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WILL THE DOOR HOLD?

(A dramatic moment from the
new long complete story of ths
girls of Cliff Houss School, con-
tained in this issue.)
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Opening Chapters on a Grand New Serial: “ THE LITTLE LADY OF THE LIONS!”
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THIS WEEK'S FINE NEW LONG COMPLETE STORY OF THE CiRLS OF CLIFF HOUSE SCHOOL!

The Truth About
Polly Vane!

The Mystery ol Polly Vane!
« g SAY, Polly, are you coming down
. into the village with us ¥’
pair of dancing eyes were
laoking into the wistful face of a
girl who stood by a study window.
Dark, wavy brown baif and deep blus
cyes, made Barbara Redfern, captain of
the Fourth Form at Cliff Ho look
more than preity as the sun fou d them
and added to théic beauty.
And the girl to whom she was
speaking ¥
That pale face would have been very
beautiful indeed had not sorrow and pain
robbed it of its colour, and if sleepless

nights had not conspired to dark
lines and shadows beneath eyes were
like forget-me-nots. ~

Clustered about Study No. 4 wer

other gitls of the Fourth Form at CIff
House.

Here was Clara Trevlyn, gay and fear
less; Preston, one of the most
popular g in the whole school; Mar-
jorie Haseldens, Wroda Foote. and, last.
but not least, Mabel Lynn, Barbara Red-
fern’s special chum.

And the eyes of these girls were

focused on that pale fave that looked oo
wistfully into the eyes of Barbara Red
fern, better known as ““Babs.”

There had been a deal of mysiery
abroad since this pale-faced girl had come
to ClLff House.

‘2eor bad the manner of her coming been
without interest.

Only a few days since, rather shabbily
clad, and pevhaps by her nervous manner
and reticence an object of sympathy, she
had come as a day girl to the old school,
and the school bad learned that the new-
comer’s name was Polly Vane.

Since that first day many things had
happened that had “woven a fabrie of
mystery about tlus pretty and nervous-
eyed girl with the fair hair and the soft
voice,

In the first place, it had been quite by
chance that Babs had discovered that,
although she lived in a cotiage, her sole
attendant was a middle-aged woman who
was obviously a servant.

Then there had been mysterious Ggures
who had seemed to find a strange interest
in Polly Vane, and, after that, an attempt
to abduct Polly.

1t had so happened that Marcia Loftus,
one of the most scheming girls in Chff
House, had taken it upon herself to be
unduly interested in Polly’s affairs.

The outeome of this had been that
Marcia, taken by mistake for Polly, had
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self in iho hands of Polly's
but no one knew why it was

und
enemi
that, released as quickly as ee
captured, Marcia had returned to CHfl
House with an unforgetable smirk on her
thin, spiteful face. .

After that, matters had moved with a
spoed that had been surprising. .

Clara Treviyn had unearthed a deserip-
tion of a certain Beryl Wingate who was
missing, y printed photo-
graph, to Polly.

But Clara had not had very many sup-
rs in this belief, and it had been dis-
missed when, as an additional surprise,
Polly had been discovered by Marcia
posting o letter to the father of the
missing girh. L.

Hot foot upon this had come Marcia’s
accusation that Polly was intent to make
capital out of Mr, Wingate’s loss.

‘And, as that accusation had not becn
disproved, perhaps i a8 every reason
that Polly V d
sadness and fear at this moment,
the fact that the nutumn sun was shining
upon her fair hair

“Yes, Polly !I” cri
down to Friardale

“Yes, do, dea
and Marjoric.

Peggy Preston did not speak.

She was wondering why it was that
Polly had drawn back against the win-
dow, as though in mortal fear of this
pressing invitaiion te go on what, aftex
all, was only a simple excursion.

The excitement of this affair was partly
accentuated by the fact that, through a
foolish caricature that Mareia Loftus had
drawn of Polly, the Fourth Form had
been gated for a short while.

To-day was the first day of freedom,
and spirits were high in the Fourth Form,
and none of the girls were move excited
about the lifting of the ban than Babs
Redfern and her special chums.

“Why,” laughed Mabel Lynn, fair, and
with bobbed flaxen hair and a beautiful
rase camplexion, I do believe you're
afraid of going out, Polly !”

Polly Vane winced, and a shadow
passed across her eyes as she looked into
the keen grey ones of Mabel Lynn.

Why was s trembling, why was she
feeling such a prey to nervousness 7

None of these girls could tell.

“No, Babs!” she whispered.
come, really I can’t!”

Her lips were trembling, and Babs
could see that her hands were plucking at
her dress, nervously, awkwardly.

“Do _come and seo Bessie eat cakes at
Uncle Clegg's " laughed Clara. *
is the giddy limit when she gcts goi

ed Clara, *“Dao come
th us!”

put in Mabs, Freda,

“T can’t

she Liad been Ly

A magnificent new long complete story

of your favourite characters, dealing

particularly with the mystery surround-

g POLLY VANE, the new Day Girl
at Chiff House.

By HILDA RICHARDS.

en Uncle Clegg's pastries—or anybody,
else’s !

lara spoke the door opened, and
there came into the study a figure
have bren

As
slowly
that, for plumpness, it would
hard to rival.

It was Bessie Bunter, and Bessie's eyes
slimmered behind her thick glasses as she
overheard the refercnce to pastries.
girls, I'm jolly hungry !
she . blinking round.” "I can never
get enough to eat here. I shall have to
get my people to write to the governors
of the school about it.”

Bessie's words  provoked a  general
laugh, and, for the moment, inlerest was
turnéd fron the pale-faced girl who stood
by the study window.

Polly Vane had bailed the arrival of
Bessie Bunter with a sigh of relief, which
did not reach to the ears of the other
eivls in the room,

A moment since she had been placed in
a most awh d position.

There were fears in her heart which she
dared not reveal to these girls who ba
been g0 kind and o loyal to }

She wondered what their thoughts
would be like if they had had to undergo
the torments that she had been compelted
to endure since her coming to this
locality.

At the back of Polly's mind there was
more than fear,

She had come to realise that she had
foes within the school as well as without
it, and even as now in the safety of this
room she looked about her, she felt that
the very shadows concealed potential
enemies,

Under different conditions how she
could have joyed in the friendship with
these girls | She could have laughed, as
they were laughing now, at Betty's halt-
ing conversation, the fat girl's denials
that she was greedy, her stateme that
large quantities of focd were necessary
to her health.

But, amusing as all of it was, this
morning there had come new
into Poily’s heart.

She felt that she was compassed about
by enem and the suggestion that she
should ac sany her friends into Friar-
dale Village had given her an alarm
that only with dificalty was she allaying
now.,

o you won't come, Polly 7"
. her eyes alight with smiles, had
swung  round from chafing Bessio
Bunter and was looking at Polly.

Polly shook her head.

“I ‘would soomer not, Babs, if you
don’t mind,” she said,

Babs laughed,

“All right, then, Polly,” she said

doubts "

;"ﬂfﬂ i
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cheerily, and then: “Come z\inng, girls,
wa shall lose all the sunlight.

The next moment that laughing and
happy band of Fourth-Formers were
flocking from the study and following
Babs' lead into the grounds.

And when they had gone Polly Jones
walked sadly towards the table, drew a
chair forward, and seated herseli.

For some moments she looked blankly
before her.

There was something peculiarly wist
ful and pathetic about this little girl as
she sat there.

here was o faintly discernible tremor
the refined mouth, and into those
lovely eyes lmd come {ear: that began
to veil her
She lowered h”r head to her hands,

and now the tears could not be con
troiled.
“Daddy! Daddy!” she whispered.

“TIf only you would take me away—take
mo back ! T am so afraid—so afraid !

But no answer came to that plea.
There was not even an echo in Study
No. 4, and no sound, unless it was the
distant laughter that came from those
happy Fourth-Formers as they went
laughingly on their way to the village.

No laughter for Poily Vane, no sun-
shine of happiness, but only grave fears
and carking doubts and the enemies that
were always in th L,r;round haunt
ing, threatening, in

Once she stirred mrd lnoke‘d nervously
about her. She had fancied that she had
heard a furtive sound. It had oceurred

to her that someone had epencd the door,

but & glance at the door showed it to be
closed, and ghe turned away again,
All these fears were getting the better

of her, , They were robbing her of her
nerve.

Once, and that seemed so long ago
now, she had been so care-free. .

here had not been one single thing
in ths world of which she was afraid.
Not one thing.

But now—how different now !

Now all was crowding shadow, and
that shadow she bhad to face, and she
wondered how long it would be before
shu gave in before the weight of that
shadow’s threat.

Anrl as she sat there the door did open.

thourh unseen hands were turning
tiu- !:undlc the door opened silently, and
a pair of hard and glittering eyes looked
into the room,

They were ihe eyes of a woman—a
woman garbed as a servant; and how
noizelessly she opened that door, and
how strafge that smile that crept acioss
a pair of thin lips.

The next moment the door was closed,
but no sound of her departing footsteps
came, no sound at all.

As though she was something of the
darkness, she had stolen away, and Poliy
had been conscious neither of her coming
nor her going.

She just sat there in her tears with that
bitter sorrow. weighing her down.
ry was it that had
brought such sadness to Polly Vane of

Clill House ?
1
Mabel Lynn looked anxiously at
Barbara Redfern as she spoke,
ani zhe \rgm‘e ed if Babs' ihoughts had
er th 1s her own, for there was
ier chum’s eyes.
Bab;, “I think
s It is all so unex-
T cnly Polly Vane wounld tefl
that worries her how casy

Fun at Uncle Clegg’'s!

BAY, Babs! She was fnzhh’n@d'
I am sure that she was!

be to heip her then.
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Mabel Lynn shaok her head.

“She’ll never do that,” she said.

“There is a sort of sturdy independence
about Polly that makes her suffer all her
erls alone.”

“I like her—like her ever so much,”
said Babs. ““Why should she have been
afraid to come to the village?”

‘It sa nniterv to me,” said Mabs,

“Poor ™ breathed Babs. T
have often come into the study when she
has been alone there, and have seen her

into the grounds as though every
led some enemy.”
ave I!”
we knew !”
Trevelyn, Freda Foote, and Mar-
jorie Hazeldene were walking ahead with
Bessie Bunter.

It was Clara who had suggested to
Bessie that the four of them should have
a walking race to Uncle Clegg's, and
that the winner should be rewarded by

ered Mabel.

the finest cake that Uncle Clegg could
produce.
There had been a wink at the others

as Clara had suggested this, but the
stmple Bessie had never seen the wink,
and, with her fists clenched, and breath-
ing wrd, Bessie was \.‘zlkmg as though
dear life dv;cm!m upon it.

Jlara and the others could easily have
outpaced the fat girl, but that was not
their infention.

“Oooh! Wow! Brhh!”

Bessie was making walrus noises as
she waddled along.

“Now then, Fatima,”
running If you do
qualified

“I'm nun-nun-not running I’ mumbled
Bessie, only getting the word out with
the greatest difficulty.

And she panted along,
in the face every minute,

“Oh, I'm almost out
Clara, winking at Freda.

“I know that I can’t win,’

cried Clara, “no
youll be dis-

getting redder

of it!” cried

' said Freda

Foote. “Don’t go so fast, Bessie!”
#Tsn't Bessie a champion walker !
murmured Poggy, pretending to be
winded.

Bessie staggered along, and now her
exertions were making her take a zig-
zag course along the road.
Once Clara had to stop,
had got the better of her,
Zhe leaned wealkly against a stile,
watched the amazing Bessie.

for laughter

and
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essie’s fat legs were truly moving at
an wmazing spe.

“Here, you girls,” whispered Clara to
who had drawn Dback.
There is a short cat across the
Wait until Bessie rounds

Babs, M-lb's Peggy, and the others saw
Clara’s sugrzeehuu 2t onee, and as Bessia
came to the bend, still going strong, the
other girls, swarmed through the hedge,

and, running across a field, took the
short cut to Unclo Clegg's little shop.
Bessie was not even in sight when they

ot there, and concealed themselves
behind some trees near the shop.

And from this point of vantage. and
holding their sides, they watched the fat
figure “of Bessic Bunter come panting
along the road.

Ouce Bessie had turned, and, seeing
the empty road behind her, and fancying
that she had outdistanced the cthers, she
broke into a kind cf jog-trot as those
rls watched her in glee.

Bessie was walking for dear life now,
w uh her glittering Diftle eyes forused on
Uncle Clegg's.

In her anxiety to get to the shop she
commenced to run, and it was at that
moment that a ]uuylnng band of girls
interposed themselves between Bessie
and Bessie's goal,

* Oh,

—I say &
The fat junio ply gasped.
moment she thought that she
confronted by the ghosts of the Cliff

House givls.

Then, as she realised {hat her eyes had
not played her false, a howl of dismay
came to her lips.

“The cake!” she moaned. “I've wen
the cake!”
Babs shook her head.
“Fatima'” she l(=p;u\l3ﬂ “And we

Bessie's red face looked g nitv

““And, besides,” said Clara,

here first,”
Bessie_Bunter

‘we are

was too exhausted to

reply. She collapsed on the step of
Uncle Clegg's shop, and looked up hope-
h“b at Iﬁc Fourth-Formers.

“I¢ isn't fair!” she gasped. "I jolly
well reckon I—I've earned that n:al.e i

Laughingly Clara bent down, and, with
the help of Marjorie Iazeldone, hoisted
Bessie to her feot.

“You shall have your cake, Bessic!",

THE PACE-MAKER!

‘with

“ Oh—h !" gasped the giris in pretonded fatigue.
“ Don’t go so fast, Bessio—wo shall nover keep up
you !

Tne Scuoot Frienp.—No. 232,
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ehe laughed. “It's worth it, after the
fun you have given us.”

The heroine of the moment was borne
into the shop, and there, when she had
possessed herself of the largest cake that
Uncle Clegg had for sale, she sat down
and commenced to eat it.

And Bessic was still eating when her
friends dragged her from the shop.

abs and Mabe walked on ahead, and
as they turned that bend in the road that
had helped them to outwit Bessie, from
the shadows beneath the high hedges
{here stepped the figure of a man.

1e was nane too well clad, and his face
scemied concealed by the peak of a cap
that came down over his eyes.

The man stcod there as though intend-
ing to speak, and Mabs and Babs, con
vereation forgot-for the moment, watched
him.

He was none oo prepossessing a per-
sonage, and what they could see of his
eyes suggested a furtivences that was mn
keeping with his garb.

Now he came forward, and when Mabs
and Babs were abreast of him he gave
a jerk of his cap.

“Exense me, voung ladies,” he
tered, “but wyou're from Chf
Rchool, aren’t yout” ;

Babs looked askance at Mabel Lynn.

There was something about this man
which did not inepire confidence.

“Why, ves,” answered Mabel,

_ “"Then p'r'aps you won't mind my ask
i, you a question or two, voung
ladies 7 he ventured, looking shiftily at
the other girls as they came up.

“If we can help you in any way
mured Babs, wondering what interest he
could possibly have in the school.

“I4S like this,” he said grufly. “My
sister is at CLiff House, a new servant
there, Goes by the name of Mirs, Live-
L) Do you know her, young ladies ™

abg aud the other girls shook their
heads.

They did not know anyone of that
name; but, even as Babs shock hers, she
remembered the strange face that she
had seen in the Kitchen on the day that

Tt
House

M omur

she had brought Polly in from the
grounds, after Marcia had made her
cruel acousation.

“Why, s she is new to the
sehool,” she eaid,

“That's it. voung lady,” said the man,
a touch of reliel in lus tones. "M
sister is new. If you could just give

her a message, you'd be
mortal kind service!”

Bobs hesitated.  She wondered if it
would be right to take a message into
the school, and from this stranger,

But then, as she thought the matter
out. she could see no harm in doing so—
no harm at all.

“Why, yes,” said Babs, “I think I
could manage that.”

*“Me and my er is mortal fond of
one another,” said the man, in his graff
voice, “and we have a kind of cede, 1
expest you have codes you i

He paused, and Babs looked at

iously.
Would you just tell her that the
:oon will be up at eight?” he asked
wnickly. “She’ll know what that means.
here is a power of meaning in that
phrase * The moeon will be up at eight.”
I’o you mind telling her that, young
Tady?”

T

doing me a

him

next moment he had turped and
shambled away, and, with mystified eyes,
Pabs watched him go.

Mabs was looking

askance ai her

"I eay,” she exclaimed, “what a pecu-
Jiar message!”

“What a  peeuliar, man!” laughed
Marjorie, who had joined the chums of
Tur Forwoor Frienp.—No. 232,
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Study No. 4. “His eyes weren't steady
for one moment.”

“Looked like a giddy burglar to me,”
chimed in Clara.

“T expect it is because
Pegey softly.  “And, you know,
vants are not allowed to receive visitors
at the school without special permiesion,
so he has to send a message.”

Babs nodded.

“VWell, anyway,” said Babs, *there
deesn’i seem to be much harm in deliver-
ing a silly message like that.”

he’s poor,”

“The woon be up at eight!”
laughed Clara. I wonder if it is all a
Joki Perhaps there isn't a  Mrs.

Livesey at CLff House at all I

“ Anyway, we'll see,” said Babs.

They continued on their way, and per-
haps, in the minds of all those girls sive
Bessie Bunter, there was a thought that,
just as the man’s appearance had been
strange, so also was this message just a
little remarkable. : .

Tnto the grounds they hurried, and it
was just as they entered the gates that
Miss Steel, the Fourth Form niistress,
came towards the road, <

The mistress drew Babs aside as the
other girls walked on. _

“ Barbara,” she said, “I have been
micaning to speak to you all day about
Polly Vane.”

Miss Steel’s usually stern face softened
as she mentioned Polly’s name. i
“T am sincerely sorry for Polly Vane,
she continned. It seems that she has
never been used to a big school before.
She has spent to-day in your stud 1
Vd do your best to make

her

| happy

Babs flushed. i

“1 do, and I shall centinue to do so,
Miss Steel,” she answered.

Miss Steel nodded, and
Babs’ eyes. .

T kiiow you will—1 know, Barbara,’
che said. “But I just fancied that I
would speak to you about Polly Vane.
If there is one girl in the school who can
make her fall into the ways of the school,
you are that gir!, Barbara o

And with that, and another smile, Miss
Sieel walked out into the road.

Babs watched her go, 1 as Miss Steel
Rurried off in the dircction of Friardale
village, Babs remembercd the strange
man and the stranger message.

“1 wonder is the new servant a Mrs.
Livesey ?” she murmured to herself.
“ Perhaps matron would tell me.”

In the distance, Cle Freda, Peggy,
Mabs, Marjarie, and Dessie were entering
the school,” and already the autumn sun-
light had gone and the short day was
coming to a close.

Babs looked about her.

She had a sudden feeling that there was
a lot of mystery surrounding that strange
message, and more especially because
these nights were moonless.

What could that message mean?

But, anyway, she intended finding Mrs.
| Livesey, 1f there a woman in
| the school, and, intent on this, she turned
her steps in the direction of the servants’

smiled into

As she came through the quadrangle
she was conscious suddenly of two things,

One was not surprising, but the other
was,

There was a light in Study No. 4, and,
ceated at the window, looking cut into the
night, Babs could see Polly Vane.

But there was someone else interested
in the night, and that someone was near

o Babs.,

She hed suddenly appeared from the
gloom, and, leaning against the wall of
the quadrangle, she was looking up at
Polly Vane, as though she found an in-
finite interest in doing so.

Babs stepped back into the shadows,

| friends and I met him,
ehes

Twopences

and watched the
ing Study No.

The woman seemed nervous, and now
and then, she would look to right and to
left of her as though afraid of being
observed.

What could it méan?

As Babs asked herself that question she
saw the woman’s face more :-!learly, and
she recognised the woman’s garb at once.

She was one of the ClLff House
seivants,

‘The next moment, and, svelt-footed, the
weman had stepped from the cloisters and
had hwried away through the shadows,

With blank astonishment in her eyes,
Babs watched the secretive figure de-
part, and when she had gene Babs hur-
vied off in the direction of the servants’
entrance, intent on running Mrs, Livesey
to earth.

woman who was glimps:

Coming into the kitchen, she saw a
maid who was krnown to her—Emily
Carter,

“Oh, Emily,” said Babs, as the maid
smiled at her, wondering perhaps what
the captain of the Fourth Form did in
the kitchen, *‘is there someone of the
name of Livesey here?”

Emily’s expression changed.

“Yes, Miss Babs,” she answered.
“She’s only a stopgap, though.
sheuldn’t think she’ll stay long. She
doesn’t like work, and she puts upon all
the others in consequence.”

Suddenly the girl checked herself, and
looked towards the door that communi-
cated with the school.

It had opened, and 2 woman stood on
the threshold of the kitchen.

Babs recognised her at once.

Tt was the figure she had seen in the

i the woman who had been
ng Polly Vane.

“This is Mrs. Livesey,” said Emily,
turning away as Babs flushed awkwardly
beneath the seratiny of the woman's eyes,

For a moment Babs felt unable to find
words in which to address this strange
newcomer.

Wheve before she had fancied the mes-
sage extraordinary, now the mystery of it
had assumed a new significance,

Why should a woman have been watch-
ing Polly? What could this strange mes-
sage mean, and bad it any connection
with Polly?

““Oh, Mrs. Livesey-

Babs stuttered rather than spoke the
words, She felt that it were wiser not to
let her feeling be too apparent, and it was

”

no good itanding there and saying
nothing.
Yos1”
The woman spoke in a harsh, and

metallic voice,“and she showed no respect
to Barbara Redfern, although it was
olivious that Babs was ene of the scholars
of Cliff House.

Rabs felt decidedly awkward. _There
was something overbearing about this
white-faced and angular-locking  Mrs,
Livesey.

“T have a message for you,” said Babs,
fighting to find compesure.

Those eyes were very disconcerting.
They were keen and steady, and thera
nothing furtive about them. They
were the eyes of a masterful person.

““What message ?” said Mrs. Livesey,
coming nearer, but not removing her.
eyes from Babs' face.
Bomeone we met

in

the road—my
answered Babs,
ing at the woeman's lack of polite-
ness.  “ He told me to tell you that the
moon would be up at eight.”
A shadow crossed Mrs. Livesey’s face,
and her cheeks went even more white.
She muttered something that to Babs
sounded like *The fool I

“That was all he said, Mrs. Livesey,™
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sxid Babs, and now she walked towards
the door, -

A dramatic change had come over Mrs.
Livesey's face,

“Oh, that’s my brother!” she said
quickly, almost nervously. “Thank you,
my dear—thank you!”
or a moment Babs looked at the
woman, and then, turning, she hurried
from the kitchen.

She had suddenly become afraid of
those ecyes, How different they had

locked as they gazed up at Polly, how
different when they had first looked into
Babs’ face, and how different when Mrs,
Livese, bsoke in that ingratiating way.

vely  Babs mistrusted the
woman, and she was happy when at
last she had placed a good distance be-
tween herself and the kitchen.

Outside her study door she paused.
She felt that she was on the threshold
of a mystery, such as she had never
known before.

And, even althourh she thought thus,
litele did she realise what that nrystery
was, or where it would lead her to.

Babs Feels Convinced!

[ OLLY ™
P Barbara Redfern turned the
handle of the study door, and,

as she looked into the room,
to her aurpriso she saw that the seat
by the window had been vacated.
The room was empty.
The light was still on, but of Polly
4

e was noi o sign.

Tourth-Form Coemmon-room,”

Intent to find Polly, Babs turned and
hurried down to the Common-room, to
find Bessic Bunter telling the story of
her wonderful walking race.

Clar and Freda were egging the
fat junior on, and the wonderful story
of the race was growing in wonder—and
imagination—as %lﬂssic proceeded.

“1 say, Clara!” called out Babs.
“ITave you seen Polly:”

Clara looked up. 1

“Nunno!” she answered. “Perhaps
sho'a in the darmitery 97

Babs only paused for one moment in
the Common-room, and then ran upstaira
towards the Fourth Form dormitory.

OUn  the threshold of the room she
paused, for a rather unusuval sound was
coming from it.

The sound of sobbing.

Gently opening the door, Babs stole |
into the long room to see a sight that |

gave her pause.
*olly. Vane was stretched upon her
bed, and she was weeping bitterly,
“Polly, what is the matter, dear?
What is the matter?” cried Babs, zun-
ning towards the unhappy g_irE and

kneeling beside the bed, what time she |

slipped a comforting arin about Polly's
shoulders,

Polly looked up through her tears.

“Babs, Babs!" she whispered. |
am unhappy, so unhappy!”

“But, Polly,” said Babs, “what is
thore for you to bo unhappy mbout?
You have friends here, and we all like
e

° =1 know, T know!” sobbed Polly.
t I am afraid—terribly afraid!”

Babs frowned.

““ Afraid of what, Polly?” she asked.
“T: it Marcia again? Has she said any-
to hurt you-—anything cruel?”
No.” murmured Polly brokenly.
sn't Marcia, Babs.”
ara Redfern was mystified.
¢ had ng intention of trying to get
to tell her anything that Polly
did not want to tell.

©0h. if only 1 could speak—if only

“She must have gone down to lhe‘
s
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T could tell you all, Babs!” moaned
Polly. “How well would yom under-
stand then "

She sobbed on Babs' shoulder,

“But I can't, Babs, I can't
murmured brokenheartedly,
only T could!”

Babs did her best to comfort Polly.

She could see the stricken look in
Polly’s eyes, and how white and worried
the tear-stained face was.

“Don't cry, Polly dear!” whispered
Babs. “I feel sure ‘that everything will
come all right in the end. You must he
brave, you know! You must remember
that you have loyal friends about you,
and if there is any danger, those friends
will stand by you You must always
remember that, Polly !”

Her words seemed to help Polly, and
at last her tears ceased. :

“Now don't cry any more!” soothed
Babs. “Have a good rest. It will not
be long now before the girls come to
bed. Turn in now, Polly, and try and
get a good night's sleep.”

2

she

Bending, she kissed Poliy tenderly,

iy
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and looking fixedly at an old newspaper,
was none other than Mrs, Livesey, tha
new servant.

And Mrs.- Livesey little knew that she
was being observed.

In a flash Babs took in the picture at
which the woman was looking at this
moment.

It was the badly-printed photograph
of Beryl Wingate, and, even as Babs
stepped ever so softly into the room, a

gasp  of _astonishment came to the
wornan’s lips.
“It is she, T am suwre it is!® Babhs

heard those lips murmur, and then she
rave a slight cough.

And what a picture of fear and shifti-
ness was that face that was turned to-
wards her now.

Mrs. Livesey was looking ab Bahs as
though Barbara Redfern were a ghost,
and not a mortal being at ali,

It was obvious that she was too
amazed to_find words, and to Babs it
seemed evident that she had mever ex-
ed to be interfered with,

/

A POOR EXCUSE'!

£ Mrs. Livesey ! "' exclaimed Babs in amazement.
The woman turned with a start.
I—1—h s

i §—1-—came here
for a week ! '

she mumbled. **

by mistake !’

t seen a

and then stole from the room to cloze
the deor sofitly behind her.

There was just the faintest touch of
tears in Babs' eves.

How sorry she was for poor Polly,
and, as she clasped her hands and paused
on the landing prior to going below,
| she wondered what she could do to help

the sad-faced girl

With every day that passed the
mystery of Polly Vane deepened, and
Babs came no nearer a solution as to7
what it was troubled the girl

Now she shook her head in despair
and walked slowly down the stairs.

As her hand settled on the knob of
the door of Study No. 4, faintly there
came to her ears the sound of a paper
rustling.

Softly she turned the door handle,
opened the door, and looked into the
roon,

And, as she gazed into the study, all
the colour faded from her cheeks, and
she stood there spelibound by what she

saw,
There was someone in the study, but
no one that she had fancied to see there.

Standing with her back to the door,

“Mrs. Liveser?” said Babs, amaze-
ment showing in her tones.

The woman flushed and looked awk-
wardly about her. *

“I came in here by mistake,” she said,
finding her tongue at last. “And it was
quite a treal to see a newspaper.”

Babs iooked into the woman's face.
She felt more than convinced that Mrs.
Livesey's presence in the room was not
the consequence of any mistake.

“You semed to recognise someone you
knew in that paper,” DBabs said quietly.

Mes. Livesey flushed.

“Oh, no, miss!” she murmured
quickly.

“As if I should know anyone
who gets into the papers!"

Nor did she wait another moment, but
was through the door in a flash and
hurrying soft-footed down the corridor,

Babs stood there looking at the closed
door, and then picked up the paper and
looked searchingly at the rather blurred
reproduction.

What mystery lay behind this new
discovery?  What interest could Mrs,
Livesey have in this missing girl?

Distantly the bell that told of bedtima
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was ringing through the school,
ith a last Jook about her, Babs put out |
ﬂ;e study light, drew out the key of the
door, and walking into the corridor
locked the door behind her.

It would make the mum secure from
prying eyes if she left it locked and kept
the Im\ in her own possession

She ‘could tell Mahs her doubts and

uspicions at the first oppartunity that
offered.

Babs hurried down the corridor, and |
she had almost come to the end of it
when something gdve her pause. i

Ta her utter amazement she saw that |

and, ]

Colly Vane herself was crouching back | sol

‘n the shadows at the end of the corridor,
and that Polly was lnukmg down the
staircase as though what she saw there
pave her an unexplainable terror.

Babs hesttated.

She wondered should she go on and
malke it plain {o Polly that she had been
seen, or would it be wiser to wait until
Folly bad hurried back to the dormitory.

As she came neaver to Polly
who was un
Babs saw fo i
civeted Polly's attention.

Standing on the stairs, partly concealed
by the gloom, were two figures, and
there could be no mistaking who they
were,

Ma E
below, and [
Uiing of intense interest to discuss, inr\
the faces of both of them were keen and [

|
|
|

what it was

ia Loftus and Mrs. Livesey were
the emed to have some-

they were whispering in undertones,

Babs cnept nearer,

“Pally |

As she whispered her friend’s name
Polly Vane stifled a ery that had come to |
her lips, but when she saw who it was

tood at her side some of the fear left
sl |

“Babs ! she whispered. Uh, Babs,
T am afraid—<readfully afraid

One trembling band was pumeed in the
(.Uccl'un of Mrs. Livesey.

That w ‘oman, RBabs !V

she muamu:ct‘

brokeny. T am afraid of her!
‘But why, Polly?” acked Babs, so
solt that r words could not reach

vither Marcia’s or Mrs. Livesey's ears.

cannot tell you! I cannot ! said

she <r\uke=, Mrs. Livesey turned
od down the stairs, and Babs
only had time ro draw Polly back inio |
the shadows as Marcia ran past them and |
towards the Fourth Form dormitory.
Polly’s heart was beating fast,
her eyes were wells of nervousness.
Babs could see this, and her heart went
fo the stricken girl with the tearful

and

-

"“E musin't stay here, Polly!” she
whispered. *Tt is Jate ! Come, it is time
we got back 4o the dormitory 1

Pally seemed too afraid to move from
the spot, but there was a comforting feel
about Babs’ arm, and Polly allowed her-
self to be guided up the staire.

Babs’ mind was going over what s!.u:!
had seen. !
So Marcia knew Mrs. Livesey, and
that conversation on the stairs had |
seemed peculiarly secrelive, |
What plot was Marcia forming? Why

had she seenied so strange and furtive ?
And memory came to Babs—memory
of how Marcia had shadowed Pelly and
had been captured for her pains.
Was there any connection between

those incidents and this one?
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Babs and Polly entered the dormitory,
to find that already mosi of the girls
were in bed.

As they entered 1} 2, engaged at
that momient in undressing, rajsed her
ryes and looked suspiciously in their
direction, but Babs was careful not to
return the glance.

She did not want Marcia to know that
she suspected Marcia Loftus of acting
Polly,

That rhm:gh t had certainly come into
her mind, She could find no other ex-
planation, and even when, lying in bed,
she tried to ‘io]\l the pmblem, the unlv
that Babs came to was that
was mized up in some plot
against Polly Vane

And in adjucent bed poor w|

faced Polly was weeping bitterly

Whose Hand ?

% H, daddy! Daddy! 1If oni_l, all
O this danger would pass |
Polly Vane siifled her words
in her pillow as she sobbed out
that appeal.
The terrors that she had been fearing
and

all this time were coming nearer,

now she knew that it might not be long

hnfure Ilu- took actual shape, and
It was awful to contemplate all this

danger, and she felt that she could not
stand the strain any longer

There was only one consoling thought,

and that was the layaity of Babs nd- |
ship, the kindness of the Fourth-
Formers.

But not the kindness of all of them !

The fear that she had hali of Marcia
Loftus had grown

That happening of the evening had
shown her only too plainly that Marcia
was not only against i]en in her thoughts,
but .<:‘tuaUv working against her—work-
ing for her undoing.

Tnch e o'clock, and still sleep had net

ome,

l’oih turned on her side and closed her
eyes, and as she did so the door of the
c]cnmtorv was softly opened and eyes
lovked into the darkened room.

No sound came save the regular
breathing of those girls who slept.

It seemed that the figure by the door
was hordly human, for no sound came
from it, not even as it entered and
paused hy the doer in the darkness.

Who was this intruder 7 Why had she
come ?

Polly  was Jdrifting into  frightened

dreams. Worn out, nature was having
its will and sleep was conspiring to-close
those reddened eyelids.
A Ty e Satatror il
fell upon Poliy, that figure by the door
tiptoed nearer and more near to Polly's
bed.

Perhaps the intruder fancied that she
ras unohserved, perhaps already there
s a feeling of triumph in het heart,
and she even paused for a moment to
look down inte Polls’s face.

There was no look of pity or
It was hari}\ and

sym-
caleu-

lating, and the woman was carrying
\(,aletluny_: that now, with a swift move-
met, she wound about Polly’s head,

'lhe next moment she had bent ar\cl
had picked Polly up in strong arms and
had swung a veil about her own face as
sllt ran swiftly back towards the door.

But if she had fancied herself unob-
served, if che had triumphed in the fact
that Polly’s cries were sa ely muffled, she
had not counted with a girl who could
act sudden and in the defence of a

had been conscious of a sound
sicaling into her dreams, and she had

1
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awakened with a start, to see whai ehe
had fancied at first. to be.a shadow by
Polly’'s bedside.

She had rubbed her eyes, and as she
had watched that shadow 1t had taken
shape and form, and, just as she ri«'\’is 1
that a_woman amad near to Polly’s b
side, she that figure bend and
plcl; Polly fmm or be R
d as the woman had run to the door
llmbu had sprung from her bed

B

"(,nr?afqm('k‘ Mabs, Clara, ‘Peggsﬂ
! she cri
frantic Cl}

rang through the
donmt ry, and already the mtn.t? er and
her burden were through the deor of the
dormitory.

tartled gitls awoke with Babs' cries
::ngmg in their cars.
hey did mot pause to think. They

were keen to act upon Babs™ alarm, and
a5 Babs raced to the door they followed
fast_after her.
“What is it cried Clara. “What has
happened, Babs?”
She tore after Babs as she shouted the
\\'ordﬁ, and Babs cried back to her,
Polly has been captured by somecne!”
5I"L called back.
“Paolly captured!”
Peggy Preston redombled her efforis,

and now she, Babs, and Clara were
mr‘:ng abreast to where they saw
the figure of a woman going as fast as

the stairs.
case tore the three
Fourth-Formers

he conld dow
Down the s
with the other

irls,
hard

! behind them,

They were very near the woman now,
and es she canght at the great door, as a
light streamed into the hall from an
elect torch that Miss Primrose held,
ihr girls dashed forward to intercept
hew.

Miss Primrose had been alarmed, as
Lad the others of the schoof, and now she
was witness of n mest amaszng sight.

Babs had darted at the woman, and
Clara was at her side,

‘The wnext moment, like dogs pulling
down some wild animal, Babs, Clara,
Peggy and Mabs were dnmg their best
to gel Polly from the woman's grasp.

But the woman was strong, and_ she
fought desperately to retain her captiv

The sound of cries, the rush ¢ foot-
steps as more girls ]mned in the melee,
made pandemenium ring through Chit
Houze,

But the girls did not
baffled,

Once the woman broke away, with
Polly struggling in her grasp; but Clara
was at her, and Babs was close behind,
and they hung on and clung on, and they
fought grimly to prevent her leaving the
precinets of the school.

Now Miss °\tenl and two other mis.
tresses were rushing down the stairs to
lend their aid, and also came the ser-
vants inteut Lo help, with schoolgirls
dashing up with cries on their lips.

The woman saw that it was uscless to
continue the struggle.

Vith a frantic ery of anger and disap-
pointment, she loosened her hold on
Polly. and opening the door dushed out
into the night.

Polly was safe, and Babs realised that;
but Babs was not going to let this woman
get clear so easily.

mean to he

Aftor the woman she darted, with
Clara and Mabs hard behind her.
“Let's get her, gnr!= # eried Bahs,

“Let's see who she is.

Sud v a shadow darted hetween
them and the speeding figure, and as
she swerved Babs fancied that she
caught sight of the lean face of Marcia
Lofrus,

But, in the night, she conld not be
sure, and there was no time to wait and
gee,

(Continued on page 661.)
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The Truth About Polly Vane !

{Continued from page 636.)

SRR

They tore after the panting figure
ahead of them, and Babs, in advance of
~the others, put on a spurt,

The woman’s veil was streaming in the
wind, and, with a leap, Babs caught
at it.

The woman was pulled up with a jerl,
but the next moment ihe veil came away
in Babs' gresp, and a hat came away as
well, and a cruel and venomous face was
turned to look with anger at Babs.

A cry of triumph came to Babs' i

" Mrs, Livesey [” che exclaimed. " Just
as 1 thought,”

But at the very moment that she
spoke, just as Clara and Mabs came
tearing up, Mis, Livesey daried off at
vight angles, and was lost to sight in the
e nee undergrowth,

*Which way did she gof’

“Who was she, Babs?”

Bhule and Clave wore srcited as they
leaked into Babs™ {ace.

“I don't think we can catch her now,
girls ! gasped Babs, ‘““She’s got well
away. It was the new servant at CHff
House, a woman called Mrs, Livesey,

the new scrvant!
The z‘.r.;!ul. weore looking blankly at

Barbara R
“But why should she have aitempied
to abduct Polly #*
“What was vlrm mea ning of the sirange
mr\s.lge" gasped (1.

Babs shook her head.
“There iz only one person \\!wo cnu‘Id
she

help to solve this  mystery,’
answered, “u,..l that's Polly; but Polly
won't speak.”

They stood there and listened:; and

once, when a sound came from the un-
Qeigrowth, they darted into it.  But they
fonnd no one; and, search as they might,
Mrs, Livesey was nowhere to be found.

The thrae girle turned and ran back to
the school, and as they went frem the
l-mlergro“‘h o figure rose—ihe breath-
lase hmna of Mrs. Livesey.

She had lain quiet, warching the girk,
nml now her eyes glinted.

“ You've escaped me this time,” she
whispered hoarsely ; *but next time T'll
gel you—get you when your friends are
not l‘mrc to help you!™

And, with that dark remark, she stole
m('o the undergrowth, and so disap-
peared in the night.

Babs Has Her Suspicions!
. SAY, gir]-, what a nice how-do-
you-do |
Clara Treviyn was one of the
last girls to return into the dor-
mitory, and, behind her, the mistresses
were ‘still on the siairs, discussing the
remarkable happenings of the night.
Clara locked about her just as Babs
and Mabs had done.
She had expected to find Polly Vane
there, hut there was not a sign of Polly,
“She’s with Miss Primrose,”  said
Freda Foote. “Isn’t it exciting, girls?
a real live attempt at kidnap-

-

*- Fanc

p"']‘lmnk goodness, we saved Polly!”
cut in Peggy,
a Loftus, seated on her bed,
wveing the group of girls.

Like the others, she had no thought of
eleep at that moment,

“Who could that woman have been?
asked Peggy Preston curiguely.

¢ !aru ml ed qwcl.}g
e girls know what we dis-
eried Clara.

was

‘-mmed?"
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A chorus of ¥ Noes ! came in reply.

Babs' eyes were alight with excite-
ment.
“G mr-d Babs, *it was a

a new servant, who

servant th
tried to L:(Inap l’oi!y

From near at hand there came a gasp,
and Babs swung round to see that Marecia
was looking at her in blank astanishment. |

Babs did not proceed with what she
was s-n;mr; She was looking down at
Marcia’s slippers,

There was mud on them,

The next moment Babs bad walked
towards Marcia, and was looking. down
at her,

' You seem rather struck about what I
said just now, Marcia!” she excluimed.

Marcia flushed.

“What do you Barbora
forn?” she answered sulkify.
show surprise if T like.”

Babs smiled.

“8o you were out in the grounds,
Marcia?” she said softly.

Marcia sprang to her fee

“What are you meaning to imply, |
bara Redfern?” she cvied angrily,
whilst the girls looked on in mystilication,

“Your slippers scem to have had a
dirtying, Marcia, Babs  remarked
quictly, and as Mavcia drew back Babs
laughed.

“Don'i try and say you weren't in the
grounds,” she added. T am sure that
you were.  But it seems strange that you
did not come to the aid of your com-
panions of the Fouith Form.”

Marcia's eyes narrowed.

“You can think what you jolly well
h]\c Bahs Redfern [ she said sncerxng!y,

“Wha cares what you think I’
nd as she %pakc the door opened and
a frightened- loak.m, girl revealed herself
in tlac cory

It was Pml:, \n'm

The next moment,
, she ran towards
“Oh, Babs!? she said, in
‘Haw can 1 th'mk you—all

Red-
can

mean,

too,

ith her hands out-
alis.
Jow tones.

seems too wonderful to be true !

She shivered B.nd looked -\nprehnn
sively towards the door, as though at any
ment it might cpen, and that woman
who bad captured her return to make a
further attempt.

Babs, following the divection of Polly’s
gaze, laughed.

** Don'’t worry, Poily

i she exclaimed.

“You won't see IImL woman in Chif
House School again 128
Polly scemed a .
“No," nlm\1h 2 Livesey, if |
that was her name, has gone for good.”

Polly nodded.

“Yes,” she whispered ; but those com-
forting words had not made much impres-
sion on her.

She was still trembling as she returned
to her bed.

‘The Fourth-Formers watched her, and,
in the eyes of most of them there was
i_ylll]hi(hy-

At last the dormitory was hushed lo
silence, and, with no further alarms,
pc‘\«‘e and a]m\p descended upon it.

Sleep—yes, but not for all,
i’oHy couldn’t sleep.

True, she had been preserve
l’:;,slty and bravery of her friend
Fourth, but for how long had the =‘1i|ds‘\ |
been lifted 7

This action had
mined her enemies were.
not he blinked ar.

Rhe lay in bed locking at the ceiling
and woadering how long she would be
immune from attack, and she was still
wondering \\hen morni ing’s early light
stolo inta the dormitcry to awaken the

proved how deter-
That fact could

sleepers,

! Jeagne with Polly’s

{ founded, and as 5he watc
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There were two girls who were up
betimes.

They were Marecia and Babs, but they
did mot speak as they dressed, and
Mz w.m, as soon as she was ready, hugried
awa

Babs, fully dressed, perched herself on
Paolly’s bed, and chatted to Polly as
Polly’s tired hands completed hes toilette,

With her arm linked through Polly's,
she and Babs sauntered below and io
Study No. 4, and, of course, the toplr‘ of
their conversation was the happening of
the previous night.

Polly, tired ont, had collapsed in a
chair, .md Babs, mmnk_rmg over to the
winde was \\atuhm" the sunlight
glorifving the autumnal tints on the trees.

And as her eyes strayed across the
quadrangle and towards the road, a ery of
surprise came to her lips.

She had seen a shnking figure dart
from the cloisters and run in the direc-
tion of the road, and Babs had recognised

hat figure at once.

It was Mareia Loftus, and,
hand thero was a letter.

; nmazement, Babs darted

‘o Polly's
3 the rooru thmugll the door, and

in Marcia's

he si

]’ollv was mmh o0 surprised to follow,
but had she done so she would have seen
Babs taking the stairs three at a time
acing out into Uno sunlight,

ang r
wn the drive sne tore, and as she
ran the distance she could see Marcia
specding akead of her,
It was not Babs’' way to :-a\':\sdrcp;
but, lly, she realised

in the defence of Pol
that there could be nething wreng i
what she was doing.

Babs' suspicions had been aroused, and
sho had wondered why it was that
Marcia, a late riser usnally, had got up so
carly and had left the “dormitery with
such speed.

She was soon to know.

Tearing down a side-path, she saw
Marcia leaving the school gatez, and, hot
foot, Babs followe

Marcia did not know that she was being
followed, and Babs took good care that
she should not know.

Care was needful when Polly's safety
aml happiness was at stake.

Into the road ran Babs, to see that
Marcia was  walking  now, walking
quickly, and turning a bend i the road,

For what purpose had Marcia come
out so early?

That leok she had “given Polly was
evidence to Babs that Marcia was here
with no good object in view, and she
would not have thought of following
‘\;!zm in bad she not thovoughly realised

this

Round to the bend ran Babs,
that point of vantage, she saw
]“m‘l} to where stood a figure,

and, from
Marcia

abs rocoiled as she saw who that
WOILLAN was.
There, and greeiing Marcia now as

though she were on_friendly terms with
Marcia Loftus, was Mrs. sey herself.

Mrs. Livesey and Marcia were walking
in the direction of Friardale village.

Babs had seen enough.

The colour had drained from her
checks, for now she knew only too well,
now she Jnew that Marcia Loftus was in
enemics,

All Babs' doubts had rot been foolishly
o them she
wvondered what plan they were plotting.

The next moment she turned and hue-
ride back in the direction of the school,

She was telling elf that it was well
that she had followed that sneaking
figure. To be forewarned was to be fore-
armed, and now Babs meant o keep
watch 1 ward over Polly.
iE SCROOL FRIEND,—No.
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HE SECRET DREAD! .00

tell you why,

< Babs ! "' whispered Potly, pointing down the

Y l'm a!l‘sld of that woman ! 1—1 can’{
but 1 am ! |

When Danger Came!

ILE \(‘T girls1”
b, Steel raised her eyes and

1.“3_1 o sternly about the cla
Since the _IEEEBn had opemrrt
the had had a real difficulty in checking

the murmur ilm‘i :m(‘. whizperings that
had been going
Nor was she umrrh ignorant of the

cause of any unruliness.
Perhaps it was only matural that,
after the happenings of that previous

night, the girls should be just & trifle
out of hand.
Miss Steel was none too concentrated

herself this morning.

The amasing cittempt to abduct Polly
Vane had, to a certain extent, unne rved
her, ccol as she was.

And that a sorvant should have at-

tempted to do the kidnapping !

Miss  Steel knew now that Mrs,
Tivesey was missing. and there could
be no doubting the fact that she had
been the guilty party.

“ Barbara !

Miss Steel was looking at Babs. A
moment since Babs had been talking in
undertones to Mabel Lynn, and the pur-
port of their conversation can be
imagined.

Babs Aushed and bent over her books
again, as silcuce vame over the clazs at
last.

It was & pity that her conversation
with Mabs had been interrupted, for
Babs had been engaged in telling Mabel
of what she had seen on the road—of
Marcia and Marcia’s strange meeting

with Mrs. Livesey.
Once or twice Babs had glanced at
Marcia;, and she bhad scen the furtive

glances that Marcia had cast at Polly

‘ane.

There was no sympathy in that glance,
nono at all. Tt was not like the looks
that the other girls had given. Polly,
fc‘ the happenings of the night had
drawn Babs' friends nearer to the pale
and sad-eyed girl, who seemed to find
jt so difficult to rivet her mind on her
work.

Poily's feelings this morning, after the
attempt to take her from the school,
can well be understood.

To her it seemed ihat the danger had
only been stayed for a short while, and
that soon the inevitable must Imnrw-n
and she fall a victim to those mysterious
enemies who were compassing her about.
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These feclings were not due to any-
thing cowardly in her nature, for had

she not battled bravely against the
terrors that had gone?

No, they were mspnred purely and

¢ a belief in the desperate pur-

> strange people who had

s shadow upon hev life,

¥ in her eyes, and those eyes
l‘ad nol been fres of tears for many a
day now. At first she had kept them
back; at first she had told herself that
smnelhm" mlml‘ happen to make her
safe, but, as day had followed day, and
those forces that were \\mkmg ag’un-et
her had come so alarmin) n— cloze, she
had been unable to figl against a
sorrow that had begun tn mxnuuw her.

Now she felt weak and

work. plessness was not a little
respon wible for that, and, added to the
lack of rest, were all these carking
doubts.

Poor Polly Vanc! She was a very

pitiful- looking little figure this mornin
with the dark lines beneath her eyes,
and her shoulders shaking with the sob-
bing that she sought to check.

To three girls in the Form those tears
made no_appeal at all.

Lady Heity Hendon,
ney Bell were pu those tea
down as a fresh sign of ’nﬂvs guilt.
All three were sure that she was guilty
of something. They were convinced
that she was at CIiff ouse hiding from
justice, and Marcia had_conveyed to her
friends the information that Mrs.
ey was a detective.

“No wonder \'lw: nervous !

pered Naney Bell “8

if the police a
her !

Marcia nodded, and, as zhe looked up,
she caught the eyes of Clara and Mar-
jorie on her, and she turned away again.
There was something challenging in
Ciara's glance, something that conveyed
Marcia the fact that it would be just
well for Marcia if she were more
reumspect in her actions towards Polly
Vane.

Marcia really had a healthy
Babs and Babs’ chums.

Tt was upon a silent Form that the
sound of a tap on the class-room door
came,

Heads were raised inquiringly to sce
who came to bring a momentary break
in the work at lessons.

Stella

To their surprise

Mareia Loftus,

Liv

whis-

ive to-day and

fear of

ey saw

incapable of |

Shouldn't \\ondm i
arrest
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Stone, the headmonitress of Cliff House,
come into the room and walk towards
Miss Steel's desk.

“Ab, Stella !” said Miss Steel, looking
up and smiling a welcome.

Stella returped the smile,

“I have jmt seen  Miss  Primrose,
ss Steel,” she said softly. “She has
gone down to Friardale village upon
50 m matter ihﬂt seemed very urgent.’

Stella, "murmured Miss Steel,

‘wrella H:one was looking at Polly
Vane.

“She sent me here with a message to
Polly Vane, Miss Steel,” continued
Stella,  *“It seems that she wanted
Polly to follow after her to the village
as foon as she could. Miss Primrose

mentioned that she would be going on
to Clematis Cottage, a'ul she wanted
Polly to meet her there.

As Stella had been spoakmg fear had
come very plainly to Polly’s face, and
ulmv she ‘was positively as white as a
sheet,

“Very well, Stella!” said Miss Steel,

I will see Lhat Polly goes tn Friardale.’
Thank you, Miss Steel!”

'wfmhl smiled. and turning, walked
back to the door amd passed out into
the corridor,

Some of the gldv were watching the
departing monitr but not so Babs.

Babs' eves were on Polly. and she had
noticed af once the terror that had come
into Polly's cyes.

Polly was trerabling and holding at the
desk befove her, as though afraid to leb
the desk go from her hands.

“ Polly.” said Nh:s Steel. “ You heard
what Sfella said?

Lad risen to her feet,
was looking p!t.ful[v afraid now.
“Yes, Miss Steel,” she answered.
“Then vou had better B0 now, Polly,”
said Miss Steel softly. © Yon may keep
i Primrose  w. g unless you

hurry.
Polly was obviously
to speak.
She stood there as

finding it difficult

though incapable

of action. .
Miss Steel was looking at her in sur-
prise.
“Well, Polly,” she said at last. *“ What

are you "waiting for
There was inquiry in Miss Stecl's eyes
at that moment.
“] cannot go to Friardale, Miss
Steel,” said Polly, her voice trembling.
A murmur of amazement ran through
the }Orm, and Miss Steel looked blank‘
'\I P(:

ras amazing. Miss Primrose had
l;‘r instructions, and Miss Primrose's
instructions had to be obeved. Yet here
was a girl who declared that she could
not go to Friardale in accordance with

the headmistress’ wish, It was unbe-
lievable.

What | exclaimed 7\-1\-~ Steel, “You
don't want to go, Polly?

All cyes were on I‘cs]\ Vane now,

he stood there, nervous and appre-
hi‘nsl\g

fiss Steel,” she answered, try-
ing to speak, but finding it very difficult.
But uhy don’t you want to go?”

Aim Steel had leaned forward, and
was seanning Polly's face clozely.

l'ulh Jowered her eyes.  They were
filled with tuar-

How could she tell her remson? Oh,
if only this ssage had never been

sent
Miss Steel seemed a prey to some im-

patience. She was telling herself that
on no account mus ss Primrose be
Lept w and she was also consider-
ing the t of being blamed for Polly’s
lateness.

“I cannot

= Polly,” she said sharply,
You

listen %0 swch & foolish stalement!

and she

Y
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- will not' explain why it is that you won't
go to Friardale, so I take it that really
there is no reason. Vou must go. Miss
Primrose must bo obeyed in this matter.”

A cry came to Polly's lips, and she
swayed in her seat.

“No, no, no!” she breathed.

“But, Polly, 1 insist!” said Mi Sieel,
thinking that it was for some childish
reason that Polly did not wish to go.

Polly did not move, She feit that all
eyes were on her; she felt that here
indeed was the end: and yet she dared
1ot explain why it was she did not wish
to go down into the village.

““Now, Polly, go and get your hat and
coat at once. 1 ca ave Miss Prim-
vose disobeyed like this.”

Miss Stecl’s voice was keen and com-
manding, She was accustomed to get
her way, and she was telling herself that
Polly's behaviour was most uriusual.

Babs, as she watched Polly, was experi-
epcing some of 1‘011%-% terror.

She felt that Pa would not
acted like this unless there was
very good reason why she shounld
to Friardale.

But then, again, there was another
very imporfant side to this matter, and
{hat side was the fact that Miss Primrose
was going to Clematis Cottage.

That alone scemed to suggest that the
meeting had some connection with the
happenings of the night before, and it
e in Babs’ astute mind that Miss
Primrose wanted to settle this matter
away from CLIf flouse School.

Tt was this that made Babs wonder
now at Polly’s reticence, and the more
the thought it out the mere shg won

have
some
not go

dered.

“Polly, 3 ing, and at
once,” said Miss Steel, as, rising from
hor toat, she walked from her desk and
ceme to Polly’s side.

Tears lay thick on Polly's cheek.

“Come now, Polly,” said Miss Steel, in
enftor tones. < We have wasted too much
iime already.”

Babs could see (hat Polly meant to

chey.

She had stepped from her desk, and
wae walking listlessly towards the door.

Polly did not lock either to left or to
right O ber as she walked tivedly froms
the room, and as Babs watched her go
n new alarm began to steal inte Babs'
lieart.

BRahs was realising that it was only
by the best of good fortune that Mrs.
Livesey had mnot succceded in her good
praject of the previous night.

Wae it of that woman's presence near

sohool that Pally was afraid
Didn't Polly look strange?”
pered Clara to Marjorie.

Marjorie nodded. 3

“T,0oked as though she were ter-
yified,” answered Marjorie.

The whisperings among the girls had
recommenced, but Babs had no pari in
that.

She was worriad now, dreadiuily
worried, and on Polly’s account.

whis

Short as the time had been that she |

had known Polly, her like for the wist

ful-eyed girl had become very great, and |

Babs was feeling that never
Polly needed a friend as badly
TIOW.

She was beginning to pictur all kinds
of things—all kinds of new dangers that
might beset Polly Vane, and by the
time that the class was dismissed Babs
had almost worked herself into a frenzy

There a short break between thi
Jesson and the next, and already the girls
were clustering about the Form-room,
discussing  how  peculiarly Polly had
behaved,

Babs was still seated at her desk.

There was an interval of ten minutes,
but what could she do in ten minut

efor
as the did
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Dared she—dared she?

[ The chatter of her chums was coming
| to her ears,

“1 have never scen anyone so scared !
“Polly looked jolly well afraid ! ex-
aiimed Clara.
*1 wonder why?
The conversation went on about Babs

cla

as she thought malters out, and those
Soon

valuable moments were passing.

ihe interval would be gone!
Would it be breaking bound
Yes, it would, she told
was there not every reas
should follow-after Polly
i 1 and tr

istress
| Bteel did not know all that Babs knew.
No, there was only one thing for it, and
one alone, and that was to act without
permission,
Babs told herself that she would be
prepared for what punishment she might

ot

She would have a free conscience, any-
way.

She would know that she had acted in
Polly’s interests, and because she was
afraid for FPolly.
= Polly’s whole attitude had tokened a

feeling that something gravely dangerous
was about to happen; and, after all, was
that not an incentive enough for a loyal
friend to help her?

Babs had reasoned matters out.

There weve two minutes to go before
the clags resumed. and ihe next instant
Rabs was out of her desk.

“Babs, where on earth

are you

going?
Mabel Lynn had turned to see Babs at

Babs.
have @

“After  Polly,”
“There's somethin
feeling that there

“you'll jolly well get gated if you do
go!” cried Clara.

“Wonders will never cease!” mocked
Alarcia, raising her eyebrows, ‘“Dear
good little Darbara  actually breaks
bounde and wulas !’

And Marcia Loftus made a hurried
departure, with Ulara Trevlyn in pursuit.

A into the corridor she heard
towards the class
voice came to her

whispered
wrong., 1

5 Babe rar
Miss Steel walkin,
rcom, and Miss St
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ears, calling to her to stop; but Dabs hac
no such intention,

She had weighed matters carefully.up,
and had come to the conclusion that whai
the was about to do was right, so she
intended going through what she had set
herself to accomplish,

This was no foolish joke—no breaking
of rules just for the sake of doing so.

No, there was a much bigger reason
for her action, and the reason was FPolly,
and at the moment the only person whao
mattered in the whole world was Polly.

Tiatless, Babs ran out inio the grounds,
and as she ran she wondered how far
Polly had got on her way to Friardale
Village.

wuned hours ago that she had left
the Form-room, but really it was only
minutes, and aiready Babs was making
up for those, for she was tearing along
like the wind, and had come to the road.

She could imagine the consternation
that she had left behind her in the Form-
root

Miss Steel’'s anger
bounds; but that was
could not be helped.

Sufficient it was to know that now she
wan free and able to help Polly if Polly
needed help.

But, even as Babs thought that the
. came to her that perbaps already
wothing had happened that would rob
of that opportunity.

['hat anxicty lent her wings.

Where was Polly?

Babs' eyes scanned the road and ihe
gistant ficlds, for she remembered by
wha remitous route Polly had gone
home in the days when she had stayed at
Clematis Coitage.

iad she had the good sense o act fo-
day he had acted then, or would the
urgency of meeting Miss Primrose act
against taking the longer way?

Anyway, as she ran into the road and
Jooked to right and to left of her, it was
io find that there was not a single
traveller on the road.

The sun had passed behind some black
clouds, and the rising wind was singing a
mad song in the trees thal swayed before
ils biast.

Babs ran on.

Where was Polly?

would know no
something that

e ;
WHY WON'T POLLY COME ?—" 50200 ot oo PiY et e,

# N-no, Baba, 1'd sooner not!’ faltered Polly Vane.
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Perhaps all her fears had been ground-
ess. Perhaps, by now, Polly had met
Miss Primrose,

If that were the case this would all be
for nought, and it might be difficult to
explain the on for her leaving the
class-room without permission to do so.

Babs ran on, and as she hurried to-
wards the bend in the road, she paused,
irresolute.

A sound—a strange sound—had come
over on the wind towards her,

“What was that?"
 As she spoke the words to herself,
raised her head and listened mtently.

She had faintly recognised one word,
but she could not be sure.

¥ i n, faint and only balf
articulate, but now the wind blew and
carried the burden of that word to her.

“Help! Help! Help!”

Babs’ face went as wflize as a sheet as
she recognised that meaning word.

About her were the dark and shadowy
fickds, swirling around her was the wind,
rising to fierce intensity.

How it all toned with the sudden fear
that gripped her heart, the fear of the
ompty road, the fact that Polly was
nowhere in sight,

Had ail her terrors in the class been
Justified ¥

Had something happened to Polly
Vane, something terrible?

Oh, if she could only determine from

o that sound was coming.
Babs ran io the bend in the road
Toaked around it, but she could
figure there; but again that ery c
and, running to a stile, she looked over it
and towards a distant’ clump of and
leafless trees,

The ery seemed to have come from that
direetion,

CIE enly she could find assistance !

Babs looked up-the road and down the
road, but there was no sign of anyonc
who might render assistance, and there
was no time to

Her terror had made her feel con-
vinced that the ery had te do with Polly
Vana.

Over the stile she stepped, and now she
was running for all she knew how across
a plonghed field and in the direction of
the trees she could see on the rising
ground above h

If only that ery would come again!

Babs felt so convinced that it had been
Polly’s voice, although why she was con-
vinced she could not explair, for the ery
had been so faint actvally.

It was because she was so wound up, so
anxious to safeguard Polly, that every-
thing conspired tu give her additional
fears on Polly's account.

Mounting the rise, she ran into the
trees.  They towered gloomily above
her; but, search as she might, she could
find no Polly there and no sign of
Polly’s enemies,

“QOh, where have they taken her
where has she gone?”’

Babs clasped her hands and locked
about her with terrified eyes.

She scemed so incapable of helping
now. Oh, if only she knew if that ery
hed roally come from Polly ! If cnly she
knew where Polly was!

Babs' eyes were filled with tears of
mortification, and she lowered them and
looked blankly at the ground.

As she did so she became conscious of
the fact that the turf upon which she was
standing bore signs of a struggle, for it
had been kicked up by feet.

FHer heart fluttered, and, as she looked
more closely she saw what lay on the
grass.

| It was a small piece of paper, and there
were other preces, pieces that seemed to
Tae Soroor FrIEND.—No. 232,
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have been laid intenticpally,
paper is laid in a paper-chase,

Could it be that this was some sign,
some aid to anyone who was searching
for Polly

It might, or it might not be; but, be
that as it may, Babs decided at once to
follow that trail of paper.

There were not many pieces, it is true;
but, few as they were, thoy certainly
provided a link, and, into the deeps of
the wood, with her eyes bent to the
ground to look for the slightest clue,
Babs hurried.

Orce she paused in surprise.

She had come to a spot where there
were the marks of the footsteps of three

cople, and a little farther behind there
{;n i only been the marks of two people.

Now, with her heart beating so fast
that she did not know how to control it,
Babs measured the steps of the - third
person. -

The shoe—for shoe it seemed to be—
was small, as small as Babs* own, and a
ery came to her lips.

1 Polly’s— Polly’s shoe !”” she whispered
to herself, * It must be !”

Babs locked about her,

She was reahsing that she was alone,
and that those who had captured Polly
might be desperate in their intention to
keep Polly a prisoner. )

she would have to act with caution if
sh hed to suceced.

Oh, if it were Polly !

Of course, she told herself, there was
il the chance that she was following
the discovery of a mare’s nest. It
| might even be that alveady Polly was
with the headinistress.

Tf that were the case all would be well,
but still Babs would know that she had
acted for the best, and.what punishment
che would receive she would be able to
bear bravely in knowledge of what had
urgred her to act as she had done.

She followed on now.

There was a piece of paper caught in
2 low branch of a tree, there was another
some fifty yards ahead.

How few and far those papers were
hetween, and yet she found them!

t was slow work, it is true, but so
keen was Babs that she persisted in that
tedious duty she had set herself, and she
‘wondered what would reward the end of
her search.

Now and then she paused, waiting
expectantly for some sound to aid her,
but no sound came, save the soughing of
the wind. '

; How gloomy was everything about
her !

The ewaying troce and the chill touch
in the wind as she worked her way
slowly forward into the depths of the
wood !

1f only she conld find Polly.

How far she had gone Babs did not
know, but suddenly she paused, for the
wind had carried something to her ears,

Crouching back, she listened again, and
now she realised what it was she heard.

The sound of voices had come to her
ears, and there could be no mistaking
the fact, no mistaking it at all.

Oh. how her heart trembled ! How she
staod there, wondering if Fate had led
her really to-aid Polly Vane!

But not for long did she pause.

It was probably the time to act now,
and act she would.

PBabs was creeping along like a Red
Indian. She stole down the aisle amid
the trees, and it was io come to a
sudden standstill, for she was conseious
that soon the path would end.

Through the leafless trees she conld
sce a clearing, and there was something
in that clearing that sent a flutter to
her heart.

A hut was placed in the centre of ii,

just as
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but she could see no sign of a living
soul. 2

From whence had the voices come?

Babs crept nearer and more near, and
suddenly she fell silently into the under-
growth.

It was for a very gnod reason.

From behind the hut a figure had
come.

Babs caught her breath, and her eyes
were large with excitement and interest.

Tha newcomer was nene other than
Mrs. Livesey, and, at this very moment,
the man who had called himseli her
brother, was walking away through the
distant trees. d

It must mean—it must be that they
had captured Polly, and had brought her
here.
" \;th& other explanation could “there
)

Babs' heart tras beali
from her place of concealment,
watched the woman.

g wildly as,
she

To the Rescue!

P S Polly there?”

I As Babs murmured the words
to herself she saw Mrs. Livesey
walk towards the door of the hut

in the clearing, and the woman scemed
to be saying something to someone who
was in the hut.

Rabs was slowly beginning to realise
that there must be a prisoner in the hut,
for Ars, Livesey was taking up a
sentinel-like post before the door.

Who clse could she be guarding but

olly Vane?

Babs' eyes lit up.

There was only one person fo contend
witl, she waz telling herself, for the man
had gone, and she wondered whither he
had gone, and for what reason?

Perhaps it was to find some convey-
ance that they might spirit Polly away
in, and, in that case, it meant that
action must be urgent, that something
must be done speedily to save Polly
Vane,

Babs cast about in her mind for some
means of rescuing Polly.

A desperate idea came into her mind
to venture into the clearing, and openly
demand Polly’s release from Mra.
Livesey, and, il needs be, enforce her
demand by action,

But this idea she dismissed,

Sha would be no match for that power-
ful woman, no match at all.

No, something more subtle must be
adopled.

If only she could have brought Clara,
Marjorie, Mabel, and Peggy Preston
with he

Mrs, Livesey's keen eyes were looking
inio the clearing, and once Babs feit
terror creep into her heart.

She felt that drs. Livesey had seen
her, but the next moment she knew that
her assumption had been wrong, for the
woman had turned, and was looking in
another direction.

Babs was forming plans, to dismiss
them quickly; but at last she decided
that it was wiser to ekirt through the
trees, and come to the back of the hut.

1f she were to act from here Mrs.

Livescy would have due notice of such

action.

Babs erawled back, and when out of
earshot and sight, she sprang to her feet
and darted into the trees.

She could atill keep the clearing in
view, and there was no chance of her
lasing her way.

With ecare she worked her way
through the thickly-clustered trees of
the wood until, at lsst, she could mo
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lomger sce that grim figure of Mrs.
Livesey seated by the door of the hut.

Babs’ heart was beating fast.

She felt that soon the moment would
come when she would need every ounce
of courage that she possessed.

Crawling along, she came to the fringe
of the trees, and now she could see the
back of the hut, and, wonder of wonders,
there was mmoﬂnn;r there that sent a
flocd of light into her eyes.

A small window had caught Babs’
attention.

For some moments she could not
move, for the idea that_had come to her
was making her tremble with excite-
ment.

But then she thought of Mrs. Livesey's
companion.

At any moment he might return and
make any attempt at rescue quite im-

possible,
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Now ehe could almest touch the hut
by extending her arm to its full extent.

The moment had come.

Careful not to make a sound, she rose
to her feet, and the next moment her
hands had gripped the ledge of that
little window.

Babs drew herself up, straining her
anuscles to do so, and now she was look-
ing into the darkness of the hui.

As she did so she heard the faint sound
of a movement, and at last, her eyes
becorging accustomed to the darknes
she .eaw what it was 1 on the fle
below her.

‘There, tied hand and foot and wit
silk  handkerchief wound about
mouth, was the girl she sought.

Polly Vane's fears had indeed been
very real, and a gasp of excitement was
stilled on Babs' lips,

a
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worked in fear lest, at any moment, Mrs..
Livesey might come in or her con panum
return |

Babs had many terrors, and one of
them was that Polly niight be too
numbed and cramped to help herself.

From without no movement had come,
and how Babs blessed that fact!

Mrs. ivesev's appearance on the
scene would spell disa to all their
hopes,

Babs had never

worked with such
sh impatience, and, once when
l’olly wanted to speak, Babs shook her
head for fear that the slightest object
might lu-h‘ﬂv them.

To Babs those moments whilst she
s untying Polly’s bonds were endl
years. But at last she had the satisfac-
tion of seeing Polly free, and now Babs
was assisting Polly to hor feet.

Polly could stand but weakly at first,
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Babs clasped her hands for a moment,
steeled berself to act, and then acted.

Creeping from the trees, she wormed
her way across the grass.
She knew that the slightest sound

would be fatal to her scheme, and she
had no 1 ition of making any scund.
Hut alas! for her hopes.
i her hand, touching a dried lmg.
mapped it, and the sound was alann-
ingly noisy, and Babs waited breath-
H fancying that Mrs. Livesey would
appear from around the hut at any
moment,
But that fgure of the mysterious
woman did not come, and, with relief,
Babs wormed her way forward again.
Her fears, her feelings can be well
imagined.
The danger was that, at any moment,
her scheme might be mppﬂi in the bud,
1

Duty with cvery instant, zho was
coming nearer and more near to the
window,

1e.

Polly's eves, terrified and tearless now,
were !oo!nn;z up into Babs' Jjace as
though she fancied Babs to be the
subject of fancy rather than a real live
being.

But now she began to realise that Babs

was human Lnougj) for the next moment

!nbL was on to that ledge and was
swarming through the litile window.

A cry had come to Polly's lips, to be
cheeked as soon as it came.

Polly was amazed, and, oh, what a
wonderful light of hope and relief
showed in her eyes as Babs beut over
her.

make a sound!” whispered
. “Tf you do we are lost, Poliy!”

Polly nodded as Babs untied the silk
handkerchief that bound her lips. The
next instant Babs was at work on ihe
cords that bound -Polly’s wristz and her
ankles.

Oh,

how? frantically she worked—

Not for long that pain, though. Move-
ment was becoming easier as the pre-
cious seconds flitted by,  Babs had
waited apprehensively, learfully.

From without came a moevement, and
Babs realised th meone wes walking
towards the door,

It was a frightful moment of anxi

Suddenly Babs mnoticed an old ir
roller, end with frantic haste she 7\|-hul
at 1t and jerked it against the door.
Then, to make the opening of the door
doubly difficult, she caught up a piece
of wood and hxs,(i it under the cross-
picce.

Now she knew that there was not one
moment to be lost.

Too much time
wasted.

Catching at Polly’s arm, she indicated
the window of the hut, and drew Polly
towards it

in an agony of suspense she lilted
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had already heen
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‘PoIly so that the girt's rather nerveless
fingers might get a grasp of the ledge.

Polly managed to hold oen and draw
herself through the window, and, as
Babs waited, she heard the sound of a
hand ml.llmg' on the door of the huf.
The door rattled, the timbers creaked,
and someone without iried to force it
open by inserting a pole in the aperture
at the top

Babs smmg round, and, raising herself
cautiously, and careful not to make a
cound, she was the next moment draw-
iz herself up as Pelly had done

Perched for a second on the ledge,
she could Pelly lying face down
wards in the long grass.

Babs poised herself, and then leapt
lightly to the ground, and, without any
sound that could have alarmed M
Livesey and warned her that her captive
was making good her escape.

Babs was now so excited t'mt she
hardly knew how o control herself

Matters had pone with a smoothness
that was almost uncanny.

First the finding of the paper trail,
then the discovery of Mrs, Livesey, then
Hinding Polly.  And now they ware froo
and in the open, and hope was in sight.

It scemed that success was assured,
and perhaps it was through over-confi-
dence of this that disaster came, swift
and sudden.

Babs sprang to the ground and
caught at_Polly’s hand, Polly, who had
risen quickly to her lcc ed agains
something in the lush gra.,A

It was an aged kettle, and
metallic nete that it sent out certa
came to the ears of a woman who was
still attempting to force open the door
of the hut.

Tivesoy, superhuman
allength forced Lha (Ioar o[ the hut
sufficiently for her to enter.

As she looked within a cry of rage
ond dismay came to hor lips
she eried. “The girl has

Lo st
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Her eyes travelled to the window, io
which she ran, and, raising herself,
losked through it.

Babs, raising her eyes at that moment,
saw that malevolent glare in  Mrs.
Livesey's eyes, and a cry of fear came
to her lips.

“Quick, for pity's sake quick, Polly !
she screamed.

Polly had also seen that face for the
moment that Mrs. Liv
er‘e. and a cry of fear

Poliy’s lips.

She turned as
two girls tore aws
into the open clearing as ¥,
with a shout of rage, came round the
hut to see them spe LLl:ng away to safety.

“ Polly, run Polly—run for your very
shouted Babs.

1 two were speeding towards the
trees, and behind them, her face livid
and her eyes filled with intent, came
Mrs. Livesey

But she was a big woman, and the
two girls were more lithe than she, and
they were making ground.

Bebs, casting a quick glance over her

shoulder, realised this, and hope came
again to her.

But then she thought of Polly, and
all Polly had gone through,

wondered for how long Polly «
nd this mad rate at which they

running.
Polly w

face was wh
Pabs was

were

alrea and her

dreadiully afraid that she
might faint, and in that event how could
she battle against Mrs. Livesey?

She had seen how determined the
woman was, and that determination had
made Babs afraid, dreadfully afraid.

Into the aisles of trees they tore with
Mrs. Livesey’s cries rousing noisy echoes
in the deep wood.

IHow sombre and
now, and

thoughts,

gloomy it seemed

how in harmony with all Babs’

o

k3
o e sl o5 e o3 o3 o0 o3
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But they must win ihrough!
must get free from this woman!

‘ Faster, faster, Polly !” pleaded Babs.

Polly responded nobly. By eve
thing in her power she hD.ighI to keep
abreast with Babs.

But Babs had to catch hold of her
hand, for Polly was beginning to lag,
and Babs was more t ever afraid
that they cculd never reach to the safety

i Road in time,

They

as they darted forward,
a figure loom darkly ahead of
and, with a frantic ery, she

1 at Polly’s hand, and they cut

S brother I she
broathed. gnised him!  Oh,
l‘n!lv, Polly, xf omv we could get free!”

‘v crashed through the under-

10
growtn, and behind them there came
the dueal eries of Mrs. Livesey and her
b|n|hm as they tore after in pursuit. .
vas becoming a nightmare to Babs.
e hope of savi Polly, the hope
that had once seemed so flattering, was
now becoming less and less of a possi-
bility.

How could they hope lo get away
from these two deter i people?
But Babs gripped Polly’s hand in her
own, and told her l{ that it would not
be for want of tr
Once Polly utumhh i and she would
have fallen had not Babs held her up

and forced her forward.

Once on the road they might find
safety, or perhaps see a policeman who
couid he‘p them.

A glance over her shoulder had told
b5 that their pursuers were surely
gaining, and as yet there was no sign
that they were coming out of the wood.

But they had found a path, and Babs
hoped that the path would bear them on
to the field that she had crossed, and
then they could rush across the field and
down to the Friardale Road.

Hope always comes, however despair-
ing a heart is, and Babs still hoped on.

1t helped her.
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Had she not thought of Polly sha | in dread and fear, there came a ¢
would have collapsed herself, for she had | three figures in blue came da

the stile.
nd we've got
as an elderly

been through tortures since that moment
in the class when Polly had demurred
ab out going into Friardale to meet the
h

look—lock !

A joyful ery came to Babs’ lips, for
befare her she could see the light through
the trees,

“We're coming fo the open!” she
cried. still

“0Oh, Babs, T can’t go another yard!”
moaned Polly.

“You must—you must!”
fiercely, almost drawing Polly for

Polly should nat be caught ; she
. fall into the hands of those

voice,

men arrest
brother.
Babs hardly knew
true or the substanc
The terror was
on Polly’s,
realised what had ]|
Babs was looking
tleman, and wonder

1 DRabs,

people
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the three policemen,
hl

atched him she heard a ¢

Twopence, 667

l'h- laughed now,
“Barbara Redfer

rhter’s,” he said

, and
ing over

loyal friend of my
“those people ara

you!” eried a stern | o

the tools of mare powerful people,
gentleman followed | but im the catching of them we have got
and watched the | the whole lot, and you are responsible,™
dvesey and  her Babs :\Js}md her hands as Beryl T‘: n-

gate—for
caime nes
through ab2,
‘You |uo

f..oud\ iy Wingate
Lnnu-rh yon will s ittle of each o
must return to her ald scheol.

1o to make u haundsome pre-
iff House for this, you see if

whether all this was
e cf a dream

appened.
at the diguilicd
& who he w

But My

‘how

Wingate,

T ? said Babs, ¢
again. was it that you were here?”
How they ever reached the hinge of Mr. Wingate <
the trees sho did not know “1 sent for Mi mrose,”
Behind the cries drs. Livese Por some moments  she g theve, | mured, “thinking it wiser to
and her brother inded  alarmingly | and then, through her tcars, she locked } at Clematis Cotiage, and fancying that
Tiear. up at hir. she would bring Beryl.  But che camao
Babs fancied that she could already I has ihe shadow passed now, | alone, and imagine ny fears when Beryl
feel thai woman's breath on her face did ok arrive i

and the f

ir gave her a new courage,

and she literally cervied Polly along in a
m\u impet a new will to v |ln-“m|1 1. Butitisn't so 1mmmﬁ|l
They had passed the o a story as that which you are going to
before them was the ploughed tield, tell me, that T do ]\mn P
over it they tore. “Dear, loyal Bahs!” whispered Beryl
Once Polly stumbled and fell, bot Bals Ualh:rm R.i‘(\lull\, sl Wingate. * Her lerful story of
d her up and urged her on. But nmnnmn:l “Darbara, who saved me! | bravery end thorough friendship
it seemed that all chance of escape was | Barbara, who never knew that I was iled down into Beryl's eyes.
hopel for Mr. Livesey and her | Beryl \\‘]\g'!‘é" 4 was  pothing—nothing Polly
brother were coming nearer and piore Site crept from her faiher’ £l she answered, and adde “Yaou
near, walked towards Babs, and took ys be Polly to me now
frautic glance at them showed Babs in his, o . . . . - .
b meibi e iy UL SRR it et e 5 Y
ES 4 ht np w he 1 se b 9 zote made to the school & was
el et b, Siad. Babe kocw 1 to hee a loyal friend e e o e

but she steeled herself to 'n brave os

they -raced acrass the field and at last
came to the stile,

And there, at the v ¢ moment whern
the Friardale Road was within sight i

there might have been hope of
Bobs and Polly found themselves in the

them off the scen
and Beryl had to
only way
who wero out to ea
daughter and extort

Livasey,

grasp-

ol that, as Polly sank
round, and Babs recoiled

ing l’oh_\‘
ud ¢ she
terrified to the

H aml for a moment looked

of catching

what DBabs

cia Loftus, for once in a way, fclt
txumugh!y ashamed of he ,and, in
a rather sullen manner, d to
RBeryl,

And during the shori time =
ai the school, Beryl Wingate
worry and without a fear,
ihe happiest of girl
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school to commemorate

the

other as th

Iunl\lng dcl-p
llu' danger followed
o to put
were here,
emain. It was our
the whole ga
plure my poor litr
money from me.

he

ithout a
was one of

stayed

the whole world it is, perhaps, Barbara Redfe
are more stirring times immediately ahead
miss next Thursday’s magnificent new long

So the mystery of Polly Vane is solved at last, and if thereis a happier girl than Polly in |

“'THE FOURTH FORM MONITRESSES!”

rn, who has done so much for her. But there |
of the chums of Cliif House, so you must not
complete story of their adventures, entitled : |

By Hilda Richards. |
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