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i 'Paul# Has a Bath.
: ¢y JOW did you sleep; Polly?”

1 “Oh, topping!” ..
©T ¢ And y(l:‘]i Paula?"

. Bai Jove—wipping!” :

“ ([ phust have been asleep in two minutes,”
Madge Minden’ remarked, as Betty Barton'gave
“that gir! an inquiring glance. - o

“Qame here,” said Tess Trelawney, ‘‘And it

" everybody fecls ag fresh as I do this morning, we -

are.all right’ . . o
“'Quite all wight,” was Paula Creel’s amiable
tejoinder, “ Howevah, geals, I pwesume one can
gés a bath before bwekker?” = ‘
7 Her chums looked amused. - )
- They were .all as fond of elaborate ablutions
every morning as was the aristocratic Paula. But
the girls were no longer
Morcove School, with every facility for' morning
plunges. . < . e S P T
To-day Moreove ‘Bchool was almost a mere shell
of brick and mortar, after the big fire that had
raged two nights ago. . The unhoused goholars
had been quartersd out -in various large houses
available for the purpose, and it had failen to the
Fourth and Fifth Forms to take up their abode at
- a very old mansion indeed. : . :

- It was a place:-called the ‘Old Priovy, 1ying‘ ina,
" wooded hollow about two miles’ from the echool. -

‘A_resl .gem of architecture -of bygome: times,
withbut - gou'bt; but as’ regards up-to-date bath-
. _wooms, the girls had yet to find out how they
stood.-” . 2 I :

«“eke 8 towel and a ake of soap and explore,

‘Paula darling,” advised fun-loving Polly Linton,

“No, thanks?!”’ . .

“Duffer, why not?’ teased Polly, ¢ But per-
haps you are thinking: of the solemn warning that
“horrid prefect gave, s “last night? My -
Cwasn't sﬁe in & rage, that Myra Marshall, when
ghe found us groping about in the dark?”

“ Yes, wather! Howevah—"

b s@t; again,”
hard luc ‘jor_-ail of us that we got' Myra'as &
prefeot when we were packed off here. But we
are not going to let her nagging worry us!"” -

: “No jolly fear!” agreed Polly.  “ 8o, run

along, Paula—" 5
S My dear Polly
wun if !
the bathwooms—"" o
““If there aie any,” chuckled Tess.
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mystery that surrounds her. -~ '
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" ¢ Yes, wather! If there are any, they .may‘ be
- Paula,

beneath the roof of

_there is one thing—Miss

word, -

sighed. Betty_' Barton, “it is,

1 would be extwemely glad to
knew wheah to wun to. Howévah, as -

o ,“-'.‘.363,_

is burnt out,but you will see that the Morcoue tradition is
maintained in the temporary quarters. iy

THE SECRET OF THE
~ OLD PRIORY!

A mag‘niﬁczent‘ long complete story of the girls of Morcove -
School which tells of Myra Marshall, a prefect, and

the .

extwemely awlkward to find, bai Jove!” said

“And T had enouih of pwowling alen
howwid cowwidors last nig t’,"‘a.n'g ing wound .
to. the wight and then wound io’ the qsft,‘ and
getting altogethah -distwessed, bai Jovel” ‘4
“* Then yoiU'll have to do the same as us—malke -
shift ! laughed Betty, slipping acioss o & wash-
stand, ‘*It's all right, girls—np school- this morn-
ing. We- shall - have the hang of the place
eérp!‘ajlﬁad to us, and then well know . how we
stand. oy g S % .

“ Howevah-~—"" Paula said "dubiously, -

In her costly” dressing-gown, she still |yearnéd
for a meorning splash, as a preliminary to what
would be, no doubt, a most efaborate toilefte,” .

“Geals,” she said ai last,. drifting. to’the -door,
towel in hand, I wathéer fancy X will make the
exgewimkant,; after all? ;- . o .o

R%ght-ho!’_’-—--f PR I

“ Wather a feathah in one's cap, bai Jove, to
be the first geal to twy the baths!’ .

“Jf, as Tess remarked, just now, there are

any,” grinned Polly, . “Tuok sharp, enyhow,
Paula, becanse I can smell eggs and bacon for
brekker, Hurrah!” . ’

# Ves,” said Madge Minden, affer Paunla had’
vanished,  wé are to finish our term's schooling
under rather quamt_conditions, it seems. But -
i : i omgxfield means us to
be locked after just as well ag ever.” = -

“And [ happen to know we have.got the best
of the school cooks,” said Betty,: ‘ Miss Red-
grave told me_ that old. Martha was lo be in
charge-of the kitchen.”" i o :

“'We are all right—spifing,” declared Polly, a5
they all hurried on with their toilettes.. “If-it
were not for Myra Marshall being here as prefect
to keep us out of mischief,  Why ever that girl,

- asked fo come with us, beats mel"

“You khow what she told Miss Somerfield,"

“said Tess,  “Dhe thinks of going in for the -
.scholagtic Professwn, .and . so wants " to gain

experience,” .
it Foeble,” grimaced -Polly sceptically. “ My
belief is she asked to. come with us betsuse sho
fancied the Old Priory better than -the other
laces, Eowevah; as Paula would say—= Why,
ark! Surely that is Paula!” e
The four girls steod stock still, Listéping in

“amazement. - - -

Then_the room door flew open, and there stodd
Patlea: in her dressing-gown; dripping from head
to foot! S
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= Qh dear [ cne& Polly, reacfy to explgde w1th
laug Gg

a, lia, Im?’ gl
"« Dyay - welkiin fwom fwmmng, gealst
noﬂmxg to laugh 3% %ai Jove}
.But ail" four pealed louder tha.n aveir'
"‘Ha ha,-hal" Hoe, hs, he i

‘;180 you got & p‘t\mge, aft%r aIIF’ chuakie(i."
Yes, wat]:rar P wailed
" . - Only

“ Plunge, Bai Jave!
poor Paula. . “I was v&wy nea.r'[y dwowned I’
*" % Poor dear)”

“ Haw fwivolous you are, this marn1ngl Loo«k,

at met”’
o Ha, ha, hal”

¢ Dwenched fwoml head to faot! My dwe.séng-s'f

. gown' pwactically wuined I Paula’ cned hftang
up her voice, ¥ It’s dwea&fuI"’ g MO T

. ow—""

went on. the sopping- girl solemnly.’

a mystéwy! I meahly wound my way along &

Pow dowwidors and up a few stairs, and 1 came ..

&t woom with s i:mk b 5T

) bathroon, of course,” saig Polly.

Iashioned, like slf the rest of the place.”
“It is a woom I
declared” Paula. * Theah was X, standing

0 “ Old-

-  lookmg at tHe tank, bai Jove, wsfs inside. the.

ray; when—- _

7 R . B, "';.‘_f. '. &
«A “migst dishwessin eapemem
yon,"‘ . said Paula, ¥ And nothitg

_“‘*He Te, ha!”
1 thuye a stwong im esslon l,' Wal puﬁled
- !!wom ba%&, don’t you know.”

I went m
ﬁuu’ b :

as, w&ﬁiﬂr, Piediots’ hard, ioo. Howevahr

wefwam fwom further. comment’

) sighed the
gﬁfaggle& gxriI

_pwefer fo pwocaed with

aska& Pe
‘ v de&h I twust %oa szI “not -mind_my.
In ng: you follow me along ﬂmse

o And ;msh on m the tank .
4 Yes, warbheg.
1?, Wag ' tmost
7 Ext‘weme}yhaggwaw

iwt\m Qs -of yon,‘ - Jove

[

offg d the o gs to witness that the
. not- -been out of
escapads - might -
mgstary f.f ote exglanatmn had not Béen only too

" appe
Co. 1 Betty suddenly - exclaiined.

the room, and so Pa

y Tifth Form: guis—-—-EEﬂﬂn Mznsﬁel& an,d" :

“We Ten

they sre in a state of feud with ‘us,” - ‘Paula
dar :ng—"‘ T s
" “Bai. Jove!

o AII r:ght !” burst out Polly gnml We'll
‘get to_the bottom of this. And if len Mans-

‘field _dig give you that gentle
. ”Genﬂa bai.. Jovel Howevah, lt is qmte all
wighty don’t-. au “geals dywouble !’ said -Panla
& any. “ I ‘will have a-word with Ellen myself.’”
Beify - }hﬁ others made no conmment. on this,
~ but ‘they Hai lgx'm The idea, of Paula—easy-
going, ?Oilt% inoftensive Paula—having anything
Tike . ward” -with :a ‘japet, and making that
Ja ar regent the Joke, was too. amusing.
mmui:es they all mwered thef eall-
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44 Ah, that's what T wish fo know‘, bai Jove !" '
Geals, 2it's . -

do not wish to we-“vmt "

the . ill-natured hardness that Myra’s |
oy bemg a. very 7 .
‘ramshackle place, ever ko muth tod big for us, b -
. iz advisable for you 50 keep in ﬂm main to one
\ my part:”

© Myra saué ep:u ? ‘
Batfer &u zt xs aﬂ eut o£ beunds,‘ -

ﬂ-ﬂe o‘ take upon ;
H n ij‘;e
o
Mﬂ] !

starting .fo shiver in . her: sop- -

%nntes Ia.tad' ’however ,she sud&eniy“ _ff

e if yau shd Polly deah, - .
! ! gﬁi&‘l exaef wha pa'ft of the
unds,”

‘haye: remained quite a 'rbaﬂing-- ,mﬂi ﬂha%se proﬁer,

HOW: -

Every Tuesday

to_brekker, a:zd &mt&ﬁ% &G P, ﬁf Slf'tl
down ‘to tha first proper mea he Pnorys
neaf. old. fngrocm; eyen s deeme
rget” all. ot her morning plunga.

ere ware two tablas, ome far: uch Form.

‘ Mfss Magsingham, the Fanfl; Forti mofstress, was -
not in-e o8, :ﬁm wa.s p Miss ‘Red-

. grave who took the ia le, whilst .
'-unpopula;e Mnrsha& ai‘, the othier -and.

A diffarent - state -of - i 3 :
Fifth IPorm table. 'I“Ixére ﬁ jgmmmtresa was

have .fa da - ahiost the F

presiding; with the assig %
one prefect, in fact, had ¢ome '},a ?.he rio 5
—tha girt Myra Marshal, ami hez &uttey thl ‘

Fi)rm worse luck! as %etty ;nd Cfb wete £eeling ) et

the way,” Miss Redgrive . remarked

happxyy, towards the end of the mssl, “ihe lorry

run into the town . for

for getting to rights; then—scHotif’

" has brought over a ot mm‘e baiuged ghuff from

. the gehool that will here. And & fow
of tha bikes hive been t along.”
. % Oh, ‘good P! was - t.he delighted  chorus.- - 2
9T ghall have 16 gat. a’ ee e oi you gu‘ls do ¢

me, Migs.
Redgrave -went en. " ** We ham mst tlns one day ?

This time the general cammen% was 8. wrt of - e

“VUm!”

given the sighal to
Myra Marshall called up. the table to the
migtress: -

o e Miss, Reégra,ve, perha.pg T had beﬁ;&r r:emmd-- ¥ o
‘ Eou 10 - g‘wﬁ tkﬂ; wa.rnmg to. th‘e gwls':' You .
s o gwm— : y

Enomw——
“ Oh, yes!™

smiss, -

The tall became genersl again, but as’
- the girls were being' gﬁ

Migs - Redgra.w Yras sn&denPy semma, 'bui m;t e

however, ‘stera,.

T wJust a wortl; giils! # ‘she sald, . with n'one "ot B

expressing, . This old Pai

Mgb T o

fithlﬂllt

myself "to e fask’ n

MlMlss : fiil " AS ¥ .
M i when e were e

matier y eveHing, it will be xer h%d 1o, -

¥ The.wegt wmg——” Mym suggesteﬂ
b wing s conﬁecte.:}

polits "1t is extwemely imipwobable we

,shai] want. fo do much mote exploVing; I thed.

to get a bath this morning. -Howe

“Didn’t” you = get -onel”
looked Tdun
chuckling tone:’
& splash ¥*.

fice Was

on'h oE

in many - w@y;,-' ;
‘answered the assistant-

yra; I don’t. think any fixed U

Just . .

ﬁstressf
e is pragtiva 2 Or - necdss; " We will,
6 guly o1, “}the pr t ‘at Teast¥
‘I‘hmk you, - ; ave ¥ went up the ;.
-.plem& murmurs‘ & WB alk try not to cause’ -

« In gggt, Mrss Wedgwave” chimed in Paula’s
awl

Eff@n Mansfield . -
from the other table .to call, in a .-
= Snme of us thought we. hea.rd- .

.“Ha _han’ hdt’, E 3 _l:_.“‘,:‘r'

“Did yéu weally, _ba,l Jova?”
* Paula ' said - no more then,
raughter But when the dismiss Ha@ been

as t00- much :
given, <
‘she very. pohtely strolled ap to Eifen \la,nsﬁeld



" " seemed -hardly sporting to. add to

Twopence:

when that girl was standing in the. great hall,
surrounded by several Fifth Form cropues.
s There appeahs to be & gweat dea of mewwi-
ment at my expense,” said Paula,
“Vos .watheri” Iilen mocked, causing & yell
of laughter, o - e o
“ Tt is pwobable,” suggested Paula, a3 sweeb”
tempered as ever, " you were instwumental in
cauging me to fall in the water, Ellen?"
“ Pid you see me?”’ grinned Elen.
-] wogwet I did not,”” was the answer,
wealise, howevah, that some geal followed me
a bathroom——" o :
- ¢ Bathroom! Ha,
¢ Duffer, that was fot a bathroom ab allt’®
“Bai Jovel” . ‘
:: (I)iix ';:"s.s a lank that supplies the house—""
Paula’s bland astonishment was so comical thak
even Betty and other Fourth Form gitls were
. starting to laugh, when Myra Matshall made one
of her sudden
‘erowd. ' .
“Now, you Tifth Form girls, don’t idle about
like - this " she- exclaimed ir_ritaf)ly. . Betty, and
all F}me rest of the Fourth—you are fo.come with

me,

And for' the next half-bour she -ke;lw_t them all

about her, taking upon herself to exp

‘where they migkt go and where they must. not.
Betty snd Co, felt furiows. -~ After the- way

Miss dgrave had spoken at breakfast time,

and the latitude which she.and Miss Massingham.

“seefned inclined to grant the-scholars, it was very
ekpsperating to have the unpopular prefect going
bohind the mistresses’ backs like this, B
The-last thing the girls wanted to do, however,
“was to have any sceme with the officious :pre
Conditions were abnormal and 4rying, and
‘ the mistresses’
difficulties by having a ' bust up

Df she went on like this, however—well, she

“would have to be taken down a peg or two, some--

how! . . ‘

But what was the vague idea_éhat was begin- .

" ning to form itself in the -mind of one Fourth
Form -scholar, " at least, in regard - to Myra
Marshall? oo - .

It was nothing- else than the not-ipn——thé

gtrange suspicion, call it—that mere .officiousness
was not atb the root of Myra's anxiety to ‘kee,
the girls from roaming the place as they pleased.
- Bgtty Barton was. the .girl who had suddenly
begun to entertain this belief. She was saying

nothing to her chums about it at present, bui she’

she- reckoned that the suspicion was. justi
..‘And ‘only. by the merest fluke did Betty miss
8 Ye!!'}' startling discovery before that ‘day. was
over!. : : o ;

was putting two and two together, and altggether
i fied.

. Myra's Strange Friends. i
OON -after tea that afterncon Myra Marshall
)~ left the great old house by a sule door and
made_hér way through the swooded grounds
"o a certain lodge that stood just insidé the main
gateway. ‘ .
She was alone.
- All day she had hardl
girls out of her sight for.a minute, but it had
been possihle for her to leave them ab last. Every
scliolar in the place had beem put under orders
to write home-after tes, and the girls were now

scribbling away most enthusiastically in their

~ makeshift classrnams.
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bha, ha!” -exploded Ellen.

descents upon the whole mirthfal . '

ain exactly .

fect. .
it

" with Myra. - ‘

let Betty and the other -
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Myra's trip down to the lodge was made in
sooretive fashion, and that would have surprised
Betty and Co. if they had known about-it. For,
at this same lodge, there were staying a lady and
gent[sman with whom all the gitls were on the

ast of terms. - | .- g

The couple were a -Mr. Michael Carnay and
his very beautiful wife, It was understood that
_they had no -interest in the “Priory, but had
merely rented the small lodge, ready furnished,
. for the sake of enjoying a few months of absolute
country. repose and fine air. = 2,
© 'Why, then, did Myra Marshall “approach the
lodge” at this moment by a rou about way -
through the wooded ground? Why. did she slip
in thrcugh an arched  gateway:- of the back .
garden wall, and then make ‘a darting rush for
the kitchen door? .

e 3 v .
N | - b =

=" » 'I’h
PAULA'S BATH! i~
dripping from head to foot. 5 Ha, ha, hal”
pealed the giris. ¢ It's nothing laugh at,
bal Jove !’ remonstrated Paula.

stood Paula in i
dressing - gown,.

Myra's first words ‘gave the answer to these
posers- whea she was inside. the Im]i&e parlour—
avords that showed she had not met Mr, and Mrs.
Carnay, as . the other girls had, for the first
‘time “yeste‘rday t 3

“YWell how goes it?' she asked breathlessly,
locking from one to the other of the couple who
had the lodge to themselves, for no maid wag
kept, “I shp;)ed down to see you whilsi thete
was a chence.” . . 5
"¢ That's right, my dear,” said Mrs. Carnay.
from where she sat af'the small tea-table. - Will
you have a cup? 'We are rather late to-day.”

ihanks, no; I had my tea with the others,”
daclized Myra. “ Now they are all writing
letipis to their peopls, go ¥ néedn’t fidget. Bub
I have had a day of it, T tell ou? -

“ And we have been thinkmng about  you—



" they ‘are. going to revel' .

. hand that held
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+ rather plf.ymg you all the txme remaxked -the *

,.Lmddleﬂ‘.ged, ey—ha:red gentlamnn who was .
‘Carnay, % sppedled to his beautiful . wite.
deessed; -and much

: '-—-a stateﬂ Yoman, . vxshly
younger than he—in & ‘yery courtéous manngr.
e Jean dar}mg, T -am ‘suve .the. glﬂ. w:ll ha\ze a

cup—"
¢+ “Ng,” Myra. cfeclmed a-setond time: ﬁrmly
don't  fhink I ought ‘to stop. migre
‘minutes.
“clainted in.the next. ‘breath, © livi
" dréad of everything being “discovers
be seen talking with you, and yet
until one does get a word or twol
‘Michael Carnay scrutinised tha girl closelyt o8
- " Your merves are bad, Myraf’ it ‘
“They are,” ‘she -owned, with 2 _sigh “I
: dldnt sleep a wink last. night.
.13 going to be ‘too much for me.’
. _‘“Nonsense, my dear!’  said be&ut:ful
- Carnay, in- her sillkern-veice.
-- have - talked. it pver tho‘roughl
.. don’t see why & iaarcei of schoo
‘shout any erash,

dreading
all of & fi gat‘.

thein,” Myta struck in gloomily. - “There is 8
- sort. of - romiAnce ahout their bemg ‘here, which
They arg’ bongmg
lore the whole place.”

¢ll, and if they.do,” sa.xd Mlchaefl C‘arnay,

'toe

sitting back from the.fea-table and feeling for his-

* cigarétie-case, ‘‘is it go -certain thab ‘they: will

) fmd out- the secret? My wife and I think ET AL

< . In his-engaging way he offered the - l‘mdy a - duty. then 'In any case,” qI must: eiude
: c:gare’ste and she. took i, When it wag lighted;,” ' then-—-" !
she. got up and took & turn abowut the’ room, pu uft - i8Rt Mym, -stand 'ba.ck—back thers. i

ing - Tittle cIeuds of ‘smoke with evldens en]o_vJ'

menfr

. Suddenly she stood stﬂI except that. she made
© g little 1mpressive gesture ‘at Myra with the
the cigarette.

* You ate :in mth us, Myra—you know per«

) Iecf:!;y well” why,”

difnity. that accentuated her’ queenly ‘air. “You.
¥ bk ;

" will ‘do your -bes -
4 Dide’t I do my. best direetly

the ‘girls were comiug here??.

rather sullenly. *‘I.got myself a;_)pmrﬂ.ed prefect

¥ heaa:d ths

50 ‘as t0 keep my eye upon the girls.” .
- “That is admitted;” you have done splendidly

... 80 far.”> -the . Woman ’ said, .in: ‘a_goftened tone.
""" And’ neither wy: husband nor .1 aré -
.{%?et ﬂwt after all, yqu are. ah]l e

yous: W L. " 88

) “That's - 7 you:
“Carnay. ‘“.See
has!” "Able to look all the world steadily
-eye, for all
h the—the ‘work)”

10" the

© Myrg heaved up her shouldere, as if she were .

; 1a11ym§ her: imhng spirits.

now,” she. said softly. You are both

.“":‘WOnderfuIl ‘Well, T shall feel easter in my mind, .

_perhaps, - after & day or two.  There’s one upset,
thotigh, - that . 1" had’ yesterday, and X Bavent
got . over it yet. Ona I haven t told you about.”’
v ﬂ oh !n . b
© - Man and WIfe wsed ‘it thelr clgaratte smok-
. Ing, !oohng sl:ght y. disconcerted,

Tt 8. mckemng nuisance,”

- burnt”out durin

_ '.aﬂowed tor goto 1t now: ~Of course, 1f, b ba.d.ly

3
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than- two'
Oh, ‘it is ‘going to bs awful,”’ she ex- .
in consta.nt

I feel” the atram )

Mrs. ;
“ My “husband’ and I -
" and . we “really
r}s ghould bring: -
-1t i most . unfortunate - heir

.. coming }nere, -of course, but——""" b
“ You. don’t-know whatthey are lﬂze some of

_door - won

-exclaimed the girl,
_means -that and nothing else.

‘she’ said, with .a_ sort -of: eold. -

 shrank close to the corner to. which. E
-waved. Bhe understood. the sudden danger- there -

what & wonderfui ‘netve’ my wife -

she spend’s ‘many a night-he Iping- me

77 said Myra
,_miserably “but my'dudy. atthe schocl Vas. nob-

.jthe table she - scrambled, the clo
the- fire,” and. yet ‘I am. not .

~pletely: concealing her.’

‘Ewryl'f-'tf:seiézy o
ﬂamagea by smoke and ¥ a.im'Ec Tike every oiher:

room-in the bmldmg{ t W&# no% bumt' out.”
Michael Carnay ﬂmked t ash irom lus ;

.W‘N

‘cigarette.
4 You mean—"" hé ‘said, and paused.
. “Yes, - There was a: smaII bex " of»wo‘f the

articles in my study at the. tima of the fite,” fal- -~

* tered Myra, '‘That lox is still -there, and it’
‘may: be found aud opened by some ’c]nevmg ’
“salvager!” - :
i Ah Fes ll}

: Agazn the hushand and wxfe Iodked mther as 1f

" their ‘boasted" nerves were recezvmg L sever

‘shaking.

15 Thats bad 'muttered Mwhaei Carna : “No_

mistake about it, i the contents of that box:' "
. should -be .discovered.” ~ - - S

“But- if the study -was not. burnt gué why S
-;dldnt you geb -to 1t after . the fire. next. day‘?

Jean Carnay
T eonldn’t P was the gxﬂ’s rueful admlssmn.
,“ I'did my best, but the.
l{l ot - let me. enter the house. All

m:h &

can. do-

“Try again { f” the woinan took her up
slow nod.. “Ves, that is certainl what you
must do, Myra., Or, if you could. tell me how fo
find “the ‘study, T myself would go, a.itar da.r
I would enter that bnilding somehow )™

. “Tt’s quite impossible for me to tell you w}nc‘h

room ' .is mine, -out ?‘f the ~dozens ‘there' are,
No.

‘the school after’ dark; ‘the fireman miay ba off

-coiner)”” came the sudde-n urgent whisper :from_
. Michael Carnay. -
_ He had_drifted closs to the front - wmdorw dur— A

§dhls thoughtiul pacing about;. the room, -and

enly he had seen 4 ydfu ﬁchoe}gu speedmg‘
: towa.réls the front porch, - o8 N
The giyl was looking. towards the wm&ow a she .
‘came towards the. house, and: welk might' Michael .-
- Oarnay fear. that Myta’ wenld  be
" theve were windows a}
Myra protested,. .

sither end. of the tisﬂsur, o o
eriabling : anybody’ ‘outside -to :see” right.. mugh
and, of colrse, see all-within the voom. ™~ . :

Wzt’h & suppressed gasp. of dxsmay, ,Mym

was of her being seen. . Her dilating eyes; poer- . .
ing towards the front, window :md pa.st 1& ga,w::-
the girl who rwas coming, . .
Betty Barto

* One. our ga.rIs——eh‘?” ﬁesse& Mrs Camay, i
ho.haﬂ afe&dy dmpped

] ack L

JaouP:
8f One “of | the very. sharpestl’ w!uspere -
Oh, Why hag -

the - ‘prefect. ' Be very carefull

she come here?' Can she have watched me slip: .
down- to tlns house?. But I left hcx: wntmg'~.
- lebters” o
The agitated girl was lookmg a_hout he;r in &
hunted way.. Impossible to li )
. Yet avag it good encugh merely to xtand shrihk SR
ing ‘in the diihmest cormer?” -

Jean C&rna.y now showed what her notve War

_out of the.room!. .

in any orisis. : Quite calmly she  signed to.-the"

- trembling girl to hide—under ‘the ‘table? :

Down dropped Myra npon all. fq rs, ‘and undér -

remsn . on duty at the,

T see -quite. well” it
A secret visit to

nr:s and Ca

e geen. - For., ~:

she had been. "

¥ c1gm~ette into-a ‘.

Imest > com- - .-
“And then's ‘ﬁ:}}.llst Michael
- Ca.rnay resumed hm pacmg to and" fro, as 15 he



_ mansion, little dreami

Wx:fa went out o i

-fome of m
Adetters to the post-office.”

postal-drder ™.

' Twopence

were merely 'enjo_{ing an after-tea smoke, his

he porch.. . "o G owdhow
“¥os, dear?’ she purred in.hex charming rvay,

amiling upon breathless Betty . Barton, ]

"WTE you please, Mo, Carnag,”. soid that girl,

“oné of (he mijtresses fold me to run and see if
you had angything fpr the post, because I and
churfis aie to cycle with the school
“Why, that is very nie of you!" exclaimed
Mis.. Carpay. . ““And please thank the mistress
very much from me, Michael, any letfers for the
Post?” she called airily t6 her husband,, - .

“ Letters? No, thanks! he answered, . saun-
tering .out to the porch. * But if you are going
to Fern Grove post-office, young lady, I wonder
if .ybu would mind getting me a, five-shilling
- “ With pleasure, sir,” said Betty, and so he
handed “lier a couple of half-crowns dnd coppers
for the commission.. - ’

Then -the” Form captain sped off back to the
= how she had just missed
making that strange discovery. By the raerest
fluke, indeed, she had failed to see Myra

Marshall standing inside the lodge parlour, - just

" ‘& moment before Michael Camay . gave the

warning.

.- X she lm.ri canght the startling glimpse of the.

- prefect—well, it is.safe to say that Betty Barton

Joague with Mr. and
dsy ers this! . -

would have divined something that svould have
accounted for Myra's uneasy conduch
As. it was, many a strange adventure was to

"befé.iil Betity Barton and her chums before the one
- amazi

fact was revealed to them all—the fact
that Myra Marshall, their - unpopylar. . prefect,.”
only. a° schoplgitl. though she: was, had' been -in
Mrs, Carnay-for miny a

What iz Myra Up To ?

and her chums were cycling. along- the

: "'DDN*.T lot me forget,” said Betty, as she

‘of Fern Giove

half-mile of wopdland road to the'village
¥ Mr., Carnay
to "ef 3 _ﬁve-s’i't_ilﬁhg postal-grder,”

-7 ‘yemind you,” laughed Polly, if you'll
remind me to_get some chocs. at the-tuck-shop!”
*¢T.can see you needing to be reminded about
that,”” came from Tess Trelawney. ‘Bt is thore
a tutkshop? My. récollection .of -Fern - Grove is

that it is only

:gave me the money

- the: hearl of the.valley.” -

'

" need for this gweat wush?

qujte happy proceed
: .su_'gidén! p

-Mﬁd%e,s.

. Well, we shall bethere in. a jiffy,” .said
“Then we shall seet” " ~ = .. .. .
: es,” wather! And meanwhile, geals,”
pleaded. Paula Creel, “is there any pwessing
4 ] (o hYm\h must weaiisﬁ,
geals; & geal can hardly keep her hat on stwalght
if shevhas to wush' . 3
- Whereupon -Polly avas seized with one of her
mischievous.ideas.- ... .
~She-. slowed down. hier éyele to. get. close along-
side Pauls, then invited. thit guileless girl to
take _her by ome shoulder:-: * %7 -l o oo
'g at will steady you, Paula datling® .- .
#'Oh, thenks!” beamed Paula, and she looked
ing in this fashion until it
y dawned upon her that Polly was putting

on speed. -

© ¥ Aveyou quité all right, Paula darling?’

“ 'Quite"ali'wight.;,;henks! -Howevah— Bai

Jwe!’f’ 1 i
. ““Hold ont

“ Yes, wath o -1 d;n"f"_'thihk I could leave
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was, but’ she couldn’t.

- you talk” of .cwuna
. would" wather not:'b

door. -
2 cluster of thatched cottages in - Betty had
- ' - ‘old 'village - dame - came

‘of customers,

- turn to.'stand treat.. IE:1

sy
go' now, Polly darling! 8o, would you kindly

. wefwain _fwom' pwoceeding with quite such a

wush? A wush, Polly, is so--so—— s Oh,
acious?” v o 4 -

“Hold tight, duffer!” . .

¢ Php—pup—Polly "dud-~deah |’ '

“'We want, to startle the natives!" was Polly’s
mirthful cry,. as they all fivel ropnded a bond
snd came in sight of the woollland hamlet.
“ Faster,” then—faster!" ; o '

Paula wanted to say. how frivolous her chum
She was too agitated.

Faster and faster Polly was towing the .aristo-
crat along, and that young lady durst not let go
her hold of the madcap’s shoulder.. G

The result was a sort of sudden: acrobatic dis-
pi;y by Paula Creel just outside the village post-
office.. :

““Bai Jove!" gasped the victim of Polly’s latest
spree; as she latided by a miracle on her feet.
“ I do wish you would wefwain, Polly deah!”

‘“Hg, ha, hai" - L
- “TThese _halr-waising expewicnces are 0
widiculous, don’t you know! Just when I wanted
to. eep my hal stwaightl”

The hat was bashed over
present, and so it was no wonder. thal a greal:
poal of laughter weni up from all the other girls,
causing & few shy village children to rush indoors,
quite scared. . :

% Theah, you see!’ complained poor Paula.
* You have fwfmned evewybody | Howevah, you
ahlga s were a bwial, Polly ci;a,h.”-*; '

fngjly, by noW; was looking in at the post-offies
windoly, = Amongst faded- bills about foreign
majls and othex }ng_'stal informatidon, thére wete

jars of ‘;?143, ashioned sweets, .

sonfy. ; O
8 P%?ulu darling, you are a good gitl.. I'll treat
yous - L 3 T
TN, thenks— Tl

“%me brandyballs —" |
«{oweat goodness—bwandybalis!” g weds e
“Qr coconut toffee—nice hard toffee to crunch," .
“Polly,” -groaned Piula, squiffing. ‘‘ When
talk of .ownncling: toffee, J—T— Waally, 1
tweated like that, " I.evould
wather be tweated wilh a little more wespect, bai
Jove! Yes, watlier” : :

“ Well, I wonder what they have ipside,” said
Dolly, following Betty, Tess and Madge to. the

ushed. open the door, thus setting.
jangling, and in a2 moment a.dear
; i o from her. fobm at the
‘back to -attend, to .this”sudden sensational influx

““Bnsiness first,”’ said. Betty, and she asked. for
the five-shilling postal-order, .whilst ‘her chums
took stock of the sweets set out in glass jars upen
the counter. - | R D

ilke the sweets in the. window, they
calpyilated to create. excitement.. ; i
_ ¥W¥el], 'im going to.bust a faw shillings soie-
THowl? Polly said desperately. * 1 knpw it was my

] glet. a pound of -almond
higzdbake, will ;you girls belp me eat it?” -~ -
" ‘The” Tesponse was hardly enthngsiasfic, and so
'}?ondv.drew .attention .1o other éweets;. ' Cough
candy, peat drops, or what about a whole pound -
of liguorice?” ;A s =, a% a7
- ““Extwemely kind of you, Polly, Howevah—""-

““Monkey nuts, then?"' - . B

‘;ll'gow fwivolous you are, Polly!  Isn't she,

e 3”1 - : i3 -

“.Then,” sdid Polly, “we coms down to locust

s hianging bel

“were not*

beansi”

Paula’s left eyo at -



; 1l fl? M o ,
- AN UNPLEAS SURPRISE !
¢ Exouse me, miss,” the shopkeeper said gently.

"4 One of the half-orowns you gave me {g bad.??
“Bad!"” echoed Beily. ‘‘Qood graciousi’

- In a smothered way, Paula and Tess said
“Ught’ Madge laughed. "

“Heére, Betty,”” sighed Polly, as. her bosom

chym turned away from the postal counter, having
“finished the business there, ‘*do iell a girl what
she can buy that will be a treat! I wonder——"
* Excuse me, miss,” the old dame sudden]

broke in gently, calling to Betty. “ One of the hali-

‘. erowns you gave me for the postal-order is bad.”
: - fully, -

- * Bad 1" echoed Betty, - Good. gracious!’’
‘“ Bai Jovel’ Te  EETETUETRUEET
All five gitls looked equally shocked,

“Oh, that's - all right, my dears,” the igood

woman smiled consolingly; ‘it isn't your fault,

 of course.? -
“ Buf-~but——-" _ B ‘.
+“ You didn't know ‘it was bad?? .

“ No:-bui,” Betty exclaimed,-still looking up’set," s

“ it is the sort of thing one doesn’t like to
happen ! L

“Ts it one of the coins My, _Ca-arﬁ@yrgp,ﬁ'e .

" -you?’ questioned Madge, -
“Yes,” said the Form captain.
dide’t know it was bad, either,
worst. of bad money; it goes from one innoceni
person to snother,”’ and then all at once somebody

“ Of course, he

gpots it.” - : . :

She opemed her .purse and iook out another
half-crown, I, .

“Ts that one bad?’ she asked, with a laugh,
handing it to the postmistress. - ; .

That good goul took the fresh coin and examined
it oriticallf. L '

“Why, I'm afraid it is!”

“ What ¥’ IS C )
A wrong ’ux, my -dear—yes,” declared . the
. woman.

3

“No doubt about it. A new coin, and
yet the edge is #0 poor.’ .
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-other giris simply stared, astounded. -

“ Horanges?"’

" againgt. @ bit -of old railin?'s
That is the

_eome in?’’ -

Every Tuesday

“ Weal, bai Jove!” -gasped Paula, whilst the
“Where did you get that one from, Betty?’
asked Madge, at last, ;s o

“(loodness knowsy’ shrugged Beity. “Not
from Mr. Carnay, anyhow, & kept his two coins
separate fram my owm” o Dt P AT

“There never is no telling,” sympathised the
postmistress. * One gets ’em anywhere and. any-
how. X shouldu’t have known -'em, only I've

It

heard as how there are 4 gréat lot going about ' B

over at Barncombe.” - :

Betty gravely took back both bad coins and put
them apart from her other money, Then she paid
what was still due to the postiistress by means of
a ten-shilling note, and the- unpléasint incident
wad dropped. . . - e

“We wanted to take back a few things,” Polly

‘ now- said, fingering a.,ten-shﬂ_b,_nghmte‘ of her own..
g

“*Nok sweets—no, Someth; at will Be a nice

~ énack between meals, you know,” ‘

The postmistress suggested s,
“No; eggs are.all right for hZIgc er.”’ - -
OWe

“Quite all "wight,” put in Paula.
évah——"" " " - o
“ Happlea?’  suggested ~the. ‘old . dame.

“Have you oranges?!’ “cried Polly, in sudden

:'déﬁg‘ht. . ““Oh, I didn’t see any! In this box, are

they?’ she added, whipping off the loose lid.
But that box was full of “honions,” and the
‘gos‘{-mistress "had to go inté the backysid to

broach a case of oranges that the local ‘carrier -

hiad only brought in that dey, and then it lock
her about five minufes to put up the two dozen.
that Poily purchased in an old soda bag. )
‘Great fun the Morcove madcap had with those
oranges during the ride homel - i _ By d
Her churms warned her, sinee she would persist
in carrying them all herself, to be careful. But
in & minute one fell aut—plop F—and then another,
and another, and then Pelly -asked Paula veri

- gweetly i she would mind dismounting to pic

them up? . : . o
“ % You see, you are riding last,’’ Polly cried
back gaily. S L B b T e
“Yes,  wathér | suggested Psula, quite cheer-
But, a4 fast ag Paula floundered along, wheeling
her machine with one hand and picking up. oranges-
with the other, more oranges fell. Paula, the soul
of good mature, sirove valiantly to keep up. with
the demand upon her ecnergies. She mever “sus-
pected any joke, until Polly suddenly fell off her-
machine, fi,['.ting with laughter. U
Meanwhile, ‘Betty rather missed. this bit of
fun by riding shead 1o call at the Jodge and hand

.oyer the five-shilling postal-order, . . L
Nearing the lodge, Betty dismounted, wheeled

her miachine into the grounds, and propped-i
) 5. Beautiful - Mrs,
Jarnay was faking a grace ul turn upon the
garden path, and’ that lady smiled very “sweetly
upon Betty, . T co
“Ten't it a perfect evening for the time of the
year! And do you hear the robins singing S0-0-0 |
sweetly?’ gushed Mrs, Carnay. . - o
“Yes; and here is the five-shilling order for -

My, Carnay, please,’” said Betty, in a practical )

manner. . : e e
“QOh, thank you so much, my dear! Will you
“ My chums aré just—" R
«] quite understand! Well, theq'; good-night i
Betty made a rather mechanical response as she - -

fwrned back to her machine. She was feeling very




Twopence

embarrassed. Up (o the last moment, she had
been undecided as 1o whether she should say any-
thing about the Dbad half-crown or not.

She was eniitled to speak about it, of course.
On ihe oiher hand, the Clarnays would have Leen
enlitled to ask whether she was quite, guile sure
it had been one of the half-crowns that Mr.
Carnay hud given her, and not one of her own!
_Bo, preferring o suficr the loss hersell rather
Bhan go into the whole hoirid incident, she had
held her peace. But she had felt very awkward
whils; she was speaking to the lady; ail the more

50 because Mrs. Carnay had: given her such o

queer look,

" Yes, in spite of the friendly smile and the gush-
ing welcome, beauiiful Mrs. Carnay had looked
uneasy. The evening light was still strong, and
Betty had detected the look quite easily.

“T don't think I like her now,” was the feeling
that suddenly came over the Form captain, as she
got back 4o her machine. '“1 began by liking her,
but now I don't.”

Polly and the rest were coming along, still in
great merriment over the tiresome oraugps. Betiy
was usnally as ready as any girl to Join in others’
mirth, bul just af present she felt irritated, Nol
%o spoil her chums’ spirits, she hurried on again,
‘wheeling her machine.
possible lo. pedal along this rank by-path, the
surface of which had gone all to pieces.

Suddenly she checked in a sbariled manuer. .

A silvery glint of bright metal, caused by some
last shaft of light from the sunset sky, bad come
to her from the heart of a clump of OVeLgrown
laurels. She peered  amongst the bushes, and
sew—a girl's bicycle! -

One of ihe school ecycles, hidden—yes, hidden
here! :

© “And it's Myra Marshall's, too!” wvas Beity's

astonished whisper to herself, ** Oh, how strange!
That machive has been hidden bete by Myra,
insiead of beiug put away in the old stable along
with all the others. But why—why?”

A minute later Polly, Paula, Madge, and Tess
all caughi wp with Betty, who was waiting for
them just a few yards from the lauvels,

“ Oh, dear, we have had such & spreet” panted
Polly.  “Vou should have seen Paula avith the
‘oranges!  But what's been happening to you,
Belty toar, that you look so—flummoxed?” -

#“0h, nothing!” Betty thought it best to say
at present. :

ut she was shill wondering wh —why had

My;‘& Marshall hidden her cycle in those bushes!

! Some Fun—and a Good Deal of Mystery.

FEW minutes after Betty and €Co. had shut |

their  bbdroomr door that night, sevoral
: girlish figures came creeping into that
corridor from another part of the house, :

‘Btifling their - titters, the girls followed their
leadér half-way along the passage, each holding
a pillow ai the ' ready."”

- They were Fifth Form scholars, and thers is no
need to say whab their game was!

- “One biff all round, then out again,” whis-
pered the leadori checking suddenly. ‘“Not Betty’s
room—no. We'll give them a dose another
night! Try this room,”

Then, having peered around to see that her
companions wers quite ready for the onslaught,
ah‘o‘ audid’enly flupg the door wide open,

ol 5
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For it was almost im- .

369

Next moment some four girls of the Fourth
Form were catching it hot from * the enemy,"”
heing taken completely by surprise,

Biff—whang—biff—biip! went the pillows, the
wiskders of them almost Iosing theiy f:oa,lauce as
Ehe?' let fly ai Bluebell (lopfiney, Trixie Hope,
Dolly Delano, and Eva Merrick,

Out_went the candles, as the whirling pillows
catsed & great commotion in-the air, and in the
darkness confusion Became greater than ever,

The invaders ihought they would stuy and give
the invaded a double dose for oncs; the {nvaded,
moanvhile, seb about refalialing., ' n

Amidst gasps for hreaith and smophered laughier
and a great pattering of feet, Bluebell and her
él]'iends scized their ‘pillows and returned blow for

oW, .

Whiff—blip—whizz! Then a crash, as somebody
fell all asprawl., That was the Fifth Form Jeader,
but sho avas on her feeb again as soon as she
could stop laughing. §

*Cro for 'em!” she panted.

“Throw them out!” the invaded girls urged
each other, “ Fourth Ferm for ever !

Now Betty and (o.’s room was only next door.
Although the particular wall was very solid, some
of the commotion reached the chums' ears.

“Hark !” said Betty, all at once,

“ Bai Jovel" ey

“ A pillow ruid next door " chuckled Polly, who
was just in the act of passing round the 'gug of
oranges. ‘‘ What a lark!” -

Beity nipped to the door and “:.'ﬁipped it open.
o & Quick,

es, come on! and we can cut off

their retreat!”

~N )
STEALTHY STEPS! Ivg, watohing
vagye figuro emeege from the fangle of meos
o figure e o m the ju of neg-
Iact_gd sl?ruba. “ Do you know, l‘i)eiisve it’s
Myra Marshalll?’ whispared Betty oxpitedly.



- discouraged,

g7l

w4 How splendld"’ chackled Tems, grabbmg a’

illow, . <. All right; I'm ready !

At that instant Yhe -Fifth - Form - rmdmg—party
were driven from: the a.djqung room in great
" disorder. o

. Whtﬁ—bmg—bhpl ) D
. “.Here, who—  Oh, it’s yeu cam inta;
wildered gasp.from: ‘the Fifth Form Tleader, q,s 6116
suﬂdﬁnly ioumi Betty poundmg away . her w:th
a pillow. ! ‘

 Ves, it’s us P chuckled Betty.

* “ Bai- Jove, wather I

P,

* % Havp an orange ! tinquired Pohy, hurling. .one "

through the darkness, on the chance of: chppmg

the ear of some ha éﬂf‘.‘ls Fifth-Former, - . =

- +A dull thud told the madcap that ‘the ora*nga
rha.d plumped against-the wall: ‘But. s}\e Was nob *

& oranges had. proved rather dud
They were of-the . j}ll.ueelesa, collapsed ord ugb
gestmﬁ that - they been squeezzd for - wine.
Afm{i-,h this, to Polly, seamed a fine way of xamsmg
0

. wally

. and thu.mp! wenk. another omnge as it’ atruck the
“No h!mki But.——- ’
T « Aha, thal's behterl

L Y és; a,ther' Howevah th.nt Was ‘my ea.b
; bai Jove ! came & feebla protest from the scene °
of. darkness -and- disorder.  ‘ Pway be more.
ca'l‘eful Polly deaht” .

.%Ha, ha, hal She didn’t hit us!” one Flftb
. Form gul chuckled. “ She only hit—=  Oodo1”
“@Got you that time, anyhow !’ Polly laughed
“Tve - got any

Got the mnge now,

grimly, " “ Stand. cIear, girlst:
_ameunt bl ™

This news just. ﬂbeut f.ook the hea.r& out nf t.he '

: Flith Torpt vaiders, - All in a’moment they wers in .
ful} Hight, taking their pillows with them,
«. Polly followed them up. She was still hurling
- orahges': .gently “along ‘the passage, when a new-
" comed :suddenty appemed upon the scene. :
. Myra Marshalt ! '
. In a flash the réiders were gone ‘pash Mxra.,
-wem ot of sight. round a:corner. - .-
1* * hogan - Myra: She was meamng to
m‘y “$topt’ hut at that instant a spfs omage
smaofe her- gently upon the forehead?
¢ Betty und:Co. were in’for it now,- they £tk
- Their 1ghn.mimrghty“ sct had formed a tavget’
.. for: Polly’s; last: ghob ! :
: W.hst was ﬁw‘n‘ o
treat. t.ba whole thing 2sa joket
T rather got in the way, d:dn’t I“‘” she said,
with a forced laugh. “No, I'm not going 10

. repolt you—-""

“Bai -Jove?’ was Paulal ineredulous ~ gasp,

whilst Betty and the others stood dstonished, She :

- 'W?‘B Ino’u gomy

t_sametlmes,” Myrd, went on, quite nicely.  “And I -

BU pose the Pifth Foim begam it?  QOnly,”  she.

i gitickly, * if ¥ don’t report the whcﬁe ibf‘mg,
b ‘I‘ﬂaitlys ‘on, Uns ebnditlen |

ﬁow yeport: theim !

« Fow el proming fe, Botth, ob. behalf of tho -

whole Foiny, that there will be no lying awske to-
; %t}f to make some silly’ counter-attack -on t.he

4 Wﬂ had aot’ thought of—
- -% Yon must promise}” she cut Betly short with
@ touch. of .her usual aapenty
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.- she-wound up impressively s she tume )

" i % .school beging in earnest to-morrow I . i

. "What ‘an effort it had cost her to- trés.t the' o
younger girls’  larking about’” with géod humour

" Have another !’ she spoke into the darkness,
-'Myms re.veahng the palior and tensmn

.the illuniinated dial of her wrist-walt :
¥ East “ten:-eleven; and so on to half-past ‘thet la.te L

asd -

w you girls: mast. get up o lﬁrks :

’.fs ity .1 [
- ¢ Fhen 1 shall come too,” saui the woman, draw-

lake your gomg aloner
. % But—"

~¢ Oh, if you musk ha.ve &
then"’ said Betty.

““ Pick. up all those on.nges Myra ow wdered '

“ Then.be qmck and ga}s to bed, ci‘.riuber,
was apparent- the moment she was aloxe, -
She swepl a hand across. her forehead, and

she said to herself fiercely. “ What peace of mind

" shall T ever knaw, with a padl of girls like: t.hat""-"

about ‘the place?”

Nor had she calmed: dmm by ‘the f.:me every;]
other inmate of the - great old. priofy—mistress,
 scholars, and servants—were, preparing to sleep. -
Alone ‘in_her bedroom; -the: gitl prefect ‘sat by -

- her ‘open window, brooding heavily.

to g'e, 4ot

¥ heaved a great sigh, like one who is sorely driven. -
- % Why were they fated fo come to this house?’ ...

She had nob: prepared Tor bed, Hut, iemammg ;

fully - dressed, had

blown out her hgh
A full moon was

; of

: shining clearly in the sky’ 10- k |
night, and its tediance flooded into this room of

Now‘ a,nd then a5 time creph en, s!;e la.nced af

our. Still she sat, there, - and it is. ceitain -

the least sound about the house would have maude-; )
“her start up, all on the alert; to listen anxiowdly: | ..
. But no unnerving sound -ever came to- hef' ears,.-

All she heard was the oceasxonai .hoot of:- an owl -

over int the great woods,

‘So presently she -got 'up’ very goftl] from h&‘:
%els the tuma hasyemner a.fter" i

eha.u‘ like one who
g trying -ordeal «of waiting: -

- “From the top of & tall, corner cupboa.rd st'h.e ’sook, N
“dojn. & Jength of rope Tadder

vided with a grappling hoek, and this she made
fash to a strong iren ring -which shiemust have .

Orie end was. pro-

“Half-

serewed into the ﬂcm-bnard, Just ‘under the mndow ).

in readiness for to-nig
Then ‘she paid out the

ground ot lash, twenty feet - below..

Thiis - done,
Not a sound’ anywhers!

She was reassured, - Bael Went the mysf»enaus; e
'-_.gw] to her open window, .and . hext minute ghé - .
: ing ‘down the- 1ope—down down, . swnngmg” e
B ht e, but without making the least sound. - - i

Then, away ‘from the moonlit house, across t.he

‘1l eeted ardens, to where her bicycle was hidden,
althily as possible the dragged- it out,‘ -
an& wheeled it along the by_%f.h to the majn gate- . * "

'The lodge was in darkness; yet. its “gem:
tes i tenanﬁs were far-from being asicep.

tope- laddex. slowly and o B
carefully, and 'its-other end. almost. touched the_

she stole across. to her lbcke& door,
-and listened more m{enﬂ¥ fhm ever. - :

Rl )

For ‘all at once they were with Myra Mars.l'r.nall ‘

.on the roadway, just outside. the -gates. :
"4 ¥ou have m}nﬂgeﬂ it, then?” whispered Mis. e
her husband: stepped . softly'- T

Carnay, ds she. an
towards the gitl. ¢ We -were. just’ wondenng~—

44 Vess the
amn goipg—

ing a murmur of approval I “from- the. man.

rope ladder you - gaye me worked t

Lave & machine, and ¥ wﬂl nde vuth ‘you. I dont ;

. “YLet my wﬁe go wn‘.h ou-—aa far

school bounds, at_least,” put in: Mmhs.e} Camay'

soitly. “ As for me—""




"' inipressive, one
.. to gend a pang

o be hers; and. had “either recovered the box cf,

o

" old house. - o
- %1 -am going to put in an ; j
_pight,” he mwttered, = "« Jean, you will know

‘where I am if you find me away from the lodge

. .when you get biok. s e e !

.7 & Yes, Michael. 1 suppose it is. safe.to risk the
i work when those irls<—" : €
5 ¥ We -must @

- gatinot-be stopped for them!”

“"Ahd the next moment he had ‘zone, not ﬁdvﬁaﬁsf :
<. {h 1 . go, whilst Myia -
. Marshall stood waiting, with a beating ‘heart, for -

the house, hut, back to the I

“ Jean Carnay to get her cycle oiit-of its shed; . -

., The woman was with the .girl again at’ 19,_5{3,‘&5_&3
" in_ silence—-without lights, either—they rode away,

* -making for Morcove School!

, 34 ' The Midnight Soarch,
. RS. CARNAY—" o
|7 b

1t is only & very little way now

"' Myva Marshall voiced that: information in EY
puarded tone. . o :

B iE am hour these two hiad pedalled along

in the btﬂlimt_nimht -and during all that Hime
d p G i

ha

not-a word ha 3 ‘Nor was Mrs. Carnay led
into very tmuch talk by her ‘companion's’ rgpiarlé,“

now that they were élose to.the

"A4 first; indeed, the womai had 'Asai&‘lné‘thing‘? '

" at' all,. but merely, slowed her machine and “then
Calighted. - .o S g
- “Leave that.bike with -me,” she whispered -at
h’ﬁ ;;_erse%y ¢ had better. not come perheps?’
" 4 No, .

" fnownted in-the: byedane ‘that skirted one part of
- the . school ‘grounds. - Myra- had only. to foree her

way through a breach in the hedge to find hérself -
_on -the outskirts of-the old -playing . field. = This
did, and was at once- Teady ‘-tq;pifd\‘vl.., o

“'she "now.

- forward, all atone.

"“In her dark cloak, and looking stealthily about

-7 her at every step, in fear of being seen,: cautiously
th%‘deape:ate‘ girl made her way towards the burnt-
out schoolthouse - - . R

oo o1, bulkitig before er against the.

starry sky, & strange, ~impressive: sight, . witli- the.

. _moonlight shining strong'l'y'-uponj;&'. chafred V'vf‘-f&'llal

"and its rows of gaping windows.’

" Ah, and how pathietic a sight, too, a5 ‘viell 58

i) would have said;-surely enough
. of deep _sorrow through the breast
- " of ‘any -keholar ‘belonging to the grand old school!

‘Biat -1t -did  not  seem a3 if ‘Mywra felt any such -

- emotion:  Perhaps her agitated mind was too taken
" up ‘with the critieal” task: that lay before her.’
‘She muit .have been wondering - at- every step.

wis there anybody on . guard: tornighi? - © Was it

“possible that 8l ‘watch upon the ruined prémises
od been withdrawn, when there was so ‘much '™

"~ about the place-to tempt thieves? And yet—
Oh, shie had had to come! No west for her until
. 5he‘,hn‘d‘paiﬁ__fﬁ.-aecra’c‘.wisit to the study.that used

' satisfied berselfthat it was destroved. ~The box
that no official galvagers, no’souvenit hunters, no,
thieving tramp ihdead; must ever: get hold ofl. ~

- One thing was in-her favous.  She knew every
inich of the place, inside ‘and out. - Avoiding. the
© open field, ' she was sooix
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Ho paused, turning to look towards:the grest

in an-hout or two to- .

f it safe!” he answered, “If -
ST =TT the house wall

P

- familiar- study.

afn best alone,” Myra assented. ‘' Of
_ oourse; if' I see anyone-—no mat er ‘whom—I must
+ turn back!” : Do PRETCIRH

2 e, SR Tt
. "Again. the talk lapsed. The couple had dis. .

- floods ©

stealing - ‘along-. the

3
_shribbery’ paths, to-which ‘shé could haye found
her way almiost blindfolded, .. .- ... -
“The same: when she was-on the dark side.of the
ruined sghoolhouge. Allwas in black shadow here, -
but it made no difference; : :
_the- st n&ﬁagged path, and to choose & cinder path *
on Wl ich her- stéps. were
“audible: . N e
* And so, &t last, she veached an unsightly gap in
that had opce been & doorway, . .

Unisightiy | - That - was the word for everythi

indeed. The blackened. pag‘saﬁé . downstairs, all ey
wet with water from the hydrants, the ruined
staircase, the woodwork looking “simore, and more-

charred as -she mounted the littered stairs—they.
‘were ugly things to see. § AN S

.. Suddenly—it was ‘just as she Wis tt'l-r'r'ling.‘:'in.to -

thé corridor where the Sixth Form had had .its
studies—she got & bad soare; - .- 1.7
Her heart Jeapt within her as she
man's' low cough,- and ‘thien his soft whistling, . as.
‘he began' to pace to. and fro “down below, close

* - 4o the front entrance.

"One guard-at least was still on- duby, But she-
‘had eluded him, thank. goodness. . Of course, he
was taking his vigil: easily. He never expeoted -
the ‘place to.be visited ab this tirde oE"nig'ht‘. ;
Oply what if he started making a formal round of -

- the building just as she was ready to creep awayl

along the- old.: familiar

On -again. she :stole,
and go she came; to the old

assage, NOW in TUing;

 Moonlight was flooding into the yoom, and now
" indéed she felt a shudder of horror at “the chanﬁf :

* 'which the never-fo-be-forgotién fire. had wroug!

+ Not. that the study had been involyed in. the'

~fire itself, but the place had been blackened. with - -
- smoke, wwashed out by hydrants.

The furpifure

+was ruined, tumbled -about the room all ‘anyhow. '

- And it had been such a fine room{ Even in’ her

d: nob. help -thinking .

t.;‘e?t excitement shé - coul )
F N R B IR Y
“But' the box—whére was if?. - After all, what did. - -

o & acedor im. the opm Tiamnperéd hor move:

tents, She would have hked to make an oxcited

pounce to where

Stealthily, then, she ‘picked her Wa} ] ah’l_bné‘_sit .

“the Lifter.. By the light of -the moon she steered
past the-fable and between overturned chairs, and -

got.to & corner cupboard. - .

. 8Bl locked, thank goodnéss, jusi: as sho Had .

“always kept it} - SO ‘
Dut came her small bunch of keys, and she fitted .
the ‘right one into.the hole. {
_pot turn, and -suddenly her heart-thumped rrith
fresh alarm. o P TR o R
. Why would the . lock-not open?: Had it been
tampered with? . - . oo 0T
- Anxiety bevame'a very. frenzy with her. -
“ It eyer” occurred: to- her. that the. lock might - ©
be simply jammed as-a result of the fire and the
water that had been poured. into. the
burning building: L BE N ;
. 8he wrenched and twisted at the key, .and sud- .
_denly it broke in the lock! T T e
A ‘sobbing .gasp-of despair burst from-her. . -
“Worse than ever, this! . In_reckless desperation

_to use it 'to prise open the door,

t-the risk of beinz . heard, .¢he

must Dpen the _,

she knew how to avoid .

fess linble 0. become

haipdofinton

allthe ruin: and wreckage of the fire matter, s0° - .
. long as .she found that box? -

: ere the. box used. to be keps, bup - -
.she-had .to” be exira-cautious, now that she knew
there was ab least otie person on guard over the
- deserted building. - -~ - ! i ‘

‘But the key would .

oy tagh {he cld poker from the fender and began - -
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door ! She must know whether the box avas still

inside the.cupboard, or whether the cupboard had )

been looted !
' A final’ desperate wrench, the sharp crack of &
burst basp, and the door flew.. -gpen,. aimost stmkmg-
her face. :
T AR she breat'hed exultuntly.

The box was there. . - :

Crazy: with relief, she canght it up- a;nd turned
to rush away with it. But its contents Were very
heavy, and she stumbled.

" path, and the noise seemed to- rmg ‘through the
whols ruined house. -

. Next moment the hunted look returned to her

pallid face, as she heard the man on guard below

cormng into the house, ca.]!mg ina cha;]lengmg

o Hallo—hallot Who's ‘up there? Anawer,

Stranger SHIL A

- DETTY. BARTON suddenly awoke from her

debp with & feeling that the bed had one
blanket too many.

“ Phew, how hot it i3’ she fnme& with: a vest-

less fling of her arms, ‘“ I3 it the room, I wonder?

I never used to get like this at Morcove.’
- For .2 few seconds she held s then hghtenedw
‘the bed coverings .and tried to get to_sleep again,

" But it. was ng_use. Such.w v_es of heat seemed
‘to come ovér her, she began to imagine all sorts
of: un leasant things as the cause, -

ps the Prioty was not'a healthy houss, and
had all taken 'a fever! Xouses lying in a
l’z&w were nover 80 safe to live in as thoss on

high' "ground, | Gracious, was it enother
tase-of fre?
Thig last nohon wvas’ one she soon dlsmlsssc’(,

" almost. laughing . ab herself for being so silly,. - -
©. ‘Al the same, I.can’t stand it,’ grsim exelaimed

softly, & minute. Jater. “We gn-ls aré notused to -

stuffy rooms, It's awfult”
‘And then & familiar voice drawled drowsily s
“ Veg, svather, bai Jove! Most distwessing P
i) Oh ‘Paula !’ whispered Betty. Do you feel
the aame, 061 "As'if the room were too hot?” -

- % Yes, wather And yet the window s open,'

) _bai Jove P’
. " That’s what T can’t make -out! . T say———"’

RENy i, Jouctat ol 1y stwindies i, Polly51 Veauhously together along the carrldor, they

.. sentl

Madge, and Tess, .as they also suddenly opetie

then‘ eyes,
“Phew! How hot—" »
“ $tifling! No wonder I was dres.mmg of the
fire againl”

 Why is it, g':rla? Betty—-
“Yes, Pm going to ﬁnd out'” &ecIare& -the
Form captam., stepping down on to the floor, :

Her chums were out of their beds a.n instant .-

later. * Having put_on something or other to:
ard ngamst & sudden -chill, they went to ‘bha
or. Betty openedit; and they all looked out.
*“ Quite all wight,”” Paula commented. - 2
“No fire this time, anyhow ? said Bett.y, w:th
i ) gnm szmle. “ 8o rwhy

"EVERY MONDAY...RICE2®
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Crash!_She blundered oyer some obstacle in her :

" ghould have cooled.off b

- last night 1 -

3 baﬁled mystified, and net. a little alarmed,

| time,

" going to lead to any unpleasant

.to open the glazed frame a httle wider..

_together; “they trod théir way across the
_to_one. Of several clustérs of stone chimneys,

’ closer thongh

Evefy Tuesday

“T4 s perfec y. mpp cut’ here 2 wlnspered
Pc»lly, iaking a step into tﬁe )pa.ssage. KL And a cold
antumn mgﬁt out of dogrg :

¥ s, Pa.ula s
seling. . downw'ght;

ma.w
was

““Bai Jove, it's extwaol
helpless remark. **

_ woasted, bai Jove, when I woke upl"

Betty turned bgek into the room, and all'at once '

; she 6&.1:'3 an ‘astounded

asp. .

h, .come and feel this wall!”’ wis her e'xmted :
whis ei]’ “ Just here—by the’ ﬂreplace. It s burn-
o r =

Nor had she- exaggerat
Next second all five
part of the wa,I} and-
the heat. "

-~ Queer P

“ A Ticker I* was Polly” s Wa of- explesamg 1%. #
“Yes, w ather‘ Geals— %, %
1 suppose,”

» big fire downstairs to-diy.
- “ But the time now l” sald Befty.
twolve! -However bi
kitohen-range during: ¥ e dayj s:l,}rely the ‘cHfimney
y now ! .
“ Besides,” ‘said Tess,. % it could nbt h&ve been
Yike ihis when ,We first came up to )
““No, And,” said Polly, *

** Half-past

Whét then, ‘in the name of ‘matvels, was the
la.n&tlon?
e- girly could ot suggest. one. The were .
: Thent suddenty Betty had' a shréwd idea. P
“Tve got it! At least, it may be the reasots - -
it may be. The kztchen fire may. have - set *hs "
¢ alight—"" :
“ And -the chimney has been 'bummg aH t}ns»
.Of -course ! struck in: Poll :
- " Weuldn's we have smelt toob?’v demurred Teas. S
“ Not necessarily;” said Madge, “1¥ think |

out?*
2 We eught to. We must}”
o Yes “wather ' ‘ : W
- And %o, affer 'a- wh:spered :Ial‘mte, they ook

sf:eps to sa,tlsfy themsélves that it veally was'only & - .
soot was not

chimney’ fire, and. that the bini
velopments.:
Hurriedly putting on scma ‘clothag, and- treadmg
ohte broad ﬂlght ‘of eteps a ter
they were on tHe top landing.

wend w
another, until t

There was o 'skylight here, with  wooden ladder ° C

leading up to it. Betty wont first, and was able

serambled om on to the flat Toof, and the others.

- folloaved,

Bitter cold was the mmn!igh’c mght out there,
but the glrls were amply protected. {;ung

It was the set of chimneys which, they reckoned,
must be directly above ‘the bedroom in which they
slept. B¢ from one of ‘thesc chimineys smoke -
should “have been belching ‘thickly if there ‘Were
soot burnmg in the flua,

But in vain the girls gazéd in zearch of smoke.‘, .
stone clnm-' .

All they saw was the cluster of tagj
neys, standing out a.;giamst the moonlit sky,
¢ WellI”  whispere Pnﬂy. “If thas doesn
ak everything ! )
“ No fire at all” was Tess’s blank remark, -
“ No smoke, an ay,”” muttered Betty “ Look

irls had their hands to that o
91r ﬂesh -eould ha.):dly bea# -

" Madge broke otzt * thse flue from :
‘the kitchen-range comes up this wall? They had

‘a fire they. Rad at the ‘

t it was not hks ﬂns L

that. =
rearﬂ;y must be the explmhon. Bﬂt can’t we ﬁn l'l" s

pre-

Bhe -

re -you spre there I no heat =



" ‘her chums could only

" had. not .met the case.

coming from ome of the chim
air above it seem to guiver?”

Twopence -
chimneys? Doesn’t ‘the.
“'Why, yes, it-does!” ' B ‘

“YVes, wather!” Paula chimed in emphatically. -

$ Fuwious. heat, too,

1 wather, imagine!
- “Then where— .

Why——" Polly asked; but
shake their heads helplessly.
The one feasible explanation, suggested by Betty,

There was no chimney blaze, caused by too big a
" fire down in the kitchen during the day. There
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g _ What Does it Mean ?
# TYATL JOVEY - o B g N
«igh 1 She must nok hear us 1" 5
Tt is Myra, right enough!” Polly said,
in a tenser whisper than ever.. “ But ‘whergver
has she been? What is it ghe is carrying?)’
¢ 8ome box, I make it out to be,’ came jn &
guarded ‘tone from Madge. . -¢'Cirls, do you
remember the morning after. the fire—how Myra
tried to enter the burnt-out gohool?’ 1 -
-, ““Why, of course!” T

¢ Fyush ! Betty cautioned again. ) :

¢«‘We thought at the time that Myra soemed
desperately . anxious to geb inside the building.
She must have been over: here to-night,” Polly

.exclaimed, with conviction. * The box is what she ~
. has been wanting fo recover—irom her study, I
. suppose.”’. - ] - Y, ow B
" Then the excited girls lapsed into ‘silence, whilst
* ‘they still watched the m sterions prefect. : -
+ * i seemed obvious to t em that she 'was going to

was only that haze of heat above. one chimney,
suggesting that somewhere in the great old house;
at dead of night, a fierce, Clear fire was burning !
. And that, surely, was .enough to leave the girls”
more astounded than ever! . T
8o utterly at a loss did they feel, they. mush
have been standing there in complete silence for a
_couple - of - minutes - when they received- another
ghock, - - =y Fells B §
" Out of the intense stiliness of- the nightbound
woxlﬁ which lay around them there came a faint
' gound. A ’

come straight across the moonlif grounds to re-
enter the old house from
this midnight excursion,

which she had madle
Suddenly she stiuck

ALAR" 1 “Comeand feel this walt 17 B:etfy"ohlled out as she pressed .

cima e her ‘hand to the wainscotting. ‘¢ It's burning hot ! "

‘ATl five, girls Lieard it, and somehow each was

ready, to declare thaé gnly soine prowling, persoft

oild have made it: Nothing to do with any bird
Goat A B

. or_beast—no7 - . e 2 ;
o ,T%lwthe moonlight. ﬁhéy' ‘oxchanged glances, and -

aside into mnother bit of shrubbery, and for ‘tem - -
minutes gt least the watchers saw nothing of her. = -
.- Then she reappeared, and thé box was no longer
.in her possession! - ; oo -
Betty.and.Co, thrilled from head to fool. 5w
“She's hidden it--buried it, most likely! What

then of one aceord-they: moved cautiously towards .
one edge of the.roof. LIRS " " a lark!” Polly panted. . ‘To-morrow We - can
~ Crouching down behind the stone parapet, they. 'sea.rch there, and then—o->" - ‘ =

- . peered over; seeing the wilderness of old gardens’ . W MAY solve the, whole mystery,” put in Toss
and neglected shrubberies gpread -out before them ;

like & map.

eagerly, .. - .
¢ agY’es, wather1 Howevah——" C e
1 you_are going to suggest getting back -to

Five—-ten—ﬁfteen' seconds must have gome by % i . Bot

like_this, And then Polly exclaimed softly: t‘)‘uii‘;ggnga} -?otwﬁ:ty:? ,si?;;?:‘owwmms dpe::‘;l I;HB':IS"TQ::
g 8 Loo%_——lo.ok! The shrubbery on the right. Do 45 able to see_her any more. She has finished
_youseef’ : : ) : ;

for the night, that's certain.” .

nd if we stop hle-_ah much * -

.couid ‘all see what- she durst not “Ves. bai Jove, a
tl it ]

a hand .to point out—a wvague figure i, o ! s
] : £ _ longer, geals, ¥-1 wather fancy X shall sneeze,’
; {)e Oi'n?fkig}ffi ;ﬁgzned‘ was ti;q alarming edmission from Paula.. .
Madge, below her breath. BEOATETET That settled 31 i b B T
~UTh saother instant Betty was saying softly:. . Back to the skylight derted the girls, and by. -
% Do you know, 1 believe it 1s Myra Marshall 7 good luck ‘they regained their bedroom before

“Yes the;
-atrebéflﬂ‘fortﬁ to,
_emeiging from ‘the jungle ¢

-4t Some woman—or ‘& girl



" from each of those five be
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" Paula could cat_;sd'gny'ﬁjsa-lsl:er by :&ng way fo &

paroxysm of sneezing. : Hardly il they .shug -

themselves in, however, when: ‘ ;
“ Rushool’ sneezed Paunls. =~ <
“’Sh! Quiet!” Polly entreéated -desperately.
“Qaite all 5 ?‘ht,_ Polly deah? Howevah, hay-
- . ing. wefwained ' fwom sneezing all the way back,
: ;nrurely'l’may bé allowed to—— Rushoo! E‘isﬁool
-Tishoot” R - Ca E
v Yon daffer! Do you. want to—!' -
- “Tishoo!” Paula sneezed again. “1 “meahly
.. want to wegain my bweath, Polly. It is extwemely
-unfortunate, but whenevah 1 start to~to—tighoo
—1I feel downwight pwostwate!’ L
At that instant they heard ‘the tell-tale creak
of & floorboard, round by the stairs,’ :
*Oh, look out! That ig
we are all asleep!’ Betty whispered, and made
a dart for her own bed. ) } - T
In a flash the others.ulso were between the
sheets, + Heads. were ducked. down,  bed-coverings
were drawn high; the foom seemed to be harbour-
. ing five girls who were fast asléep!- © T
ut when the door. creaked open, as it did pre-
- .sently, and Myra Marshall- i
s & pair of eyes con-

trived to see without being seen!

For a long moment the girl prefect stood. motion. -
‘ less, peering around to'satisfy herself that all was
", as 1t should be, - . Ly EE swme AN e U
‘Fhen, with an audible sigh of relief, she stepped.

back, and-the door closed without a sound:. i
B A R R £ R L B S
.She was gone, but many minutes had elapsed

. before Betty urnd Co. could feel it-was safé to talk
in whispers, . . oo UL T e
Having begun a discussion af last; however, they

k;ptt;ﬁ up Ifor a-long, long while—and to what'
egecty. @ | S - - ot
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" associate Myra Marshall with

Myra, coming to see if - -

el think’ we shall,

eered into the room, -

- sohioolgirl detectives

- story ls crowded,

§ Every i‘z‘_@'@_‘s;iay‘

. _None whatever, so far usraachmg& solution of .

all e strange happenings-was. coficerned,’ . -
Only,'in & vague way, they felt’ bound o
ith _something that was
going on in secret at this greaf old house that had
become thie schiool in" tha woods. Y
 Was it for the purpose of keeping an- eye upon
them that Myra had got herself appointed as theit
prefect?. Had the old house its mysteriots secret, -
and was that, the reason why she was so anxious

“to' hamper their freedomi of the place? Bectuse .

they might suddenly find out too much, perhaps!
It might be so—yes. Bui, .in that case, what wasg .
the secret? =~ - . RPN
~What had the box which she had hidden to-night

“to do with the whole strange business?. - . . o
Above all;, was Myra the only persdn concerned -

in the seeret? If not, with whom was she allied?
“T'd like to know,” said Polly, when ak last the
excited debate was quite talked out, S
-1 think-we eught to find out,” said Madge,
in ;the "end,”’ .was Betty’s
inipressive rejoinder. - . - L } o
" Then. to-morrow—"- said Tess. A
T Ah, to-morrow?’ .- iE
And Paila, as she snuggled down to get to sleep © -
at last, murmured an emphatiesy - .. -
. Yes, wather

© % [eND oF THIS WEER'S sTory.] -

©Myra MarshalPs aéiie‘gs grow more and 'n'\o;r‘i‘

* mysterious. No wonder Betty & Co. are resolved
.%o find out what she is doing, ‘
' next. week’s long complete Morcove story, entitled

Don’t fail b read’

“'The. Treasure

of the Well ! and see how thie

iiotion of .next wesk’s cover shown below depicts -

| one" &f the many ‘exoiting episodes with which the

B
——

“The Treasure
~of the Well”

A THRILLING INCIDENT ~
from  NEXT _ TUESDAY'S
" MORCOVE sToRy

 NEXT WEEK'S COVER |

go to.work. The smaH repro- - °



