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“YOU SHAN'T KEEP
ME OUT!” STORMED DIANA.

And beside herself with anger
the Firebrand pushed at the
gates.,

See this week's superl-Cliff House
story.




Something Diana Didn't Expect!
—~ 4 Y 00D oid Prmmy,”
4 Barbara Rediern

j g eried. It rogily

is o lovely idea l”

= Topping -ideat” Clara
froviyn supported.

“Yes, rather! Admost
o, - good as unything I
ould think of, you kvowi”. plump
Bessie Puuter said, *“I'say, bave they
;m% tuckshop atthe orphans’ country
somd™ i

Mabel Lyun laughad.

“lhey've got sonws sort eof a shep,
but whether it's & tuckshop, 1 don't
know Aine Priq: ose was selhing mo
all about 1t thig' morning—and my,
inn't she keen! I do hopo the opening
soneert will e & success.”

“Ir will—wxth you producing and
playing the lead in i, T guess,” Leila
Carroll chuckled. < Still, stop un i,
sistera! We've a eouple of miles (o do
vey, 1 guess.”

The rewminder was perhaps timely, for
cevtainly Babs, Mabs, DBessic, Ciara,
aud Licila. were toking it rather rasy
as they pedalled along,  Unconsviously
they had slowed down <o as to keep
with dear old phuup Juller Bessie,
whose overweight did not make for
speed in cyclmg.  Apart [rom that,
they had all been so busy chastering.

*For the tive chums from the Fourth'

Form at Cliff House School were bound

for 'a new destinaticn on this suiny

half-holiday. It wes a destination in-
dicated by their headmistress, kindly

Miss Primrose. ]

Miss Primrose, among hor many
other activitics, was the president of
2-London erphanage, and. it was due
to Miss Primrose’s offorts.  that that

4Alkrights of this publication are reserved
ant reproducsion is strictly fornidden.)

ey

as

orphanage lnd now succcedod 1 ac-

gquiring old Marsh Maaor, three miles

along the Easthourne road, as a coungtry -
home for its younger members.

To be sure, the official opening was
still a weeck off, but twenty of the girls
—ranging from nine to twelve years.iu
are—were already there, in the eharge
of a certain Miss King, whom Miss
Primroso had appointed. ¥

Ia order to make the oflicial opening
a to-be-remembered event, however,
Miss Primrose was organising things on
a havish scale. No less than four peers
and peoresses were to be in attendance,
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very pleasantly avd very prowdly con-
svious of ¥t as she eyeled alomg. The
idea for the eoncert she already had—
that idea bewng an adsptation of a
sketch which bhad reecntly been por:
formed at Chfi Heusa.

They pushod on, bending all energivs
to the task of pedaliing new. 1 ut
onee there was a hosok from behind
them, and a great blaek, shining cav
camte whizzing past As it went a slim,
white-gloved hand appeared through
the window, airily wawvmg.

“Shucks! See who that was?” Leila
Carrall breathed.

One of the most fascinating schoolgirl characters ever to

appear in these pages. That

is Diana Royston-Clarke, of

the Fourth Formt. Such an amazing mixture of good and
bad. A girl who can be a wonderful friend one moment—

a dangerous enemy the next.

Very, very happily Diana sets about arranging a concert

with the younger girls of the

Country Home for Orphans

—until Babs & Co. cross her path. And then—Diana
is the old stormy Firebrand once again!

to” say nothing of a score of other
celobritics, and there was to he o
glorious opening ceremany, followed by
speeches, followed by lunch, and—in
the afterncon—a concert,

Tt was because of that cone®rt thag
Baba & Co. were uow cyeling to the
Marsh Manor Country Hame. :

For Miss Primrose, very, very
pleased with Mabel Lynn's handling
of the recent Junior He concert,
had™ put. t arrangements the
affair entirely in Mabs' handa.

A great honour that, and Mabs was

for

“No; who?”

“ Diana Roysten-Clarke!?

“Outting a dash, isn't she?” Clara
Trevlyn grunted.

Cutting a dash Diana Royston-Clarke,
the stormy firchrand of the Jourth
Warm, cortainly wos, Biana Rayston-
Clarke usually was estting a  dash.
Piana, at that moment, had the free
wse of her father's car, her father being
abroad on business, and Diana lilied the
fecling of power and superiorily the
},uie of that car with its chanffenr gave
W
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And Diana, had Bobs & Co. onlv
known it: was also bound for the Matsh
Manor Country Home. ..

The contemplation of that visi
seemed to be giving the haughty Fire-
brand much cause for delight as the
car bowled on. Her glorious blue eyes
wero a-gparkle with delight, her pretty
oval face wore its most animated, its
loveliest expression. In her slim, gloved
hand wero o sheaf of papers, and from
timo to timo Diana gazed ab_thosc
pPapers and gave a rippling lilt of
Flemed langhter, Oh, very, very de-

ighted and sn_i‘::'ﬁged with herself was
Diana Royston-Clarke,

Tor Diana, too, was thinking of the
opening day of the orphans’ country
home, : .

Diana had thought of noiling else
since yestorday, when she had madec her
first visit to the Xome,

Though nobody was nwaro of the
fagt, Miss Sylvia King, its appointed
principal, was Diana’s owh sunt, and
though tho haughty Firebrand was
just a little inclined to look down om
fmr because Aunt Sylvia belonged to
one of tho poorer branches of her
family, sho was undoubtedly glad thab
gho hed been mado the prineipal.

Dinna loved ' kiddies. She had
slready made o hit with the orphans
of the Home; she was honestly looking
forward to seeing them again. Buk
Dians, as usual, was thinking more of
herself than the kiddies,

With a poor-relation aunt installed as
iho principel of tho Home, Diana had
formed tho idea that slic could do
pretty much as she liked. there—and
Diann, olways seeking the lmelight,
always greedyy for. glory, had elready
made up hor mind that she was going
to be marvellously in the picture on
opening day—that she was, in fact, just
going to be head end shoulders shove
everybody else| i % 2

Miss King, of course, had told her all
about Miss Primrosc’s plans for the

ke.

had
without lkunowing any of the details
herself, the suggestion that the kiddices
sliould give o cohcert,

Diana had immedistely fastcned on

opening, and al:o  mcntioved,

to that. That concert, she vowed,
should Lo organised by herself. She.
queening it with the children, should be
the queen of the concert g the same
time,

“Yoicks!” Diana laughed ws she
thought of that,

But now liere was Marsh Manor—a
picturesque,” crecper-covered old house,
completely renovated, lying well back
from the road. As the car turned in at
the drive o shrick ©of happy laughter
eame to Diemnn’s ears, and s erowd of
youngsiers mear the new tuckshop
turned as the car stopped. And then
Diana slighted.

“Miss Diona!” went up 8 delirious
shont, « .

And »a seore of younger girls camo
hurtling towards her.

Diana lgughed as she stepped out, ber
papers in hor hand, Marvellonsly
pretty she looked in her now tweed
costumne and her well-groomed mass of
Flatinum blonde hair. And marvel-
ously happy, too, as she suw those ad-
miring faces turned to hers. Diana did
so lovo admiration, "

“Hallo!” she said. ;
gathering of the clans! *Jenkins, tako

the car round,” she ordered to the
chauffeur, ’ “"l\f’ow. Liddies, you como
with me. I've something frightfully

important to tell you. This way to the
tuckshop.”

The girla whooped. With them flock-
ing round her, Diana led the wayr, Blc
beamed at tho tuckshop mistross,

“Give tho kiddics what they want,
please,” she shid. *Lemerade, girls?”

“Please. Miss Diana, can I have ice-
cergam soda?” Jenny Wilde asked. -

‘Have what you like. Cakes to go
with it, too,” Dana seid generously,
for Disnn reeeived an extremely large

“Yoicks, what o

3

allowauce Irom her indulgeni falher.
* After-that a bar of choeelate eacl jus!
1o keep the wolf from the door till tea-
time corics  Ploased to goe mo™ she
added, dimpling,

“Ih, Miss Diana, we love seeing
ryou!” Jeany lwcathed, Dbursting with
yride. “It ecein- ever such a long time
sinee you cmme yesterday, ~ Ate yon
comnug overy day ¥ she added cagerly.

M lvery day; sometimes more than:
odce e duy,” Dhana sad. “That's fine,
0’6 it? ~Won't . wo. just. have times.
togetiier I But now gather round.- 1.
want. to tell f'cu about, the great idew
LTyve.gol for the concert, Romcmber, 1
said  we'd tilk  about the concerh
to-day i - IR

13 t,}lﬂlt[l(,‘r AL} "

Diana laughed 2s she unfolded the
sacots i her hands, )

“Well, heve we are. I've writien it,”
she said.  “Xt's o fairy play, really.
You'ro going to Lo fairies, you know,
and I'm going to Le the falry yueer.
Jenoy, vou'll be the fairy princess.”

“ Qoo I” Jenny zaid, wide-oyed,

Diana laur;rhcd_ ngain,

. ~And you'll all by dressed in lovely
fairy costimes— .

“With wings?* little Meggy Drown

asked Lreathlessly.
+ “With wings,” Diana nodded, *T'll
keé to those. ‘Thon we shall have to
start making flowers and things for the
fairy garden, you know, and—ch, evér
such a lot of things! But come outaide
and &it on the graes, and T'H tell you
all about it. Bring vour drinks and
your cakes with you.”

Ebger tho rush then,
kiddics "glowed! Diana, horsel o
cothusiasre, fired them all ab once:
apart from which they did all admire
her se.  Lagerly they rushed on to the
grass, forming a eirele reund Diana.
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How the

Then all at once Diana paused. Just
or o sccond g rataer disagreeable
expression crossed 'ier handsome face as
five girls camo eycling in ot the gates.
The girls were Babs, Mabs, and ie
—tho famous chums of Btudy No, 4—
and Clare, and Leila,

"Wonder,” sho pouted, “what they
want hero?™ And then, as Babs saw
her, and waved & hand, she briefly
waved brck. “Coming over to seo my
aunt with some mcsang from Primmy,
perhape,” gho decided, “Well, nover
mind, Now, kiddieg~—"

Babs, Mabs & Co. passed on, and
Dians lsunched on g summary of her
plans, B8he was going to be tho fairy
queen, of course Bho was going to
produco the show Bho was going to
do that pars of the programmo adpger-
taining to the concert. She would hire
tio costumcs, and mako all arrange.
ments for tho decorations for the stage.
With delighited wonder, the children
listenod :

“And we'll_ have to havo rehearsals,
you kuow,” Diana went on—*plenty of
rchearsals. Somo of vou will have
words to learn  And then there'll be
thres songs, the fairics all mn'gmg
together ns & chorns  Won't it be fun$”

Fun—yes. Diana had s way of
making onything scem tht most
glerious thing on carth, There and
then Diana insisted upon readmgr: -the
play, ‘And how they listened! Then -

suddenly there came a ery:, -

. s

: al - g
I was Babs & Co. agpin,, . .. .




4. “She Wanted All the Limelight!”

“Hallo | Diana said.

‘fCogning back to school? = We're

ing.,”

S“Thanks, P've got the car!” Diana
said loftily. “Abywoy,
I’QBH I'm busyd”

‘Babs & Co. langhed. With a wave
of. the hand, they went off. Diana
looked o lier earnest hearers and rose.

- “Well, there you d
“The only thibg now 13 to sce Miss
King and fix things up with her—not,
of course, that there'll bo the faintcst
difficulty about that,” she added disdein-
fuly, as she thought of, her poor rela-
tion. *Now, just wa:t here, kiddies.
E won't be a ticklet.” .

She strode off across the lawn,
watchéd by the admiring group: With
& lough on hur lips she plunged inlo

the hall of the new Home, and then

suddenly paunsed. L

" A small, rather lonely locking gitl,
surrounded by a heap of paper Howers
and odds and ends of wire, was sitling
on the bottom stair of tho flight which
led to Miss King's study, aml, as she
met Diana’s geze, bor litite face turned
fiery red Diana snriled.

“Hallo ! she sai¢ gemally, “Idon't
think I've seen you before; have I?
What's vour name ?” -

*Please, Miss Diara, I'm Snubby !”
the little onc said. )

Snubby? I say, that's
name |*

“Yes, miss But that is’t my real
name, you kwow,” the little girl said.
“My real name’s Ldith Parnell, but

_ they call me Snubby 'cos of my nose P2
Aull she blinked down at that squat
kttlo member, which ecertainly was
saubby, asnd very freekled imto the
ha.(rigain. “T'm making flowers,” she
added shyly.

s funny

Diana smiled, touched by the carnest
little face. She looked at the Howers—
artificial ones made of paper and wire,
of course—and then -she looked again.
Golly, but these were good—cxcellent!

Phere were a few lilacs, a few daffo-
dils, some stuff, mest marveHously done,
which looked liked gypsophils, and
must have taken houts and hours te
make one small spray, Quick to
appreciate: any sort of talent, Piana
glanced ar the child again. .

“But thess ave lovely!” she said.

“Yoicks, yow've t a real expert
touch, Snubby 1 Who taught yon this?™
“Plogse, miss, my mother! My

mother and me, we used to make paper
flowers  and sell them in the market,
sou know. Then mother died, and I
went into the Home; but 'm net much

&t anything else, you see, so I—I
just go on making new sorts of flowers
because L like doing it. But 1 can’t
nminke any morc now,” she ssid sadly,
“’egs. FPve ‘got uo more wire and paper,
and I haven’t got any meomey, cither.
Angway, it doesn’t seem much use now,
‘does it? I shan’t ever scll my paper
ﬂﬂ\‘wer,s any more.” : ;

Diana Jooked at her guickly. \What a
heart-melting little beggar, she thought.
‘Then- snddenly nhte l]anghed as 8 guick
inspitation. came ta her..

SBut, Baubby, I want you!” she:
oried; “Yoicks, I've-just been talking
about. flowers! I want flowers—heaps
and heaps--for our:{airy-garden scenel
. ¥npubby, you're going on making
flowers, and you're going to make them
- for-met” : E :
“Oh; miss, but the—tite money—"
. *“The money?” Diang langhed. Bhe
- .opened her bag. Whils Suubby’s eyes
%vu wide, she flipped out a ten-
.. ahilling note *There you are, Snubhy 1
Will that do? - Plenty more when
yow've used sl that up, you know; jost
- ask me! Get what you like.with that,

.

don't infer-.

are ¥ she said..

and make whatever flowers you think
of. . Make dozenstmake hundredal”
Diana said recklessly, . and langhed
again g3 she saw by the look in Lttle
Snubby’'s cyes that sho had made a new
worshipper. “Dut don’t forget to let
me seo them,” she added.

And leaving Smubby, red-faced, and.

so quivering with gratitude ‘that she
just could not speak, she trotted up the
stairs. ;

She went into DMiss King's study,
giving only the Lriefest knock ore
sha opened the door. =~ Miss King, @
yom-agxah woman, with a refined,
scholarly face, glanced up.

“Qh, Diana, I had no idea you were
liera——-"

“Becn lere some iime,” Diana said,
“You rewember talking dbout the con-
ceri; yesterday——" |

Miss King looked at her curiously.

“Well, .Diana 7 - )

“Well "—Diana laughed—"Lve got-

it goinlgfi" sho sajd, ;“Y've had a talk
to the kiddies and arranged everything,
The one thing now is for you,
prineipal, to give it; your offieial cen-
sent and help me to prrange tihies ‘of

renearsal.  Aund I suggest—" .
“Wait o minule—wait . minute,
Diana!” Her aunt. rose. “1 am not

aware I gave you authority ro erganise

a co_um'ﬂ't . E 2
~“Well—*  Diana paused., - “You
don’t ebjoeet ?”

“No. At the same. timo—-"  Misa
King bit her lip. *Disna, I think youw:
ought io kngw.” sihe said. “but ‘tha
concert airangements have already

been made.” |

Piana took o step back,
i AF hat ?)’ . .

“Miss DPrimroso has made the
arrangements. That is why Mabal Lynn
and her fricuds came-over to sce e,
Miss Primrosc has ssked Mahol to
organiso the concert for the opening
day, with Mabel herself acting as pro-
ducer and taking tho lead. That,” she
added, “is what they have just-been to
see me about.”

}i')imn, for--ag ipstant, stood stock
still.  Very, wery different the expres-
sien on her faco then. Not for a secon
had Diana droamed that Miss Primrose
might have made other arrangements.
A tide of crimson stained her features,
- “ And you mmean-to say you're going
to let them do it?” she asked.

“Why not, Diana? I think Mabcl is
very nice. She scets to know the
job_ perfectly. Apart ffom-that, you
must -remember that Miss-Primrose, as

president of the orphanage, is my
siperior. It7is her wish.®™ * - )
“I sco!” Diano set her teeth. “Inm

other words,” she said thickly, “you're
backing up Mabel Lynn? . In ether
words, you don’t jolly well warmt mo to
orgamse the concort? I might lmve
expected it,” she added, in‘a burst of
unfair bitterncss, * You've never liked
me, have you, Aunt ‘?Eh'iar—-hncanse- I
happen to be better. than yon are,
¥ expect. - All .right. . . Butter up to
Mahel Lynn. «folly well knuckle under
to 1"'51:11:.:1{j But I mean to do this.
And if "—Diana -stiffeped—"if T dou's
run this kids' concert——" 1 )

Miss King, looking ab her angrily,
scornifultyasked : e -

“1f, DHana?” . e
“Well=ch, bother you!” Diana
fumed. ““Anyway, Mibel Lygn's not
getting *away with this;® Nobody's
getting awey with it.. It's my show,
and I'm jolly well going to run it, and
F-don't caro & hoot’ for Mabel Lyun,
Primm r*youl™ she-added, almost
sgvagely. “And ‘iust for & start,” she
flamedt out fukionsly; “T'll settlo matiors
witir'Mabel Lsan ¥

as -
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“Dianal” her aunnt cried furiously
. @3 that.gir] raged to deor.

. But the door went slam! Diana, the
‘Firobrand, ‘with every _tempestuous
instinet within her vibrantly alive once
again, had.gone.

She went 1n such a hurry, indeed, thas
sho. cven forgot to go back to her
admirers she had lelt congregated ncar
the tuckshop. :

e o

\]
The “'Gate-crasher”!
. AP-tap-tappity-tap !
In Study No. 4 in
, Fourth Forw
~corridor at ClifY
House 8chool three typo-
writers clicked with
; almoss foverish industry.
Mabel Lynn, _Bargnru.
Redforn, and Lojla Corroll were busy.

Thoy were busy typing the parts of
tho sketch in which Mabs was to play
the all-impertant lead and produce for
the orphnné_’;eonmrf home. '

‘Not moro than half an hour ago had
Babs Co. returmed from tho
Countty Home. but in that half-heur
they had completed an amazing amouns
of work. There were several spoaking

artd to be deoled out aniong_the youth-
ul play-nctresses,” and as Mism King
had promised to bring them over to ClilY
House for tho first rehearsal aftor tea.
no time was to be lost.

Downstoirs in the music-room Clara
Trevlyn and Bessie Bunter, pssisted
by d- arjorie bHawlc_]ang am;m Janect

ordan, wore busy getting t stage
ready, and Miss Primrose, kéen gna
mustard on the success of the concert,
had roadily- given permission for tho
three chuma to borrow the typewriters
from Commercial Class in erder to typo
out. the differgnt parts. )

“Nearly finished,” Babe said. “ About
another two pagos to do. w's ir

going, Mabg?”
“Oh, {ino ! Mabs beamed.
“Me, too, I guess,” Leila said, tap-

ping sway with feet and expert lingers
—for Leila was the champion typist of
Clifi House's Junior School.  “Like

& this little scene between the villain and

the gipsy gueen, Mabs. Sure wonldn’t
mind playing the gipsy queen mysclf
if T was ent out for it. But what you
want for a part like thet, I gucss, 13 o
girl like Diana. Somebody in mind for

12
“1 haven't decided yet,” ' Mabs
frowned s sho tapped on. “Bui

Diana sould make 2 lovely gipsy
queen. I'll have a word .wita her about
it Jater. Hallo! Talk of angels1” sho
cricd, ns the door burst open; “Diana
herself 1*

Diana herself it was—but one conlil
hardly talk of angels in the samo breath
as this Diana- who now burst into the
study. UOrimson and furious her faee.
Hot foot, she had rushed from the
Couniry Homo. - . -

Bang ! went the door, as she violently

slammed it behind her.  The thrco
chums stared at her.
“You—you cheat, Mabel Lynn.”

Diana hit out.
““Bh1” astonished Mabs said.
“You--you thief!” BDiana chokeal.
“A fine, sneaking, crawly sort of worm
ﬁou :;‘1:0_ aren’t you—gomg behind my

Malbs' eyes flashed. 8he rose to her
feot.

“Pana, what's the matter?” .

“You know jolly well what's the
mattor ” Diana fumed. “Creepingrand
erawling round Primmy. to let you pro-
duce - tho cencert-1” - ¢

“Don’t talk bosh!” said Babs. “In
any ;;asc, what's the concert to do with
youi” ce
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“It's evorything E?I’Su with Toel”

Diana  flamed. praciically
arranged tho concert. My sunt—that's
Miss King, if you don't know—had
practically given me permission. I'd
got the kiddies worked up to it, when
in_barge you lot!” .

Mabs faced her angrily, .

“Diana, I didn’t know wliat you wera
doing;” she protested. “How eculd I
know? How could any of us know?
It was Primmy's ides, in the first flac-.e.
Primmy asked me, and, of course, I said
res.

“Ql, of coursa!” Diana bitterly
ecoffed.  “Trust you to say yosl” sche
cricd. “Trust you and all this crowd
to como poking your noscs into somte-
thing I’'m doing 1” .

“Oh, stuff| Don't bo a gilly ass!”
Leila eaid crossly. “You're bchaving
tike & kidi” )

“And you shut up, Yankec i” Diana
flamed.

Loila flushed. .

“ Loila—Diana, wait & minute!”
Mobs cripd.  “Digna, I'm sorry,
veally. But, look here, there’s o need
to _go absolutely potty,” she said,
“YWhat about getting together? What
about us &l helping cach other?
Ticro’s room for us all, Di -.And,
goodness kuows, I shall waui as much
hielp as I can get!”

Diana glared, Her faco was bitter,
8lho knew she was being absolutely and
thoroughly unreasonable—and the fact
that she knew she was being unreason-
gblo, only made her mors Furious
Join up with these girle—these awful
cheats? Join ug and help to do the
liard work so that Mabs, the one in
charge, would get all the credit?

“Well, that's e jolly fair offer,”
Babs said warmly. 4

“Is it?” Diana laughed scornfulls.
“And who had the idea first?'™ eho
demanded. *Why should I come in
with you? It's my show, asnd you're
just trying to swindle me out of .if.
Sill, you haven't got away with it
vet,V ghe said vindictively, “and jolliy
well ook out! The game's only just
siarted, Mabel Lynn.”

“ And what,” Babs asked contempiu-
cusly, “do you mean by that?!"”

“Whait and see,” Diana snccred, and
paused, glaring, and then, feeling tho
peed for actiom, lifted her fooi mnd
viciously kicked the wastepaper-
basket across the room, jusk as tho
(oor opened and Miss Bullivant camo
i “You'll jolly soon sce— Oh[”
«lie added, as she saw tho mathematica
istress. . R .

“A disgraceful exhibition, Diana!”
snapped Miss Ballivant. “I heard
vour voice downstairs, and I camoc just
iu timo to witness that childish out-
burst of temper. You will pick up
tho coutents of the basket.” -

Dianso gritted her teeth. Diana, now
in her worst firebrand mood, was ripo
{oi any defiance, 8he stood still.
-+ “Diana " cried the thin-faced mis-

ress.
dtill Diara did not move. .
“Diana, take twenty lines for dis-
obedience | * Now refill that Laskot.”
-Diana clenched her hands.

“Tifty lines, Diana. If I ask you -
i I shall roport you to -

nriother time,

.Miss Primrose.” . 3
 *““Dash _it] it's .not fairl” Diana

.famed out.. ) '

“Diana, take a hundred lines! Notw .

for the last time—-—" . ;
Diana~saw there was nothing elss for

" jt. . Sulkily she stepped forward, bad- .

temperedly  thrust the waste paper
back, and slammed the basket upright.
“Thank you! Now go[” Miss Bulli-

vant seid

Diara glared, Dot she weut—she
went ragng. :
Miss Bullivant shook her head a3
the door closed. -

“A strange girl,” she said, <Y1 am
glad I came in when I did. X seo
¥ou are getting the parts typed out,”
the added morvo kindly, “Miss Prim-
rose, as you know, Mabel, is very
anxious thero should be no hitch, and
asked o to seo if you roguire any
further assistance.”

“Thank you, Miss Bullivant, Lut

we'vo nearly finished,” Mabs answered.

“Very well” Miss  Bullivant
graciously nodded. *I understand the
children will Lo avriving about five
o’elock.” |

Y Yes, Miss Dullivant,”

Mizs Bullivant went off then, while
Diana, in an unspeakable mood, raged
Liack into ler study. : y
fiung horsglf in  an armchair, with
glowing, smouldering coyes she starved
into the empty fire grate. Those oats!

8he rose presontly, taking turns up
and down room. Bhe had got to
do something about this. Sho would
do something—but what? She felf
those kiddies belicved in her; they
loved her; were ready to follow her;
would do anything for her. It was her
right ‘to produce the oconcert; her
right to Lave the credit; hor right-—-

Then she stopped, staring out of the
open window.

For up the drivd were approaching
thoso samo kiddies, flocking around
Miss King, her aunt. Diana pansed.
What were they doing here? ¥ven as
she watched, her own wrongs forgotten
in tcmporary curiosity, she saw Babs,
Mabs, and Clara & Co. como out,
shaking hands with Miss King, and
sho licard Mabs' voice:.

“Yes, Miss King, wo're_all recads—
parls, sluge, and sverything. We're

“ GNUBBY, you're going- on

aote,

making flowers,"! said Diana. ATy
| **  The little orphan gazed at
her., *'Oh, miss, but the—the money——'". ‘' The money ?"’ Diana
laughed. While Snubby’s eyes grew wide, she ﬂlpptg out a,m-shm{ng;'

you're going to make them for me 1"

“ There you are, Snubby |

By Hilda Richards J
going to hold the relearsal in the

music-room right away.”

“0Oh, thank you " Miss I{mF smiled.
“Then can leave tho children in
your care, Mabel? I am rathor
anxious to have & chat with Miss
Primrose, and also Miss Charmant,
who iz an old friend of mine, T'll lock
you up when I'ni ready to go,” she
promised. “Now, girls, pleaso do ax
Miss Lynn esks youw.”

Diana drow back. o that was itz
wos it? Mabs was alrcady holding
her first rchearsul—in CLf ITouse
School !

Her hands clenched, and suddeniv
there was a ncw ligflt in her cyes,
With & soft laugh she loft the room.

In tho music-room Mabs was fm.
pressing upon her young hearers what
thoy wore to do, when Diana came in.

Thero she sulkily And

nd at once thero was a cry:

¥ Oh, Miss Diana!"

Disna smiled.

“How do?" sho said nonchalantly.

“0h, Miss Diana, we're ‘going to dn
tlo concert!” Jenny ilde said.
“Misa Lynn's taking us. Ave wyou
going to practise for it as well?"

“No, I'm going to watch,” Diand
s3id, and took up her pest near the
piano. “Go on!” . .

Babs glanced at her sharply. She
did not liko that sttitudo of tho Fire-
brand. But Mabs, anxious to get on,
ignored her. ;

“Now, yow've got your parts?” she

said. "

“Yes,” Jenny Wilde said.  “Dud
please, Miss Lynn, they aren’t like
the parts Miss Diana gave us.  Wo
thought wo were going to do a fairy
queen play, vou know.”

Mabs bit her lip.

“Well, this—this i3 dJdifferent,” she
said, and looked at Diann, who mel
the look with a sucer. “This is «




woodlnnd play—about gipsies.  Jenny,
you're the gipsy queen’s: daughter.”
“ho'd  look wich better a8 8
foivy,” Diana interruptéd. o ™
“There. don’t happen to be -any
faivies in the. play,” Mabs said curtly.
4 “Well,, thero’. ought to be,” Diana
. retorted. ; ) ;
“Yes, 1 think thers ought to. be
€niries, you know,” little Tilda Marehall
put in.  ** Miss Diana had fairies with
wings and- things—"
Mabs looked flustered.

“But you must understand,” she said”

pationtly, “that this is a diferent play.
‘Miss: Primrose wanis us to do this, and
ro does Miss King. Now, please listen
to mo. The first scene is in a cottage.
-~ Jonny, you are pitting on the beuch

thero (oing knitting.”

“Well, %im her some
‘Piann said.

Bahs ghired at her. | ; ;

“Jenny can pretend she’s got the
knitting,” she eaid. “ Bother it, this is
‘only a run_through. Can’t you stop
interforing, Dianat”

. ~ The younger girls from the Home
panscd, hordly knowing whether to obey
Merbs ar Diana, W,
“4'Now say your lines,” Mabs went on.
“But you must stop_when there is o
knock on tho door. We'll pretend the
door is the pisno, you hnow, and TH

knitting to do,"”

knock - that.  Dians, would you mirnid
moving 17 . s L

Diano, screened from the kiddies,
stood. mi T

mill, o el oL

“Rats| There's plenty of piano for
ou to knock on,” sho satd.
with it t” : . E

‘Mabs compressed her lips, The little
actresses hesitated again, Then Jenny,
at o nod frem: 5, ..commenced.
Almost at once Disna herself knocked
on the piano. Jenny stggped.. o

i No, ploase go on,” Mabs said.

“PBut you said I was to stop. when
ithe knoc}a came,” Jenny returned.

Aabs glared at Biana. , . )

‘Ploase statt again, Jenny,” she said.
ﬂNw_;__n

‘Jenny again started. Again Diana
knockeql. Again Jenrny st ped. . Mabg
choked a Tittle, and Clara Freviyn, with
a gleam in her eyes, stepped round to
Disna. Again they started. But this
time, when Digna would have

(Jara seized her arm. Imme iateifr
Diana turned upon her. -
\ “I}em, what are you . grabbing me

for? . :

“Don't !you thin‘g.;e Clara Bai?‘ con-.
temptuously, * you'd better stop playng
the foel 2" >y

“Let go of my ormi™ Diana said
Furiously. :

“0Oh, please ! cried Jenny. “Don’t
ok her hurt Miss Diana ¥ '

"4 &he isn’t going te hurt Miss Diana,”
pajd Babs. “Buat I de think,”” she
sdded bitterly, flaming , round upon
Dianc, “that if. you can’t jolly well
help, you needn’t hinder. Why not play
the ‘%m‘!_“ )

“Who isn't pk:gtms the gomel”
Diana asked resentiully.

; “Ahem!” There was a cou h at the
. :dpor. Dians swung round. hey all
spiin, for the first

A time observing the
~ fig which had stood there for the last
" -thyes minutes. Dians,” Miss Primrose
. gaid—for 1t wes she—" will you step
¢his way for o moment 1"
. Diana scowled. Clara nodded grimly.
; But Miss Primrose’s word wos law, a
L'_s'u!k.shv sho slouched forward. In the
= aerridor the kindly headmist quietly
. elpsed tho door and looked at her.” -
“Diana, for your own sake I would
npt reprimand you in frent of the
ehildren,” she said, “but I have been,
*wiitthing you long onough to. observe
+ yout offorts to Fpoil that rehearsali I

“Get o

_prep. At be

B “She Wanted All the Limelight "

am awsre, Diana, lLaving spoken to
Lour sunt, Miss King, that you aro
abouring and g
becauge you thought yow -were emtatléd
‘t@ produce the piay " ST

Diana’s Iif;s compressed. "}

“Wetl, | had the idea first}” she eaiid
‘mutincusly.’ i

“You mean, Diana, you had tlie iden
of organising ‘the concert when you
heard- that-a concert <was scheduled. for
the opening day,” Miss Primrose
correoted, I -you really wished: to
organise a concert, your obvious duly
was_to come and see me, instesd. of
plunging into the_ project without
consulting anyone. Do you not think,
my dear girl, it would be ‘muclt 1moro
ehariiable and reasenable of you to try
_to help insicad of hindering Mabel 7

Diana pouted. )

“Vou mean that Mabel is stll to
remain 1o charge of the show?”

“Muost cortainly, Diana.”

“Then, thanks,” Din.xg% said bitferly.
“I'm ngt helping Mabel Lynn to grab
the credit.” : U

“ Diana, how dare youl”. :

“Well, it's not fair ”* Dians burst out
mutinously - “I don’t think it's playfog
the game " 3

“Piana, -that is enough ! Aliss Prim-
rose’s oves were suddenly stecly. “E
think you are a very bad-tempered and
very petulant girl, and sinco it is
obvious. you are in need of o sharp
lesson, ri},'cm fnay now cousider: yourself
confned to school bdnhds: for the pett
" That is enough! Not
another word, girl!” And Miss Prim-
rase pointed n.lnn;.ilt.ha corridor, “Gol®

‘And Disna, heart seething with
bitterness, went,

——pr

three days.

~ Not Easy for Mabs!

Mabel Lynn said.
“Yf only che'd
realise, with the influence
she has with those kiddies,
how ske could hel{;.’ Babe,
e do you think I'd better go
along and seo her?” -
Barbara Rédfern frowned.
“Shouldn’t worry,” she advized. -“Tt
will only mean another row. Lot her
get over it.” .

Mabs nodded, - h o little
worriedly, The rehearsal in tho music.
voom -was over, and she and Babs had
just returned fo Stwdy!Ne. 4-fer prep,
the next rchedrsal hayving been fitad to
take place at the Clountry Home on the
MOTToW. 3

But the rehearsal, though it had been
a success, had not gone with that swing
for which Mabs had hoj The kiddies,
enthusiastic enough, had been rather
disappointed by -the sudden Jisap-

rance of Diana, and more than o
ittle anxious when. Diana had not
reappeared. Liking the play and liking
Mabs as they did, it-wag cobvious that
their hearts were all with Diana.

Neither Mabs por Babs had secn any-
thing of Diana since she had been called
out of the musie-room by the hend-
mistresa. But they bhad heard, of
course, of her three days confined to
bounds, and though there was no doubt
Dians had deserved that, they were
feeling rather sorry for her.

With & siﬁh_Maba got on with her

-time she attempted to gob
a word in with Diana. a

“Driana. I'd like to—" she said. -

“Don't talk to me—cheat!” Diann
almost smgllled. and tirmed awoy.

Mabs didw't. She climbied ingo bed:
Next morning, when she mwokoe; Diana
was atready up And out, and when Maly

ar some gense of grievance -

again made the

Y, I, what o silly
R idiot Diana~is}?

saw her agsin at assembly Diana
favoured - her with & bad-tempered

glare—
come and after lessona

-'Aﬂ:cm:'mn
Mabs, ' Babs,  Clars; Bessie, and - Leils

tnm Marsh- Manox
Country Home. ediately they
wera surrounded by a flock of eager
yotingstors.
“Oh; Miss
Mabs flushed. )
“ §he—she’s busy,” she said.

“Qhl, ijsn’t shg coming?’ Megzy
Brown asked in dismey. ~ ¢ :

“Well, not—not  to-day,” Mabs
stumbled. ’ :

“But to-merrow!” Jenny asked’

cagerly

T8 that Mabs did not reply. )
“But-she said she was coming, you
know,”’ another littlo girl disappoint-
«dly put in. *8he faid she would edue

every day, And she's so nice, Misy
Lynn; and we da so love acting with
her, you know. Please, please do tell .

her to come next time.”

Maba gulped. Babs & Co. looked ab
caeh. other. They couldn’t disa oink
the kiddics by telling them that Diana
wonld not come to-morrew or the nexi

e ;
Xs Gickly as they could they veered
the from Diauva s and Mabs, setting
the stage in the snmmer-house, got her
cast together. ' e o
Again they rebearsed, bub Mabs wos
conscious. all the time of “the e~
current of disappeintment. :

The. decond day it was worse. ' Verf,:
very gloomily disapp inted wero the’
youngsters when Babe & Co. arrived for;
ihe second time witholt Diana. Little,
Snubby, whom Mabs met for the flist
time, was almest in toars. .

“But P've made the flowers Miss
Dians asked mn to make, you “know,’
Mise Diana said she wotld want. them|
for the concert,” Saubby said wistially ;
and Mabs bit her lip. ' Miss Lynn, she!
—she isn't ill, is sho?” - .

“(Fh, no!® Mabs said. * Just fear-’
fully, frightfully busy. l},ut I'll give,

)

“her your message, Snubby.

And she tried te give that mcssa!gif,:
hut without suecess; for when sho
arrived back at Cliff House and wenst
to sce Diana, Diana, ehsﬁ:ﬁ under &
senge of injury that was rapidly deepen-
ing as the days passed, simply shut the
doer in her face.
" Third day—Mabs was almest dread-
ing meeting the kicdies again. Bsull,
it had to be faced; and once again her
heart smote Ler when, oyriving at the.
home, ‘the littla' actrosscs showed ob--
vious disappointment at the mon-
appearance of Diana. Snubby .almoss
wept; Jenny Wilde puiled a face.
«Jg—is she over coming againt” she
asked, *Miss Lynn it-—it isn't becauso
Miss Diana doesn’t like us any morc,
is it 1 she added in sudden alarm.
“ O, of course not ! Mabs scoffed.
“RBut eho said she would act, you
know. She said wo were going %o
ever such marvellous things together,
Why doesn’t she come, Miss L{nu?" ‘
“Well, she—she’s busy,”” Mabs saidl
rather desperately. ie
“Put why is she busy "
“3he—she’s busy becaunse
rose has given her things to do.

Miss Prim-
Now,

_please don't worry. Let us get on”
P

They got on, but it was with o cer-
tain lack of inteiest, a cortain gloon:.
Little Snubby, \vntc‘iﬁng the reliearsal
wisifully for a ‘time. wilked to the
gates, stared: alonF the road, and then,,
shaking her tous cd head, came had.gl

again. -
Mabe tried hard. bui even she, -’
thusiastic -as she was, cotild 1ot find il

) Lynn. where's  Mim '
‘Diana 1 Jenny Wild~ asked. y
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bost form that afternoon. - "The re-
hoarsal, sofar from going with a swing,
was something.of & dop,.and both ‘

. and-the rest of the chums were heartily .

glad . when it 'was all over. With the

almost toarful “Please- do bring Miss .
.. to-morrow{” ringing in their {1

cars, they mounted their machines at
last and eycled away. :

But as they sped off down the road
n  bright-eyed girl with plasinem
blonde hair flying in the wind came
cycling towards them, making for the
Home. Mabs started.

“ Diena [ she cried.

Dinna cycled up and slipped from her
machine ;- she smiled a little cynically,

“Hallo! Surprised to see me?” she
asked, with a sneer. “Rather a shame,
isn't it, that my three days of penanco
aro up?”

“Piann, you're going to the Home 17
Mabs asked.

“1 am,” Diana sncered. “Any
objection i

“"Diana, don’t be sill;. I'm glad!”
Mabs looked at her. **
they've missed you, Di.

“Thanks ¥ Diana said shortly.

“And—and,” Mabs stuttered, “Di, if
yon still feol that you'd like to—to———*

“Fo help you to-grab all the glory
for running my concert?” Diana's lips
compressedl.” “No, thanks! -T'll go 11%
own way,” she retorted. “Bo-long!” -

“Buat, Diana—" %
.Piann, however,

”

with & mocking wave of the hand, T}

(a]
chiims, "in & group, stood and watchéd,
her ‘ds sho approached the Home; and

then— ‘

““Biana | - ’

What a joyful shriek it was which i

went upl Awd whet, next moment, &
scene of excitermient as ‘some  twenty
brgathloss girls fairly hueled themselves
upon Diana | -Maibs shook her head.

“Therc's no doubt,”’ she said, “‘that

they simply idolise Dians. Oh, Babs,

if wo could only got her to toe the
line with ust”
o If—-" Babs said, but she shook her

hedd. ; :

- Abotit,” Clara Trevlyn opined, with
a sniff, ‘a3 useful a3 asking the moaon
to t60 tho linél a all know what
Diang is.” ’ . , :

‘And, leaving Diana to her triumph,
thoy - pedalied away, but Mabs’ brow
waa strangely thoughtful.

APTUROTS, .
- ywelcomo, the orphans gave Diana.
"0t course, they &if had to go to the
tuckshiop, and there Diana lavish
treat. Then Sngb
what a dear little soul that child was i—
had to be inspected; and even Diana,
knowing the skill of which the child
was cepable, felt astonished at the ex-
cellence of the work., B8nubby shiiled ot
her ahv'lf.
“T did them ever so careful 'cos they
were for you, Miss Diana,” she volun-
tecred.” “Do you like them !

-“Like. them? Snubby, you're =&
wizard!”. Diana gur{}; . “They're
magic—they're marvellous! But we

shall want more and inore, you know.
Any money left?”

8 flushed. -

“N-no, Miss Diana."””

 “Then,"” Diana said, *“‘take this."
‘And this time, to Snubby's gasping

-ond salmost quivering joy, she gave her

another ton-shilling note. “Alove the
lilies,” sho enid.'  “Let's have some
gre of those, shall we? And some
moro of those roses—the yellow omes, I
think. Now, anybedy got any more
things to sco mo about?” | ‘

#Oh, Jfiss-D

The kiddies—

had - mousted her  f*
machine. While Mabs bit her lip, and "~ 7|
Babs frowned angrily, she pedalled.off.

AIMOST . riotous, that .

’s new flowers—

- %No, Miss Digna,: .but—bupe—=".

Jenny Wilde -looked :ai- her enxigusly. .
iasna, you're-going to.-bo
in the cemcert with ‘us,-aren’t you?
Ofr, wo have missed yout” -.« -
Just: for o moment Diana’s eyes
ashad. } .

" “Well, you shan't miss me-again,” she.
promised, “and Pm going to be in the
concert—rather | We're still -going to
run that.goncert together, you lknow.
We all thought of the idea, didn’t we?
Aud. we'll go on now from where we
left off, -Jenny, -by- the way,-when is
Mabel Lynn coming to take you for the
next. rchearssl? T

“P'leasc, ‘Miss Dians, to-morrow.”

V- £ i e §
; ~ROS_EM.A’§I_ HOCKING (Mayle,
i Qorawatl).—Hero's ‘'a reply té your
sweet littlo. letter, Rosemary—rather
de,!aﬁed. TI'm- afraid, but I do hope
you'll forgive me! Be sure to write
again! . 7 .~ i
“MABS & BABS" (Kyabram,
Australia).—I've already answered
most of your Cliff._House questions

by post, my dear. Yes, D

: aptain at
" C.H, My Alsatian, Junp, sends gn -
outsized .bark of greeting to Spot—it

must Iiw an outsized one to reach
Australia, -of course! .

“ KAY " (Liverpoel).—Here's the

_little roply you wanted to see in pur

paper, Kay. I'm sorry it could not

appear as soon. as you.wanted, but

_ the ScmooLcel has to, be printed

would be in:4he Lower Third if you
-went to Cliff House. Yes, the school
is situated on the Kentish coast. .
“CURIOUS " (Mitcham, Surrey).
—8o glad to hear from you; hut I'm
afraid- I-haven't sufficient -spave to
answer all your questions here.. But
if 3ﬁau ‘lot me ‘have your ‘address I
shall bo -able to answer them fully
by post. Of the **Co.,” Clara lives
<in Surroy—at Trevlin - Towers, * o
‘rambling. old hounse ivhich is actually
on thoe Surrey-Bussex border.

Easter Gﬁe{ings» to You All from;-wﬁnj- '
“|| - HILDA RICHARDS

— -1 who here réplies to a few of her many

- fpithful . réader! . I'm hoping fo °

-.lots- of future stories; )
. watch for them.. Write again when §
- you've, time, W :

- singten, Lyndon).—~What a 'Wrﬂ oh- |

thanks fer snother nice littlo lettdr,

- she'd like to send you & letter her- ¢

some weeksd in advance, you see, You th

.1
" No Pacifying the Firebrand! -
w —— £ ¢ ABS. Diag‘ni'é.-iuu
: | come :
ing , frightfully...

buclced with het-
self, too,” Barbara -Redfern
« said. “Now's the time to
. -tackle herid I chould eay. |
Got ¢t gar{;?” 5
“Yes, rather [ h‘fa el Lysn said, and
gathered the sheats of peper offw the
table, Very busily had Muabs been .
writing on ‘those sheets, for Mabs had
got an idea. The happiness of the girls
at the Hemn secmed'-bound up with
Dianae. Diana, as a wseful member of

correspondents.

MARGARET FARRINGTON
(Manor Park, London).—8o glad to .
Leat from Yyou oned agein, Mar-
garet. ~You certainty are 'a most

featurp~both Mabs and Mari

o in
you musb .

won't youf - :
PAT LLOYD DAVIDSON, (Ken- ¢
thusiastio letter, Pat! Do you know.
yet if yon'ro actually to go to South 2

America? It will be av’ﬁ%ﬂ; “thrills

ing if you do go, won't it? Billy
must ‘be a perfect pet. - Juno sends
him a pawshske, and one to you,
PAT MANN (Bristel). — Many,

my dear. And thank you, too, for 3.
your good wishes to Juno; I know

self, only poor Juno. cammet write! @
The story you read inthe “Library,”
about Diena, actudlly appeared in
the BoRoowemRL originslly, and in a
later story the expelled Dianaz was 4
allowed to return 4o-CLff House. )
"CHRISTINE EASTWOOD (Grast- §
land, ' Yorks).—You'd be an ' Upper
Third Former. if you went te Clff
Houge, Christine, and would go into
o Fourth at fourteen. Yes, 'Chris-
tins Wilmer is now in the Fourth, §- .
8he shares Btudy No. & with Peggy
Preston and Jane Mills, - -
YLITTLE MADEMOISELLE"
(Dsvon),~Thank you for a very
swabtittle letter. I was unable to
ublish this reply immediately after -
- recolved your -letter, #s our paper
has to be printed some weeks in ad- - §
vanve; you will understand -tho 4
delay, I'm.sure. Of course I shall .
agein}

“What time?” ) R

“ Hal-past two,” she said. ®Miss
Diana, you will come, too, won’t you?”

Diana smiled. It was a strange
smile.

“I’'ll come—oh, yes; I'll come. And—
you'll. 8l do what I want you to de,
wen't you ?” . -

Jenny laughed. W

“Miss Dians, we—we'd do anything
for you,” sho said fervently.

That Diana koew well. And it was,
the knewrle.die of - that. which made.
Diana so0 bright and cheezful. _ sl

- Well, seo.you to-moryow, girls " sho
cried, and dashed away,

" as big as Mabs' own,

realised. in that part the

.

the cast, counld make the concert the -
most”stunning suceess ever.
no-use, of course, askiny Diana to play
an ordinary part. S Bt
Therefore Mabs Lad rewritten the
part'of the gipsy gieen. It was a big
part-now, with the gipsy queen on, the
stage most of the time, a part every bitr _ -
sdhiough to be sexey
at a pinch, it could be dispensed with

altogether. i

When Diana saw that, when Diana -

her own glo then, Mabs - hops
Diang,: her p:{ ) comi:letc!y.sati:gﬁ
would bo sensible, i

I0—~-100K- . -

look forward {0 hearing frota you §. - -

But it was © -

ssibilitios of .




Diana,. wmoeantime, . was striding. into
the tchool, laughing, hq.ptfy‘. It made.
her glow to think ef the kiddies at the

. Home—and to think ‘of that dear, aloof,
little 3nubby, who could neither act nor
2 «ing, but who had a simply magic touch
= in making thoso wonderinl artificial
flowres. Tho kiddies laved her;. ¢
kiddics. wanted her ;. the kiddies should
bave hor. And the comcert—
Dinna’s oyes flashed a -little as she
thought of that, Undeoubtedly: the
kiddics still thought that sho was the
pime-Over in tho business; thought
use slio liad been kept. -busy at
school, that Mabe! Lynn had just taken
oNer rarily on her sceount. ..
Diana had not disillusioned them, for
Diana still meant, somchow, to elaim
the credit for that concert, to -be tho
prime and only mover in its success.
An the dermitery -she changed. into
kor school uniform and trotted down to
ter study, Margot Lantham, who
shared it with her, wos nob present.
Dropping into the asrmchair, Diana
started making plans, Boddenly - the
door-opencd, It was -Mabel Lyun who
appcared. o
Dinna immedigtely stiffened,
= W’Lill, what do you weht?* she
rappod, 2
“Di, take it casy,” Mabs said. She
produced & sheaf of papera’ “It's
about the concert, Diana.”
e \V(:]l ?:: ) f N
" 1~1 thought,” Mabs went on, “that
if voud lke a part in the play,
iana——*? .
Diana loeked at her quickly.
*~ What sort of part?” .
“Well, a biggish part—the biggest
yurt, I should say, next to the lead.
' playing that, you know. Fve
spevially written it in. Here it js.”
Diana paused. For o moment a flush

of curiosity showed in hor faco. Bhe

surctched out a band. :

- “Let’s look,” sho said.
Mabs handed the part ever, breath-

ing a little sigh of relief. Diana took
it.  She skipped thromgh it, her eyes
glimmering a little. Then she looked
P agaii, . : | )
- I gee,™ sho zaid. “And if I take
this part—3 said if, you kpow—whsat
about the rest of the shaw?
Jmiug to hand cverything clso over to
we? ; ' ,
Mabs stared. i
> Di, you know I couldn’'t do that,”
she protested. ' Ob, for goodness' sako
don't shout for the moon, I've written
thizt “part rally for you——" .
“As a sort of sop,” Diana meered,
*to malte sure of your own triumph!
You know jolly wei‘i'ynu can't run the
play on your own., You know jolly well
that as far as thosa kiddies are con-
“wérned yon don’t just count. But I do,
- slon't 1%° Diana went on. “I Pm in
- the thing ths kiddies will do what yen
want them to do, and then you're the
one who all tho eredit !
*Mabsfiv 3 :
- " Diana, that's not fuir. I don't care
-about the credit™ . .
“No? Then why not back out?”?
Biana sneered. . .
"Mdbs locked a little exasperated.
. © *“Really,” Diana, this is silly!” “she
- eried.  “Are you goingito take the
part ™ -

: -“Ara you going to back out?” Diana

““Right I’ Diana’s face flushed. “Then
“here’s iy answer, Mabel Lynn. T won't.
{#%e your beastly part! That,” Diana
2vied, and with the sudden violenco
which so often blezed to the surface in
her: thwarted moments, she turned im-
putsively, snd with a contemptueus

3 lick them.

Are you.

' “She Wanted All:the Limelight!”

flick ot her wrieb tossed, e’ part e
the fire. “That for your part 1™ ‘
“Diana ¥ almost . shrieked Mabs.
“Diana, youryou—-=" .. .,
And just in the nick of time she des-
perately dashed forward, snatching ab
the shects as the ffames commenced to
Then she blazed round.
“Diana, you—you—awful—*>
“Get out 1” Diana sharled.
“You illkmannered—" - :
“Get out'1” Diana cried. :
And-she rushed at Mabs and pushed
her furiously by the shoulders. ~ Next
Blam ! .
Mabs, breathless, humiliated, crinison,
reeled against the wall in the corridor,
and the door of Study No. 10 shut in

to

her face. B
~ She -Could Be So Generous !
: HILEDiana—=
- ‘Really, that was
too -bad. - Reslly,

. “ehe was.a bit of a
pig! "It was characreristid
of the stormy Firebrand
that she was immediately
sorry for her actions. After all, Mabs

been jolly decent; Mabs must have
gone to no end of trouble to write that
part for her And she— .

Jdiann - ecowled—not this, time at
Mabhs, but. nfentally *at herself.- SBhe
almost - went off -thére and thenfto teil
Mabs how sarry she was. - - ¢

But quickly ‘that impulse was stifled
when Dhana thought sgain of ‘all -that
Mabs was doing—all that she herself
had intended to do. And:* s s

J‘Pshaw1” thought Diana. “To the
dickens with Mabs!”  Malis was no
friend of hers! While Maba persisted
it stealing her laurels, Mabs, ?ike‘ any.
other enemy, must be stamped oifl ~.

Mabs,” meantime, walked slowly off.
She did not go back to Study Ne. 4,
knowing how indignant Babs would be
when she heard of what had happenéd.
That wonld mean, of ceurse, mnother
row_with Diana—with Babs, this time,
as Diasna’s enemy—and Mabs was sick
of raws

Diana, indeed, half-expécted Aabs'
returny; reinforced by Bake and perhaps
Clara, an old enemy of the Firegf:nd's.
The evening wore on, and nothing
happened, however. ) .

At bed-timo she saw. Mabs,  and
remembered again, and.-then, findin
herself in the act of flashing g half-
apologetic amile, hastily turned that
smile into a scowl.

Morning came. Diana aveided Mabs
and Babs snd all of them:. After
lessons she  phoned up -her heme at
Lantham, now entirely deserted except
for Jenkins, the chauffenr, who .was
also acting as caretaker, ordering him
to bring the car round to CHf House
School after dinner. Dressed in her
most impressive finery, Dicna stepped
into the car¥ after that meal

“ Marsh Manor. Country Home 1* she
ordered Jenkins.

“Yes, Miss Diana,” Jenkins said.

The car whizzed away. Shartly after
two o'clock Diana reached the i‘]ome.
and, dismissing the car outside the gate,
sauntered up the, drive.

The grounds were deserted then, for
the orphans were just finishing dinser,
and - Diana scowled a little petulantly
when she found ne onc ready to shriek
o greeting to_her She madec her wey
to the tuckshop, and then she stopj
as she saw the little girl who ‘was just
cmerging from that place -

* Snubhy I she eried. - )

“Mum-Biss. Drasia}” Snnbby  stut-
tered, tongue-ticd ‘with delight,
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Pisia laughed:' i K ;

* Hallp1” e, asid: “How ate the
flowers geirg on, Bnubby 1

*Oh, fine, thanks, Mwn-Miss Diana !
And—and i've | ot ever such-a lot; of
your “‘money left |” Bnubby naiq, wor-

shippingly eyeing her.-- *Don't you
logk lovely I she breathed., = - i
Diana laughed egan.” Praise was’

like a tonie to bhana. Bho leoked

well—yes. She -knew she looked her-
best in her new coat, with  the dyed-
ermine collar, atd the brand-new suede -
handbag. All the same, she was cen-

scious-of the heat; tor if the coat was

smart, it was also just a trifle too hot

for the decidedly, meilow weathor,

“I know I feel . she - said.
“This awfw. cogtl :

“Bug I think it’s a lovely coatl”
Snubby ‘said. “And 1 think ity a
lovely fur it has on it, too, you krow!
I wish X had a fur liké that " she said -
vopviously “I've always wanted a fur
callar ! : o
* Have you?"” Diana asked, Thon she
used, 8 sudden gleam in her eyes:
hen Diana was_pleased, an she was
now, Diana could be almost prepos-
terously generous. “And sup 8,
Shubby, I"ELave you the .fur collar of
this coat,” she asked, * what would you
do with it?* : o e

Bnubby’s face turned fiery red.

“Qh, Miss Diana, I'd put it on my
coat! But you—" =

Got a pair of scissors?” Diana
asked. . o -

“Yes, of course. But—" /.. i

“ (ive them to me.” ™ Al )

Snubby shook - her head.  Eunpy!
Miss Diana!l But che carried, a pair,
of smell scissors, and'these she fshed
out. Diana, with a chuckle, removed
the -coat and took ‘the ecissors. . :

“Oh, Miss Diana *—8nubby -a]most
sgreamed .as she saw what she intéended
to do—" Miss Diaha, you'll spoil ‘your
lovely coat I & P ©

But Diana only laoghed  agsin.
Diana was spoiling that lovely coat.
8nmip, " snip, snip!  ‘went Snubby's
scissors, and off canie that be'aut.iiufly
dyed ermine collar. While Snubby held
kel bréath and ‘stared with wild cyes,
Diana laughingly threw, the seversd
cellar towards her A 3

“There we arel” she said. *“Yours,
Spubby ! Now sei it on to your oat,
and mind you make a good job of it!
I shall want to sce it, you know,"™ she
added. K ) ’

“But—but—" Snubby stuiteréd.

S Well, take it!” Diana sajd. “Don'é
stand staring &t it] It's really fok you,
you know. And it's reil dyed erinine,
and it cost no end of 1voney. Now go
and find the others; 8nubby, Tell them
P'll be waiting for them in the tuck-
shap.™ e

Snubby’s cheeks burned. If she loved
Diana before, she worshipped her’ in
that moment. Almost scaredly,” as
though-even now she was dreaming, sho
stared at the dyed ermine in ker hand,

[ !1‘

and then, her eyes shining, darted
away. Diana looked after her and
laughed. :

“Dear kid !" she murmured. - L

She turned towards the tuckshop, to
be greeted by & bright smile from Miss
Mimms, the good lady in charge of the

establishment. Hardly had she got into
conversation with the tuclmhtrfl teoper,
however, than théfe was a rush ef feet,
and a dozen cager, breathless young
forms burst into the shop.

“Miss Diana!? Jenny Wilde
screamed. " Oh, Miss Diana !

“(Oh, hallo /"’ Diang laughed. “Comso
in, all of you!” she invited. “I've guob
nn idea !ll . . i

“But, Miss Diana, where's Miss
Redfern and Miss Lynn "

N
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“0h, those!  Diona shrugged.
#“Never mind them. I'm toking you
to-day,” she said. “Now, look here

I've got the loveliest idea! You ali
want to rchearse, don’t you?* :
“With you, ‘Miss Diana?” Moggy

Brown asked eagerly. .

“Of course} With me. I'm in
charge.” Diana laughed again. “ Well,
we'ro. going to talke some cake and
chocolates, and some ginger-beer and
things, into the woods, and have &
lovely - littla picnic while we do itl
thet for o treat?”’

How was it? The Lkiddies looked
cxcitedly at each other.

“Qh, when? Now?” Jenny asked,
“VYes, now—at once 1” Diana affirmed.
“Don’t worry about telling Miss King.
It will be all right. Now, come onl
Everybody’s got to carry something,
you know 1" .
The kiddics laughed, breathless with
delight. Diana ordéred ginger-beer,

« lemenade, chocolates, and cakes, and,

filling - cach small pair of arms with
Lottles or bags of some sort, she led
the way out of the grounds, her wor-
shipping flock clustered at her heels.
And as she went she chuckled.

In another quarter of an hour, Mabs
and Babs nnd the rest would be here,
What & blow for them when they found
their littlo actresscs gone!

Diana Goes Too Far!

o 14 TRUST. Mabel, that
rehearsals are going

nite well?” Miss

rimrose asked

graciously.
“Qh, yes, thank you,
* Miss - Primrose,” Mabel
Lynn said., * Wo're just off for another
ohe now,” .

“And iho children—they are enmjoy-
ing it?"” Miss Primrose asked,

*Yes, rather!” plump Bessio Bunter
cluplp'ed in. . .

“1 &m glad.” And Miss Primrose
smiled. “*The happiness of those Fu'ls
iz very dear to mo, Mabel, and I do
want_ Fuu to know how much I n?recl--
ate all that you and your friends are
doing. Er——" Bhe paused. “I trust,
Mabel, that Diana has not been intor-
fcrinia_ ain P

‘Mabs flushed a little,

“No, Miss Primrose.”

“Veory good. Well, my dear, you
had better bo off, hado’t you—and
please giye my kind regards to Miss

ing and my love to the children. An
suggestions you have to make, Mabel,
op assistince you inay require—do not
forgét to call upon me. I am very,
very anxious that nothing should mar
the success of the concert.” ‘

And Miss Primrose, with a gracious
nod towards Mabs, Bahs, Bessie, Clara,
and Leila, who had forgathered in the

guad preparatory to setting out for
tho Marsh Manor Country Home,
strolled

O,

Nice old Primmy,” Leila said.
“Bure does look ofter those orphans.
Well, better step on it, sisters; wo'vo
rene too much time.” i

That was true. Thanks to Bessie,
wlo lLind spent a rather overlong time
in dining-hall, they were already late.
Time was growing scarce now. With
ng more than two or three more re-
- liearsals to be fitted.in, the great open-
"ing day would be here.

‘Thank goodness the costumes had
already becn altered and the scenery
for the stage r?reetvad, It ali rested mow

goters themselves. * = .

TI;S?: sot off. It was nearly ten past
tivo ‘'when they came in éight of Marsh
Manor, its grounds. strangely deserted.”
< Mabs frowned s little, :

Vel NT?

* Hallo, where are thaﬂ?” )

* Better look inside,” Babs suggested.

They went inside, But in the big
recreation-room there was no sign of
the kiddics. They went outside into the
garden at the back., Btill po sign of
them. Mabs frowned.

“Tunny!” ehe said. “Where the

dickens——  Oh, hero's Miss King!
Perhaps she knows whefe they arc.
Miss Kipg—"

“Good-afternoon,” that lady said,
approaching. DBuf she locked a little
surprised. “I understood you wero

rehearsing, Mabcl.  Where aro the
children "

Mabs blinked.

“Well, that’s what we're trying to
find out.” ’

“You mean they aro not here i”

“No,” Mabs snid. ‘

“Strange.” Miss King frowned n
little. **They wecre all told there would
be a rehearsal this afternoon. I
haven't seen any of them since lunch-
time. I reelly thought that you were
all in the throes of rehearsal somewherc
in the grounds. But wait a minute;
little Snubby is in the class-room doing
some sort of necdlework., Perhaps sho
knows where thoy are. Let us go and
ask her.”

8he moved off. Tho chums followed

er.
.They reached the class-room, where
lLittlo  8nubby, her face eager eand
oarnest, was bending over her coat,
stitching away as though her little lifo
depended u it. Bhe jumped ug with
a start as the Cliff Houso five and Miss
ng entered.

“Bnubby, my dear, whore aro the
others?” Miss King aslced.

Bnubby blinked.

“The—the others?"” she said,

“The other girls,” Miss King said,
just a littlo anxiously. *They are sup-
posed to bo here for rehearsal.”

Bnubby coloured a little. The others,
she knew, had gone off with Diana;
she sensed the annoyence in Misa
King's voico. And perhaps, with a
flash of instinct, eha saw trouble in the
offing for her lovely and adorcd Misa
Diana. : ‘

“Well, I don't know.”

“No?" -Babs started as she looked
at the coat uwpon which
working, and suddenly she understood.
“Soubby, did Diana give you that
ermine ?” she asked,

Snubby turned red.

. “Well, she—she told mo I could havo
it,” she faltered. “8he eut it off her
own coat hereelf.” =~

“Mecaning,” Babs said, *that she has
been here, I saw Diena stepping into
her car, 8he was wearing the coat with
that collar on it, Snubby, have ihe
othérs gono off with Diana?”

“I—I've been - wewing,”. BSnubby
evaded. ‘

_The chums looked :at each other.
Clara’'s lips compressed. The fur
collar told ity own tale then. Diana,
obviously,- had been here, and because
Diana had been here the orghans wero
no longer present. Miss King looked

angry. P )
“Snubby, whote did you last see Miss

Diana?” ) ke :
the ‘tuckshop,” Snubby

“In—in
faltered. ) p i

*1 see. Qirls, ‘come along. I think
it is perfectly . obvious what has
happened,” siid Miss King. “Disna,
Iea.mm%l you had this, rehearsal on, has
taken_the children away, We will ask
Migs Mimms if stie knows anyihipg.”
' Mabs wis looking dismayed. It was
getting on’ for thréd o’dlock now, and
she bmd’ hoped " to  yupi. through - the
ekotoh at'lenst twige -hefore tea.

Along to the -ichool, shop they

nubby was -
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tramped. There Miss King repeated
her questions to Miss Mimms,  Miss
Mimms, ot least,” had nons of the
soruples which possessed the loyal little
Snubbﬁ. :

“Why, yes; they all went into the
woods together,” “sho eaid.  ‘*Miss
Diana took them off. I.really imngined,
Miss King, that she had your authority,
Bhe certainly gate the children to
understand that she was taking tho
rehoards] in Mabel's place,”

¥0Oh, my hat!” bresthed Clara,

.Miss King looked furious. It was like
bigh-handed Diana ¢o takc off every
g]gfl in ‘the place without her permission,

We'll go to the woods,” she said.

Mabs groaned. The afternoon was
elipping—slipping, Oh, what an idiot
Diana was1 !

Without further ado they set out for «
the near-by woods. Thero was only
enc footpath which thregded its way
through those woods, and Miss King
rightly guessed that Disng” and her
little friends would be found quite near
it. They came upon them, indeed, far
sooger than they ex%eote_ci. JA girlish
shrielt of happy laughter guided them
to.the sfgot.

In a liitlo clearing there was Diana,
Round Diana the iiddies wero écnt-
tered. And Diana, sitting upon the
sawn-off bolo of & tree, was directing
olperatlons with a twig she held in one
slim hand, whils the ﬁjddieag linedt up,
were dancing fogether, evidently to
Diana's instructions, T ef all looked
frightfully happy—frightfully exeited. .

“And now I say: *The magic hour
of midnight comes.’ wave my wand
like this. You trip on,” Diana was
saying. “Jenny, s the fairy prinoesa,
you still lead, of course. Don’t forget

+ the little curtsy wlhen you approach the
w 3

quecen, you Lno
“Oh, no, Miss Dianal! Will you
wave your magic wond now!” Jonny
asked earnestly, -
“Right 1. . Diena lifted the twig.
Now off we gol” she said. “The
magie hour ‘of midnight ¢omes, , , .»
¢ Diana!” cried Miss King.
-Diana iumped round, The kiddi
fa_used.- nto the clearing strodo Miss
King, followed by Babs, Mabs, Clara,
ie, snd Leila, Diana rose,
“Diana, what do you consider
are doing t* Miss King rapped.
Diana’s eyes glimmered.
“Well, what doea it look as if I'm -
doing?” gho gsked resemtfully, *Ask
the?” tide! Woe're rehearsing, aren’t
wo ‘
. “¥es, rather!” Tilda Marshell
in. “And it’s fun, Miss King.
the fairy queen, yon know! .
““Thank _you, Tilda, don't go into
details,” Miss King said. “I am.
speaking to Dians. Diana, you. knew
very well that Mabel Lynn was taking * -
this rehearsal!” : e s
Diona’s lips curled. ; :
*Well, I've relieved her of {he job ™
she retorted. v *
“You had no right,” Miss King said, "
“to do anything of the sort! "This.is . .
gross interference, Dianal Children, . : :
you will immediately come back to:the
Home with me!” o
The children . paused, locking ‘at-
Diana, from Diana to Mabs and_ their
principal. Jenny Wilde pouted just' o
little disappointedly. sondl S
“But, Miss King, we're: hoving:.saeh
fun1” she protested. *“And we do like. i
Miss Diann’s concert, you knowd . Oh, ...
please let us stop 1” she begged::. - .
“¥You will come back with me,” Mise
King said quietly. - ii‘»Dtdn_zt,'_11 *skcl!'%n

o«

you

put -
Diana's

obliged . if you will. ¢ ‘bebind.
Childeen, at onoal® ...t tiww oy
The: ocphans . li_eait;ltradg;tlo,e_km

nched

wards- Diana,

Digna’ . cl



hands. If the kiddies had been enjoy-
ing her treat, Disna Lad been enjoying
it no less so, Bhe had:done wrong,
she knew, but she did ndt esrs. - °

“Whait & minute,” she said—" wait a:
minuta] Everybedy -scems-to be. able
to say what they like in this business
except the twe impoftant parties. I'm
one. I theught of the:concett; the kidy
are the other; they're acting in ib..
Woell, ask them new whothey prefer to.
act with!” Diana challenged. *Let’s
have ¢ bit of fair ploy ™

“Diana, ‘do not bo ridiculous 1 Miss
King said s T :

“I'm not ndféu!ous. Ask them!”. .

Dinna repeated. *“Go on, ask them!
Let’s put ib ta the vote!” she cried
recklessly,  “ Kiddies, - listen' to mel
Wﬁo would you rathor rehearse with-
« —Mabel Lynn or me?™
“ Diana—> eried Babs.
“i¥ell, go ou! Speak up!” Diana
aried.  “Lot's see  who's  the real
leader |7 -
Thero was & murmur from the
roungsters. . They were 1ookin§ at
iona, faccs flushed. Half a dozen
. hands upraised at ence. No need to
wonder whe they would vote for if it-
eaﬁw trﬁp sK_vdown.‘ i o P
ut iss Kmg, -rea angry now,
canght hold of Jenny Wé.’!de. -
sl in- encogh ¥

[Mat . she cried.
“RErnough! Children, I forbid you to
lend yoursclves to this farce! Jeniiy,
stand thera! Now, please, all line up
behind Jenny 17~ =

- “Arc you geing to put it to the

' vote 7 Dians stormed. ;

“Most certainly I am not going
da anything of the sort!”

“Oh, Diana,” sighed Mabs anxiously,
“why dou's you——>" -

s Shut up 1 Diona énarled.

The kiddies lookgl at her sym-
pathctically. : Miss® King, her temper
spent, , lined them up and gave Jenny.
the quick mareh, apd slowly, dis-
appointedly, thdy Gled forward. Disnn
slouched after themi -« e

“Digna, I do not wish you to accom-
pany ust’ Miss King rapped. :

“1 suppose I cen walk through. the
woods if.¥ like?” sncered Diana,

Miss King glared, hesitated, and
then walked on. Disna kept in the
rear of the- littlo party . until they
vegched .the getes of the Home. Then
she put on a spuct.

“Children, ﬁ:) to the class.-room—at
once | Miss King . ordered.. . * Mabel—
Barbara and you other girls—will 3ou
pleaso follow them? Dians,” she
said, “if you intond to defy me, I warn
.%',ou that T shall report yom to Miss
Primrosg 1” .

Well, think I care?” Diana sucered.

. “Plesse gol”

-1 won't gal”

Aliss King sct.her lips. She caught
the gate. Diana stopped.forward.

“Here, what aro yon going to do?”
=¥ going,” Miss King announced,
= %o gt you out I warn you, Dianal
¥ou are trying wy -patience too farl

f have no wish to report you, yom

know that; but. I will not tolerate your

interference further t .

. * “Bor a moment Diana wavered. This
" w—ghis upstnut! 'This awful poor
eolation! 'Talking to her like thatt
: fhe wos going to shut her out, was
:vghe! -As the priuncipal cought the gate,
.- Dwana caught it, too.

. “No you don’t!” sho gritted.

“Piang—"

. Diona -pushed one way, Miss King

thy - other, both’ cnraged now, both

‘erimson with humiligtion. -

Let gol”

- *“Piana, how dare youl

“Misz King cried,

- Piana gritted her teeth. Then sud-
] ng into her eyes.

4

L

‘o gleam spra

1 “ehe Wanted All the Limelight!”

_ rather apprehensive, rather migerabl

to I

‘Mabs pointed out.

-

Abruptly she roleased her pressuve,

and Miss King, not expecting that,
z;samst the
head. ’

thudded. rather heavily
gato. - Diana tossed her .
“Well, you asked for it,” she saidi
“Anyway, I will go now—but: of m:
rmrn1 accord—not because you aske
me » , .
And, turning, she lounged off down

the. road, while lher aunt, quivering
with rage, with indignation, stared
after her. ’

. . Mabs’ Sacrifice!

UT Diana did not go
back ta CHff House,

Just a trifle ashampd

of the trick she hed
played on her aipt, but
with. her mood still bitter
and stormy, she ‘went into

Courificld. . :
_'Thero she spent the afternoon i’ the
cinema, treated herse to tea, and

somewhene about six started back for

Clif Houge School. In the meantime,
however, Mabs was almost distracted.

"“For the rchearsal, in consequernice of
the events of tho aftermoon, had not
heen o success. ‘The kiddies were
e,
They had
timo with Dispa, - - .
_vIt's no_good,” Mabs said, going
home. “For omee we'va just got to
band it to Dinna. Sle handles those
kiddies better <than I do. Fhey like:
hor Better ! they'd do anything foy her,
believer ‘Babs, i we want to ‘get the
hest out of this concert, ‘there's” only
offo’ thing to'de =~ = . .

“And thott” Babs asked.

Mabs shrugged. oo

“Tpke ‘Diana’s adviee. Haond the
wholé thing over to Her .~ ° i

“And let her do all’ the erowing?l
Clara grumbled, ““My hat = "

“1f's not a matter of crowing. It's'a
mattor of making the show a Tuccess,”

) “¥ "don't Wapt
h’nﬁgl over—of .course got—but Primmy
wil be* frighthilly *disapﬁoihtéd if
things don’t come. up td what she cx-»

ected. I'm going . io see : Primmy.

'm-going-to ask her to let Diana take
over. It will he better all round in.
the long run.” ) .

Clara scowled. Leila looked scep-
tical. Bessic suggested that, if any-
body else was going . to take over,. 13
chould be. her; but Bessie, of course,
was not heeded. But Babs shook her
head. Bitterly opposed as Babs was
te knuckling under to the Firebrand,
there wns no doubt that Mabs was
right. .

Even at the eost of climbing down to.
Diana it was unthinkable that Miss.
Primrose’s se-lookpd-forward-to open-
ing day should nat be o suecess. And
AMabs went, as soon ns they reached
Cliff House, to see Miss Primrosc.

The headmistress listcned very kindly
-—l-})ut not, Mabs folt, very enthusiastie-
ally.

“Y goe. I understand,” sho said.
% f Diana had conducted herself with o
Jitile more restraint over the whele
business I might be inclined to agree;
but Diana is a wilful, a headstreng, a
jealous girl—"

“But, Miss Primrose, don’t you
soe 7" Mabs pleaded.  “Ii's not just o
case of giving it to Diana. Whatever
vou may think of her, there’s no doubt-
that all thase kiddies love her. !

do their,

da ansthing for her. They

best for me, of course; but it's easy to
ces thar there's not the same enthu-
siasm. Diana take over, and I'm
sure the concert will be the success of.
the day.”

n having such o jolly good

onsly.’ : ; .
“« And'you would not mund, Ntabell”
4 «Well,” Miss Primrose, of course 1

feel,

T spne

attitade.

THE SCIOOLGIRL -~

Miss Primrose gazed at her curs

imind 'a§ far as having to give up the
whale thing is concernsd; but -d
“fike vou, thar wu have gat—to
put the Homo and the kiddies first——"
" Miss Primrose’s fice softercd:
‘@A very, very unselfish scntiment,
Mabel. 17 admire you for it.

time—"  She
“Well, I am still not sure. I will give

- -it my consideration.”

“But, Miss Primroso, can’t you make

" ap your mind—now?" Mabs carpestly

pleaded.

“1t depends,” Miss Primrose 'sn%d'.

,*If 1 have no further bad reports of

Diana—yes, perhaps, Anyway,” sho
added grn.e’iously, ";.-Em may tell Diana
that you have spoken to me abont the
matter. You muoy tell her that when I

have considered it, I will send for her. .

But—  Ob. excusa me!” she added
as tho phone bell rang - “ Yes—yesl”
she cried into the receiver. - .
Maba smiled. With o sense of
having Jified o weight from her shoul-
dors, she left tho roonu.  Well, that
was that, she thought.. Bhe tripped
down to the Fourth Form corridor, was

'%ust ahout to push open-the door of -

tudy No. 4, when who should como
tramping slong the passago but Diana
Rovston-Claike herself. -

Dianz scowled as sho
Mabs stood in her path,

“Diana, would you mind.coming inta

saw  her

the. study & moment? I want Lo epeak -

to you."
Diana panscd.
“Qn7" she retorted.
well give your orders somewhere
cheat !” B
T It's about the toncert,” Mabs said
levelly—" about,"” she added equickly,

“Well, 11

- “you: taking the arrangements avey.

I've been talking to Primmy—-"
Diang stared incredulously.
“Taking over? Me?” she ssked
“¥es.”
(13 Oh f!l

At the
paused . again. .

ally i
se— .-

Diana eaid. .nnd ithe ﬁrn-

faded from her face then_ She felt, all-

little ashamed of her
“Al

at once, just a
“QOnh!" she mumbled.
—al} - right, then.”

And she stepped into t
doserted, as it happencd, Babs and
Bessie being in Study Na 7 ‘along
with Clara Trevlyn, Marjorie Hazel-
dene, and Janet Jordan. .

“T'vo 'seen Primny,” Mabs reporied.

“Tve asked her, Diand, to let you take -

over—overything.  That. mweoms; of
that Babs and the rest of us

course,
will still be in the play, but we’ll be
acting ~ under your orders now.

Primmy’s going to have a word with
you about it.” )
_ Diana stared at her.
red—red with shame now.
mement she felt mean and gmall, and,
somehow, -rether contemptible. — Bhe

IIer faco wenk

ha st{ldy;- -

For a -

knew what it must have cost Mabs to:

do that.

“Well—" sho said. |

o Well, what?” Maha ashked.

«Qh, 1T don't know—just well—>
Diana shrugged irritably. “I'm a caf,
o beast|” she broke out. |
gorry—really. J—I bad no idea—"’
She puused. “You're not leading mo
up the garden?” she added, with a
swift fash of su%icicm. .

.« DPiang—no! Dont be an_idiot!”

«Well, I'm_grateful. I—I couldn’t
have dome what you've donel™

“That's O.K.,” Maba said gquietly.
«Byt, Dians, no moro silly tricka"

“None at nll, old thing,”
bumbly.

Mabs imiled.

“Mabs, P

Diana anid:

‘Well, that was thad,
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Diana went off, eyes shining now, face

flushed with teiumph, feeling, all at

onco on top of the world. She had
got what she wanted. She, not Mabel

Lynn, was going to be the big noiso at
- the concert. She was going to get the
credit.  8he was going to run the chow.
Yoicks] What o {riumph, after all!

le was singing when she went into
her study; with a light laugh she
tossed her hat and coat on one side.

Tap! There was a krock at the
door. In response to Dianas gai(liy
sung “Come nl” Bally, the maid,
cntered.

"Oh, please, Miss Diana, Miss Prim-
rose would like to séc you,” she said,

[Thanks " Diana purred. “I'll bo
with her in o brace of shakes!”

And she flung a coml through her
platinum blonde hair, looked at her
very attractive reflection in {he mirror,

and .with the stef] of ono who goes to
reccive the. world*she had magnif-
cently conquered, stepped out of the
study and slong to Miss Primrose,
Supremely confident, she walked into
tho mistress’ sanetum.

“You sent for me, Miss I'rimrose,”
she said. “I think I kuow-what for,
and—well, it's awfully niee of you!”

Tho expression on Miss Primrose’s
face did not suggest, however, that she
was
that momont, :

“Diana, sit down,” she said, rather
grimly, : ’

*Certuinly,” Diana  eaid, nand
brightly smiled. “Tt was very good of
you, Miss Primrose—and very sporting
* of Mabel Lynn.”

“Diana,” Miss Primrose said, “I
liave not zent for you to tell you that
you arc to take charge of the con-

cort—-" )
© Diann started.

“No? Then who—”

““Mabel Lynn,” Miss Primrose said
fintily, *“is stilt in charge of that "

“But Mabel said—" - :

“I kuow. But perhaps Mabel did
not toll that there was a condition,”
Miss Primrose’s lips conmipressed. “Tho
- no .bhad rcgfrts of you in the mean-

time, As Mabel -Lynn left the room
I received o roport from your sunt,
Miss King—"* i i i
- Diana stiffened.. . o

- is “a_report,” Miss Primroso
went on, * which I eannot.overlook. It
is- o report which hes filled me with
considcrable anger, Diana.- Miss King
has told wnuo how you insulted her this
efternoon after trying to ruin Mabel's
-rehearsal,”

Diana’s lips eet then; her hands
© c¢lenchéd, - Aunt Sylvia—that pauper—
she-had meant her threat, then! She
.. listencd-in almost incredulous silence to
- what- the angry Miss Primrose had to
say. Just when everfthing she had
fought for was within her grasp, this
hateful woman must reach forward and
snatch it out! The cheek of it. The
pauper aunt of hers td report her—.

“And for that, Diana,” Miss Prim-
rose said flintily—* for that, I forbid
vou to have anything more to do with
the girls at tho Home. The Home is
- out of-bounds to you, You will interest
yourself no moroe in its activities. And
i "—she frowned—"if, Diana, yon
- attompt to disobey me in this, I shall
" send you home. Now go!” 5
*“ But—Llut—-"

“Qo!” Miss Primrose. said. %At

" once | Tell Mabel Ly;m I want to sco - §

her.’ ]
- “To hand the part back to her?”
: "Ditulgn' asked thickly. :

“I hove never yet_said that 1 would
take it from-her, only promised,™
Misy Primrose said, “to consider your

going to be very nice Lo abyone at .

condition was, Diana, that I rcceived

taking over. Well, T Dave considered
that now, Diana, and definitely vou will

have nothing further to do with the

activities of the Home. Go1”

Shaking, conguering only with the
greatest effort the desire (o “slam the
door, Diana went out. Fooled! Beaten |
Mabel Lynn, after all, triumphant.
The concert to go on withont her. But
should it? A vengeful light lit up the
Firebrand’s cyes.

No, it shouldn't, It jolly well
shouldn't, If she was out of it, then

everyone else should be out of it, too. -
Bhe'd tcach her telitale, sneaking aunt’

a lesson. 8he'd lét Primmy sce if she
could get all hor own way witlr Diana
Royston-Clarke !
let them wait! :
8he went back to Mabs, who looked
up eagerly es she came in, and then,
recognising the storm sigus in Diana’s
face, she - stared
“Diana, what—-"

=

- orphans worked with a will, and

Let them wait—just -

* HERE’S my answer, Mabel Lyan |

" By Hilda Richards **

hearsed—irying to explain to the most
desperately diﬂppointed Jenny Wilde,
little 8nubby, Maggy Brown & Co. why
Diana was not, efter all, taking the

‘brilliant part she had promised.

In spite of their disappointment, the
Mabs,
because she folt that the whole thing
rested upon her’shoulders now, worked
harder than she had ever worked in her
life before. Mabs, at least, was spark-
ling.

At the end of the second day—that
day having seen the last rchearsal, for
the great opening ceramony was to take
place on the morrow—Dabs said:

" Mabs, don’t. worry, old thing. It
will come all right, With you m thoe
lay, it can’t help but comec all right.
You're wonderful! Wo should all
count our lucky stars that you're toking
the part! Play np to-mortow as you've
never played up in rchearsals, and you.

cried Diana. * That for your

part ! . And she tossed the sheets of paper on to the fire.

"“Diang ! "' almost shrieked Mabs,

“Primmy,” Diana
* wants to see you |

“But, Diana, what's happened 1

“0h, go—go and find out!” Diana
raved, and this time she did vent her
fcelings by clamming the door.

Hang Pricymy—haag them alll. But

ground out,

ske’d spoil that rotten concert vet. If.

she couldn’t take. charge, she’d jolly
sell zeo that nobedy clse did. Some-
how she'd put a spoke,in that, She'd
make them all sorry before she'd fin-
ished, that they'd ever dreamt of cross-
ing her path.

Strange :Diana!

WO days = two
© 'haraszsing, worry-
ing daya for Mabcl
i Lynn; * two black
and. bitter, brodd_in%id‘a 1
for Diana 'Royston-Clarke

—passed. ~ '

For thio greater part of those two

days Diana was in, an unspeakgble:

temper. - g
Ard Mabs, in those two daye, re-

.she approached Mabel Lyrn. 8ho

‘‘ Diana, you—you i

just can't help Lbut make the thing s
success,” .

Mabs smiled. Dut sho sighed. llpw
much better the l:hinlp; could have been
if the kiddies had only found in her the
same sort of inspiration they found in
the presence of Diana. If Diana, for
instance, was only there on the morrow.

But Miss Primrose. was firm, Thers
was to be no quarter for Ditna Royston- -
Clarke. Diana, she declared, had sacri-

ficed cven the right to be prosent as a ., T

spectator at the great corermony. F
Mcantime, Diana, vengeful and
bitter, was making plans. If she
couldn’t ran that concert, no one else
would, she vowed, and boenusé thg,'

B

whole_suceess of the show dépended:. .-

upon Mabel Lynn, she had got+o strike-
ber blow at Mabel, - - 7 .
That went rather sgainst tha-grafel - !

remembering what ‘Mabs had tried to -
do for ker. But so' far as Diana'wa
concerned, it just had to be. -7
‘On the morning of the opening ﬂy
3

b
-

frowning & little, and was hating her

(Contirived on-page 14) - . -




" (hin with his boiled ey

v,

TATTY EASTER to you ell, my
chirks !

Can any of you tell me why it i3

that we nevor, hy any chance, say “ A
Merry Easter,” as we- do a " Moy
Chiristnns ™' ¥

Eastey in abways Joyous, Bright, or
Happy, but never © Merry,” for some
reasolt, :

Anyhow, I do wish you oll & joyous,
Lright, and happy time.

Don’t cat too many hot crosa buns on
Ciood Triday, will you ? I simply adoro
theso thinge, but goodness, how indigest-
ible thoy ean bo when they are ecoten
piping hot t -

eat thom very slowly if you're cating

them straight from the oven, remembering

_Glladstone ( think it was) and chew each

nouthfut forty-eight times. Then there’lt

he no tummy-aches to spoil the weck-cnd
for you,

@ Boiled Eggs
I expect you'll have a hoiled egg for
hroakfast on Easter morning, won't you ?

Wo always do in owr family-—nnd have
_ «lone evor sinca I can remember. They
ure all colonred, too.

Mother used to colour these herself
with mysterious dyes, but nowadays, tho
whops soll them in various hues, 8o therc’s
no need for her to do that,

Have you cver noticed the different
wngmpeopln have of opening an egg ?

o people batter it very, very caro-
iully on top, and then peel off the shell
most gently with the bowl of the spoon,
placing oll picces on tho side of the plate.

But my father makes more of &
coeremony  still. He insists on placing
vvery serup of egg-shell into his ogg-cup.

This tidiness was o bit of a mystery to
. mé,considerifig he is such an uritidy man in

other ways—until I realised that ho does
it becauso he hates bits of shell to become
" mixed up with his neat little pila of mlt.

_Another way of tackling an ogg, is
yvour Patricin’s way. I take my bread.
ond-butter Lnifs, and strike the egg
sharply, so that the top comes off in one
coe. Then I scoop the ogg out of this,
fore tucking.in to the rest of it.

Father also likes bread-and-butter cut
) ho has two!
T My Hybun brother, small Heatherington,
- or Heath for short, likea bread-and-butter,
* And it must be eut into ** soldiers
for him.

.. While the rest of our family, that is,
- racthey, .bi brother Brian, and “your
Fatriein prefer toast.

/0 there you are, You'd never believe

THE ScuooLGIRE

UT OF SCHOOL
HOURS

’

Here is an Easter letter from your friend PATRICIA.

In it she chats about things to interest schoolgirls—atl

in that chummy way so fypical of her, and which has
I given her so many schoolgirl admirers.

that peoplo. could have auch
diffevent Iittle habits just over a
humble brealfast egg, would you ?

@ First-Aid

Now that wo are ol ARTP.
minded, this little first-nid bog in
the pieture is the very thing for you to
mako to take to school, Guides, or out

hiking. i ;
Yan need o piece of material measuring
: 10 inshes by &,
Fold it in half and
sew up the sides,
and sew 8 =zipper
along tho top. Cut
out & cross of red
matorial and  sow
this on to tho {ront.

In i ou  can
new hold cssential
first - oid  roquire-
ments, such a8
jodine, baendage,
safety-ping, lint,
and so on—ond 5o be always ready in
an emergency.

@ Difficult Words
A very famous commentator on the
filma hss compiled o list of words which

he thinks are the most difficult to pro-
nounce in the English language.

One of them is anzsthelist ; another is ¥

cooterie ; and another philesophocracy.
They'rc not easy to pronource, ore
they T Anwmsthotist is pronounced * an-
ess-thes.tist.” Esoterie as * ess-o-tor-ie *
(with the second “o® as jn “ echo.”)
And  philosophocracy i3 proncunced
“ phill-osof-okrassy.
I won’t toll you .what they all mean,
beesuao I wae always taught that ‘tis
od for you to look up word meanings
in the dictiongry. You are supposed to
remember meanings more that wey.
Though I confess, that when I go to
look up tho meanings of words, T becoma
so fascinated by all sorts of other words
and their meanings, that I quite forget
tho word I am supposed to he in search of !

@® Poor Juno

Oh, T must tell you ahout Misa Hilds
Richards’ dog. (Now don't_ony of yon
dare say: “ Who is Miss Richards 7")
Most of vou know that she has o really
wonderful Alsatian as & pet—named
Juno,

And Juno honestly iz a perfect darling,
Everyono cdores her, and say they
have never mot s dog—and particularly
an Alsatinn—as gentle ond sweet-naturad
28 she is. (To which Miss Richarda
always says, it i8 the way that doga aro
brought up that mokes their natare,
And I think she’s right, don't you ?)

Well, Juno gsve oll her friends and
admirers 8 frightful scare the othor day.

One of her hind feet started to swoll

“yntil the paw part was almest as hig a8

o yrapefrnit.

Miss Richards was frightfully uapset,
a9 you can guess, but thowght it must ba
a sprain. So she bathed the leg, and
waited a.day to soe if the ewelling would
go down. It didn’t—and so tho vob
was called in. )

He was very clover and said at once
that Juno had o peisoned foot, and-that
an abscess was forming.

The poor pet was in frightful pain and
couldn’t use that hind leg at all, Mise
Richards was told to bathe it threo times

o day in hot, salt water,

This she did—and mow the ahsccss has
burst. And. do you know, Juno deesn't
nven whimper when this bathing is beims
done, though you can imagine how painfal
very hot woter—with lots of salt in it
must be te & wound, con't you ? .

Anyhow, young Juno—she &till seems
a very young dag, though she is over
six pBOw—is progresaing eplondidly, and
sends pay-shakes to all her admirera,

She ‘says, too,.that it wasn't really €0

‘bad, because everybody wea se kind to

her, and kopt asking how the ** ponr paw
was—and you know how dogs like to ba
made a fusa of |

@ A Smart Belt

Tiny woists are all tho foshien ngain,
ou know, So dom't forget your toe-
toushing exercisee. For this iz very
waist redeeing.

In the picture ia o belt that you could
make youmelf
from an oddment
of wvelvet that
mother might
have to Bpars
from ler pieec.
bag, It ia b the
VOry newest
coraet - style—
wirler in the front,
with locing ine
stead of the moro

ahout 4 inches
wide at the side,
and up to abeut
¢ in the fronb,
moking it long
cnough  just to
meot around your

) waigt. Mako six
oyolet holes down the front, and throu
thesn thread cord, or velvet ribbon to tio
there. :

A narvow velvet how ot the neck of
your dresa, or one of cord to match the
feoit, would give even the eimplest frock
o new and up-to-the-minute look.

Bye-bye now, pets, uutil next week !

Your {riend,
TATRICIA:
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wouk.

Because, yow sco, this ia all
obout these blemi t8-—
that will apoil a schoolgirt's complexion.

In grest. ‘s day it was the
custom for all the young a of the
family to have o jolly geod " dosing » in
the spring-time, ** It purifles the .+
gx:n amma-would eny sz she tadked out

imstone and treacte—or liquorice powder.

And it wean't such a bad idea, either,

for mest *' spete,” ially spring-time
ones, can wuﬁﬁﬂy almoat like
magie, by this goed old methed.

Onco you know that the * ingide” is
cloar and fresh, then you've made o very
pound start towards beautifying the
complexion. But, of eourse, you must
keep up the good work. Not by taking
more and more dosoz.  Oh, no-!

You ean kcep the tummy clean and
fresh srd the blood pure, by drinking
lots of water—betwesn- meal t.tin%
out. gome of the sweeta that yau (and al
of us |} enjoy so. much, and eating extra
fruit ingtead. & by exercise.
This is Nature’s very own way of kmgimh%
us fresh and fit and bsautiful—and
Natuore is very wise and still knows best !

But I'm going to protend now that you
have some stubbern * spota that seem
to refuse to go sway. And of course,
eomething must be done about them.

BLACKHEADS

Firat wa'll tackle those unlovely things
—blackheads, They sre just what they
gound, spots- with a black head. They
tond to come ab the sides of the mouth,

WE’RE goingr to he very scirous this

SPRING TIME PROBLEM

All about those horrid * spots™ that

complexion—especially at this

or besida the nose, whore the skin ia a
little more preasy.
 Now theso simply must bo removed, one
at & time. But you must use eare ond
common sense,
First you must open the pores of your
BEIN S0 that the blackhead can be removed

, ’I‘g do this, hold a towcl over your
head, and keop your face over a howl of
wery hot water. (The towel over the
head is to make & sort-of tent that will
prevent the steam escaping.)

After two minutes of this, place your
fingers under a clean piece oF rog, snd
gentty squeeze et cach side of the black-
bead. Press gently, and it will all come
out.

Treat each blackhead like this—very
gently, let me stress sagoin; otherwiso
you will bruise the ekin und leave marks—
and then: Burn that rag!

Now come baek to the bath-room.
Give your face a good wash with soap and
water, and. then rinsa by s i
vigorously with cold water. You may
oven dab o spot of eau-de-Cologne with
gm.u- ﬁngﬁar ta thoss places swhere the

inekheads were—but not to your whole
face, please.

PIMFLES )

Pimples are a differcnt form of shkin
blemish, which eannot be removed in
the same way as blackheads. These are
generﬂimqre of & rash, and can bo
very ressing. :

If thoy are very bad, then I do suggest
that you speak to mother, and you
both consult a doctor about them. DBut
if they are not very bud, thenm pimples
will regspond to home treatment.

But first you must buy yourself a
rubber nail-brush—price thegepence, and
& bar of extra-good e 108 BOAP.

For ess sake, don't buy a tablet
of highly perfumed soap—that would do
ne good at alfl. Consult your chemist,
and he will suggest ome that comtains
jodine, mulphur, or other skin-healing
properties—end I think you will have fo
pay at least si for this, (But it
wiﬁ be worth it, for if you save it fur your

messsesranns B e e e L R PR L L L L R L

To the Girl Who Thinks She's Too '.ShoTT: )

You'lL Look TALLER

)—IE‘ yem point your toea slightly as
o walk. flat-footcd alzays
looks shorter than she actually is.

—~—1IF you avoid wearing light-coloured
belts on your dresses: Have gay ones,
by .all means, but beware of pale blues
and pinks, Jnstead, choose royal blueés
and ia shades.

«—]F you keep your school girdle at
your natural wm];tl?na ; never rather low
on your hipa, :

~——IJF you wenr dresses with o fairly
am pkirt. Stiek-out plests, sad
e skirts will make you look shotter.
*——IF yon have plain, high necklines,
with o neat collsr on your summer

dressess S(:ﬁ;are und V necks will only
break the line of your dross, and take
away from your height,

——JF you wear hats with a turn-back
brim (for out of scheol) that show your
hair line in front. Off-the-brow Lats,
they're called.

«——1F you avoid big puffed slecves.
—IF you avoid trimmings that go

roundwards. Keep to those that run
downwards—always.

IF you wear a full.length “swing,”
or swogger coat. The unbeltod styles are
very slimming ond height-giving.

——IF you do not allow
ghovy beneath your coaty

your dress to

can spoil the schoolgivl’s
time of the year.

own use, and only for your face, it will
last ages.) .

Once o day, you should lather your
rubber nail-brush with this special soap
and water that is just warm, and rub your
face where the pi _are, with it. Usa
a round and movement, pressing
on%“l‘ightly, but rubbing briskly.

n rinse your face with warm water

to remove the soap. Afterw splash
it with eold water to which you.can add a
spot or so of eau-deCologne (No¥ the
expensive sort, but the “ bath varifty,”
which is quite cheap.)

A dab of calomine lotion, or sulpbur
ointment’ applied to ench spot ab badtime,
will bhelp 1o removing any lhat age
particularly big or stubborn. I

INNER CLEANLINESS
(Good a3 these external * treotments ™
are, I cannot exaggerate the valuo of
that * inner cleanlmess "—wito catinwy,
lota of water to drink, end plenty of
exercise. They form the very cssenco of
good health. and a lovely skin and elesr ;
complexion. When “dpots” and :
blemishes do arisa they are Naiure's -
ing that all is not well within. o
Baut if you help her to put things right
now, then in a week or so your complexion
should be ?ot-fr'ee and radiant, ready to
welcome all the lovely, sunny days that
are in stere.

il
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................. sissassssunsssssannanseNssInran

IF you do not ecomb your hair teo
i bacltwards
if you have any waves there. !
some curls as & *° top-knot * if you haven't,
that come just to the waist, Wi
auit you botter than those that are hip.
~—1IF you steer clear &f large, floppy
bows ats'l;ha waist of your * st %
but keep to plain thinps around ‘your
- middler.)" ¥ e T
that are fairly dal in tone. Choose thent:
in deep sunburn, or in eoft shaded:
slimmer and longer, while * flo
ones with much pink in, oo del

flat on top. it loosely baal =
Or makie

IF you wear bolero jackets and Hhose

length, or that in.bettween length.

Wear & bow at your meck by all menwsy.

——1IF you select out.of-achen! stoclings’

London tan. These maks the 803

plump-making,

—1IF you walk “ tall "—that ls,
your chin tueked in but your hesd
&s if trying to touch the sky.  You’
good that way, too, .

xith




¥4 “She Wanted All the Limelight!” :

(Cnnt_inued from page I 1)

‘soll for the part she was pleying,
Diana, so sirangely ruthless in so many
other directions, did not like playing
the hypoerite.
But she had stecled horself now.
“Mals, you're going over to ihe

Home ?” she said,
“Oh, Di, yes! I—I wish you were

coming, too!” Mabs =aid.

“Thanks!” Diana looked away.
“Well, I'm not allowed to—you know
that, . But there's something you .can
do for me, if you wi]l—so.meghms: I—
I promised I'd let the kiddics have,
it's at my home in Lantham. Would
you come with me and fetch it? "It
won't take long by car, and T've alrcady
sent for it. ill you?” .

“Di, of eourse!” Mabs said softly,
and Diana again had to.steel herself
against the sympathy in the other's
eyes.  “But—but aren’t you gated!”

“ Oh, rats to the gatm%' 1" Diang said.

ill you? We'll

“CUome along now, wi
mect the car in the road.”

Mabs nodded. Down to the gate she
wallced with Diana—just as the car camo
np the road. Without a word, Diana
bundled her into it. Strangely mooedy
and silent she was as the cer sped on
13 way, i
reached’ Redlands, and Diana, taking
tho key from Jenkins, opened the door,

“All right, Jenkins, you wait here,”
she said. ~ * Mabs, this way. Will you
come up to my room?”

Unsuspecting, Mabs nodded. 8he
fpllowed Diana, her cyes shining with
admiratlion as she observed the magnifi-
cent appointments of Diana’s home.

Diana led the way up the stairs to her
own bed-room—s luxurious little apart-
ment which was in the topmost room of
the tower. She held the door open.

“ Come in!"” she zgid.

Maba cntered. :

. “What a lovély room !” sho breathed.
“0Oh,-Di, aren’t you a lucky thing!
Di, I say—" And then she turned

yuickly as the deor snicked to belind

her, and there came the sound of a Lkey.

turning in the lock outside.” “Diana t”
sho c}:md breathlessly. ': “Diana, what

&}

; “I'll let you out later.,” Diana ssid,
- from the other side.  “Sorry,
Den't want' to do this. But the only
way I can mess up that concort is by
keeping you out of it. Rotten trick—
but then, I've had rotten tricks played
on me. Bye-bye! Make yourself
comfy I? :

“Diana !? Mabs shrieked.

But Diana was running down iho
stairs then. Mabs yelled again.

Diana reached the hall. Quickly she
hurried through it and out into the
“Arive. . Jenkins, the chauffeur, stured as,

2. “breathing a’little heavily, sho climbed
“+  into the car. ) 5
2 *Mi Dianp, what about Miss
Lgant” _
. "Dianig glared. )

S " What about mipding your pwn
#r business?” she snapped.  “Dou't psk
© _yhiestions.  Take me baek to Cliff Mouso

;“ﬂuick}y ! ‘

i

And," Jeoking——"
Uh, yos, miss?”
= - “When you've.done tlint, go back to
~ Clourtfield -und spend the :day at your
“working ipen’s club. If I want yon
+ ugaiu U'H phene you up there.”
“Yus, miss, Hut Miss Lynn—"
J“Misz Lynn,” Diana relorted, “is all
right. Now get aloug.” }
s “Aud she flung herseﬁ into the ear, her
eyos burning.  Well, ‘that was that| If
sho* couldn’t have the triumph of the
. eoucert, nobody clse should.

Jf ¢ D Laxa ! 7

Diana, walking up the drive

1]

In just under an hour they

‘before it ocours,” she added.

Mabs 1

with fashionably drcsse_dMch%]c.
iss

ot Cliff House, stopped as Babs and
Clara cume running towards lher.

“ Wall ¥ .

“Diamg, have you seen Mabs?” |

“Why should I bhave scon Mabs?”
Diana scowled. :

“But we can't find her—anywhern!
And "it's time,” Babs said, almost
desperately, “to go to the Home. She
—sho secms Just to have vonished !”

Diana sneered.

“Well, expect mo to shed toars?’ she
mocked.  “Rats to Mabel Lynn, and
you—and the rotten conecert! I'm not

label Lynn's kecper "

“Nieo-tcmpored child!” Clars
growled, end grimaced after Ler as
Diana rather hurriedly strode on into
the schoel. “But where the dickens
¢s Mabs, Babs?” .

Babs shook hor hcad. Where? Not
only she, but Peimmy wanted to know
that. Leila, Bessie, and Marjorio
wanted to know it, too. Already Miss
Primrozo’s car was waiting to tako
them over to the Home, and even as
they gazed at each other, Miss Primrose,
locking very animated and excited,
up!aroachcd. She looked at Babs.

“Barbara, have you found Mabel ¥

“No, Miss Primrose.”

Miss Primrose frowned anxiously.

“It is very annoying—very vexing,”

she.said.  “1 thought Mabel understood
tho stage she paused. And o new gleam

that she was coming along with us?
Still, we cannot wait. Perhiaps she is
already at tho Home .

“ And—and——  Oh, dear, . Miss
Priwrose, snppesing she isn’t#* Begsie
stuttered. . : -

“Then,” Miss Primrose said, “I am
sorry, but as the concert all depends
upon Mabel, we shall have to djspenso
with it. .But . do not let us meet disl:.'stNer
= )]
doubt Mabel is already there. Hurry,
now, my dears 1” N

Hurry tliey did; -but not without dis-
may. Babs knew. that Maba . would
never have rushed off to. the Home with-
out weruing Ler chums, Something had
happened. to Mabs. But, what? - Un-
&hinkublc, to disappoint .those. kiddies t

ot, withogt Mabs, where tWere:they !

Not ono of them could take:@Mabs'
part. “If there was no Mabs thers was
unquestionably no oconcert. - e

They reached the home, gaily
decorated and glistening in the morn-
ing sun. Most of the guests had already
turned up, and tho ground was aliﬁo
who

all came flocking towdrds rimrosa

os.she alighted, - Dut-of-Mabs thore was.

no sign. -
“No.” Miss King said, when they told
her, “I havo neither scen nor heard of
Mabel. C
will rot Dbe lato. .- Fhe concort is
scheduled 1o begin .just aftor. lunch,
and wo have a liwuvy ‘day’s programme
te got through” - 2 oy
" “Oh, - Miss Redfern,” little Soubly
said shyly, “is Miss Diana coming” =

“I—I'm afraid not,” Babs saidgently,
“I'm sorry, Spubby!” g

“And Miss Lyniu—ist’t’ she” here,
cither ¥* Snubby asked.

e ,'Suubb'y.” Bk

“Bat if Miss Lynn isn’t here, how can
wo havo {hé "coneri 27 Jenny Wildo
waiged to kunow. “Oh, Miss Itedforn,
do say sho'll come 1 #e

How,

Babs worriedly bit her lip. -
could she say that? TE 2

“ Miss Redfern,”. Saubby :asked wist-
fully. “are you. surc Miss Diapna twon't
comp ¥ ‘

£ Snu'l‘rln_v, frightfully

“Well. she did promise’ to .seo my

flowers, you . kupw,” Bnubby eaid.
“Aud she ouight to sce them now, . If

I'm

Ob, I d¢ hope,” she said, “she.

BOITY,
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Miss Lyna i34’ coming, -couldu’t Miss
Diana take her place?”

“Bnubby darling, I—I'm serry, but
I'm afraid you don't understand,” Babs
gulped. ou see——" .

But Spubby turned away—pcrhaps
{o hide_the tears which wers in her
cyes. While tho anxious youngsjers
clustered rourd the chums, alter-
natively asking now of Diana and then
of Mabs, and looking frightfully dis-
appointed and almost tearful when they
Leard that if thore was no Mabs there
would probably be ro concert, Bnubby
drifted forlornly away. =

“Buy Miss Diana said shdé’d come|”
she told herself, “And slio will como ! .

Bhe went into the hall.  There the
stage on which {lo concert was to have
been held was covered Dy curtains,
Snubby ¢lambered on to it, and then
stood looking about her, the tears
sfn‘ngi_ng to her eyed™ And cortainly
the stage looked lovély, ‘covered as it
was with bright paper- flowers, overy
ona of them mado.by Snubby’s own
hands. '

Boubly gulped. i

“And now—and now sho’ll nover sca
them 1 sho whispered cliokingly. * And
if Miss Lynn docsn’t turn up they'l
never be used. [——" - : -

. And she shook her hiead. ‘Then, with
anothcr chioked liftlo sob, she turned,
ut as she trailed down tho steps of

in her wistful little oves scemcd lo sug-
gest that' an idea bad found its woy into
Snubby's mind. e :
“Well, I lLeope,” Diana  Royston-
Clarke bitterly sueercd, “ they’ro gotting
on with it all right 1, .

Bhe stood. iz front of the window of
Study No. 10, staring into-the grounds
of Clit House, ~~ °

The morning was finc, and hot with
the: gleaming sunshing. that radiated
from above. But itho gronndi were

strangely descried’ for w ivholé lalf-
‘holiday, and so’ wis tlio schidol, every:

body, apperently, ‘having gong off to
the Marsh Manor, Codnjry, Home to

shire” in  the 'joyful ‘célébrations of
‘opening. dayv, ’

A sort of eavage ‘satisfaclion filled

18118, 3 & v

Welf, hiero she waz, penned up. Buk
she had gol Ler way.. Let them make
morry at the Country Homo. Nobody
should steal her conecert. Shé had pus
paid to that little account, at all
events, I

She turned away.  Well, thoy had -
asked fov.it, -Lhey had got it.” Bad
hick on poor old Maba, of course, but,
oftor., all,- it wasn’t Loosuse she bore
Mabs any ill-fecling. Of what would
happen: when she. freed Mabs she did
not. give a second thought. Diana, ib
her present mood. just didn’t care.

Thero came a tap at the door.

*Oh, come int* Diana growled.

The_door’ opened;, slowly, ncrvously.
A white little face pecred iu.  Diana
straightened with a jerk, . -

“Houbby 1 : ‘ .

Snubby it was, looking almost scared.

“8nubby, what—what——" _Diana
said, and then stared at hor.  “ Snubby,
you silly Lkid!” sho eried.  *“ You're
cryingl” \ )

“0Ol;,  Miss  Diana——" Snubby
gulped. C ' .

“Come here! My goadness, what's
the -matfert” ~And Diana’s cheoks
suddenly burned, realising that sho had
completely forgotten this -litle girl.
“ Bnubby, what's happenced 17

“0Oh/ Miss Dipna—" Snubby said,
and cricd softly. “Miss Diana,
had to come dnd zce you. They say,
there won't™ be ~any Toncert, ¥
knep—" e
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Diang’s expression altered alightly,

“ And—angd all the glrh are ever o’

sorr 'A;{d ' D l’ Smlil:lw@d went
‘ ut uaa1 ve m i\

and heaps of Bawers, and thgg

locks lovely, - nobpdy.

them oow t—il there jan't gomg ta be

. & concert, will they‘l You haven't seen

N

them. Miss Diana.’*

Diana’s faco worked
Snubby ! Thm dear Kid
her re\:anga.
this lonefy. wistful little rl This girl .
-wu.hbthe éhfgy clever 3 who Jﬁ
worshppe aT. Snnbby—.lenny-—n
those ?oily kids. In hitting back  at
Primmy she was dmnppmnhng these.
was brepking Brubby’s heart.  -Ob, t
what & cat, what a plg Why bad '
sho never thought of this?

* And—ond—oh, Miss Dlang | 4 knaw.
jyou ean do something,” md,

‘Can't - QU came and Miss {]
part? ay could, then we ¢can havs a
concart. en every vl
flowers and averybod: will be
happy, you Miss Diana, can’t
you—please }*

“ And—and you came over hera to a.sk
magy that?” Diana - her voice
solinding thiekly unreal in ber own eara.
- *Yas, Miss- a, ‘cos you're ever so
clever and luval; nnd F know you cun
do something," said,  with
touching faith. I! anyb can ave
the :gncart Miss Dians, you can, ean’t -
you

Dxana did not r lﬁ!y Ta Snubby’s
astonishment she walked to the window.
She could save the comeert—but could
she, could the? -Oh, what a cat she was
—what a spiteful pig, so intent upon
her own little potty triumph that she
could let this knd own and a gcore uf
others with her. "She turméd.

cunonaly
Seheming
all abbut

“Miss Dians, will you—ean’t you do
something to save the congert, " Snubby
asked ‘'Oh, ploase—-—

A lump rese in Diana’s throat.

“Snubby ! she é¢heked :

“But, Miss Dienas you can, can 't
you?” Snubby p!eadeé’ “Oh, what are

you doing?” she added in- wonderment,
as Diana, feverishly enatching at her
fountain-pen, storted to write on o shect

of papor.

he Firebrand's face was ﬁema all at
once. She did not reply. the
wrote rapidly and feverlshiy Then,

folding what she had written in an
envelope, she looked. st her wrist-watch
and gave the mnsmlo to Bnu i

“ Bnubby," said, “take that.
Take that to Mm anrose and tell her
1 sent you with it

“Yes, Miss Diana; but the dons
cert?”

“Leave tho concert to me!” Diana
gaid,  ‘““But ‘maw burry, Snubby—

hurry ! I'm geing to be busy, oId ki

she added sofily.
“0“, Mg Burbam, twon't there be
concert 1’

“ Mtss Barbnra,
come yet?"

“Miss Barbora, what sre wo dressed
up for if there isn't going to 'he o
concert 1"

Babs looked Most haggardly at her
chums.

The scene was the wings of the stage,
and there, hoping_ against hope, Babs
had already dressed the orphans in their
costumes;

Less than a quarter of an hour before.
the concert was due to eommence, and
of Mabs, though t gagmtnd bigh and
low, tho'ngh they honed here,
there, and everywhere; thiere was still

ne &

& l?;asa," she m& *den’t WDH'B’t
omething may_bappen. e mustn’

give upnlgpa. yI 'm sure Mabel will do

hasn’t Miss Lynn

mll ever saa"

Jher best to get here. Oh dear!” she
ded ‘as Miss Primroso appeated.
* Barbara,
yoti”
“No, Miss Primrose.”
““There’ are barely fifteen mmutcs
before the concert is due to starf.”
“T—F know, Miss Primrose.”
Miis Ptimrose’ shook her head,
“] am sorry—very, vel sr.u'ry,
.gaid, “but T'm afraid, bara, wo
cannot hold cut any loz)sm' " Events
are mumning strictly fo time-table—wa
m'e, in fa,ct.E o little behind almdy T
really think, my’ dear, that we
better call tha concert. off. Dlm%;mm
a.s i um, ‘it is the only reamnah

“Bur., Miss Pumrose, gwa her lust
“five more minutes, you lkmow,”’ L]
shmered. “M-Mabs is sure to come.'

“Very well Five minutes ot;!ﬁv.
.Come and see me, Barbdra, on the
‘lawns at the end of that time.”

And Mlsa Primrose rustled awa.y

have 'you iound Mabhel

» ghe erie

By Hilda Richards - 3 -

told ma to telf you—r Oh deap!? She
- thrust an envelope into the amazed Aliss
Primrose’s hands, * Read it1” sho

cried_  “Read—go on
“ W,hy, hle my, soul 1" Miss Print
rose said.’ rom Dians, you eaid?
But how—" And then she slit open
the ﬁvekgm '%What is this "
iss Primrose, what is it?" Bahs

“I do not know. Extraotdinary. I
do not follow at all.” Misa Primrose -
looked amazed.” “Diaha says: *Miss
Primrdee, do not cancel concert until
. _you hbedar from me’ But !mw, Mies
Primrose wanted to khow, may I hear
from Pians when Diana is—"

“Here !I” ¢ried & voice.

“What? Bless my soul! Dmnnl"’

“Miiss Primrose exclaimed.

Dians it wag—Diansa, leumng out, ef
the windew of her_father's magnificent
car which hid suddenly swept up the
drive - Dianéd waved an asrm. Quickly
sha opened ‘the door end stepped aut,

s -~
e
N2 ] |
! “ ! Q IRl
. N HI
"l 1 .
MISS DIANA, will you—can't you do sorgethmg to save the ooncert" " -

s, L

‘ Oh, please-—
plofted against the concert for her own ends,

A lump rose in Diana’s

and had completely forgotten what that concert meant to the litta
orphan who so adrired her.

" The chums gromed Mobs—Mabs—
where was Mabs? ‘The erinutes ticked

off, however, and &till no sign. Clara .

ﬂung out her hands in de=p811'
“Well, it'a all .over,” she said.
“ Washout | Blossecl if I know what's
happened, but we've got to i'uce it,
B %s Better ‘go and tell Primmy.”
Some of the younger orphans, hearing
that, began to ery. Hastily Babs darted
off tawards the lawns, where Miss Prim-
rose was.slready climbing on to the

latform to address the guests. She-
Foked at Barbara and nodded.
“Ang aoow,” she said, “I must

announce a_rather disturbing piece of
newd. 1In five minutes time we were
to have held a concert. But thanks
te the dissppearance of—""

"M:ss Primrose ! piped an eager
voi

”Eh? I beg your parden

“Miss Prijnrose — ploase |”
hreathless little Snubby came pusl
farward. * \Il s5 Primrose, Miss Dians,
she—she told me to give vou this. She

l“

And

hending out another girl at the tums

time. And then what a shont went up.
“Mabs|” shrost eoreamcd Baba
-“Mabs! Hurrah!*

“Mabel! Bless my soul I %

“Bere she is1” Diana shrugsgoed. “F - -
locked her up. I've brought hor baek
I wanted to spoil the concert, and I -
would have done if it hadn't been for
Snubby. I forgat the kiddies, you see;

Miss Primrose.” :
“What? Dianas, you— on mean {3 .-
saylygu;—!you kidnapped Mabs?” o

“Hew dare you, girl ™ :

Dians shrugged e

“Well, I daradl And Pve ondared!™ -
Let the rotten show go oni” she said.- -
recklessly “I don’t care what happmxs.. :
to mel I'm sorry—not sbout ihe.
concert, but. because 1 was cat enou
to forget the kiddies, and Snuhlg
articular! Mabas, beat it—qui 1.5
!;'lmv "Il be, waiting for yom.” -

“ }iana, after this you will ge honie
Miss Primrose seid furiously.
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Dut Diana shrugged. In that moment
she lLonestly did not care. For Snubb{; 8
snke, sho had undone her deed. Snubby
was happy and satisfied. Now
after al], conld have her triumph—that
triumph which should have been hers;
and while Mabs was rushod off 'bﬂ
Babs & Co., she followed them wit

eg,
fool, of course—a senti-

smouldering ¢

Sho-was a
mental, sloppy idiot. She ought to havo
boen deaf .to Snubby. She’d have been
gent home, in any event. Now she was
to be scnt home, without even the satis-
faction of knowing her plan had suc-
ceeded.

“Diana, I will attend to you after
tlre - coritert4” Miss Primrose sal
stoelily. “I do not think I ever heard
u moro reckless, more disgraceful story
Ladies and gentlcmfn, the ¢onecert, after
all, will take place?” she added. * Will
you please adjourn to the school-
room " .

There was a movement. Diang moved
aside. Well, here she was—to witness
another’s triumph! Here were the
well-dressed, wealthy, and notable
visitors whom she had planped should
tsoo her triumph, walking off now, with
many a curious glance towards her, in
the direction of the school-room!t 8he
was a fool—a fool!l .

A little hand slid inta hers; a little
face, beamini;, with eyes of worshipping
admiration, locked up into hers.

«Qh, Miss Diana, you—you're mar-
v'lous !” Snubby breathed.
lovely things, don’t you?
jt—it's all right now, isn't it? And
they'll see my flowers, and wo shrall
lLiavo the concert, and all the girls will
be g0 awfully glad if you go and watch,
ihat they’ll be ever so clever] Comeo
and sce, Miss Diana[”

The liitle hand—snug, warm, confid-

jng—was -compelling. = Diana -allowed
herself to be tugged forward. Almost
iwithout realising how she got there, sho
foundrherself seated in the school-room
gazing et the curtmin.
" The band struck up. The curtains
moved ‘aside, and then everybody sat
* gtill, gazing with admiration st the
“floral-decorated stage. E

And what a mutter weut up] Little
Snubby blushed shyly,

“Miss Diaps, I-—I

Diay mude them—for
Fou [* she said. .

“Bnubby, you wonder 1 Diana
breathed.
Murvellous—marvellous they were!

And what groupings—what effects! It
mado her tremble, somehow, to feol tho
swift quiver of pleasure that ran
through little Snubby's frame—this girl

gshe had elmost forgotten, almost -
“betrayed. ]
. Buf now on camn Mabs, with the

;!ittlc,Ac‘ostumed orphans at her heels.
‘Now she found the orphans gazing et
r—saw their faces suddenly light up.
*And someliow a great peace fcﬁ upon
Diana. )
_ 8he smiled.
" " The youngsters saw the smile. Happi-
ncss radiated from them to -the Fire-
brand. Wonderingly, admiringly Diana

watched: the play. With her eyes upon’

them, the orphans were inspired, and
oven Mabs was amazed, : '
- The play went on faultlessly, clearly.
The audience murmured, snd Diana
, slmlodgfam. Oh, it was good | It was
finc! Mabs—well, dash gl;) all, Mabs
was. just the one for this. Mabs was
. resily eplendid. Fauey ever trying to
"/ gpoil o show like this! o
7. Mhen—crash! ‘The last word spoken,
#he . curtains swished together. eri
-eam@.a bucst.of applause, snd the cur-
faips weni back agaln. Then camo 8
oy )

Mabs, -

“You do
Miss Dians,.

There

“ Author !”

Mabs, blushing, bowed.

Lady Courtfield arose

“A very, very excellent perform-
ance I” she eaid. “Please allow us all
to congratulate you, Miss Lyin! ‘But
wo would like to ‘know,” she added,
“where you got your rhost beautiful
artificial flowers

“Snubby ” called Mabs.

“(o on!” Diana nudged.

Snubby, blushing ond confused, was
led to the platform. . Bhe got up.

“Pleass, ma’am, I did them 1” she
.gaid breathlessly.” “But I'd never havo
done them if it hadn’t been for Miss
Diana—Miss Diana Royston-Clarke!
She paid for them all, and she told
me what she wanted; and I'd never
been so clever if I hadn't wanted tp
pleaso Miss Disna, the same as all tho
other girls did their best acting becanso
they wanted to please Miss Diana! You
sec, we aH love Miss Diana so much!”

“Yes, yos!” came the orphans’ cager

ory.

{-u.dy Courtfield smiled. )

“1 really think,” she said, “that wo
should have Miss Diana on the plat-
form. 8he rcugfv -sgems to be tho
“heroinc here. iss Royston-Clarke,”
she added, smiling round, “will you
kindly say a few words?”

Diann, unaccountably confused, stum-
bled to her feet. There was a pause.

“Well, there’s littla to say,” she

.And now,” she added, glancing

THRILLING, INTRIGUING TIMES
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mumbled, “exceps that I'm earry for
being the glory-grabbing cot T'aml I—
I'm glad now if I have helped to make

the show a success, and jolly eorry to
‘have ever wanted to do anything else!

ing with a
touch of her old defiance at Miss Prim-
roge, * I'm willing to go back Lo school
and take my medicine !
_ Miss Primrose, who had. been listen-
ing to Diana, rosc. She smiled:

“Diana, there is going to be no ntedi-
cine,” she said, “I1 havo_ just been
talking to Mabel Lynn, who hes ex-
pressed the wish that this affair should
be forgotten. I want to thank you
instead, my dear, for your interest in
these chiltf;cn. und for your courage
in the last moment -of undoing what
you had done, -I only hope, Diana,
that you will gito me your word of
honour that you will not interfere in
the affmirs of the Home in future
without my permission. Do sou give
that word, Dianat”

“VYes ¥ excited Sruibly crled.

Dinna smiled protiily.

«@nubby,” she said, “has 8
me. 1 give you my word,
rose””

“Whiel;,” cried Babs, “ealls for
another three cheers. Hip, hip—"

And- tho cheers, to Diana’s blushing
cqullfuaion, were given with hearty good
will,

oken for
iss Prim-
i

END OF TEIA WILE'S STORY.

One moment, Barbara Redfern & Co. were making merry In
true picnic fashion, carefrée, gay,
they had-been plunged “into  drama,

most puzzling of mysteries.’

light-hearted. The next—
and a moment later, the -

woods 7 |

' I ‘b young

_was the Mystery Girl of the

aftér rescuing Bessie Bunter
from the river, did she bolt
in alarni’ at the sound ofa |*
_ distant bell ? " : -

was - the' meaning of tha
I ‘Bell? And—— d

i:dri did ‘ZIika. lﬁe Biranga
gipsy fortunesteller,
play inall this amazing puzzle?

o this superb mystery-drama stoty - of -

Let Hilda Richards.tell you the answers to these fascinating
problems in her own enthralling: way next Saturday, when

our CIiff -House' =

favourites’ appedrs In the' SCHOOLGIRL, Order your
~ copy well in advarice. ' T
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Thrills:

me Jommuﬂaﬁkzg . gsmnéz ETg;i.m ]
a cheery En su’
and ber lesa barmg chiim, DAPHNE

YABDLEY. have the
ound uaint, high-

En,
Imt. most likeable Ol%m girl, Y1
Yin Bus goverms apparmﬁy
ta accompany the girle. After various
i adventures, they diseoucr that & mystery
woman wearing an emerald rtng, whoém
they call MADAME X, scheming

8U.
too il

appear. May believes the’
sent it, A governess, M
to take charge of them. !! 15,
pe of Madame X.
dancin% show. Yin 80 Is takén
away ay looks over a feneo
they have climhod,
{Now read an)

“ Got You, Miss Sm‘:pscml

tho stago door of the Theatre
Royal. But she saw at once that
Yin Su and the mystery governess,
Afiss ‘Simpson, might be almost any-
where congealed in. tho tangled under-
growth, Fer on the far sde of that'
fence wans peglected land, a building.
site, whicll no one scemed to want, It.
had been allowed to become a jungle.
“Can you sce them?” ashed Daphne
anxiously.
“Not o sign, and T shouldn't cxpeet
to.” answered May worricdly.
When Mey bad heard that the mys-
averness and Yin Su had been
seen climbing that fence, she had heped
that she would see themr. But the hope
was rudely dashed. 'There was no sign
of them at all, nor trace of their
having been there.
- *“0Oh, May!” groancd - Daphne in
despair. “Where ean. sho be?. Just
fa that governcss having the nerve
to kidnap Yin Sul And fancy Yln B
geing with her!”
It was amazing, for ¥in Su was zm -
thing but simple-minded, and she ¢
not easily be deceived. 3he must have
been_told sothe eunming story
“We con. search’that plot of land, of
nourse,” snid May, drapping dewn from.
the "fenco. “‘Bué if Miss Simpson was
kiduapping her, I can’t believe thhs

pe Daphne and

" . had been tremendous.

NXIQUSLY . May  Joliphant,
A loaked over the fcnco ?Fpasue

and excitement galore await

lhcy’d stay_thore. If you ask me, she
told . Yin, Bu some yarn about them
being followéd, and scared her; ather- .
wise why should ¥in Bu willingly
climb the fence?™.- -

Tt had all ha pened suddenly. Whila.
ay were finishing theiv
dance on the stage with the rest of tha
Novelty Nines¥in S8u had gone back

the drossing-room to change out of!
t o ahbpmtq;ﬂnncse frock in which’
slie had.performed with such success.

Daphrte smd May, for once, had not-
b¢en alarmed- sbout her safety. In the-

_theatre *she. had seemed completely:
d  bri

found on retummg to tho dresstng-: *

sgeure.”. . When, &therefore, they ha

rbom that she ‘was not there, the shock
And when next-

‘At last the Chums know
their Gaverness’ Secret—
"shie WAS engaged by
Madame X, their Enemy!

-

they had heard that a Chinaman had
sent her o note—and that almost im-
mediately she had disappeared with the -
governcss—they had drawn the inevit-
able, conclusion. Y¥Yin Su had been
kidnapped !

“To think,” said May bitterly, “that
that governess fooled me. I was so
sire that she wana just a mutt, a com-
plete goop. But this proves I was
wrong.”

“And she’ was really engaged by
Madame X?” asked Daphne, looking
blank. “But, May, if yowu knew that,
“hy ever didn't you suspect her?”

‘May groaned. For the first time, she
explained everything to Daphne, how
gshe had met Miss Simpson at . he
station, and rcalised—or thonghb———that
she was a ﬂustemd incompetent
WOIman.

““Then. she menuonad that the woman
who -had employed her was wearmg a'
ring——" added May
_'"“Tho cuierald riog 1” g‘aspmi Daphne,
in awel”

. moment.
" frocks, and thus attlrerl

1.

Dome

The emera-lcl ring!” Tt was the ono
clus they had.- to the identity of tho
mysteriois woman who crosgerd
thetr pith again and again.

TOh' May, fancy ;yonr boing taken
In 3

-May's cheeks showed co]nur then,. and
;hé coild have kicked herself for lim

o]l

%ha—shu didn’t admit that lt was
on emerald ring the “woman had,”. she
said. in self-defence. “Just n ring. I
guessed. it mi ht be, and then—uftey,
all, that latter collected fromm they

post affice, tellanz moe that Miss
Simpson. was coming ag our govopméss,.
must have come from Miss Vesey—",

“Yes, but don’t you soe?” usLecl
Daphne, surprised that she was proving,
;hte.r thar May in this matfer.:
hey kidnapped the real Miss Simp-
son, apd this cunning woman tool. hu
place. That's what it means.”

May and Dsphne were silent for o
They were still in their Stll

tho, d
hardly_go in chase of Yin Sa, even
supposing that they had a cluo moro

=

- telltale and conclusive than tlmt. ;lze

liid climbbéd thie ‘fehce. * <

“We'd better get hack and’ chtm
said May briskly. “Then we'll expl oro’
that plot; and see where it leads to.
They obviously are not there stilk:
Most likely thoy climbed tho fence” om
the far side—took & taxi, and now— .‘

.She shrugged.

Vin 80 and tho governess might . hf?
ahywhere.

They turned towards the stago-door,
and had walked a yard when a sound
at the fence caused them to turn; it
was & clah:ermg sound, as of someone
tr\'mg to climb it from the far side.,

ay, signalling to Daphne, ducked
lmv and tiptoed forward.

A faco peered over, and with a theilf
of éxcitement the two gnrla reeogmisedt L
¢ &hrﬂatimi‘ ;

Misg Simpson! They hard
as they crouched there, an
was geim. She Jooked at Misg

now with pew keenness. ore; ;
had wanted to- g:ggle when sho Imezl

FLIZABETH OHESTER

nfm‘-
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- apothe Hustered- face, st #x

viow of Misa.
thwg sumtet in : o

\ m sers.tnbled on to tho
ton of the #~She haddiet noticed
lha h\o girls, and was ‘mauttering to

fence. -
that,--even new;. May
ff,h:!t this could not be acting. “But the
oeling
mstaead. that thz’a clowning, as it seemed
\ras doliberate. It meant that the:r had

May,
“W&mt have yout done with Yin Su?”

13 “@n Tour%MIh Yin Sul”

isted -at &n ‘angle, at-#tho"

g?ssu W
e, WISpS' of hairfrizzings.out- from under s

iaﬂim another ;5
saW gomoe- -

what; but now D:;a.y

her
“I know 1 shall rum my ateckmgs.
Oh denr

“oh'dear?

Bhe Ecil rather than »oluubed over tho
She was so clumsy snd.inept
had the leclmg

and she  conclufled

1) - 5e00
“(xot you, Miss Simpson eried
suddenly springing forward.

o smazed was the governess -that

sha topplcd over on to their side, and

!'ur ndnm-'- addreas is:—

“pive moel Oh.

end

The govorn

rqgmad

it “wus held ‘her.

ange Wi -
“Ma-f ahc fa.}tered shak:lys

how dare yout :

~dear, oh' dear|

quick 1”’. she. ended m-"

tone, ™" Over the- -fenee.”

. » May gave a grim laugh, de\'o:d of

mpson 1"
she sald. “You got Yin Su thn.t way}

amusentent;”
“*Qh, no, we don’t, Ml

buitwe've secti through you.”

“Get over the ‘fencel” msxs’ced tha

governess. «1 came back to get you.”
* And wo' ve got you.

an to you,- too;”
“\Where is ¥in Su?”’
“®in Su? 0
me,” retorted the governess.
you seen the Chinaman K
“ Chmaman? No,”

iAnce-nez - in.a. mgment May had selzeé ~one arm. grim. .

Waphne the yther. - eus with “amy cyarn- tosmake’ u

diﬂ ‘ﬁt strugglas sha-: You' re. coming mto ibhe i A
she saw who :

Then n%hvﬂmnst-

“0h,
What™ 2, _shock you
But
daapernto, urgent

We're holding
said May ﬁemely

She i3 safe—thanks to
“Have

said Mag, still ¢

MY DEAR - READERB — Bo

please excuse me-4his. weok if; -
instead of saying a few ehs.thy
words at the comrhencemisnt ‘of-theso
notes, I ‘plunge straight into my
usnal programme details. - You'll seo
the roason- hear the foo& of -:the
- secand ‘tolumn-—Replies to Readsrs,
guxto .a°lot of letters have arrived

- really must deal with them’ whilo”
“Tve get. the space; musin’t 1T~

1 u'sl: of all, then, we come to next

* Batiirday's ma;mﬁcant. Ul “Houso

- story, - Complete; of mum. and-

?'mten with “all “Hilda ' B3

nscnmtmg nppqal it ls entifled :

s “MYSTERY Glm. OF
- B ‘E’WDOM"

fmm which syau will reo.llm at once
A that there I ta mystery yu;w o-asar:,
very, intriguing . mystery,

- around a girl with whom. Baba'& Co,
'becomo fruindly. Them is ?!mla
" most romantic young, gipsy gir), who
.tells Babs', for{f;ne in 8§ a way
“that “Babs is almost startled.

If I were to say much:more about
¢l & superb yarn, I should give uwasr
some of its numerous surprises, 5o

ou that it features a host of your
Babs, Mabs, .

3
‘1 T'll just content myself with assuring

avourites,

Y. 47 Clarn, Jemima, as well as {Ho “M

.i»

Pnges, and ﬁtli pv.rtwusrs

- tery Girl” and the gipgy lass, and—
g thna—a strange bell,

< v’ery pua
i ng of i -spemas  fo
Enghtcn the mystery girl out of her

: Anrl fiow Tl leave you to soo if
YOU .can solve the mystery.. rla
gecret dread of that ringing,

"_As usual, onr next number wx]l
coritain ~ farther deli htfu’t chaptars
!ﬂf “On Tour*With Yin Su,” another

- 'Gﬁ L

M' stary of .
imﬁ’m

- more

ght Usefil-
m ¥

: whluh Wlll

ring” the  past few days and I -

- be ‘most grat
l.la te make use of it later. -

new &nal, wnt!\en by
your favoyrite : “authors,
be: cpmmencmg very,

woﬁdarful
one._of

And to conclude-—-—

LITTLE LETTE BS.

Elizabetir Pearson {,lﬂm
&IB

making such a s%«gdld recovery
“from - yﬂur -aeende% just
imagino how

11’
you can get about ‘agnm. Best

wishes.
Jia Ellenin tol! (Hull) —Thanka 1
0. g ish

so much for your es, Joa

"1t seems -as thou you must, hm"e
anticip ‘my v;ce in_ last week 8
chut Write agam whenover Fou',

Eliana l:lmuglrl £ ’
a have to thank you for a very
3 Eummg letter,- Eliane; and .

(Maita).—Onco

: ‘Jock}’ oy
' —Delighted to krow . that you

i

‘gneo. - !

apain’ I must rceiprocate . your very .-

tings. Do tell me what

friendly.gree
you thbught of tho film, won't you?
adored i
~Jean Walker (nlrminuhum}. —I.
will . certainly - pass on your
- tion to Patricia, who wd& know,
oful to_you hope she
will be ab
on. Pest wishes, Jean.

Kathleen Smith {Nelsen). — You |

are guite rg Kathleen; It was: n
mistake. o peoplo n the Smﬁh
England . do -not eele
occasion in question on snothe@ day
Congratulations .on spottmg

amd do please write again, wont'

christine Green (lplwleh).——You
would: be in the Fo Form at

Cliff !mme,()hmtme,moteﬂmna !

month above the minimum age,
slightly younger than most of the
other Fourth-Formers, What do- you.
think. of our latest features? - :
- nShe—"" (Victoria, Austuila)—-
I'm-afraid that the only part-of
sxgnntum*vﬂiwh you wrote, my ea.r,

was “She—."  However, ynu in-

uitad. about - No. 481 of the
“Library,” so I'm sure youw'll realisa
this is to you Do Y!oaso write again,
aven’t you? et me know your
full name.

Well, everybﬁdti that’s bhu end of

my postbkg for this week—therefare
tho ond of myrhbtle chat—se I'll bid,
you nll aw revou‘ until next »Satm-,

ﬂa

ay.
et Ymu' very smgem inend

' ngte

e

{- Am I wro

. | 'Toz ScneoLGIRL -

# And .youfee nob going te scare
allow
szon, either,
theatro withus, too.”
-. The governess looLod !r,om onc ‘to the *
other, .@mazement in her eyes, and then
‘apneyance, as-sho failed to throw off
May's tight grip on her arm. |

“Really 1. ’llm (s prepoa’temus.
Mand—"
¥ 0 dou't fool!” said :Ma curtly.
“My namo is May, .not Mand, as_you
very “well knpw, “There’s no need. to
binff any longer, Miss - Simpson—if.
that's, your real namo, which T doubt.
The game iz “P ¥ither you bring Yin
Su-back, or olse we take you straight
to the pohce

The governecss did mob reply; bub
looked at May intently, and from her
to,Daphne. Then; with her fres hnnd.
she took a foldf-d gisce of dpnpur from
thé pocket of her’cont and held it to

a{m;;wth a pesture that was u.lmost

on tnous.

“Very well, 1£ “vou are qmlo demm,
May,"” she, said. [Bren.d that.,”

Lo Whnt is it

“The messago to Yin Sq—tho mes:
aagﬁ from the Chinsman.”’
“.eyed ilv. governcss wnnly.

- get freo; for sho could only open the

unfelded and -
fmwned at its

“Read it,” commanded Mlss Sunpson

tho | :mtn

. “It will provo that I have been shjeld:
1 ing Yin 8 t--aml wu t“vo g:flﬂ as velI- AL
fmm peritt” -

The Truth at I.ast!

&PHNE looked at tho note,

| rowned; and then looked up at

" o, g'ovemess 'fho note was

.. 'writen in Chinese characters, -

and, not knowing even ihe meaning of

. one phnractor, he- messpge conveyed
! sbsolutely no‘lhm%» to: her, :

she “It's in

“1 can’f” " gaid.
Chinese.”

“Oh1* oxcla.nmr_d ’\Ilsa Simpson , in
dismay. h dear! Ts it roally?: T
didn’t knox I haven't vead it Yin
Sy told. me what it said. Apparently
it asked her to mcet tomeono outmda
tho thealre—a Chinesc.

She broke off, went limp, and then
. whuled round so suddenly thot she tore,
her arm fres from May. With a s rmg,
‘she <¢lutched at the-fénce, But before
sho could escape May had her a Im
8N oyow -don't1? satdc in
Y luumph. “Hold her,” Diaphne !” :
Miss Bimpson gave o ery of alarm.
“Look out! The Ghinaman!” ~
*Bay, looking in ‘the samo direction-
a3 the governcss, ewddenly }. For
approaching ‘themy turning " tho corner
from the main cntrangoe to the theatre:
into- thc- cﬁurivard, was @ tall China-

ad—"

man
“OIH" murmurcd May.
“Leavo: tius to e whispered Miss
Simpson shoki
y -did not try to cluteh at her
ngaw, for the tall Chinaman Was now
oaly » few imces from them, bowing
gravely and lifting his hat.
“Charming young ladics,” he said
- softly, “I recogniso.the pmtty frocks:
as oso worn by ile dancing girls.
.in inferring that you are
of tho samo dmmmg troupn as tho
J Chinesolglrlf
“Why; yes; . they are” smd Miss.
u-Slmpsen, spﬂkmg dn. ghwilt, excitedr
tones. .4 The Chineso glrl has. gone {”
“Crono 7" -he asked.. '*Where ta?” -

& Neweastle,” said M:ss Simpson.

thihkmg ihing this might be s trick to _

by roleasing’ her liold of Miss

i lemsson A ’
8, h _you opon ity she said.:

.
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#Nawcastle I blurted oul May aud
aphue, aghast. : ‘
he Chinamsn inelined his bead. =
“Thank you. 1 am dizappoinied.
Could you perhapa tell mo the cherming
Chinese dencer’s name ?’’ o
Miss Simfpson again did not hesitate,
“Wun Fu,” sh2 waia. - " '
“Wun Ful Indeed. That is her own
namo1” he asked gravely. -
" *“Yes,” paid the pgoverness sharply.
“She haa o sister Two Fo. She was
born in Liye i, and spent ‘most of
her }ife. in. Manchestor, and now has
gono to Birmingham.” "
“ Birmingham 1 oxclaimed (ho China-
msn. " * But you said Newcastle.?
I meant Newoastla; she will go to
Binmingham afterwards,” said Mizwa
Bimpson hurriedly. . L
Muy, who had listened to this dia-
logue with growing bewilderment, snd-
denly snatched the note written in
Chiness and held it out to the man.
“Could you please read this pote to
u3?"” she a.ekecf E e
He bowed, tool the note, and them,
baving looked at it, emiled. o
“] myself wrote this notc to the

~ dancing girl,” ho said, “It is a request

that she should meet my wifa and
myself for tes after the porformance.’”

“Thero " exclaimed Miss Simpeon.

May was taken aback, ler bewilder-
moent in no way lossened.

For the man was so open gbout the
message that she could neot believe he
was an intending kidnapper of ¥in Su.
Apparently he thought that she was-a
dancing girl, o profeswional, touring the
theatres- in this country; end, that
being o, it was understandable that he
imd is wife should take an interest in
e,

“Ta that all?* May murmured.
“Well, I'm sorey to say that she has

it was a difficult situation. | There
might be no reason why Yin 8u should
not accept the Chincee -gentleman’s
hospitality: but, on the other hand,
pothing would be lest by refusing it if
the vefusal could be couched in polite
terms.

Naturally, if Yin 8u had alveady left
for Newcastle, the invitation eould not
be necepted.  So May left it at that.
And the Chinaman, telling them how
much he had cejoyed tho dancing, and
how perfect Yin Bu's execution of the
Chiness dance had been, bade them
good-afierngen, raised his hat, and,
obviously disappointed, turned away.

May turned to Miss Simpson.

“Now, please, whut does all this
mean?” she asked.

“Meant It means that he is o kid-
napper. I was warned,” said the gover-
iess. “That's what it moans.™

“Who warned you?” May demanded.

“Never you mind,” said the gover-
ness, with o toss of the head. “You
are sn extremely impertivent girl. I
am your governess. and you arc to take
my orders |”

“May gnve  short, almost derisive
laugh.

“No, wo are not,”’ she gaid, *“*Not
until you praduce Yin Su. Where is
she? If you don't tell us, I warn you
—we'll go straight to the police.”

Miss Bimpson sniffed disdainfully.

“1 came here to take you to her,”
she ssid. “I have a good mind to
resign my position here  and new—
although, having been paid a month in
advance, I camnot do that. It would
not be in accordance with my prin-
ciples—" -

“Never mind
for the monment,
to’ Yin 8u, please,” said’
then ¥ou cen resigh at once:”

The governess did- not reply, but

our high principles
[iss Rimpson; take us

May. * “And -

darted forward.

tried to climb the fence. Thaouks to
May snd Daphne’s holp sha succceded,
with no more- -damage than - another
ledder in- her stocking and o slight
tear in the lining-of her coat. They
follewed, and Miss Siumpsen ded them
throngh tho “jupgle.™
etby damcing frecks, May and
aphne went  very warily, lifiing
thern “and holding thew away from
thorns ‘apd prickles. -~ - .

“¥in Bul® called DMiss Simpson
shrilly. : :

She ran on- some yards ahead of
them, turncd left and right, aud sought
hehind a~largo bush that grew at the
foot of an overhanging trec.

Theére was no reply, and the
governess hurried: round behind the
bush. An instant later, just as May
and Daphnc rcached tho spot, cho re-
appeared, her face white, her coyes
staring with fright.

“She’s gone,” sha babbled; “I loft
her theva! She’s gencl Ob, why did
1 do it? Oh, why, why, why? They
mnst have been watching.,  Ob, ol,
why did I do——"™ B

A-soft eall game from bohind May
and “Paphne then, in Yin Su's voice,
and next moment from: srewnd snothev
bush ran the.pretty Chinese girl, Ler
oyes brightly shining. .

“Yin Sul* cried May, in tremcn-
dons relief and joy. X

“0h, Yin Sui? sdded Daplinc.

There was o glad: reanion that might
hove -suggested to an- onlooker that

-they had been parted for weeks -in-

stead of minutes. They luggoed and
laughed and danced, . .

“T am all right,” said Yin Sy,
smiling. “You think I am ill or in
danger, May?™ . g

“Y thonght Miss Simpson had kid-
papped you,” said May frankly. :

“Miss Simpson? Oh, oo, no!” said
Yin Su, shaking her head.  “Clever
governess  hide - bewildered Chinese
girl. A messago came in Chipese, ask-
ing me to meet someono. Miss: Simp-
son, mest wise and intelligent, gave
this foolish "girl warning of danger,
and togethér wo~ stole away. fo
hiding.” - : %%

Miss Bimpson smiled, heaved a sigh,
and sat down on a fallen tree trunk.

““Oh dear, I am so confused, I
hardly know whethey I am standing on

l' 'gi ! h k ‘ \ .
AS the mysterious governess appeared ever ihe fence, May and Daphne -

“ Got you ! ' May. cried.
-with Yin Su #

To save their L

‘* What have you done :

mz < bead or my. heels,” she aid,
founing: her fuce .with her hat “Buch
4 -dreadful: moment. My employer
whrped mé that this man woyld confo
—and I must.on no sccount ‘let him
funow Yin Bu’s nanfe nor let~him seo
er” Y TR I ) i
May faced her,  The. time. had como
for tinis mattor te Lo thrashed ot

“Miss Simpson,” she said, “1 mis-
jadged you. I think now that you did
tey. to save Yin Su from some penil
Uut thero is something we wust know,
oml- that i3 who engaged yon. 1
asked you if she had o 1ing, nnd you
could- not  rermember - what stono it
W ag——"’ :

Miss  Simpson’s cyes gleamed in
triumph, and she wagged a forefinger.

“But I can now. It hns been worry-
ing me on and off,” she said, ‘“aover
stuce you asked. But now I know,
becausa I saw her agein. That ring’
is—

May held her hreath;  Daphne
waited with mouth a little agape; yeck
they all scmsed tho answer before 1%
CRING. . 5

“Tmerald I said Miss Bimpson, in
triumph. “A large emersld ring!” .

While the threa girls stood silent,
sho. .despribed  thaf. ring in detail.,
There was no possibility of mistake,
There' could be ne two. rings exactly
alilee, of such odd shape. And, thore-
fore, the woorcr of that ring was
Madamo X. - E i ¥

After all, May’s first suepicion wad'
correct, Miss. Sumpson had been e
gaged by .their enemy.. ;

But - at tho same timo it wos also
elear that sho did not realise that
Madame X was their cnemy or -she
would - not hovo made sucl: an open .
confession. L ‘

“My -golly, then—then you. lave
boen. engaged by Madame X! But

abviously. you're not an nceomplice,”_ .

breathed Moy, -“Just a dupel”

Siarﬂiﬁg’ Telegrams!
(1 J,UST'I;‘Q dupe I echoed Dsphne.

hey were not intending to. '
~be offensive or insulting to tha -

: governesy, but it was hardiy. &
flsttering term tr ‘use, - 4 - Miss

who . dolt. that sho t=sl pufs &

Shnpson
o ensugh, bridlet. . " &

b1y




2 “On Tour With Yin Sul”

“How dare you!" she exclaimed.
“I ghall report you to my employer !™
;',\_/Iny laughed.. : '

Ok, Miss Bimpson!” sho said.
“Don’t you see?! You have been
fooled 17

“I sco that you are a very rude
sirl, May.” ) .

“But you have been employed by
someone who hes no right to cmploy
vou!” protested May.

“That may be s0,” said Miss Simp-.
son haughtily, “but I have been paid
in advance to_look afier you, and
whother you girla like it or not, I
intend to do so. Henceforth, you take
orders from me. Do you under-
stand 27 . :

May and Daphne exchanged looks,

and_Yin 8u pursed her lips.
- “Pm sorry, Miss Simpson,” said
May ovenly, “but we must refuso,
There's only one thing for us to do
uow, and that is to get in touch with
Miss Vesey.” i

“Hear, hear!” agreed Daphne,

There and  then May explained
natters right from the start; how the
three of them had met at the station,
nxpected to be joined there by Miss
Nosoy, s-governess; how they had had
a. telogram to say that she, had Deen
“taken ill.  They left nothing out;

" Hioy described their adventures in full,
cxplaining how Madame X had overy
now and then crossed their path.

“Then we were told to colleet n
Tetter ot the post office here which
would  conmtain  instructions  and
money,” ended May. “The morey
was there, and a letter written by
Miss Vesey’s nurse. That letter said
that o governess was arriving, a
Aliss Simpson.”

Miss Simpson’s face was a  studys.
Hho had shown every emotion fromn
horror 1o amazement, consternation
and anger; but now she was bewil-
dorod.

“And—and what about me?” sho
asked. “I have been the innocent
vietim  of &  custardly—I mean,
dastardly’ plot, When next I seo that
person with the emersld ring—"
| May gave a sharp exclamation.

““No; don't tell her you’ve found
out the truth, or that we have
guessed I” she exclabmed. “Let's fool
hor, Let’'s make her think that wo
haven’t suspected, and then—then if
tho gives you orders——-=+

* Most ingenious and subtle
scheme,” smiled Yin 8u.  “Madame
X, of powerful intellect, perhaps not
as clever as she thinks. IE{[is&! Simp-

rof not dupe or person of simplo

mind.”

Miss Bimpson’s ‘eves gleamed.
" Like most foolish aud incompetent
“poople, she -did neot like to be

- assossed at that valuation: and sho
had o burning desire to prove that sho
was really the opposite. Nothing, as
Yin Su  shrewdly guessed, would
)loase her more than to double-tross
Madame X,

“Al, that is sol” said the governess
leonly. “She may think I am simplo
and can be used as a catspaw.: But I
‘am very shrewd—very. You ' pemem-
ber how artfully I misled the China-
nian? I will outwit this Madame X,
too. I will learn her 1;‘?lans.”

" Mgy held out her hand, her
shining with excitement. - .

“Good for you, Miss Bimpson!
Honceforth we afe allies I’

“Allies, fighting the
poril,”  agreed- - Miss
itsky, dramatic tone, and looke
cbout her at the bushes as thongls
-cxpesting 8 Chinamdn to jump up,
floshing o sword,

,May ha

eyes -

~ unknown -
Simpson, in_
d,” bofore,” led them to-the palm loungo,

“Qhon_ back to the - theairs!”
chirped Daphne. “Don't forget you
ﬁomil'md to stand the troupe tea,

a ¥

¥ -
“I did, and I will,” eaid May. “Dut
first, I'll send & wire to Miss” Vesey.”

- With Miss S8impeon_they returned to -

tho theatre then, and the troupe was
deligihbed to see them.  Hiding their
gigeles as best they could, the Novelty
Nino made Miss Simpson welcome in
the dressing-room and begged her to let
May, Daphne and Yin Su continue on
the stage, )

May, after changing her clothes, left
them siill arguing, and went to the post
office urmegu with a letter she had
received -from Miss Vesey's nurse. She
had also the address of the hotel where

iss Vesoy had stayed in London, and
from which the first intimation of hor
illncss had been sent.

Thera was o chance, as May cutely
realised, that the letter from the nurse,
since it mentioned Miss Simpson’s
coming, was o fake. However, the hote]
address was genuine, and the hotel
people would have a note of the
governoss’ present address.

May thought about the telegram sho
should send, and finally decided upon
the best wording of it:

“Lottor sent here mislayed, pleaso
write again, giving instructions. Has
governess named Simpsen beon sent to
tako charge of us?” |

Tho _telegram was eent, and May re-
turted to the theatrs, to find the
Novelty Nine, Miss Simpson, Daphne
and Yin Su waiting for her to stand
them tea out of the five-pound note that
hgid arrived with the letter at tho post
office.

They were in merry mood, and Misa

Simpson’s face wore & flush, her eyes

gpatkled. Tt was s break in her rather
dull, medioero life, this meeting with
stage dancers, and she enjoyed it; but
sho had been very firm about the girls
staying in the troupe—or rather, firm
that they should not stay.

Miss Simpson might not have any real
authority, Eut she said that she had a
schso of responsibility, that such o

thing could not be permitted, that Miss

Vesey would not have allowed it, and
since telegrams had been received from
suitable substitutes, those mnow girls
must take the places of May, Daphne
and Yin Bu, ) .

“We can discuss it further over tea,”
eaid Miss Anderson, the dancing
mistress.  “And, my goodness! I can
certainly do with tee.”

“Then off we go!” said May cagorly.
“And I'm hostess. Where shall it be 1

The Hotel Metropole was selected as
tho best place for tea, as May had said
that cxpense was not to be spared, Vere
had suggested .it, and there had been
such & glad chorus of approval that

agreed instantly to it.

.The Hotel Metropole was not a
modern place. It was a hydro. Péople
with money who could afford vague
ailments went there to have those
nilments cured by the waters ' at
cnormous expense, and © the Hotel
Metropole hdd been built to accommo-
dato their kind. It hed a palm lounge,
8 softly-playing orchestra, ponderous
furnishing, ean
ducal 'home of England in the days of
Victoria. o . &
The gay, langhing dance troupe
caused quite a stir as it swept merrll’y
into tho lounge, and Miss 8i
was not the only “8-sh!"” to be heard.
Miss Anderson. who had had tea thers

whero there were deep armchairs,
screcns, palms, and- the strains of sweet
music. A voranda gave a view of

the atmosphere of o

Impson’s -
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lovely - hills, behind which the sun would
presently set, and the girls thought it
was just splendid.” .
Waiters, with red diacket-a faced with
gold, solemnly moved up chairs, and &
sémicircle was formed about tables ou
the veranda, . :
“May, where did you ask for {le
reply telegram to_be delivered i 'asked
aphne, 1n a whisper,” N
“At the thestre. And I'm going in
phone the call-boy to bring it on,” saiu
ay, and a minute latei she' slippad
o

away to the telephone give that
message.
“This place i3 full of retired

admirals and generals,” whisperod Mis:
Bimpson to Yin Su. ‘

.Yin 8u's eyes rounded, and she looked
with new interest at the waiter.

“And for you, miss?” ho asked.

Yin 8u rose and bowed, much to his
surpriso,

“ Most moble and illustrious admiral,”
said Vin Su, “Humble Chinese gir!
gratifiod and most deeply honoured to
meot onp who has helped to make mag-
nificent empire.” _

The wailier ﬁn ed at her, and Miss.
B

Simpson coug] discreetly to draw
Yin Bu’s attention to the fact that this
man in gorgeous attire was neithor an
admiral nor a general.

“H?:n 1? said the waitor. “I—

B =)

“¥You were noble officer’ in Army or
Navy ! asked Yin Su .

s %el], miss, mattor of fact, I was in
the Army, but—"

. “8ir general,” said Yin Su gravely,
“always my wise father said * high-born
KEnglish officer .most noble gallant
fighter, to whom it is well to lift the hat
in respect, an English custom."” ‘

¥in Su lifted hor smart little hat, and

owed.

,The Novclty Nine giggled with
siphon-like sounds as the waiter blinked
and then grinned with sly humour,
watching for tho head waiter out of
the corner of his eye.

He took Yin Su's order, and ehe
looked at the girls in surprise when ho

ad gone. :

They explained, amidst ‘merriment.
and Yin Su was made to understand
that whoreas the old gentleman grunt.
ing tp himself in the armchair on tho
far side of the room, drassed in dowdy
clothes, might be a retired general, tho
brightly wuniformed men wers just
walters,

A moment later o pageboy came
across the palm lounge.

““Misa Joliphant 7* he asked.

“Ol, yos—the felegram?” asked May .

cagerly. “ Ask the boy who brought it
to wait, please,” .
“Two telegrams,” said tho page.

May took the telegrams from i{ho

salver, asked fo be excused if she pead
them, and slit the envelope of one
while Daphne end Yin Su cager!
watched lLer expression. Daphne took
the othor, not being able to control her
patienco. o .

Together they gasped.. .

“What does yours say!™ asked May.
- “It—i{'s “from the ho{el. No address
left,'".sn.ld‘il')aphne. “What does yours
52y, d A . . .

Moy was quite pale as she answered:

“Address not found. No such hos-

pital or . nursing-home known,” she
said. “Oh, my goodness! Thon—then
where ever i3 Miss Vesey 2

WH{\TIa startling development this -
B

What ever can have hap-
pened to the real governess? On no
account fail to read next Saturday's
thrilling chapters of this great story.
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The Baron in a Rage!

: HE Lady Fayre, chin cupped in
hands, her golden. hair gan ing
ovar her shoulders in twe long
wplaits, leaned over the balustrade

of the stono stairway of Lengley Castle,

entranced by the musio of a minstrel

‘boy’s harp. . .

be minstrel boy. with his sweet Irish
voice, -¢anz $o: the musio he played, aud
there were others besides the Lady

Fayre who stood and listencd.

Music was rarels heard iu-LonflS
Castle. for theBaron Ie Feuvre, its fo
and master Fayre's uncle, had not a
musical ear save for the jingle of spurs,
the clash of swerds, and lus own voice
tolling of his deeds ot the Crusade.

But Fayre loved music, and her aunt,
tho..bareness, was one of thoss in the
vast hall below who listened. Musis
tha last days of the twelith century,
when evants took place, was seft
and gentle in contrast with the rough
turbulenca of the times; and, whilo its
greatesy appeal was to the ladies, there
wore earls and knights who could listen
to it without grgwing restive. ]

Buf the swect music of this harp was
intruded upon. The baroness, lean and
stern, and somewhat soured, lincw the
song herself;  without warning,
eleared her tiu'ont, opened Ler mouth,
and edng.

-Fayre winced. It was as though the

calm of o summer’s day had been
broken by o shrieking gale. Even the
‘harpist, in shocked surprise, struck a
wrosg string, and looked sbout him
shoarply as though for o wild animal
[ t i1 & trap. .
The small erowd that had gathered
in the hall melted away, and_from tho
Janding on which ¥ayre steod, leaning
over the balustrade, camo another
sound. A maddencd bull could not
have produced more volume nor struck
greatcr terror in the remainiog ser-
vants and attendants in the hall
For that bull-like roar meant that
Bardn ls Feuvre was on the war-
path Clad for an official welcome to
‘& visiting_bishop, the baretr- élattered
in his teailed- armour down the stairs.
- The baron’s red face was even redder
than #susl, his dark brews wera knit,
ulris-eyel ig:htmmd; and, reaching the
“haluetrade, -he pushed -Fayre asside and
leaped - oxor ; wov LoL s e

Another lovely COMPLETE story of England i

“What pgoes on down ihere?” ke
rogred.  “ The rascal who tortures in
this c&s_ETo witheut my leave shall go to
1= i !

He was about to say ‘‘terture-
chamber himself ¥ when he saw ftuc
baroness: eyes shub, -meuth still open.

“Fwas aunt smging, my lord,” caid
Fayre gently, biding a smnle. ,

The baroness looked up.

“'What rade oaf was it cricd. ont#?
she celled sharply.

-~ The Baron le Feuvre, gelf-styled hero
of the Crosade, was apt to milt before
ihe baroness’ glittering eye.

“F did hear stranpe music,” ke
grunted: ‘ ‘

“I was singing.. Was that strange
music?”’ demanded the baroncss,

“Oh dear, oh dear!™” sighcd Fayre.
“Ang it was so lovely—"

The baron deseended tha stajrs to the
hall, ond faced the harpist.

) 21

n the Middle Ages, -

-

poing of his sword on his mailed right
foot, and his left haud on his hip, the
baron -looked st the baromess in. grin-
ning triwmph, B

“I may not have the last word in my

castle, but I have struck the last note
an this harp!”. he said.
. Fayre's hauds -elenched, a lump rose
in her throat at the sight of the stricken
harpist's face; and then, vvercome by
unger, she ran forward.

“ Unclo—how could you? Mow cruel
—how wicked—-"’

As her uncle, astounded by this out-
Burst, turned to her, the hm;plat came
to life. Rage seethed in him; for a
moment his judgment was lost, and he
thought orly of vengeance for this ernel,
wanton act. 5

Eyes eblaze, he clenched his right fist
and dreve it inte the baron's face. -

Fayre stood rigid; her heart almost
stnpped beating ns the barou, n {rickle

The only music the baron liked was his own roaring voice -
—s0 he smashed the minstrel’s harp! But Fayre and
Robin Hood soon made the baron change his tune !

“*Twas this instrument of torture 1

®  gdid hear I he snarle

The harpist rose shakily to his feet,
his face pale with droad, his eyes widc:
for the bullying of the baron was well
known He did net stop ta.weigh the
justica of hia actions, but used the full
orce of his authority and power to
servo his mood. Co

“My lord. I—" falterod tho harpist,

“By whose leave are you. bere?”
demanded the baron ferociously.

“My lord, J—" . )

“ Daro. to disturh the serene peace of
my castle, . raseal?” demanded the
haron: “T'l]  teach you ,_ better

ju%gment oo, .. ¢ .
a diew his sword, and with all the
wer of his mighty {L‘rusndm - arm
E?nd it, struck the strings of the Leloved
harp with'its blade. v
- He struck it,_how ,and where he
pleased ; and as though. hurling 8 lie in
the baropess’, teeth: . uced & jangle
of :sonnd- that robbed the harpist of his
colour, aad made his mg remble,
One. savage. blow & W the  harp-
strings through; angd: then, resting the

"af red .%110\VE11§; on his moustache,

lurched back. He was stupefied, blank
with. amngement, inerodulous that one
50 humble as & minstrel should have
struck him. .

And the minstrel, suddenly recovering
his senses, white with horror ot the des-
perate thing he had done in the heat of -
tho moment, fell back. .

Fayre, watching the baron, saw his
look change, saw an return to his
cyes, and his right hand tighten- the
grip. on his sword ‘Bub even as he
swept it up, she jumped forward.

Hecdless of the risk, she hurled her:
solf between the baron and tho cower:
ing minstrel, and elung to ke sword
arn. .

The minstrel looked to the doorway,
new blocked by knights who had heard
the commation and come to seo what
was happening. Then he locked st the -
staircase—deserted. -
. Without o thouﬁht as to how he could

possibly ¢éscape, he fled up’ the stairs,

By IDA MELBOURNE: . -
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even ns the baron, swinging Fayro
uside ms though she woro %.mt a dog,
rushed to pursue him. E

Fayre, hurled aside, tottered against
iho harp, caught it, let it go, and reeled
away; but in letting the harp go, sho
tilted it in the baron's path.

Over it he went, with a clash of
metal, and his- mighty sword went
geuttoring across the stone floor.

Tho Lady Fayro did not wait to sce
Lim rise to his feet; she flad up tho
staircase in the wake of the minstrel,
hoaring tho baron's furious roar as she
suached tho landing.

“"'9 tho dungeons with them both

-

To Save the Minstrel!

™M AYRE caught the terrified min-
strel, as, _takin%n. wrong turning,
he ran inte the armoury, and
then out. i
“Phis way 1" she gasped, “I em your
friond.”
; “Oh, my lady,” he choked, *I—

[l

“ After mo——" 3

Tayre ran up the stairs, lifting tho
liem of her rich red, gold-embroidercd
robw, and did not stop until she reached
the school-room, where, wunder the
watchful oyo of her tutor, the Vencr-
able Brie, she studied reading aud
writing. )

The tutor, as she Lnew, was not
there; he was in the baron’s private
. voom compiling & record of the baron's
heroies ot the Crusade. Tho room,
therofore, 'was empty, save for the table,
some books, and in the corner a ‘great
osken chest. .

“That chest—books inside—empty it
~hide thore!” she eried, and, leaving
the minstrel to do the best he conld, sho
ran into her own bed-chamber.

There she paused only long enough to
open another chest, and to take from it
s  shabby green frock, and ragged,
hrown-hooded cloak. Then, bearing
them under her arm, she went into the
corridor, and was out of sight before the
first pursuers reached the landing.

In the privacy of an empty .room,

Tayro slipped off her robe, and then,
quaking with alarm, put on the frock
and cloak, . )

There was not one corner of the
mighty castle unknown to her, and now,
hotly pursued, dreading that she might
be ﬂunﬁ into the dungeons, and per-
haps whipped, she made good use of
her know edﬁe. p .

By the back staircase used by menials,
narrow and steep, sho reached a lower
floor, where soldiers and servants werc
gathcred discussing the strange hap-
penings, :

Hiding her face, Fayre moved
amongst them, careful not to attract
attontion to horself, and, reaching tho
courtyard, had no more fears. For
often cnough before she had left and
cntered the castle in_ this disguise,
being accepted as & village maid who
ran crrands for the ladies.

But never before had Fayre been so
glad to escape from the castle. In the
ordinary course of events, she did
for hor own pleasure, so that, with no
one to watch her, she could roam in the
woods, have fun in the village, and
even, on occasions, meet that gay,
adventuring outlaw, Robin Hood.

It was to find Robin Hood that she
went now; for until she heard that the
baron's mood was changed, she was en
ontlaw lerself | 5

Reaching the woods, Fayre paused to
gain breath and to compose herself.

t was hard to believe that so much had
Lappencd in such a little time; that at
one moment the minstrel Irish boy had
played his sweet music—and the next
there was storm and uproar, a flashing
sword, and the harp, that lovely instru-
ment, a mass of torn strings.

“QOl, poor harpist 1" sighed Fayre.

After a8 moment or two, in calmer
frame of mind, she résumed her way
through the woods, and the song of the
Lirds, the sweet fragrance of the
flowers, chased away her worried frown,
and brought the sparkle again to her
eves,

Most girls wandering through tho
woods had but one ear for the singing
birds; the other was attuned for wolves,
But Fayro carried with her a whistlo

.was proof that a lurking wolf

BO-
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that was_a present.from Robin Flood.
Tfs shrill note not only caused, wolves 1o
slink away, but told Robin Hood. that
his mystery helper was near. g
.To-day_the whistle did not fail in
citlies” of its happy .functions;, for a
rustle in the bushes, and an un%f:in,a arl,
‘ ad .%:eu
sent mbout on_other business, and the
(t:iﬂu of a hunting horn betokened that
1 B
TS )

ag_bu.t.luw had heard it.” " . .-
obin Hood 1" cried ¥ayve cagerly.

Robin Hood, dressed all in green, &

'u:_:hort clonk flying from his ;sg.pulders,
. jumped lithely into view, and ¢ )

I ; Bweep-
PPomted' . feathered _ca),
is bandsome face was all

ing off his
bowed low.

- emtles at sight of Fayre, and his oyes

shone with pleasure.

AL, little mystery maid, I was
indeed hoping to see you!” he said.
“¥You should have been here some little

_ time earlier this morning, and heard

sweet music—""

Fayre bit her lip.
. "8wect music,” she faltered;
mention of it now hurt,

“A harp—and played by s minstrel
E;eater than the “one in the Italiun
ishop’s palace,” said Robin Hood.

Fayro's heart jumped.

“'"'his minstrel—an Irish lad?”

“Why,. yes,” said Robin Hood.

“™Tis the one |” groaned Fayre, *Oly,
unhappy boy! Robin Hood, he is in
dire peril.’ His harp is smashed, thai
lovely .muoker of music!” .

-Robin Hood’s smile changed to a
frown as he heard that.

“8mashed ?"" he said, aghast. *“But
—but why—who has done this?”

. Then Fayre told him tho story—told
it as the gossip of the castle—and Robin
Hood paced to and fro, arms akimbe.

“That rageal beron shall for
this!” he fumed. *That po%?-y lad !
'Tis all ho has to earn his keep, And
now——"

" Now he will be lucky to got free,”
sighed Fayre.
obin Hood stood stock-still,

“There is but one other harp I know
—the bishop’s minstrel has it, end the
palace is full thirty miles from here.”

Fayre nodded her head, and then, as
o thought astruck her, looked up.

“Robin Hood—the bishop is coming
this way to accept the baron's hospi-
tality.”

Robin Hood’s oyes gleamed. :
L Ah,a,‘! And he will bring his harp-

is

Fayro smiled back,

“And 'twould be & kindness to take
possession of the bishop’s harp beforc
it reaches the castle,” sEe said gently.

Robin Hood slapped his right fist

“'Tis an 1dea!”’ Lo cricd. “But—
one moment—did you not say the lad
is still prisoner?”

‘'He is, but porhaps the Lady Fayre,
whose heart is kind, might find a way
to set him free,” Iayre said. “I cau
but beg her favour.”

Robin Hood took her hand. .

“Then ’tis & bargain,” he paid,’ “I
will find the hnrﬁ-—ynu the harpist.”

Fayrc shook his hand, seaﬁng the
borgein; and then, light-hearted again,
waving farewell, she went back to the
lane, her own peril forgotten in tho
need to help the minstrel. And after
all, if sho could enter the castle ms tho
mystery maid, the Lady Fayro might
still be sought in vain—and the minstrel
freed. .

Tho first thing that sho saw when
she cntered the castle was a strange
sight. Mounted on the turrets of tho
drawbridge walla was the broken harp;
but Fayre gave it no moré then o
glance, hurrying through the gateway
and across t courtyard,

the

-into his left palm.

4
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groupe of soldigrs and servants were
gathered, lnughing and tolking, dis-
russing the miorning’s oxoitament.
Without further - pause thon she
hueried 10 the school-roem- and peeped
through the curtain, fearful that the
Vaderable Bric had returned. Hor
glince fulfilled hor fears. But—he was
sonnd asteep at the writing-tablot
tiptoa,
while, she entc¥ed the reom and crossed
to the naken chest. Very slowly sho
lifted the lid.
" Quick—step out I’ she hissed.
Then shke gave a startled ory and
almost let the }id fall. )
The chest was cmpty;
wan gono i
_ The Veanerable Brio, suddenly yawn-
ing, strorched, and turned towards har.
"Mevhought 'twas another rasent
hiding in the chest 1 he gasped:
“Another? You—they—" gasped-
Fayra: and then, romembemag the
weed for disguise, covered her face.
But the Vencrable Bric's sight was
poor: acrass the reom he could not seo
Fayre clearly, although he recognised
her voice, which in giving that startled
vy sho had been unable to disguise.
“Fayre  You have returned then?”
“Tho minstrel?’ she quavered,

tho minstrel

“What—what  has * happened - to
At
Y The minstrel?  The rascal hiding

it that chest ?

I openad the lid. to put
i hooks—and

ot he spram%!”

wxcfaimed (he Vauwerable Brie ut
40 cis eanghi——-""

“And now?” asked Fayre tremu-
nusly

** Where he shontd Be! The raseal is
uthe dungeons 1

-'Fum ATIED ntlor shabby froek, had.

roved as tnar the dungeons as sho
tared.  But to-day  they  wore
ruarded, aud  many  solldiors  and
ervamts wern going down to them to
wa_the poor minstrol,

Hoping that Rébin Hood had had
witer luck than she, she loft the castle,
Fhe harp was no lenger mounted on
the drawbridgo wurrets, for soldiers had
hrown turves and stones at it, toppling
* on the drawbridge, whencs 1t had
aeen thrown hy the guards into the
coadway. ’ ‘

Fagre sighed as she looked at it, ance
he minstrel's pride and joy, now
orlom, thrown aside like rubbish,

The thought saddencd her, and then

ite suddenly she saw that it was not
~;ﬁum all, but a most excellemt stroke
af good-fortune. For if it were there
0 bo taken by who pleased, thon why
uit by Robin Hoed? Its weight was
roe great for hor 10 manage, but others
vould lend & harnd. )

Fayra wasted uo time in seching
Robin Hood anu when she found hini.
told him that if the harp could bo taken
he minstrel conld perhaps repair it.

‘Robin Hood smiled.

“Comen,” he said. "1
surprise,

Loading her by the hand, he reached
a gladd wliere his mon were assembled.
In tho centro of the group of mwrry
outlaws sat the faitest of thom all on
n stout block of wood. With rentative
pluckisg that earned him omly marth
from his comradaes, Friar Tuek wos
essaxiiyy the art of havp playing.

And what a harp # was! A bishop's
mitre surmoumted it, and the frame
was covered in delicaie; rich gold-leaf.
Never ir her life had Fayre secn any-
thing muore magnificent.

“Qh 1" sho musmured, taken_ aback.
5] uf chat's wonderfnl, Robin Hood [”
¢S Twdg nothing,” he shrugged. “The
Hishop ‘Gincoiro has wartiors who are

have a

sheep, At tho first Blow of our quarter

v

watching hin all the Jocked

wel”

stavas thoy fled: behind bedges,. and wa
could have taken the fax hishop himself
had we any use for him.” ‘

Fayro taw . Bho folt no seruples
about keeping the hishop’s  harp; for
Gcomu was 4 particlacly avaricious
man, caring for fattle bur gold .

“Good, pood,” said Fayre

But presently she frowned as sho
i i at the harp, and shook her

eagh ., - . . ;oL R

“HEven if by some ntagic the uuhap
minstie]. be set. free.” she sa 4
“1 douht if He could take such a-harp
out;of this,wood"to earn his livieg.
Why.fc-veryoqe would know ‘that 'tis
the bishop’s—nned that "twas stolen.”

Rebin Hood's smile faded:. The

thought had not struck him: and until h

this moment he Bad besn planning to
surprise_tho minstrel with this lovely

gift But Fayre's statoment  was
common sense, and, stroking his chin,
Robin-Heood gri a. 3

“You are right, wise maid,” he said
sadly. * 'TwilF bé of no service to him
unless we mar it beauty, and mayhap,
since the frame is of some dJdifferent
appearance here and there: '

Fayrc snapped her fingers, and
almest jumped n  the oair with
cxenentont. :

“The minstrel’s harp is in the lanc—

oatside the castle barbican.’” sho said.-

“ Anyone may take it. Three or four
good villagers could drag it away. and
the wardens would bat laueh and be
glad.”
That was cnough for Robin Hood,
“That barp shall be browin hero,”
he said, and called to his men.
Preparing for such needs as 1hy- they
had hiddén in the woods disguized as
heggars, friars. pedlars, and others) so
that, where their faces wore 'not knbwn,
they could wander in the lanes and‘aven
in villages i
Selacting four mon who had raved
to this spot from some mare distant
part of the country, he bade them put
on suitahle disguise and fetch 1he hairp
“ And when we have it,¥ said Fayre
dolightedly. “we have but to chanpe
the stringe—" . .
Reobin Hood clapped her shoulder and
laughed sloud.
“Po change the strings and leave tha
bishop's harp with the bhroken anes

utter dismay, Fayre
had - vanished. . *
Then her heart went cold as her

a sgid-slowly, -

stared into th
What—what has happened to him ? * ghe gasped.
aged tutor replied: ;
dungeons | ** -~ .-

By lda Melbourne 23
iy15g in the rand. o a shore wiida lo
will ride by bere; fer we .ambmshed
him three miles away. by read, nl:;xgh
scarcely onc away through the 3.
He will find" his hartp—-"

Fayre heaved o giad sigh,

“Robin Hoed—there ® a way cven
yet of saving the arinstrel,” gried ;
and then, lowering her voiee, whispered
hor plan.

Exchange is No Robbery.!
HE fat Bishon thacomo was

I aggrieved, ‘sulky, and vengeful.

He had been assawlted, hiy
. umen  had  hoen  assaulted, by
tueving rascals who had stolen his
arp. " What manner &f country was-
this, he asked himsed, where good
Italian priests cauld be by. quite
oomienon people ! What woere the barons
doing? Where were the seldiers who
should be rent to eseart him?

It was n fine bhing when an Halian
prelate was obbed by the very poopla
who worked and- toiled in the ficlds in
order to keap him in rich garments, sor-
‘vants, rare food, and luxunes.

. In illtemper he camo in sight of the
castle, ,and told his intorpreter just
what to say to the Baron le Fauvre.
The, losa of the harp must be refun.le.l
i’ gold: a bundred peasants selected at
random must be punishted as a Tesson to
the others; an armed foree must bho sent
10" scour the country [m the rollee
hand.

It was whon he was a hundred yords
from the castle that he aspied someihing
gilded on the ground ahead; and (des-
patching o messenger, kearned that it
was- his harp

The .bishap's fury was houndless. In
shritl Italian he vented # on the air,
and those areund him; then, eanteriig
forward, he reached the sastle just o~
the drawbridge was being eoremonious!y
lowered with a fanfare of trumapets.

Tha bishop, zhead of hia eseort, rade
inko the castlo. whera in the ecourbyarl,
with troopa ussombled, pennants fyinge.
armonr gleaming, the Karon awaited 1
give him. welcomo.

Behind Lhe fat bishop came {w o
horsemen  bearing  botween. them  'ha
broken harp

e empty chest. Ihe fugitive minstrel
‘! The rascat ig iw the
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CBHuh!” grunted the bavon.  “Why
does he-think we flang the harp out?
For him {o bring in?” )

Through his iuterpreter, the hishop
explained.

i8ir Barop,” said the interpreter,
# who threw the harp in the road?”

The baron glowered, puzzed, and in
none Loo good humour; for, not taking
too good a look at tho harp, he did not
realise it wasn’t the one he had
smashed, )

“Tywas done by my command,” he
said. ¢

“Hah! Who broka da strin T askad
the interpreter

1 did,” said the baron.

It was translated Lo the Lishop. who
fixed the baren with dark, glittéring
eyes, and then cantered his horse foi
ward.

Standing in his stirrups, he shook his
fist, and for fully three minufes told the
baron what be thought of him. Un-
able to keep pace, the interpreter missed
bits here and there, yet gave the gist of
it sufficiently for the baron to under
stand that (his was no high praise or
hlessing.

“ Rascal — thiel — vobber = vandal -~
vulgarian,”  said  the interpreter, iu
mechauical, even tone.
. The baron drew up,

hiz Tace redden-

s because T haled,
he snarled.
own harp,™

ing. i
‘T cut Lhose strin
the sound of then!

“I is the bishop's
the interpreter.

“What? Nonsense!” said the baren.

The bishep, having the reply inter-
preted,  becarme  enlm, although  he
ghivered a little, and his face was white,

“You ghall be punished for this,”
said the interpreter, *unless the damage
is repaired within the hour.”

The baron in his turn went pale; for
the Lishop was a man of considerable
influcnce; he bad power over Prince
John. power with the archhishops, and
g0 could do the baron great harm in a
hundrod ways,

So the baron’s manner now under-
went o change; he tried Lo soothe and
placate.  The bishap, ealming awhen he
saw that Ins weight was felt, had the
interpreter explan about the ambush by
outlaw =

Whe i the baven heard that, he dented
that ke had had part in it, vowing that
Robi Hood was his bitierest enemy.
But lie was perplexced all (he same to
nuderstand how the minstrel had dared
1o hring the bishop's haep to the palace,

“ PBring the minstrel here!” he roared.

Then 1t was that froin the admiring
throne =tepped a gl ma ragged hrown
cloak. A baskel of flovwers was ean her
arm, o she tossed blosscs heve and
there amongst the nobles, =nldiers, and
I:lEr;nnntn

Faste had no fear that she woenld
ed. for vo one gave her more
thau a glance, and she had speeially
eoveral her face with the stain of leaves
and Lerrres

It was ouly-a few minutes later that
the quaking minsirel brought from
the dungeon where, thinking every
minute his last, be had awaited the
threatened torture and flogging.

=aid

Secing the bishop, be dropped o his
kuees and pleaded for mercy.

“A minstrel—a harj sneered the
baron.  “And “tvis he Lrought your
stolen harp here.” )

The bishop, whose sly look had ane-

i.:ns;lw} that ke might pardon the lad and
ask hiw Lo be set freo if only to annoy

rodd. his gnat

tie - baron. chay

My as
heard the lad's offence
“You-stele the bishop's harp?™ ashed

the interpreter,

“No, uo, my lord, no,” moaned the

minstrel, 1 did but play my own
harp—-"
Vayre stepped forward,
“Please, my lord bishop,™ she said.
The interpreter leaned Lo listen (o

her

it iz but the broken sivings that
cause this sorrow,” said Fayre, “there

is au  ancient man  who sells such
things."

“What!  Where?” dem the
baron. wha did nol ricegn ayre's
disguised voice. ¥ Where i hie? Let's

end this fuss

AN EEEEEEEIVENRAEENINEEE,
AIENERUEENEERARIERA R RN

Loin looked

Sharman

Jagkally
forward to returning to her home

in Mexico. She would see her

eay, laughing father again.  And

she would start ont on her carcer

as a dancer. -Then Lola dis-

covered a that was

change evergthing, For her [ather
was—a bandit !
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Favre looked at he miistrel.
“Phe minstrel will kn the said
“To bt send him to the village and he

will  eome back  with  the needed
slrings.

The minsirel sprang up.  His cyes
sparkled,  his -chest  seemed near o

bursting. .

“Yes, ves!'t he eried. “I will go

And it took two soldiers to hold him
hack, so eager was he to be of assist-
anee,

= Wai snapped the baren Lot
{wo horseruen, well armed, go witl him,
and seo that he doth get the strings and
return,” gt $

The bishep, melified by this readi
ness Lo ‘placate him, calmed down, and
said that provided the strings were re-

THE SCHOOLGIRY.

paired, and the harp madeplayable, he
would say 1o mote sbout the misadven
ture.

As the minstrel. mounted behind one
horseman and accompanied by another.
weil through the gates—without having
the least iden where harp strings could
Le found—Fayre lost herself 1 the
crowd, and “entering the castle a
moment later. monnted to the battle
ments. which cominanded a most mag

nificent view of the distriet
Avoiding  the sentries who wvere
negleeting  their to watel  the

scene i the courly , Fayre climbed
un Lo a stone pillar, and looked down to
the laiie. Some distance away she saw
the two horsemien, and a hundred yards
beyond them, something they eould net
see, Hidden behind the hedge were o
seore of men in green.

. A moement later a wild yell
Defore the horsemen could rein up or
deaw swords, the outlaws were upois
them. and with practised =kill, brought
them from their horses.

On to one of the horses leaped o
figure which even from that distanee
Tayre vecogoised ps Robin Hood—and
mounted behind him, as he made for the
woods, was the Irish minsirel boy.
langhing and cheering in wild delight,

Once again Fayre crept down to the
courlyard, where now the baroness was
kissing the bishop's ring.

“ And your niece®” asked
preter.

The bavoness frowned.

“hhe baron saw fit to strike her, el
the poor child fed.”

1 did not,” ecricd the baron. =1 I
pushed her awvay———-" ’

The shocked bishop frowned heavily,
while the baron protested ihai at had
been an aceident, that were his nicoe
but to relurn he would welcome lie
with loving embrage, s

It was only a few minules luter when
the bishop and baven were in the hall,
vrey in her onn robes, descended
wrease. ol o P .

The baroness gave a cry of, veli
the baron, turning a frown inl
put oul hiz arms in weleome o ek

“Uncle—I forgive you!" excliimeld
Fayre. o

The bishop siniled, paited hor hei
held cut his right hand for her to kis
widd then veproved the baron

cunded.

tie inter

his interpreter. praising Fayre her
Lenerousness,

“Unele. den’t Le distressed. 1 tor
give you,” said Fayre primli. yel

Lindly, while he stared at her rewud
eved. “But den’'t let such o thing
ocear again,”

And she Lefe 1t al that

xtenr, while the bason cuter
ned the bishop with hiz '
Fitigre dancers, and gleemen, bayre,
dressed 1 her shabby  elothes, sicle

away to the glade i the wood, where 1n
the moonlight, Robin THood and his raen
listened entranced to the sweel 1nuosic
of the vepaired harp

Fayre erapt to a place beside Ilckin
Hood, and ihen, at peace, chin ouoped
with

she

- hands, sat her s,
listening (o the lovely e
nunstrel = soft  vowee l.L‘iln‘l' versed

and sho was happy.
END OF TINE WEER'S STOLY,
THERE will be another fascinating
COMPLETE story featuring these
two sp'endid characters in next Satur-
day’s SCHOOLGIRL. Be sure to order
your copy well-in advance. Y
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