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A GIRL in cap
: of a certain

; inclined to say

-

. left by the night mail, last night, and have only

Twopence - '

o S

and apron tapped at the door
room at The Priery, gnd then
made the dramatic announcement:

¢ Inspector Morgan, please!”

The name evoked a rather excited “ Ah!” from -

81l who were in the room. If was as'if they were
“ Now we shall hear some news "

¢ Agk the inspector in, Ellen!” :

That was a quiet word from Miss. Somerfield, the

grg{l-hni.red headmistress of Morcove School.,

o was sitting at a table, with eévery appearance.

of having just reached The Priory after a fatiguing

ourney, . Her hat and travelling clothes had not

en laid aside.~ At her elbow was & cup of tes
at which she had already taken a few sips. .
. Asg-for her companions, they included: at least
two ‘of the - school’s mistresses, and . four or five
girls. EX S : e
L Goad,:mominﬁ-mspector—’.’ - EY e g
“"Morning, Miss Somerfield; ’morning all!”

responded  Detective-inapector of the

, ‘Morgan,
Barcombe police, as he came iorwqrxi—a peaked cap.

_in hand. - o
“Well; ma’am,” he exclaimed in the next breath,
“ this is a pretby ugly business that your colleagues
have asked me to take inhand I’ ]
“ Yes,” sighed Mise Somerfield, noddmg{c. %A
very terrible business, indeed. As.you know, I
‘was in London when the first upset occurred.

been here five minutes. You, I am told, were here
a8 eatly as four o’elock in the morning 1" i

“With a few of the men to help me—yes,
ma’am,” said the inspector. * And since then we
have really dome everything that seems pos-
gible—" ; : . :

“ Without finding any solution to the mystery?”
~ The inspector referred to & notebook for &

moment, O . mp - B
4T would like to ‘go over the facts as the;
buxb::been given. fo me, ma’am,” he Ppleaded.
% Wirst of all there is the remarkable disapppear-
ance of & scholar named Bett% Barton, aged.four-
teen, ‘member of the Fourth Form.” - il

# The girl was captain of the Fourth Foim.”
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When you have f_edd this “MORCOVE” Story tizrnfftcl‘)“ pages 522
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" and 523—There is Splendid News for You.

TRACKED DOWN

"AT LAST!

A"_rnaghiﬁcent {ong complete story of the girls of
Morcove School, which describes the thrilling
~end of a great adventure at the Old Priory.

" By MARJORIE STANTON,

# Yes, ma'am, -that has been mentioned, Tho
Fourth and Fifth Forms have been quagtered here
‘at The Priory since the fire at Morcove School,
and Miss Barton vanished after being sent upon
an errand to the old school—" B

“ From which she is believed to have returned
in safety."”

- “I've got a note of that, too, ma'am,” assented
the inspector. ¢ Then, éarly yesterday evening,
there was the disappearance of two_other girls,
Madge -Minden and Paula Creel. No trace of
those girls, either!” =~ .0 .. :

“ARd to erown all—" - -7 v LT

“ Ay, I'in coming " to -that, Miss. Sonmierfield.
During the -night, the discovery -was made ‘that
Miss Myra Marshall, a senior” and prefect, had
also disappeared.” - : S R

“In her case, however,”’ rejoined Miss Red-
grave, ons of Miss Somerfield’s colleagues, * there
is reason for.bolieving that it is simply a case of
@ gi lmnniﬁ away.” . : - . o
- 1ns ;tor— organ nodded again.

. AF H

‘ ell, Tadies, all,”" he said, shuiting up his
notebook, * I am very sorry to say that, up to the
present, we have -done no good here, I and my
men, We—" 5 _
He broke off to say: “ Pardon, miss?” as he

caught some tense rematk froni one of the girls,
It was Polly Linton who had let excitement get’
the better of reserve. 3 w2y .
# I—I oughtn’t to interrupt,” she faltered, blagh-

. ings “but have you done anything about—about
1:11;?f ople who live at the lodge e

%My and - Mrs. Michael Carnay?” refurned the
ins?ector'. w '_Wh% yes!” . o
€1 am aware that you are all inclined to ‘associ-
ate the disappearance of these girls with “certain
doings. which you suspect to have been going on at
The Priory. ere 15 a sort of belief—" :
% (Ons we have been forced to entertain,” intex-
posed Miss:Redgrave. . I o
“ Exactly! A sort of theory that the work of -
‘maling counterfeit coins has been going on in

" _sporet in this -very house!. And the parties en-

gagbd'in this work—if it really has been going on—
are believed to be Mr, and Mrs, Michael Carnay.”



~ . -in_thiz house,
- lodge was let off to a Mr, and Mrs, Carnpy—people .

. caveful

508

: “ﬁemﬂmﬁtﬁ; li}i;tpr m;ar we hﬂv%aco_mq
w0 . of the subject. -1, of course, having
been .off the scens, have not had any opportunity
. of forming iy own opinion as to the bona fides of
" Mr. and Mrs. Carnay. But I can say this: when I
‘was arranging for two of my forms to be guartered
the agents mentioned. that the

of excellent credentials,”” - e :
" Bo they may be, ma’am,” said the- inspector
- drily; 'and yet it may bé that we have s pair
.« of wrong 'uns to deal with, In my time, ma’am,
" I've seen how much faith is to be pladed in' *ex:
- cellent eredentials? ™ e ’
He added quickly: : B
"Buti'l:mmd you, we have all got to be vl
ow we deal with Mr.

swoog upon them, in the name of the law——"%
. “ Gh 110-——” i ..

“,Asi iang‘ as that’ is—‘un&er'stood,.”:the»'shr'ewd :

- officer-went on. * But so often people expect the
: ﬁ:l;ce to make. arrests. belore any real evidence
.- has been produced. - In the presént case, you will
- Yealise that not one tittle of definite evidénce has
been forthcoming, It is all,
.. waved a hand—* in. the air,” . .
Y But—but——" burst out Polly again. .
X Well, miss?* © 0 . Y0 B

TR B i S Loy o o e
Doemn’t it seem -certain “that there -is some - Fourth Form whose ibexplicibla ?

_had led to the police being called in by those in -

.charge at The Priory. ¢ 5! -

:secret place in this great ‘old house where bad coins
- 'haye. been made?. The: neighbourhood hes been
. "Hooded with bad coins lately, and we. girls -can

: teﬂgfgl‘thm. . Before we had all been here & ‘or

s0, My, &
. gog’tg‘i; order ‘in. the village. He gave her two
“half-orowns, and! one was bad 1" - s

"The inspector smiled indulgently Itfqn the girl. -
y,” he mur-

T see_your meaning, young .la !
murmured.  * Mr. Carnay was:using Betty Barton
as-a means of working off some of the bad money?
But does it prove that he made it,. his happeniing
0 be in posséssion of at least one bad.coin P> ., -

“ No. . Still—

. and Mrs, Carnay are a pair.of wrong "uns!” . -
. " Agtg that,” rejoined the inspector, addressing

the - géneral company, “I am inelined to think .

© your theory is' ' right “enough.. But :it.is only
theoty, worse -']uekl'!%’ el T T :
. “And 307" questiofied’ Miss- Somerfield,- ¢ager
" to hear what bis suggestion was. . . .0 - ¢
- ' Ah, that’s what I was. coming to'!” declared
. Morgan.  *You knoy
_stances, I feel the cutest thing for me to do is to
“geb back to Barncombe, along-with the men, Ay,
_“withdraw. them ali—or pretend to I’ Y
. He winked, .~ .- " - - -~

e winked. : 4
" You won’t think I'm throwing up the ease as
hopeless, ‘ma’am?-- Anything -but, .1 ean " assure.
you! I\g feeling is: M, a‘nd"_ﬁ_rs.- Carnay are
either the perfect lady and gentleman that they
set up to he, or else they are a jolly artful couple
who will want some catching! “‘Now, then!" If

“they see me_and my men hanging about The

-~ Priory; nosing everywhere, don't you think they
- will just'eit tight?” - _
- e V] jr,‘-'yes - LEN . 3 e
* But if T'and my men clear out, and these you
ladies, who, I am .syre, have their heads screwe
on- the right way, are careful about ihat they say,
don’t you think Mr; and Mzs, Carnay will feel the
way is clear for theif next move?”. Lo

-~ As the inspector finished, obviously proud.of an

&
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g ,Mms'sémelﬁeldgt up from her chair, . = . .

of that, Miss Somerfield ¥ cried

“agadn !

] wd Mrs, Carnay! -
Personally, ma’am, I can’t make anything. like &
so to speek —he

\ day ;
Carnay asked Betty Barton to get l}i.u"".trx &, -

: VO, . —  Oh, it's a shame!” fumed
- Pally. “1, for one, am dead sure now that Mr. -

*“"¥ou know, ma’am, m the circam-

. awakened from the deep. slee

Buay Tuesddy =

b, that_ was sound 9n0ﬁg}g... :VM_is'l‘So;n‘er- =

argument.
field nodded her approval. oy o
. You are perfectly right, Inspector!. You will

return to Barncombe, then, with your men, After

~ all,; we are on the telephoa& here, and can get you' -
-ab any moment. And these girls—Polly dear, Tess,
“Trixie, all of you——1-" ' :

* We shall hold our i,angn'éa, \ ou ma:ly‘be sure
¥I-’a!a “Trelawney.”
“* As Betty Barton would ‘put it, in her Lanca

* shire way,” added Trisie, with a feeble smile,

“ we must say nowt!* ‘ i :
There came a despondent sigh from Polly, -
“ Betty—poor old Betty I'*she murmured, * OF, .
I do jyonder if we are ever going to see her .

The Coiners* Captives. - -
" HAT is the time now, I. wonder?” .
 Bai Jove, it must be getting on for -
oo midday—what®* - 7 T
¥ Half a second, and PH tell you,” - . * °
The words passed -hetween. three pirly who- were
in absolute dGarlmess, ST
““Just on twelve, yes!’ oxclaimed. the last

. gpéaker, as she peered closely-at the illuminated -
‘dial of her wrist-wateh.. * Midday, gitle—" -

““ And it:might be midnight, for all. we cpuld"

tell without a wateh

¥ You are.right, Betty deah.”
Here,. in fact, were the three members of the

Barton, Madge Minden, Paula Creel—
ore they were, hapless: prisomers in an- under-
ground _ chamber, - whoke - existence was little
reatned of by Miss Somerfeld and all - other

Beti:

- members of Morcove Sehool, whose. anxiety as to

the fate of the missing trio was so terrible. -
" The air is fresher. niow, that’s one comfort,”. -

“Yes, wather!” agréed Pauls Creel .~ “ A

-said Betty, -

. gwont welief, and no mistake, that woman ‘bwing-
“ing in that chemical appawatis to keép the air

fwesh.” ‘ : ) : o
- If Mr, ‘and Mrs. Carnay hadn’t done somes .
thing of the sort for us,” muttered Madge, © we
would have been half stifled by mow.”- =
. ‘“Ah,- there is_not much in the scientific way

© that thet man . doesn’t know, I'm sure!”’ spoke -

Betty, “Just fancy bis setting up for o mére

. “idle,” conntry gentleman, and -all the time he is

nothing - elge

ot} lse buf a. clever coiner ¥
. % His.wife, " too,
Chre

bai Jove! chimed.in Paula

el. - “We. thought her such an -attwactive - -

lady—yes, wather! A meost agweeable fwiend for
all. us ieals,_'when we camé fo The Pwiowy.
Howevah, v

her husband, bai Jove!”
“ And as: heartless, too!”.

_ A heavy pause followed Betty's bitter rejoinder, - -

Ever' since, perhaps; three hours ago, they-had -
sleep into which they

together by fits and starts. -

had sunk ‘during ‘the night, they had Dbeen t;alking

- fome ‘would . make a remark; and the conversa- .
- ton would ﬁb oi for a minute or so;-then, silence -
ieavy silence -6f thofe whose thoughts e

again; the
are too painfyl, teo despérate for words, * =

Twelve o’clock—midday?! Tn Betty’s case,
over foui .and twenty hours since she was castiHit
the ter_rif{ain -darknese of this underground prson. = .
As. for agge,and' Panla, -even - they had been

- here since the previous evening.” And freedom for - -

all three was to. come—when?

disappearance - :

it stwikes hg she s just as clevah ag” -




 dropped to sleep last night? I

* Twopenice

that a rescue was almost’ altogether out of the
question, a futile hope to cling to,
. Betty had :
passages in such' a fashion that her entry-point
would never be discovered by friends searching for
her. Madge and Paula had done just the samo
thing, only in a different way. A three, then,
were beyond being traced, whether they ‘were
friends who did the scarching, or even the police,

Here, under lock and key, they were ab the
inercy of Mr. snd Mrs, Carnay. And sll the time
—oh, how galling it was to know this—all the
time, Mr. and Mrs, Carnay were most li
affecting great anxiety as to what had - become
of ‘the very girls whom they themselves had cap-
tured ! i ' ‘

“ Paula dear—Madge!”

% Yes, Belty1”

“You say it _is midday now. Do you think.
. Mrs. Carnay will pay us

a visit, presently, to
bring us a midday meal?” ~ -t b
 Bai Jove,” murmured Paula,
touched that bweakfast yet!"”
“No. And I, for one, am not 2 serap hungry,”
sighed Madge. * Mrs, Carnay is' not to know
that we have left the other_food untouched, how-
ever, So, Betty, she may briog us some dinner.”
« Well, then,” Betty exclaimed, suddenly erawl
ing, on all fours, closer to her fellow-captives,
“what did we agree to_do,
we could -only
seizo the chance, when Mrs, Carnay had wo-
ioc‘:}:ed tﬁxg door and come-into to us—"" .

“ ¥Yes, wathor,

we, If Mr, Carnay was with her?” - -
“We did,” answered Betty.

I doubt it !"

" @ He was not. there, that's cortain, that. time
- ‘she falked outside. the- door -as-if

he really was.

Next time, let's take our chance!”
" We will T said Betty, grimly, ‘¢ All throe of
us together—one wild rush! Oh, just think, if
we oould get past her and out of this awful

- plage 1"

v

“Bai Jove, yes—""

“ Never mind if we onl
amidst a lot of undergroun
be prisoners, anyhow!” said Madge.

n. Betty suggested softly: ‘

“ Lot us listen, 50 as to be fully prepared if she
comes 1" ! : ‘

‘Madge and Paula were willing enough. They
knew only oo well: that . Mrs. Carnay, in her

" eraftiness, miight adopt a tricky method of getting

door, in-

food to them, ~-She might creep to the
audéen]y

sort the key without a sound, and tien

open the door just wide enough for her to throw.
“in the food. . By S
In that case, she could slam the door again, and

re-lock it, before the girls had time to make &

rush.
" 80 mnow they ceased oll talk, and remained
keenly alert. = = )
After-n few minutes of anxious listening, Befty
ot up from the Hoor and: tip-toed to the door.
iladge and Paula jeined her there, realising that

if. was another good idea for them to stand ready

at_the door, !
_ But. Mys. Carnay did not come. g

The minutes wore away. Ten—fifteen—twenty;
& full half-hour; still the silence was unbroken,
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They did not know. . What they did-know was’

found her way into the underground

likely .~

* we have not -

irls, before we.

ba,l Jove! Howesvah, geals,
we awyanged to wait: for anothah time, didu't

. r “But_does M, .
' Carnay ever come with her to this prison door?

find ourselves siill .
passages, we sha'n’t
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% Perhaps,” whispered Madge at last, * she will-
not come to us again until after nightfall, Not
that it makes any difference down here; day and
night are alike! But—" ] .

“Yeg, if the police have been called in and are-

- spying around The Priory grounds,” Beity ox-
claimed, *the Carnays will certainly sit tight.
That is, unless they have a means of. entering the
subterranean passages that we don't know.”

“Pai Jove, geals— ' was Paula’s beginning
to some drawling remark, wheun she suddenly

clutched her chums in the groping darkness, whilst
they each clutched her in return,

¢ Hark 1” L

. If it had been the sound of Mis, Carnay's
stealthy step in the passage that had come to the
would never have voiced that word in
orrified way. They would not Fave

girls, the
such a

T

|
R T
. “THE ROOM OF MYSTERY! I\

“gnd Paula looked on- expectantly, Madge put -
her weight against the door, which opene.l

just a few inches.

spoken at all, perhaps, but would have metely

nudged one another as a si%'nal, ‘¢ Be ready "

But_there was no footfall, however stealthy,

. sounding in the passage. The sound which .the

irls had beard was a wailing ome, made by a
uman voice—a wailing cry of distress!
They thrilled from'ica to foot.

What did this mean—this crying out of someone

_ down here in the secret labyrinths of the age-old

l.’riog? I
Lk e!n--help ;u



" eries ' cah never be -heard
_surface.

- shouted wlldly
. angwer "

» ‘_usual

" dear!-

. called,
_,Camay, ag. shé took - in
- other goods ‘at the back: door, made sympabhetm

- other prisoner !
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‘There it was ag-am—l;hla tame a dlstmct appea]
MERT, kit T e Gl fhx Tk
o
gwacious 1" Pay said, in p;amg
whlspez ' There must be another pW!soner e
.- < 'Hark1” .
¥t Iilelp—-help Py they he.ard the vo:de calling
; Iamt
o ho is it? "pmted lef[a.d(p-r5 N ”011e of the
. other girls? Polly, perhaps? Oh,.if it is Po]]y—‘

alone 1 some . of] er chamber:1”-

“Let's  answer 1"
“ She will hear- s, though we know.that -our
by anyona on the
All together then——""

‘“Hillo, there! -Hillo! -

;" We ean hear ;fou, lf you

~But now no answer was 1etutned

- “That’s queer!” exclaimed DBetty,
she has faintéd? Oh, who was 1t——w:ho m theu'

“ Listen again,” muimured Mad ge, -
They did so; but st:ll that ‘other captwe vmced
no further ery.’ .
All was sﬂenee nnee agsnn' ’

- 'I'llell‘ Chance at Las’t

IC'H.AEL CARNAY ‘came into’ the ‘bright’
- sitting-room of The Priory lodge, where his .

- handsome mfe was' iofhng- nmsmgly in an

‘easy cliair.

4 Well, the pc-hce have gome " he’ chuckle&
“ They. hive? = How. splendid!”

£ Yes 4 het Imﬂbamd went on, taking out. pipe
snd poueh for: a smoke, ' and" I gather that they

. have distinguished themselves no ‘Better. than,
Our . fiiends u-]') ‘at the houaa are pretty .

disappointed, anyway

L3 Un&eas_

. ‘eommenf.ed )
Ms. Camay, ‘and . her vivid red lips paited in a
‘wide grm revealmg a very fine row of pep.rly .
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suggested Betty exc1tedly.,‘

Who afe: you?” t;hey -

A minute’ hter, however, and he was, makmg &
ificant comment to his wife &bout the rain, .
K Just what ‘we. can do -with " he' remar ked s
coming into the gloomy kiftchen, - * The sc
won’t. be out ‘and about all over the pla.oe, now
that the afternoon has set in web.” -
]Mrs Camay was cuttmg up a loa.f mto th:ck‘
slices

“ We. shall ‘have to take a lot. of food from- the
iradespeople if we 20 on keepm% se girls down -
below” much’ longer! . What will the.baker and- -

. the grocer think, M:chael at a, Inere. couple like

ourselves wanting so m.ueh stuff

He tapped ‘out his pipe upen the lntchen stove.
. “Tt is all right, my. dear,” was his easy ve-
sponse.  “T am going to get -all ‘the” plant away
to-night. The girls will have to stay there until

- we have had hme 1o get right away, and’ they

But that
“ Tonight' you méan o got the plant away 7 -

may have ‘to go Jhungry for a blt. 3

“won't hurt them
Then this may prove to be the last meal I-'shall

- have to provide for the girls—and so much the

" the ends of the eloiti together, she.

- vising ‘wind was ruffling all the overgrown | shrubs .

- ‘better 1 Mrs. Carnay threw down the knife, and -

tuwrned.to find a white cloth i whwh to wrap

_the food. .

When she had ‘made up the bundle, Knofting

bund an eloguent look, and he T .
- Btepping to the wmdow* whlch “Was "tiow.  be-
spnttared with the cold rain, he peered -out, The.

in the back garden and the ivy which mantled the -
house:walls, makmg all the hurly-burly of a.
tempest. . Puddles of rain had begun to

" but. mv1tmg'

. “You mean Mrss ‘Somerficld dnd her el -

: 'feagues?” srmIed Mrs. Carnay, ritértmg to set. the -

which ‘was a ¥

wartla &nd ‘forwards, -

e . swinging

“The ladies Y have' not xpnken t0 5 exp}amed .
" Carnay; “ but one of my genteqﬂ saunters: round

the ground, jusk now led io Wth 2

Afew: of  the girls,: re wis one in j z-',

Polly. L:nkm I ﬂm:k er name is—"" " '
“ Oh, I know that Polly 1”7 -+ v

. A gmuloms litfle. nuss, trymg not to be.
s ,gaﬂulous »*. the! man - remarked.
<. imagine’ oW I handled her and "
’I‘hey didn't want to: tell me that the police-

all of -them, my

had failed uiterly ed it ‘np in despalr—but

- -they had to in the end?®
- The ' clever couple certainly ha.ﬂ the knack of s

acting in-a way to disarm suspicion. - Tradesmen
on their round of the. distiict, and Mrs.

roceries and bread, or

references to the- trouble which ‘the 1nmates of

The: Prigry were in,’ over the missing girls. -~
‘At thé usual hour they Sat down: to, their elegant

midday mesl, and-had “their cup of coffes -after:

wards. - Then Mus. Carnay, being without.o maid,
of course, -out m the‘

had inore’ dutzes to fulfil,
kitchen, -

By thai’ time the autumn day had clwded over,
and rain was just-starting to fal, “Only this pasty,
shange . in the ‘weathen, seemed to induce. Mr.

Carnay to_clove the.front door, which had. stood:

i wpen to all comera smoe breakfast. time, -

“ You ‘caii just -

sy the teardy, Michael,” -~ -

“ Yes, it 1. excellent, weather 11ke ‘this 1o caop

up all our amateur girl detectwes"’ he chnickied. .

“And you are ready, my ‘dear?

With the word; he suddenly ]ncked a,s:dé P

* squale. of ~caxpet t.hat waﬂs pineed; mathks upon -

"> fér the

. Here it was—

-

~ kitchen floor, - took hold of the raised flagstone -

the stone-flagged .
Then; going - upon his knees by‘ some - means

- which Qw wm; _eyidently” quite used to -practising— L
was done in.a few seconds— "

le thing
he had one_great flagstone raised on end, .- )
A way down into ‘the subterranesn passages]

of . entering am} leaving - the: strange Ia,by;mth
read to hand in their own litile kitchen? =~ - 4
’  sha'n’t be long1” was Mrs, Carnay’s calm |
W{;xd to her husbaud as she quickly toock “her -

" stand 0 s
e Yon’{ glose. down the ston@ after me, of "
- qourae T A

d wm-t for the usuaI
nodded. * Ta-ta, my dear!” ‘
Bhe descanded the steep steps, and. he, the_

moment her head was below the level "of the

" and carefully. lowered it back”flush with the floor.

% ano&her.

The woman, of course, wis now_enve
Black - darkness.. -But she was' provided wi

in
an

- electyic torch; snd smidenly it ﬂa,shed 11;5 bnlhani
R ‘

‘before her.

-“Even so, anybody in her pcmtxon m:g-ht

have felt &' shrinking fear of setting forward"

the narrow_ underground passage, with ‘Jts

walls all ‘glistening with mojsture. _ S
The: wife of Carnay. the coiner, however had no -

dread of threading her way anng ‘one passage into -

Hers ‘Wagiam iron nerve, and, in eny

J - Every - Tues-a'ay' o

- Just one: thing bothers me," ‘s'he confessed' Py

ve hei’ hus-..

e ..
© and - altoge'bher the outer world Iqoked a:nyﬂhmg'

e Carrinys’ own favourite means - -

topmaat step. of a whole flight, " ..

s:gnal—yes“” h& & B




T@openae

oase, she had penetrated the Jabyrintti far_too-
- often, as her husband had, to feel nervous aboui
it now. . : :
8o, with a calm step she hastened along, and
all at once she even awitched off bhe torch, leaving
herself in groping darkness agdin. - ;
Letting the gorch fall and han suspen-da‘pl by.
the strap which passed over one o%' her shoniders,
she changed the bundle of food from ¢me arm to
another, then drew a few keys from her dress
pooket. ta :
They were large keys, tied logether with string.
She stood quite still for a momen, singling ouw

. one key by the fecl of if, then went on again. In
 utter darkness though she was,

ab least one more passage into another . without

.. colliding with any wall. erhaps she guided her-
_self by counting her steps. &

' " Be that as it
to the door of that prison in which the three
schoolgirls were under lock and key. Once before,
when bringing them food, she had made a pre:

tonce -of having her husband with her, so as to .

daunt them, Anothei time—this had been at three

‘o’clock in the morning—she had visited them when

. - ;they were lying asleep on the prison fioor. -

‘Now she was going to-take them b suxprise, 80
-that they would have no time to pull themselves
_together and make any fush at her. She was

absolutely confident of success. - The three captived
were most certainly sitting about on the rug that
was spread upon the prison floor, and it would
take them a moment or two to geb to their fect,

CGathering her breath, after having slipped the
key noiselessly into, the lock, she suddenly turned
bacl the wards and pushed tre door open.

Into the dark -prison she flung the bundle of
food, then would have pulled the door
it was held fast by other hands!

She gasped her wild dismay, . -

The' girls had been waiting for har—-,—expecl:ms,_
her to resort to the. very ruse which she kiad.
- praotised 5

! :
S Now !” ¥as the shout which she heard them
ERE e ey dmgged, ¢ C
" Wider opeh the door was dragged, despite her
frantic efforts to pull it shut. =~~~ &
Anothei moment, and she
by the captive three!
o - TTheill Vpon Thrili.
L ' OLD her—hold her tight!” .
“ Yes, wather! Bai Jove,
s We'll do it! ~We'll manage! Ah,
fiow, come on " R
doch were a few of the excited .cries from the
desperate trio, 23 they held on to the struggling
woman. ‘
Tt was o conflict which had started at the very
threshold of the .givls’ underground prison; but,.
inch by by inch, 'they now dragged her into the
vault-like place. . e E .
Tn vain her efforts to batfle free! Great as was
the woman’s strength, and lithe: as ‘a cat ‘though
_ she was, Betty and Co. were moro ‘than a match
for her, Tf she was

thﬁ:- b gl g : :
ihigling ‘with the gitls’ parted cries of ¥n-

couragement to one’ another, there sounded the
slithering of all ‘their feet upon the brick floor.
Onoe_or twice, also, Mis: Carnay’s lips emitted a
hissing m;i of . riths Y
and zoratched like a tigress tésisting coptivity.

; Suddenl&dhowever,‘ the conflict was all over.
. The gitls dragged her right into the.room and.
Or rather, Betty

‘bad her fast. anid ‘Madge had

she turned out of

may, very softly ‘she came at Tast

‘shut, but

was being rng._éi upon .

g-eala—--"

frantically desperate, so”were -

fury.. She writhed ‘and wriggled
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"her completely overpowered, whilst Paula, ,hﬁiﬁg

found the torch and detached it from the strap, so’
that it might not geb broken in the:struggle, now
switched on the light. - . -

For just o second the ruy flashed out, showing’
Mrs, Carnay in the hands of Bett and Madge:
then, 'with wonderful unison, al{ three guls
dashed for the wide flung door.. = ™

Out into the passage they sped, whipped about,
and drew the door. shut,

am !

“ Now. the key "' ‘gasped Betty,

And, next instant, snick! went the wards of the-
great lock, as they were turned once more, '
The prison door was shub fast—with Mrs, Carnay
on the inner side! The tubles were turned ; the

captor was now the captive! ;

“ Hurrah I’ Betty shouted, . -

“YVas wather!, Hooway, geals! .I'm fwight:
full !Wpﬁ’l’edr about my hair, bai Jove! . How:
s panted Madge.
‘_'Iihe V,tonqh':was_'stﬂl giving ‘them its welcome -
light. Betty took ib from Paula, who seemed only
too-glad to be relieved of it, so “that she might
devote both hamds' to the ' tidying of her rumpled

ocks, : g Tip iR L
“The next thing is to find out who that other
prisoner is—where she is, that is to say 1" de-

# Now, “what to do noxt?®”

" clared Betty.

“ I thought
- HUm!” eaid Betby.

Madge suddenly turned back to the door which ‘

they had made fast agsinst Mrs, Carnzy, and
drew the bunch of keys from the lock.

. “'¥es, we may want those I Betty #miled ap-
provigly. _. - E :
They ‘went forward together, full of jo
sucoess which had erowned: their hours og pafient
waiting for this moment. All the same, a feeling
of awe was upon them. It was ome thing to have:
clapped Mrs. Carnay under lock and key, whilst
they themselves were free to explore the whole
vast-Jabyrinth, . It. was ‘perhaps going -to be a far
from easy matter to regain the light’ of day! ’
# 1t the light lasts, we shall find bur way in
time,”" said Betty cheerfully. “It is everything,

having this torch to light us along.” :
 Yos, wather !” Paula agroed.

u&';tlm

; i Jove, T-
don't know what your opinion is, ‘Madge desh, -
but T #ather fanew we turned into this passage
fivom the wight. What?” - - 5 i

"« You think so?” said Madge, as they all stood
and looked about them, at & junction of ‘the sub-
terranean passages. ‘! Well, T may.be wrong, but

we turned in from the left DE" 5 o7
, “Well, one thing at a
time, oh? . Wa are going: to find that other girl-
visoner beforé we trouble about getting back’
mbo"tliaylig'.ht; T say! Shall we give a shout to

)
"% Yes, wather!" o :
_Madge, however, appeared to have her doubts
as to the wisdom of doing this, and Betty at onte
undgrstood, L

" You - think our shoufs may be beard by Mr.
Carnay—is that it, Madge?"’ - I
- We don't know where he is, do we?” re-
turned Madge, very gravely. “Tf we can find

the -girl without reaking any. outery, so. much the
better.” : w y ]
« Bai Jove, naow you mention it,”’ said Paule,

¢ we had bettah be careful zboul that howwid
Carnay man! Madge is quite wight, Betty! 1
pwopose Wwo cweep ‘awound for a-bit, what?” - .
Betty nodded; and then gqll the talk lapsed
whilst the three pf them prowled on again. . Which



I Marahall I i
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i’ -

* . may. bs an enemy to reckoun with [
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;deah you.are not -going to tell us ihab~—”

Every Tuesday
them feel it would be an absclute. trs.gedy if they
¢ould not open the door,

From the other side. of the door a feeble moan ’

came to their ears, )
‘My gwacious!” breathed Paula L Maﬁge 5

“ b1 Itsall right |’

“ What? -Oh, good!”

It turns, gu']sﬂ Befty, the light, qmckl T'va.
got the door apen I”?-

Forth flashed the ray, @s brilliantly as ever, a,nd

there was the door, just a few inches ajar, Madga

was- putting - her “exg'ht against it, as if it was
all she could do to prevent. sumeone on the mner
side pushing the daor shut.

“ Look out, Madge!” cauﬁmﬁed '.Bef.ty. rs"There

& No, it is’ only stuck fast,” panted  Madge.
‘“ We can leave it like this and just manage 6

_squeseze thmugh, perhaps; Eere ‘goes, -ahyhow?”

So saying, she put herself clese to the BAITOW. .

. aperture and wriggled through,-

‘Betty handed the torch in # her, aad thenw

followed, Paula came. wriggling through last of
-all, and. thus, in the brief space of three.or four

seconds, they made their ‘entry into what was

“evidently another underground chamber,

With an excited chim eon eﬂﬁl_er slde of Eer,

- Madge flashed the torch around.

Instantly their peering eyes made ‘out Ju5t what

e that moaning sound had iprepared them for-~the .-

‘Auomn Pmsoman! The light ﬁ".'.

form huddied up on the floor, **It’s Myra <
.gasped ' Betty Bsrton, :
amnument. :

passage they tonk did not seem to mattar muoh 3
one’ was as lilkely to ‘reward them thh a’ dlﬁ-'.

. covery gn another,:

“qnly that, but- they had to: think of the torch,

: the tuanel and
- ment i 'Iront of oak timbers,
- door, right enough'!

o cuhcil)

The bewildering . ramlﬁcatmns of ‘these secreﬁ_‘
tunnels ‘awed them still, ~Nevertheless, they never
chécked for a ‘moment, but pressed .on ‘with

feverish. anxiety. . It was a race against time, they .
Carnay’s fallure 1o rejoin her 'hus--

knew, Mis.

band would-soon cause to take “action, Not‘

At present it was workmg “splendidly ; bt the

girls had -had expérience of these electria torohes, -

and knew. how easy it'was to exhaust the cwrrent,
“ Here’s a dedd end, anyhow, so we must buirn

- back!” Betty vemarked. “Ig 1t., though? No!?
5 i;hﬁk answereg hers:z!f m ﬂm sarae breath; o8 011 .
00 —B

A (?oor at Iast (e cne& Madge
“Yés, “wather 1"

For a0 Botty stoadied the beam ‘of: tight, it Rad"

revesled something other “than ﬂa.mp bmckwork'
at the.end of the passage.

With o rush thefy coveredi the last few yalﬁs of

tched “up “in breathléss excite-

Yes, this - “was @

B &There 8 u keyhole { Betty “pointed -out. .
adge—-" ;
% Right-ho P responded t}mt, gui sbeppmg._

closer with the bunch of keys, -

She tried firet one and then another, but without -
| success, .

Ther Madge came to -the last. key, -

It slipped into the hole easily enough, but so .

had all the. others. Wmﬂd it- tum—that was the

questmnl :
g3 the girls wers going f.hmugh this
moment, somethmg happened to make

.mﬁo the “coutters’ hands would
. surprise at-all. Th
-somebbmg of the sort ha.d }mppened. But—Mym

" under Yock and key ‘as a prisoner |

,éhis cell 1" conjectured- Madge, .** O, "M

sight-of o girlish form, huddled wpon the fider?.
“We were rlght then1” cried Betty starting .

forward. ‘I ig one of the other, gltis-—Polly,

perhaps ¥’ - |
Next msta.nt howevef the Form ca.ptam looked

’ round ‘upon Mﬂdge and Paula, to voice a:noﬂhex

'IX‘ It’s Myta- Marshall I gasped B&ft)n

g::[t s -

Myra Ma;rahan’s cwm

HE three. gn']s were astounded
To have found that one" of thei‘r own
. ¢chums, Pol[y Linton, for example; had fallen-
76t have heen a.
‘had evén suspected that

e ], he pilar prefoct, th i
is girl, the unpo refec e vary git
whom { ad been form§ fﬁ su‘spect of g

_ mysteriously associated with the Carnays! Hera

she . was, and until Betty and her two chumis had
burst in upon her, a oment. it%’o, ghe had been

2 Myrg 177 bfoke out Betty at last, - ¢ What does
She

'1# all z‘gqan

‘But Myra seemingly had nothing to say.

: only remained huddied on the floor of her prisen,

passin

4 hand  across her forehead, as if -her
thou . )

ts were driving her orazy.

he. Carnays captired. you——tbmat you mto
" Myza,

After aﬁ’ we

explain| Pull ‘yourself mgetherl

" ‘have. been through somethmg, too, as you st

lnow full well 11
Then.a sorrowtul nod came from the gxx]
¢ Yes; they—they brought me hére—" . -
e Brought you here?”” echoed Betty, raising her

‘brows. “ Do you mean that they found you |
venturmg mto tihe seeret passages ﬂnd cnughfs .
you?

¢ No. They btought me here to—f.o prevent

. my ﬂm‘mng uwayi



wapénce
f'll‘liisi was simply too bewildering, the listoners
Al SR L g

l‘M "

 Myrg—" - - ' g
“Oh, all right; T will tell you!” she quavered
wretchedly, getting upon her feet at last. ““ But I
- am s0 miserable, so upset, you must—you musb

give me timel” - 3 . : o
. So they waited, simply gseing- at’ her in a
" ghogked way, whilst she made an' effort to pull
herself together, = ) G
- #I'll have to tell gou everything, I know,” she
E:lped at last.  “ The whole school will have to
ow now. ° Oh, if only the Carnays: hadn't
stoppeéd me from running away! It would have
been so much better, and I'wanted to do that; I
wanted to go right away and never be heard of
again by anybody at the ‘school!” ) )
"% That's a shocking thing to say, Myra,” Madge
could not help exclaiming, ¢ What have you been "

d'oin%?” i .
7 will tell you,” she. sighed drearily, * and
then-you will understand why I annoyed you all,-

~from the time you came to The Priory, by spying -

upon you s0. I was afraid you would find out that
“ Mr. and Mrs. Carnay were coiners,and -that they-
had & plice where they made the.bad coins.:
“ Youn knew, then—you knew all along wihat the
couple were doing!” ) B I e
“Yes.” * Another nod went with the reluctant
" admission. * J—I-have been associated with them -
from tho first. That box of bad coins I had ab
Moroove School, it was money which they supplied
m?‘\gﬁl;;.to pass off —bad money——"" .. ;

““{EWeat oodness, Mywa! This is dweadful!” =
T s,
- senior scholar in the school, -a prefect, too, and yet
-—,until ,;rr.e;t T was really only a confederate of those
people !! : T e
" ““Not a willing confederate,” anyhow " sujg:
gested Madge. 4 , % e 2
. 9 No— ; C
" % Then that makes all the difference!"”
* % Yes, wather! Howevah—" ]

% Listen, and I will tell you the whole frath,”
went on the wretched girl. I was brought up
“at an orphanage, and the Carnays seemed t¢ be

_ doing the kind thing when they offered to take mae
. away- and adopt me as a child of their own.: You
know what a lady and gentleman they appear to
be; 50 can you wonder that I was glad #6-be taken

over by them? For o time, too—for several years '
hinds, X didn’t -

—I was_ever so happy- in their
know what was going on in secret ;
““ Bai Jove——"" o s TF i

¢ Then, by chanoe; I found out,” Myra faltered .
on. “Ii I had been a better girl, one with more
character; I suppose I would have got away from
them somehow, never mind how hard a life T had

. to live, But ‘t'iiey over-ruled me, and so, when I
came to Moreove Schdol: last year, I was really

1

& confederate of theirs. They. had always wanted -

someons to help them get rid of -the spurious’
coins, ‘and I—that is what I had to do ! o

She paused, her shaking hand going across her.
eyes again, o : oo g

* You mayn't believe me,” she almost sobbed;
“ -'Elmt I was always mlserabie———nerwus and miser-
able—— g

"W cin ecasily ‘beliove that,” put in Befty -

gently. % Oh, "Myra, what you must have
suffered” ) -

“ After this'” -exclaimed Madge, “I feel like
saying, thank goodness the fire at the school did
ocour, compelling us to make our quarters at The

- Priory.  If has meant everything being found ous.

11
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‘—'yes," Betty chimed in,

‘knew you would say that. 1 was'a -
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And pow,” Myra, if you make a clean breast of
dverything to Miss Somerfield, and show how -

. truly sorry you are—""

“There will be prompi forgiveness for you,
. “You were young, and
it was cruel of the Carnays to compel you to help
them over their wicked work!” oo

“ Geals,” said Paula, “I don't know when I
felt altogethah so distwessed! Howevah, it wafher
looks like being all-wight-now=~what? I mesn, if
we can only find our way -out of this wetehc®
undergwound place, and tell Miss Somerfield—"

“ And get the.Carnays captured!” " .

“ Yes, wather I’ -

“And handed over to the police; that’s-the
idea !"” Betty said evcitedly.- “Mpyra,: don't- be
alarmed at. our talking Iike that. We are abso-
lutely convinced that- you will never be punished
by the law. You were under their thumb--a mere
schoolgirl—*. - - .o

“Yes, bai Jove! Howevah,” said Paula, “do

you woalize, geals, that the ‘torch is getting wather

“We must keep close together,” Betty sug-
gested, as they started to prowl towards the door
in the groping darkness that .was closing upon
th?m. PPaula—"" " _ o
-4 Quite " all wight, thenks !’ came that young’
Iady's cheerful assurance. * Howevah—2" -
“However, in another moment it was quite all

wrong! s w % : :
One of the girls—and it was Paulargot to the
door “a moment before she expected to. She

‘. ptumbled against it, and the shock of the impact

must have jarred it free from that unevenness-
in the flocr by which it had been jammed half-

wghopen. ‘ ey
Then o dreadful thing resulted. o
Madge had had to push hard at the door to open -

SURPRISING NEWS! | Sorasicky in
,suddenly appearing at the door o} the .cycle
,slyod: “I'm on the trail nftl;e missing girls!™



- s,hakmg from head to foot.

. di]

514 . ,
" it, when it was- ﬁrst mﬂocked beeause of ‘the
,',,uwerful Sprin,

one step f00 many in.the dark,:-the door swang

_ the foot or “so, and. then closed ‘with g dull slam,
“Oh P? jerked out’ Bett thy, ta.kmg alarm.‘ “The
llgﬁdmdge the light "

. o £ns ed it on, i
. “Where ‘are’ the keysi™ panted th ‘Fonn
captain: then,

o keys’ had been left i m the ]ock—oh thﬂ‘bm‘(er -

m.de of the door!

“Then—then we are lncked P gaspad Myza.L ,-
" We con’t get outl" }

L 19113-—. ’,?

e B W{'e can’t get oub1” Betty and M

- i awed tones. ** Whatever shall.we do

. Inthe same instant the electric torch col
{ailed as Midge still: held it; and all four

ﬁletely_
.girls remained huddléd together in- black

ark-

- ness, stricken to s;kmee bj' the. tetr’ble phght dn -

whlch they stood..”

Mr Oarnay Foola Uneasy :
N the Iodge Xitclien, Carnay the ‘coiner was
. awaiting his. wife's- return
the schaolgnl captives,
- An hour . worn. away mnee ﬁle saw . hér
descend the’ secret flight of steps leading to-ithe
undergrour

pxpe, and-
‘ feeling no anxiety because his w:.fa
m ong‘er then usual over her. mission, .
now the- first feeling of uncasiness  was
n:btauckmg hin A full hour! .. And inm.

" have sufficed for the visit,

.He and sha, théy had got te get a.way from here 5
ible, that was decided. He had no - _

A8 5000 A%
. intention i nﬁm however, and: leaving alt that -
valuable 'plant the underground work-'
shop, - Dewn there he. Md amnﬁus and imple: -
. ents hm_i_sast & oed of moriey “and
re; atid he wanded to save every:

s _th?ng 80 that it wounld Be poﬂmbla ‘to " Fesums
. ‘operations in’ some new -lair:yet to be found;
. "Rgin and wind, andn&the irls at:

- foreed to. remain within doors) - What a. ch
this- for him fo get busy--just a8 good:a- cham}e"
as dark
hiz hgels

furn
“He. wmdez‘e& mto the frcmt roomi; but ﬁve
* mainttes- later’ ioumi him - dnﬁmg beck mto th

e}m -anmous BHy-now:
The idea." . h }md formed—that s
‘meraIy deluged to talk to~ the girls, she on-ome
side of the door and the otfxer—@ould no
. longer ‘be held..” Why, & en, wus she still down
the"rgr‘i ad. someth'lng happened to her - -
Q + i1
what-has heooms of her that’s all P’ he muttered
desperately at last, . The ldst
 do; but it cm't be helped PP s
" -He reason-for - regrettmg the necessity
Except when

of going bglow in ‘quest ‘of his wife.

conditions had been: ‘guite fafourable;, and even. -
-then only at desd of might, they- had - Xigver. tgu,

sorted to the underground passages together:
% A:n%reafgt, when it was quite o0 the dards
e she were r suspiciom;
rcndereditﬂuieforhnntownlmem
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stormy was the day out of doors that a chasnoe' .

ith “which it _wds fitted, And - visitor to the lodge was most unlikely fo turn up. . -

now that it hncf been jarred free by ‘Paula’s taking -

eechc-ed.-

“dare . nat, - If a

from her . mi}, to".

lmdpasmges He had smoked another .
qmte oa}mly taken a glance at the

" made this her self-im

- grounds,

i would provide. Bui he must - kick -
ldlenass “up hera nntﬂ lns w1fe Te- -

itl.- T shall have to go down and see
hing I wanted to.

that
only oneﬂ:mg-
So

" E ve};y Tués‘day

‘So, with his back to' the -windew, he kicked

~ aside the square of carpot, then knelt down to :
raise the flagstone. - ‘

A few ‘moments sufficed Ior his. practlsed hunds
to deal with the slab, and
opfﬁmn disclosed in-the kitchen flor.

i3
he had not seen a.face appeo,r at the mm*wthped
pahe for a brief instant

:With his feet on topmoat ste 'he

oot » cautions glance sround 8 Wag - temn

too,” but héard only the hur]y “burly of ‘the- wi d'

afterndon,

“ Then here goes!” ﬁas his muttered comment
on such reassuring conditions; and down he went, :

lowering the stone: after him.,

But closo it altogebher, flush mth the fioor; he
did, certain mechanism- woul
come ‘into. play,
position, and tﬁen he and his wife wounld" onl
able to emerge, presently, by using- sheer forte, -

Te brougﬁ
ﬂush ‘with the rest of the floor,
by.means of a piece of wood.

This done, h
of the. sbepa, an

be

eﬁ along the’ pi

i pa.smga in quest of his wife.’

then he gﬂt into, tba—

locking the stone in its normal.

the stons almost, but nob qmte S
mri wedged it thay -

ack was to the window all this time, and

ém:ped Tis way to the. hotiom,:-
set {'.c blaclk

nd: now, at the kitchen wmdow, thet face )

appeared agein!

" With' such a flash was it fhere, and tﬁen gane'r'j.
_Toom-
-and. yet thouglit that nothing had happened: over ;
-there at.the Window, save the waving of &- “cluster. -

the = of ivy leaves in the wind, But for just that Brief

" ordinary course of things tweuty mmubes shoni d - ‘.1mtamt a darmg gul ha,d taken a peep mbo th

again, anybody might have been in’

Poﬂy I,.mbon! i e

“$he it was, and no other, oud hsre in ﬂw wﬂd
wind and the pelting rain, Daring Polly; to have
noon which other girls: were mosf.ly lspendul
in moping ahout withih doets.

" Half an hour ago at lenst sho had crﬁ ntealthﬁy_ .

awsy frofn’ the house .and 0]

'She was olad in oilsking a,nd m ;vester 3
ere in

éven 'so, during her. period of
the Camays’ ‘back ‘garden; she had fet herself.
gegm “horribly wet. Wet.a
wi

care a sCrap.
Not she!

kitchen had shown her? Nothing less thrilling

than the sight of Michael Carnay raising a .flags. |
“then va.mshmg, -

stone from the kitchen floor, an
dowmn a secret flight of steps' :

' Just Like Polly.

This was to ses if Mrs.. wais stdl.nhmt
the eottage. Polly, howaver fel{
lodge was now deserted. -

were about the pliv.cel

bout the feet, and wet.

task duping . an after: -

-sphcious

e trickles of water that somehow found &
way of running down ber back, Aud she didn’t

How “could one hother aboit'a mere..
.. wetting in the rain when so much, perhaps, would-
" turn upon this bit of detective work! .
o ' . So she had felt, whilst the ordeal of try‘lng to

.. 56 ‘and 'yt remain unséen had gone on,- Now her
patience, her. daring dnd ‘endurance, were surely:..-
.18 -
For what was it her lightning ‘peeps into the -

‘He. had: gone, mld now was the tzme for her fo &
a,cH ; L

“DART}:NG sway ffom the ivied wall- a.g'amsil‘;
: had been croun ggmg Polly zin' to . .~
the back door and lmock fily, e

cmrtamﬁmttbe"“
Surely if Mrs. Carnay-
she would' have stood by -



Twoperice.

‘and_ so Polly: did the bold; headstrong thing once
dgain, She tried the latch, and, finding the door
would “open befors her, simply walked straight
into the house! ' T
Striding into the -deserted kitchen, she gazed
excitedly at the stone slab. She could ses that
it was not quite’ shut down, and she all but
yielded to the reckless impulse to raise the stone
- and venture down: alone! . '
- - She desisted; but ob, the effort it cost her to
. turn away form this secret way into the laby-
rinth, and to quit the lodge altogether! Now she
knew what had become of the vanished scholas,
and jt was just Polly to want fo go to their rescue
single-handed ! :

or once, however, she did the. shrewd thing.

“Away ehe ran, through the howling wind 2nd the
pelting rain, to tell the exciting news and bring
others to the spot. :
The breathless girl expected to bave to rush
all the way to the mansion before meeting anyone;
but such was not the case. Midway through the
l'cl:ng-neglecte& grounds, she had to pass en old
o
cycles, Polly heard voices coming from the shed,
and she swerved out of her course, A
In a moment she was in the shed doorway, a
breathless, bedraggled figure, gesturing ex-

citedly. :

Tess Trelawney was there. So_was Bluebell
. Courtney. . 8o, too, werse-Trixie Hope, Audre
" Blain, and several other membars /of the Fourtt

Form. They were devobing an hour of this hope-

_ 'less. afternoon, apparently, to cleaning their
" machines, and perhaps mending a few punctures.
¢0Oh, you girls—" : i :

% Hallo, Polly ! - Why—"
¢ Quick
. want you—all of yon! Quick!”. .

“* What's up,.Polly? ]
cried at her, in blank surprise, )

# Betty and the othegs! T've found out—oh,
: I'\:‘e‘ Eo:md out where they-are!” -

)

# Never !

% You mean—-". .

1ty the Carnays!” rushed on Polly wildly.
" #Where then—where?” -

#In some wnderground place!
in to it at the lodge—in the kitchen. - Mr. and
Mrs, Carnay are down there now, and—and—oh,
run and tell Miss Somerfield " entreated Polly.
# Toll them all! Quick " e L

é Cireat goodness! Polly, is this really—"

“Tt's absolute fact!” the madcap of Morcove
School fairly shouted.. * Will some of you run
up to the house, or must 17"

“ No, I'll'go !”_‘voi'tmtee'reé- Dolly Delane, ever

the one to proffer her ‘services. “ You've done
enough, ‘Polly!” . - . o
But Polly did mot appear to think 80,

Willingly enough she let Dol
or two others rush off to tell

Delane

easy. Faf from it!
“' They have been keepin

those girls prisoners!”
- In a moment she was rallying the girl

who had

not sped. off with Dolly Delane; girls who were

:frt'nin]y ready to respond to any daring sugges-

on. i TN .

“Will you come with me, back to-the lodge?".
Would they do thatl " =7 -7 -7
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_ “her husband when he was making ready fo enter-.
. the underground passages. . . - :
No- response came o the knock at the doof, -

where the girls were temporarily storing their.

wick I Polly waved excitedly. “I- . do
What's the news?”" they

There's a- way

- She ha

_crashed ‘into its normal position,

and ‘one’
) e thrilling news;.
“but that is. not to say that headstrong Polly now
meant to Sit down, as it were, and take things:
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‘Hardly had Polly voiced the question ‘before
the girls were dashing awm{l with. her. N

Halter-skelter, through the wind and rzin, they
tore along, reaching the back door cf the - lodge
in an a.h'sofutely breathless state, ,

Crash! they sent the door round aguinst the
‘wall, and so stormed into the kitchen, with Polly
the foremost. . i -

“ Thers! Look!"” was Polly's triumphant. cry,
as she pointed to the stone slab, ¢ You see, it is
not guite fAlush with the floor.” :

“ Wedged by a piece of wood,’” remarked Tess.

"% And you say this is a way in, Polly?”

7§ gay I saw Mr, Carnay go down, just now!”
“That setiles it!"" was Bluebell's prompt re-
joinder, “ The girls are down there, and we'll .

asgon be down there, too!” :

“ Yes, come onl” © - I .-

Thoy gathered round the stone, four of them in
o,ll', and next sccond they had raised it on end.

*Half a see.” - . .. :

That was Polly, as she suddenly remenﬂ‘befed‘
they would need a light of some sort. She nipped
to the kitchen mantelpiece and tock down 4
lantern,

Having lit this, she slipped the box of matches
into a pooket of her waterproof, and proclaimed -

- her -dosire to lead the way

“ We're all going !’ cried Bluebell, as if in fear
of. being asked to stay behind, on guard. s
¢ Yes, why not?"’ said Tess, “ Come on, Blue-
bell—and you, Sybil Farlow !” Ty
Polly had alréady gone down, lantefr in hand..
Tess had followed and was six steps dowa, Blue- -
bell got into the opening, and hegan " the descent.
Then Sybil Farlow stepped off the- floor on to tho

topmost-stair, : . o
One or other of the girls had held the stone
slab upright all this time. Now Sybil, who was .

Ieft to ses to it, wanted to know what she ‘should

i ghall I lower it after me?” she _qugstjone_d :

-excitedly, © OQr—""-:

- Yes, that's the tdea !" called up headstrong
Polly. “ Leave 1t {usl;Ans Mz Carnay left 61" -
"But Sybil and, all of them weve forgetting that
Mr. Carnay had® used a-wedge to prevent the slab
from shutting right down. - That piece of wood
had dropped away, and the excited girls had no
thought about the neced of putting something of .

the soct in its place. - .

Sybil lowered the slab hastily, begrundging o -
moment's necdless' delay. As it came over and
downwards, with the girl on the steps underneath,”
its- woight upon her upreaching hands increased. .
to let the stone come the rest of the
way with a violent fall, and, all in an instant, it
flush with- the
0Ot. - s T

% T aay 1" eried out Sybil in sharp alarm. “ Does
it ‘matter? T've let the stone crash down, and I.
can't , it up again!” :
_# Oh, never .mind!"” sang back Polly.
ont ‘Not it doesn’t matter atalll” . :

But perhaps. the others had theirdoubts abotif

“ Come -

i:hul:. .é._tid perkiapa those doubts were to be justified !

.7 'morcove to the Rescie?

| ITH the lantern beld well before her, fear-

: " lessly- Polly Linton led the way along
what.was to prove the first of several tor-

tuous passages.

4 think we ought to give a_shout,” she sug-

sted suddenly, \
car us! Shout, girls, shout!”
And they shouted, =~~~ .~

* Never mind if the Carnays
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“ Betty !’ Paula. 1
Where are you ’

Instantly there was- a response,- The four heard
eonfnmon of appea.hng crigs, ‘sounding - Imnf.ly

'alo:: passage i i
‘%elp' This way, quick ! Helg——h 1” .
“Oh, come on!” was Polly’s bredth " com-

ment, **Now we shan't be long!: Hurrah—

. hooray! They are all ughf. up to the preaent

anyhow 1” -

lﬁdge !

enty paces fu:cther on they cemme .to a part- -

%of the tunnels but the mxssmfe fg-u'ls were still
. oing for help, and the cries the rescuers
- . in no doubt as to which way to turn,

- On—on! What a mize of passages it was! How .
appalling, too; the sense of bein

far below the
ground, with brick walls aroun one tha.t were
rotting out of placel
__This, however, was one of those, memente when
the spirit of Morcove School - was thomughly
rous

Polly and her companions would have held -on
alopg these awful passages, even if the roof had
been-threatening %o cave in upon them at any
- instant. -
. And 5o, all- at-once, they: came %6 the door of
7 'that cell in which Betty and. her fellow-victims
goi the Carmys’ ::uthless 'nllamy were held

A masswe door closet’! and Iockeﬁ—and the key is

" uot here! -
TV The key—we need the key 1 panted Polly..

n came a shout fmm the . other side of tha.

Then
form:dable door, ~ .
- “The key was in t.he lock, but- Mr,
fetched it away just now 1’ Th:s s was Bett:
out . to, the  rescuers,
"-'key »
* Then where are the Carnays.

, erying
% The {arnays a\?e the

“panjons, ! That's the question!” .
She. called out to Betty and the ‘others:

“ All right! Keep calm! We’ll get the keyr"

somehow'
“ We'ean Wa:t—-—~——” ;
“Yes, wather! Howe’vah—-*-
: “* You, poor: glrls"’ Polly spared a moment to
. shout 10 them. ‘“Oh.. what you.must have
suffered.! - Bub it is all over mth the Camays
little' garhe now !

.Then she turned .‘bwk nlong ‘the .- ‘passage; .
hand, with a ery of: ¥ C‘ome along:‘

 lantern in .
girls " t6 her fellow rescuers,
““We should have provided omcselve‘r mth sticks
< 61 something1” said Tess ruefully, - -
T Well, we just didn’t)” was Pol]y s retort,
- Only let me get & slght of the Camys and—-""

. ¢ Hark ¥
“ Yeg) -

care what risks they ran,  so long as they did

something towards ending thfn]'! dtc}:;:ms agfu} ct:.'? 2
ell-tale sound of two

tivity. They had heard the
peﬁp sourrying through the labyrinth, and they
dashed In tﬁursuﬂ. Not a case_of Madcap Polly
inciting - others -to-follow her headstrong actmn
" They were all madeaps:now ] -

Out. of this passage .into anathers. out of i.hat

intoa third—so they iore along, the Tantern light-
ing their way. The moment came when they just:

glimpsed. the, fugitives; then they last them. again.
But hilf & mirute more, and tie

Into a vast:underground ¢

dashed togethel to E‘m& the Camays at buy thera
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Hallo, there ! _‘

Gam.a,y. '

.. .. - girls- were dashin
) now?’ - ex-. .
'.claamed Polly, turning” upon - her excxted ‘com-

‘I‘Jmt’s the Carnaya' lemg to ngeﬁus- '
the slip ¥ s
"1t was & moment when the four simply. dld not

-dim lantern-light. .
chase was over. f
chamber had the girls

Ewy Tuesday

“You wretehes‘”, was Polly‘s funous showt.

" 6 Thg is up! The keys—we. want the keysl.
We mme them—at oricei” ‘
Even whilst she was crying the wor&s, wxbh her

eyes glaring angrily at the coiner dnd his wife, the
chamber’s strange features, -

She realised that it was far from baie, buk:
- was furnished with .a blacksmith’s forge -amd .

bellows, with eleotrjo batteries and worktdbles,

- and any number of engineering -

girl became vaguely awars of this undergmnmd Joeaow

And, as was the case with her com amons, sha.r e

suddenly understuod. "This. was the comern

wo'rkahop 1

Not for an -instant, however, &ad this startling

revelation distract either Polly or her chums.

Their blood was up.
the Carnays, and there, m that vault-like chamber,;
lit . by the .Jantern whmh Polly bhad * suddenly,

" dumped upon a bench, & desperate struggle began. -
Perhaps Carnay the coiner would socon .have
“given a good account of himself against the four

schoolgirls ;. but Tess, before she ren in’ with the
rest to at{:ack,

was ready to hit out with merciless violence, and
Cama with a gasp of rags,
ius side, bereft of. power for the. moment

Then Bluebell saw the keys! ’l’hey we‘re o
ick floor; to which aeu

upon -the  br they
ped-by Carnay. She dived and plcked

'up shoutmg to Polly-and ‘the others, - T By
% Come awa;! I've got them—the keya o

1 0
Polly vmced that shout a,s she whipped about a,nd
darted for the lantern. Another:moment, all four

along the bewildering -passages,

"With a rush they went “for

snatched up a spanner as bemg )
‘something to wxeld anyhow ! s
“"She striick him across the back of one hand that

ng -away, - retra.cmg the:r .steps -

had %0 et that hand

-The Carnays did not rush oﬁ i pursuit. 'I’hexr po

one thought now was how to get away.

“ Michael, have you a hght matehes, anytkung i

clamoured h:s pant:mg wife, -
“No; nothing !’ he satd hoarsel
manage yet perhaps, - Stay ptill T

"Bul; we' ll
We -can’t

- yenture along to the Iuﬁehen exit. Even if we

dodged the guls, we'd - fa,ll mto the hands -of
others!™ - .
“ Then wimt -are we to doi’*

Tk

- <Y know |7 he answered, steadying his breath- 5

_.':. ing. “We'll go ﬂfathe shaft which' is above our
: heads “the shaft
 mansion, Then we’ll bolt through

t léads right u
e house—"

through tha 5

“Through the house—a house that teems with- "

$chool 1311-15 servants, mistresseg—""
A

0; they’ll 21l have rushed down ‘to the Iodga, .

for a certamty. Come "on; anyhew, it's our unly o

ST d, he took held of Ry packs
i & ‘word, he took hold of an empty pack- - -
dumped

mg-oase, and, ﬁndmg his wa.y in the dark,

" it en ¥op of the iron forge, . g this means he and - .

his wife would be able to clamber into the vertical
shaft; where iron feotholds would enable thein

1o b:scand to a certain secret exit t.heg knew of, up .
P

Memwbﬂe Po]!y :md her hermc ‘chums’ had gob
back to, the Tocked' door. -
key was bamg ahpped into the hole.

¢ Hurrah *
The door was open..

: “0&! Betty ]’ a
M&dge Paunlg—""
% Polly darlmg! Oh!”

At this instant the nght ! ¥

At lasfv—nt last rescuers "
“and rescued were comforting ome: another in the -

almost_sobbed ?ony; in har"‘ H



Twopence .

% Bai Jove! Yes, wather! Wuflle me as much
"as you like with your embwaces, geals!" cried
Paula. “ I tell you this is a welief—yes, wather!"
. In the vagueazs}\r:ﬁ, Polly and the others. noticed
that Myra Marshall was amongst the rescued; but
* they could pay no real héed to her, Betty, Madge, -
Paula—these. were the three to go wildover!
¢ Where are the Carnays now, though?’ cried
Betty at last. ¢ Shouldn’t we get after them?’

“Ves, wather, bai Jove! Howevah, geals—"

. “(Come on; I'm game!” sang -out Polly.
# Morcove for ever! - Hooray!" .

And so they set off, ali of them, and had rushied
at top speed some distance towards the stairs
under. the lodge-kitchen, when Madge suddenly.
checked, - . o

1 don't believe they will have comel this-
way " she exclaimed. *“They would be afruid of
falling into our friends’ hands, in the kitchen."”
 “Then where—""" began - Polly; "but Madge
gpoke again: . .
T Payila | How aboiit that shaft, leading down
through the house itself?” '
- “Bal Jove, yes!” : i

“They bave made off that way,” Madge pur-
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© ohe the other

“another,

- before, there was nothing ~bewilderin
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She found one and drew herself up. One by
irls followed,.until. that chimney-.
like shaft held them all. 45 2
Up and upwards they clambered, one below
How many iron ‘‘rungs’ they en- -
countered the girls never knew; but the stiff climb
fhad fairly exhausted them by the time it ended.

To Madge and Paula, who had been this way
“in :thelr
siddenly emerging upon’ what seemed to be a
secrat cupboard behing one of the panelled walls of
an upper room. - Bul all the rest of the girls wore
amazed at the way they found their exif, at last,
mto—a bedroom ! - . .o :

% Our own bedroom V' ¢ried Betty, * Welll”

Yes, wather, Howevah——" .

“The {larnays have been this way!” panted
Madge.  That is why we found that panel in the

wall wide open. They smashed it open.”

“ And now—"" L : I

“They are slippinig down through the houte, to
get away ! i N ‘

Madge only voiced a belief that all her chiums
held. Beyond guestion, the Carnays were now in -

v EE ) |

; cmEnEn l."-'_'s'mp them ! yelled Betty -and Oo, as Oarnay and his wife tried desperately
e W RRERY Rt shake off the pursuit. Suddenly the grounds seemed alive with policemen.

- - sued cagerly. I think it more than likely. ' They
the iron footholds. :
© ¢ Then whqv cap't we?'" cried Polly.

“We canl' | ; .
“And we will!” ~was Betty's resolute re-
joindér. ¢ Show the way, Madge!” wt " R
" That girl was keen enough to do this. 8he led
them all back through this passage and that, bring-
ing them at last to the coiners’ lair. : ‘
Then, at sight of the packing-case on the iron
forge, the girls kuew that the Ccnrnays had indeed
escaped via the secret shaft. : : .

“ After them!” T
‘ That was the spirited ¢xy from Betly and the
others. -In a .moment Madge had mounted to the
top of the packing-case, and was reaching for a

hold in the shaft.

_-could get into ‘the shaft and.ascend it by means of
5. X & L

full Aight in the open, and so ouce again, the m -
was: _ ; : i
- After them ! N

“Out of the bedroom; down through the deserted
house, and out by the back door ; away they raced, -
detetmined to run'the fugitives to earth. Nor had
the girls gone a hundred yards through thoe .
grounds “hefore they saw. Michael Carnay and his
wite in foll flight for the woods, .

““Hi, hi! Stop them! After them!”- yelled .
the gn‘is with what little breath was left to them, -
Not that they could see anybody whose aid was
to be invoked; they were -simply shouiing from
sheer: excitement of the chase. -

Yot, as they themselves were amazed to-find,
the shouts served a very useful purpose after all.

Phee-eep-eep | -shrilled a policeman’s whistle all
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at once, as i in cheery answer to the hue and
cr&"Phe’e—eep! . Y

. Then, as the girls still tore on in plucky pursuit
of the fugitives, they saw at least three policemen
- dash out fromi amongst the trees und charge down

upon the man and woman. e

Whilst the girls were yet a dozen yards from
the. couple, other policemen closed in, A moment,
and Carnay was down on his back, with a
policeman. kneeling upon the villain's chest. . ..

The End of it All. * .
ND so at last another series of.thiilling ad-
" ventares on. the part of the girls of Morcove
chool hed come 1o a dramatic finish, )

No need any longer’ for foll in the district to
wonder where all the spurious coins came from.
Nor was there-any need for people to fear that the
uniwelcome plague of bad half-crowns would con-
tinue. Cariay the Coiner had been at the hottom.
of the whole business from first to last, and Carnay
the Coiner would soon be in prison!

Meantime, there was now much general rejoic-
ing that the coiners’ schoolgirl captives had come
to no harm, after all, as the result of their terrible
ordeal in the underground cell, = - ‘

Paula, it is true, was complaining that her hair
-had twrned * dweadfully gwey, . Jove, on ac*
count, of sach fwightful expewiences " But wheq .
her taasagﬁ chums ‘started to look for the grey
hairs, Paula changed hier tune, . =~ °

“1 pwefer,” said the aristocrat of the Fourth
Form, ““not to be wuffled! Gwey or nct gwey,
pway -don’t make my hair any worse, bai Jove,
by wuffling it 1" i : . ‘

Ii, indeed, any of the actors in this strange drama’
- of school” life -had suffered in their nerves, such -
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_tives, quibe unharmed,

“accomplice of the Carnays,

. has well repaid that ki

Every Tuesday
vickims were not Betty and Co., but Miss Somer- |
field and her eolleagues. . CEE '

Even the rescue of Betty and the other cap-
id not -enable Miss
Somerfield ‘and the Form mistresses. to get over
the terrible scare at all casily. Michael Carnay
and his wife .were in Barncombe Gaol, bhut the
entrance to the underground labyrinth of passages
had still to be stopped up, U )

One other person had suffered. considerably as. a

"-result of her shave in_the events already re-

couitbed, and that was Myra Marshall,

Myra, of course, was not to be arraigned as an
If there had been -
any talk of including her in the proceedings, Miss -
Somerfield would soon have got usy on the poor

girl's behalf. But Myra's-case: was readily under- . -
" stood by all, and she only received

what che, cer--
tainly deserved—not condemnation, but pity—pity
that she, when only a poor orphan, had fallen
into such- bad hands. <5 :
¢ As soon as she was sufficiently recovered, Myra.
left Morcove School, and to-day she is duite happy
;n ahspl;ere of life which Miss Somerfield found
or her. . . o 3

It was like the great-hearted hendmistress of

"Movrcove School i “show_such compessionate in
- terest in the unhappy scholar, and it is nice to be

able to say that Myra,nbg m;king good altogether,
esd. :
[exp oF THIS WEpK'S sSToRY.} - _

Don't miss ‘the firet. of a new- Morcéve ‘series,
next week, entitled ** Too Bad To ‘Faunt Her1'
Qrder- your copy o} THE SCHOOLQIANLS' OWN
at onse, and make certain of securing it. !

e

Magnificent New Serial entitled—

~ THE

. No reader of ¢ THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN" would ;wiui};giy niss anys
" thing-to do Wit Morcove School, and therefcre the news that a

By MARJORIE STANTON

l - is starting in this week’s issue-of *

 GIRLS' -FAVOURITE

1§ cértain to prove a most ‘welcome announcement !

- A ORCOVE’S head girl, - ]
; %pahr " ETHEL- [
i 8 BR‘_I‘WAYI,:‘? the
- central figure, and also you
" will :find life on the senior
side of Morcdve School jusy
as-exciting and interesting .
28 that experienced by Betty
Barton and her fourth form -
- . -eompanions, ’ :

- . Bub there areother intereste
_ besides school life in this
absorbing story.- Mystery .- -
plays a deep part, and
also Morcove’s new rivals— i
“PRIOR’S,” the cld-estab- -
lished public school for boys -
who, migrating from  the
Midlands, come to Barn-

- combe, . Last, but not least, I
" there iz Ethel's brother,
CYRIL DUDLEY!

R

COrdes this weel’s issue of “THE
- GIRLS’ FAYCURITE” at once,




ee 's
"OF “THE SCH

MY DEAR REA‘DERS, © and ¢ Irost- in the Pamﬂu L I:o Pa; uhibuteﬁoher wonaeml :
m“y%u ‘?fm agree; when {ﬁ: have read tha mou:uﬁ?- ‘skill ag & writer of. qchoolg‘lrla’ stgu mu Home mm
n ne have fully. 8.degres
oatried out the pronlisea I made l::'t week that L-meant  carries the reader with her ‘mihe Scene d! her tale.” One -
to give yon some eat ireats. There is, indesd, & Tare  reason for this is that Miss:Home is very- w{die!lly tmvelM. L
id imagination—an

-, Reast-of good T you next week and !or woeks to come. - - and, in addition .to a vivid

3 say iust a wotd or £wo about the verious fine features  qua lity of any writer of ﬂcw !:?: sctually seen ‘mnch :
‘A order ; ppra~ - W o 8
The first oi the new Morcave | ] : ; : seml. which starla next .

titled .
ierlu s Js m?n'ﬂtled 4 700.BAD %ﬂ. DEE&%‘ M&g A :

T HER 17 ang fs, (3 ;
urse, by Mi 3%0:53 : l!uu Sty E‘m uth‘oﬂm -"
Stanton, “who has more fhan apae o! foan Oonfle
et oo har vy bigh steniord ‘pent i o e ling v
may mention, feal a girl ﬁ%‘g’ E““ “M‘m, L B
Rk, oo |8 il 1
Fourth stoan Sohetie, craite °§2’”‘“§f "’”"“e”' °§f$"” e | T comige %u"“.“&i"
'WaYE . ong R N i1 wee. L] :
ﬁzd-nstﬁed shaulde'hdd ‘,: ;;. dli'ou;-th Form nt Morcave Ecgool Bltxz i o isaﬁneone. smfcall !” o
e inl_your dffsetions - af strong-willed, and devoted - BIN .
tlml:u & evel, - when you have | - herm:gus?c . But suddenly Madge doesa very “and -desoribes how. Amy Sime | ‘
. read this series, : uliar -thing. - She ‘decides to ‘give miusio- claire, ieaﬂeroiihermzpntlg
" With - the hexc h'f‘n'. we ﬁgcsm in Barnoomhé in, order {0 earn money. - | of the Reachville des, gols :
- weleome bagk fo our. yages What%osslbiemoth can she have forsuchan - | on the track of fhe thieyes . - o
after - 5. brie! absence, fwg § Action 7 Her father i3 In no financial by; | who_stole Prince Jumriisam’s i
= Dulsr . writers —Mios she gets e allowance as nsual, Wg 3", - 4 Jewels, with unpleasant, regulty -
St Hofpon Lo —Hliss Goss ko resolve to devote o great deal'of bet - | far them 1
.ﬁﬂﬂm a@m I know this .8] me ;LD eaus!n of Fo“rcga % o R : : g
is ‘an ‘Hem of news figé wif | < FAYS, o o grlate 1 tmere v aiso b the
ou greatly. Are i Know. Ot Madge's enterjiise, aud 1 is soon | | Th instructivg Notes Goaliing .
any of you' wh - ot re. {  Well loiown all over the schocl, though Madgo “with- Neediework sud Cookety '
mwb ¥ i goen’ ) ...lwisheaittcbammorlessata Betty . {OE is' guke to be & hugs =
th:'tn“ yam p'i?’ﬁe Borton and her‘chums caiob mderstand ‘domand for oue' nexs e, oy |
; ,,’,, b | Madae's action a6 all, But there 1 s sossen. ‘T sitongly aidvise you {o place = -
i Ivogi-y o urther | g s very 2o0d reason, toa! You wil want - | T steon ‘ . yous -
theso wete by Miss ?&omfﬁh%?t umﬁssthissp?g astoryi )
in her new sory, | Je
g ‘todomea
withouf. donht, om0 at s nmmm el mn& i.saenqoﬁi’smmm mmenm i ow eam ‘
As to Miss Home, I have only. to meition the names nwj?v mmnmw ta’fmz mn'wOOLGIm’ !
such ito:ma.s“&airldthe (h!en:,” “!l'heﬂmwltudm.” - OWN regulady,. ..

M

STARTS
IN NEXT

GRAND

ADVENTURE WEEK S
SERIAL ISSUE |
B o okl by gt 0 ponartn |||
TSR men i ¢
' inEﬂglaM,M %wpw&“# wdsendire m%”"“” Yo Do sldomn, vead of oors, T 3¢ -R

mvemrefthaW:mum we have ever published, . -

e —



Trwbﬁeme THE SCHOOLGIRLS’ OWN A R 523' .

nderful Number
OOLGIRLS COWN!”

NDnuonametos tha ER!rmmo!“tho
hoolgirls® Own [ mf‘ It is
anewaudori:mlsnme,entiﬂﬂt k

“BETTY BARTON'S STUDY”

. OB months past readers have baan bombudin: me thh
F otters telling' me how much they- would enjoy 'a
pahhm.am!eonldlamngeone? Well, I have
at hlgth been able to fall in wi your wlllm, and in.next
week’s issne of ‘‘The Schoolgirls’ will finda
competltlon that will prove u cmaﬁ:tlg a8 it Is eagy. -
A3 you see announced on this nase.

o magnificenf. money prizes o
sirive after. The ﬁzst prize .

eumsommﬂ.v

It is & game that ALL schoolgirls will ﬂni 49 endless sottces

and onme ihat will
mako%oh‘!onxm o:'e, ngs

S i3 1o less than 0,
FR : ] m any number
~ FIFTY POUNDS |GREAT N EW %:.,, i

‘.“uctTi"n" S sl - | co MP ETI T lO N | eﬁ‘u‘i‘é‘ﬁ"‘ Sdaet o,
G o Faell i by
ﬁlm:ge the Tortuale winnar, (%100 IN PRIZES wall ol glsien s,

have
chance, and it is a‘&t%ﬂ

and no favour for evetyone— .

| Firs:. Prize -,'-‘_:- £50°

aekam:nextlxha!l
rwlm.

: iimqnt to ALL tny

1 ¢an asyute you of that | B 5, “THE
But aldo 8 Second Pnzﬂ - £20 .
"“w"mmu * | Thira Prize -- - '-_ £10 SCHOGLGIRLS

'!ha Sn‘tvnﬂneﬁhou wdl Iast

5 at th
end o! ;!m time you ml! be told when and wlmo fo mﬂ
non't forget to look éut for the eleslns m aml be sure mml;ttl

to tell you: friends almut these

'Forty Prizes oi

-'10s, eaeh

‘eont:iningt

QW

-'_OEN “RIDDLE

' POUNDS Tho ahovs splendid praes aro offerod ND GAME
- y ; for a simple com in which all BO‘OKl" =
‘And the samie can be said of | out “MW -Iavited fo takp part.
ﬂlﬁﬂﬂﬂ‘_“" ‘_ £ . ) m;h’w“kmm. .
: | TEN POUNDS PRESENTE“ FRFE : I':':,;",‘,‘;‘{ (;OLG]
‘ whilst. the forty sums of Ten . game. ever invented S SC}I

- Bitaes Wil - dwm -ver “BETTY BARTON’S s*mmy j OWEI Oé\&UISQLSI C
K}” :

mugie of the sonsd that will

EDITOR,

cl‘dsnmi ;
vamwstulsaslongaathe ken, -
n%t msen t?xoat s

“THIS FINE |

“SERIAL RL IN NEXT
"OF SHOP | COUNTER 'WEEK'S
U “

-

know, when ot i large emportinm, the_drama s goin

”’m?;.é"’" Bog ¥ ot gt 13 ) o seve yo:togw ke BLSTR O Y, struwling

o e “’% were imove Sgould, shil
baaeschaol, omfgae Imwy E&ammcﬂwwuwtdowiﬂ

ber forms the efﬂmmm

fe BEHINT) STARTS

cwwuﬂammdm

VISSUE ?-»




