is jealousy, it is, and I don’t
care!” flamed out Violet. “Stand aside,
Tilsie! Cet out of my way, I tell you!”

With a violent push she sent Elsio veeling
and stormed on to the door, shutting it

chind her—slam1

You have
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Elsie had fetched up with a erash against
the wall, and now she looked pale with the
shoclk. But it was more than the physical
shoek that was ogitating her.

She had another thought of what her
aunt, Viclet's mother, would say if sho
knew all this, and ghe burst into tears.

CHAPTER 5.
Paula Gives Evidence,
IFTER scheol that afternoon the
A Fourth Form Commen-room pre-
sented a strange spectacle.

At first sight anybody would have

thought that tho Forin had assembled for a

immml meeting, such as was sometimes

eld in this big room, Then it would have

been observed that there was more of a sug-

gestion of a law-court about the way the
girls had accommodated themselves.

At a long table sat four girls in a row,
like a bench of magistrates. They were
Betty, Madge, Tess and Trixie. Then there
was a sort of witness-stand, made out of an
orange-box which had been fetched in from
the backyard. At present no one was stand-
ing behind the upturned orange-box; but
Polly Linton, who was “addressing the
court,” had given a hint that she had at
least ono wilness to call,

“Members of the commitice of inquir
Polly said with mock_ solemnity, whilst thoe

irls who were looking on chuckled with
huge delight, “I think I bhavo shown that
the Fifth Form did wilfully and with malice
aforcthought commit this outrageous,
unspeakable, humiliating, and—er——"

“Unprovoked I suggested Ella Elgood,

“Thank you, Tlla! This unprovoked |
offence against the Form to which we

belong. I have onc witness to call—Paula
Creel 1

“Yos, wathah! Ii-—howevah

“Go to tho witness-box,” ordercd Polly,
K.C., with a dramatic flourish,

“ith pleasure, Polly! T pwesume,
howevah, tSmt am not wequired to got
inside the box?” Paula inquired blandly, as
sho crossed tho floor to whero the orange-

x was up-ended.  “It pwesents some
difficulties, you will wealise!”

+ “Duffer, stand behind it!” bellowed Tolly,
causing another burst of merrimont.

“Bilence in court!” Polly eried slernly.
She was counsel for the prosccution and
usher all combined, “What happened when
you were put in the shed, Miss Creel 7

»

9

* Br—weally—"

. “What happencd?” shouted Polly, bang-
ing the table with her fist. “Don’t start
combing your hair in court! Put that
mirror away |”

“1—I was not meaning any offence to tho
court,” apologised ’aula, who had absent-
mindedly pulled out her poclict vanity-case.
“It ia most distwessing to me to give
evidence.  After my pwostwating ex.

.| pewienee, I ought to be in the infirmawy "

“No impudenco ! thundered Polly, whilst
the girls standing around simply lreld their
sides as they laughed. *“Stand to attention!
What happencd then 77

“When I stood to altention like that?”
Paula asked blandly.  *“Weally, nothing
vewy wemarkable happened. I felt a pain
in my back, that’s all, You will wealise Lhat
aftull my extweniely twying ordeal last
ovening I feel wemarkably stiff, bai Jove!
Howeyah—" ;

“Will you keep the witness in order?”
Betty said with magisterial solemnity to
Polly, who glured at Paula.

“*Miss Creel, you will bo sent to prisou if
you insult the court!”

“Gwacious| I—"

“What happened when you were put in
the shed 2

Al said Paula, remembering vividly,
“I will tell you! A monstwous gweat
cweepy ewawly eweature cwawled down my
neck! Yes, wather!

& ha, hat”

“Bilence in court!
Miss Creel 1

“I will tell you,” said the witnoss
plaintively. *“Under the most twyin
ditions—for vou will wealise the extwemity
I was in[—T twied to pewsuade tho cweepy,
cwawly cweature to como out. Howevah,
my bwavest efforts—"

“DBrave! You call yourself brave?”

“I was hwavo enough not to shwick out,”
pleaded poor Paula.  “Twy to put your-
sell in my distwessing pwedicament.  Theah
was I, in tho ehed, and theah was that
my back, And yet I did not shwiek out—
'l il eweepy, cwawly cweature down

What happened then,

no
“Buch valour deserves public recognition,”
said Polly. *“I shall ask the nowspaper
roporters (o put your photograph in the
daily pap—"
“ §0w, Polly deah, pway wefwain fwom
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“Tut, tut! How dare you address me as
‘Polly dear’|? ob)jcctcd Polly. “Tell the
court all about it[*

Howevah, all

“Yes, wather]
what 1

“All about the TFiith Form’'s disgraceful
treatment of you, of course I

““As to that,” said Paula, *I wish to be
fair. I do not like to suggest that the Fifth
Form intwoduced that cweepy, cwawly
cweature as part of the terture. Nol I
wealise, genls, that in a garden shed one
wuns the wisks of-—e?"

“Tlaven’'t we heard onough of this
witness 7 Betty asked suddenly, with pre-
tclitll‘:]ll\VCHriJ]nsx. “The case scems to be
pr o

about

erefore “—and Polly thumped the
table again—*I ask, are we or are we not
going to take it out of the Fifth Form?™”

“We are!”

“Yes, wather! Geals, I twust——"

“That is my last word !” wound up Polly,
with a great flourish. *“There stands the
vietim of the Fifth Form’s insults! Ono of
our friends, remember! Look at her! Sece
how she has hardly yet recovered fromn the
ruffling she gcb yesterday ! Behol >

“Polly, you'll make me ewy,” said Paula.
“I can’t be as_bad as that”
ilenco!  Members of the ocourt
inquiry, I have. spoken 1

“You have,” said Betty with mock
gravity. ‘“You've been speaking for
seventeen minutes by the clock. Dolly dear.
So now for the verdiet. We find the Fifth
Form guilty. We condemn the Fifth Form
to such punishment as wo shall, in due
coursa and so forth, deem fit to inflict upon
them 17

““Hear, hear! Hoorah for the Fourth!
Jown with the Fifth—booh!” chorused the
onlookers {renziedly.

“Weal, that's ovah!” remarked Paula, as
if the whole proceedings had been quite
serions.  *Polly deah, you make a dweadful
counsel for the pwosecution! Your owoss-
axamination of me was a most twying
axpewienco—yes, wather I

“’Rah, 'rah, 'rah!” Polly eried, changing
from the lawyer into the madeap. Sho flung
an arm about the late witness' waist, “My
word, won’t we wago war on the Iifth Form
after this!”

With much joking and laughter, the
whele Torm had! started to disperse when a
sudden shout went up:

“A epy—a spyl”

of
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Those nearest the deor pelted forward into
:.}]m corrider, and tho rest dashed out after

em.

They saw Millie Hapgood, of the Fifth
1:n_rm, flecing as for her life towards the
stairs,

CHAPTER 6.
. Into a Trap.
bl HE was listening at the keyhole all
the time ! yelled Eva Merrick, “T
caught her——
“Aftor her! After hor!”
“Yes, wather! agreed Paula Creel,
Millie Hapgood sent a *catch-me-if-youn-

can!” look behind her, then flew on
again. UF the stairs ehe dashed, with
Betty, Polly and half a dozen others in full
ery.

The Fifth Form fugitive was still a few
yards ahead ol her pursuers when sho
reached the Fifth Form quarters. With a
mild shriek she tore on to sanctuary in the
first study that ehould como to hand. And
after her tore Betty & Co,

Crash |

That was a study door being driven open
b{ Millie, 8he dived into the room,
whipped about, and—slam !—the door closed
again,

But there was no key!

Millie was vaguely aware of having burst
into Dora Dean’s den. She was even aware,
vaguely, of Dora Dean being in the room.
But thero was no timo for apologies.
Millie rushed an easy-chair against the door
to keep out the cnemy.

Outside in the corridor Betty & Clo. cama
to the door, tried it, and found that it was
unlocked. There was some resistance, but
éhdat they could easily overcome. And they

id!

In a moment the door was forced open,
tho chair being pushed rqund with it. Betty
& Co. burst into the den, to find Millio
under the table.

“Is this the latest parlour ganie?” Dora
inquired eynically. “I like to see the youth
of the conutry manifesting the right amount
of aninal spirits. But in my study—thank
you, nol”

“We want
of it, Milliel

“Banctuary, sanctuary!”
from under tho table.

Now it was a long, long while since there

,:,\Iillin Hapgoed! Come out
yelled Millie
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had been a feud between the Fourth Form
and the Fifth, and so one rule governing the
conduct of such feuds had been forgotten by
the girls until Millic yelled that \\'Dl’lﬁ
Then Bett{ & Co. remembered.

“Oh, all right!” Betty herself said,
abandoning her sharc in the gentlo task of
pulling Millio from under the table. “It's
the rule—yes! Any study belonging to her
own Form is sanctuary.”

“Wait till we cateh you or any of your
friends outside sanctuary, that's all!” Polly
said grimly. “You'll know what it means
then to bo at war with us!”

Millie came out from under the table and
stood up grinning as she mopped her hair
to rights. )

“You are outaide iour own sanctuary at
present,” she remarked, “so hadn’t you
‘better remember to be polite 7
: “The dignity characterising this feud is
most refreshing!” Dora said drily. “I
anticipate the making of history between
now and the end of term. Meantime, may
I point out that I personally am only con-
cerned with the making of ten?”

Sho pointed to the laid cloth. Tea was sot
for one. Dora did not go in for entertain-
ing, although sho often went out to other
studies to tea. Beity & Co, simply tossed
their heads and went out,
¢ The moment they had gone Millic Hap-
good darted into tho corridor and showed
her head inside Violet Vane's study. The
Tifth Form captain was there talking with
Ruby Maydew, Millic made some whis-
pered proposal which they seemed to
approve, and next moment she whipped
about aud called after the departing Fourth.
TFormeors :

“ i, Betty 1 :

They all stopped and faced about, but
Millie added quickly:

' “It's only Betty who is wanted, As she
ia your captain, perhaps she would like to
have a sort of parley with ours? Vielet will
seo her,”

& I[‘S a
go, Betty!
i *Oh, I'll seo what Violot Vane wants
to say. You be getting tea in Study 12, will
you?” DBotty answered cheerily, and then
went back alone to where Millie was await-

ing her.

*This is the study,” Millic said, throwing
open the Fifth Form captain’s door. i
your feet, and remember to be polite!”

Bettv ienored this twitting. She felt

i

t,rnp." Polly suspocted. * Don't

it had been wise to see what the Fifth Form
captain  wanted to su.y—olnly o !llot of
threatening warnings, possibly; still-—-

Slam! Click! & P ¥

Millie had come in sharply behind Betty
and had closed the deor and turned the key,
“Now, then, what do you mean by doing
that 7 Betty demanded sharply. “What
docs it mean?”

Millie answered, while Violet and Ruby
simply grinned,

“It means, Betty Barton, you arc out of
sam;sl\mry and in the hands of the cncmny—
6Co

CHAPTER 7.
Ho Pity from Violet.

LL the good humour that Detty
A Barton had preserved up to now was
gone in an instant. This was not
playing the game. It was down-
trickery,

rig‘ht
“Look here, T was told that there was to

be a discussion—

“So there is to be!” cut in Ruby May-
dew. “As to what we shall do with you
now we've canght you so beautifully

0, most proud captain of the Fourth
Form!” chimed in Millie, making a mock-
ing bow., “He, he, he!”

Betty  found  herself  standing  with
clenched hands, and she opencd them,
thinking to hersclf: “I must keep my
tomper [

“Uulock that door,
spiritedly. .

“Take a secat, please!” Millie mocked
back at her, “What a eapturo—the real
live captain of the Fourth!”

“Yes, it's great!™ chuckled Ruly DMay-
dow, whilst Violet smiled in the moody
way of hers. *Violet dear, it's tea-time;
wa might have a fag to wait on us for once,
What a feather in our cap, to be able to

please,” sho said

say that Betty Barton was mado to—— Oh,
look out!”

“TI'vo got hor!” cried Millie, grappling
with Belty as that gicl made a sudden
dosperato  dush  for the door, *“Whos,
steady 17

It was threo on to one, and so was it a
wonder if Betty, in another moment, was
quite overpowoered 7

Sho had turned about so much in her
efforts to resist captivity, she was now quite
widdv. And this gave Violet Vano a



12

sudden idea, one that appealed to some
streak of savagery in her character,

“Turn her!” she suggesied passionately.
“8pin her until she drops!”

“Ha, ha, Cood wheeze!” Ruby
laughed ; and all three of them hustled the
Fourth Form captain round aud round until
her senses wero swimming.

When they paused and drew away from
her, sho simply dropped to the floor, half-
swooning, so far had the giddy turning
been earvied,

“Get up!” Violet said, spurring her with
cne foot. ““You're not as Ead as that1”

“No—hold her down for a bit!” urged

Ruby. She had darted to a cupboard and
was mmmnginf about inside it. “Tve
got another idea—spifling, Vielet, those

carnival things of yours! Here we are, and
you don’t mind their being used 2

“0Oh, do as you like!” laughed Violot,
throwing herself into a chair, whilst Millie
Hapgood kept Betty from struggling up.

Ruby came darting back from tho cup-
board with all that she wanted for her
purpese.  There was a length of string.
With this she tied Betty’s arms behind her.
Then, the helpless girl having been lifted
to her fect, o black nigger-mask was tied
about her face.

After  that a white
jammed on the victim's
effect being most absurd,

Then Ruby hestily wrote out a sort of
piacard on a sheet of whito paper:

ierrob cap was
cad, the general

“Don't you know me?
I am tho
Fourth Form captain!
o don’t laugh,
It burts my
pride I

“Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled Millie.
good! Hold still, Betty !”

The label was tied across Betty’s chest,
and then she was forced towards the door
and thrust out into the passage.

No one was about, so Millie coughed
leudly :

“Hem, hem! Oh, dear, what & funny
objeet! What's it doing down here in the
I"iglh Form quarters ¥

That, of course, drew every inmate of
ofher studies to the doors.
Through the eyelet-holes she could sce zll |
the Fifth Form lining the way for her os sha |
had to march awey, helpless to do anvthing

“How

¥
Poor Belty! |
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clse, since her hands were tied behind her.

“How are the mighty fallen!” =aid Dora,
the eynie.

“Yes, aren't they !” chuckled Ruby, who
Leard the remark.

“ Fallen, indeed,” the eynic added, “when
the mighty aroe reduced to bullyin(i!" .

Ruby and a few others stopped leughing
then. They had not expected the cynic to
add that.  Bul it was the sort of plain
truth that Dora Dean revelled jin wrapping
up in caustic language. 3

Violet Vano turned back into her study
and shut the door. She was alone now,
for Millioc and Ruby stayed outside io
cnjoy Botty's discomfiture. ~And now that
she was alone, the Fifth Form captain did
not_look happy.

he realised that, as captain, she had
instigated bullying; had given u turn to
the feud thet was very discreditable. And
yot

There it was; in her heart there had
always been a lurking passion for spiteful,
cruel conduct, and sho knew that she was
liable to break out like this at any timo.

A good deal of mocking talk and laughter
was aadible from the corridor, when Violet
saw her study door fly open in an unex-
pected wuf;. A girl was cntering swiftly
and silently, and it was Elsie, i

Shutting the door in an cxcited manner,
Elsie took a couple of quick steps towards
her cousin.

“Violet,” she burst out, in great anguish,
“I havo just come away from the head-
mistress’ study. I had to go there with
Miss Prosser.”

“Well 77

**Vielet, you are not as ignorant ss you
vetend te be about what has happened !”
flsie rushed on, in great distress. “Miss
Bomerficld said that she had spoken to
you about me!” . 4

“Oh, yes! I had an interview with tha
Licadnistress at midday,” was the cool
reply.

“I am to be put down
in a hedrthroken voice, “I am to be put
in the Fourth Form! Oh, Viclet, Violet
dear, couldn’t you have—pledded for me?”

“I conld have,” Vielet said, in an utterly

1” she cried out,

heartle no; “but I didn’t mean to—no!
1T am glad you are going to be put down—
ros, glad—glad 1 1

“Crucl of you! sobbed Elsie, utterly
broken-down.  “My work has not been
very good lately, but that was because—
because I have been so worried. have slept

£
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so badly at nights. You've made me un-
hupa\v, misnmbi'n i

“Then you ought to bo glad yourse!lf
that you are going where you won't bo
always under my feet!”

Elsioc suddenly became a
quivering figure.

“Ah, shame on you!™ sho panted, stung
into voicing hor indignation. “How could
I feel glud abont a thing liko this, oven
when it means disgrace for me? Disgrace,
not merely in the eyes of tho wholoe school,
but—your
Vielet ! She:

Y Oh, that will do!”

Violet tool n swishing turn about the
roown, then spoke again curtly:

“When do you go into the other form,
Blsie 1™

“At once. I have to report to Miss Red-
grave immediately, and she will tcll me
whose study I am to be in.”

“Then hadnt you better pack up at
orce 7 suggested Violet.

She was smiling. Hero was another
thing that was pleasing to the girl's jealous,
heartloss nature,  Her vendetta agninst this
cousin of hers had succeeded!  8he had
smashs Elsic down, as sho had always
wanted {o do!

She subsided into a comfortable chair,
and picked up a book, whilst Elsie, there
and then, began to collect her own things.

Now and then the poor, anguish-stricken
girl had to stand still, with her back to
Violet, to wipe the tears away with a
handkerchief. And every time she did that,
Violet glanced up from the book—and
smiled |

strung-up,

mot!;or, your poor mother,

CHAPTER 8.
They Don't Want Elsle.

b1} OW, there aro as many cups and

N snlcers  as we  can  manage |”

Poliy Linton said gaily, as she

finished laving for tea in Study

12. “8o those girls who sit down first will

get tea. The others will have to have it
.on_the mat!”

She added mirihfully: “Go!” and there

was & mo seramble for places, during
which playful serimmage poor Panla Creel
got nowhere near the table.
i “You're an “‘also ran,’ " chuckled Polly,
“But we rather liko you, Paula darling, so
you may sit down in the best armchair,
and we'll give you your tea on your lap.”™
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“Oh, thenks, thenks!” beamed Paula.
“There are times, Polly deah, when T weal-
ise what a wipper you arc! ou_do cer-
tainly lead me a dweadful life with your
teasing; howeveh—gweat goodness!” ~She
brole off, as the door suddenly opened and
a weird figure was propelled into the room.

The seated girls all jumped up with wild
cries of astonishment.

“Betty 1" they yelled. “Oh!”

For it was Betty, There, in front of
her chums, she stood, with the black mask
upon her fuco, tho white fool's cap on her
head, and with that label across her chest.

Iler hands were still tied behind her, and
in a flash Polly was sctting them frec.

“Bettyl Oh1!"

“Lai Jove! What owuel cweatures aro
wosponsible for this?” squealed Paula,
Never in her life had she looked so in-
dignant.

“No nced to ask!”™ burst out Dolly
ficreely. “The Fifth Form, of course!

Their Iatest attempt to make us all feel

small! Betty, I knew it was a trap 1"
“But this is rank unfairness!” oxclaimed

Madge hotly, “It is not playieg the gamo

at all. Bullying, I call it!"

© “Wank tweason—tweachery, bai Jove!”

agreed Paula.  “If that's how they mean

to eawwy on the feud—"

“You may depend they do,” said Tess
grimly, “This happened in their cap-
tain's study, didn't it, Botty? There you
are, then!’ Tt is the sort of thing their

very eaptain has instigated I

Polly persuaded Belty to sit down at
once and have a cup of tea, and, indeed,
the victim of the Fifth Form’s bullying
treatment needed pulling  together. "Sho
said little, but the gleam in her eyes
showed that she wns not going to forget
the indignities she had suffered.

Nor were her chums going to forget,
either! That was evident cnongh as thev
procecded with their tea.  All the talk
was of the need for countering the Tifth
Form's hostile attitude with deadly
carnestness now.

The TFifth Form had starfed the feud.
Well, thero should be we pence until they,
the Tifth Forny, sucd for it |

he gist of all the cxcited talk

That was
that was going on in Study 12, when the
door was tapped, and then Miss Redgrave
entered.  Bhe was the exceedingly popular
assistant-mistress of the Fourth Form, and
the girls were going to hail her anpear-
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ance with joyful cries, when they noticed
that she_had brought somecone with her—
a Fifth Form girlF

Betty & Co. were astounded.

‘' Betty, all of youn,” Miss Redgrave said
affably, * you know who this is, of course—
ilsiec Harper, a cousin of Violet Vane, the
h Form captain. The headmistress has
decided that Elsie will be better, for a
fow wm\.hs;’ at least, in the Fourth Form,

and so—
“Bai Jove!” Panla breathed faintly,
from the background,

The question is,” went on Miss Rod-
grave, “which study can Elsic go into?
Perhaps you can tell me, Betiy, whether
any girl is at present having o study to
herself.  If so, E]siu must share that one.”

“There's Audrey Blain’s study—that is
the only one I can think of,” Betty said,
after pondering a_moment. “Audrey is
the only girl not sharing.”

“Thon Audrey must have Elsic in with
her,” decided the mistress promptly. “All
right, girls, continue your tea! Elsie, you
will come with me, but later on, no d’oubt.
you will be a weleome visitor here in
the Fourth Form captain’s study

“Will she?” burst out Polly Linton, the
moment the door had closed behind Elsie
and Miss Redgrave. “A spy, welcome
hore—not likely 1*

The words eaused a profound silence to
endure for several moments,

“Is it believable that a girl would get
herself put down into a lower Form, just
for the sake of picking up all our plans
and reporting them to the enemy?” said
Betty, at last,
let Vane must have wot round her
to do it,” argued Polly. “I've been told
that Elsic has always been eager to do any-
thing to please Violet,™ i
‘B"\']mt do you think, Madge?" asked

ctty.

“Really, it does begin to look as if wo
must be careful,” agreed Madge; and that
reply carvied great weight with Betty.

“Vory well,” said the Fourth Form cap-
tain quictly. “Llsic Harper has become
one of us to-day, then; but we will just be
carcful. It ecertainly is queer that Elsic
should get herself put down like this, just
at a timo when this feud has come along.”

Mecanwhile, Miss Redgrave had condueted
Elsic o few doors nlong to the study which,
so far, Audrey Blain had enjoyed all to
herself.

Audrey was there—Audrey, of the airs
and graces—scttled in a nice, comfortable
chair, with a little table beside -her on
which her own tea was sct in & sort of
high socicty fashion,

“ Audrey, ihis is Elsic Havper,” the mis-
tross “said simply.  “She is going to work
with the Fourth Form for the present, and
we have to find room for her. ou aro
the only givl without & study-mate.”

“I believe I am,” Audrey had to own
reluetently.  *“But, Miss Redgrave—-"

“Elsie will share with you,” Miss Red-
grave said, cutling short all attempts at
argument. She knew Audrey, and could
quite understand that the girl wished to
continue in a state of “splendid isolation,”

“There you are, then, Elsie,” the mis-
tress added genially. So fur as she and
her colleagues were concerned, Elsie’s re-
duction to_ the lower Form was not to
be attended with any unkindness. T think
you will be comfortable, and I hope and

clicve you will now get on better at tho
work. " 1

She went out, and poor Elsic felt no
better than a new girl at an entirely
strange school as she stood facing Audrey
Blain, s

It was indeed worse than that for Elsie.
A new girl, after all, is often received wit
groat cordialiw—put at her case at once.:
But Audrey Blain was not going to be
friendly; that was obvious.

I

“Vos,? )
“Violet—she is the girl with the very
wealthy mother, isn't she? But you—
aren't you a sort of adopted orphan?” 5

“I nm-—yes. My parents died, and T was
left all nlone.”

“Very sad, no doubt!” Audrey said, re-
suming her seat and her eup of tea. “DBut
I don't see that I am called upon to do
the adopted stunt(”

“My things are ready for being brought
in” Ilsic said hesitantly.

* Are they, really? Well, bring them in!
You don’t expect me to do that for you,
do you?” .

Elsio suppressed a bard sigh, and turned
to the door. She went out, and for a full
minute she stood looking dully at the be-
longings she had dumped down in the
passage. '

Never, as long as she lived, Elsie felt,
would she forget Violet's exultation just
now. Vielet knew that she—Elsie—ha

E

-’i
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only worked badly in the class-room be-
cause she had thoss miserable, sleepless
nights, worrying about the unhappy rela-
tions that existed. Violet knew also that
the disgraceful bit of prep., which had
brought matters to a head, was her own
deliberate achicvement, and to Violet the
whole thing was a sort of proud triumph.

But to Violet’s mother—what would it all
Jook like, if ever that good woman found
out?

“8he nover must find out—never!” Elsie
was resolving desperately at this moment,
“It must bo kept from i”mr somehow, and
I—I must try, try so hard to got back
into the Fifth Form before the ond of the
term. DBad cnough to be in disgrace
amongst all the girls, But for me to have

go home to auntie at tho end of tho
term like a girl who has failed—a girl
who has done her worst instcad of her
begt——"

Sho sct _her teeth, and her large cyes
flashed. No, auntie must be kept in ignor-
ance, and that could be done, if—if one
managed to win hack into the higher Form
before the end of term.  So, then, she must
fight to get back—fight hard !

Meantine, had she any chance of findin
a few friends here in the Fourth Fm'nl%
They were such nice girls, lots of them.
How wero they going to treat her? What
would they think of her?

Elsie pondercd these points with a sud-

den sense of being comforted.
i How litflo comforted she would have felt,
though, how much more sick at heart than
ever would she have been instead, had
she known what Betty & Co. were going to
think of her!

Poor ILilsic Ilarper!
¢ Her plight was bad cnough, as it was.

nd it was to be now much harder to
bear when she found  herself  cold-
‘shouldered, mistrusiod, by every girl in the
Fourth Form. because that was their firm
cun\l-icliou—shu was her Cousin Violet’s own
spY

CHAPTER 9.
. A Spy In Thelr Midst,
B NE English grammar!” sang out
Polly Linton, tho madecap of the
TFourth Form at Morcove School.
“One French ditto! One Latin
ditte! One—" .
“What's the matter, Polly?”

15
“Nothing, Betty darling! Only I'll sol!
the lot for fourpence,” was the laughing

answer. ““Classes again—burrr!”

Betty Barton was on the other side of
tho study table getting her books together.

“Oh, come, it's Saturday morning,” she
pleaded, *“so wo'll be free by mid ay.”

And Peula Creel, sailing into the room
i:h kthnt moment, said, with her Leaming
ook :

J“Yes, wather, bai Jove! What a wip-
ping day for the halfer, too, geals!”

“Question is,” said Polly Linton, taking
a last moment upon the edge of the teble
ibvforc going down to classes, “are we to
ilet that girl Elsic Harper into the thing
or not?"”

“¥You mean, Polly deah, the wippinyg
picnie that we—-"
“Hush, not a word!” Polly checked

Paula, with a mock air of being in a
great conspiracy. “The sceret must be
kept up to the last moment, or you know

w_hlat will  bhappen. Those Fifth Form
Rirls—"
“Yes, wather, the wetches!” agreed

Paula, net with any bitterness, however.
Paula’s was such an_amiable nature she
conld bear no real ill-will towards cven
a declared enewmy.
girls appearcd in the open
doorway with books under their arns, and
with_the chummicst smiles for Betty, Polly,
and Panla.

“Going down?" asked Madge Mindoen.

““Yes,” said Polly dolefully. “Doomed
to another period of slavery! Alas, that
lifoe should be so hard! Alas, my poor
sisters, thut we must. waste our beauty
upon the desert air of the class-room on a
morning like this!™

“Oh, cheer up!” laughed Toss. “Dut

11 wo have got a topping day for the

ol
pig—-»
“1Tush, not & word! I keop on saying
20,” suid Polly wearily. “IF it leaks out
that we girls of the Fourth Form have

planned an excursion to Big Tor- o)

“With fca at tho wuins, yes, wather!™
“You bo quiot, Paula; I don’t want any
of your impudenco!™ Dolly said, feeling -
she must tease the aristocrat somchow be-
foro going into classes. Teasing Paula was
Polly’s great pastime, “If you don’t stop
fiddling with_your hair, you shan't come!”
“I twust I shall be able to walk the
distance,” said Paula. “I am, as you
wealize, geals, a wather fwagila owenture,
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The vewy thought of twamping to Big Tow
makes me feel stwongly inclined to—to—>

Paula finished by gravitating towards the
best armchair, but Polly prompily sang
out:

*Whoa, there; no you don’t! Disgrace-
ful thinking of shirking clusses! Have you
no spirit of emulation, Paula, that you can
think of hanging back when the Lell is
going for classes? Sce how cager I am! I
1 to be held back—ulmost "

Ta, ha, bal
The bell really had set up its clanging

call #s @ classrooms downstairs. The
ghtis W=t L making a_move for the door

sk comeone came rushing along the cor-
%ot in a fluster of excitement, and fetehed
up breathlessly in front of the chums,
Dolly Delane.

you!” sho panted. “Here
is a nico thing ! Tho Fifth Form have heard
about our plans for the picnic!™

“Gweat goodness

“All is lost1” said Polly tragically. ““We
nl‘ti”unduuu! Sonie enemy hath Detrayed
us

“Yes, wather! Bai Jovel”

“The Fifth are openly boasting that they
are going lo get to Big Tor in advance of
us and keep us out of the tower!” said
Lolly.

“‘ Are they 77 commented Betty epiritedly.
“We shall sce about that! But how did
they get to know that we wero going to
picnic there ?”

“Ah” murmured Polly grimly. “How?
It rather ends all idea of our inviting Llsio
Marper {o go with us, deesn't it ?”

No ono answered for a moment, but slight
nods and frowns showed that the girls were
in agreoment with Polly.

“Yes,” Betty broke out ab last. “If it
really is a case of Elsie’s having informed
the Fifth, then it is too Lad of her!”

She frowned.

“Bother! I do hate having to suspeel
peaple,  But this begins to bear out the
theory we formed. Tha Fifth have made
it clear that they mean to wage war on us
for the rest of term, and it may be that the
idea of having a spy in our midst cecurred
to their captain.”

“Violet Vane is quite capable of a thing
like that,” allewed Madge Minden. “She
doosn’t play the game!”

“8hy does not!” agreed Polly bitterly,
*And that's why T am cortain Elsie Harper
is rcally her own cousin's spy in our midst.”
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“No one else in our Ferm would have
been so disloyal as to run to the Fifth with
the news about our intended pienie,”
declared Dolly,

Y8till, wo'll sce if we can’t get proof
before we do anything,” Betty suggested,
and cven headstrong Polly agreed that this
was best.

So with no more time to spare to debating
the matter, they all trooped off down to
classes,

It meant brushing shoulders with Vielet
Vane and other girﬁ during the muster for
morning work, and Beity & Co. did not feel
less aggravated when lf\cy saw how many
members of the enemy Form were smiling
as if they had already scored off the Wourth,

By ithe leud, jovial remarks which girls
like Milly Hapgood, Sybil Golding and
Ruby Maydew  made to fellow  Fifth-
Vormers within hearing of Betty & Co., it
was evident they wished these givls to treat
their intended picnic fo Big Tor ss a com-
plete “wash-out.” All the plans had been
betrayed, and if Betty & Co. did turn up
at Big Tor they would do so at their perilt

No wonder the chums felt exasperated. If
every Dbit of pleasure they planned for
during the rest of term was to be counter.'
planned against by the Filth, because the
Filth had a spy keeping them informed of
the Fourth's intentions, it was a nico look
out.

Was thero indced a spy, though?  And
was that spy Elsic Harper?

Betiy, ab any rate, managed to keep an
open mind duving that Saturday morning.
But at widday, when clusswork ended,
belief in Llsie’s culpability wes estublished,

Detty and Polly were taking a turn out
of doors when they heard Millie Hapgood
call down from a Filth 1 study window
to Vielet Vane, who wis ing on a bench
in the sunshine; :

“Will there be time for me to scribble a
note after dinner before we start, Violet?
lor course, I don’t w to hinder the start,
hut-

, ye3; von know what Elsie said!”
Violet called hack carcle .
The ery and cor ery had been given
loudly, for one girl was at the window and
the other was down in the grounds.
was how Betty and Polly came to hear the
wards—words, they felt sure, would never
have been voiced if either Millic Maydew
ar Vielet Vanc had thonght there was al
singlo Yourth Form gchelar within hearing.|
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For they were words that simply pro-
claimed Elsie to be a spy, and was it
credible that Violet did not care whether
the Fourth Form knew her cousin was o
spy in their midst or not?

Belty and Polly went ight indoors
then and up to the Vourth FForm studies,
where Elsic Harper shared No. 8 with

ain.
* Betty began very gently, “we
idea nbout nsking_yml to take part

had an

in our pienic to Big Tor Lhis afterncen,  We
cannel ask you now.”
1 did not expect yom to,” was tho

husky answer, “During the three days I

Lave been in the Fourth Form I have been
made to see that you—you don't want me.”

“I'll be quite frank,” Betty said. “ You
have been mistrusted, We hated harbour-
ing the suspicion, but everything secms to
point to your having arranged with your
cousin, Violel Vane, to do your best to get
put down.”

“For
sharply.

“¥or this reason!” Polly cried, unable to
show the restraint that Betty had displayed.
“Violet Vane wanted to pub & spy in our
midst, and she was able to make it worth
your while! She—-"

“No!” llsie flashed out, turning very
pale. “That is not true! I am nct a——"

“Elgie "—Detty checked her  stern
“again I will be very [rank. Somconc in
the Fourth Form has informed the Fifth of
our plans for that picnic; plans that we all
agreed to keep quiet about. And just now
we heard your cousin call’ out to Millio
Maydew certein words that as geod as prove
that you were the informer.”

“I have not said a word.”

“Violet Vane called out to Millie May-
dew: * You know what Mlsic said ' Se you
st have said something ahout the pienic

what reason?” Elsie jerked out

— menfs, the time for
J you deny ik, Nlsie,”  Polly
shallenged  botly, — intermipling  Duotiy,

“when your own cousin has been heard o

say a thing like that?”
lilsie ITarper seomed to go all {0 picces
then. A visible trembling came upon her,

She turned paler than ever,
“Well 1 Betty asked in that quict, stern
tone of hers.
Yor a long moment there was tense silevea
in the study. Th.

0 :
“1f my Cousin Viclet has done a thing

|

i There was not the Jeast doubt about that,
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like that T cabnot defend mysell,” Elsie
suid. “It's no use—ah, how can 17*

“Now we know, Shen !” Polly commented
disgustedly, **And after this—>"

SAI T have Lo say at present is one
thing iv,” broke out the Feurth Form
captain. You cerlainly will not come to
the picnie this aftornoen 1”

And when the door had quictly elosed and
:leic wag all alone she suddenly burst into
eurs,

CHAPTER 10.
In Silenco She Must Suffer,

NOTHER burden for Ler to Dear!

A That was what the loncly girl in

Study 8 was thinking bitterly at this
moment,

They thought her to be as bad as that—
these girls in whose Form she had beon
placed  only three ys ago. A horrid
informer against them—a despicable spy !

She was not given to weeping, but there
aro times when the firmest spirit must break
down. It was such a time for Elsic Iarper.

Cruel, ihe ordeal that her lifo at Mor-
cove School had become just lately, end this
—this thing that had been charged against
her to-day; it was the last straw, she felt.

Full of biiterness was her very soul, but
that Dbitlerness was not directed against
Betty and the other girls, She could even
forgive them entirely for the way they were
misjudging her, so evident it was that they
were not to be blamed for the opinion they
had arrived at. .

But all this only intensified her anguish,
Betier if the wrong had been dene to her

y the Form in general than for her to
know that she owed this, like all the rest of
her unhappy plight, to hor own cousin.

Yes, Violet had etruck at her once again,

Violet had icod cortain words with the
deliberate inlention of gotting her, Elsie,
looked upon as u spy in &u Fourth Form. -
Not content with having schemed to bring
about Klsie’s reduction from the Fifth Form
to tho lower one, Vielet had even taken'
steps Lo furn the Fourth Form against the
vielim of hee mnlicious jealousy.
nd b is the girl I myeself must nevor
speak against, never complain of,” Elsie’s
bitter thoughts ran on, whilst she tried to
stem tho flowing tears, “No matter how
much harm she does me, I must never,
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never rofaliate. Oh, but can I go on like
this? How can I?”

And then, with a hard sigh, sho shook her
drooping head. 'The answer had been given
—not for the first timo, by any means—Db:
her better nature, that part of her which
acknowledged gratitude to Violet's good
mothor, and was ready, for the mother's
sake, to suffer Violet's cruel conduct still,

“For auntic's sake—yes,” " Elsie mur-
mured resignedly, “I must—I must submit.”

She heard a light step pause outsido the
closed door, and she quite expected Audrey
Blain to come in, But when the door sud-
denly opened it was Violet hersell who
stood revealed.

“You!” Elsie exclaimed, in surprise, not
resentment.

“I suppose you think it risky for a Tifth
Form girl to venture into the Fourth Form
quarters now the feud is on*®” Violet said,
with a mirthless sort of smile. “Well, 1
took my chance. Ornce inside this room I
kn.cw I wo};ld be all right.”

* R b

“You share with Audrey Blain,” the
Fifth Form ecapltain went on, “and we
Fifth Forin girls don't count Audrey as
one of our enemies, She is—well, neutral.”

Elsie suddenly gasped as an idea camo to

ar

“It was Audrey who gave you warning
about what Betty and the rest were going
to do to-dayl” she burst out wildly.
Blain, hecrself a Fourth Iorm

“But no friend of Betty & Co.s—no!"
Violet took her cousin up lightly. *“Useful
girl, Audvey! What are you glaring at me
Like that for?” she asked, adopting a hos-
tile tone.

“Violet, how could you—oh, how could
you get a Fourth Form girl to bo a spy
in her own camp!” Elsic_said in & shocked
voice. “And then, to give out that I am
the spy, not Audrey! It's shamoful of
you-—shameful 1"

Elsie said, in a stifled manner:

“You are hitling me when I'm down,
Violet! That any girl could bo so crucl
I would never have believed. Oh, Violet,
when are you going to stop this—this
bitter enmity, this cruel persecution?™

“Never!” was the vehement answer that
tho Fifth Form ecaptain flashed back.
“Never, Elsie, whilst you remain at Mor-
cove School. 1 took a dislike to you the
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moment I knew that mother was going to
adopt you. When I found you were to
come to the same school—be in the same
Form with me—"

“I was to come to this school, Violet, to
work with you and bo a loyal friend as
we!l as a cousin.”

. “A  penniless cousin,” corrected Violet
jecringly.,  * What nonsensc it was of
motlber’s to think that I would ever have
anything in common with you, an orphan
from the poor sido of the family.
Mother ought to have known that this
wasn't tho sort of school for you at all.”

“Would you have liked me to go to an
orphanage then—or the workhouse?” Klsio
could not help asking bitterly; and Violet
shruggoed.

“I'vo never seen why you should be put
01 the same footing with me,” she scowled.
“But_there, mother is so—"

" Violet, don’t! I can’t bear it—that you
should speak so derisively of all that makes
your mother beloved by those whe know
her,” Elsio pleaded earnestly. *Ah, it was
not foolish of her, it was kindness itself
when she took charge of mo, scnt me to
this fine school. We were to pull together,
Viclet, and: ]

“Well, that's enough! I don’t want you
to pull with me, as you ought to know by
now., I won't even have you in the samo
boat, sce?” Violet said, without the least
restraint upon her animosity.  “T'm not
here to hear you argue and whine, This
came for you this morning in a letter for
me from mother, and so I had to lock you
up to let you have it.”

So eaying, the Fifth Form captain drow a
folded note from her dress pocket and
tossed it upon the table and swept out of
the room.

Eagerly Elsie opened out the missive, and
it proved to be just what she had expected
—-a special loving message for her, .written
at the same time as the oue for Cousin
Violet.

“Flsie dear,” her aunt and generous
benefactress had written, “I could not
sena off my letter for dear Violet without
slipping in a word for you. Just to say,
dear child, that as I lic upon my bed in
the sick-room, still such a troublesome,
helpless invalid, my thoughts are with you
and Violet always.

“To think of you and my own dear
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daughter as pulling together—ah, Elsic
dear, it does mo more good than all the
medicine the doctors can ever give me.
I fecl very low at times—that’s when I
have ono of my bothersome attacks, you
know—but thore! How often are there
brighter moments when I feel that you
and Vielet together are going to make
me quite well at last!

The hand that held the letter began to
tremble violently. Elsic could guess almost
the very words that were coming now.

“It is only saying a thing that my
Violet has heard me say to ber when I
tell you, Klsie dear, that in many ways
sho was falling short of expectations at
ths time you came along. ut now she
has you, a loving chum and & good in-
fluence, and so the hope of seeing an
improvement in her grows stronger day by

day.

“Without that hope I should feel the
yain and the weariness of my stato far,
more than I do, Elsie. So thero it
dear; n'iun)s r:-rm\:nhm' what you are dﬁmg
for Vielet is also done for me.

Yes, there it was; the one compelling
reason for putling up with all Vielet’s
bitter cnmity!

How could one start fighting Violet when
strife of any kind would mean almest o
killing blow for her invalid mother?
What elso conld one do but keep that
nmicther in blissful ignorance of Violet's
refusal to be friendly?

Be the cost what it might, Elsie was
thinking as ehe folded up the letter, her
one endeavour must be to tide along,
hoping and praying for the hour when this
cruel vendetta of Violet's would be at an
end.

Audrey Blain camo in, her huml held
high, and with a dainty hand giving the
usual finicky touch to her fair hair.

*“ Are you going to be in this study from
morning to night always?” Audrey asked
curtly. “Can’t you find & friend anywhere
in the Form, that you must always be
hanging abcut alone?”

She added, wilh & curl of tho lip:

“Perhaps you expect me to chum with

“I would not Lave you for a chum even
if you wanted to be iviendly,” wae thc
answer Elsie felt stung into giving. "I
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will have the right sort of friends—ot
none ¥

She went from the room, and Audrey
stood staring at the closed door, quite
teken aback.

“Huh!” Audrey said to herself at last.
"1 suppose she has found out, then, that
T am her cousin’s spy. So much tha WOorse
for her if ever she tells the girls!”

CHAPTER 11.
The Race for Big Ter.
BETTY & CO. bad promised themselves

some_ fun for that afterncon—they
got it!

Before two o'clock had been dinned
out by the echool chimes they were off and
away upon their jount—at least a dozen
of them, each laden with a share of the
pienie things.

Tarly as their start had been the enem
h'ld got shead of them. At least, the Fifth

Form picnickers had quitted the school &
few minutes sooner, elthough whether that
really meant the ccrminty of being first
at Big Tor was another matter altogether.
Betty & Co., for a very good reason,
thought not.

For Violet Vane and her cronies had set
off along the moorland road to the Tor,
quite imagining that Botty & Co. were
sure to deem that the quickest route. And
instead, Betty & Co. boldly carricd out a
daring plan they had hit upon, by which
o good mile and a half could be cut off
the journey.

By a quarter-past two the Fourth Form
girls wero gleefully, if gingerly, picking
their way across a low-Iying cxpanse of
boggy moorland.

Ign, was o fenny place Hmt ran right up
ty» the foot of Big Tor, frem whose rocky
slepos it received all the little rills of
waler that were continuously flowing there.
The marshy greund was no place to go
across corelessly, Long ago Betty & Co.
had found that it was sheer disaster to
Jose touch with tho atepping-stones and
hits of planking which formed the orﬁ{’
means of going dry-shod across su
saunshy Jand.

Carefully epough the merry pienickers
kept to the stepping-stones this afternoon,
and even so there were continual yells of
mock dismav and shricks of laughter,
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“Diweadful I” wailed Paula_Creel, as she
came on last of all. “Bai Jove, geals, I
fan’t jump acwoss this bowwid bwook! I
wnust positively wefuse to impewil my life
liko this!”

“Good-bye then, and we
share o the spread,”
“Ta-tal”

“Polly deah! One moment, all you
geals, pway!” wailed poor Paula, standing
unsteugily upon a stone no biggor than
a loaf, with another small stone to get to
somehow four feet away. “You weal]g
must wealise that I am not endowed witl
wings, bai Jove!”

“We have all managed it,” Tess said,
with perfect truth, “so why can’t you?
Now, Paula, try! One, two, three, and
over you ccme!l’

“Pwovided I don't dwop short. And, bai
Jove, 1 have a wemarkable pwesentiment
that that is to bo my fate,” sighed Paula.
“In my ncw shoes and stockings, too,
bethah it!”

“Jump, Paula!”

And Panla jumped—plop into the run-
ning brook—a full foot short of the other
stepping-stone. And after the loud splash
there erose a drendful wail of dismay.

“Qw, healp! Oh, geels, pway wescue
me! My pgwacious—"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Polly deah, pway wefwain from laugh-
ing! Do you wealise I am dwowning!”

4 Dro}\'rn'mgl Duffor, it’s only up to your

=

shall eat _your
teased Polly.

“Only, gweat Scot! My new shoes—my
silk stockings, bai Jove! Wuined, uttahly
and iwwetwievably wuined!” was Paula’s
dismail wail.

At that instant Polly herself lost her
footing on a stepping-stone, and she, too,
went in ankle-deep, all because she had
been laughing so much that she had for-
gotten fo be careful.
. “Ha, ha, ha!” the others simply
shricked, and Paula joined in the merri-
ment now.

. “Are you laughing at me?” yelled Polly,
addressing TPaula.
: “] can assure you, Polly deal, T am not

lpughing at my cown pwedicament!” was je!

tho beaming answer.
pathies, howevah.
twessing !"

“Vou have my sym-
This s twuly dis-

It was whilst Polly and Paula alike were | displace a stout
floundering to dry perching places that | very wide brook. T

THE LONELIEST GIRL AT MORCOVE!

their chums, waiting for them, suddenly
stupsﬂd laughing and looked excited.
“0Oh, I say!” Tess broke out, the first to
fnd her tongue again. “Iore comes the
c-mm{!“
Polly stood still in the middle of the
biook, and yelped:
“Wha-t!"”

“It's a fact—look!” pgrimaced Betty,
pointing. “Violet Vane and the rest—
the; must have seen us leavo the road and
come this way, and now they are coming
this way, tool”

“My gwacious!” gasped Paula, “And
hesh am I, stuck fast! Healp! Geals,
pway extwicate me from this dweadful es-
twemity 1"

“(ome on!” Madge said, half laughing,
as sho gnve a hand to poor Paula and
pulled her from a very squashy spot.
spot. ‘““Hurry "

“Wo must run, yes!” urged Polly.

“Wun, gweat Scott!” groaned Paula.
“Geals, I wegwet to say I must wesign
mysell to my fate! You go on and leave

& i

“Come onl” ;

That was Polly, as she took hold of
Paula by one arm and started rushing her
along., .

“Never mind the wet; you've been in
once!”

“Yes, wather!” said Paula dismally.
“And weal X know it!”

The girls could just imagine the comical
sight they presented, pelting over the last
bundred vards or so of swampy land—now
making {lying leaps for the stepping-stones,
and now ‘“‘chancing it on what looked
like being some cushion of hard earth,
only to find that it was as soft and wet
as & soaked sponge! i

But, if Betty & Co. cut amusing figures
as they thua dashed along, so also did
Viclet Vene-and her cronies, .

“Ha, ha, ha, look nt them!’ chuckled
Pelly, after she and her chums had
reached firm ground. “There goes Violet
—splosh ! Oh, dear, how mad she js feel-
ing, I know!” !
"She'll o madder still in a jiffy!” was
:tty’s rejoinder, as an idea flashed upon
her.” “Inre, Polly, lend a hand!™ -1
“Oh, how spiffing!” '
Thus Polly, as she saw that Beity meant
lank which bridged a
e piece of timber was
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fass et cither end, but the two girls worked
it free by a mighty effort, and then drew
it _in towards them.

Madge and Tess helped, whilst  the
others cheered them on. What cheers
there were to be, too, for Violet Vane and
her eronies, as they came bounding over
tho brooks and squelching through boggy
places—only they were cheers of a differcnt
kind !

" Hooray, go it!” Polly led the derisive
erics. “Two to onc on Vielet Vane. Oh,
you poor mudlarks, what will Miss Prosser
say ™ .
It was certain that Miss Prosser, if ever
she saw the Fiith Form in the stato they
now were in, would say far from pleasant
things. DBetty & Co, had not come through
unscathed.  They, however, were hardly
more muddied than they usually expected
to get in a good crosscountiry jaunt over
the moors.

But Violet and her cronies had, so to
speak, gone in off the deep end

They were spluttering ruefully at the
state they had got themselves into, whilst
they saw that the worst was yet to come.

Away scampered the Fourth Form girls,
starting their breathless race up the steep
hillside, whilst the cnemy wailed amongst
themselves now that they camo to that
wide brook and saw how the length of
timber had been artfully removed.

There was no help for it! Either they
must turn back, with Detty & Co.’s derisive
cheers ringingin their ears, or they must
plunge across, chancing a wetting to tho
knees!

“Oh, we can't!” fumed Violet Vane
despairingly.

“We must!” urged Millie Hapgood.
“And pay them out afterwards—come on!”

So in they went, breathing vengcance
upon the so-far vietorious Fourth.

Violet Vane was not tho only one to
show a f{ace that flamed with anger. In
fact, the only good-tempored memnbor of
the discomfited Fifth Form party was Dora
Decan, the cynie.

It was just like her to find almost as
much delight at her companions’ humilia-
tion as Betty & Co. were enjoying. Dora
reminded Violet and the rest that tho
Fourth Form were certainly taking " On-
ward and Upward!” for their motto, and
Dora was promptly teld not to be funny!

Onward end upward went Betty & Co.,
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in real earnest, whilst their crestfallen
rivals were floundering to dry land. Poor

Paula felt pretty nigh dead with exertion
as she toiled nndyscrmnbled after her chums
up the stecp slope. It was all very well
for Polly and the rest to cry out that
once they reached the summit, they would
be all right, The summit wanted some
reaching ! :

But at last—"Hurrah!"—tho chums
reached thoso picturesque ruins which were
all that remained of a noble building that
had once crowned the hill. .

Because it served as a fine look-out place
for visitors to the romantic spot, a massive
tower that was part of the ancient edifice
had been kept in repair, Tt was this tower
that the Fifth ¥Form girls had openly
boasted they would “bag for their
pilfnic; but Betty & Co. got there first after
alll

"

Darting amongst the masses of fallen
masonry that lay around, the chums of the
Fourth” Form surged towards the old oak
door that gave admittance to the tower. It
was standing ajar, and through the narrow
aperture they squirmed, ono after another,
herding together at the foot of the stone
stairway inside. s ;

Then, with shoulders to the massive doer,
two or three of the girls heaved stalwartly.

Could it be c]oseg against the encmy?
That was what they meant to find out!

“Again—and  again!”  urged  Poliy.
“Now—she's going! Hurrah!” 1

And all at once the bottom of the sagging
door scraped clear of the uneven stone-
work that had been jamming it open. The
rusty hinges gave groans and crcaks, and
then: .

Thud! . &

The door was shut a:i‘mn.st tho enemy,
In a flash Botty had wedged it on the in-|
side with & bit of stone pavement, and with,
renowed cheers of triumph o chums|
swarmed on up the winding stairway to
pienic on the Lattlements|

CHAPTER 1%,
Tea on ths Tower,
“« OORAY! Hurreh! Ha, ha, ha!"f
I——I "Yes, wather! ai  Jove,

geals, wo have done wondahs—
»

what B
“Wel A fine lot you did!” Polly teased
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the aristocrat of the Form. “But never
mind—ten, tea! we won't go home

till morning, till daglight doth appear!”

I‘{Illy in fact, had never been quite so
jubilan

She nh\nss had to be twice as merry as
any of her chums, and they were clated
enough just at present.

ood reason, too! They had only to take

a peep over the parapet of the ancient
tower to see the enemy down there amongst

tho ruins, tasting all the bitterness of
defeat.
The feet that Violet Vane and her

cronies had reached the ruins could be ne
comfort to them at all. Their hcarts had
bhoen set upon their ““bagging” the tower,
so jhat they would bLe ablo to erow over
the ourth Form givls. Shut out from
that tower, and with Detty & Co. in proud
possession of it, tho Fifth had a large slico
of humble pie to cat indeed!

Polly was already on her knees, sortin|
out the mass of picnic-| tl’ung vilu'ch ha
been dumped down by the g as soon as
thny gained the tower-top.

“One kettle, with no lid!” sang out

Polly. “Two cups, one broken! Ono
kclf.lc lid, with no kettle—"

“Ha, ha, hat"
! "Tea—""

“Is it weedy, bai Jove!"
becoming interested.

“Ready ! scoffed Polly. “Here, you
mako yourself usoful, young lady! Some-
body give Paula somo(hin;_'; to do! She
gets on my merves !

Poula expressed horsolf as being most
eagcr to help. It ended in her taking off
her shoes and stockings, however, and
setting them to dry in the strong sunshine
and the warm breeze. That done, cut
came her pocket and comb, and  she
started to restoro her rufiled locks.

Meantime, the kettle of water was set
to beil upon the methylated spirit-stove,
and a nice clean cloth was laid upon the
paved floor, to take cups and saucers, the
bottle of milk, and paper bags crammed
w1|h eatables.

“Isg life worth living?" asked Polly
gaily, as the kettle began to sing.

“Yes, wather,” agreed Paula heartily,
“(Cleals, it is supwising what a jolly time
one gets, bai Jove, when one pulls with the
west!  Weally, Polly, stop!” she
suddenly shriel ﬂed “What are you going
to do with—"

Paula ecried,
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“YWhose shoes and stockings are these?”
Polly askod.

“Mine, Polly deah!
careful i

“Geod job you spoke! I was just going
to diop them overboard!” chuckled the
madcap. “I thought they must have been
lcft behind by some old gipsy-woman !”

“My new shoes,” sighed Paula, setting
them out again. “My pwecious stockin;;a
—wuined, guito wuined!”

“Cheer up!” laughed Madge. *VYou
camo off better than tho enemy, Pauln
darling! Hark to them-—;un hark !”

Tho chums found it well worth while to
chock their merriment for a moment, to
listen to the squnbblmg amongst the crost-

Pway—pway be

fallen “enemy.”
Peering_over, Botty & Co. could seo that
Violet ano &nd her cronies wero

making the best of a bad job, They were
collecting  materials  for llxhtmx a fire
amongst the ruins, to picnic down there.

Polly began somo loud talk, specially
intendvd for tho enemy's cars.

“It must be a swindle to fag all the
way to Big Tor, and then not get a look-
in at tho tower after alll”

**Yes, wather—

5 l‘caple who ecamp down below are
liable to got things thrown upon them1”
Polly went on, serewing up a greasy
pa.'er bag and taking aim. “There, you

se

"Ha ha, ha!?"

Thoy all peeled with laughier as the
light missilo whizzed down and caught
onoe of the enemy on the back of her neck.
*“Bome duffers,” went on Polly, “don't
know how to l(gflt. a brushwood fire. They
lose their tempers awfully! Wise people,
of course, bring a methylated spirit-stove!”

*“Yes, wather! And that weminds me,
Polly deah, the kettlea ias alweady
boiling !

“Half a sec, I must sce those duffers
get their fire going!” Polly shouted.

uch _derisive  cries ns thoso were
making Violet Vane & .Co, madder than
ever. Now that they had fixed upon their
spot for the picnic, they did not like to
shift; that would be another humiliation!
All they could do was to get that fire
going 03 qmckl_‘r as possible.

“Oh, hurry u some of vou!” Violet
Vane exclaimed  irritably, ~“Can't you
sce wo Bre a laughing stock, muffing about
like this!’
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“Well, you try!” snapped back Sybil
Golding, gettmg up disgustedly from her
crnuchmg position close to tis pile of
brushwood.

8he threw down tho box of matches, and
Violet Vane stooped and tock them up.
She--struck one match—and the whole box
caught fire, gmng a mighty flare,

“Hooray 1" -chicered Polly, “atchmg from
the tower-top. “That’s the way 1"

Dora Dean gave her dry chuckle.

“We shall have a lot to crow about when

wo geb back to school,” sho remarked
dryly.  “Gracious, what a emother of
smoke!”

The box of matches, being all in flames,
had been irritably thrust by Violet into
the pile of sticks, and now there was,
indeed, a huge cloud of smoke from tho
very darnp wood.

Fanned by tho wind, the bonfire. sent
ap smoke to a perfnctlv alarming extent;
and then it burst into flame. here was
such o ecrackling and roaring, it quite
scared the Fifth- Formerui

“Well, yon wanted a ﬁre. commented
Dora cynically. “Now you've got onn!
Isn?r somehody going to put tho keitle
on

Next moment  there was a_ yell of
langhter from the watchors on the fower.
They saw Millic ITapgood try to ploco the
kettle safely on the fire, only to Dt it fall
over into the very heart of tho b laze,

Hiss—ssh ! spluttered tho bonfire, now
that it was drenched with all the water
out of the overturned kettlo.

“Ha, bha, ha!” shrlekr‘d Botty & Co.
“Brave! That's the wayl"”

Violot and a few others stamped aboot,
raging with anger. Thicker than ever the
smoke billowed away, and their only con-
colation was that it made a smothering
clo:d for Betty & Co. to contend with.

“Hi, put that fire ont, can’t you?”
shouted down_ Polly. “Do you want to
set the ruins alight? Yow'll ealeh it, doing
damage to public properiy!”
| What Violet or any of her cronies
answored, Polly did not pause to hcur‘
for Madge was ¢alling: *“Tea, girlal"
and now the moment had come for Betty
& Co, to enjoy e really nice repast.

The smoke cleared off, and thero was
nothing whatever to spoil the chums’ en-
joyment of their picnic on the battlements.
Taking their steaming cups in one hand,
and helping themselves from the paper
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bags with the other, they dispersed them-
selves arcund the weatherworn stones
parapet.  Violet and the others down

below had only to glance up to sco their
rivals revelling in the dainty al-fresco

cat.

“Isn’t your kettle boiling yet? We've
ot ours!” Polly shouted down, knowing
ull well that by this timo the Fifth
Form’s kettle had melted away in the fire.
“It's jolly up here, you duffers!”

“Yes, wather!”

Millie Hapgood could contain herself no
Ilgnlg]:er. She looked up, shaking a fist ab
olly.

“You wait! We'll get cven with yon,
over thist”

“ Madge—DBclty, come and look!” was
Polly’s response to  this.  *“There are
some nwfulfy vulgar persons down there.
Tt is a pity that such people come out hera
and spoil the beauty of the countryside!”

“ Poor thmg’s > Betty said, just as
lnudly , beeping over. “They know no
better

I’oil
down
of cake.

“This is a bit hefty,”
rise quite preperly
Does anyone want it? s

Roceiving an encoureging assurance that
it was superfluons to requirements, Polly
wrapped up tho lump of cake in a paper
bag. Then she returned to tho parapot.

“Hil You poor kids down therel
Aren't you hungryt™

“Give them a chance; they are wait-
:ng for the kettle to boil I" chuckled Betty

“Here's something to go on with, any-
how!” Polly eried, and—whizz—the lump

went back to tho laid cloth and sck
er empty cup. She teck up a lump

che said. “Didn't"
the oven, I faney.

of cake went l(ko a shot from a gun,

Tt just caught Millie Hapgood on the
shoulder, as she dived aside to avoid it.
Millie snalched it up, and then Polly
shoute

“Oh, grvndyt Givo somo to your
friends ! You groedy child

Thai was the last straw for Millie! She
really couldn’t_stand it any longer, and
sho snid eo. Dashing down the bag of
cnke, sho stalked away, snd after her
drifted others,

One by one the Fifth-Formers slunk uif .
getling  together again at a spot ufely
out of sight of the mocking encmy.

“Wo _must do something I" Ruby May-
dew said desperately.
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“Why, I should have thnught you_felt
like toking a rest cure,” scoffed Dora

Dean. “I came out with you to enjoy n
icnic. I've seon you go halfway round
'EV road, and then tnm back and come

across the marsh. I've scen you try to set
fire to tho ruins, and burn the kettle to
bits, and now—-"

“Don’t be funny!” stormed Violet.

“On the contrary,” protosted Dora
sweetly, “it is all you who are funny. I
can't make you out! We were to hn\o a
picnic on—tho tower. And instead

Millie silenced the cynic by pushing her
aside,

“Here's my idea,” she said, with return-
ing enthusiasm for the foud. +“They’ ve

shut themseclves up in the tower, Lel's
sce that they stop there!”
“Oh, good!” applanded her hearers.

“You mean

“Make the tower door fast on_the out-
side—yes!” Millie rushed on. *“So secure
that it will take them all the rest of the
day to get away from the tower!”

The others almost fell on Millie’s neck
in gratitude fer her timely suggestion.
Something had got to be donc to make
Co sing small; and this was it

What happened during the next five
minutes need not be detailed. It is enough
t3 say that the chums on the tower-top,
although they looked out mow and then,
saw nothing more of the enemy. For only

two girls—Millie FHapgood and Ruby
Maydew—returned to the base of the
tower, and did their work with great
stealth.

It was fully an hour later when Betty
& Co. packed up the picnic things and
came down the winding stairway, intend-
ing to ramble slowly back to the school.

d the first they knew of the trick that
had been played upon them was when
Betty gave a sudden cry:

YHere, we are locked in!”

CHAPTER 13,
Can Elsle Save Them?
? OCKI%) in, Betty 1"
L “Bai .Tove geals—"
“Those Tifth-Formers must

hma faslened the door somehow—wired
it up!” Betty said, with a rueful laugh,

THE LONELIEST GIRL AT MORCOVE!

“Well, that's a mnice thing!” Tess
chuckled, *We are bowled out this time,
no mistake! Caught napping, nicels

“Most distwessing ; most disagweeable!”
Pauls acknowledged. “Weally, geals,
unless we waise a cwy for heal 2

“The first duffer to cry for help has mo
to reckon with!” Polly broke in. “Betty,
you are tho one. What do wo do now?”

But Betty had to own that she was af
a loss. Ti’mrc were no windows in the
towers, only little slots here and there in
tho walls.

And we certainly can’t jump down
from the tower—a matter of thirty feet,”
hlughpd Dolly.

“Ah!™ Pan!a broke out, with a_brilliant
smile. “CGeals, & gweat iden stwikes mol
1 pwopose that we unwavel a woollen
thwead, bai Jove, and lower it, like the
man did when he was stwanded on_the
factory chimney, you wemember? Then,
don’t you know—"

“We just slide down the thread, eh?
Thank you, no!” was Polly’s w1thurmg‘
comment. “We've no woollen threads to
unravel.  You can begin on your eilk
stockings, Pauls, if you want to pass the
time ‘away !”

“Vewy \\'elI," murmured the aristocrat
of the Form. “I shall make no fur er
womarks, Whatevah I say, Polly deah,
only awouses your widicule! There ua
tim: Polly deah, when you are vewy
twying. Yes, wathah "

“My déar 01d duck of a Taula,”
promnptly smiled, winding an arm about
tho swell glrls waist.  “You musin't
mind me; it's only that I hate getting
bowled out by the Fifth, even just once!”

“Hear, hear to that!" ogreed Betty.
“DBut hadn't we better keep quiet for »
bit. They may be l]:tclnug outside I"

“Bai Jove, yes—

“Meaning to set us free at last, after
wo have started howling for help?” sug-
pested Trixie.

This bellef took a strong hold en the
imprisoned girls, and from that moment
onwards thoy kept
voices.

Now and then they kept silent in case
sounds of the ecnem presence  outside
could be picked up. }m hour passed, how-
ever, and still not a sound was heard.

“They must have gone,” Dolly exclaimed
at last. “Come to think of it, their pienic

Polly

a guard upon their
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was such a fiasco, they would be yearning
to get back for a cup of tea.”

And this was really the case.

Violet Vane and her cropics had set off
back to the school directly the two who
had sccured the door were amongst them
again.

. Millic Hapgood and Ruby Maydew had
gleefully reported that they didn't sce how
the prisoners could ever get the door open,
it had been made so fast; but somchow
this achievement did not cause much
jubilation.

. 'The girls wero tired and thits?. besides
being wrotchedly damp and muddy about
the fcet and ankles. And they could not
hlink the fact that the great triumph they
had promised themseclves had mnot been
brought off.

v Betty & Co, had picnicked at the tower,
alter all!

It was long past teatime when Vielet
and the rest got indoors, They were far
too lato for tea at the school tables, nor
could thoy met a refreshing cup for them-
gelves in the studies.

y. What with baving to get themselves
tleaned up, and then feeling so dead-beat.
all they could do was to disperse to their
various dens ond flop back inlo  easy
‘chairs. Tumblers of cold water, and
some smashed cakes that had bormo the
heat and burden of the day, so to speak,
were the girls' “tea”—and what faces thay
made over it!

! It was six o'clock when Millie Hapgood

eame round into Vieolet Vane's study,
bringing another girl with her.
1 “Violet, here's our ‘neutral’” Millie

said, as she stood aside to reveal Audrey
Blain. “She came down from the Fourth
TForm quarters to mako inguiries. You sce,
Betty & Co, are not baclk yet!”

“Pother Detty & Col” exclaimed Violet,
sullenly. *Do nesfor me! But, Andrey,”
she added hastily softening her fone, “yon
ean stay, and welcome. 1 just don't want
to discuss to-day's doings, that's all,”

v Dors Dean drifted in at that iostanf.
‘After an hour or more in the seclusion of
her study, she was ripo for mischicf with
her tongue.

+ “To-day’s doings will he writ large npon
the pages of history,” she said dryly.
“that is certai As long as the walls of
Morcove still shelter tho girlhood of
Britain, of which our worthy captain here
is such a fine example—"
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“QOh, don't be funny! Who asked you
to look in?” snapped Violet.

l“Le)_'ulty to wy Form forbids my finding
friends exeept in the Form,” samd Dora,
Then she seemed to become aware of
Audrey’s presence,

“I beg your pardon, Audrey; you are
mixing with_friends outside your Form,
of course, Dut then you wre—neutral!”

Audrey gave the cynic an aloof look.

“I shall not say ‘Don’t be funny.” I
don't think you could be, even if you
tried.” she said coldly.

“She’s an idiot,” exclaimed Violet im-
patiently.

“Possibly,” allowed Dora, edging fo-
wards the deor. “There must have been
some rcason liko that for putting me in
the Fifth Form.

And then she vanished, just in time 1o
dodge the dictionary that Vielet hurled
at her—not playfully either.

“80,” Audrey said then,
over Betty & Co., alter all

“In a way, yes,” Violet mumbled. *But
aren’t they back yet? "

“you did score
253

3 Tt is timo——
“Violet, Ruby, ‘and I told you we had
made it impossible for them to get out,”
Millie strllc{: in proudly.
“Tmpossible! ¥You didn’t

say imposs-

ible?” Violet said, getting up with a
sudden expression of nneasiness.  “1 hope
to goodness they do get out. IF not—what

will happen at eall-over ?”

Andrey shrugged lightly.

“Oh, don't worry!” she said socothingly.
“Whatever happens, Betty & Co, won't
put the blame on you Fifth Form girls.
They wouldn't think that fair play.”

“Well, they ought to be back by now,”
Violet could not help saying irritably.
“You shouldn't have made tho door
quite so sccure, Millie!”

“OhP” stormed that girl disgustedly.
“Yon are s fino captain, you are! You
can always grumble and grouse, but as for
helping—giving a lead—"

“Did I hear someono singing our worthy
captain’s praisos?” Dora inquired, driftini
back into tho room. ‘“If so, they are m
sentiments, too! Violet——"" 3

“You bo off 1" Violet fairly raved, and
the cynic drifted out again, chuckling.

She was chuckling in her own way more
than ever when eight o’clock ha 0o
and there was still no sign of the Fourth
¥orm picnickers’ return.

She found Violet and two or three others
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watching from a study window that looked played upon them by Violet and her

out towards Big Tor.

Bister Anne—8ister Anne, do you see
anyone coming?” Dora easked flippantly.
“The sun has set, the night creeps on;
Bister Anne—-""

“8he’s mad!” said 8ybil Golding, allud-
ing to Dora.

“I am not mad, only rather anxious

about Betty & Co.,” Dora rctorted blandly.
“It will bo.a pretty serious business if
they are locked up in that tower all night.
At least, that is my fecling.”
- She strolled away, knowing full well that
that was Violet Vane’s feeling, too. nd
Millie's! And Ruby’s! In short, Dora was
quite sure that all who had been concorned
in tho locking up of Betty & Co. were
seeretly trembling with suspense,

It grew dark, and hore and there in
the scheolhouse rooms were lit up and
blinds drawn against the night. Still, un-
beknown to any of the mistresses, a cer-
tain scction of the Fourth Form wero ab-
sent from the school,

Dora was fairly in her elemont. She
was here, there, and everywhere, twitting
Violet and the rest whenever sho came
across them, so that thoso girls writhed.

ad enough to have made a mess of
things, without having to listen to tho
cynic’s running comments on their “great
achievement !”

‘“Ah, the one-timo shining light of the
Fifth " Dorn exclaimed sarcastically, chane-
ing to meet Elsis Harper a few minutes
before call-over. “How doth the busy bee,
et cetern, now that she is' n distinguished
member of the Fourth? Where are your
friends, Elsia?”

“I have no friends!”

“Elsie,” Dora said genially, “aren't you
{}zd you are not frienﬁa with Betty & Co. 1

ou might have gone for the picnic with
them, in which case, Elsie, you would have
stood a very good chance of boing gated
for tho rost of term|”

“Whatever do you mean?” Elsie gasped.
“Do talk sénse 1
. *“Thinge are not what they seem, Elsic.
Trouble looms upon the house of Morcovo!
Woo betide Betty & Co., if they arc not
back before another ten minutes 1s out!”

Then Dora walked away, leaving Elsie
full of sudden wild dismay.

aguoly a8 Dora had talked, the situa-
tion had been revealed to the girl who
had no friends.

tty & Co., as the result of some trick

cronies, were in danger of being absent
from call-over!

“What shall I do—what can I do for
them?”  Elsio. wondered  desperately.
“They've misjudged me ecruel ly—have
shunned mo to-day. But is that any reason
why I should not eave them if I can?”

She ran upstairs, pausing at onc of the
windows to peer across the nightbound
grounds. If only she could discorn or hear
them coming along it might be possible
for her to slip down to a back door and
unlock it for thom. But no—"

Yes! There they were! Vaguely in the
darkness sho could make out the belated
picnickers Keeping as much in cover as
possible as they hurricd for the schoolhousc.

Then there was a chance to save them,
after all !

Elsie flashed about, and went racing down
the stairs, Just as sho reached a dim-lit
passage tho bell
clang.
she

for call-over began to

Never mind! Still time, if only
1ld remein undetectod for the next
few minutes,

Silently she stole to the far end of the
dim passage. Thers was a door there

iving on to the school grounds. It was
bolted at top and bottom, and the key had
been turned.

Standing on tip-toe, Elsie softly worked
buck the top belt. then stooped and undid
the lower one. Now for the key !

Sho tock hold of it with trembling nerv-
ousncss, twisted it back, and then realised
that she must opén the door a fow inches
so that it would be a elear invitation for
tho girls to come darting through at the
last moment. Just in timo for them all
to escape grave trouble. So, twisting the
kneb of the door, Elsie drew the door open
a few inches, then turned to go away. Sho
had done Betty & Co. a great good turn,
but whather they would ever know that it
was_she who had saved them Elsie was
not bothering about just at present.

With her back to the open door, she was
retracing her way stealthily along the pas-
sage, when an alarming thing hnpponcc{ A
puff of might wind blew tho door round
against the passage wall,

Llsic’s heart scemed to turn over in her
breast. That crash of the open door—
nothing could have been worse in the cir-
cumstances. A mistress hearing it would
come running into the passage instantly.
And, to Elsie’s utter horror, anothor
moment showed her somcbody turning inte
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the pessage with an excited step. Miss
Massinghuin, the Fourth Form mistress!

“Who is there?” Miss Massingham de-
manded sharply, peering before her in the
dim light as she eame hurrying down the
passage. “Iilsio ITarper! And that door!”

The mistress stood stock still.

“Elsie, what does it mecan? Why do 1
eateh you like this close to that open door?
A door which I mysclf secured only a few
minutes ago? Answer mel”

But what could Elsic answer?

“You are silent,” Miss Massingham went
on, with increasing sternness, “I am ocon-
vinced that you have been into mischief.
You opened that door, and—"

The speaker broke off with an exeited
“Ah!"” She was looking towards the open
door, and there, suddenly, 'she saw several
other girls brought to a dead stop in the
very act of slipping into the house.

CHAPTER 14,
Beyond Balief.

“ OME here!” Miss Massingham burst
‘ out furiously, “All of you—como
here, this instant 1”

‘Then she held her breath, stand-
ing in a drawn-up sttitude whilst the be-
lated picnickers came along in a crest-
fallen way to meet her fiery glance.

“Betty!  Madge Minden!  Polly Lin-
ton! Paula—ncarly a dozen of you!” was
Miss Massingham's scandalised cry at_last.
“All girls belonging to my form; and you
havo been—where have you been Betty ™

“JFor & picnie, please.”

“A picme! Is that suflicient explanation
as to why you have only just got back?
Docs_that excuse you?™
i “I'm afraid it doesn’t, Miss Massing-
Lanm.

“Then what is the excuse

No answer from Betty |
of her chums, cither !

The sound of voices in this remote pas-
snge had drawn a number of girls to the
apot. They began to crowd together at the
top end, sgmwd]y suppressing _their excite-
ment, whilst they saw that a dozen Fourth
Form scholars appeared to have beon nicely
caught.

+ “Understand me,” the mistress went on,
with pardonable heat, “I do not wish to
sco you punished for this business if there
is some genuwine reason for your being in

m
Nono from any
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so late. DBut you have nothing to say for
yourselves. And besides—"

She gestured at Elsie,

“It is porfectly obvious to mo; this girl
slipped down to undo the door so that you
could come creeping in after lock-up time.
You arranged with her to do this, so you
must have intended to be late.”

“No!” said Betty, finding her tongue at
Jast. “We made no arrangement with
Elsie Harper."

“But_she is the person who undid the
door. She was giving you the chance to
slip into the houso, but—unluckily for her-
solf as well as for you, girls—she made a
noise, and I heard it.”

““Oh, sho made a noise, did she?" Polly
Linton broke out, in such a tone that Miss
Massingham stared.

“Polly1”

“What Betty says is the truth,” Polly
went on qniuldy. “We made no arrange-
ment with Elsie Harper. If she opened
the door and then made a noiso that was
on purpose to betray us!”

Thero came a hard gasp from Elsie. Onco
again she had the agony of knowing that
these girls were going to misjudge her.

“0Oh, how can you!" she eried out
wildly. “How can you think such a thing
of me?”

“But it's perfectly clear!” ervied Tess,
just ns indignantly as Polly had spoken.
“You banged the door on purpose ta
attrnct—"

“No, I did not!"”

“I want to know one thing,” Miss Mass-
ingham put in sharply. “Is Elsie friendly
with you? ou say not.”

“She is no friend of ours,” Polly ex-
claimed regrotfully. * And, reelly, we can-
not beliove that she was wanting to do us
any_good turn,”

“You mean,
she wanted me to calch you?

“¥Yeos, wather! Miss Massingham, may
I make a wemark?” pleaded Paula. “I
wegwet to say that I must subscwibe to tho
theowy which my fwiends have formed in
wegnrd to this wegwettable affair, bai
Jove ! i »

it is far mo

ro likely that

We all wealise—

Miss Massingham checked Paula's fluent
drawl with a raised hand.

“ Elsie, it is for you to explain just why
you opened the deor, and whether or not
_\"voulllgx'l.nged it on purpose for mo to hear.

e

“I was hoping they would get into the
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house . unnoticed,” Elsio declared hastily.
“The door bangéd—by accident.”

“Very good; I shall accept that answer |”
Miss Massingham exclaimed. I means
that you were doing one of those things
for which no girl could be blamed. You
will not be punished, for I can imagine
that you acted on a good impulse——-"

“Cood impulse!” echoed DPolly bitterly.
“When she—>"

““8ilence I”” the mistress said, stamping a
foot. *“*Betty—all of you who have boen
caught like this; you will be gated for o
woeek [

“Miss Massingham—"

“Yes, weally and twuly—"

“No more!” the irate mistress silenced
them all sternly. “TIt grieves me greatly
that I should find the very captain of tha
Form involved in such a ‘serape, with no
explanation to offer. Look at the state you
are in!”

“¥Yes, bai Jove! We weally are wather
bedwaggled!” Paula owned softly, as she
looked down at herself. “Howevah, that
is not pweeisely our f—""

“Not your fault, you say, and yet you
can give no explanation!” Miss Massing-
ham commented bitterly, turning away. “I
have heard that sort of thing before, and
I always know what it means. uick,
now! The school is mustering, so hurry
to your places|”

She herself stalked off, looking as angry
as ever, and all Betty & Co. could do was
to go forward in a pack through a crowd
which still hung about the passage,

They saw a good many Fifth Form girls,
who, of course, were all chuckling glee-
fully. That was aggravating enough, but
what pained the chums of the Fourth Form
still moro was the sight of other scholars,
who plainly shared Miss Massingham's dis-
appowntment. There were sentors—Iithel
Courtway, the head girl of the school, was
one—who had always been very nice to
Betty & Co. Now thoy had only storn looks
for the culprits.

8till in a more or less bedraggled state,
the picnickers tock their places in the
muster, and answered to their names. Their
Form was lined up behind the Fifth, and
more than once Violet Vane, Millie Hap-
good, and the rest Jooked round to bestow

loating smiles. And the mistress had some-
thing to say, too—with no smiles. So,
altogether, as Paula said below her breath,
it was a "‘pwofound welief ” when a move
was made for the dormitories, _
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“Yos, wather I” Paula oxclaimed, as she
sct foot on the stairs along with her com-
panions in disgrace. “And, wemember,
geals, that under no circumstances will I
evah teke part in a pienic again! The
state of pwostwation I'm in, after my
dmpcwut_e efforts to bweak down that

oah 1
4, What did you do to help

What's that?
our escape from the tower?” Polly wanted
to know huffily. ““Weren't we tugging and
pulling for hours and hours, Betly and I
aid the rest—with you all the time putting
your hair to rights!” ¢

“How twying you are at times!” sighed
Paula. “Pway ~wemember, if didn’t
healp in getting that dosh dwagged open,
I at least made a cushion for you and Tess
Twelawn_ey to come tumbling back upon,
It's nothing to laugh at, either!”

But Polly had to laugh, as she recalled
the moment when at ?ﬂ.ﬁt the door had
flown open, and she and Tess had tumbled
back like that. Never would she or any
of her chums forget Paula’s squeals for
“healp 1 i

Such talle as this, on the way upstairs
was heard by Elsie hnrger, and oven now,
she could not help admiring Betty & Co.:
for the good grace in which they had ac-
cepted their hard luck. i

There was ancther thing, too, which com-
manded Elsie’s respect. How brickish of
them it had been, she was thinking, not to
draw Violet and the other Fifth Form girls
into the trouble, when Miss Massingham
was angry, i

And yet how unjust these samo Fourth
Form girls had been to her! i

Onece again, the victim of cruel circum-
stances could not help asking herself, pas-
sionately, was she to make no further effort
to vindicato herself?

She turned aside inte the Fourth Form
corridor whilst the others trooped om up-
stairs to the dormitory. A desperate mood
was coming upon her, and she wanted to
be somewhere alone for a few moments, to,
consider whether sho should have done with
all patient submission to her hard fate.

Study No. 8 was deserted, for Audrey had
gone straight up to the dormitgry with tho'
rest of the Form. Llsie drifted into that
room, and stood pondering the situﬂticn.:
The place was in darkness, and the darksy
ness hid a- faco that was stricken with
anguish. « < |

If only she could sot herself right in the!‘
aves of Betty & Co.! They were such nicel
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girls—always there was that thought to
make everything so much harder to endure.
They were really nice girls, and it was
not their fault that they were misjudging
her so cruelly. Violet had becn the causo
of their being convinced that sho was the
TFifth Form’s spy; and Fate had done the
rest when it caused that door to bang.

The feeling grew stronger in the girl's
troubled breast, She must vindicate herself
to Belty & Co., even if it meant cxplaining
to them what a bitter vendetta Violet was
pursuing against her, Now, to-night, in
the dormitory—

But no! Once again thero came a sort
of vision that cm\sc‘é Llsie to falter in her
purpose. The vision of Violet’s good
mother, Iying upon her bed of pain, the
one great solaco for her suffering the bo-
lief that Violet and her Cousin Elsie were
pulling togother at tho school: that Elsic
was Iputhim;- up patiently with all Violet's
“littlo ways,” and slowly making a better
girl of her.

When this was the position, how could
one  think of jeopardising the invalid
mother's peace of mind by making revela-
tions at the school which were Lound to
reach her cars in the end?

Brave, splendid LElsia! Once again she
heaved a courageous sigh of resignation,
and went quintl%‘
join the Fourth Form girls in their dormi-
tory. Girls who despised her a# an enemy
in their midst, a spy on tho look-out always
for a chance to get them into trouble!
But, never mind, botfer she should suffer
like this than for such a blow to be struck
at that good woman whose days and nights
were being passed upon a bed of pain.

On one of the landings, Elsie came sud-
denly face to face with Dora Dean,

“Rejoicing over your latest achieve-
ment?” Dora asked, in eynical comment
on Elsic’s sad faco. “ Wonderful the way
the distinguished member of the Fourth
Form goos on distinguishing herself! Made
any friends yet?"”

itlsie said “Good-night, Dora!™ very
quietly, and passed on; and, after that,

crhaps, Dera wished for once that sho had
‘:ept a curb upon her cynical tongue,

Here wes the dormitory, with all the
Fourth Form girls dispersed about the
room starting to disrobe. Rlsie had settled
that one thing with herself finally: on no
account would she be drawn into saying
anything that would lead to a disclosure
of Violet's persecution of her. But——

from the room, to re- |.&
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Wist{fully she began to wonder, could sho
not ask Betty and the rest whether they
would not take her word of houour Lhat
she had not wilfully betrayed them to the
mistress to-night?

She suddenly crossed to where Betty was
standing.

“ Dottty

“Well?

“Bofore wo go to bed,” Eisie said
steadily, and her low voice was audible all
over the big room, because everybody clso
had suddenly stopped talking, “I want to
ask you for the last time—do you really
think I was capablo of betraying you like
that to Miss Massingham 1"

“I'm afruid I am bound te think so,”
said Betly with a sigh. “It was a base
thing to do, Elsie. We saw a door stand-
ing open, and we naturally concluded that
some good friend had como to our aid,
knowing we were in a pickle.”

“And instead,” said Polly bitterly, “it
was all done to meke sure that we would
get caught. Even if all the rest of tha
Form could accept your word, I couldn’t!”

“Not if I give you my—my word of
honour 7"

“No !

The answer came from at least a dozen
irls in unison.

Then Elsie said no more.

Shoe went apart to her own corner of the
dormitory and undressed. She got into
bed, and then the last good-nights were
exchanged; but no one said good-night
to her.

Miss Redgrave made
visit, and went away. One by one the
giris dropped off to sleep, until at last
Llsia Harper must have been the only
scholar still awake in that dormitory.

Sho was lying there slecpless in her
anguish, asking herself over and over
again, tragically, how long was this bhard
lifo to last? How long?

But, from first to last during all those
wakeful hours of hers, she never shed &
tear.

Something steeled her spirit and gave
her fortitude. Jt was the thought that,
for every hour of anguish which she her-

Barton—"
"

her “lights-out”

self must suffer, there would be an hour
of less pain and anguish for that
woman without whose loving aid she

hersclf would have been in the very work-
housze to-night.
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CHAPTER 15.
Too Bad.
1 HERE, girls, you may talk away
I now! I'm finished!”
And Polly Linton, the madeap

of the Fourth Form at Morcove
School, threw down her pen.

Then she sucked a blot of ink from one
finger.

“Talle away!” she encouraged the half-
dozen other girls, who leoked more like
bursting into Jaughter. “I just had to
beg a minute’s silence whilst I finished
writing the——  Hallo—"

Polly broke off, for at this moment she
and her chums were amazed to sce a note
slioped under the study door.

Next moment, the door was rapped, lo
eall attention to_the mysterious message,
_With a bound, Betty rushed forward and
picked up tho note, Then she opened the
door and looked out, curious to know who
had delivered the missive in such furtive
. fashion,

“Ah!” cried Betty, as she saw and
recegnised & girl who was speeding noiso-
Jessly for the stairs. “One of tho Fifth!
Ruby Maydew- 24

“Wha-a-at!" Polly yelled.
her 1"

But it was too late, and the note in
Betty’s hand was a counter attraction 1o
tha chase in any case.

Betty tore a folded sheet of paper from
the envelope, and cverv girl in the study
found her eyes scanning these sinistor
words :

“Qh, after

HAS ANYONE SEEN
BLUEBELI: COURTNEY ?
Bhe does look a
Guy!

“Goodness!” exclaimed two or
the puzzled girls. “Whatever—!
. “Yes, wather, bai Jove! Geals, here
is a mystwy, what? I left Blucbell weading
quictly in my study, half an hour ago, so
what does it all mean?”

“That’s what we are going to find out!”
Betty said grimly.

And the next instant she was leading the
way out of Study No, 12.

One thing tbe jecring message had told
the chums of the Fourth quite plajnly.

This was the latest bit of work on the
part of the Fifth!

threo of

GIRL AT MORCOVE!

Day by day the feud between the two
Porms was waxing fiercor, and ficreer was
the desire of cither side to score off the
other. With things in this state, it was not
safe for a Fourth ¥ gitl to venture
alone into the Fifth m guarters, nor
would a IFifth Form git]l have a very happy
time if she was caught trespassing into the
Fourth Form corridos

Clearly, Blucbell Courtney had
into the enemy’s hands, this evening
how? And what had been done to her—
where was she now

The note from the enemy invited Betty
& Co. to find out, and they sct about doing
so at once, .

First they looked in at the study which
Pauala Creel shared with Bluchell; but that
den was deserted, and there was no cluo
as to where or why Bluchell Lad abandoned
her reading and gone off, to fall unsuspect-
ingly into Violet Vane's clutches,

“Have you seen Blucbell Courtney 7 the
givls inquired at soveral of the other
studies along the passage; but the
answer was the same in every case: “Nol”

‘Then we must hunt the house for her,
that's all,” Betty suggosted a minute latoer.
“Poor Bluebell; she’s in a pretty pickle,
TI'm sure.”

Polly suddenly nipped back into Study
No. 12, and returncd with a couplo of
clectric torches,

“Becanse, if you ask me,” she =id
breatblessly, “we had better begin with
the atties. Up there is just the sort of
place where the enemy would feel they
could do just as they pleased, without
being dropped on by a mistress,

“Polly’s right!” agreed Madge and tweo
or threo others, whilst Paula exclaimed :

“Yes, wather! Detty deah—"

“Right-ho!” Detty was only loo rendy
to approve, and off they chased, instantly,
swarming up the main staircase to the
darmitory floor, and then up seme ladder-
like steps to the attic landing.

There two or three attic-doors confronted
them. None of these rcoms was in use af
present; the domesties were too  well
cared for at Morecve School to ke lhoused
in dingy atties. Thus the dark and empty
rooms were just right for any scrt of hide
and seck business, and Betty & Co. more
than suspected that they would find Blue-
bell here.

Find her they did, when

o

they threw
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open ono door and sent the torch beams
into that room.
For just an instant the brilliant rays
played upon  a_weird figure which the
chums recognised as their poor Bluehell,
after trcatment by the enemy. Then they
swarmed forward, voicing indignant cries.
Blucbell was standing there, writhing
this way and that in the effort to free her
bound hands and ankles. For she had bad
‘a_linen bandage knotted about her feet,
whi]l:,t her wrists had been tied behind her
BCK.

But this was not all that the encmy had
done to her.

By means of o box of water-colour
paints, her pretty fece had been “decor-
ated” in the most appalling way. Her

nose was bright vermilion: her forchead

Lizd been painted with black lines, to give

her frowning  expression, whilst her

‘mouth had been made to lcok inches wider

than it was, by the use of black paint ai
gondncgsl"

cither cnd.
. “Gweat Paula
“Bluebell deah—-

“QOh, the wretches!” Polly gasped. “A
joke's a joko; but—"

“Wait till we get h
Betty burst ont ficree

yelped.

d of one of them!”
“Tt won't be the

youngest member of their Form, cither!”

Alrcady the chums were crowding round
the victim, and their resentment increased
as they saw that Bluecbell had bLeen more
than made a gny of. In binding her hands
and feet, she had certainly been made to

suffer a good deal of pain.

“Look at these knotsi” Betty eriod
hotly, **They hurt you, Blucbell—"

“A little, I'm afraid they did,” that girl
owned, as cheerfully as she could, “DBut
never mind—-"

“Never mind!” echood Pelly, whilst she
and the rest set the v ““This
goes down in the official 2
© “Yes, wather!"

“And won't we take it out of
too!" Tess breathed grimly.

“Bluchell, how was it that they came to
catch you?" Betty asked eagerly. ““Surely
you 't venture alone into  their

guarfers!
“No! I Oh,
“That,” said De
Blucbell; but wo

the encmy,
I say—"

but never mind 1”
“is briekish of you,

whole

story, otherwise the rame trick will be
played ‘on other girls.”

“Woll, then,” Blucbell said ruefully, “I

was reading in my study. when a girl
looked in to say that she thought I was
wanted by Miss Redgrave, downstairs. I
went cff, and 83 soon as I got out of the
Fourth Formn passage 1 fell into the
enemy’s hands,”

“8o the message was just a trick fo
entico you away from the study!” Polly
exclaimod disgustedly. “Is that fair play,
girls? To uzo o misiress’ name as o means”

of—

“Disgwaceful !” Paula eried.

“Who gave you the massage, Blucbell 1"
Madge asked gravely.

“0Oh, but--—"

«I {hink you are entitled fo tell us”
Betty said. ‘It is obvious that no Fifth
Torm girl came to your study, Who was it,
then 7'

“A  Tourth Form girl—it must have
been!” Polly conjectured. “Which means
—oh, more ircachery!”’

“Was it Elsie Harper 1"

That guestion camo in a burst from DBetty,
Madge, Tess—nearly covery one of the
chums, in fact.

“Bluebell! Was it Elsic Harper?”

“T'm afraid it was!"" grimaced Blucbell.
“Rather shabby of her, wasn't it 1"

“Shabby "’

“DBai Joye—"" .

“That girl!” Polly said, with o stamp of
the foot. - ““All right; we’ll have a word
with her about this!’’ X

“That we willl” Betty ogreed grimly.
“ Abominable, for Elsie Harper to play this
part of spy and traitress! You had better
slip away and wash that poor face of yours,
Pluebell, before anvono sees you. And then
we'll interview Elsie!”

Bluchell Courtney hurried out of the attio
and stole down the sieep stairs, then made
a silent rush for the Fourth Form dormitory.
Sho could get a wash there, and could re-
join her chums beforo another minute was

ou
So she was thinking: but matters did not
go off as smoothly as that. .
Just as she darted through the open door-
way someone in the dormitory turned on a

light.

“(iirl, come here! What—how—who i
it? Your face, girl—"

“Yes, Miss Massingham—""

Tt Jooks like a nightmare, It looks—""
The mistress could not find language in

which 1o do justice to that letter-slo; mouth
and the red nose. She gestured wildly,
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. “Tell me! Explain! What extraordinary
l.mpu]so has made you paint your face ke
that

“le\ﬁ(‘ \uss Massingham, I—I didu't |
do it myself ]

“Then who did!” |

But Blucbell had no answer to that ques- |
tion. I was o first priuciple of tho Foyrth
Form chums that under no circumstances
must they ever geb the enemy into trouble
with the authoritics.

It was at this tervibly awkward moment
for the Iifth Form’s victim that Betty and
the others appearcd in the deorway. They
bad heard an outery from ihe dormllor),
and with sinking hearts they had guessed
that their hapless chum was “out of the
fr'_ylng pan into the fire!”

“You girls?”” Aliss  Massingham  said
sternly.  “See—see the ridiculous obj
Bluebell Courtney presents. Did you ever
sce a fece like that*”

It was one of those questions that aro
not expected to be answered. But Paula,
model of Po]l(’cnnss, felt that something
must be said.

“I quite agwee, Miss Massingham, 1t is
wather on the weverso side of attwactive!”

That made Polly laugh. And when Polly
lau[,hcd the others, oo, exploded.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Silence!” mistress stormed, with
pardonable heat. “The impudence of you,
to treat a serious matter of this sort with
ribald merriment. Paola—"

“1 merely wemarked, Miss Massingham,
that T agweed with you,
“TFifty lines, Pauln, for impudence! Betl
Barton, are theso the antics that the Fourth
Formm 1s to waste its leisure time over,

under your captaincy ¥ For shame!”’

She addod bitterly :

“I am not forgetting that it wes ouly
last Saturday I had to gaie you girls for a
week, for being out after dark on an alleged
jic. You had better be careful, all of

—"

ou [
¥ Then she swept away, and the chums were
just_about as glum as Bluebell herself was

“Very well!” Polly said, as if she were
thn'stmg for revenge. “ All this goos down
ta our account against the Fiftht”

“And it won’t be long, cither, before we
have a full reckoning!” Dotty put in grimly.
“DBut first of all—Tlsie!”

Down they went, accordingly, as soon as
Bluchell had restored her face to its us
comely appeavance, Straight to Study
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8 they went, to have things out with Elsie
Harpor,

She was there, and to look at her one
would have said at once that she was the
last girl in the world to lend herself to
underhand work. Ier study mate, Audrey
Blain, was away from the den, and Klsie
Harpoer presenied an aiv of quiet industey
as she sat ab hor books ab the table.

* Elaig—"

So Betty burst out, with
restraing  that she usually
roused.

“Only last Saturday, Elsie, we came in
here to have a talk with you about your
goings on!” Betty said bitterly. *We let
you sce that we thought it disgracelul

““Yes, wathor! Dohu\\lght tLlscm.(hlablc.
bai Jove——?" :

“That you, whilst a member of the
Vorm,” ety pun
spy and ally for ¢l

I am no spy-—

“You are! It lns bun proved over and
over again!” Tolly now shouted. “You
told your cousin, Violet Vane, the cnplam of
the Fifth, that wo were going to pienic at
Big Tor. You were the means of our being
caught out of bounds by Miss \iusmgham
aftor the mcmc. And this mcn;ng—'

“This cvening,”” eried Tess, “you lent
your aid to_the Fifth to get Bluebell Court-
ney vietimised 1

“Dai Jove, yes—

“Nol” protusted
ereel by Lhe tuble.

“Not trae!l” echood Madge.
admit that your hrought Jllw\lwi'[ a message
hal made her lenve her siud

“Yeu; 1 owas fold to tell
llndglmu might be \tnnlmg
mera o Lo onlice liluebcll into tha
l'm-m;, "y lmnds!" Polly rejoined eontemptu-
onsly.  “Who gave
would like fo know?

1] prefer not to say,” Elsie answered,
suddenly flushing; and then the girls tossed
their leads scornfully.

. an screen the enemy, whilst you
tate_to help them 1 their feud

litile of the
showed when

urth
hould nct as a

ir Hnrper, standin

f

Iyar tlmt Miss

gou the micssage, we

against us!” Betty commented d edly.
“Violet Vane is my cousin. &
“0h, so it was Violet Vane who got you

to g on the message to Bluchell 12 I’ko
leughoed harshly, “lee so. There’s no moro
to say aftor that.”

“Toxeept this,”’ Betly eried, taking a stride
towards Klsie: “It was a bad day for the
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Tourth Form when you got yourself put
down from the Fifth—on purpose, as we
know you did, so as to be a spy for your
cousin and her cronies. We reckon to play
the game in the Fourth—and that’s what
you aren’t prepared to do, evidently!”
.With a look of disgust for the wincing
ZElsie, the Fourth Torm captain said: “Come
away, girls!” and they all trooped out of
the room, leaving her alone once more.
The door snicked shut, and for a minute
or so Elsic Harper stoed guite still, looking
on tho verge of tears. But they did not flow.
Instead, sho suddenly changed her expres-
sion to one of fierce resolve, rushed from the
room and along the passage to the stairs,
and whirled down them to the Fifth Form
quarters.
« A moment, and she had burst into onc
study there, and was quivering from head
to foot as she confronted her Cousin Violet
in o strung-up way.

CHAPTER 16.
Her Enemy—This Girll

L) 101X
v “* Now, whal’s the matter "
“The matter is this,”" Klsie
pauted, as she shut tho study door
bohind her: “You have got me inte deeper
disgrace than ever with the Fourth Form
this evening!”

There was a most provoking smile upon
WViclet Vane’s handsome face as she
answered :

“Have I? Well, I can't help that!”

“¥You don't care, I know!’ Rlsic ex-
elaimed reproachfully. “It is even a delight
to you to make my life a hard one, ut
it has got to stop, this cruel persecution. I
can't—1 won't endure it! Why should J%'
*~ “There is my side to the question,” Violet
said, cyeing her cousin sullenly., “Wh
should I show any special favour towards
you? If I did pretend to care for you, it
would only bo a tham. I prefer to be quite
open and candid, and Jet you seo that I not
only do not like you; T--yes, I detest you!”

Elsio’s anguished slate of mind betrayed
itself by another sharp wince that her while
face gave.

Y %You detest me, Violot—yos, you havo
never been slow to tell mo that, ~ Wo can-
not always help our feclings, our likes and
dislikes, T know. And so it is not for me
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to complain, I suppose, because you bear
me ill-will.”

“You are complaining now, aren’t you?
Why are you here——"’

“'T'o protest against your ruining me mora
and more in the cyes of the Form!” Elsio
flashed back spiritediy. “That is a dilferent
matter altogether. You dislike me; that
does not eutitle you to Ex‘rs:,-cutu me—as
you havo been doing all along !’

“Oh, dry up!” Violet answered that just
reproach sulkily. “Look here, Elsie; you
had better go back to your own quartors,
When you were in the Yifth Form, sharing
this den with me, we only squabbled all the
time. Now you are put down in the Fourth,
I am hoping for a little peace and quiet-
ness!”

It was fine to see how Elsie, on the point
of voicing some hot rejoinder, held herself
in check until the gust of anger had left

er.

“Violet,” she said then, with sudden
gentleness, “you are hitting a girl who
cannot, dare not, hit back. Don’t you
realise that, and how mean and cruel it is?
I came to this school as a cousin of yours—
a penniless orphan cousin who had been
adopted by your own dear mother. You
and I—we were to pull fogether. On the
day wo left homo it was your mother's
last earnest word to us—"

“Oh, T know—-=""

“Every letter from her since then, Violet;
it_has always had the same entreaty! She,
who lies day and night upon an invalid's
bed of pain—she trusts us to pull together—
to help cach other. And instead— Oh,
Violot, what would: happen if your mother

knew the true sition 7'
“1 supj iolet answered with that
sulky smile of hers, “mother would see what

a silly she was to have taken you up and
made you equal with mo. knew it
wouldn’t answer, trying to make a little
lady out of yout"

“This will happ il _your mother over

knows,” Elsie pursued, ignoring the chea
sneer; “tho bitterness belween us will tell
upon your molther, in her present state of
ill-health. 1—it’a painful for o to have

{o say so, Violet, but your mother—""

“AWell 7

“Bhe has a hope she is building on, You
her only child, have not done all you could
to mako her happy.  She forgives wou,
loves von just a3 much still, although “you
havo fallen short of expectations. And she
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was ‘l‘iind cnough to bolieve that I—I could

“You could make & model girl of me
altogether; yes, I know!” sneered Violat.
“You are the pattern I'm to copy. That's
why you came to ool with me. Bus I
don't ‘care; I prefer to do as I—" =

“Violet, don’t say it—oh, don’i!’’ Elsie
jmplored half tearfully. “To me it is as
if you are without a true daughtcr’n feelings
when you talk like that, Think, if your
mother should ever find out—""

“] am not a bit afraid of my mother
knowing how things are with both of us
here at Morcove School,” Violet struck in
coldly. “I am captain of my Form; not
in bad fovour with anyone who counts.
It's you who are in disgrace. You've been
put down—""

“Vour doing that was!” Elsic was stung
into saying,

Violet sniggered.

“1'd liko to see you prove it, Elsie. Any-
how, you've been put down, and in the
Fourth you are making no friends at all.”

“Because you've led Betty and the rest to
believe that I am your own spy in their
midst,”

“Po leb me finish what I have to say,
then go!” Violet blustered. “If my mother
hears about all this she can only think one
thing. That you are not the pattern girl
that she thought you to be, and that I'm
not such a hopeless case, not so much in
need of an example to copy after all.”

Even as she wound up in that triumphant
way Violet switched to the door and threw
it open, thus as good as ordering her cousin
to be gone. But Elsie hung back, pale ard
tremulous—almost  hysterical ~ with the
emotions that raged within her troubled
breast. And all at once somebody passing
tho open door halted there.

It was Dora Dean, the cynic of the Tifth
Form.

“Is this for me?” she asked, with her
dry smile, nodding at the open door. *“How
nice to find ono’s own Form captein throw-
ing 'vpdu the portals, so to speak, to welcome
cne,

“You go away!"” sapped Violet, She had
no liking for Dora and her cynicisms,

“Ah, then,” smiled Dora, quite unruffled,
“it means that I have merely interrupted a
loving parting between the cousins! How
affecting! Elsie, how could you be so cruel
to your loving cousin as to go away from
bar into the Fourth Form 1"
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Elsie did not answer. At the same time
she showed none of the fury that her Cousin
Violet was displaying towards the ecynical
girl. Elsie bad somctimes felt that the
Fifth Form was all the bettor for having
Dora Dean in their midst. It was Dora's
caustic tongue that often succeeded in
making the Fifth Form half ashamed of the

oor part they wore playing in the school.

hat 1 not to say, however, that Dora con-
fined her iranical remarks to the girls whose
Form she was in.

“Woll, Elsie,” she said genially, as the
girl who had been “put_down ” came away
frem her cousin’s study, ‘‘how are_you
going along? Made any friends yet. Not?
Dear me! And you such a prodigy !

Aftor which, it may seem a strange thing
to record—but it really happencd—Dara
Dean eaid, gqnite feelingly to herself as she
slammed shut her study door:

“Poor Elsic! What a time she is having
from one and snother! What a cat that
cousin of hers is. And what a sweet creature
I am to twit Elsic as I do!"

Meanwhile Elsic was going almost blindly
away from the Fifth Form quarters utterly
sick at heart at the failure of her appe:

to Violet, when a door she was Fussing sud<
denly opened, revealing two girls, i

They were coming away from that study
laughing and talking together; but at sight
of Elsie one of them gave en exultant cry,

“A Tourth-Former in our camp! 0*
what a capture!” :

Tt was Millie an%nod who voiced the
gloeful words. At the same instant she
made a rush at Elsie, caught her about the
shoulders, and tried to drag her into the
study. i

& Igu quiet—let me go!'? Elsie said fercely.
“T am not in the mood for—m-=" N
. “We are, aren’t we, Ruby?”’_ Millie
(];huckled at her orony, “Quick! In with

P

‘And the next instant Elsie wes ab theid
mercy behind a locked doorl o

—_—

CHAPTER 17,
At Thelr Meroy,
o A, ha, ha! How lovelyl: _
H “Beautiful!” Ruby Maydew
eggeed, sharing Millie Hapgood's
mer?iment over their smart capt
“If Fourth Form kids will trespas
must be prosecuted,”
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“Why, of course! Any Fourth-Former
is fair gawme.”

© “She used to be in the Fifth, it's true,’”
said Ruby, “and she is Vielet's own cousin.
Still, will Violet mind?”

% “Ask her ! grinned Millie, knowing full
well the ill-will that the Form captain bore
Elsic. “She may like to come along and
sco some fun.”

“It's all serene?” Ruby came rushing
back from the Iorm captain’s study to
announce. “Wo can do as we like with
her."”

“Oh!" chuckled Millie.
that, you kid? Decar Cousin Violet washes
her hands of you. He, he, he! On the
klnco }}mn—on the knee to me and Ruby,
sharp!™

“What do you mean?” Elsie gasped in-
dignantly, * What nonsense—-""

“‘No nonsense_at all!'” struck in Ruby.
““It is the Fifth Form's intention to humble
the prido of the Fourth, Every Fourth
Form Fll‘l captured by us from now on-
wards lins got to down on her knees and
say she's sorry.”

. “Sorry—what for?’

“Oh, for having challenged tho supcrior
might of the Tifth, of course!” laughed
Millie. “So, start away, my dear!”

Still Elsie did not move, and all at onco
Millie’s sclf-control was gone. Sha and
Ruby alike, they were glad Elsio was re-
fusing to obey; they were glad there was
going to be a chance to make her obey.

“You won't, is that it?

“No, I won't "

“Down on your kneces!”

“Do you hear

Millie  said,

taking hold of Elsic again am;l, shaking |

her. “Get down, I say, and—

“Let me go! You dare——"

“Ruby, help me to tamo this wild cat
of the Fourth!” Millie appealed to her

crony,  “That's right; hold her fast—
now !”

- Smack!

t That was Elsic’s hand smiting Ruby

npon the left cheok. Ruby gave a shrill
“0h, the monkey!” and M'ﬁliu was just
as much infurinted as if she had been
slapped. Both girls simply hurled them-
Fselves upon the captive, and when her feet
were hooked from under her she went down
npon the earpet thump |

+ Millie and Ruby, on the contrary, quite
enjoyed the scrimmage. 8till more they
enjoyed thoir vietim’s almost tearful indig-
nation. Thev rolled her about. pulled her
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this way and that, and finally when she was
reduced to w gasping state of helplessness
they grabbed cushions from the chairs and
belaboured her with them.

Then, all at once, they heard the door
being rapped, and they became very still,
fecling scared.

“Who's that?” called out Millic at last.

“Only me—Violet!” came the answer.
“Is Elsie there?”

“Yes; do you want to sce her? 8he's a
pretty sight!”  Millie began to chuckle
again a3 she turned back the key and ad-
mitted Violet. “CGet up, Elsie, and say
how d’you do to your cousin|™

Elsio was already scrambling to her feet,
panting for breath, whilst she mopped her
tumbled hair to rights. Violet was right
inside the room by now, and suddenly she
laughed—Ilaughed in sheer malicious enjoy-
ment of her cousin’s distressed state.

It was a dramatic moment. In_ Elsic's
flaming face thore was a look which said:
“How can_you, the Form captain, allow
your friends fo go on like this?” And in
Violet’s harsh laugh there was the answer:
“I ean, because 1t i3 & joy to me to sco
you suffer! You, the girl 1 would have
got expelled from the school if it had been
possible.”

Ruby made a chuckling suggestion.

“8hall we guy her up like we did Blue-
bell Courtney only a little while ago?
Then turn her adrift, eh?”

“Nbo,” said Violet. *“That would he to let
the Fourth Form know that she has been
treated ns ono of them. We want them to
go on thinking she is hand in glove with
us—our own spy!"

Elsic bit her underlip. Once again she
felt that she simply must have the wholn
situation disclosed to Betty and ihe others
Once again, however, she was held in
check.

“No, impossible!” was her anguished
thought. et her remember that good
woman, her aunt and Violet’s mother, upon
her bed of pain at home. Lot her re-
member that any disclosure as to the state
of strife that existed at the school would
be a cruel blow to her, and that if once
it was known in the school it was bound
somehow to reach home,

The three Fifth Form girls were standing
away from the study door. Elsie, without
a word, went to it and passed out quietly.
No use looking to Violet for any cessation
of the perscentinn.  Tlopeless to bring it
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to an end by confiding in others.
it was hard—it was hard!

But oh,

Just as she was clear of the Fifth Form |

ct;crridor both Millie and Ruby called after
er ¢

“Hee you again soon, Elsiel Ta-tal”

It was not & mocking ery, but one voiced
in friendly fashion. Am{ as such it was
heard by Betty and Polly, who happened
to be going up the staire. They excEan ed
glances, and then, by a mutual impulse,
they waited for Elsic to overtake them.

“So you have been visiting the Tifth
Form!” Polly exclaimed bitterly. *Not
your cousin—that we could understand and
make allowances for. But Ruby and Millie
—two of the Fourth Form's worst
opponents !’

“They are no friends of mine!” Elsic |

protested desperately.

“When we heard them ecalling after you
. like that! Bah!” was Betiy’s scornful
rejoinder.  “What an imposior you are,
Elsiec Harper!” :

Again the wince of pain in Elsie’s white
face. Impostor! That was the namo for
her now. Informer—spy—impostor! 8o it
was going on; and she—what could she say
to vindicate hersclf? Not onc word—she
dare not !

8She feil behind Botty and Polly as they
ascended the stairs. All the way to the
Fourth Form studies they never once took
any more notice of her. How they despised
her, shunned her, and what wonder! was
poor Elsic’s agonised thoughts.

So, a few moments later, she dejected]
entered the study which she shared wit!
Audrey Blain, and instantly thero was yot
another indignity for the friendless girl to
suffer.

Audrey was there ready with an aloof
look and a haughty tone.

“Are you coming in to stay in?

“Yes, at least—"

“Oh, all right, T can easily go out. I've
got friends if you haven’t!” Audrey
sneered.

8ho minced to the door, then suddenly
came back, turned a key in the table
drawer, and pocketed it.

“I only keep a few stamps there,” she
Jaughed unpleazanily, “but I should bo
sorry to put cven that temptation in the
way of a penniless orphan!”

Then she was gone, and Elsic was free to
sink dawn in a chair on her sidoe of the
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table, and take her weary hcad betwcen
her hands, )
Informer —- spy — impostor — o possible
thief! Was not the burden of her position
becoming mote than she could bear?
And yet—no; not whilst she had only to
put her hand in her dress pocket, as she
now did, tu fuke out a letter from her aunt,
tho very latest that had come. Not whilst
one’s tear-Llinded eyes could read that
leiter yet onco nganin, lingering for a long
chile, us  they ulways did, upon those
words: .

“YWhatever you do for your cousin, Elsie,
dear, i3 done for me ns well.  Bear with
Violet's faults and failings, Let us hear
only good news of your rru ress as a friend
sho has found the worth o{ at last, and sq

ou will moro than repay whatever has
cen done for you by your loving, i
“AUNTIR." |

By-and-by the letter was folded up and
put away again, but until call-over bell was
dinning through the school-house Elsie
Harper sat alone in that study, and her one
thought was: !

“Tor auntie’s sake it is the least I can
do, l_i,ﬂ return for all her loving care for
me

CHAPTER 18.
The Interrupted Ragl

HIE chums of the Fourth Torm did

I not forget what Bluebell Courtney
had suffercd at the bands of the
cnomy. EL

It was an agreed thing amongst Betty &
Co. that “reparations” must ga exacted!
Somo nlmost solomn debates were held in
Study 12, and various novel schemes wers
prapounded. But there were objections ty
all of them on the score of their being nob
quito fair ploy, and the result was that
before anything had been done the enemy
had strack again, !
On Woednesday morning Paula Cred
camo down to her study, to find that il
had been “ragged " during the night. !
§ Then Betty & Co. knew exactly what !1
o, ‘4

Of course, they decided, they must haven
connter “rag.” " And it should be the Fift
Form captain’s den that should be turned
tonsv-turvy, I
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This time, the chums flattered themselves,
there would be no chance for Elsie Harper
to give timely icformation to the Fifth
Form captain, whose spy they deemed her
to be. The girls had to beg and implore
Paula Crecl to be very earcful, for amiable
Paula had ay of blurting out secrets
without realising what o disastrous thing
she was doing.

But Panla declared that she would be
“extwa carcful, bai Jove! ¥es, wather!”
And so far as Betty, Polly, and tho others

could judge, the secret was still a secreb |

by two o'clock in the aftornoon.

For Violet Vane and some of her cronies
went off for a ramble, and it was known
ibat they were going to return for a hifh
toa in her study at four-thirty. Ividently,
then, they had not the least suspicion that
their study was to be “ragged.”

At half-past three, all was just right for
a start to be made.

The whole school had been enticed out
of daors by the sunny afternoon, and
Betty & Co. scemod to be the only girls
who bad retnrned thus early.

8o, at three-thirty-five, n strange proces.
sion set forth from Study 12, procecding at
anything bt a funeval pace down to the
cnemy’s auetfors,

Betty went first_as a scout,
came Polly and Madge, helping along o
most appalling sort of guy. TIts lack of
a backbone gave a comicz! lolloping ap-
pearance to a figure that was dressed in
ail the colours of the rainbow. Those large,
mildewy boots trailed nionlg the floor, lghu
straw legs being particularly lifeless.

At one moment tho guy's head, consist-

ing of the top cnd of the bolster, lolled |

forward; at another moment it lolled back,
and then the staring cyes looked up inte
olly’s, as much as to say:
“What are you up to now? Who am I
suapposed to be?”
With much suppressed tittering the girls
got to Violet Vane's study without a hitch,
" and there, for the present, the dummy was
ngly ﬂulll]!ci]i, on a chair.
Ha, hn, ha!" chuckled Polly.  “Tt re-
winds ma of you, Panla, dear, taking o rest
after a hockey mutel.”
“My deah Polly—"
“The way those slraw
down—*"
“Haow fwivolous vou are, Tolly—at such
a :ewicns time, too!” Paula reproved the

arms  hang

Behind her |
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madeap.
Polly 1™

Polly realised that right enough,

“In the eneiny’s cemp! Hurrah|"” sho
exulted sofily, ~“Their very G.H.Q.—the
Form captain’s den! It js a solemn
thought.”

“It is a pretty study,” rejoined Madge.

It won't be pretty when we've finished
with it I chuckled Tess.

And it cerfainly was not!

Clesing tho door, there and then tho
chums of the Fourth Form sct about their
“counter-rag.”  Pictures were slung face
| towards the wall; ornaments were taken
from the mantelpiece and put in the coal-
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“Pway wealise wheah you ave,

0%,

The table-cover weas made to drape the
mantelpiece.  The tablo itself was stood
upside down, with chairs to match.

| "In doing ' this, the chums wcre only
getting  “‘reparations ¥ for what had
| been done to Paula’s study. But there

was also a “bit owing " on uccount of the

enemy’s heartless joke with Bluebell. Now

was the time {o have a reckoning fur that
item also |

Henee the guy.

Vielet was known to be particularly sen-
sitive (o any reflection on her personal
uppearance,  She was, in fact, a vain girl,
and some of her experienees in frills and
fripperics were nct often in_the best of
taste. So it _had scemed good to Detty &
i Co. to let Violet be confronted with an
i alleged cffigy of horself when she should
return to her topsy-turvy study.
|  Having done just nbout all they could
| to turn the place upside down, the girls
| bestowed proud attention upon the dummy
once again. Polly hauled the amirkins
figure out of the chair, and propose
getting it to stand up in a corner opposito
the doer.

“And just to make Violet understand who
it is supposed to be, we'll placard it 1” the
madeap suggested gleefully, “I know 1"

“*The Delle of the Tifth!'” laughed
Madge.

“QOui, oui! ¥Yes, yes 1" applauded Trixie.
“Clest bon1”  And she clapped her hands,
quite in the exeitable French way.

“Bai Jove, wipping 1"~ beamed

Taula.
They nll knew that Violet Vane fancied
herself to be “the belle of the Fifth Form.”
Rummaging out a largo sheet of foolscap,
Tolly lost no time in band-orinting the

how
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placard in huge letters. The wording took
a minute or go to dry, but after that it
was the work of an instani to tie the
plaeard apron-wise round the dummy’s
waist:

“THE BELLE OF THE FIFTH FORM.

“AT HOME ALWAYS TO SPIES
AND SNEAKS1"

“How pewfectly delightful!” drawled
Paula. *“Weally, it’s dwoll to the extweme!
Yes, wather1”

Polly had to kneel down to give an
extra-comical twist to one big boot. She
was just jumping away to admire this effect
when thore came a rush of light feet along
the carridor.

“Hark 1"

“Ohr

But Betly, almost before those startled
exclamations had been voiced, was across
to_the door and locking it.

Not an instant too soon, either.

Tho outer handls of the door was tried,
and then Violet Vane could be heard saying
savagely to some cronies of hers;

“Tocked! But we've canght them, any-
how!"

Polly at once whispered to ner chums:

““Did yon bear? Violet is not a bit sur-
prised at our being here. Sho and her
cronics have come rushing back to catch

us.

“Then they must have known, after all 1"

There was no chance for f“rthcr talk,
The donr shivered as at least two of the
Fifth Form girls must have flung their full
weight ngainst it, trying to force the lock.
But it held, and the chums heard Millie
Maydew suggesting a hammer and chisel,

“They’ll get in somchow,” enid Tess,
grinning.

“TLet them!” Polly remarked seornfully.
“When they come in, we .shall go out!
There may he a serap—"

*“Yes, wather, bai Jovel Goeals, T wather
fancy there is going to be twoble,” Paula
enid uneasily. "It is vewy wegwetiuble
that—"

“It's great!” chuckled Polly. “And,
anvhow, how did the secret lenk out if you
didn'ffo gassing to girls who were not to
be told?”

“My deah Polly——"

*Aro vou really sure you didn’t tell any-
one?” asked Madgs, i

“(eals, T never bweathed a word!™
Paula declared. *AllL T did was to make a
passing wemark to Audrey Blain ihat mine
wasn’t the only study that would be wagged
by the end of the day.”

“She said that to Audrey, who shares
Elsie Llarper's study 1" Polly exclaimed, in
horror. “No

y wonder Violet Vane had
i\-nrnmgl Audicy wouldn't tell the
i th—"

“Dut she may easily bave made a remark

to Iiisic.”

“And Tlsio is the spy, we know! Oh!”
Polly fumed. *How I hopo that Elsie
Jeaves at the end of term ! She—"

Bang! came the first blow of hammer
and chizel at this instant. DBang! bang!
bang 1 .

Snap! went the hasp of the lock; the
door flew open, erashing round against the
wall, and then into the ragged study
tumbled Violet Vane, Millie Hapgood,
Ruby Maydew, and several other girls.

“Hold them—seize them!” Violet cried
out fiercely.

“If you can!” rctorted Betty.

And next moment i battle royal was
raging in the den!

CHAPTER 19,
What Does This Maan?
the rival factions were

evenly matehed. But the Fifth Form
girls were, of course, rather older and
bigger than the chums of the Fourth.
The wonder was, then, that another
minute did not find Berty & Co. utterly
vanquished—utterly at the mercy of the
merciless foe! i
What the Fourth Form girls lacked in
size and sirength, however, they made up
for in spirit! X
Even Paula Creel, famous for her languid
ways, was * thowoughly wouscd, bai Jove!”
It was Paula who nchicved the honour of
sending Millie IHapgood all asprawl on the

l N numbers,

floor, after a desperate fussle.  As for
Petty, Polly, and Madge—that they more
than held their own goes without saying,

Violet and her cronies were sphittering
and hissing with fury; but they were n
laughing batch of Fourth Form girls who
at fast foughit their way out of the study,
slamming the door behind them.

At that moment, most of the Fifth Form
belligerents were sprawling about the floor,
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amongst overturned tables and chairs.
They were only just starting to pick thom.
selves up when the door opened again,
d:.srio}:mg Dora Dean.

“You get ow I" raved Violet. The sight
of Dora, with her cynical smile, was quite
the last straw.

“I must pause, my {riends, to admire lhe
taste and clegance of this tout ensemble,”
Dora said sweetly, “And what do I behold
ever there in the corner? Burely, a likeness
—a spcukmg likeness—of our worthy cup-
tain !

“Don’t you be—"

“In the presence of Art, I would not
wish fo be anything but respectful,” spid
Dora. *“That i3 a great work, With what
consummate skill have the makers of that
elfigy created the peculiar grace with which
our worthy captain is endowed.”

nl” stormoed Violet. 8he did not
know whether to rush at Dora or the
dummy. The one was as exasperating as
the other!

*““Tho Belle of the Fifth Form '—quite
so.  And it is diserectly lelt 1o our own
udgment to ebsorve thet it is n oracked
fml My dear Violet.

Dora got no furiber. In an enraged
manner, Violet rushed {0 ihe corner,
grabbed hold of the flably dummy, and
eimply hurled it ab the cynic.

“Got out, and take the wretched thing
with you!" yelled Violet.

“But what have I done to deserve such
an honour?” Dora hhmdly asked, ?mmptl}
taking up the dummy to escorl. it from
the room. “What will tho other girls say
when they see me toking in our worthy
captain to lea in my study?”

Bho went out, with the dummy tucked
under ber right arm, and although Vielet
slammed the door, that girl and her cronies
were bound to hear the merriment which
Dora caused outside,

“Make way, please,” Dora gravely en-
treated the amazed girls who chanced to be
somity along the passage to their vunous
stadics. I hmc the privilege of rrcewmg
L z){otnblo personnge for company in Iny

“(,’ulu‘mus, Dora, whatever next—""

“It i true, wonders will never cease!
¥ou observe; * the Belle of the Fifth!® In
other words, our worthy captain, to the life.
3he shall sit opposite: me dum‘..= tea, and

]

when I gaze at, l.\er enirancing visage—"
a, ha, ha!"

“I shall try to believe that it is Violet
herself who is my handsomest guest!” Dora
wound up, BObt.l‘ly‘ carting the awful dummy
into her den.

Meanwhile, in Violet’s study, the gu’ls
there were looking as furicus as ever. The
stato of the study did not surprise them.
Aundrey  Blain  had  whispered  them, at
dinner-time, that it was almost r-m‘tmu their
Form captain’s den was to be “ragged.”
What angered the girls was the fact that
Betly & (,o, after being caught in the
act,” had made good their escape!

And the measure of the Iifth-Formers®
fury was, of course, the measure of the
Fourth-Formers’ jubilation.

Tea in Study No. 12, that alternoon,
was ono uproar of rejoxcmg' That they
had exacted ‘‘reparations,” with interest,
the whole schiool knew by now.

“Twas a famous victory,” and no mis-
take,” Dolly could not help remarking
glnpfu]l_y, at the end of a full half-hours

gossip and laughter over the teacups.
DPaula pgravitaied towards her - favourite
armchair, and flopped down, bleating with
merriment.
“ Buai

Jove, a most bwillinnt  suceoss;
sho chuckled, “It leaves
with laughing, geals. The
n must now wealise that we have
to ewow-—yes, wather! We—-"

k! A tap at the door, was that?"
Betty excloimed. There was so much mer
riment in the study she could not be sure.
the was stepping across to investigate,

when thu duur opened and there stood—
Violet V.

“’\thle ﬂag," she smd with a mirthless
smile. “A parley—

“Oh, certainly! Come in,” BDetty at
once zssented, with due regard for the
rules of warfare.

“Is it playing the game,” Violol de-
manded, “to make the ragging ni my study

an, upportumty for looting it?”
“What!” came in a great chorus of in-
dlgnmmu from L@tfy & Co.
“Bai Jove—"
“You not unlfy turned tho place upside
G,
how dure ul”

down. You stol

“ Vielet,

“T can prove it. ﬁu my friends know
that T had a gold wrist-watch in the fable-
drawer. It was one I meant to take into
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Barrecombe to get cleaned, but I have kept
on forgetting.”

*Wo have not touched the watch,” Betty
declared hotly. *We ragged tho study, just
a8 you"ragged Paula’s. But as for loot
ing—

“One of you has that gold walch of
mine,” Violet insisted, backing out of the
room, “and unless it is returned within
an hour I shall report it as a theit!”

It was her last word to the chums. She
Eulled the door shut violently, and they

card her march away, whilst they stocd
and looked at one another in a horrified
manner,

CHAPTER 20.
“ Thief! Thiefl™
“7—OR her to accuse us of looling!’
r Betty said huskily at last. *Oh—"
“Too bad,

"

'

“Just as if we would do anything
so despicable!”

“Bai Jove, geals, it's sewious, what? A
downwight weflection on our honour, bai
Jovel”

“Ys it a trick 1 suspected Polly excitedly.
“Because they can't beat us fairly, have
Viclet and her cronies—— And yet, no!
Surcly no Morcove girls would ever fall
back upon such a base scheme!”

“It is an_ugly business—very,” Betty
frowned. “ Viclet spoke ig a way that left
no doubt about one thiffg; there was a
gold watch, and it is gomel”

“She has no right to accuse us of taking
it,” insisted Tess. * She—"

“Hmkl My gracious, some girl in one
of the studies has had a smash!” Polly
suddenly exclaimed, after hearing the sglin—
ben’ng orash of breaking china, * Hard
luck 1"

It was like Polly to rush off at once to
make inquiries, and even the other girls,
althongh they were so worried about tho
missing wamyh, followed the madeap out
of the room. It was mo ordinary smash
that they had heard, or they would not
have given heed to it.

In the corridor they found other mem-
bers of the Form appearing ant doors which
had been whipped open when ine erash
cccurved. Everybody was mirthfully ask-
ing what all the noise was about.

Then matters turned serious.

exclaimed Madge. =

i

All the I noon; that 1 can prove.
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givls heard a sudden clash of voices 1m
Study No. 8. Audrey Blain and Llsie were
having a big flarenp. For a few moments
the two girls secmed to be trying to shout
each other down; then that study door
was whirled open by Audrey,

“@irla!” she appealed to them all in a
tone of passionate indignation. *There is
something here that requires explanation.
I knocked one of my own beautiful Chinese
jurs off the mantelshelf by accident—and
amongst the fragments I fourd this watch!™

“The watch!” gasped Betty and Polly
together.

“Yes, wather!”

““The* watchl What do you mean?
You recognise it, then?’ Audrey asked
sharply. “*Whose waich? That’s what I
want to know! Elsie Harper must have
hidden it in that vase; yet when I asked
her”l_:ow it came to be there she couldn't

y!

“I didn’t—oh, I didn’t put it therel”
Elsie came to the doorway to protest
vehemently.

“You went red and white when I ques-
tioned you,” Audrey said sternly. *That’s
what started my suspicions. Whose watch
is it, since Elsie won’t say?”

“Mine—mine!” answered one voice in the
crowd about the doorway; and chere was
Violet Vane, pushing her wiy to the front.

“Yes, that's the watch—-"

“The one you accused us of looting from
your den!” Betty burst out fiercely. *“So
you see, Violet—"

“I'm sorry; I do appear to owe you an
apology,” Violet said, with becoming
humility. *“It was stolen, right emough,
only—not by any of you, evidenmtly!”

“By this girl, is that it7” Audrey said,
turning a withering look upon Elsie. " Your
own cousin—well "

“Violet, I didn't, I didn’t!” was all poor
Elsie counld ery out in a heartbroken tone.
“Oh, Violet, am not going to put up
with this. T simply cannot. i

“Let us get the right hang of it all,”
Audrey cut in sharply, whilst the whols
crowd seethed with excitement. *'I suppose,
Violet, your Cousin Elsic knew you had
the watch?”

“QOh, yes! It was in the drawer, even
before she cleared out of my sindy, because
she was going into the IFourth,” Violet
answered. It was taken away this after-
[ suspected Betty
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and the”rnst of looting it for a kind of a

jape—'

“And you were wrong!” sang out Polly.

“I have apologised,” Violet retorted
“8o I think you might be quiet.”

“Had you told your Cousin Elsie to take
the watch, if she is going into Barncombe,
to get it mended?” was Betty’s question.
That Elsio had stooped to actual theft
scemed an incredible thing!

“No, I had not!” answered Violet. *Still,
I suppose Elsie can explain.”

“Can you?” Audrey asked the agonised
girl.  “You couldn’t explain just now—
only shout at me that you were not a thief,
and that it was a plot.”

“So it is a plot!" Elsie protested, burst-
ing into tears. ‘‘You—you and—oh, I don't
want to say it! What shall I do—what
shall T do?” she sobbed wildly.

In the sudden pause that followed that
pitcous outery Madge pulled Betty by the
sleave.

“Betly,” Madge whispered, *is that girl
a thief? Would she rob her own cousin?
Does it look as if she is as bad as that?”

‘Betty, with her eyes npon the scbbing
girl, answered through tight lips:

“It is extraordinary, Madge. Thero’s a
lot I don't understand.”

Audrey’s haughty voice was heard again.

“You girls may think it a trifling matter
for a scholar to be found hiding other
people’s missing property in her study. Per-
sonally, I have a great objection to being
housed with a thief—made to share her
st\ld !“

“It is not wery nice for me,” Viclet re-
joined bitterly, “to have my own cousin

guring in this light. But if wasn’t thiev-
ing. T’d rather you girls understood ihat
Elsie, being my cousin, may have felt that
—well, what was mine was hers.”

“That’s a way she has, perhaps!” Audrey
sucered. And who, hearing her and Violet
in talk like this, could imagine that they
had hatched this plot between them? Was
it likely that Detty & Co., or any of the
others, could suspeet that Audrey, by
armngement with Violet, had brought away
tho wateh from the Yifth Form study,
hidden it in the vase, and then deliberately
smashed the vase “by accident.”

No, Elsie alone could suspect, and did
suspeet, such a thing to have been planned.
Only ioo well she realised how Violet and
Audrev were helping cach other.  Audrey
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wanted to get the study to hersell again,
not to have a *‘pauper orphan’ sharing
the lavishly furnished den. As for Violet,
had she not declared that she would never
ba quite happy until Elsie was expelled?

But how—how disclose all this te tho
other girls, and prove it, teco, without
bringing about Violet’s own downfall? It
was tho old, old perplexity for poor Elsie,
and she was in greater distress than ever
when Violet resumed.

“We had better leave it at that, girls.
In justice to my cousin I may as well say
that she has done me certain—favours—
that perhaps made her feel entitled to a
sclf-bestowed reward!”

The speaker was turning to go, but Betly
checked her.

“One momeni! Favours, you say. Do
you mean the spying that your Cousin
Klsie has done for you, as we know she

as ?”’

“You must form your own conclusions;
I have no wish to stay talking with you,”
was Violet's adroit answer.

She pushed past the number of girls who,
for the timo being, had forgotten that
she was really the leader of the enemy fac-
tion, and she went unhindered back to her
own quarters. Outside Audrey’s study tha
erowd still lingered, with Elsic the object
of their unfavouring stares.

“Well,” Audrey Jroke out at last, with
a grimaco of displeasure: “I must say
think Violet Vane has behaved pretty
dlecen‘tly, trying to gloss things over like
that.”

“It's her own cousin; she eould hardly
do less,” Betiy exclaimed sharply. * Elsiel
The matter can't be left like this. Whether
Violet is your cousin or not that doesn’t
entitle you to take—"

“1 took nothing, I tell you!” the victim
of the cunning plot protested vehemently.
“You are not going to belicve me, is that
it?”

“How can they believe you—absurd to
ask the question!” Audrey said, shrugging.
“Unless they imagine that I took ihe watch,
And even Betty Barton and her chums
hardly think as badly of me as that, I
have my own wrist watch, anyhow—one
quite goed enough for me.” she laughed,
giving a turn of the hand to display the
really costly watch that she was wearing
even then. ©

$he moved back

into her study, and



8z
when Elsic would have done the same she
oried out angrily:

“Don’t come in here! I want a proper
explanation before I have you in here
again, and I am quite prepared to tell tho
headmistress so!”

Then Elsie, her face deathly pale, checked
and twned back. The girls in the passage
scattered as if to avoid coming in contact
with her. They did not want to display
such aversion, but their shocked feelings
got the better of them.

“ Klsie!”

That was Betty, suddenly. turning about
as she was going with her chums towards
Study 12.

“If you care to, Elsie, you can come
to Study 12 and say the best you can for
yours’?lf. We give you that chance—will

u?

#I—— Oh, I must think—try to'decide]”
was the accused girl's husky answer. “I
don’t know what to do—I simply don’t!”
. 8he dragged off in tho other direction,
and the other girls stood watching her
until she was out of sight.

CHAPTER 21.
The Burden Must Ba Borne,

- T that moment in the privacy of her
A own room the headmistress of Mor
cove School was tearing open IP
telegram.  The moment she had
scanned the message she touched a bell for
one of the maids.

“Find Vioclet Vane for me, will you,
please, and also Elsie Harper,” was the
request that sent the comely servant hasten-
ing away.

Two or three minutes elapsed, and dur-
ing that interval of wailing Miss Bomer-
field gave more than one pained glance
to the telegram, as if her ready sympathy
had been deeply stirred.

Then the two scholars came in; the very
two who should have been linked togethor
by ties of cousinly love, and yet they werc
the very two whe were set so far apart
now.

“Ah, Violet—Elsie!” the headmistress
greete:l them gently. *“I am sorry to say
there is rather bad news from home. You
will have to catch the first possible train,
for tI;\,is telegram asks me to let you go at
once,
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It was Elsie who, pale enough when she
first appeared before the cadmistress,
turned whiter than ever. Violet was less
agitated.

“Your dear mother, Violet, has had one
of her bad attacks, and this time it nppeara
to be a crisis.”

“You mean, auntie may—may
Elsio said in great distress. *T]
we are sent for.” 1

“Let us hope and *pray, my dear girls,”
was the fervent answer, *‘that all will yet
be well. Tho message says she is asking
for both of you. It may be that your very
prosence at her bedside will do much to
revive her.”

“Ah, yos!” Elsie exclaimed. “Violet—
oh, Violet dear, when things are like
thisg—"

not live?"
hat is why

1

“We must get home as quickly as pos-
sible, that's certain,” Vieclet put in. e
had to say something to check Elsie’s impul-
sive talk, for she felt that the girl was
going to end up by crying out: “Can’t
we pull together now?” And Violet did
not want Miss Somerfield to know how
the girl had been more than kept at arm’s
length.

“Thero _is just one thing before you run
away and prepare for the journey,” Miss
Bomerfield said, attending them to the
door. ‘Elsie, it was my painful duty to
have you put down into the Fourth Yorm
some days ago. Your aunt does not yet
know sbout- your reduction, and in the cir-
cumstances wo are entitled to keep her in
i It would only distress her.”
2 poor Elsie assented sadly.

“The monthly report has not gone off ; it
will be kept back,” Miss Somerfield said.
“So neither of you need say anything when
you get home. And Elsie, Iynha hope
that when you return with Violet—bringing
back only the best news of the sufferer—
you will work hard and do your best to
get back into Vielet’s foxm.”

Her hand was on Elsic’s shoulder as she
said that. She bestowed an affectionate
pat upon both girls, and set them off with
a smile that bade them keep their hearts
up, perhaps thinking it was haste to get
packed for the journey that caused them
to scparate the instanf they were outside
the room.

The news that they were off home by the
train that left Morcove Road Station in an
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hour's time reached the scholars in general
through Violet. She told a few cronies, who
told others. As for Elsic, where were the
friends that she had? There were nome,
sho realised, whilst she was packing a small
bag for the journcy.

In the whole school there was not a
echolar who was ready to say: “Elsie Harper
is my friend.” The name they had for her
now was thief—thief!

And that name she must bear resignedly
just as she had borne all the other epithets
with which she had been stigmatised.
Greeter than ever thizs evening was the
bar to ony effort at self-vindication. For,
if it had been out of the question to do or
say anything that would prove her to be
the vietim of Violet’s animosity, how utterly
impossible it was now to declare that the
supposed theft was a conspiracy between
Violet and Audrey—a deliberate plot to
involve ler, Elsle, in deeper disgrace than
over.

No girl with such a conspiracy as that
proved against her—and Elsie could prove
it if she wished to, she was sure—would be
allowed to stay at the school, In other
words, to denounce Cousin Violet meant
now not merely petting her severely con-
sured, but expelled. That, too, at a time
when -the girl’s own invalid mother was
wavering between life and death, 4

‘Whilst Elsie was putting on her things
for” the journey she came upon the letter
from her loving ount. She did not need
to read it again now. It had been super-
seded by the much more serions telegram.

Thiit telegram! Thinking of it all the
time, Elsie felt how thankful that she had
had the courage to suffer in silence rather
than complain, Not for nothing had she
submitted to Cousin Violet’s erpel perseeu-
tion when she might have cxpo: it to
she school.  Bupposing she had made o Gight
‘ox  hersclf, what happiness would = any
triumph have brought her when that was
tho state of things at home? Noj; the
measure of her anguish was the measure
of that invalid mother’s peace of mind, and
it was betier so.

Swiftly The moment came when she and
Viclet together had to pass out to the wait-
ing cab, Some of Violet's best friends
mobbed  about her saying sympathetic
things up to the last, but Elsie, sho be-
longed to the Fourth Form mow, and it
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was for members of that torm to chum
with her if they cared to.

With tear-dimmed eyes Elsie made her
way through the school corridors towards
the doos.  Just behind her came her
cousin, Violet Vane, surrounded by her
cronies, who, even under the present dis-
tressing  circumstances, could not refrain
§!‘i.n_n poking a jibe at the sorely distressed
ilsie.

“Oh, dear, Violet, what a good thing
Audrey Blain found your gold wristlet
watch for you! eried Millie Iapgood, loud
cnough to make quite sure her words were
heard by Violet’s cousin.

Violet laughed maliciously.

“Yes," she assented. “{int it was only
by accident—""

Millie Hapgood purposely misunderstood
the captain of the Fifth's meaning.

“Accident? Do you really think that
a gold wristlet watch could take wings and
fly from your study inte that of Audrey
Slain's and hide itself in a Chineso vase

Accidentally found, I meant to say,” re-
« Violet, Jaughing mirthlessly.
N

“Oh

A spasm  of pain  shot across Elsie
Harper's troubled face, but in no other
way did she show that the bitter worde had
surely bruised her heart. 2

And did none have a kind word for her,
knowing ‘the sort of errand that was taking
her from the school £

Yes, there were a few girls at least who
could sink all bitterness for the moment.
Elsie had not got to the cab before she
received a soft: '‘Good-bye, Elsie, we hope
it will be all right,”" from Betty, DPolly,
Paula, Madge, and one or two others.

“Of course,” suid Ella Elgood, comment-
ing on this, after the enb had bowled away,
““we all feel sorry for her, the same as one
would feel sorry for one’s worst enewmny.  All
the same, now she has gone I only hope
she never comes back.”’

“Well,"” said Betty gently, “1 dou't know

“Neither do 1,”’ rejoined Polly.

And that night the talk in Study 12 was
all of Llsie Harper and of how there was
something about the girl that scemed to
speak for her, although that ugly word
“thief”” was the name they had been
foreed to find for her!



CHAPTER 22,

Ten Thousand Pounds.

- 1, this horrid dog of yours, Llsiol

O Bhurr—got away! Get away from

under my feet!”

And the gir] who had spoken
so vivicusly sent the little black epaniel
yelping round the room, as she kicked out
at_him.

Elsio Harper Inid nside the book she was
reading and jumped to her feet, with the
dog crouching and shivering about her in
quest of sympathy. His sad eyes looked
up into hers with a most pathetic expres-
sion, seeming to say:

“You won't hurt me, will you, my own
dear mistress?”’

As for the other girl, Violet Vane, she
swished towards the door as if to quit the
room in sullen silenco; but suddenly she
checked the impulse, and faced about.

“TAre you still meaning to take the little
nuisance back with you to Morcove School 1
she asked.

“Yes, Violet. Now I wish I had had
him with me all along-—good little Rex!"
Llsie said, going down upon her knees to
stroke the sleck, black head and the
dangling, glossy ears. “You darling!”

“Well,” Violet saic scornfully, openin
the door to pass out, “all I can =ax is,
am gladder than ever that you are no longer
in my study at Morcove. It was bad
enough to have you to put up with. As
for you and your dog: 1

A'slam of the door finished the remarl;
it would have been a much louder slam,
too, only there was an invalid in the house
—Violet’s own widowed mother—and for
several days those in and about tho place
had been as quiet as possible.

Such noise 8s Violet had made by
her fits of passion she no doubt regretted
instantly, for, whatever her faults and_fail-
ings, she was not without a loving desire
to see her mother make n guick TeCOVeIy.
As she walked away from that room in
which she had flared up again at her Cousin
Elsie, she must have been relicved to re-
member that the house was a very blg one,
_and so nothing had been heard in the sick=
room of cither the dog’s yelp of pain or the
thud of the door,

“Rex darling—yes, I know, you are ever
so happy because auntie is out of danger,
now, aren’t you?” Elsie murmured to the

THE LONELIEST GIRL AT MORCOVE!

dog, as he fawned befors her, always answer-
ing her with his bright eyes. ““And you
want to go back with me to the school,
don't you, doggic mine?” i

Young Rex got up then, whirring his
stumpy tail, ready enough to be off with
the girl then and there. i

Passionate attachment to his youthful
mistress was in the dog’s every look and
action, and if there was an almost extra.
vagant love for him on the part of Elsie
Harper, there was a reason.

Ah, the sympathy and consolation thai
she had found in him during the critical
days when auntie’s life had been hangin
on a thread! That terrible anxiety was all
over now; but still, there was cause for
making such a great friend of Rex.

Back at Morcove to-morrow, would he
not be as much as ever a silent sympathiser,
when there, at the great school, there was
not a friend she had1 :

Not one ! !

The hard names her schoolfellows had
for her—impostor, spy, thicf—yes, even the
cry of “Thief!” had been launched at her.
But as for a friendly word, there had been
none for many a day now, nor was thore
likely to be one. : ;

At the time when she and her cousin
alike were su d homo on of
the illncss, feeling against her at the school
had been at its bitterest. And to-morrow—
to-morrow she was going back to it all,
with how little hope of better days to
come?

The door opened whilst the haplesa girl
was_still knceling upon the hearthrug,
fondling her dear, dumb friend, and she
stood up in slight embarrassment when shs
saw who it was had ended her solitude. .

“All in the dark, oung lady?"™.
remarked the portly, profizaioml-louking
gentleman who was stcpping quictly into
the room. It was not quite as dark as his
playful words suggested, but the rainy
evening was closing in carly, and only a
sombre twilight lingered here. i

This was Mr. Merriman, the invalid
lady's lawyer. He, also, had been
summoncd to her side, when her condition
was so critical, for she was very wealthy,
and his presence was imperative.

“Shall be in your way here, sir?”
Elsie asked, with that pretty shyness which,
though she little knew it, had pleased him
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nll along. “If you wish to write any
letters, I can—""
“Ne—ob, no,” he assured her blandly.

“But I tell you what, my dear; I did want
to have a littlo talk with you. Going lmck

to school in the morning, aren't you?" he
pursued finding a seat for lnmselfy

“Yes, sir, 1\!Lh Cousin Violet——

“Quite, quite,” he nodded. "Am:l I for

my part, return to London, glad that my
errand down here has ended so happily for
us all, after all. Your dear aunt—ah, Elsie
child, what a loss we would have had to
mourn if things had gone differently1”
“I—T like to hear you talk so feelingly
of auntie, sir,” Elsie could not help
exclaiming. Her own eyes were ashine
with love for the one of whom the lawyer
had spoken. “But then, sir, you have a

kind word for everybody, I know. I shall
never forget——"
“Thank you, my dear,” he broke in

genially, “Yes, I was the old buffer you
stood in such awe of when you first came
to my oflice as a poor little orphan, for
your worthy aunt to arrange for your
adoption. And we ended up by becoming
great good friends—eh "

o laughed comfortably.

“Of course, it's very nmusing in a way,”
he said, “for an old buffer like myself to
sount himeelf amongst tho host nf friends
that you have. dare say, Llsie, you
number them b_y the dozen at that fine
school of yours!

Elsic was glad that Rex was squatting
olose to her ankles so that she cim an
exeuse for bending down and thus hiding
her face from the genileman. He saw her
patting the dog, and beamed his approval,
little knowing what a spasm of pain he
had caused her.

TFriends by the dozen, indeed!

"And now, to come to the point, my
dear,” he resumed quietly. “It need not
upset you if I say that things were so bad
with your dear aunt, when I firsi got here,
her wishes in n\gards your future in the
event of—of her mnot pulling through—
had to be obtained. Bba is monding now,
Elme- all the same—"

aused, whilst he stood up and laid
n hans on either of the girl’s shoulders,
looking down into her pretty face with
kind eyes.

"le will find, Elsie, that when you go
to kiss your aunfio good-bye, in the morn-
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ing, she will have a word
about your future.”

“Oh, sir, am 1 to—lcave school 7" Elsie
was going to ask, with quickened breath-
ing; but he made hasto to tell her juss the
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to say to you

contrary.

“Leave school. No, my dear,” he
smiled. “Your aunt, when she adopted
you, always mcant that you should bave
just as good an education as her own
dear daughter.  You will continue at
Morcove until you have passed right

through the school—with eredit to yourself,
ag I trust will be the case. You are doing
well at present—eh "

Again she couid not answer,
time he thought her confused
merely due to becoming modesty.

“I am sure you are doing spemdidly!”
he declared heartily. “Your aunt has the
same pride and confidence in you that I
have, and she is going to tell you this,
Elsie. If—-"

The faintest sound over by the closed
door mads him glance in that dircction.
At the same instant Rex perked up, as if
ke, too, was curions to know w it tho
sound meant. Elsie thought 1t might be a
maid eoming in to light up, but the door
did not apen.

“Fll just see,” Mr. Merriman mmmured,
sauntering across to the dewr. " No—no
one, so that's all right!”

But he was deceived.

Only an instant before there had been
someone lurking outside the room door—
Elsic's cousin, the youthful daughter of the
house. Not only so; directly the lawyer
shut the door and turned back to resume
what was really a cnnﬁdentml talk, Violet
Vane stole round from her h\:_mr-placo
and resumed hor listening at the keyhole!

Crouching there, in the dim-lit hall, sho
heard the lawyer’s next words—words that
made her eatch her underlip botweon her

and this
lence was

teeth, whilst her face woent paler than
ever. :
“Tlsie,” the lawyer was saying, “on

condition that you de well at school, your
aunt has arranged to bestow ten thousand
pounds upon you, in trust, when your time
comes to leave.”

V'en thousand pounds! .

Violet Vane was thinking what a
fabulous sum it was, as she knelt with her
ear to the keyhole.

She herself would be sure of being a
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wealthy person in course of time, for she
was her widowed mother’s only child. All
the same, ten thousand pounds sounded an
astounding fortune for Jlsie to bo provided
with—Elsie, the penniless orphan! As if
enough had mnot been dome for tho girl

. when she was saved from the workhouse—
ten thousand pounds!

“] am free to tell you of what is
arranged for you,” Mr. Merriman pursued,
“heeause your aunt wants you to be
sncouraged by the thought of the great
roward that good conduet will bring.
Well, you arc very silent about it alll”

“QOh, sir, I—of ecourse, foel it is
wonderful kindness and generosity,” Elsie
stammered then. Yot I feel, too, that I
would almost rather not have been told.
F T

“Quite, my dear

you feel that it was
up to you in any case, to do your hest at
the school, and so it was, But your aunt
and bencfactress wished you to be told; she
will be asking you to-morrow rmorninj if
T have told you. Ten thousand poun s 1"
the lawyer repeated impressively.

«t is a large slico of your aunt's entire
fortune, you know—a very large slico in-
deed to be coming to you, when it mlglbt
have been all passed to your Cousin Violet
some day! Dut there, you will deserve it,
Elsie—we know you will1”

Outside the closed door, Violet's hand-
some faco took on a fiercer scowl.

Movements inside the room warned her
that the interview was ot an end, and she
sprang up quickly and daried away, dodg-
ing round into the desertgd drawing-room.

8o I puessed, at tho very start, it was
going to be in the end!1” she said to her.
solf forcely. “I knew—I knew sho would
be put more and moro on a level with mel
Ten th’(,:usund pounds! All very weil,

uf

Only o schoolgirl though she was, sho
had that selfish, grasping nature which
makes the mind utterly mercenary. It was
crfectly truc; from the very first hour of
Isie’s adoption, Violet Vane had looked
upon her as a rival in more ways than
one. Indulging that rivalry, she had pur-
sned a merciless vendetta against the girl.
Was it a wonder, then, that resentment
end jealousy were suddenly intensificd by
what tho lawyer bad just said?

“Ten thousand flounds! I hope she may
get it 1" Violet w. isﬁercd. smiling sourly.
“Zhe won't if T can i

elp it, that's certain!
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After this—och, when T am back at school
with her, won't I lead her a life! The
upstart minx!"”

The lawyer's quict footfall sounded across
the hall. ~ He cntered ono of the othor
rooms, and shut himself in there, and then
Violet went with o moody step back to
Elsio.

That girl was potting Rex again, as they
shared the silence of the darkening room.

“You and Mr. Merriman have had a lot
to say to cach other!” Violet remarkea
sneeringly from the doorway.

““Ho hoped that I was going to do well
at school, Violot—"

“And you didn’t tell him, of course, that
Fm‘ve been already put down from my

orm_into the Fourth?”

“YViolet, you know I dared not; you
know t}!'at if it got to your mothor's

ocars—

“Nor thet the Fourth Form shun you?”
struck in the jealous girl gloatingly. “In
fact, there's only one disgrace left for you
to incnr, and that's expulsion. You may
come in for that yet, if you are not care-
ful 1"

Then tho speaker stalked away, her
animosity somchow gratified by the sneers
and taunts she had voiced.

Elsie stood looking after her for an in-
stant, and then in the deep silence of the
gloomy room, she sighed hard and heavily.

“Rex, darlin 2

Sho was kneeling again, suddenly to
stroke the handsome head of her devoted
dumb friend. :

“You seo how it is, Rex! Oh, doggie,
darling, you'll have to be a_help and com-
fort indeed, back there at Morcove, for 1
shall have only youl!”

And Rex, with a black paw lifted on
to the fmr.l’na knee, spoke with those sloquent
eyes of his, saying: “I will, dear, I willl"

CHAPTER 23,
They Don't Want Elsle,

HE scene changes.

In an upper room of the Barn.
combe Tea-rooms, & dozen or moro
scholars befongmf to  Morcove

School are taking tea, Incidentally, they
are c«_alehulmgl & great hockey victory over
the rival school whose team theéy have been
playing this Saturday afternoon.

I this were & play at the theatre, and



“THE SCHOOLGIRLS' OWN " LIBRARY

it was on such a sceno as this thas the cur-
tain had suddenly risen, what a babel of
tongues there would be to confuse the
audience,

For all tho girls scom to be talking at
once, added to which there were frequent
peals of laughter, and all the animation of
s hungry tea-party—cups and saucers
raitling back to be replenished by Beity
Barton, who was puurin out for all; plates
of eake and pastries, nnﬁ cream buns going
up and down the table in lively fashion.

“Now, your cup, Paula dear—Madge--
Tess,” invited the captain of the Form, as
n frosh brew was brought in by the waitress,
““Polly darling, let me fill up yours, too!
That must bo almost cold 1™

It was. Polly Linton, the madeap of the
Form, had been chattering away so viva-
ciously she had hardly sipped her tea.

“ After the others,” cried Polly, *Paula
darling—""

“Qh, thanks, bai Jove—thanks!"” beamed
Paula Creel, the elegant aristocrat of the
Form, “I twust I am not gweedy. How-
evah, my exewtions of this afternoon, bai
Jave, have left me wemarkably thirsty.”

“ Hungry, too—"

“chF, yes, wather—-"

“Then'try a doughnut 1” suggested Polly,
steering the plate quickly towards Paula--
too quickly, ales! Ior a donghnut somchow
shot off the plato and rolled off the tabla,

“Pick it up, Paula—pick it up,” Polly
eaid, with mock gravity, whilst the girls
round the table llugheg.

Paula gave one of her pethetic sighs.
She hiteched back her chair and made a
graceful descent to her knees.

“Hooway |"” she sang out at last. * Heah
we wro, bai Jovel”

And next moment she camo crawling
forth, all smiles of triumph.

Unfortunately, elegant Paula caught hold
of the tablecloth to help herself on to her
feet. Bho pulled at it unthinkingly, and
the next thing was that her own cup of tea
went over the table's cdge.

Then thore was such a yelp from Paula!
Hesalpl My gwacious!”

Ha, En. ha ™

“(ieals, I'm dwenchod—dwowned!”

“He, he, he! If you aren't tho silliost
duffer thai ever was!” Polly chucklod
“YWhat did you want to do that for?™

Do yéu wea]lI imagine that T wanted to
do it!"” groaned Paula, ::‘ppcaring nabova
tho teble in such a rumpled, splashed stato

»

“"
“
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that perfect shrieks of laughter went up.
“Lock at me!”

“I do think, Pauls, you ought to know
l.1_011rv tod behave!” sni{ Polly, beasingc{y.

ou don’t sce any of us getting under
tho table—" ¥ gEhE

“Polly deah—" 3

‘*And acting abonut so stupidiy! And if
{_ou reckon to ride home with us leoking
ike that—bair all over your eyes—" *.

“Will you dwop it!” wailed poor Paula
frantically,  “X wealisc I am a week!
Weal, then, pway wefwain fwom aggwavat-
1n:§r wemarks ("

here wero several mirrors sct round the
tea-room walls. Paula turned to the
nearest and began fo restore her ruffled
locks, whilst at the table talk switched
back to the day’s hockey match.

Presently Paula came back to her placo
at the festive board. ~With all the usual
elegence, she drew in her cheir behind her,
and subsided into it with a sigh of velief.

So loud was the tallk and laughter at
that moment, the girls did not hear some-
one excitedly pounding up the stairs. It
thus gave them ail quite & start to sce tha
door suddenly open and a member of their
own Form burst in upon them with a
breathless ery:

“1 say, girlg—="

“Hullo, Dollyl Room for you, yes—-
como onl” they exclaimed; whilst Betty,
at the top of the table, instantly sought
a spare cup and saucer,

“1 say, they arc back,” Dolly Delane
rushed on, as if she knew that this bit of
news would create a sonsation.

"’l‘hai/.’ ‘Who, Dolly?”

“Vioclet Vane, tho captain of the
Form, and her cousin, Elsie Iarper!

“Oh! Ugh! Um!”

“Bei Jove! Weal, geals, nevah mind I”

*What can’t be cured, must be endured,
T suppose !” said Tess Trelawney resignedly.
“But it's a pity, all tho samo!”

“0ui, oui—yes, yes,” agreed Trixio Hope,
still ns fond ns ever of niving her French.
“Malheur—Lad Juck 1"

Letty finished pouring oul for the news
comer.  Then, as she passed the cup she
asleod cagerly:

“You sgaw Violet and Elsio at the rail-
way station, T tako it?"

“¥Yes,” Dolly answered. “I went to the
bookstall to sco if that mag. I had ordered
had come from London. The train from

Fifth
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Exeter was in, end I saw the two girls.”

“Didn’t speak to them, of course?”
someone suggested.

“Well, T felt T must
was.  She's better—

“That's good!” everybody commented.
Tor although both Vielet Vane and Elsic
Harper were in great disfavour just at
present, sympathy had been with them
over the crrand which had taken them
from the school for a few days,

“Yes, Violet’s mother is out of danger
now,” Dolly went on, drinking her tea,
with great relish. “Ilsie told me that.
Violet—well, I suppose 1t's because she’s in
the Fifth Form; she sort of wouldn’t deign
to speak to mel”

“Dear me!” Polly commented drily.
‘“Oh, all right. If Vielet Vane has come
back to the school to wage war to the knife
against ns, we don’t mind!”

But the girls were not disposed to feel
that that was Violet Vane's intention,

She, in fact, had only concerncd herself
in the feud when it suited her private
purpose. There had been a kind of armis.
tice, simply because the Fifth Form were
just about "“fod up” with getting the
worst of the tussle!

In a few minutes Betty & Co. came away
from the teashop and got out their bicycles,
to ride the rest of the way back to Mor-
cove, Thero was a good deal of merry-
making along the lonely stretch of road
dotween Barncombe town and the school;
yet now and then even madeap Polly had
a serious moment,

That was when some remark caused
Elsie Harper's name to crop up again.

She had returned to school. Was it only

to figure in tho same bad light as before?
Come back, to be her cousin’s spy in the
Fourth Form, and to givo them, icr TForm
mmpsninns, as much cause as over, one
way and another, for despising her?
i S0 the chums of the Fourth—the very
last
bound to ask themsclves whenover Elsio
Harper’s name was brought to mind. No
fault of theirs that she stood condemned
o many a mean trick! Nor did Elsic her-
self deern it their fault.

That evening she was coming away from
the Fourth Form quarters to scek a certain
interview with Miss Redgrave on which
much might turn.  Betty, Polly, Paula,

ask how Mrs. Vane
»

irls to want to misjudge others—felt.
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and Madge were on their way up to the
studies, after some fun out of doors. They
had already done the nice thing by saying
that they were glad her aunt was out of
danger. Now, they simply passed her by,
and she felt that it was only natural that
they should.

Ignored !

What did they know of her true charac-
ter, or of her longing to be deemed worthy
of their friendship? Ah! And what
chance would they have of knowing her
better whilst  her own cousin missed no
opportunity of destroying her in the eyes
of all the school? |

TFor Elsie had come back to Morcove to-
day, convinced that Vielet was more her
enemy than ever. And how ruthless that
elz:mit_y really was, events were soon to
show,

CHAPTER 24
Wayward Steps.
ONDAY morning brought Violet
Vane a letter that ihrilled her
with excitement. i
As soon as she saw the hand-
writing, she exclaimed aloud to herself:

“Oh, it is from Deatrix—Beatrix TFair-
fax 1"

The girl in question was rather a frivol-
ous young person, with a couple of equally
frivolous sisters, whom Violet had chummed
up with during the winter holidays.

Beatrix TFairfax had just finished school,
and, with & couplo of senior sisters to ot
example to her, sho was repidly develop-
ing into a young person who was given
up alinost entirely to the guest of pleasurs.

The lotter to Violet bore tho embossed
address to the Fairfax town-house; but as
soon as Violct began to read she realised,
with sudden excitement, that & longed-for
meeting with hor dashing friend was' not
heyond the bounds of possibility. :

“Violot, darling,” Beatrix had scrawled,
with the stubby hib that she always
favoured, just a line to let you kmow
that I and my sisters are off in the car,
and we are coming your way. |

“Tilly is deiving, and she is out for &
record run—for us—f{rom London t¢ Com-
well. Just for the fun we are geing to
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take tl_;e North Devon coast, and we shall

Violet's reading of the letter was inter-

rupted by the sudden entry of Millie
Hapgood.

“1 say, Violet:

“Oh, don't ]Jothpr nm'" the Tifth Fonn
eupiain excl mmcd uupanent]y. You
sce I'm busy!”

Millie Hapgood made a face at thatb.

She mckum.? herself to be one of Violet’s
perticular cronics. This wes not the first
time, however, that Millie had been made
to sece how Violet's moods and favours
wavered.

“(racious, all right! T was only going
to ask you whetlier now you are back at
school, ‘you feel like roviving the feud
agamst the Fourth?”

“Hang the feud—and the Fourth, too!”
* Violet snapped out, and went to the window
to continue rendlng’ the letter.

8o Millie withdrow, with what feelings
Morcove School,

may be imagined.
“We shall go right E
between eleven o'clock and midnight,
Monday, beeauso the moon is at the full,
and our latest wheeze is to seo the Dovon
coast by moonlight. Oh, won't it be spilf-
ingl And, Violot, ean’t you slip out to
have huw do with mo and my sisters?
Do—do 1"
Tho captain of the Fifth Form gasped
at_the audacity of such a proposal.

Slip out of tho schoolhouse between
eleven and twelve at might? Oh, impos-
sible! And yet—

“You see, Violet, it’s such a rare chance
of our having five minutes together, isn't
it? Pity my people have taken a cottago
in Cornwall instead of in the neighbourhood
of Morcove; what fun_we could have had
then! OfF course, if I can slip up from
Comwall any old time I shall do so. Mean-
while, can’t you ercep out end cheer us
on our way in the moonlight, so to speak?
When I wes at school—but, there, must
remember that I was never captain of the
Form, and you arel I shall look out for
you. all the same!”

i Just as Violet gol to this templing part
of the gay lotter, another girl camo into
the study for a bit of talk.

*‘What do you think of t}m latest about
your Cousin Rlsie, Violet?

“Wlﬂat do I think about

what?” the
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Fifth Form captain exclaimed sharply,
have not heard—""

“Oh, hadn’t you?” returned Ruby May-
dew. “Llsic went to Miss Redgrave on
Saturday cvening, and asked to be allowed
to get back into the Fifth Form before the
end of the term.”

"Slm did 7" Violet eried.
her
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*“The check of

“‘30 you may think; but it seems that
her propusal meb with quite & favourable
reception,” Ruby went on. *Miss Somer-
field is willing—"

“Willing to do what? Am I to have her
back in this study straight away?”

“How you do excite }ourself over that
unfortunate cousin of yours!” Ruby twitted
the Form captain. ‘Don't worry, thou%
she won't be back in our Form for a few
days at the least! Shoe asked if she coull
be examined in the Fifth Form work, and
she is to sit for it, as it were, and if her
papers are all rlghh thon—up she comes
mto the Fifth1!”

“What wutter _nonsense—favouritism!”

Violet fumed. “TFor a girl to be allowed
to have an examination all on her ownl
Never heard of such a thing!”
- “Oh, come! It has often been done
ik-l'oro, you know,” Ruby demurred.
“Where a girl has not been movc:l up at
the right timo, and has sluco taken the
troublo to swot up subjects she v\nsfoer
at, she can always ask to be examine

All Violet eould say to that in her surly
rage against Elsie, was:

“Oh, well, she’ll have to swot, right
enough, that's cortain. Serve her rlghl‘. tH
sho swots all for nothing!”

Even gs she said the words, the thought
was in her mind:

“She really shatl study up the subjects
for mnothing! take good care, some-
how, to keep her down!”

And all that day Violet’s thoughts were
alternating between this sud
mont in regard {o her co

sin,
tomptalion to steal out afler Led time lo-
night, and mecl Detly Faicfax.

To Vielel, tho two things had no con-
neotion whatever, unloss it was that, arising
al the samo time, they helped her to realise
how hard hor hated cousin was trying to
relrieve tho lost position in the school,
whilst €he herself was all inclined to chance
getting inte ewful disgrace.
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Looked at in this light it seemed to
Violet now and then as if there was destiny
in it all; that Cousin Elsio was bound to
right herself at last, becanse of the inimit-
ablo spirit that was in her, whilst she,
Violet—-

No blinking the fact; she had this han-
kering after excitement and pleasurcs that
school life did not provide; a hankering
=fter girls like Beatrix Fairfax, with their
love of indulging every whim that scized
them. She always had found the routine of
school life irksome, always had been moro
bored than amused by such *larks” as
Millie and Ruby had got up to. And just
at present there was so much that deepenerd
Violet's longing for a spico of variety to
tho monotony of school life,

Should she slip out to-night, then, and
nil‘eot Beatrix Fairfax? y prep.-timo
8]

was not aware of having come 1o
any decision, but she had, Some streak
of waywardness in her had determined what
ghe would do. Something was urging her
on, sileneing her seruplos by reminding
her that she had had a hard time of it
ately.

There had been mother’s illness to make
cne depressed, ‘and anxicus, and then, tha

resence of Cousin Elsie in the school had

cen an irritation. Oh, for a brief hali-
hour with Beatrix and her fricnds, when
one could be really jolly again!

_ And so that night, when all the lights
were out, and in cvery big dormitory the
scholars of Moreove School were supposed
to be fast asleep, one girl, at least, sud-
denly sncaked out of bed and began to pub
on her things.

It was Violet Vane.

She, the captain of her Form, was golng
to do this rockless, foolish thing. She was
all of a dither with nervous dread of the
consequences, should she be found out, and
yet she simply had to go through with the

- escapade.

At this moment, whilst she was noise-
lessly donning her day clothes, the moon-
light showed her all her Form companions

and cronics, lying asleep in the various

beds, and sho felt that she really cared for
nene of them. An_ hour with Beatrix and

that girl's kindred spirits was worth a

whole term with Millie Hapgood and the

rost!
In a few minutes her furtive toilette was
yomplete, -and then silently slho crossed to
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the dormitory door, conscious of every step
bcmﬁ one along the wrong path, and yct
lured en—lured ont

Now she was clear of tho dormitory and
going ever so cautiously down the stairs.
The chimes dinned out cleven o'clock, the
last stroke of tho bell humming for severai
seconds upon the utter silence of the night.
Step by step she descended the big stair-
case, looked anything but equipped for a
journey out of doors,

For the cunning idea had occurred to her
sho had better put on her dressing-gown
over the day clothes, and weaer it all the
way down to that back deor by which
she meant to slip out inio the moonlic
grounds, - This plan she had carried out in
caso of a “‘scare.”

If she had to dodge back suddenly be-
cause ill-luck had bronght her alinost face
to face with somo mistress who happened
to be away from her bed-room at this late
hour, in would be better to be eaught in
enc's drossing-gown and slippers than in
out-of-doors dress. )

But no such scare or disaster occurred.

Only an unusual noise made in the.
night-time would brin any wakeinl
mistress roaming thruugﬁ the house, to
set her mind at rest, and not one sound
had attended Viclet's stealthy progress .

downstairs,

She reached the rear, passage, and
prowled along it very cautiously, ‘for thero
was no moonlight here. In groping dark-
ness she got to the door at last, and there
she slipped off the dressing-gown, and
donned @ warm, light, rainpreof coat,
which she had carried over her arm all
this time. i

A moment she listened intently, whilst
her right hand was reached out to draw
back the top bolt.

Not a. sound!

That was reully the case. From attic to
collar just at that time, there was not a
sound to suggest that anyone, save
foolish, wayward girl, was astir from bed-|
room or dormitory, And yet— i

And yet, at the fateful moment when
Violet Vane was unbolting that back deor,’
another Morcove scholar was stcaling forth
from a dormitory—and the girl was Elsie
Harper! . il

Knowing nothing of this, Violet undid
tho house door and passed out into the
beautiful moonlight night.
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In a few minutes she was even on the
far side of the school boundary hedge,
waiting and listening for the motor-car.

L It certainly had not gone by before she
had reached the doorway, but whether it
would come along after all was perhaps a
doubtful
© Noj there it was. And to Violet, this
keeping to iime on tho part of the girl
motorist was only another proof of the sort
they were.

} Sha was positive that if any time had
been lost en routo they had made up for
it, if only out of sheer daredevilry.

} Round a bend in the rosdwa;

a powers
tul touring-car swung, its !{lcnd-ln_mps
wavering fans of light before it. Violet
advances frem her ambush close 1o

& ste
the hedge nns waved, with the strong
light flooding upon her. Whir, whir! At
lightning speed the motor hummed {o-
wards her, then pulled up S}Iﬂ.l’plif. and
somo muffled laughter took the place of
the engine's droning noise.

“Vi, is that you? DBut of course it isl
How aro you, darling?” chuckled a girl
who had put her head out of the window
on that side, whilst the much older girl,
whe was driving, kept to her scat at the
wheel, micrely casting a roguish look at
tho errant schoolgirl,

t #Qh, Bee, darling, Ih]ud to do iti”

Violet exclaimed. “I have so longed o
teo youl”

t_ “We did have some sprees together back
in the _winter, dido't we?” chuckled

Beatrix Fairfax. “My sisters think it is
very dreffle of you to have slipped ocut like
this—I don’t think! Vi, how I wish you
were coming with us down to Cornwall!”
, “'I wish—oh, I wish I could be with
gou all again! You are such sports!”
|Violet sighed wistfully. *Fancy you
taking it into your heads to make this
moonlight journey!”
I« it’s ripping!"” Beatrix declared.
“Thrilling, too, beecause we don't know
the read. 1It's all new to us. i, you
musé get back to your bedsy-wedsy like n
aice, good, little girl! He, he, he, wait
s minote though! Tilly, don't you start
away vet!” This to the smiling sister at
the “wheel.

* Then, throwing open the door on that
side, Beatrix sprang out on to the white
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roadway. She walized around, humming
softly

“Shine, shine, moon, whilst T dance with
Dinah dear! Ha ha, hal How perfectly
lovely it is here down in the Wost
Country! Oh, look at the sce-ce-ceal!”

Violet cast a nervous glance in Llhe
direction of the school-house, then feasted
her cyes again upon this dazzling, viva-
cious young Socicty girl.

“Am I getting you into danger? Oh,
I must hope mnct!” chuckled Beatrix
flippantly.  “Mustn’t make a noise, of
course. Besides, I want to whisper the
vest, Vi—a real, ripping wheeze!”

She came closo to her fascinated school-
girl friend and breathod some gleeful
words into her car. Vieolet gave a little
start of delight, and then listened eagerly
as the seductive voice whispered on.

When at last the car was going on its
way ngain and the captain of the Fifth
Form was suceking back to the school-
house, her moonlit face showed her to Lo
all wrought up.

She looked as if she would have run
even bigger risks than these to have those
few bricf minutes with Beatrix and her
jolly sisters. And that, too, was exactly
ow she felt,

It had been worth it—worth the risk,
And now tq get back to bed, with no one
any tho wiser.

CHAPTER 25.
Visitors for Violet,

b HO are they, Betty?

three girls—"

“Bothered if I know, Pollyl
T was just watching them
myself—"

“Yes, wather, geals! They attwacted

my attention, bai Jove, quite a minute
ago.  And,” added Paula Creel, the
amiable drawler of the Fourth Form at
Morcove School, “for the whole of that
time they must bave been in pwecisely the
same state of merriment!”
. “It looks to me,” said Polly, “as if it
is some sort of jape they are up to. Only
they don't belong to the school, that’s
certain.”

“School !
almost

Those

I'm sure two of them are
out of their ‘teins” remarked
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Botty Barton. “And even the youngest
has fnished with school, I should say.”

There was & brief lapse in the talk, the
three chums of the Fourth Form still keep-
ing their gaze upon the fair strangers who
were in such & state of giggles, over by
the school gatoway,

As Taula Crae{ had remarked, for a
full minnte at least, the mirthiul trio had
been carrying on like that, acting just as
if they had Eccidcd to visit the school fur
a lark, and yet wero unable to come in-
side the gatéway because of the laughter
that filled them.

At last the youngest girl minced past
the gateway, putting on an exaggerated
wir of decorum. This sct the two other
gizls pealing with laughter, and then she
turncd back, unable to keep a straight
ace.

“Weal, geals,” Paula Crecl commented
softly, “I usually enjoy sceing n fwiend
or foe looking mewwy and bwight, yes,

wathor | Howevah s
“There’s something silly abont that
carry-on,” said Polly Li?'ton. “I'm & bit

of a madecap myself—

“You are, Polly: that's gwanted—"

“Put,” went on Polly, “that sort of
giggling scems to me as if they are poking
fun at the schooll”

“Tlear hear!” agreed Betky. ““Well,
lot *em alone.” And she would have: con-
tinued her saunter round the school
grounds with her chums, but at this
moment the three strangers not only ad-
vanced together through the gateway, but
hailed the Fourth Form trio.

“You pgirls—just a moment!” called the
youngest, who scemed to be tho life and
sonl of the party.

So Betty & Co. diverted their steps, and
half a minute later, they were close up
with tho visitors.

“Weo are mot sure that this is enc of
the visiting days,” the youngest girl said,
with another bit of & gigzle.

“This is not an asylum,” Betly felt
bound to reply curtly.

“(Oh, isn't it?" came promptly, with an-
other giggle.

«No, Although, of course,” =aid Polly
Linton, “anyone might take it for one

sceing  you three girls coming in at the
gates.”
“Haw, haw, hawl Yos,  wather!”

Rgula chuckled. “How zood. Polly!
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“You are pretty imperiinent for your
ngol” remerked cne of ihe older girls, re-
senting the Fourth Form's spirited retorts.
“Beo darling "—this was to the youngster
of seventeen, who appeared to be a sister—
“sve had better sco if there’s more civility
to be had from the servants.”

AL right, Till1” said “Beo darling ”
flippantly.” “Let’s forgive them, remember-
ing that we wero young ourselves once,” -

“Look here,” said Betty, “if you really
waut any information, and will ask for it
without irying to be funny—"

“Oh, much obliged!” the girl whose nama
was shortened to “Bee” answered loftily.
“But there, your precious school is not such
& big one that we can’t ferrct out the friend
wo have come to sec, Vielet Vane—"

“Violet Vane? Oh—-"

“Bai Jove—"

“That girl!”

Thus the three chums of the Fourth
Form, causing the three visitors to ask in &
sart of chorus:

“And whai's the matter with Violet
Vano1”

Tolly was unable to resist the temptation.
She answered saucily :

“Qne thing the matter with Violet Vane
is that she chooses such gueer friends!”

Then Betty & Co. walked off, fecling that
they bad given as good as they got. E

Perhaps they had; but this did nob
prevent the threo visitors from taking credit
for having been very smart when they were
at last with Violet Vane,

“Yes, some kids—too young in be in your
Tovm, surcly, Vi?” the gixl Beo eaid,
“Thoy tried to check us, and so we told
]lhclr)\ off. O, it was great fun! Ha, ha,
Lo 1"

“T wonder which girls they were?” Violet
Vane speculated. “1f one bad a drawl—-",

“Yos, watherl” exclaimed Till. * Awful
swaggor, don’t you know!” oo

«hat would be Paula Creel,” Violet
decided, with a rather sour expression, *“So
I suppose the other two were Betty Barton
and Polly Linton.”

“Fourth Form?"

“And no friends of mine,” nodded the
Fifth Form captain. “I say, it was good of
yon to come. But what a surprise for me
when you suddenly tapped at my study door
just now! 1 thought you were down in
Cornwall.”
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*“ Ah, thereby hangs a tale!” said one of
thoe three. *“You know we were guing by
car all the way from London to Cornwall,
and actually went past this school the night
before last—

“At midnight,” chimed in tho youngest
gir. “And lo and behold, there was a
certain scheolgirl who selipped out to have
a word with us! She—"

“Qh, Beatrix—sh!” Violet Vano struck
in, with a nervous glanco towards tho study
door. “I—T'd get into a most awful row if
it got to Lo known that I slipped out on to
the road at that timo of might. Say no
more about it, please.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled Deatriz. *Tt's
on her conscience—a little thing like that!
What’s the usc, then, of asking her to join
us in that bit of fun we have Piam\ed 7" ghe
said to her two sisters. *“‘And yet, Vi

- darling—oh, it would be jolly !

The girl who was captain of the Fifth
Form looked from one to another of her
visitors exeitedly. Her handsomo face
told of a craving for any sort of cscapado

that would vary what she called the “hate-
ful hundrum * of scheol life,
“One of you explain,” ehe pleaded

cagerly,  “First tell me how it is that you
got_no farther than Barnconibo ihe other
night. You were going to drive all ”
“Bang went a tyre outside the town hall
at Barncombe,” laughed Beatrix Fairfax,
#and the car gave such a jump that it
busted up the engine. BSo there we
were—"
i *Stranded in the middle of the night in
that dead-and-alive town,” Till took up the
story gleefully. “ An utter breakdown.”
\ “Whatever did you do?” exclaimed
Violet.
! #*What could wo do but get the car towed
to & garege, and then turn in at the Queen’s
Hotel—you know it!” rattled on Beatrix,
*“And there we nro booked to stay until the
‘car is fixed up for ns.”
| X; was now tho turn of Peggy Fairfax
to help with the explanation.
! #Wo wired to the pater and mater in
Cornwall, saying how we are placed, and
they wired back to us to do that--slay at
Lh; Queen's until the repairs were com-
o

“You lucky girlal” Violet exclaimed
envioudly. * Lucky to be old enough and to
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have the chanco of enjoying yourselves like
this. Oh, Beo—Till—Peggy! Didn’t you
just hate it when you were &t school? How
I wish——"

“Cheer up, Vil” laughed Beabrix.
“Things are not so dusty, when I and my
sisters have walked over on purpose {o
ask you to spend a doy with us. Not in
Barncombe—oh, dear, no—on the briny—"

“YWhat!” Violet burst out, starting out of
her chair exeitedly. “Is _tj:lnt really your
idea, you girls—to have a boat out from
Barncove, and spend a whole day rowing
about? How lovely! Ob, if only—if only
1 could get permission 1".she sighed, striking
her hands tagether.

“Why not?” asked Till, the oldest of the
three. *“Miss Somerfield has only to sec us,
what responsible _grown-ups wo are—ab
least, Peggy end I are grown up—Beatrix
is merely——"

“Come off it, Till!” Beatrix_protested,
grinning. “I'm seventeen and I can look
as solemn as an owl when I like, How will
this do for meeting the worthy head-
mistress? Ahem!”

And she made a comical grimace that was
“golemn * in the cxtreme.

Her sisters laughed softly, The Fairfax
girls wore ready to laugh” ab anything ot
any Llime. DBut Violet p%fmm rubbed her
frowning forchead, pondering the question—
could sho get 2 day’s leave from the school?

“Not for boating—I'm certain I couldn’t.
Miss Somerfield wouldn’t hear of it!” she
exclaimed ab last. *“But if—I mean, sup-
posing—""

“The boat’s ordered,” remarked Beatrix.
“8o how about saying nothing about it, but
going in it just the same?”

“That's just what I'll have to do,” Violet
said, still frowning. *“Why not? Bother it,
I'm no Fourth Form kidl' And iwo of you
are old cnough to be mistresses at tho
school. If you cau drive thet big car, surely
you can be trusted to handle o boat.”

Till und Peggy laughed.

Tho Fairfuxes were o happy-go-lucky
fumily, living in a whirl of pleasure. Tha
father and nother were oasy-going—too
casy-going, lots of people thought—and the

irls woro so used o doing as they pleased
that they thought every other girl should
just do tho same.

In tho sameo thoughtless way had the
scheolgirl been asked to slip out and mcet
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them the other night. And what would
the cousequences be? If Vielet Vanc had
known, would she have accepted the
invitation 1

CHAPTER 26,
A Vain Piea.
VENING after evening Elsic Harper
E was sticking to her preparation work
2 for the individual examination wh
she had been told she might go in
jor. Any day mow, when she felt herself
veady for the ordeal, she had only to sk lo
ho examined, and the papers would be set
for her. If she passed, then she would Le
re-instated in the Iifth Form.
But it was hard—very hard to keep one's
mind upen schoolwork, when all the time,
Audrey, her study mate, was doing her
best to handicap her. How often, toe,
Belween the desperate girl's losson bonks
and her mind thero eame thoughts about
Yiolet.

Llow it worried Elsie, to know that the
Fairfax girls were staying in the district;
& harum-scarum trio. who might very easily
lead Violet into somo fresh scrapel And
next time, too, Violet might not be able
to throw the blame on to somecbody else,
even if she wanted to!

In the night, a good deal of Elsic’s wake-
falness was due to her amxiety about her
vousin,

1t conld not be said that Elsie relurned
love for hate; but she did yearn lo see

inlet freo from all femptation to get inio
mischicf, hecause if ever Violet went hame
i deep disgrace, that would ho a erucller
blow to her mother than any trouble that
¥olsio herself might have gob into. Tt was
watural; Vielet was the good woman's
only daughter, Elsie but a mere nicen,
adapted out of charity.

At last the troubled girl fell aslecp, and
then it scemed to be morning again at
aice, snd she had not been up an hour
bofore she heard a remark that changed
grave anxlety to wild alarm.

She was out of doors before hreaklast,
coming young Rex—giving him many &

caross and whisper, too—-when she
nf two Fifth Form girls talking about
Violet as they sauntered past.

Only & [lew lightly spoken words, but
they were the cause of RKlsie's suddenly
Fahing away to find Violet.

That girl was in her study mn tne Xifth'
Form guarters, and there Ilsie found her,
before a minute was out.

“ Violet "

“Ilallo! So you are here to worry me
again was Violel's sncering reception of
the gil, who was always so ready to do
thing for her. “No more peace for me
ay, now, I suppose!”

Elsic closed the door behind her and
advanced close to her cousin, to speak in a
low, restrained tone,

“Violet, I have just heard that you have
obtained leave of absence for to-day1”

“QOh, ves. I get the morning offi—for
good behaviour! Tt is Saturday, so you
and all the rest of the school have a halfer
to_play with.”

FElsie asked vory steadily, whilst she
her cousin straight in the eyes:

Are you going to spend the day with
the Fairfax girls?” y

“What the dickens has that got to do
with yon?" Vielet flared up hotly. “I
have Miss Somerfield’s permission; must I
ask yeurs as well ?”

“] ask you this, Violet—does Miss
Somerfield know what sort of girls they
aro!”

“She knows they are friends of minet’
two of them older than me by years!
That's good enough for Miss Somecrficld,
and it has got to be good enough for you1”

“It is not good enough,” Klsic said sadly.
41 know that Miss Homerfield would be
vory upset to hear that your own mother
i ish you to have too much to.do
irls. It is mot that they aro
a had lot; but they are inclined to lead
others into danger without thinking."”

Oh, that will do!”

“ A} T want to do is to implore you—"

“{o away! I won't—I won't bo talked
to as if you were my keeper! You—ouly
cont to this school out of common charity.”

With a bitter sigh Elsie turned away to
the door, and et %’mrself out of the roomn.
It was no use; with whatever gentleness
she made these appeals to her cousin from
time to time, as she felt bound lo do, they
only inflamed all Violet's rage against her

The scene had inlerrupted Violet's pre-
parations for an enrly start on the day's
outing. Left to herself, the airl's deplor-
able aititude towards Klsie showed itself

loo!
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in the way she ill-temperedly resumed what
should have been such a pleasant task.

Scowling heavily, she slammed together
the things that she was to take with her
in a small satchel, and the end of it was
she smashed her thermos flask.

“Bother! That's because of Elsio comin,
in here and upsclting me!” she fume
aloud. “Nagging at me about the Tair-
fax girls—the cheek of her! Oh, how I
wish mother bad never adopled the litilo
prig!”

Sho had wished that from the very first
hour when Eisic had been adopted, and
with what a deepcned intensity sho wished
it noww—now, when she knew that it was
her mother’s gencrous intention io endow
the penniless orphan with ten thousand
pounds on leaving school, on condition that
the girl did well at Morcove !

If anything had been needed to deepen
Violst Vane's jealous hatred of her cousin,
thers it was—the knowledge that part of
the family fortunc was to be bestowed upon
Elsie in a few years’ time.

Tt was a thing that Violet was not
sapposed lo know, and it cortainly was no
business of hers.  But she had found out
sbout it, and at the present lime she folt
che could go to any length to make the
girl forfeit the gift.

The same in the train to Barncombe
Station. Moodily Violet sat alone in her
first-class compartment, feeling far less
inclined to be away from school all day
than to be doing sumcthinF that would bo
s blow at Elsie—another blow, to spoil her
in the cyes of all the world!

Only when the ill.natured girl got to
Barncombe, and the Fairfax girls made a
rush to meet her, did her ugly mood
change,

Then, with theso friends of hers in such
a boisterous state over the coming “spree,”
sho did at last remember that sho was out
to emjoy herself, and go—bother Elsiel

CHAPTER 2T,

P, ) On the Spree.
s« 1 8N'T it a perfect, spilling morning 1"
Beatrix Iairfax exclaimed joyously,
. on their way round to tho Barn-
~combe tea-rooms. They were going
to kegin with strawberry ices. ‘‘People
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are saying that it is too fine to last, but I
don’t believe it1”

“Are you a good smilor, Vi?” asked
Peggy Fairfax, when they were spooning
thoir ices in tho fine teashop that Vialet
was g0 familiar with. “DBecause— You
tell her, Beel”

“Weo fixed up evcr]vthing yesterday.”
Beatrix promptly explained. “0ver at
Barncove there’s a man who hires out a
anotu"r-lmnt. And we've booked it for to-
oy.

“That’s good!” Violet commented. *Oh,
yes, I'm all right on the sea. How nice
that it will be in a motor-boat! They do
<kim along such a treat!”

Beatrix laughed softly over her last
spoonful of ice.

“Ha, ha, ha! You should have seen his
thunderstruck look when Till told him that
she had been driving a car for years! Vi,
dnrlini. what & slow-minded lot they are
down here in Devon.”

“PBut wo have been doing our best to
startle the natives,” rejoined Peggy. You
know Barncove, Vi?”

“Oh, ycsw—"

wips ten thousand times worse than
Barncombe for stupid country folk! Hali
of thom aro oldest inhubitants, with rings
in their cars.”

“ And we've got to ¥qt there by the car-
rier's cart !’ put in Till, laughing. “So for
goodness’ sako don’t let’s miss itt Ten
o'clock from the town hall square, we were
told "

Theg need not have been in fear of miss-
ing the ancient form of conveyance. It
was half-past ten, and they had sai for the
half hour in the out-of-date wagonette,
squeezed amongst buxom country dames and
gaitered farmers, before the carricr himself
appeared.

He was laden wilh a few parcels, which he
procoeded to stow away amongst tho pas-
songers'  feel, nlong with bundles with
laundry that had got to be delivercd—some
of them en ronte,

I'ho Vairfnx girls, accustomed to dashing
ahout at thicty miles an hour in the Fairfax
car, prefended to bo very disgusted at this
archiaio mode of travelling between the in-
land market town and the pretty seaside
villaga of Barncove. In real ity, however,
they were highly amused.
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There was nothing in their conduct that
anybody could have frowned at, until they
reached Barncove and were pienicking en
ihe shore. Then cigarcttes were produced,
and Violet was persuaded, not for the first
time it has to be admitted, to indulge in
one.

But by this time, Beatrix in parlicular was
showing what an altogether reckless mood
she was in. Hers was very noisy laughter
that was mingled with her flippant talk, and
it secretly frightened Violet to hear the
girl suddenly proposing that the should
run right across to Gull Island, when they
were going along to the motor boat,

“Shall us?7 Lets!” Beatrix urged again,
whilst they were getting on board the natty
little craft. say, Joe—I'm sure your
name is Joe—we are thinking of going to
Cull Island, and landing there——'"

“Missy, don’t you think any o' th’ sort,”
counselled the bluff boatman gravely. “I
durno; I'm not pot altogether casy in my
mind about your having the boat to your-
solves. 1'd rather not pick up tho sovereign
it meauns to me, than have you running into
danger.”’

“Qh, that's q{zite all right,” Till smiled
reassuzingly. My youngest sister is so skit-
tish, you mustn’t pay Lhe least attention
to what sho says. We shall cruise about

“Ay, miss! and don't ho' two minds
about running for land, just hereabouts, if
you find the water getting lumpy. The da;
is powerful bright,’” the cld fellow allowed,
screwing up his eyes to look at tho sun.
“But the wind freshens, o’ tho same.”

“Hooray!l Once aboard the lugger!"
chuckled Beatrix, taking o scat next to
Violet. “Show all passports, please! No
smoking, abalt the tunnel!”

“PBee, behave yourself!” Peggy grinned ;
but Beatrix only took that as so much en-
couragement.

As the boat was ﬁmslmd afloat by the
wading masn, with Till Fairfax in the stern,
Beatrix imitated the noise of a ship’s siren.

“ Tyooooooo-ooncoomph ! Larboard there!
Uhh-up she goes. Ha, ha, ha! Let ber
oy, Till1

At that very instant they took on beard
a dash of spray from a wave that had slap.
pod the gunwale, and there were yells of
]um‘? dismay, changing into pcals of
waphiter. -
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“Ta-te, old bean!” Beatrix waved fo the
boot’s blulf owner as he stood up to his
ankles in the swirl, watching this harum-
scarum start with a dubious expression.
“Till, darling, why don’t you go full speed
ahead ¥’

“I am!” Till laughed, giving a touch to
a lover that made the tiny engine do all
it could. “Look at that, girls!™”

They certainly got up speed quickly. ‘The
whirring propeller sent the boat thrashing
out inte decp water, where the ‘waves wero
sliding in, nll crestless, towards the shore.

p and down the motor-crafi glided, out
over tho heaving sca, and Violet felt a thrilt
of (lclight as she saw the tiny fishing village,
flanked on oither side with towering eclilfs
like those of Morcove, recede further and
further until the coast was at least a mile
Bway.

Then Till, who was certainly handling the
boat very well, slewed her round so that
they began to run level with the line of
the const.

“ Avast Lthere! T thought we were going

to Gull Island!’’ protested Deatrix. *Lar-
board-—larboard!”
“Don't be absurd!” loughed Till. *Just

as il we could land on a coast we don’t
know! I'm not quite as mad as that!”
“Then I shall mutiny!” said Deatrix,
#Oh, but what a lark! ¥Yes, keep right on,
forcove

Till; then we'll go right past
Schoal 1"

Violet, hersclf, had already realised that
this was what would happen, if they kept
on Lhis course long cnough, but she was not
exactly bappy in her mind about it.

“What's the matter, Vi?" asked Peggy,
noticing the girl's uncasy looks. “Nob
feeling—-""

“Oh, no! But,
the other way

“Not us; keep her at it, skipper!” urged
Beatrix. “A Lfe on the cecan waves, la,
yal Oh, look at the be-yoo-tiful gee-ullst
T wonder if they would like a cigarette?
They can have the picture-card, anyhow!”
she ‘said, tossing it overboard.

Next moment another cigarette was be
tween her lips, and she lit up.

“Now, Vi, darling, point nsut all the
famous landmarks to me, =3 I can write
home and tell my lee-oving parents!” sho
ratiled on, finpantly; but gave Violet oo

if we could have gone
»
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time to start naming the giant beadlands
that frowned towards them over the grey
sca. For, in the very next instant, she sat
up with a yelp of dismay.

“(Oh, help this old tub—what’s her name,
by the way 1’

“The Three Graces,” said Peggy.

«1t should be the Four Scapegraces,’”
Beatrix responded. “‘But look! Does she
leak 777

There was indced a little water washing
about in tho bottom of the boet' that had
not been there when they started; but Till
and Pezgy were of the opinion that it did
not matter.

“She lels in a drop or two; they nearly
always do,” said Till, 'knowingl’y. “8it still,
sweet child, and don't fidget! Hallo, the
sun’s going in! Good-bye, King Sel. CGood
bye, good-bye—=""

““He's not!” contradicted Deatrix flatly.
“What rot v}:}ou do talk, Till! There's not
a cloud in the sky!”

“There's a haze,”” said Peggy, in a sobered
tone. “Vi, you live at tho seaside all tho
year round; doesn’t that mean—"

“Yes, I--I'm afraid it docs,’”’ Vi lost no
time in assenting. “Just as you please,
but—porhaps we had better work back to
Barncove I'

“No!” Beatrix protested, taking aim with
hor hali-finished cigarette at a passing gull.
“\Wa want our money’s worth? Oh, Till,
do run her another mile this way! Then
we'll  behold the illustrious abode of
learning, Morcove School, in all its glory!”

“But—-" Vi began.

“(ood wheeze! If you've had enough,
¥i, we can land yon at Morcove!” Beatrix
suggested gail%_ “Is it a halfer at your
school to-day, Vit How lovely! We shall
sce the untamed savages lining the shore
to greet the Three Graces! ill, darling,
what are you doing now, turning back "

“T am {rying to,” said Till, in a mirthless,
flustered way, “but there’s something gone
wrong for the moment. The engine doesa’t
ecem to—"

“No, she doesn’t!” agreed Beatrix, with
s chuckle, os the engine suddenly stopped
sliogether. “There, now you've done it.
Ob, I say, what a lark!”

“Y¢'s mo joke, Dee, to keep quict a
moment ! Tiil exelaimad in great concarn.
“ Yhatever shall we do?™
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Beatrix stopped her nonsense then.

Not o word was spoken far several
minutes, during which anxious period Till
did her best to get the engine to_start wp
again.  But it would not respond.

In vain the girl tried all the fricks and
devices that she knew as a motorist.  The
tiny engine remained lifeless, and the boat
simply drifted, drifted, at the merey of
wind and wave.

“Tt's all the horrid water that’s been
washing esbout all this time!” the elder
sister said sharply., *“We have some oars,
anyhow, Peggy—you and Beatrix get them
going, will you?”

The two girls rummaged them out in an
awkward fashion, but could do mno _good
with them in the roughening eea.  Violet
took Beatrix’s oar, and showed a good
deal of skill, for all Morcove scholars were
encourzged to learn how to row. But
with Peggy still s useless as ever with her
oar, Violct's efforts were not a bit of use;
in fact, they made matters worse.

By pulling on her oar, when the other
ono was being so badly handled, she only
turned the boat right round.

Somehow the scared girls fell the force
of the wind to be stiffening.  The sun
had altogether vanished behind that ugly
haze, and sullen indeed was the sea that
now heaved around the helpless boat.

“Give me both oars,” Violet exclaimed,
looking very pale in spite of her exertions.
“\Va can’t go on like this! The tide will
take us on to the rocks!™

“Is it a—a bad shore for landing?” Till
asked.

“ Awful!” was the frightened schoolgirl’a
shuddering answer. “The coast all along
bere is not safe cxcept in settled weather,
We—we shouldn't have comel”

“Qh, well—" sighed Beatrix. “That's
better, Vi! ou are managing all right
now, if only you can keep it up!”

But Violet could not do that.

To row a boat weighted with four people
besides the engine, in that eea, was heyond
her strength, as it would have been beyond
any girl's. She had te give up at last,
Joaning upon the oars' rocking ends as she
gasped for breath.

Helplessly the boat still drifted, with at
four passengers stricken to utter silenercs
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stricken
plight,

The bhazing of the sky had caused an
even deeper gloom than the sudden gather-
ing of rain-clouds might have done. It
was an eeric half-light indced in which the
helpless givls saw the towering cliffs of
Morcove lvoming ever nearer, nearcr.

And below those eliffs there were the
rocks |

All too soon the time came when Violet
zud the friends whoe had drawn her into
this foolhardy outing, beheld the surf where
the waves were bursting furiously, A
sinister swirl of white waters, making the
black rocks themselves stand out all the
more clearly, like deadly fangs, waiting
to olaim their victims.

“1 say,” Beatrix suddenly broke out, in
a penicky tone, “if we shout for help,
wouldn't our voices carry?”

“Who will hear us?” was Peggy's de-
spairing answer.  “There’s not a sign of
life_along the cliffsl Vi, do you thiuk
anybody is there?”

“With this storm coming up, any girls
who were out on the cliffs or beach will
surely bave run for home,” was Violet's
cheerless answer. “It's going to rain in a
minute. It will bo nwfuf for us! We—
Ohk! Weo shouldn't have come!” she said
agein, looking ready to hide her face in
bhor hands, so as not to see the yeasty
waters towards which the boat was drift-

with norror at their desporate

ing.

“Let's shont! We must!” Violet sud-
Jenly entreated, unable to bear the sus-
penss.  “Help! Help! Come on—all of
us together!  Help!”

‘With some idea of sending out a louder
ary by standing up, she sprang erect in tho
soat,  and yelled piercingly:

“Help! Help!”

At the samo time she whipped out her
handkerchiof and began to wave it, in the
hope of atiracting attention. And then
a dreadful thing happened.

A second ioo late with the others' Look
out, Violet! Stiecady—sit down, sit down!”

But the cry was too late!

A vicious wave struck the boat a slap-
In‘m: blow. and with the violept lurch Violet
ost her balance and went headlong over-
1
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Her shriek of terror as she stumbled wto
the wild waters was _answered by her com-
panions’ groaning cries of frantic alarm.

With no thought of the peril with which
such an action was fraught, they all three
reached over the side to save her some-
how—and then anotner wave struck the
boat, and dire calamity was upon them all.

Tho helpless craft, broadside on to the
waves, listed heavily, taking a flood of
water over one gunwale, and she could not
right herself again.

Too late tho girls tried to restore its
balance and their own.

The boat filled, and sank under their
foet, then rose again, bottom upwards,

whilst they themselves were now in the
samo deadly peril as Violet.

Four struggling figures in the deo
water, battling for dear life now, wit!

wave after wave dashing into their faces
and smothering their heartrending cries of :
“Help! Help!”

CHAPTER 28.
Life or Death—Which?

LSIE, spending her afternoon alona

E upon the picturesque stretch of
i shora btlow the cliffs of Morcove,

had _scacely noticed tho changin,
weather.  Only when a spot of rain sud-
denly splashed down upon the lesson-book
upon which her whole time was concen-
trated, did she glance up in surprise.

She knew then how absorbed she must
have been in_ her studying wp of one of
tho subjects in which she hoped to be
cxamined before ancther weck was out.

The sun had been gradually bletted out
whilst she was sitting thore, and ont of the
gloomy sky the rain was starting to fall,
driving aslant on tho freshening biecze.

She jumped to her feet and looked about
her for Rex. Ie had been thoroughly
enjoying himself for the last hour or so,
nosing at the strcamers of scawced that
littered the sands, and racing amengst the
rocks. 2

“Rex! Rex! Como on, Rex!™

Her first affectionate cry was elways
sufficient to bring him galloping back to
hor, but for once he refused to budge from
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the spot where she had now located him.
It was o big ledge of rock, which the rising
tide would soon be swirling about. Rex
remained there, all of a quiver with ex-
citc‘nent, barking back at her as if to
syt

“No; you come to mel”

“Don't be silly, doggic! What's all the
fuss about?” Elsie called to him, laugh-
ing. “Have you found some strange sca-
shore creature thut puazles you? Coine on,
'il‘ P

He serambled down to the sands then,
and tore towards her, but, after receiving
one pat as a reward for obedience, he wus
off again, dashing back cxcitedly to tho
same fascinating spot, looking back as if
he wished her to follow him.

"Elsie’s curiosity was aroused. There must
be somching over yonder that her_sagaci-

* ous doggie wanted her to look at. Making
light of the rain, she nipped across the
snooth sands and then trod gently over the
weedy rocks to where Rex was in such &
stnte of ex ent.

“Well, w is all the fuss about?” sho
asked, fuiling to see tho renson for hia
ngitation. “You mustn't bark like that for
nothing 1”

And then understanding eame to her, and
she knew what Rex was telling her,

She noticed that he was looking and
barking out to sea, and in the instant that
her roving gaze roamed the dark waters,
she cried out in horror.

For there, drifting in with the brawling
tide, was a capsized row-boat, and near to
it, strugghng for dear life in a riotous sea,
were & number of girls!”

In that first instant she counted three of
them, and with a throb of relief she saw
ihat they werc all clinging as best they
eould to the wreeked boat. DBut her noxt
glance showed her a fourth girl, who
seemed lo be entirely without suppert in
the waier.

Was that because sho could swim? Or—
the thought turned Elsie sick with horror—
was it becanse that girl had become ton
exhausted to be able to cling on any longer
to the overturned boat? BO——

"Oh, what shall I do? How can I save
them! 1 must—I must!” IElsie almost
sereamed  aloud to hevself, w Rex

barked away with all a dog's shrewd

z
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understanding that here was a terrible
ealamity,

Run for help? No, that would be almost
as much use as running away aud leaving
the imperilled girls to their fate. It would
take time to find other people to help, and
aid was wanted imma‘dintulr}.

She had only to look at the helpless
victims of {he boating disaster, and to sco
how far gone they appeared to be, whilst
their fecble eries sounded faintly and
piteously through the noise of the tide, to
feel sure that the next minute or so meant
life or death for all of them!

Yet, so powerlvss for the moment did she
feel herself to be, she had to glanco in all
dircetions wildly, yvearning for u sight of
someone whose aid she could enlist.

No one!

As far as she could sce in both directicns,
the shore was deserted. And so—ol;, how
io succonr all four girls, she did not know,
but she would do her best!

In a flash her shoes were kicked off, and
she was divesting herself of a part of her
garments, so as to be hampered as little as
possible in the swirling waters.

Then she was rushing farther ocut from
the foot of the cliffs, plunging down into
thoe water where it swirled amongst tho
rocks, nnd wading on waist-deep in it, ta
reach somo other mass of rock as yet un-
submerged, and go scrambling over it,

In her cars now there.was nothing but
the noise of bursting waters, and she heard
none of the -wild crics thet were being
voiced at the moment—uot by the victims
of the disaster, but by & group of girls upon
the cliff-top.

She suddenly hnew of their preserce,
though, for whilst she was serambling over
a slippery ledge of rock, shelooked towards
the cliffs again, sent an almost despairing
glance in ihat direction, and then knew
that the whole enfastrophe was hieing wit.
nessed by four or five girls up thero ! They
looked like Moarcove girls, lool

Join hier in the desperate work of ressue
they enuld not for at lemt enather ten
minutes, That gho realised nstant! Eren
if the girls flew like tho wind, 1t would
take thom il that timo to ge! to & path
down from the cliff-top to the thove. ITut,
at least, they conld rush off with the news,
ilnld that might be on indrec means of
help.
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When she looked again they were all
gone, which surely meant that they had
dashed away to give the alarm. Bub that
was not quite the case,

Of the five girls whose excited outery
had been ringing from the cliff's edgo but o
second or so ego, only one was running
away to give the alarm,

That girl was Dolly Delane.

It had taken them but an instant to
agree that one must rush for help, whilst
the others rushed to give what help they
could—if only they could be in time.

Oh, if only they could get down to tho
shore and join that brave, solitary girl in
the attempt at a rescue|

The four girls who now tore along the
cliff to where there was a zigaag path down
to the shore were Betty, Polly, Paula and
Madge.  Desperately they raced on, and
then charged down the steep path, dreading
that their nmext sight of the hapless vietims
would be a sight that meant—too late!

But no|

Reaching the shore, Betty & Co. could
still count four figures, floating in tho sca.

They and the boat bad drifted into
rougher water now, where the eflort of
keeping aflont was surely more exhausting

than cver. But they wero still there!
There, too, was that other girl, their
would-be  rescuer, beyond wading depth

now, and swimming.

Dauntless girll  She had gone bravely
in, to do her best to swim out and meot
the overturned boat and rescue its victims
as they came drifting in!

“And that’s what we must do,” Betty
panted, as she and her chums tore on uiong
tho shore. “If only we can do it in time!

“Who is she? And who are the girls
who were in the boat?” gasped out Polly,

As to that second question, Elsie herself
had found the answer by now.

Whilst she was starting to swim out
amongst the deadly rocks %\'kn this, catch-
ing only fitful glimpses of the victims, her
drcad of any loss of life had been intensi-
fied by the sudden knowledge that one of
them was Viclet |

Violet and the Fairfax girls—they had
planned to spend the afternoon upen the
water, and this disaster was the tragic
suquer to the outing—another escapade for
which they might yet have to pay with
their very lives|
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Desperately she flogged along through
the turmoil of the tide, drawing nearer,
ncarer to thea. It scemed on age of frantic
swimming to her, but it was only a minute
or so before she was close cnough to make
a breathless cry audible,

“Hold on still!” she ecalled. “There's
other help coming! If I can get to you,
I may be able to—"

“It's not us; it's Vielet—it's Violet "
came tho fecble, frantic cry from the VFair-
fax girls, as they clung to the wrecked boat.
*Bhe must be drowning—she has no sLp-
port at alll”

This only confirmed the dreadful belict
that Elsic had formed when she first saw
the girls afloat in the water.

Somehow Violet had had less luck than
her companions when the boat capsized,
She musi have come to the surface a littlo
distance from it, and Liad never sinee been
able to get to it. At this critical moment
she was still a dozen yards from the others,
and it was towards her that Elsie thrashed
her way with what scemed the lust ouee of
strength.

“Violet—Violet, I'm coming,” cried out
the heroic girl, who had been the object of
all Violet’s animosity for months past, *I'll
save you somehow—I will I”

Swimming on, Elsic was soon beyond the
others and the boat. Perhaps they would
cling on all right until they drifted in
wmongst the rocks and could then keep
alleat until other help came. If not, this
was what they would still have her do.
Their cries had told her—devote all one's
cnergics to the saving of Violet, who must

¢ far, far more exhausted than they.

How Violet managed to keep aflost for
so long Elsio could not imagine, for sho
had never heard that her cousin was a
strong swimmoer,

Not until a mere yard or two separated
the two girls did the would-be rescuer dis-
cover that her cousin was clinging to ane of
the boat’s cars. It was the mcrest bit of
flotsam for a girl to be clutching as tho only
means of salvation. Elsio had not cspied
the oar before, for the simple reason that it
was more often than net foreed under water
by the girl who clutched it.

All' this time it had just mavaged to
enable Vielet to keep "her head sbove
water.  She was ab her last gasp now, how-
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ever, Elsie got to the exhausied girl,
whoso face was grey and her gazo full of
the horror of ccrtain death. Another
moment, and the rescuer would have been
too late, Unhappy Violet would have gone
under for the last time, and the oar would
have foated inshore without her !

But Elsic was thero!  She was in time—
in time, after alll

Just in time her saving grasp tock hold
of the girl who had hecnier relentless per-
secutor; and once she had hold of her she
soemed to manage the rest easily.

Yet it was no easy thing in reality. If
the struggle of gethng to safety with her
unconscious burden scemed of small ac-
count to Elsie, that was only becausc des-
pair was changed to hope, and hope re-
newed her strength.

She herself had to bo dragged from the

- ‘water aleng with her cousin, when she had

got her to where the chums of the Fourth
Form were pulling out the Fairfax girls.
She had fainted with exhaustion a moinent
after that, and so she never heard the
murmurs of praico and admiration which
her heroism had inspired.
| There, by Elsic’s side, on a slab of rock
above the foaming tide, lay the girl who
owed her life to the very victim of her
jealous spite.  There, too, stood Betly &
Co.—the very girls, above all others, whom
Elsio had longed to stand in good favour
with, only there had always boen so much
to ruin her in their eyes.
" Bat, ¢ch! Thoy knew her better now.
They knew her worth at last, and what a
happy moment it would be for Elsie
Harper when she heard all Morcove echoing
the edmiring murmurs_that were on the
lips of those chums of the Fourth!

CHAPTER 29.

They Do Not Scorn Her Now.
HAT moment, the very happiest
I Eisio ITarper had ever known, soon

CaTNE.

I Although there was a fear, when
1ho was first taken along to the school with
{he victims of the disaster, that she would
bo laid up in the “san.” for several days at

least, it was her good [ortunc to suffer no
- after cfects whalever from that deed of

o
sublime heroism which had saved Violot's

ife,

Violet herself was put to bed, and had to
be kept there, receiving every care awl
attention; but, by the morning after thoe
accident, Elsio was able to come away from
the “san.” looking and feeling quite her-
self again,

And then it was that all Morcove scomed
to turn out to give cheer upon cheer for
the blushing hkeroine of the hour!

To cscape the embarrassing plaudits, Elsio
took to her heels at last, \\'it?l young Rex
sprinting along_ with a pink tonguc lolling
from his grinning mouth, fairly crazy with
excitement over all the preat to-do.  Bure
enough, Rex understood that his own dear
mistress was o happy girl to-duy, and he
could not contain himself.

He skipped here and there, and every-
whero.

Elsie bolted into the school house, and
Rex—agoinst all standing orders—scurried
in with her. Up the stairs sped Elsie,
meaning to get to Study 8, and take refuge
thero from all the checring scholars; but,
at least o half-dozen members of the Fourth
Form overtook her, and one pulled her to
a standstill, crying:

“Whero are you off to, Elsie?
not the way !

Not the way? What on carth did Detty
Barton mean by saying that?

“Betty, i’s awfully nice and kind of you,
and tho rest, to make such u fuss, but
please—please ten  minutes

That's

let me have
glone in my study!” Elsie pleaded.
“Your study is not in this corridor.
downstairs in the Fifth Form I”
“What !
Tlsie saw the girls who wero mobking

It's

.round her look more elated then ever.

“Miss Somerfield weuld have told rou,
only we begged her to let it come from
us.” Betty exclaimed, in great good spivits,
“¥ou are back in the Tifth Fonn now—-"
L“0h!” was all that Elsic could gasp.

“.ﬁnd the Fifth Form's gain is our los

“Yes, wather! Bai Jowe, gesls—"
Al the same, Elsie,” struwek in Folly
Linton, “we wouldn't, for vorlls, hive had
you romain awongst us in Fonrth
Form, when it meant a cuel injuslic to
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you! You never should have been put down
»

“What makes you say that?” Elsie
panted cxcitedly. © Iow—how can I be
back in the Fifth Form to-day, when I've
never beon for that exam.? I don't under-
stand, unless—"

“That's exactly whal has happened,”
Betly said, in a quieter tone. Al along
you have known that mothing could clear
you in our eyes, unless your Cousin Violet
owned up to everything. And Violet has
owned up!”

“Yes, wather ! And, weally, geals, with-
out wishing to use a stwong expwession, it
would have been pwetty wotten of Violet
not to own up, after having her life saved
—her vewy life, bai Jove !

“Toll me!” Elsie Lroke in anxicusly.
“Will they—is sho to be expelled, then?
Oh, but they mustn't expel her t will
be such a erucl blow to hier mothe

Then the chums of the Fourth Form
looked at ene another, as if more than ever
jmpressed with that one splendid motive
which had inspired all Elsie’s endurance
and heroism. From first to last, that had
been the girl’s onme noble thought—to keey
all Viclet Vane's spitefulness and wayward-
ness from her mother.

Betty placed a hand genily upon Elsie's
shoulder.

“You'll ind that cverything is all right,
Elsie,” said the captain of the Fourth Form.
“You have only to hear what Miss Somer-
field has to say.”

All that Miss Somerficld had to
say. was known to the agitated
girl” before another ten minutes had sped,
and she who had so bravely held back floods
of tears in the past, because crying, then,
had seemed mere weakness at a time when
vme needed to be streng—she was not
ashamed to weep now.

For they wera tears that bad nothing
whatever to do with the thought of all that
she had sulfered during this never-to-be-
forgotten term at Morcove School.  They
wers tears of joy at knowing how truly
hor one-time enemy had repented, and how
it was that genumino repentance which had
weighed with tho headmistress, as it was
right that it should do.

Violet, perhaps, knowing that she owed
her very life fo her cousin. mizht have been

moved merely to confess the wrong that
Elsic had sulfered, and, in that case tho

culprit could hardly have lioped for morcy.
But she done more than confess,  Sha
had felt genuinely repentant.

There was this agony of remorse, this
heartfelt repentance, and the earn long-

ing to mako good; and, with a woman of
Miss Somerficld’s stamp, that counted overy-
thing ! i

“So, already, the merciful word had been
spoken to that girl, who, alene in a ward
of the school's “san.”, was suflering such
mental torture.  Alrcady she had been
calmed and heartened by the knowledge
thet nothing about it all would ever be
known at home. She was not to be ex-
pelled, but would return to her former placo
in the school as soon as she was well enough
to do so, there to let all Morcove sco that
her once detested orphan-cousin was her
dearest friend.

The Faicfax girls, all luckily none the
worse for their adventure, but taught by it
2 lesson that would last them their lifetime,
had been packed off to their parents before
that day was out. Violet Vane was the
only occupant of the airy ward when Elsie
came across to sce hor at sunsct that even-
ing.

Rex came, too, with his stumpy tail
hoisted creet, as a sign of his high spirits;
nror was he orderad to stay on the doorstop
by spick-and-span nurse. Once again it was
against all orders; but Rex asked so wist-
fully that he fairly won nurse’s heart! [

“Lift him on to my bed, the dear doggio
—nurse isn't looking ! Violet pleaded wist-
fully. And when he was cuddling there, and
her hand was caressing his glossy forchead :

“T thought of you, too, Rex, when I was
in the water yesterday, with all nmy life and
its misdeeds coming back to me! 5
Elsie, do you think Rex can understand how
sorry Tam? T went him to know that he'll
never Eet. a rough word from mec again, 1
want him to know-——"

“He does know, Violet; ho can read il
in your looks, as all the world ean,” Elsie
murmured softly.

Violet’s eves, ashine with fears, met
Elsie’s in a lock that said. “Yon know, at
any rate.”

And Rex, as il sensing his young mis
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tress’ forgiveness of the other, and anxious
not to be bested, crept up tho bed, and
buried his nose in Violet's hand.

There was silence after that. No need
for speech, indeed, when cach understood
the other’s heart and mind so well,

On the speckless walls glowed the Inst
red rays of the setting sun, promising
bright to-morrow. With Vielet's hand—the
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very hand that had once been tnrned ngainst
her, 1o do all the harmn it could—now lying

passivaly in hars, Elsia felt that the glory
of lght around thom was o happy symbol.

To morrow, aml all tho to-morrows that
lite hind in storo for her amd this changed
giel, they wonld Lo hand in hiand like this,
and she wonld no longer bo *'T'he Loneliost
Girl at Morcove.”

;Ihfé"_ga_ more splendid numbers of “The Schoolgirls

brary will be on sale on Thursday, Nov. Ist

See page ili of cover lor further parliculars.
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! Help to Make the Garden Gay.

For the girl who likes to be a “handy-

- man " in the garden there is plenty of scope
for her activitics during the next few weeks.
The spring and the autumn are the two
busicst seasons for gardeners, both times
when a little exira assistance would be
greatly appreciated by father.

8o mucil needs to be done, and the later
some jobs are left the more chanco thero
is of plants failing to survive the winter or
not giving of their best the following season,

The laiter applies particularly to bulbs,
Tulips, snowdrops, crocuses, hyacinths,
anemones, scillas, narcissi, daffodils, and
other flowers which will make spring gay
in the garden are best put in immediately.
What a simple job it is, too!

When you have decided where they are
to go, all you need to do is to dig a hole
amply large for the reccption of the bulb,
nat o quantity of sand at the bottom of the
hole, rest the bulbs on the send, and cover
up. The bulhs should be covered with about
{wiece their height of soil.

The tulips and hyacinths can be planted
singly o1 in pgroups, but the smaller
bLulbs look best when planted in  small

groaps. Snowdrops and scillas Jook very
beantiful planted in the lawn, especially
under trees.

A plamed  effect  should be avoided.

The best way is to take a handful of the
bulbs and throw them over the lawn, and
then plant just where they fall. No harm
will be done to the grass if a hole is made,
say, with a peneil when the ground is wet.
After the bulb has been planted, the earth
ean be proessed  together again so that
no mavk is left.

Another job ibat you should find a lot
of interest in doing is the taking of eut-
tings, If you have a cold frame, cuttings
f plants as antirrhinums, calceolarias,
emons should Le takem; it will
sensa of buying new plants the
soazon.
{tings can either be planted straight
inta Lhe seil tndoer the frame, or in boxes

“h,

One thing is esseniial—plenty of sand
should be mixed with the soil, to help the
cuttings make root.

If you examine the old plants you will
find that there are a lot of new shoots near
the base of the plant. These should bo
stripped off, the bottom leaves removed,
and planted firmly and deep into the soil.
They will then grow roots during the
winter.

The colours should be kept scparate by
planting them in different boxes or rows.
Labels, preferably white-painted ones, with
the names and colours written on in inl,
should mark the positions of the -various
groups of cuttings.

That suggests another very uscful job
for you. Many of the plants in the garden
which will come up again next year—peren-
nials—will soon have died down and bo
lost sight of until they start sprouting in
the spring. It is invaluable to know their
positions, so as to avoid digging them up
during the winter. It would be much agp-
preciated if you took uwpor yourself the
task of labelling them all. The best
labels are those which are painted, as the
rain will not wash off the writing as it
does with plain wooden labels.

There is an_awful lot of tidying up to
be dons, too, just now. Most of the sum-
mer blooming stuff has now died down, and
is running to seed. What a job_there will
be with the hoe next year if those seoeds
are allowed to sow themselves, Well, why
not offer to go round and cut down all the
dead stuff and stack it on the rubbish heap
ready for burning? Pick up all the dead
cuves, apples, or other refuse thet may
have fallen; a tidy garden looks nice even
when it is not in full bloom.

Well, these ave just a few snggestions
about jobs which you could tackle now.
There are plenty more if they prove insuffi-
cient for your energics. No doubt the
gardener-in-chief will make a few mere sug-
gestions if asked for them.

R/R
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You Must Not MISS These Splend1d
Companion Volumes!

A splendid story of
Barbara Redfern & Co.,
the popular schoolgirls
of Cliff House School.
Specially written for
“The Schoolgirls’
Own " Library.

PRICE FOURPENCE &
EACH! g

ATOITER

For what reason should a
homeless servant girl be
adopted by wealthy people ?
That is what Sue Benton
asks herself  when  her
chum. Clemency Eym:nurt,
is treated like a friend of the
family at the great house at
which they work. There is
mystery and adventure in
this grand tale.

NOW ON SALE!

AT

!’rinleﬂnml mhhshm on the first Thursday in each nmmh by the Proprictors, The Amalga
Lid., Fleetway House, Farringdon St., London, E.C.4.  Advertisement Offices cetway
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transmission by Canadian Magazine Post, S ente for South Africa : Central News Agency,
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