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“ONE HUNDRED
POUNDS REWARD.

“ WMISSING GIRL.

 To anyone who can give

information, the above

reward will ba paid.

Fourteen years of age,

fair hair, bobbed, largo

biue eyes, regular fea-

tures. A soft and refined

voice. Would be shabbily

W dressed. Lily-shaped

; e N : birth mark on left arm

3 between wrist and elbow.

MARCIA’S DISCOVERY ! 2N Write Box Z, Office of this
paper."’

(A dramatic incident from

this week's new long complete

tary of the girls of Cliff H:uze
ool.)

In this issue:

SRS, e I J%Y “THE LITTLE LADY OF THE LIONS!”
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EVERY GIRL MUST READ THIS FINE STORY OF SCHOOLGIRL LIFE AND MYSTERY !

THE DAY GIRL’S
SECRET!

&

A magnificent new long complete story
of the girls of Clif House, introducing
Polly Vane, the new ‘“day” scholar.
: -
By HILDA RICHARDS.

A Strange Arrival!

“w 'd giddv aunt!  Jusi  look
what's blowing  up  the
drive !

“Who can it be®”

“Ts it human, vegelable, or mineral?”

“ Hush, girls [

Clara Trevlyn, the tomloy of the
Fourth Form, had heen the firsi of the
iittle group of juniors to see the new
comer, and she had remarked upon the
fact in quite her own fashion.

Marjorie Hazeldeng and Mabel Lynn,
also of the Fourth, had commented, too,
though in a fashion vather lesz slangy
than Clara,

1 it was Barbara Redfern. ihe
Form captain, who cautioned
them to silenee, and dlu.‘, Was a warning
hmm upon her pretty ol face.

“Don’t let the poor kid hear jou
speaking like that!” she whispered

She may take offence !”

And, silent now, the chums riveted
their £y€s upon the unfamiliar figure that
walked slowly up the drive towards the
school house.

It was the fignre of a girl of about
Barbara Redfern’s own age. Although
pretiy, she was so very shabbily dressed
that th made qu \te a mnhc(! contrash ta
these four gir h scaled in camp
chairs, were wat -mg her approach.

The girl was tall for her age, and
climy, bmt th she was wearing
helped to conceal that fact, for it was
Tong and bunched about her, and she was
wearing a straw hat that, on a less lovely
face, would have been actually comical.

Indeed, Clara Trevlyn, the tomboy of
the F urtn was smiling now as she saw
this int figure come nearer to them.

“Perhaps 1’s a new servant,” sug-
gested Mabel Lynn.

Barbara Redfern, betier known as
ok her head.

No, she isn’t, Mabs,” she said. ** See,
got o satche
ne sarchel I ventured Clara, with
e, “T wonder who the poor kid

dre

poor kid " at th
i looked shgnl he
of w Tmh d i
seemed |
advance tov .ds the four givls and
¢ of them, and it was seei
pted the generous-hearte
io aet for her.

Barbara Redfern sprang from her chai
n towards the gi
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t moment
pan i

e

Babs

Fou

answ ered
i

con

\ ot
scholar ?
surprise.

l[umc,
wirl, con
different
boarders,
“Very
in fx
look
la

Bml:':
“Then

SIEEE

Clematis
I waonder
nd w

and out

“This is Cliff House School

Iy soft and musical,

hey could see, too, how pretty the girl

seio

mn the

iths Fourth Form:!:” answered

; with the girl who seo ut we
of place at the big sehool, thiea ! Who “we

Fouvrth-Form sauntered up arm
avmi, io stare stonily at the shabbiy-
dressed new givl.

eyves lit up. Lady Hetty Hendon, the one-t
awfully kind of you
softly, and in a voice

Yorm captain.  ““Can

e
servant-girl at the schoal, Marcia Loftus
and Nancy Beil, had the unemviable
epuintion of being not only a trio of
snobbish j__il“ but of hemg the most

eontrast with the clothe

ing. spiteful und ili-natured girls in the whole
Clara, Mabs, and Marjorie, interested, | of the Fouith Form.

hml clustered behind Barbara, and now The sallow face of Marcia Loftus wore

see that shabby di dress

better. fa hitter sneer as she looked from the
ressed girl to the captain of the

(Trm't seem oo sure of vour
abs vemarked
to icll

Darbava has found a mew
observed to Hetty and
very andible voice, .
if!m chooses those of

ier

coming here as a
2 to conceal her

YO
she said, try

a way that was intended to sn;ﬂ' fy
w l]ll ring confempt.
a “What's this here school comin’
want {o know
red the chums of thelloud voice of her friends.
- with ev BEW 56TV i
are not many day givls at Cill [4jie school ! What next?
e there!” added the strange| popary  Redfern  spun
verhaps that ihere was ai i jiculous snab of the Fourth, but it was
Clara Iyn who was the first to speak
Her utterance took ihe form of a wil

“but not a

to, T
er

status Dhetween day girls and

Look aht
llurn

to I s o
nd gazed round in
do you g

she gasped.

simply, looking ut Babs

“Sor ra, with a
- chnckle. and chips
‘wood | was burs n

moeNie

ve
¢ she | the
aurtli a very | over-

on the whole, 1| ‘Ha, ha, !

Hetiy
e in ihe new day]and
was evident, as she|to ta
vound, that h
arm reception
iear the sch
o here a

lared at the grinning Clara,
tered.  But Babs did not de D
e farther notice of the spitefal girls
never | of the l'm th, and she furned age to

of it, 1 ‘member
vy

T sup-
2 : she remark
i

girl, in low carvefully at the girl to

near ¥riardale—at | whom she was speaking, and Babs rather

Cottage, just on the ontskirts. | wondered at the flush @hat again mantled
il you know 1t 7’ her checks,

answered !hn NEWeorer.
now."”
was, she did not explain,

hilst Babs & Co. !mhad cheer-
! 50 strange

v
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and. as thavgh she was anxious not to be
tioned f . she added :

My—my name is Polly Vane
—1 do hope T get into your For

T oOh, T
1

% As she spoke lhme eame a harsh laugh
a ff of contempt from
- Hetry [[c‘:dnn and a cry of sur-

from Nancy Bel 1L
that coming to

1k I will go on to the schnol
now, Barl " murmured Poll ‘
was to sce Miss Primrose at one o cleck,
and it is five minutes to now.”

Lad Hetty llwnuqm‘
Nancy still had their
they were obviously bary

Fui of this Polly took
_ “I'll come with you, P
wito had taken an i
the newcomer,

“0h, thank youw lh ink  vou very
1 said Polly, real gratitude in her

g the

chive liking 1o

3 \im.gh she could not sce Ietty,

and Marcia, she walked vound

. and, with Babs al her side, pro-

d on hur \‘.'av to the school.

o I ‘t take any notice of those
ihbw gentis “They ave
thate the least liked girls in

the B
':I'_x nodded, but now that the gicls
Lehind  her v
ot expression on her face
though she were conscious of her pnm
hes, and perhaps something day
. something that

e
Ir rde\ Barbara Re
mini Naney, Hetty, Marcia
5| m‘r\al ereatures, and see! Lie
‘s face, her heart went out in

wpathy to the girl.

he seemed awkward in the long s
labs was realising that some devat
ent must be making sacrifices in send
the girl to a school like CHF Housec.
For a moment there was silence as they

ked up to the entrance ; and not uniil
Tiabs had shown Polly fl\r- door of ihe
earimistress’ study did she leave the new

I shall see you again soon, sha'n't
17" murmured Polly wistfully.
0 vather ! langhed Bahs, * Now

here you \u!! see me a lot, and
he friends.’

ed her hands.

love
“Oh,

clas
ould
ely.

to,"” she
thank vou,
) a reassuring smile. Babs turned
ied away: and when she had
Polly pawsed before opening the
! ss Primr study.
“(h, daddy,” she breathed
il it all come right! I wo
And with that rather mystifying 1
, she turned the handic of rlu
id the next muoment was in the
of Misz Primrose, headmi
House School.

UN|‘H’|IH!§
Barbara

T wonder
fer !

1t cam
Loth of which
neerned.
section, led by Lady Heity
cere  violently opposed  to
ith so shebby a i and
cottage girl from Friardale

] as too much to expect! Clift
House was coming to something indeed !

Po
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didn’t come to the school to mix

rvants. ete., ete.
ther hand, there were Ilar-
s friends who, bec e Babs

was genuit nterested in Polly Vane,
were ready to be her school companions
and make things easier for her.

What her life at Cllf Touse would
have been had it net fullen to Barbara
and her chums to befriend Polly, it is

It to conjecture.
was, .Pn]l_y was by no means
ti

gnified beneath the hi

savensm of Hetty Hendou

nis.

ancther thing.

ose, at Barbara’s reguest,

1| d allc\-eu Polly to share Study No.
aks in the day, and even

if Polly wish to

actual lessons of the school |

s

evening,
after the
fh ished.
It was here that Babs fm nel Polly on
thivd evening of Polly’s coming to

w

House; and, \m(ui\‘-uuuu of Babs'
presence in the reom. Polly, who w
standing by the window, was ery
softly.

“Gh, daddy, daddy ! she was whisper
mg. “I am alraid—afraid!

Babs was surprised_as she heard those
softly spoken  words, and, coughing

discreetly, she watched Polly
Polly Vane s wung round, > and she had
to catch at the dow lintel to steady

herself as she saw who it was had come
into the room.
Poliy's face

was whit
ars that dewe
Pollg "

is the maticr
hook her head,

really—noihing,
forcing a suule
hey' composure.

Uur H.\lh was not convinced.
“Tell me, Poll am your [riend.
{as Marcia b saying something that

very pitiful at that
v shabby little dress and
< in her eye

veally no, Barbara!” she
“Tr is not that—net that at

and Babs could

Why,

Babs !

now

she
and

moinent

with sadn
“No, m

{H}L\\(‘T('ll
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s surprised. > was beginning
¢ that there was something of a
Inystery surcounding Polly, but what
that mystery was could not fathom.

Nor was there time to question the
new girl again, for there had come a
rush of footsteps in the passage, and the
n moment the excited ﬁgnrus of Mabel
Lynn, Clara Trevlyn, and Peggy Preston
of the Fourth burst into the study.

\Iu\w\ o hed come in first, collapscd
into laughing weakly,

" race, at an ld(E (IMZ],
:hr- I *“8o poor Bessie won't get
her ¢

looking at Babs with

dancing eyes
‘We challenged Bessie to a race for a
“And B actu-

cake ! she laughed.
ally accepted.”
s smiling,
g d met Bessic Bunter, the fattest
1 in CLff House, and the thought of
was encugh to make Polly smile.
Yisténtiy there sounded a series
noises like those a train makes
,lmh.ng steep gradient.
l " whispered Babs,

Re:

of
when

glancing

and nearer came the sound, and

prang to her feet,

she whispered, “Behind
Bessie will think she has

They did not hesitate for a moment.
but were behind the curtain and waiting,
holding  their breath, as those noisy
sounds cameo neaver.

“0h dear! Oh! Oh-h-hi-h!”
Heavy feet sounded on the passage, a
fat form fell against the door, and the

v1\:‘ inwards, to deposit Bessie on

s eves vere bulging as she
the empty

looked abos

The hopeloss
and they
“ Muiu-mu-ny  word ! § st *
she mumbled. “I've won the kik-kik-
cake
IHer were roving aboub the room,
and her feet, she

ggered, 1 ked, in the
tmn of the cupboard, opened it, and.
s guttural exclamation of plcasurc
d hpr hands on a tempting-looking
cake thai vested within the cupboard.

of the strange intruder.
arm

THE ARRIVAL OF THE DAY CIRL !

And as she spcke Hetty Hendon & Co. sauntered up
in arm.

“ So you are coming here as
a day girl? >’ asked Barbara

Tue ScuooL FRIEND
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And as she did so five figures came
slowly from behind the curtain,

It was as much as they could do to
prevent themselves from laughing, for
Bessie was mumbling to herself and
ned a prey to a wonderiul delight.
lowly she turned, and the awful
realisation came to her that she was not
alone in the room,

The pleasure faded from her face, and
suddenly the cake fell from her nerveless
hands.

The next moment, acting on_ a
sudden impulse, she bent down, picked
up the cake, and Jumbered fom the

stady, with Clara TFrevlyn in full oy
after her.

Mabs and Peggy were too weak with
langhter to follow her. and when Paolly,
caying good-bye to Babs, left the study,
they weve still laughing as though they
might burst at any moment.

Tabs watched Polly go, and there was
just a little anxiety in Babs’ eyes.

It was slowly growing upon her that
Polly Vane = was something of a
mystery, and what had helped to con-
vinea her ‘om  that point, was the
discovery she had made some little {ime
since.

What was Polly worried about? And
now that DBabs began te think oul
things, she remembered ihat look of
vousness she had seen in Polly’s eyes
eral occasions.

With a laughing remark to Mabs and
Veggy, Babs hwried into the corridor
and out into the school grounds, passing
€lara and Bessie en ronte. with Bessie
stoutly declaring that she had won the
cake.

Ho“ the pleasant argument
did_not know.

e had a wish to see Polly alone, for
she felt that Pelly needed a friend—
someone in whom she could confide, and
she liked Polly so mueh ihat she wonld
have gladly had the girl make a con-
Jitante of her,

Tn the grounds she could find ne trace
«f Polly, but she was made fo realise
that Polly could not be so very far
shead by some remark that she heard
Marcia iake (o Lady Heity Hendon:

The chum of the cottage girl!”

And Babs heard Lady Hetty Hendon's
miajestic rejoinder:

“Bnils of a feather-
say !

Babs took no notice of them, but
hurried on, 1i was a pleasant eveming
for a walk to Friardale \rlliagn even if
the did nob eatch up with Polly.

Babs was fu-lmg that perhaps Polly
was beginning o faney that mosi of the
Lirls were against her because she lived
w the village, and in a cotlage there.

It was Barbara’s intention to dis-
illusion her on this score.  DBabs was
suore than convinced that the girl had
as mnch right to be at Cliff House as
any girl there, and in every respect.

ive in a cottage she might, but that

ald end,

that’s what Hi

<he was well above the standard of
Marecin, Nancy, and Hetty could not be
doubied.

In to the voad Babs walked. and,

tirning in the direction of Fri dale
Village, she sought for some sign of
Polly.

‘There was none.

The road twisted and turned, but,
Jespite that fac abs felt sure ihat
Polly could nol have got so far ahead
as this,

Babs ran now, but there was not any
sign of Polly, run as che might, so she
fell into a walk again.

Clematis Cottage was in a lane called
Tose Way, and thither Babs turned her
footsteps.

Rose Way was a turning off to the

Tue Scmoor Famsp.—No. 230
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left, just before Friardale Village was
reached and Clematis Cottage was, as
Babs knew, the only residence the little
lane boasted.

High hedges, covered with honeyauckle
and already heﬁ\'y with cobuuts, towered
up to either side of Babs as she turned
into the lane,

he air was fragrant with the smell
of flower and field, and Babs told her-
self that here was an ideal spot to live.

And now she caught sight of a
weetly pretty thatched « cottage that just
showed above the hedge.

A ]mlc timidly, Babs approached, and,
c to a small wicket-gate, she looked
w |tlun the garden,

It was empty, and from ﬁ}m collage
itself there came no sign of hf

Babs waited, and as she slood there
a smpunug ‘hmf happened.

Through a h in’ the hedge that
separates Lhe cottage garden from the
fields to the north of it there crawled
a figare.

To say that Babs was amazed would
only be mildly describing her feelings at
that moment.

There, coming mysterion:zly inlo the
garden of her own home, wasz Pally
Vane!

And Polly seemed anxious and afraid.

Babs, wondering now if Polly would
care to see her here. stepped back into
the shelter that the hedgas afforded, and
from that hiding-place watched her
friend.

Polly’s face was white and sirained,
and she was looking anxionsly in the
direction  of the cottage, over which
wistaria hung and reses climbed.

As she watched Polly the door of the
coltage opened, and a rather tall and
thin womean of uncertain age came out
into the garden,

Here was yet anclher surprise for
Babs,
e had never fancied that the new
is mother would be prim and
uniformed like this.
‘What could it mpan
“Is that you, miss
voice was ,pec!.iu] and xery

:'hf}olcnt from Polly’s own, but it was
not the voice Limt Babs marvelled at,
it was the manner in which the girl ha('l
heen addressed.

W ho ‘\a.q this woman who called Polly
“iss,” and showed her such respeet?
‘as a puzzle that Babs could find no

v for.
You're late, miss,” smd the woman.

“ ¥our dinner is prepares
“Oh, thank you. Agnes!” Bahs heard
Polly say. “I am sorry I am late.”

Jabs watched the girl, so surprised
she had no thought of its being
ong to do so.

“ Agnes,” whispered Polly nerv
““have there been any signs—anyth
make us worry to-day?”

And the woman called
her head.

]

g io

Agnes shook

sihing, iz sl answered—
:m hing at all.”
The sigh of relief that rame from

Polly’s lips even veached Bahs' ears.

The next moment a slrange thing
liappened,
Trom where the Friavdale Road lay

there came the honk of a motor-car’s
horw, and, to Babs' utier amazement, ehe
saw Agnci grasp at Polly’s hand and
draw her into the cottage, the door of
which was slammed closed and bolted.
Babs stepped back in amazement.
What was the explanation of all this
surprising mystery? What could be the
answer?
Qs a moment she stood there,
waiching to see if Polly would come into
the garden again. ~ But no Polly

Twopence.

appeared, and, deep in thought, Babs
telurned to the school.

She could not fathom all this mystery
olly. It was so unexplainable, and
she was still thinking about the mystery
of it all when the bell for afterncon
school went,

Babs had been standing at the window
of her study, and as she looked ont
towards the grounds she could see Polly
cowing slowly up the drive.

What was Polly’s samet’
she seemed so afraid?

Where would all this end?

And Babs was still wondexing as she
walked helow to join the new girl of
the Fomth Form.

Why had

Polly's Amazing Action!

uWHV, Polly, you look quite
nervous !
matter 77

What  is  the
Babs looked anxiously at
her friend as she voiced the question,

Some moments since the lessons for
the day had finished, and now, with the
schocl enjoying a well-earned respite in
the grounds, Babs had come towards
Polly to find her seated in a eamp-chair.
There was a gloomy expression on her
face—a look that Babs could find no
explanation for,

’(sl}_‘, forced a smile.

o 1 look nervous?” she said, non-
mlﬁaﬂv.
abe watched her closely.

" Has Miss Steel been down on you?”
he asked, walmg herself beside Poliy.

“Or l'[(-n_y & Co. unpleasan

Pn:\y ehook her bobbed head.

No,” she answered softly.

]]ol:q smiled into her e;

*I hate to see you unsernbl(: Polly,”
sho murmured.  “For T am sure that lo
be happy and jolly is your natural self.”

Polly torned away, and for a moment

nb- could not sce hel eyes.

Leok here, Polly,” cnnhnund Babs,

‘we're friends, aven't we?

Polly looked up with that rave smile
that was one of her greatest attractions.
It was like the sun breaking through a
cloud now.

“Of course, Babs!” she answered.
“What I should have ﬂunc without your
iriendship I do mot know.”

“hat’s nothing!” langhed Babe.
“Put, what worries me is to see you
anxious. Is there nothing that you can
tell me Polly? Two heads are befter
than one, you know.”

Polly did not answer. She locked sud-
denly awlward and ill af ease.

“No, Babs,” she answered at last,
“nothing.”

Babs shook her head.

‘1 won't press you, then,” she mur-

mured. “‘But I hate to see yon leoking
0 sad at times when T know that really
vou are jolly and happy by nature.”

Polly iurned away, and tears had come
into her eyes.

She had had to stand a lot these days
fr om the gitls who were Marcia’s frien

They had dong their best to n\ikuh_

her, make her feel awkward, and she
knew that she could mot treat them is
she would have wished to treat them.

Polly locked about her and shivered.

“1 must be going homE. Babs,” she
said, rising to her fee

Baba looked up, and Polly did not see
what lay in Babs’ eyes,

“T'll come a htt]c “of the way with
you, Pally,” she offered.

Polly started, but only for a moment;
the next she was quite compus[’d
“T would love you to, Babs,”

“¥ou won't mind hurry‘:
She smiled into Babs® eyes.
“Of course not!” laughed Babs.

fee} like a good stiff walk. Ilere poe

she said.
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he sprang from her chair, and
next moment the two girls were walking
in the direction of the school gates and
into the Friardale road.
.. There were two girls who watched
them go, and they were Clara Trevlyn
and Mabel Eiynmn.
“1 say, Mabs,” said Clara,
seems to be getting jolly chummy with
the new girl.  Iaven't you noticed 2™

" the answered. “It's
and I understand per-
kid seems lonely, and Bal
g an interest in I-m

o jou Ln Tabs, shu extlmnmd
“1 have a feeling that thera is o mystery
ut Polly Vane? 1 have had that feel-

gz ever since iiu» moment of her coming
to_the school.
\lecl l‘u"hr-cl
“It isu't like you to scent mysteri
Clara," she remarked
“Well, anyway, there iz a giddy
mystery there, I'm positive I said Clara,
tha twa gnrl'» stralled away arm in

arl

\JOL\I\\\‘\IIO Babs and Polly were walk-
0. i

in he Friardale road. 5 5
Bdn, was sincerely gorry for this girl.
¥yen the shabby clothes that Polly wore
ddid not h. ig o much v io Bab
as Took of anxiely and sadness

v on Paliy’s face
it was not in Babs
tion Pol o pry into her by
suddenly. it occurred to her that [M’rll1[“
Polly ouzhl. tu know what Babs bad seen

mind to ques
iness, and,

“1 could not
v

Iy, sﬂt murmured,
help secing you Tn the g-nn.lcn of 3

cottage to-day, and with somcone
someone
thoug

as
vou were not her daughter but

who .seemed to treat you

£ Was your servant.

v started buck and looked blankly
at Babs.
““Tt was through no intention. Poll

stened to And I shail not
anyone, if you do mot want me (o

Polly had cuuzht at Babs' hand.

“0Oh, Ba she whispered, *“1
that 1 could tell you everything,
can't—I mustn’t.  One d.n perhaps I

She pauséd.

“0f course, Polly,” murmured B
1 wouldn't dream of telling a single
person of u,]h\l I know! have fm

gotten already.’

Polly flushed, and clung to Babs™ arm
as the two continued on their way.

Babs was convinced that if only Polly
would tell ler everything, there was a
lot she might do to help her friend.

But there, Polly remained silent.

They chatted about the school, their
chums, the country, and they were so
chatting when a sound came which sud-
denly sent Polly trembling with alarm.

She had caught at Babs' hand, and
Babs, dering, felt the girl’'s hand
shaking like a leaf.

The next instant Babs felt herself

drawi back into the hedge just as a car
turned a bend in the road
As Polly saw the car, a ery of dismay
came to her lips.
as bearing down on them, pi ng
1d, as Barbara Redfern \umnm
i heard the brakes being applied;
bm there was little time to heed tha

for Polly was frantical Ii drawing Bah:

throtgh the h
“0h, don't t—don't I she ecried.
for all you know how,

s mo time for Babs to pause
ion. 3
+ already commenced to race

the |
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across the ficld, and Babs, who was a
good runner, followed after |
Some extraordinary fear must have

been giving Polly wings, for she
tore along with I3 i
task to keep np
nd as Habe ran she was asking her-
self what could be the meaning of this
extraordinary huppeni
What fear had the presence of that ¢
suddenly brought to Polly?

car

She turned and locked back by ithe
way they had come,
The car was still in th ac-—she conld

wonder of
had
were

ses it through the hedge—an
wonders, a man and a
crawled through the hed
watching them !

Who were these peogl
nection had they with 1
It was enough Lo puzele a
than Barbara's as
that it must be som
portant that made
terrified as thi

man
ge and

the rnew
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Polly was trembling, and as Poll:
spoke Babs could hear the crash of feel
behind them, and cries echoing through
the voung tress,

There was no time to speak words ol
cnouragement to Polly. There was scant
time even to act; but Babs knew the
banks of the SBark by heart.  She had
seen a fowl ancient punt lying against
the bank, .md snatching at Polly's hand,
she tore down to the riverside with her.

What matter if they dashed into the
mud and the slime at the bank of the
river? What mattey if they barked their
shins getting into the ancient boat? ~

It were better to bhave such trivial
damage than that P should fall vict
to some threat that she obvionsly feared.
were Bal
punt

These
paddled
and  ste
could bear
river.

Polly,

them round the bend of the

hunched

the punt whilst Barbara poled.

CONCEALED FROM HER PURSUERS!

Would they suspﬂnl that the girl they were
seeking was also+dn the pu

The strange man and
woman stared keenly ot

not even glancing Lehind

Polly was
her.

With her hai aming in the wind,
sho was running across the fields, and

now from behind Babs there came the
sound of a cry, and, turni apain, she
saw that the man and the woman were
ing chas
Over the field they came and to a stile,
across the stile and mnto a road.

Babs had sprinted, and she was abreast
of Polly now.

“Follow me I she cried.
short cuts here, Polly.

Crossing  another  stile,
through some young trees,

of the trees, turned
and raced down to where the
waters of the Sark showed

llm:m;lx the high reeds that fringed the
river-bank.

“Oh, shall we eseane them—shall we
vc(;q:-- them " cried Polly.

As Babs gave one glance at her friend
she could see the fear wril large upon
Pally's face

“1 know the

Babs ran
ent off at the
at  right

the river-bank with fearful
| coms! 1 follow!” she
sobbed.
abs scanned the banks. There was
not another bo in sight, and che
breathed with relief.
“No, the, won't,”  <he

“We've outwitted ti.om
pose, whatever 1t w
another hoat for them.

and

ut Babs couldl hesr rlr\ pursuit o
ing nearer. Suddenly there came tha
crushing  of  houghs ng  paried
vigorously. And then Polly did a most
surprising thir

She fung herself flat in the bost, so
that she should not be scep.
And at that moment a man

woman came tearing towards the r
bank, to see what appeared to be a |
being poled by a solitary girl.
Babs bent to her work, and the punt
shot along.
“Have they gone?
Tue BCT001L
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A frightened face was looking up at
Babs, and Babs smiled down inta Polly’s |
eyes.

“Don’t worry now,” she answered.
“We've heaten them all right.”

With a sigh of deep rehef, Polly sat
up and looked blankly into Babs® face.

I owe my safety to you, be,” she |
whispered. " They would have caught
me if it hadn’t been for you and your |
knowledge of the river.”

Babs ceased to pole, and
punt into the reeds.
“What daes all this mean, Polly 7" ehe |
ked, surprised, realising, now that she
add time to, the extraordinary mystery

ing, and especially of the

steered 1he 1

v's hands were clasped, and there
was stili a_deep dread in her eyes. i

“You mustn’t ask me, really you!
mustn’t,” she said, *‘I know that really
I owe you an explanation for all this,
but, Babs, T can't, I dare not, speak ™

Barbara Redfern shook her head

“Tt's all most mysterious, Folly,” she
mnrmured. Y Don’t you think it weuld
be better if T kne

“Nog, no, I mustn’t tell you!” sobbed
Folly. tears in her eyes no “If only
T couid, Babs—if only T could explain
everything! But T can't—I dare not!”

Polly was sobbing, with her face
covered by her hands, and it was evident
that the fear, excitement, and the ex-
haustion had got the better of her.

Babs was wondering now,

Wherse were  FPolly's father
wother?

She had never heard the girl o wuch
as mention them openly, although she
knew that a father existed, for had she
Polly whispering  the word
“daddy ” in the study?

It was all very mysterious and szome-
what like a dream.

Strange that so much mystery should
lurk near this Jovely scene! The hi
reeds, the softly-running river
vepths with the waving and

and

caloury

grasses seen beneath the surface of the |

stream,

All was g0 peaceful, and yet—

What fear Jurked so near to Polly—
what threat did she seek to avoid?

At last Polly looked up.

Her face was colourless, and her little
<houlders were still shaking with subdued
sobbing.

“Hadn't we better be going. Babs®”
he whispered, *‘Is it safe now?

Dabs laughed into Polly’s eyes.

“One day, Polly,” she cried, ‘“you’ll
tell me, and we'll soon settle all this!”

‘If only we could!” murmured Polly.

Babs leapt {o her place, grasped the
pole, and began punting along.

She went carefully, and as she drifted
wlong she scanned the banks for any
sign of any suspicious-looking people.

But the banks of the River Sark were
deserted.

‘There was a short cut to Rose Way
that Babs liew—a “right of way ” acros
w cornfield and then into the lane,

1t would be the rafest course to take.

She poled towards the bank, helped
Poliy out, and, deciding that she weuld
write a note to tell the fowler that she
had made uee of his punt, she drew
Polly on to the viver-path and into the
carnfield.

They crossed it without mishap, came

ta the lane, and outside Clematis
Cottage they paused. .
Poliy seemed to have regained her

“ourage now, and there was relief in her

Idenly she caught at Babs' hand.
- “Babs she whispered, “ promise me
that you will breathe nothing of {his!

12
the eclear |

Oh. do promise!”
‘Tne Scroor Friewp.—No. 230,
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Barbara Redfern’s eyes were smiling,
though a little strangely.

It shall be a secret, Polly, as !
wish it,” she answered, *“A seovet
beiween you and me.”

As she spoke there came a rusiling

| sound, and Babs looked about her, but

there was no sign of a solitary persoi.

“Thank yon—ihank you!” murmured
Polly,

The next moment she iurned, and was
S}Jcndmg into the little garden as though
those strange people were still in pursuit.

Babs walked wonderingly away.  As
she did so, from the lush grasses nigh to
the road, rose the slim figure of Marcia
Loftus |

There was a smile on her thin lips

“What a story for me te tell ihe
TFourth ! she muttered. * What a jolly
little mystery story! Ha, ha, ha!”

&

A Lace Handkerchief!

& F only I could help Polly Vane! If
only I could do something to
make her happier!”

It was a phrase that Barbara
Redfern had spoken many times io her
self lately.

She felt so sorry for Polly Vane, and
she believed also that, if Polly would
only tell all her troubles, that it would
o simplify matters, and also make it
possible for Babs to help her.

Why the people in the ear had chased
vily, Babs could not guess.

o were those people? Why had
they raced after Polly?  What made
Polly so dreadfully afraid of them?

Somehow, Babs could not take par
in the chatting and laughter that echoed
about the dormitory whilst the Fourth-
Formers prepaved for bed.

Vaguely she was conscious of a strange
look in the eyes of Marcia Loftus,

Babs did not fail to hear what Marcia
was saying to Lady Hetty Hendon.

“They're getting as thick as thieves !
said Marcia's sneering voice. ““Barba
Redfern went home with her to-night

But Barbara took no notice of those
words. of Marcia’s,

She fancied that Mareia would soon
tire of .sneezing at Polly Vane, for now
most of the Form were inclined to be
friendly towards the new girl.

But Babs little knew !

She did not hear those covert whispers
that went on between Marcia and Hetty
Hendon; she did net know that Marcia
Loftus was telling Hetty what she had
seen at Clematis Cottage, what she had
ove ard.

Nor did Babs know that those two
girls had decided there and then to probe
this secret to the end.

Perhaps, had she been awave of these
things, her sleep would have been cven
more troubled than it was.

Babs slept but pocrly, and she was
heartily glad when morning came to put
an end to vague dreams and alarming
thoughts,

“Why, Babs,” exclaimed Mabe! Lynn,
as the two girls began to dress, “you
look quite pale! Have you had a bad
night ¥’

Babs flushed slightly.

“1 didn't sleep well,
answered.

Mabel Lyun looked ansiously at her
chum,

“It isn’t usual for you not to sleep,”
she said. “You've no worry, have you,
Babs 17

Babs smiled, and shook her head.

The dormitory was beginning to awake
to noisy life.

Laughter and gentle horseplay often
characterised the early mornings at Cliff
House, and at this moment Clara

e

Mabs,”  she

Twopence.

yn was doing her uimost to stir

Bunter into consciousness,
ssie was lying on her back with her
mouth open and a seraphic smile on her
face,

“She’s dreaming of food, Marjorie!™
laughed Clara,

Bessie grunted, stirred, but did not
open her eyes,

The dream was evidently holding her,
aid Mabs and Babs, about ia leave the
dormitory, were perforce held there to
wateh the slumbering Fatima.

“What a lovely cake!” murmured the
sleeping girl. “The largest cake in the
world! And it’s all mine!”

Her mouth was opened wide, one hand
came from beneath the coverlet as
though caressing that cake of cakes.

It was at that moment that Clara let a
few drops of wateér from a water-bottle
irickle on to Bessies brow,

“Ugh Geroop!”

The fat girl stivred restlessly.

A _few more drops fell,

* Wow 17
eyes opened, she looked blankly
about ber at these laughing faces,

“ I sus-sus-say, you girls [
raphic smile had entirely gone,
and Bessie's face looked mournful.

“Oh dear!” she groaned. *“Ti—it was
only a dream !”

She presented such a comical picture
that there was not one girl there but
had to laugh as slowly %uss‘m Bunter
crawled out of bed and mournfully began
to drees,
ome along, Mabs!” said Bavbara,
ng now,
he two chums linked arms and walked
{ fram the dermitory.

Mabs was going down to the playing-
fields, so at the junction of the stairs and
the corridor where lay Study No. 4, the
ways of the two girls parted.

But Mabs paused befdre going down
the staivs, and smiled into Babs' eyes.

f cver you have a worry, Bahs,™
she said ewdly, ou know you can
tell it to me. Don't forget that!®

Babs smiled into her chum's face.

“I know that well enough, Mabs,
answered. :

She saw what lay in Mabel Lynn's ex-
pression as Mebs turned and walked
stowly down the stairs to where thé hail

e

ay.
Moodily Barbara  strolled in  the
direction of her study.
was all very well having other
people’s secrets to keep, but it was only
human that she would have dearly loved
to have been able to tell Mahel Lynn
of what had transpired last evening.
But there, the fact remained, she could
not tell her, and it would have to be
Jeft at that.
Opening the study door, she recoiled in
surprise at the figure she saw there,
“Tolly "
Little’ had Barbara expected to find

Polly Vane in the study and at this
hour.

Sho walked into the reem as I*
spoke,

“Gave you a surprise, Babs?"

“You did,” Babs answered. T have
never known you come to the school as
early as this!”

“There was a very good reason.
Babs,” said Polly. “I simply couldn’s
do my prep at home last night after all
that fear and excitement, so I came early
to school, when the gates were opened.
I have done half an hour's work
already.”

Babs looked strangely at her friend.

“That business was enough to put
anyone off their work,” she said. “Tlave
you much more to do?"”

(Cantived on page 605.)
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THE DAY GIRL'S SECRET!
(Continued from page 600.)
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“PBut you

“Oh, yes!” answered th.
won't dnstmh me, "

She was turning to her work again
when, a prey to a strange awkwardness
that Babs had been conscious of on the
moment of entering the room, Polly
dropped the lace handkerchief she had
been clutehing in her hand.

1t floated to the floor at Barbara's
rw. and Babs bent to pick it up.

As she eaught hold of the fragile piece
of material she saw something on it that
|‘vO-;lt1\E v glared at her—comething in
red

It was nothing more nor less than a
small crest, am‘l benaa{lx the erest were
two letters—

Wiite faced and anmous but making
n protence at ingly, Polly
snatched the Imn(iEemhmf from  Babs

&

o
b 'l‘hpe laugh that came fmm her lips \\15
veully the travesty of laugh and
Barbara realised at once ﬁnt Polly had
had no wish for her ta sce that crest or
those two initials,

And Polly evidently had no wish io
discuss the matter for she had se i(_(l her-
self at the table, and was be to
wark as though wild horses \\nuld not
drag her away from her labours.

In mank aslomshmcnt Bahs waiched

wed shoulde:

“She felt that there was more behind
this than
was it that Polly had

ow
that handkerchief 7

s

It was not usval for a gir! who lived |

in a cotlage and who was dressed so
shabbily !0 huw such :z dainty handker-
chief with rest on

The mc):c Baln thougl!!. about it the
more she was convinced that a new
ynystery lay here, and that Polly had no
wish 6 be questioned about the handier-
chief, and’ one other thing quite obvious
was that, Polly knew that Babs had been
surprised to See ihe crest and strange

a Babs could find no
(\planﬂ(mn for this mystery. It was

only one other thing which went to
prove that there was pot one secrel bub
many surrounding Polly Vane.

as she might,

Marcia Makes a Discovery!

OMEONE was evidently burning tho
S midnight oil in Study Ne. 3 in
the Tourth Worm at

Cliff Hounse Schaol.

It was quite a time since most of the
girls left their studies in order to go to
their dormitories, but there was one girl
who remaine taking advantage of
the last remaining minutes before the
vacating of siudies became imperative.

It was Marcia Loftus!

Marecia's |wmlly calonrless face
calonrless no longe

Even her eyes *i‘cmed large benecath
the light as she bent aver something
that was spread out on the table before
her.

With nothing better to do, Marcia had
heen killing time by reading ‘that jonrnal,
(Tl'\]) te the fact that it was two days

passage,

up,

was

Mul what was mare surprising to
relate, was the fact that she had never
found any paper so profoundly inter-
esting,

At this very moment she was engaged
inking a bold black square about a snall
advertisement. that  she had  found
beneath the *Personal” columm.

THE SCHOOL FRIEND,

Tu say that Fete hed played into
Marcia’s hands was vet to be proved,
but as she read that small advi again,
further conviction was boriie upen her
that she had made an undoubted dis-

covery.
And, in the advertizement, there was & |
most Hattering offer of a v .
“One hundred pounds!” she whis-

pered.  “Oh, what could 1 not da with
all that money [

It seemed strange that an ordinary
schoolgirl could find an advertisement
thal offered a reward of one hundred
pounds and have in her heart 2 hope of
winning that reward.

But not so peculiar when that dis-
covery an old newspaper was made
apparen

Slowly Marcia read out what she had
mavked boldly in ink:

“¢MISSING GIRL!
ONE HUNDRED POUXNDS
REWARD!

To anyone who can give information
which will lead to the finding of the
girl deseribed below the above reward
will be paid. For certain reasons the
name of the girl cannot be given, but
ihe following description may lead to
her discovery. Fourteen years of age,
fair hair, very long; - anbe blue eyes,
regular features, n =oft and refined
voice.  Would be Sllabbiiy dressed. Lily-
shaped birth-mark on left arm between
wrist and elbow.—Write Box Z, office of
this paper.

It had taken Marcia many minutes to
form a slowly-growing conjecture,

At first she had dis d the idea, and
had turned to another page, but she
had been drawn back again to the adver-
tisement, and slowly the conviction was
growing upon her that it would fall to
Marcia Loftus to send details of the
missing girl,

And the erisp cheque for one hundred

pounds already seemed to be in her
hands.
f)f course it was not entirely proved

Bm the main points had been thought
over and passed,
The \01(1.
features!
They described one person and
alone, as far as Marcia Loftuz wa
concerned. |
rson was Polly Vane!
hing, -seemed to tally. |
the eves of Marcia |
Loftus glittered and her hands trembled
as they poised, hawklike, over the adver-
tisement as though it was not a collec
tion of words, but actual money that she
had only got to swoop down and grasp.
“Tt will be mine—it shall be mine !
She sat back and looked before her,
“The birthmark would be the cerfain
test,” she whis T'll sce that
birthmark—see

the eyes, the hair, the

one |

How her  hear what a
different  Mareia, hit  Miss  Steel,
when, surprised at secing a light in the
r-tudv che came to discover what it

m

’\r[.mu. had heard the footsteps, and
the paper was folded up and out of sight,
and echicol books werc opened on the
table.

Miss Steel’s oyes showed her surprise
as she saw that evidence of industry on
the part of Marcia Loftus.

Marcia was evidently changing. Dili-
gence was not one. of her chief virtues.
Miss Steel was decidedly pleased, and she
aLLuﬂH_y smiled.

in the corridor,

“You are the last
“Working bard 1"

Mareia I she said.

Twopence. 605

Marela beamed, and had to conceal a
sly smile.

* Yes, Miss Steel,” she answered.

Miss Stoel nodded,

“T am very pieased to see yon taking
such an_interest in your studies, but
now

She indicated the time, and
Mareia’s flushed face.

Perhaps Marcia’s hands trembled as
<he put out the light and followed Missz
Steel into the corridor.

There was a smirk on her 1; ps when
she saw Miss Steel disappear in the direc-
tion of lier own room, and Marcia patscd
momentarily prior to going to the dorn
101Y.

The next moment she laughed softly to
herself and sped above to find that
already. most of the girls were in bed.

Lady Hetty Hendon and Nancy DBeil
were asleep, so Marcia did not waste her
conversation on Babs or Mabs, who were
chatting.

She wundressed with most amazing
speed, and stole guietly into her bed, and
to Babs and Mabs it scemed that Marcia
must have gone to sleep at once, for she
lay as quiet as a mouse, brenthing ever
<0 softly and regularly.

It was not long before the mistre:
the night came, and the lights were |
out, and silence rested npon the dormi-
tory.

Mabel Lynn had turrgd over and was
sleeping, but not so Barbara Redfern

This mystery of Polly Vane was begin-
ning to prey upon Babs® mind to the ex-
clusion of most other thoughts, and rhe
was going over all of it again as one docs
when a fixed series of either hopes or
fears get control of the mind

If only Polly would speak:
would tell her all!

That day Polly had

niled into

# onl

seemed

more
norvous than ever, had acted as though

at any moment something of which she
was dreadfully afraid, might happen.

Babs had offered to ome with her,
but Pally had refused the effer, and Babs
had vealised that by some strange detour
Poily had returned to Clematis

It was as lengh the gnr! was a
daring the way

Nothing snrrcdym the :Iurm:tmy

Just the sound of regular breathing,
the monotonous ticking of the clock, and
| the beating of Babs’ heart.

She was beginning to feel the fears
ihat swayed Polly.

Tt would never do to give way to their
though, and she meant to fight

Not for one mement_did she wish that

she had never become involved in friend-
ship with Polly. Just the opposite. She
was beginning to value the co anion-

ship of the shabbily-dressed girl, and she
knew that Polly had won the hearts of

Mabel, Clara, Marjorie, Dolly, and
pop!i].‘.li‘ Pepgy Preston. i
The clock ticked away, the minutes

came and went, and still Babs did not

Ty she might, close her eves as she
slumber did not ceme.

did,

And there was another girl who did not
sleep—Marcia Loftus!

She lay awake, thinking of when the
great moment would come that should
find her possessed of one hundred pounds
1 of her very own—a small fortune!

Marcia's Clue!

0, Babs, I conldn’t play ancther
game of tennis if you begged

‘N

me to.’
Polly Vane yawned, and
threw her racket into the hammock

that was shung between two trees near to
the hard fennis courts,
‘Tee ScHoon FrisD.—No. 230,
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“I'm so tired,” she added. “Well
into autumn lhnuwn it is, the sun seems
hot as ever,

Babs laughed.

She was nob feeling in the least tired,
although she had slept but little during
the last two nighis.

Somichow tennis helped her to keep her
wind off the worry that she had on
Polly’s account.
“All right,

Polly.” she laughed.

You hf\”c a jolly good rest in the ham-
b

talke
- Hu~ ne.'
inked her avm through Clara's
w lier back to the court as Polly,
the racket from the hammock,
Ii into the rvestful affair.

iite warm sun of an Indian
summer was stealing through the trees,
and, had it not been for the fallen leaves
and the chrysanthemums, one would have
funcied ihat the year was mot so !ale us
October.

mock. Clara on and see if 1

But October it was, and the givls of
WY Ho weore getling in as much
tennis as they could before the fine

weather broke and the rain and the wind
1e to linish off the sunny time of (he

‘lnmcd ou her side, one
e of the hammock,
Polly had fallen

¥
“ Diowsily Paliy
acm g over the s

A few moments_ !atew

aslecp.

E:hr' did not hear the cries of the girls
as they watched a ding-dong battie be-
tween Bub: und C ara

ad been making

Cla skiil h
itself felr, l:ut lill!: !md rvallied, and the
gume was waxing most interesting.

Babs, lost in her desive to snatch at
least one victory from Clara, was fighting
«fuml; amid the cheers of her supporters,

Tt s this excellent, almost unbelieyv-
able (Imp:o of - nmkmg a cerlain dis-
covery, that Marcia had taken.

Sihie had come silently through the trecs
h watch the tennis, and,-not much in-
cresteil in cither Clara or Babs, her eyes
hmi strayed about her,

And Marcia had seon,

Her keen eves had witnessed Poliy
getting imfo the hammock. She had seen
how tived Paolly looked, and now, wonder
of wonders, Polly was asleep.

If fortune had conspived  to  assist
Mavciy, it could not h:“L stage-managed
things better.

"Wheve was not a soul by the hammock,
Polly was asleep, and now Marcia couid
find out whether or not there was a
birth-mark in the shape of a lily on the
left arm of Polly Vane.

If Marcin Lr'embicd, such a fact was not
to be wondered at.

I'o Marcia one hundred pounds repre-
sented o world of things,

And, upoen this discovery, the obtaining
of that reward would most certainly
depend.

Tarcia looked cavefully about her.
sy as it seemed to ‘advance towards

Tolly, mine her avm and hurry away

to write the all-important

F‘

was finding that her fears of di
were l-nking it harder than she had
fancied it would be.

She felt as though every was on

her as she stole in the direction of the
hammock; but in reality, there was only
one person who saw her going, and on
that account Jlost a hardly-contested
game,

Som

was ta

NSWERS
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how Babs had fancied that Marcia
king an unusual interest in Polly,
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and she was so intent on waiching
Marcia that she entirely missed the last
ball of Clara’s love dervice game, which
also constituted the winning of ‘the set
when a moment since the games had been
evenly divided.

Girls clustered towards Clara as Babs,
stc}.\pmg aside, hurried across the lawn

walched Marcia as furtively she ap-
proached Polly’s side.

Mareia had not the slightest idea but
that Babs was still on the tennis-courts
surrounded by her friends.

lis stole into the shadow of
small  trees, and here she could
Marcia's actions with ease.

Marcia’s  sleuth-like activities
maost certainly surprising.

She had crept towards the hanunock
and now she was looking dewn at Polly
as though fearful lest that girl sheuld
awake and find Marcia here.

And new, to Babs' utfer amazement,
she saw Marcia lay her hand on the
sleeve of Polly's left arm.

The mext momeni Marcia had raised |
the sleeve, and Babs could see Marcis
start, and she saw uvpon what Marvia
eyes were {oensed, E

some
soe

were

here, on Polly’s left forearm, was a
birth-m in the =hs;,n of a lily.
Little «id Dabs kocw then the mean-

ing of Marcia's quick intake of breath
the reason for her suddenly darting away
in_the direction of the school.
But Babs® suspicions had been roused.
Why, she asked herself, was it that

Marcia_had done th lhmgv so sccret]
What did she wanf to soe that hivth-
for? What new mystery was thi.

It was in Babs' mind to go and rouse
to tell her what had happened;
but, s quickly as the idea came to her,
she disnmissed it.

No good purpose could be served b
unduly alarming Polly, and it were
better to act alone where Marcia was
concerned, for things so quickiy spread
about the schocl, and \11 ;ia had ears to
hear most any gossip that was going the
rounds

Babs had a habit of acting quickly in
all things.

She saw Marcia darti
the school,
discover
for.

g back towards
hc decided at once 1o
'8 mk‘nhon
was, it cee

and

what M
whatever H].L* intention
! Pally.

et one other thing!
s had turned and w
1 the direction of the sevvants’

racing off i
entrance.
She saved womenis by doing this,
abs knew she had to hurry.
Alaz for her hopes!
Mareia had hurried als
Babs came iuto the corridor,
Mareia running into her study
heard the key turn in the lock
it had been Babs® intention to stop
Marcia, face her, and demand an ex
planation of this; but now she knew that
such a course u out of the question.
What a doing? What had
she dlhu:\mc(i lhst had caunsed all this
e
If unly Babs had known !

and

and, when
L was to see
and Babs

Strange Visitors!

ARCIA LOTTUS was flushed
M and excited.

The door was closed safely

behind her, and now she was

frea to write that all-important letter

that waould bring her the mwai(l
Scating herself at the table, she drew

cub paper - and ink and  found the
advertisement,

‘We shall know your secret now,
Poily Vane!” she wh red.  “You are

the girl they want; T.am surc of that.

Twopence.
And T am sure also that you ars
wanted for somelhmg dishonest that

you have dons.”

Now. and with great care, she wrote
the letter in reply to the advertisement.
How her cheeks glowed as she ad-

dvessed  the envelope nnd sealed it!
When that was done, she picked up
the paper with the advertisement in it,
and, fearing the advertisement out, sha

bore that and the letter from the study
and out infto the corridor,

Down the drive she ran, and a few
;umuu-)'t later the letter was in the
ox

M:n(m s gloating look suddenly faded,
a puzzled expression tock its place.

'l'ile advertisement—whore is that?”
she murmured.

he thought for a mo

ment, and as she

did s0 a slow smile passed over her
sallow face. = |

In her excitement she had no doubt
osted it with the letter.

‘hat would make no difference.
The advertisernent had ed its pur-
vose, and it was not of any-further use.
Mavcia fely that she was walking on
v as she made her way back to C
House,
And i her thoughls were filled wit}

M

optimism, there was one girl whaose
mind was uneasy—uneasy for the sake
of a friend.

Babs had paused in her study =
~while; but then, wishing to find Polis
she had hurried down the stairs and
info the grounds. and shke had been a
witness of Marcia posting that all-

important letter,

As she had seen the action she had
reabised only too well thai tho letter
that had been posted must concern
Polly !

There was a sinking sensation in
Babs' lheart. She kls that, fiom the
distance, some grave danger was coming
towar her friend—and what that

danger was she could not foresec.
Coming into the drivey she watched

Marcia re-enter the school buildip,
and, glooiny and a prey to worry, Babs
walked slowly down the drive.

She had almost come abreast of
where Polly had been seaied, when
something on the gravel of the drive
atfracted her noti -

Babs saw at once what it was, and
now she bent and picked it up, won-
ering who had dropped i

Instinctively  she reud what was

written -there, and as she read—as she

saw those particulars; the offer of a
cne  hundred  pounds reward—a cry
came to her lips,

“Polly! 1It's Polly she whispered.

“It must be Polly Vance!”

And now the colour drained from 1
cheeks, for she had become ¢ ]
of Marcia's urgency, of Marcia
face.

Babs could see it all now. She saw
Marcia’s anxiety o win that reward.
That keenndss to see the mark on
Polly’s arm had been to ascertain if
that birthmark was there,

“0h, what can [ do? What can T
do?”

Frantically she thought; buot,
she might, she could not determine
what she should do. "

Mystery was  being piled upon

This advertisement added 1o
the problem of Polly and the stran
happenings that had occurred v
Polly’s coming to ClLff House!

Where was Polly? Polly
told—told quickly! . )

Babs turned and looked in the direc-
tion of the hammock.

1t was empty

mysiery,

bo

must

The next moment she saw Polly
standing amid some trees, and she was
just about to dart across to her friead
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to tell her of all she had discovered,
when a voice fell on her ears—a soft
and y modulated voice.

Babs swung round, to see that a man

and a woman were standing near lo
her,
In that instant she realised that they

were well-dressed people; but those eyes
that glanced into her own were not
altogether kindly

It
ai Babs, and the woman had spoken.
I'he man seemed to be looking about
the grounds and up at the scheol with
c eres

st.
child, could you tell me
n is given to gn over this
said the woman soft

Pabs flushed, but why she ﬂlmhcd she
vould not tell,
“1 do not think that there would be
y difficuity, but you would have to
Miss Primrose,” answered Babs,
M course,” came that soft voice
“Buag 1 Jon't know where the

headmistress is found. And 1
want io see iu_r “I have a daughter of
your own age, and this would be an

excellent echool for her to come ta.”

Somehow Babs did not like the look
of the woman's face, and there was too
much af a purr in that evenly modu-
lated voice.

‘'he man—middle-aged, tall, slender,
and dark—appesrod to ba silent in tho
matier, although he was lnoking gques-
ticningly at the lady he escorted.

“H you will come with me 1
xhow yon Mise Primrose's room,”
Bahs politely.

Inwardly she was longing to get this
tittle duty done, for it was urgentiy
wecessary for her fo see Polly and iell
Polly of all she had discovered and
=~hat she had done.

<18 you will lead——"

The woman beamed at Babs,

witl
said

and the

Yourth Form captain walked ahead of |

um.,, and info tha school building.

rmng\ to the right, she conducted
them to Miss Primrose’s study, tapped
softly on the door, und when she heard
the **Come in!” opened the door for
them to pass by her and make their
own request of the headmistress,

Both  the woman and the man
thanled Babs with_their eves, although
Babs hardly waited to see it, so keen

was she in seeking out Polly.

Upstairs she ran and into her study,
thinking that perhaps, as was Polly’s
the would come here to find

Bnr the dy was empty!

Babs was just turning towards the
door to go out into tﬁe grounds in
search of her friend, when suddenly
there came a rush of footsteps, a
startled ery; and as Babs looked at the
door in blank amazement it bu
1o ]a«wal a frightened and white-

i

Polly Vane, trembling in every limb,
and with-her eyes lﬂge with fear, was
standing on the study’s threshold.

In the Nick of Time!

a“ IDE me! Hide me! Fm‘ piiy’s
sake, hide me, Babs!"
Polly Vane had

forward, and was
Lold of Barbara Redfern, as
ico terrified to act by herself,

Her appeal was heart-rending in its
intensity, and for a moment Babs was
nonplussed,

Polly had come sa suddenly into the
yoom, and in so strange a manner, that
Babs had been matanﬁuma!]y lifted off
ber feet by surprize.

But one glance at Polly’s face was

staggered

¢ in|
ek

was the woman who was looking |
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enough to convince Babs that there
was some very real reason for this look
of fear and these words that were
spoken so despairingly.

“Polly, what is the matter? Why
must you hide? Tell me—tell me!”

But Polly did not seem capable of
replying.

Her lips were trembling; and Dabs
had mever in all her life seen a face
so pale as this distranght ;{;rJ’ 8.

“Don’t ask me anythin
lnt yet I socbbed Polly.
here can I hide?*

As A(Hnm]nmmmn‘. to her words, foot-
sounded in the corridor, the faint
i of voi penetrated into the
stiudy, to set Polly trembling anew.

Babs re d now that there was no
time to ask any questions of Pol
Lhue was nniv time to act. And

not_yet,
“Oh, Babs,

act

She ran to e atudy oupbonnd. Hirew

I
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w sinccre those glances were Babs
could not iecll, but there was something

about this visiter
propossessing.

What that something was Bals would
have found it difficlt to explain, but she
felt an inctinctive antipathy towards both
the woman and her hushand,

This i« Barbara Redfern,” said M
tteel, nodding in Babs' direction.
i f of the l'mm, and no donhr
ter would soon make friends

that was not altogether

man nodded, and smiled again.
“1 am sure that my daughter could
hay er friend,” she said in that

f hers,

ring

But it appeared that she was not
thinking o much about wh she was
saying ac faking in the det: of ihe
stndy.

Babs, wat : her face, fancied ihat

omehing Cansed her irritation.

LALHOST DiSCOVERED !

Even as Babe was in the act of concealing the
day girtl in the cupboard, Miss Steel, accom-
Stud;

panied by the visitors to the school, entered the ¥ i

open the door, and, drawing Polly for-
ward, secreted her in the cupboard.

Babs was almost panting with excite-
ment as she stood with her back to the
cupboar d.

She had been wondering all along
from whom it was that Polly wished {o
hide; and now, as she heard those ap-
ching footsteps, she waited with an
t that she eould ill conceal.
is the study of the captain of
the Fouwrth Form. It would be 2
daughter’s Form she eame to Chff
Taouze,

Bahs wondered even more now as she
heard Miss Steel's voice, and she was
utterly amazed as she saw who it was
came mm |hc mnI)

Accom g Miss Steel was the very
woman whom ]!.xhu had conducted to the
headmistress, ‘and with the woman was
i.w tall and somewhat saturnine-faced

W hy, if it isn't the girl whom we
spoke to in the grounds!” murmured the
woman, her strange eyes filled with dart-
ing emiles.

i

n a fiash she wondered whether
1at:-had expected to find someone
than Babs here,

A 1}.01mu€.11\ flush came inte Babs
face, her heart-heats quickened..

Had these two people come to find
Polly Vaic—to search through the school
for her?

Babs

ot

was beginning to be afraid of
rhose nly-penetrating eyes, for they
were furned upon her now, and Babs felt
that they could read her mmcm thoughis.

They ecemed to say: “You know
sanething that we want to know-—some-
thing that we mean to find out.”
was only natural that, nerved up to
heip Polly as she was, she should fecl
like vhis,

Usually Babe was a model of compa-
sure under the most trying conditions;
but now she felt awkward, il at ease.

“And what nice cupboards the studies
have!”

The woman's worde seemed to thunder
in Babsg’ brain and tinctively she
TEE S¢H0OL FrlEND.—No. 230,
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stepped back in the divection of the cup-

oard.
Whether these people were searching

for Polly or not made not the slighte:
difference. To find Polly in the cup-
board would mean explanations. and
those explanations might lead to awkward
ons that Polly could not, dared vof,

as white and anxious. aud
2 s0 keen, so penetratin
or in Babs’ hmn 1oV

the (upbmrd op lh-ﬂ
Steel might actually open the cupboarc

door hexself. and show how much s
there was for books, clothes, ete.
i tally, chm that pale and hu.,bt

ened figute who was concealed in the
cupboard.

But Miss Steel made no movement,
although the woman came nearer to the
hiding-place, what time she loohed
rather suspicionsly at Babs. N

Dabs felt that she dared not move. To
protest rgainst the opening of the daoor
would be to arouse instant wonder in
Miss Steel's
e was res ‘lmn;; that the moment
approaching  when I-'QH\ must
pevealed—and +
The woman’s haml hmt falien on
latch. The next moment-——

“Ah, you are here, Mrs. Tngesir

The clear tones of Miss Primrose rang
through ihe study, and, as a shade
passed across the woman's cres, she
turned.

The tension had been almost too much
for Babs, and, where she had not been
able to act before, she acted now,

As the woman walked into the centre
©f the stu she interposed hevsell
betwean the cupboard and this Moys.
Ingestre.

It was an uanecessary precaution, for
it was patent that Miss Primrose had
come fo conduct the visitors to another
part of the schood: and it was obiious
also, that these peaple folt none too much
at ease with the headmistress of Chif
House.

Miss Primvoze wne falking animatedly

to them, and now she v ening the
door for them, and perforce they had to
pass through 1t and walk away down the
corridor.
. And when at last that study door was
closed, weak and panting, Babs fell into
a chau, and looked at the cuphoard door
as though she haan’t ihe strength to tell
Polly that for the momeut the sirange
danger had passed.

Only a second kept her in H.. chair.
The next moment, springing to her feef.
she ran to the study door, locked it, and
then released Polly from her 15111,,01';- v
prisan.

“ Have they gone?”

Polly's eyes were wells of terr
she was locking about the stu
though she expected to see some h

was

be

the

materialize itself from the shacdow

Babs was slowly recovering herself,

“Phew!” she whispered. ~ “But ihat
cupboard door was  nearly opened

ol :

Polly trembled.

“They nearly found mel” she
Dbreathed.

Bubs nodded.

Nearly, but not quite,” she langhed.
seeking to put Polly ot her ease. Bub
why should yon have been afeaid? They
were only the pamnn of a mew girl who
is coming here.”

Babs looked intently
as she spoke.

Polly's lips were trembling.
“That's what they said,” she
mured. “It was not irve! They came

for a special purpose, Babs.”
Tur 3cnoor Frrexp.—No. 230.

into Polly’s face

mur-
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“What special purpose, Polly
abs, wondering.
“To find me,” answered Polly at once.
"'ll‘rh.".r, was why 2

asked

v de you know

Babs was frankly amazed.

The next morment Polly bad sunk inlo
the chair, and, covering her face with
s, had burst into a flcod of tears.
vou—tell you all:”
“But, Babs, T can't. All I
tell you is that those people are
tovs—that they have no daughter
is coming to ClLff They
came here for me !”

She looked up through her tea
“ You will never know what you lm\ @
done for me to-day—never, Babs!

“If only I could tell
she sobbed,

ma;

Tlouse.

sobbed,

Babs knelt down beside the chair, and
slipped  her arm  about Polly Vane's
shoulders,

“There, there!” she csn\cﬂ “They've
gone, and you'i

safe, Polly.
“But for how 1 in nhispered the
distranght vaice, *They will try somo
other means, and—and I am afraid.
dreadfully afraid ”
did her best o comfort Polly, and
she succeeded in stilling the sobs
ing the tears.

Fer some moments they did no speak:
but when at last Polly broke the silence
it was to look pleadingly into Babs' face.

“1 must stay heve until it is dark,” she
whicpered,  “They will be lurkmfg
abouf, waiting. I must go uhen it will

be difficult for thera to see me.”

Babs nodded.

How diffieult was Barbara’s position
at that moment !

She was realising only too faruhly
that Polly was afraid for some very real
reason, and it was worrying not to know
the reason,

Babs felt that she could have helped
Polly =0 much more if she had known
what all the worry was about. But
there, Polly would not tell, and Babs
was too considerate to question her
further.

Pabs did her best to take Polly's
mind off her troubles, and she had almost
suceeeded when there came a tap at the
study door.

There had been no footsteps to an-
nounce the coming of any visitor, and
for one startling moment these two
eivls locked with frightened eyes in the
ction of the door.
either of them spoke nor rose to
open the door, and az they swatched it
they saw the handle slowiy turn. as
though, whoever the furtive interloper
was. she had counted on finding the
sindy cmpty, and had come to make
investigations.

next moment Babs
F'hl =

waz on_her
e unlocked the door
d overwrought, ran with a cry i
the m-rvctmn of the cupboard.
And the s of that veweomer were
ot leoking at Babs so much as at Polly
Yan
“What do you want, Mareia?
Babs did not con the suspicion in
her tones as she scanned Marcia's shifty
hlw

5

ras looking for Mabel Lynn,” said
pot in the Teast rnmmr.nq
el nu[ [ ser she is not here.’
The next moment Marcia had torned
amd was hariving away info the gloom.
Babs stood there, a prey to appre-

n
What if Marcia knew why it was the
Ingestres—as the strange man and
woman were named—had come?
as che acling as their assistant?
Had she come back to see il Polly was
in Stody No. 47

It did scem so, and Bals was more

Twopence.

worried now than she 'hnd been since the
commencement of this peculiar series of
incidents,

She came back into the study to find
Polly—a relieved Polly o was con-
demning herself for ha\mg shown fear,

Some moments since it had been on
the tip of Bahs' tongue to tell the girl
of the discovery she had made as to
Marcia—the advertisement, and  how
Marcia had writier in ropfv to it—but
she had not the heart to tell her no

Polly had gone through enough
rln\, nd the dang

:e thing would w

“Only  Marcia
l’nli_v Vane.

‘The girl did not see what lay in Babs’
exes at rhar moment as I}nlu nodded.

“Yes, e answered, “only Marcia

one
o had been staye:
t

5

Loftus,”  breathed

oF

Loftus.

But there was a wealth of meaning in
thag “only.”

The Shadows in the Grounds!

“ ILL it be safe to go®”
\}\,’ Polly Vane was looking out
of the window, and she

trembled as she apoke those
words to Babs.

Fvening was approac Innm but it was
still very light, and Polly's fears wero
not without reason.

She had argued the ma
Babs.

If these people had gone so far as fo
come and visit the school, they would
probably wait and try to intercept her
homeward way.
sook here, Polly.” said Babs, “you
stay here, and I'll go and scout around
to seo if they are anywhere about.”

With a caution to Polly that it would
be wiser to lock the study door, Babs
hurried down the corridor and so into
the grounds.

AMarcia had watched Dabs’
not a little_intevest,

Indeed, Marcia had decided in her
mind that there was a mystery to plumb
in Study No. 4, and that there was o
time like the present (o solve if.

She had put two and Lwo togéther, and
had made more than four of it.

In the first place, it was decidedly un-
usual for Polly to stay so late ai the
school, and, in the second place, it had
been obvious to Marcia that Polly had
been very much afraid aboub something
or nther.

er out with

going with

Sver ce she lhiad gone furtiv
the study, intending. had
absent, to maka a thorough
the room for clues, Marcia had been
pondering over the maller.

As yet, she had come to no eoncluzion.
but. Imnunz the study door ar she
had carefnlly opened her own door,

i it, had walched

and,
B

y \\hom I'E.nrn
was shill t‘:wc

s0 llmt

Tt w, 1:‘ occurting to NMarcia
might be some chance of Cering
Barbara Redfern’s prestige with thh

maiter of Polly Vane.

Therefove, Mareia waited, and walched
Study No. 4 through the np:
own door as Dabs hurried
darkening grounds,

Some late ta s were, idling
back to the school Lel Lynn,
Mavjorie Hazeldeno, Clara Trevlyn, and
Dolly Jobling, their arms linked, came
\‘-\rm.uf\ the shadows.

Hallo, Babs! Where have you been
all Ih < afternoon?” asked Mabe!, look-
ing intently at her chum,
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Barbara flushed.

“In tiw study, Mabs,” she answered.

“Wh
Ch:a langhed.
“Not book-worming, surely, Babs

she exclaimed.
Babz felt awkward,
She did not know
these chums of hers;
had kept her
and not her
sealed.

how to explain {o
but the secret that
in the study was Polly's,
own., Her hips had to be

Marjorie  Hazeldene unlinked  heér
Mm and shook a finger at Bahe
believe that Barbaia is going in
for some secret exam or other,” she
said, with a smile,
abs shook her head.
“Wrong  again, Marjorie!”  she

eln’-\\erul
* We missed you on the tennis-courts,
exclaimed Clara. “We wanled a fonr
badiy. Blessed if T can see what there
is in siewing in a giddy study on an
evening like this!
With a parting salutation in the form
A ewing the four
glk'.i walked on, and Babs continued on
her own way.

af their rackeis

Marjorie  was  looking  somewhat
scrangely at Mabel Lynm.

“Babs oms ve quiet these days,
Mabs,” she said.  “I—I suppose you

p
know of nothing that might be worrying

her, dear
\hl)n d’,“] shiook her head.

“Bals have something on
?wr mind,? she said, “I expect it s
sameoiie roubile, though ! You
know ce; she's never

happy unie
sharing the

helping someone ar
v P
Bali-

o5,

And thonghts as she hurried
i ﬂl")
Fortunately, they had not asked her;

whar she was doing out in the grounds
at this hour, and for that fact she

thanked Provi

\pdr at hand qhe could see some girls
af the Third Form tempting Bessie
Bunter with buns as though she had
been a bear.

Babs passed along on her wav to the
entrance gates,

She had decided to work back through
the  grounds from there, and make
certain  that the Ingestres were not |

lurking about.

Coming to the gates, she looked care
fully about her. But she saw no o
the cries of the gitls bad d

and now
away, and all was till and quiet.

Babs wondered if all Polly’s alarms
wore groundless; but even as she won

Jdored this she was conscious of a moyve-
ment amidst the trecs that let off the
drive.

Etr_prmn.r back into the shadows by the
saw a man and a woman creep

5 o drive znd disappear in ﬂ.g
nnflﬁ-lem il on the left of the school.
were moving in the u.m ion of

1, and now that Babs had located
. now that she was convinced that

r n the grounds to cut
¥ ked towards the road,
she felt she could act in safety.

It would be wise to get Polly out of
the school at once.

At Jenst ten minutes must elapse befere
the Ingestres conld work round to the
back of the school, and Polly must n
her esceape hro igh the fields that la
ihat divection.
flabs was a prey to preat excitement

in

she cautiou Iy stole back through the
caveful to use the uimost
step might alarm these

1 then '}n-v would know that

= |
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not certain of their quarry’s presence in
the ald place.

Once, in pausing by a tree, Babs
Mrs. Ingestre pass by her like a wr.
and how the woman did not see lier was
nulhlng short of a miracle.

When the strange intruder had gone
Babs raced away by a familiar path, and
she was panting with excitement by the
time she reached the back entrance fo the
school.

Into the school and up to her st
sped. She could hear launght
study that Clara, Marj
and Mabs' veice came fo
she i

aw

from the
Dolly shared,
her

ears  as ran in the
divection of Study No. 4,
Just a :Ii=(l-» t Lnur k on the r, and
key was tu
Quick 1" whispered Babs, “Come a
once whilst the coast is clear behind |

the school.”
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and the iree-tops were bending beneath
the full force of the blast as those two
girls prepaved to make their way towards

Clematis Cottage,

Polly was tacmhl:rg visibly, and to her
fevere lmml the grcmlds seemed
thronged with people who had come to
prevent her escape from the school.

Babs could understand  what was
ing through the girl’s mind, and she
ctened her by eatching hold of her
u -md drawing her quun'\y away.

5 all right, Polly,” she whispered.
I‘ho_v_'w in the front part of the
grounds. You're safe here.”

it was no easy matter fo siill

! s alarms,
| girl had e rienced terrors
| cnough to have unmerved an older girl
an hm\c!f and she wasz a prey io
| worries she conld not still. try as she

sight.

peinting to the road.
her away in your father’s car !

BARBARA’S DRAMATIC ANNOUNGEMENT !

“Three peaple have captured Marcia Loftus and taken
(=]

“Oh, Polly 1"
be

cried Babs,

h, what is to be done ? 7’

Taking Polly’s hand, she drew her inlo
the cornidar.

And as they disappeared, Marcia
T.oftus pped stealthily from her study
and fol wd !

Feet That Followed!

‘ UICKLY, Polly—q
W h!&pcl ng the words, Bar-
bara Rediern led Polly nlong
the corridor and down the
stairs,
At the foot of the stairease they A_Iaus(:d
for a moment, and the next furned off

abruptly at right angles in order to get
to the back of the school via the servants’
fuarie
They were unobserved.
Most of the givls were in th
and

or in the Commen-rcom,
nct see either a servant or a mistress as
they ran out into the gloom to louk about

them with anxicus eyes.
BBut there was no one to be seen.
Autumn had brought the cold winds,

Oui across the playingfields the two
ivls hurried, with their heads 1:0\\«1 to
> wind, which was beginning to blow
F ‘ﬂ!HS.

And as they walked sharply along, that
Turtive !)gun of Marcia Loftus followed

reia did not give them a chance {o
t of vizion.

ot out of her orbi

Inwardly she w
the moment of di
of Polly Vane had come at last.

Her eyes glowed, and there was a feel-
ing of friumph in her heart, a gloaiing
fecling of success already TLalf attained.

Babs purposely doublad on her tracks,
different path for the

¥ intention to find the
fowler’s punt, and to take the course she
had taken before.

Such a way would eertainly put any
off  the track—or so she

Babs'

trees, through Jittle glades,
Tux ScuooL Friexp.—Ne. 230,
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spinneys and copses, they
way ; but there was one pursuc
not shake off.

Marcia hung on their fra
they paused she pansed.
shadows, siole into the dar
followed, always followed. wo
whither the two girls were going.

When

ol
|

At last Babs and Polly broke from
ihe shelter of trees, to find that the
river-bank was before them: and along
this they ran rather than walked. with
Tiubs glancing anxiously behind her, For
Babs felt certain that she had heard the
-rackle of disturbed undergrowth: but |
turned to look back the sound |

cauld no longer be heavrd,
On she went again, and now she harl

e

he

found the punt and was
into it

Sp nging alter her fr she pele
out into the midst of the dark waters

The wind was making the water
choppy, and it was beginuing o mm,
which helped to add to the discomfifure
I s adventure.

s Babs poled away flmn Hh lmnk she
||ur1o(i that she-saw a figuy
the undergrowth and conm
down the river-bank, but =i
be sure of thi

Fancy callod up all corts of fmaginars
igures, and no doubt this was but some
creation of the mind rather than any
actual follower.

conl

The night shrouded them in, and hm\-l

Babs blessed the faci!

She felt convinced i they
Lecn pursued. they haken
prirsuers off. lost them in th

Not so.

Marcia’s lynx-like eyes cauld still keep
that punt under observation, and she
knew the river almost as wel! Balb=
knew it.

She smiled as she watched the punt
turn into the backwater, for she realised
that it would help her o catch up with
ir. The punt would make a detour and
meet  the ‘broader stream higher up,
and by the time it did that slie could
either bc ahead of it ov at least abreast
of it.

Into the darkness she harried az the
punt made its silent way through the
stream  and into  the broader flood
beyond the backwater.

thei

Now Marcia was into the shadow of
the hedge, and she was filed with
wonder as she saw the punt come in
shore,

Whera were these two girls d for?

She fancied that it was curious that
they had gene such a roundabs way.
and she chuckled to hersell as she
watched them land and set out ac the
cornfield.

Babs was holding Pul]’} s arm

Somehow, she Il fancied ihat eyes

watched them as they sped along.
xr was this fact which prompied a s
thought that came into her mind.

Once they were in Rose Way. where
lar Clematis Cottage, she would =top and
let Polly go on slone.

Anyone who came up then would
fo face her, and Polly wonld have i
to get to safety.

She did not tell Polly Twr yplan
the moment, and she had no inier
r-r letting Polly know the reason
for, if she did so, sho felt stire tha
would not consent to leave her,

Tt was just as they came ta the
that Babs stopped, and Poliy, surg
turned.

“Now T shall
pered Bahs, ST
you to go on alone.

now."”
“Oh, Babs “lusporm. the white-faced
girl, R whai T can say to
THE Smwv. {‘RI}Il\DAfVD

for

on

lane
ad,

retirn, Polly,” whis-
would be hetter for
You will be safe

had |
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ihank you! You have got to zo all that
long way back, and alone !

Babs 1auglh=d softly.

“I'm not afraid. I she mur-
| mured. * Now, you hery and get safely
| back to the cottage. Uood-bye, dear!

Polly canght impulsively Barbara's
hand, and then, tutning, she walked
lown the lane.

Babs-waited. A few moments since
she had fancied that the sound of foot-
eps had come again. but she couldn’'t
ure.

Scanning the felds, she zaw no one,
and, looking down the lane, she could
only see the misty figure of Polly.

Were all her fears imaginary

But at that very moment she realised

| that they were not.

Someone had risen from the gronnd
and was running down on the field side
of the hedge that divided the corn-field
from the lane

A cry came to Babs’
that spccdmg figure

To her it seemed cerctain that, from
the attitude and the position of the
figure, it was someone who was keeping
a watch on Polly.

After _all that
ensure Polly’s safety, had no
tention of being :h-fcmo at the eleventh
hour; and now, turning at vight angle=.
she sped after that flying  figure she
could see vaguely in the gloom of the
night.

Whether it was M

Land she could
n(md that it
of them, for v
them in this fashion®*

Babs' feelings can be imamined az she
fm‘e along, finding it hard to keep that
figure in view.

Only moments were passing, but they
senm like so many hours. for each
moment was filled with such tense appre-
hension.

The safety of Polly was in question,
and Polly’s safety had become very dear
to Barbara Redfern.

Suddenly the moon, hitherte concealed
behind dark and ominous clouds, came to
give its light to the world below, and. as
itz rays streamed down, Babs saw a
white-faced girl turn as she sped along.

Babs was just in time to drop down
into the shelter of the hedge. so that
the girt could not see that she was being
followed, and, as Babs ran into safety
and sped a!nng sereened from view by
the darkness beneath the bedge, she was
in the throes of excitement and amaze-
ment.

In a flash she had veeognized that keen
and crafty face.

The girl who had lLeen fnllm.-iug was
none other than Marcia Loftus!

“Marcia !

As Babs whispered the narme of
girl she darted into the opening
gave on to Rose Way.

It would be safer to get into the lanc
so that Marcia should not know who
followed after her, and, although Polly
was in no ﬂangﬁr from \I:uma it was
Barbara Redfern’s firm intention to see
what Mareia was doing here, why she
had followed them.

Distantly now Babs could see the
lights of Clematis Coitage—and Polly

anc.

Polly seemed tived out, for she was
not hurrying, but appeared to he too
fatigued io go any faster than she was
going.

Babs was still clinging to the shadows,
and she was matching Marcia's eaution
with all the souutmg craft she kad learnt
as a Girl Gulde.

And as Barbara stole forward
became aware of distant headlighis
the end of the lane,

sudden memory of that rar that had

lips as she saw

to
in-

had 'L\mu done

PDabs

5. Ingestre or
ot tell vet, but
t be one or the

her

er

that
that

she
at

else would have rracked |
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stopped when abreast of Polly and her-
self came t{o her, and the blood drained
from her cheeks at the thought that per-
haps these were Polly’s enen

She hurried forward, resol
her conjecture be right, to do her u
to prevent them carrying out any
pose they had in view.

But, to Babs' dismay, the car was
almost up to the cottage entrance, and
nearly abreast of Polly, and theve would
be scant time to help.

prar-

The next moment an amazing thing
happened.

Babs saw the door of the car flung
apen, saw an_ elderly gentleman step
from it, and the next ing that DBabs
saw was Polly in the arms of this new
arrival

She was near enough (o hear that cry
of delight.

“Daddy! Daddy! Oh, how glad
am that you have come! T have heen =o
afraid—so very afraid!’

“Beryl, darling !’

Babs récoiled in amazement

She had never expected this—never.

Here was a well-dvessed man and an
expensive car, and Polly wasn't really
Polly at all—her real nanie was Bery
was  indeed © mystery

upon
mystery !

Babs could see how
pression had become.

The fear had gone now that she was
in the sheltering arms of her father.

He was looking down into that Face
with a wealth of affection, and anxiety
as well,

“You will have to be_brave,
Babs heard him say. “Tt
for long, but I can_trust
to be brave. can't

He was leading her tenderly through
the little gate now, and the echa of their
feet came back to Bahs' ears,

She could see them no longer, and she
began to wonder what Marcia had seen,
it she had overheard the conversation
between father and danghter.

There was an angry look in Barhara's
eves now that she thought of thar sneek-
ing figure.

Marcia _had

nmed Polly's cx-

darling.”
may naot b
my little gict

helped to add to the
mystery of the night, and Babs was ask-
ing herself what right had Marcia to
suneak after them and eavesdrop in this
f.»hlon

no easy matter. to understand
Why was Polly at CLff House
Why was she
when  her

all hl:
nonder an assumed name ?
living in this tiny cottage
father was obviously rich?

They were guestions that Babs conld
not find the answers to as she hung back
in the shadows, too surprised to return
to the school alrhom,h she felt that her
rr-aaxdmnslup of Polly, as she still had to
T of her, was over for the moment.
horb could be no danger to the girl
now that her father was here.

Where was Marcia?

Babs looked keenly about her, and a3
she did so, she saw ihat white and cun-
ning face looking through the hedge.

Babs shrank back into the darkness
beneath the trees, and now, as she
watched, Marcia came stealing through
a gap in the hedge.

What was she about to do?

Babs® heart was beating fast, and she
thanked Providence for the fact that she

had stayed to make sure of DMarcia's
movements,

Furtively Marcia was creeping 8cross
the lane in the direction of Clematis
Coltage.

With  svelt cunning, Marcia had

stolen into the garden, and, erossing the
road, Babs watched her carefully.

Marecia Lad evidently come to spy, but
what her object was it was dificult to
gauge.
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Babs wendered if she onght to follow
and tell Marcia how despicable such an
action was, but, on second thoughts,
“he fancied that it weve wiser to match
cunning with cunning, so she waited and
waiched

May

had stolen towards one of the

little windows, ard as Babs watched, her
heart thumping with indignation, she
saw  Marcia  endeavouring 1o peer

through the window.

Apparently the girl could net see into
ilie room, for she had twmned back and
walked behind the cottage, as though
intending to investigate there.

Babs waited !

She fancied thet she heard sounds in
the lane, but so much had happened thet
she could not convince herself that the
sounds were real. There was fancy and
niystery abroad in the ht, and every-
thing was conspiring to make Babs feel
that this was all a dream and not real
at all.

It seemed that Pelly was playing a
port. arcia wa: plaving one
now!

Marcia’

just me

figure, revesled by the maon-
light, couid be scen stealing round the

eottage, and she was coming back down
the path, as though abandoning hope of
discovering anything further.

The night secemed filled with sound,
the rusile of leaves flung about in the
wind, the ereak of the boughs above

Babs™ head.
Babs saw Marcia open tho gale and
come to the lane, saw her go towards

in
the car and examine it cavefully.

She had burely had time to bend over
it when someth appened that Babs
had never expected. g y

Two figures came rushing from the
(am.eum.enn of the darkness.

One was_a woman and the other was a
man, and Babs felt sure that it must be
the Ingesires.

Before Babs had even time to cry out,
i alone act, oman had wound a
veil ahant Mareia’s head, firm hands had
picked the girl up and borne her into
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pringing

the car, and d figure,
ne, and

a t
into the car, had started the eng
the car was hemg turned,
Barbara's surprize had gone,
Tn a flash che realised what
hapnened.
Polly’s enemie: had teken Marcia 1\)1
her, and Marcia was now theis captive!
Marcia Loft nstead of Polly Vane
Her own mysterious actions had been

had

10\ onsible for, llw Lut, after all, Marcia
a nd o fellow
ouuh] or ing must be
done.
Bahw daried forwar a cry on her
lips, but, even as she did <o the ecar,

athc: ig momentum, sped away, and
b ras Iofe Stamilini b the 1And wateh:
ing it go.

Mareiz was a cantive, taken prisoner
by people whom Polly had described as
being desperate. - Oh, what was to be
done? What could be done?

Babs turned franticalls to the gate,
and, throwing it open, ran up the little
path that led to the cottage

“Poliy! Pelly!” she eried.
Polly "

Her ery was evidently heard, for the
cottage door was opened, and Polly her-
self came (o the ”’IlL‘:hOilE of the cottage.

She was holding a lamp in her left
hand, and as the ravs {cll on DBabs, and
she recognised her, the colour faded
from Polly's cheeks,

“What is it, Babs? What has hap-
pened 7 Why ave you here?” she cried,
amaze

Babs umnle:l io the road.

“Oh, Polly!” she cried.
father, and then Mar
tus came into the lane! She had
heen following us, why, T do not know;
bLut now—mow three people have cap-
sured her, taking her for yoursell, and
they have taken her in your father's
car! Oh, what is to be done 7

Polly seemed to be unable to speak.

Babs caught-et her disengoged hand.
and clung to it.

“ Quick,

“T saw you

3 i Bt

#
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Your Editor’s Corner.

BT T TTTHH T SR IR Wi
¥ DEAR READE .qll the | to be answered in the mest dra
3 one might term ery >’ | mamuer, as you v see udkt weelk.
: o have arri clinf
in the past, there has
en shrouded in| It secms strange to think that such a
v s Polly Vane proves to | charming and weet-natured girl as Mareelle
' ¥ il ri is the lask girl to ] Ross coald ever arouse the eamity of any-
poke Ler xmr iuto other people’s business, | eme, and cause such a person to direct any
amd  yei—well, what girl would not, infact of spite against her. An cnemy of
iahs he rendered curious by | Marcelle! © Al readers of our absorbing

wihen you
W l(ru-'

T complete
L House

School,

eatitled: )
“THE CIRL THEY DOUBTED!™
By Hilda Richards.

Wiy should Polly seem he so poor,
when Babs has good reason to believe that
she has rich parents? Why is she mas
~|mr1diug under the pame of « Polly \:nh”

when there is such an excellent reason for
I»Ellen!u, her real name to be another?

Apd-most significant of all—who are those
strange people their fine motor-car,
wWho seent £0
girl into their ]n.md«?
next move in this direction?
as important, what will be th
Toftus will take after what has )mppeneu
to her on acceunt of Polly Vi
tions ull, and nuestions whie

ous to get the inystery
What will be
And,
m

their
almost

new serial,

“THE LITTLE LADY OF THE LIONS!"

By Mildred Gordon,

must feel, I am sure, that )uthmg muld
more delightful than to have the frie
of such a sterling and gum.wrmmxu
And yel what are we to make of the

of the mysterious foreign gl
Kampl? 1 feel |.h; warm
etically

that

iendship towards el
every girl the little lady of the lions meets
thwards ber at omce? A very great

awaits you next week in o this
when yeu will .uso lmﬂu a good

deal more of school life Jude's—

Mareells's new school.

There will, as “uvsual, be anolher grand

long instalment of

“IF HER SCHOOL FRIENDS ONLY
KNEW ™ o

By Joan Inglesant,

g
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.\H\ s eyes—
abs,” she moaned, “T ecan't—I1
ean’t! My lips are scaled! 1 can't
you, and—and I do wot know what can
be done! It is tervible—terrible!™
The next moment, as though a pres
io some abiding fear. Polly turned and
ran zobbing into the den of the
cottage.
Babs did not wait.

Turning, she sped down the T

Road in the n ol the schacl
fol Marcia's safeiy gave her win
every thonght 10

devoted
che 2

u Much
o for the pat she had played, -he

S
(on!d not leave the girl to any dangerous

now, as

\I«n\ were ihe plans that were formu-
lating in Dabs' 1

She would tell
the school.

Primrose—rouse

But there was: no need, for, she
came abreast of the school gates she
recoiled in amazement.

Marcia herself w entering  ihe
arounds, and on Marcia's canning face
there was a look that did not bede well
for Polly

Where had Marcia been taken 10?7

What had Marcia told to thoze cnemics
of the mysterious Polly 7

Those were the guestions that Dahs
asked herself as she saw that {furtive
figure steal into the school,

What did Marecia know ?

EXD OF THIS WEEE'R STORY.
(Many strange developments in _con-

neetion w ith r.’m wmystery of Poliy Vane,

the wew “day " girl, will take place in

next Lhursdoy's magwificent wew long
complete story. of the girls of CLff
House, entitted: ** The Girl  They

Davbted I By Hilda Rickards.
miss it on any account.)

Dot

i

together with a further superb number of

THE CLIFF HOUSE WEEKLY

Edited by t
ol CHIF He

he Chiwms of the Tourth Form

There is one "ri-i!. item of news which T
simply nust not on to mention, and that
is that TWQ NEW \l"\{mx!’? of

“The Schoolgirls’ Own Library”

orrow. They are entitled:
Danghter!" by .\lihlrwl
rdon, and “The Island Feud
trude Nelson—a pair of stories wh
fail to entbral you from start
Make a firm point of securing. both,

are on sale te
The Fizhe)

l\ (4\IIYlUu
fnish.

T must also say one more word about that
wonderful produetion of our:

“The Schoolgirls’ uwn Annual”

Pricz Bs.
—the hosk which every ScHooL FRIEND reader
cunuot aflord to do without. = Stories by all

wur favonrite writers, illustrated by your
f.x\(,unte artists, are to be fonnd umm_ this
bumper production—a book which is guite
one of the best Christmas or birthday
prisents you could give or have given. It
is a treat nome must miss!
Your Sincere. Friead,
YOUR EDITOR.
TFriexp.—XNo. 230,

THE Scuoorn



