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A magnificent .new -Iong com'ﬁiete story:

of the girls of Morcove School, featuring
dess Lingard, the scholarship day-girl.

SR By MARJORIE STANTON.

! “The Poor Reiation.” herself, as Polly hiad already done, on the loose
9. was Polly Linton, the madcap of Morcove wound of hay that lay close to the nctual stack.
School, who had a sudden brilliant notion just I heard,’” Polly said, “and I'm on to that
" ms the whole parby of giﬂ-cgdist.a got to the wheeze! Poor Jess Lingard! It would bo nice
fop of Hallway Hill, that Saturday afternoon, for us o pay her a surprise visit to-day. Isn't the
< All change, please!’” was Polly's flippant way = hay lovely, Paula?” L
of announcing that she, for one, was going to. “ Yes, wather!”
%wp down from her saddle for a rest. ”Aiight “ 8o sweot and warm—-"

tere for Haystack Corner and Forty Winks!™ “ Most_ awgeeable, twuly!”

* ¥ps, wather! Bai Jove, geals, what a bwilliant | And if you He back and close your eyes, you
pwoposition!” approved Paula Creel, the aristocrat  simply—" i
of the Fourth Form. She jumped down from her “ Ye—ycowp, ow! Gweat goodnessg—"
machine, let it fall crash to the grassy bank, and “ Ha, ha, bat” b .
then pulled out her handkerchief. * What widiculous duffer has left a hay-wake in

. * We'll have a west—yes, wather! A bweather, the bay?"' Paula iwanted to know dismally. “I
genls!” St i sab on the pwongs, bai Jove!” -
® % This haystack,” cried Polly, already clamber- . Polly and the rest fairly shrieked with laughter.
ing over a five-baired gate into the meadow ; *‘it “ Pwecisely! I might have known -you iould
is like sitting on a feather bed, and oh, what gwin,” groaned the discomfited avistcerat. *As
gorgeous. views!” £ sure as I come to gwief, you geals gwin! ¥ou
*“'We are a lucky lot, and mo mistake,” said make me owoss, weally!”

Botty Barton, after standing to gaze  round. “ ®rder, please! How dare anybody laugh?”

“Now, just fancy tho thousands of people who = said Polly, with sudden mock solemnity. * Hem!

are gcooped up in smoky old towns to-day!” We will now sit down, and the first girl who.
4 ¥es," said Madge Minden, always quick to. speaks will have to stand treat in Barncombe!”

attention to any earnmest remark. ¢ Even “ Yes, wather—"" Rk 3

Barncombe town—only a couple of miles further “ Paula! Paula is in for it!” .

on from here—will be a bit stuffy to-day.” g “J1 beg your pardon, Polly deah? Did you ~
“Bo think about Jess Lingard, as one person .say—"" . - .

whom we know is cooped up,” chimed in Tess “You spoke, Pau}a‘l; so there you arel!”

Trelawney. A whole afternoon’s serving behind “T—T—veally—— ; : . ’
the counter in her mother’s shop, most likely!” “1 said, the ‘next gitl who speaks’ and you -
Paula Croel was just then trying to get over the  8aid, * ¥es, wather.” That’s fair, isn’t it?”
gato with all the elegance of high breeding. It ;,Ha, hﬂ.»t e L g?ea others.
was a_ticklish job, unless you simply fell over the ou can't geb oub of it, L'awa dear
gate, much as Polly did. Paula {e&ained from “ Quite all wight!” beamed the aristocrat, who
speech whilst she was occupied in preserving her was never happier than when she was * standing
dignity. . treat.”” “ With extweme pleasure, bai Jove!
Ther she took up the talk about Morcove’s Howevah, I am weawy. - My fwail form is pwos-
scholarship ‘day-girl. ' twate after climbing the hill. I will theahfore lie
“‘(iaals, when you wefer to the distwessing back and--yurrop! Ow—" !
r

mannah in which Jess is forced to spend her a, ha, hal ke
' Saturday halfer, bai Jove——" “ Oh, dear, what is it this time, Paula?”. the
“ Not forced, Paula; -she does it for love,” put madeap spluttered. E : .
- in Betty. ¢ Just to help her mother.” ¢ Nothing, nothing! I was suddenly awfwaid
¢ And.pway, doesn’t make it all the more I had sat on my pocket miwwow,” Paula ex-

bwickish - of her?’ Paula exclaimed. “ Weal plained, starting to get her little vanity case out
' then! What 1 pwopose is that, pwesently, we of her frock pocket. * Quite all wight! And fo,
dwop in at that shop, just to cheah her up, bai  whilst I am about it, 1 may as well put' my heah
| Jove! Howevah, a west first—yes, wather!” to wiﬁhﬁa!” . S
‘And Paula floundered across to accommodate At this instant, and whilst Paula was seting io
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work with ‘ecomb and ' mirror, some belatéd - girl-
cyclist -came alon%, giving 4 loud tr-rring of the
1 as she saw the girls inside the feld.
“Allo, esent!” she hailed them ™ merrily.
“ You are lazy, yes? Take feefty line, yes!”
 ““Ha, ha, ha! Comeo on, Naomer darling;”’ the
chums chorused. * Room for you!” .
““Wea, wather?? - - - et
So. Ngomer: ‘Nakara,” -Morcove's. dusky little
-maiden from a desert kingdom in North Africa,
stacked her machine alongside the rest, and came

'_to the .gate. v

Nimble as an_acrobat, she was over the top bar -

" in a jiffy, made a rush for her:chums, and did
‘a sort of volplane into Paula’s lap.
““?Allo, present, Paula!” b ) .
“ Pwesent!" groaned the long suffering aristo-
~crat; thus interrupted in her toilette.  Oh, dear ;
oh, dear! What a twial lifé is!” 1

“ Have. you -done “all your lines, Naomer?”’

Belty asked, with.a grin, and then her royal’
highness from Africa pouted, . )

“1 do five line, yes;
more—no. I go to Barncombe—-

‘“ And so here.you are!” put in Polly. * Five
lines, ‘eh? That leaves you how many million still -
to_do, Naomer 1’ ; -3

Naomer held up:a hand to keep count. with her-
fingers. - ! 5 g
] fet feefty line for not getting up one morn--
ing. get_feefty line for not getting up the next
morning. I get feefty more line—ch, I not know
how many feefty line I get! But I know T not
aver get ﬂp'\vhclan the bell ring—no?: .. :

“ G e s E L, e i

a, EP ) ¥ ok i badiion
The girls lolled back ‘i the. hay, laughin,f_' at.
e,

their dusky {riend’s defiance of school discip

It" was taking the headmistress and her staff all -

their ‘time to tame this little wild thing from the
sultan’s palace at Nakara. i
. " Well,” broke out restless Polly next
. ¥ now that we_are all nicely resbed—
* Wested,- bai Jove! - Gweat Scott, geals~—"’
Y1 am ‘sure, it has * been perfectly. delightful,”
- the “madeap said teasingly ; “to lie back in the
ay, and have such a nice rest!” . T
AT Pway wealise; geals!” groaned the
aristocrat. ““I haven’t wested! I have been
industwiously occupied, bai Jove—'' i
: “In- fiddling with “your hair, of course?’
.chuckled ‘Polly. - “The sort of thing you would
do! But come along, dear! Times up!” = -
There. was another. groan fron’ Paiila, as she put
away her vanity case, and scrambled up. )
+~!Life,” “she sighed, “is one weawy wound of
a?'gw?;‘vating twials, Howevzh, I do not com-
Maim; - & :
: Naomer exclaimed, with a preity grimace, as
she went back to the gate with the girls: y
-“I complain, when I get feefty. line every day!
No matter. I 1
bell, you see!”
-This  rather dark threal

moment ;
” e

it passed  unnoticed by

‘Noomer’s chums,” for all at once there was the
whiz ‘of ‘a motor-cycle and sidecar, going by at
a great rate. A Morcove girl ‘was. ﬁriving, and
the one passenger was slso a scholar, ' , ..

‘“’Audrey Blain and ‘Stella. Munro,” remarked
Betty, sending hei: gaze after .ihe outfit, as it
whirred along in the - direction of Barncombe.
“What a paco!”’ ! 4o ¥ : :
2. What a-smother of dust, too—pah!” grimaced
Polly. " “ But that's like Audrey, to show off!”
“: Polly might have said with equal truth that it

~
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then I say,”I ngt do no

shall do a thing with that school |

Every"T aés_;'iay'-'-f :

was like Audrey Blain 4o ““show off.” The girl .
k;pam-pgred ,daugilitex of very yv'?;.lthhy pare]ute—ttta
airg and graces she gave herself, the curl of the
lip she had for most of her schositetows, told how
she looked- upon school life as a harrid bore. .,

-Audrey, hiowever, had just lately found one girl
who ‘was just the sort for her. <This: was Ste Ia
“Munro, “the 'scholar riding in the side-car -this
‘afternoon. o5 ey 3

Btella also could hoast very wealthy” parents,
and she, like Audrey, had the restless nging to
-be “graud,” and to.get all the pleasure: satble
out of life.  She had not Audrey’s daring: ~Wag
rather a coward, in- fact. - But the cowardice was

due to lack of character, and that defect was liable 4

to_make her easily. led. o e w

In other words, she was the sert of girl fo be.”
enticed into. doing something, whilst all the-time . . .-
~-quaking in her shees for fear of bemg fotind out:

Betty and ‘the ‘others how rods . on towards the . °
town, keeping up their talk and lavghter, tr-tring- -
.4ng at their cycle bells, and generally -enjoying the * *

afternoon spin, with the fresh breeze from over -

the séa sporting with their hair. . Good enoygh

for them, were the push-bikes! And how ey
did chuckle, ‘too, when they came upon Audrey
and Stella, half a mile short of the town, held up
with engine trouble! ” % - e SRR

Audrey, who, by some means, had got hold of
a motor-cycle, was dismounted, and tugging away - = -
ab greasy nuts with a spanner. She would not look .. .
round at her. schoolfellows when they eame riding .

8

. merrily by ; -but Stella was still in’ the sidecar, -
and  she - could " not - help appearing rather
humiliated. ; e

- Most haste, less speed !’ she feli bound te

admit, ruefully, and Paula said:
““Yes, wather!”’
Afterwards, Betty let
- Stella. - - N
-+ ““That girl, she's nat at all a bad sort,” said.
the Fourth Form captain. »

ont o quiet renark about

*If only—"""
. “Yes, if only she doesn’t get too deép-in with
Audrey, ‘before she is aware cr% it;”“Madge chimed
in gravely. . *“ How they do keep together; though,
these days! And'I notice that* Stella doesn’t seerm "
to take much notice -of Jess Lingard after all,
“although that girl is a relation of bers.” i

* The poor relation !’ Betty-murmured, whilst -
she rememibered ‘the eneer with which she had
‘heard -Audrey uso  that phrase. “ Poor Jess!
“What a’ difference between Stefla Munro's life. at
“Morcove, as & boarder, and the day-girl's, down
.this"side-strest! For this is the street, I fancy,”
the captain added, and steered her cyole
accordingly.

Less than a minute later, and what a surprise—
a real shock—dJess Lingard got, a3 she stood behind
the. counter in her mother’s little confectionery
establishment ! . Vg L A :

The: wvindow seemed to grow dark all in a
-moment because of the ‘crowd of Eiris that had
- gathered -outside it.. . Jess saw. familiar faces, and
*thefamiliar. school hat on-each pretty head, and |
she fairly gasped: © o - " 7

“# Gracious, ‘mother! Here's: Botty—and Polly *
—arnd—oh, & lot more of the Form i - 2

- Never!I” was the poor widow-woman’s incredu- |
lous ‘cry, a8 she came darting forth from. the back :
parlour, “ But—"" - | ST wi
- Tinkle, tinkle, tinkie! went the hanging bell, as
the shop-door. was pushed open ;- and all the mother
and daughter. could do waa to gape at the crowd
that flocked in. . - - - : e




y :ﬂf.l';i <

© faces?” Josp exclaimed

.and - then

Tiz:oﬁguce

& 0h, Lut, mother, don't be -upset about these
gitls!” was the entreaty which™ Jess suddenly

© voiced, causing ‘Betty and Co. to stare in rcburn.
“Ithese girls aren’t like the others, They would

never do.such a thing!” -

The "words. checked the chums in the act of
greeting “the  day-girl with jovial friendliness,
* Never do such a thing "7 What thing? There
was gomething to be inguired into here!l .~

“ We—we don’t understand, Jess dear,” Beliy
broke out, rather confusedly.  What is it thai
other girls have ‘been doing?”’

“Qh—er—never mind; mnothing, mnothing!”
blustered Jess, the day-girl, going red from brow
to nieck. * Mother darling, don’t tell them—-"

“Indeed, my dear, I shall tell them, becauso I
thing it only right!” was Mrs. Lingard's eudden
indignant outcry.  “The truth of it is, young
ladies, there have been girls from the school here,
this afternoon, only to tease my Jess—only to

cmike her life a_misery, if they can! “And if you
ihink that is quite. fair of them, just because she’s.

only a scholarship ‘girl, and has to lend a hand
<4n the shop on half-holidays, then—" - Tt
% Fair of them?” burst ont Betty holly. ¢ Oh,
it's shameful !’

4 Dfas;;msi.ingl".chimﬂd in the others, And with -

torrific heartiness' Paula sald: .
“Yes," wather! ~ Downwight disgwaceful, bai
Jove ' : . !
Nicely Caught.

URING the moment of utter consternation
¢hich  Betty _end Co. were - experiencing,
- iuside the poky Hitle shop, Mrs. Lingard
untaped her apron.and cast it aside. - e

“Tor I

&
% Yaos, wather!"" g e : ;
“I am suve, young ladies, you have only eome
{o give your schoolfellow a mere friendly fo
Just a call in passing, so to speak,” and mest kind
of you, T'm- sure! So I musin't wear my apron

“Mrs. Lingard,” burst out Betty, fecling she

‘wanted to bug the good sou_l,,“ you are'a duck!

And your Jess is a dear, a—'

“A weal bwick, yes, wather!”’

_““And that's why we are here,” chimed in Polly.
¢ Because it seemed to bo so jolly selfish to be
fres for the afternoon, and Jess all the time—-"

“To be sure, my dears; so it is hard on the
lags, but what can I do?” exclaimed Mrs. Lingard.
“How I've begged and prayed her to leave the
shop to me, seeing as she's at school all tho week,

b the preparation work, every evening,
But—"' % - #

“Here I am, and here I stay,” Jess now do-
claved flatly, “I can’t help it, if there are girls
at the school who think I'm & disgrace, becausc
I gerve in my mother's shop! Mother's only got
me to help her, and—" {

“Who are the girls who call it a disgrace?
Whera are they?’ Betty flashed out spiritedly.
“That brings us back fo the point! You said
something about girls having been here, to tessc

and sneer. Of all the abomninable bits of snobbery -

I ever heard of, that's the worst, I think!”

“ Bai Jove, I weally cannot expwess my howwaw
of such conduct,” said Paula.” * Howevah, wo
geals hdve not come to sneer.” ... -

“0Oh, didn't I know it, the moment I saw your
£ admiringly. * You are
not that sort, and so, mother, you see! I can
afford to take no notice of the rest!”

THE SCHOOLGIRLS. OWN

", They look u;

am sure, my dears—if I may call you

ok-in.

61y

Murs, Lingard was.about to make it cloarer than
ever that she regarded the present visitois as being.
welcome #s Howers in May, when Jess suddenly
made a startling announcement. .

She had gone back to the shop doorway, to .
fook ;.15} and down the street,” and now she flashed
round, oMt

“ Belty--all of you! Here come Grace Carfield
aud Ella  Elgood, and two or three other girls.

to mischief, too.” - :
L Coming ere, you mean?’ -Betiy exclaimed
tensely. ¥ Otherwise, they would not be' down
thi§ side-street. So, then & P
 Jess—quick, tell me!” Polly broke oub ex-
ciledly. * Are they the girls who have been here
bo‘fp{ﬂ this afternoon?” ™ -

Woll—-

“They are! Then, I know ‘what,”

roshed on

Joss
step-
‘ped forward and picked the crumpled envelope

EVIDENCE OF HER GUILT!
out pf the basket. She started to open it, and

then Stella made a rush—a panicky rush to
‘snatch it from her.cousin,

the -madcap.. ““ A wheeze! Mrs. Lingerd, do fet
me and my chums pop into your parlour and hide
there "'
» dears-———" ., :
“ We'll_ teach them a lesson, if we hear them
anuoying your Jess,” Polly explained breathlessly.
““ My dears, the parlour's yours to make fres
with, whether "tis to hide there or just make youi-
selyes. at home in,”’ was the widow's hearty
responise. *‘ By all means, my dears—down two.
steps, yow'll notice!” Sl
The place was old-fashioned enough, and dim
enough, too, for strangers to need a warning aboul-
the. ¥ fwo steps down.” Iiven as it was, one or
two of the girls almost fell over each other going



_ muvver ter-day?’ - - -
- 409yt ounte o corf-candy, and a ha’porth o

618" Z
downinto’theé parlour ; bub that was because they
acted in such' a hurry. i ¢

Only just in time.
gether in the back parlour than—uinkle, * tinkle,
finkle! went the shop-bell and hard om the heels
of.a small child, two or three girl customers
flounced into the shop. 3 gk :

-¢? Atloy: Jess, 'ow are.yer ) asked Grace Gar-
-field, putting on & very coarze voice. . 'Ow’s yer

chog’lit P’ _requested Ella Ilgood, adopting & -
similar tone. ] - ! .
<71 shall not seive you,” Jess said calmly.
“"You may think you are funiy, but if my mother
chose._ to tell the police—" : h )
" Wot, wot, tell the perlice?” sniggered another
girl. . “ Wot about the day-gal that found, a watch
and ‘kep’ it ¢ : . .
SO ¥uss P o
“If you say one wi
I found——" . i
 Oh, don’t talk ; serve your customers!” Grace
riow mocked at the day-girl, in an ordinary tone.
«Vouwll never become the biggest shop in Barn-
combe if you squabble with your customers.”
-4 What  protty: tickets’ yom've written out for
the sweet-jars?’ -chuclkled” Elfa. = “Is that  how
‘they taught you:to .write at’ the covincil echool 77
- “Then one of the other tormentors took wp ike
teasing in a coarse voice again:
“'Hrel 'Urry up and serve us!

Sh uvve
~tho-ep! Forward!” P

+d more about that watch
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throwing 'herself into the scrummage just, inside.
Hardly had they herded to- -

. to act upon it -

-« .Edery Tuesday

the shop doorway. -take two
feefty. linel: Yes!” o £

“Take vourselves off I was Betty's grim advice,
and Grace Garfield and Co. were brﬁy too’ glad

scuttle off, the miﬁjrsi.lot

 Take feefty line’;

Given the chance to

. headlong: through - the shop doofway:’ene . aftet. . "

Forward it was, then—not for. Mrs. L}néard,, buié

for the girls who had’ b
-to speak, iin.the parlout: : ;
“Up the two stairs into the shop stormed Betly
and Co., simply furious at the insulting {reatment
to which poor Jéss had been , subjected—and nob

for the first time to-day, either. E
Startled gasps. came from Grace Garfield and
. her cronies as they saw what they were in for,
They scuttled for the doorway, trying ta see which
" of them could: be first out of the shop, but too
late was that panicky retreat, A
In a twinkling, the chums of the Fourth Form
were - all. . amongst . the would-be fugitives, and
surely the howls for mercy could have been heard

at the top qf‘_thc_a stroet.:
T et Sur

prise ! ! &

© #Q 0 ‘this i§ the game you've been playing
to-day?’ . - ’
“Ow! Stop it, Betty! ~Stop—" .
“Well teach you to come teasing Jess. Oh,
‘you—you——r-" " o -
-7 4 Leggo, be qui-et, Polly. _Gwiﬁf’ g &
“ 0.0-0! We were only-in fuf-fuf-fun, Madge P

1

#“Funl’ We are not in fun, anyhow.’ :
7 T8 didn't seem as if-Betty and Co. were, cer-
tainly. They were properly-roused.-and no, wonder.

“Jor you geals

whilst she gave good account of -herself in the
general mix-up. * Wetches! It's you ‘who' are
the. disgwaces—yes, wather{” =
“Ho take that—and that?’ cried Polly, giving
. g more or less harmless tug ab Grace Garfield’s
- “haip, --* And .now—get out !’ . watd
¥ ““Yes, ‘g0 on; wetweat! | Withdwaw your
offensive . pwesence fwvom this establishment !’ ~ -

“ Paula—Betty—— Oh, do stop!l.- We—o-0-0!

" Look. here—""" v :
+1A1lo, present!” ‘sang cut the nimble Nakara.

lying in ambush, so .. Shamie, shamet

" . #Yes, wather. Howeveh
9 Agd T shall—

N to. tweat Jess as if she were a -
disgwace to the school?” Paula simpéred heatedly, .. '
. said: Madge.

‘nicely that time!”

‘hair to rights.

another, leavin,

less but triumphant. - ¢
Polly prompily. statted to imitate a brass: and,
“Pom, pom, pom! Ta, ra; ta, ra; ta “ra

That's the stuff to gi’ "em! 'Fhoy fell into it

¢ (3weat fun, wather! i
for, I decleah,” said Paula, starling to_ put
“ Pway, Mrs. Lingard, don’t look
so distw . : If there’s any damage

-%0h, my" dears,

Worth getting \yi:ﬂlilad

the shop had been'. cleared -of -the offensive visitors.
“Yf it wasn't a real kindness on your part to
stand up for my dear Jess like that, then 1 don't
know what kindness'is. Jess, my lamb—"

«Qh, she’s crying. It's upset her!” Madge
exclaimed in distress. * Never mind, Jess—"7 -1

“T wish I could manage not to mind,” was the
half-sobbing answer, whilst the "poor, persecuied
girl, hurriedly ‘wiped  her ‘eyés. - %7 guppose I'm
silly to let it w
some of you girls.
theugh, and t.g
that  J——""
A Fes,

I—-I didn’t steal that watch,

cne day and dida't return it until the next! They
have no right to call it stealing.” ek
“ The next time—the very mext time I hear
them suggesting anything like that,” Polly said,
with such a warlike expression that even Jess
smiled -all at once, despite her emotions, #1 shall
tﬁke ,ho]d of the girl—no matter who it
this!’ A v
Tt was unfortunate for Paula that the madeap, to

give effect to her words, took -hold of that long-

suffering aristocrat very

fiercely!
"Y1 ghall hold her like this, gi

rls——

“Yes, wather! But Polly—"
 Give her such a al;nking.!“ =
« Yurrow, stop it, you duffer! Pway wealise

who—who—wham you are sh-sh-shaking’ howled'

poor Paula, her ~teetu raftling like castanets.

. Pup-pup-Polly; you—you—-r-
A ¥

Polly suddenly left off
o wen

ne. h \
.4 Oh;.is it you, Paula?’ - ;

¢ Ves, wather, you widiculous cyeature!
goodness,” lo
poor” Paula, -

“ Gracious,

shaking the iuuﬁjensi'\":é
. Gweat

look who lS coming into the shop!”

- All looked. accordingly, and all stood thunder-
struck—except Pan ) )

ghe, wsalisin%” what a * waffled ** state she
was. in, - simply fled into the parlour down two
steps, and from the parlour into the kitchen. -

“Lady Lundy, fwom Bamcombe Castle ” Pguléy
e fled."

was gasping -agitatedly to -herself as.
“ Gweat goodness, 1 wouldn’t have her - leddyship
see me in this disgwaceful state for all the world !
What a twial life is—ah, dear!” ;

the chums of the Fourth breath- .

sseb. me. I'm not as plucky as’
at’s what hurts me. Their saying

we Heard;”: B,e\t.t.;‘z_ broke i "ﬁe_r’éélj'. :
“Just because you found a watch

is—like

k- af my wuoflled hair now [ wailed "
o6 At L

done—" -

L i “my .dears!” palpitated Jess’.
mother; looking nothing but’ grateful- for the way. |

» .
g EEﬁlx—p“fny wealise. -




Twopestce .

- Meantime tho. other girls were feeling inglined
to flee before the presence of this distinguished
visitor. There had been such excitement gver the
roiit of Grage: Garfield and Co., for all Betty and
the -others knew, her ladyship's beautiful car
might havs been at the kerb even when that
rumpus was going on inside the shopl .- .-
Even ‘when Lady Lundy had put them at their
ease by including them in the cordial talk which
she started with Mrs. Lingard and. Jess, the girls
still felt that they ought to efface themselves,
Her ladé‘shflp had evidently called to ses the
widow and: her. daughter ‘upon some matter or
other- which was no concern of Betty and Co.’s.
. The dingy back parlour was the only place, apart
from the shop; into which a visitor could be asked,
and the girls did not want to be in the way..
So, with a degree of stealthiness that pegm
caused Lady Lundy some secret amusement, the
chums beat a retreat into the parlour, and thence
into the kitchen.” Paula was not there; she had
escaped into the backyard! The girls slipped eut
after her, and then, like the Arabs in the poem,
they “silently stole away.” :
Quietly the cycles were wheeled out into the

roadway and quietly -Betty and Co. rode off, feel-

+ ing quite sure’that -their 'ahfﬁgﬁ'depnrme would
give no offence -to’ Jess and her’ mother.-

. ¥ But T wish I knew why Lady Lundy has called

at the shop like that. I'm curious!" Polly owned

frankly, when they wero in the mext street.
“ Nothing unusual for Lady Lundy to be doing

& round of visits amongst the poor people of Barn-

combe.':. Betty remarked “She’s a good

sort— .

* Yes, wather?

Lad{ Lundy.” 3 .

“What it means, I expect,” said Madge softly,
“is5 that Liady Lundy has a profound respect for
the way Jess and her mother have battled along
for ‘a living since the father died. It  would be
like Lady Lundy, too, to have a word “of praise
and engouragement for Jess over the scholarship.”
- S We'll hear all about it on Monday,” was Tess
Trelawney’s conviction

And so it proved.

I The Envy of All.
. ONDAY morning found Jess ab school as
usual, and during break she came out with
o scrap of news so pleasing that she simply
conldn’t keep-it to herself. i el

“ You know Lady Lundy looked it at the shop
on Saturday afternoon?” -she burst “ouf, joining
Betty and Co: on the outskirts of the tennis courts.
¢ It was to say such nice things about my having.

- &0t the Moreove ‘scholarship! And that was not
; a,Ili either!” . <

* Bai Jove—" -

“Thore's a sort of garden ‘coming off at
Baracombe Castle on Wednesday,” Jess rattled on
elatedly, ‘ and I'm to go.” ’

¢ Oh,” said Betty an
envy. - “t You luncky girl!” ;

“ Not- 45 a guest, of course!” Jess' made hasle
to “explain, with a laugh. “I'm wanted to help
serve the refreshments, and I'm to be paid. I
hope it isn't disgracing Morcove, but, oh, it will
be a boon to earn a few shillings.”

“ You ought.to be spanked for thinking we may

" think it is disgracing Morcave” Polly said, with

mock indignatlgon. “ You will_ go {o Barncombe

- Castle, Jess— G =, £
“1 mean to.” ¥
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T've o pwofound wespect for h

Co., with geod-natured
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¥ Vos; wather! And, bai Jove,” sighed Paula ;
“how” I ‘wish T were ‘going, too. Bven as &
wz}:f%\{res{l:, bai Jove!’;‘ ; : el e,
. aitress, you!” promptly said derisively. -
‘ You'd make a_fire waitress, Paula. - Half asloep
all ‘the time, and the rest of the time putting your
hair to rights—ha, ha, ha!” : ]

At that instant Audr&i Blain came by, twitling -
o tonnis racket. She had been playing a shert
game “of singles with Stella Munro, who was also
coming away from the courts. Stella, howevaer,

- had got detained . in talk for a few Mmoments ywith

some other ‘girl and Audrey wis drifting about to

“'wait for her.

When Stella did coms -running up-to rejoin her
handsome friend, she found -her mcodily- silent.
Nothing, in fact, was said until the two of them
had saunteréd to a much guicter part of the

ool grounds. & i .

Then Audrey suddenly halted and turned about,’
looking across to where Jess Lingard wis still in
the mmP““i of Betty and Co.

“ Stella, that poor relation of yours—"

“Jess?" Stella exclaimed, in a sort of sighing
tone, as if to. say: “How I wish you wouldn’t
call her m;}(] f poar- relation "1”" e

“Did -1 hear her saying something abou$ her -

Costis s ] ; .

; going to Barncambe

“Oh, yes,” Stella answered quickly. = Jess has
‘Who.is this Lady Lundy?
And l?s'ameombe Castle—I suppose it is. a grand

placa? 3 %

. ¢ Awfully,” Audrey said softly. * Lady Ll.!ndy
is the greafest personage in the county. It's a
gmnt.'l’t,omut to—to receive the least favour at her

a2 Lﬁ‘.l_(ﬂx.y Jess, then!” Stella exclaimed. * She :
is'to go to the .garden party as a sort -of useful
help. in_connection with the ,I’:uﬂ'et. Of courve, it

is simply done’ to—well-—

~“.Out of .common charity to-your poor relation
and her mother, yes,” Audrew said, tomgue in

cheek. “ Oh, I'm not jealous of your poor rela-
tion's invitation! Now, if she had snvited as
& guest—but that's absurd!” And Audrey
laughed. <

Stella said suddenly: -
“VYou'd like to go te Barncombe Castle as »

‘ "

visitor—a - guest? -
% Who -wouldn’¢!”” . answered the. girl, whe

thirsted for grand society. ““ Ask any of the girls ;

some’of them would gven be glad to change places .

with your poor relation—just for'the day.””

"#Y¥ am not snie that I wouldn's be glad, my-
If ¥ Stella owned, with a laugh. “All that I

hear about Barncombe Castle and Lady Lundy

‘makes me long to go! There's a daughter of Lady

Lundy's, too, isn't there?”
Audrey nodded pensively. g
“ Lady Evelyn Knight—only daughter of the:

earl and countess,’” she murmared. ‘ Friends

with her, you are friends with one of the nicest
girls in_Society!” ] ik
o Am;reYﬂdon't! You make my mouth water!”

Stella exclaimed, with a look of longing.  Oh,

if only there were a few invitations ‘going, for

some of us_girls!” - - "

Audrey did not deem it necessary to remark thal,
if invitatiofis were sent ‘along for a féw of the
scholars, she herself was not likely to be on the
list, She kopt silens altogether concerning n formet"
even at Barncombe Castle, when. she | not

impressed Lady Evelyn Knight at all favourably l
She. heard Stella giving expression to .the gusat -



‘ Audrey Blain and
Stella Wunro,” re- °

MORE HASTE—

marked Betty, as the motor-bicycle and
sidecar whizzed past, going in the direction of
Barncombe. ‘* What a pace, too ! * :

longing to view the glories of Barncombe Castle
on a fele day, and into Audrey's cuiming brain
crept the idea:

Why not play upon Stella’s longing? Why not
turn that longing to one’s own advantege?

Barncombe Castle, on a day when all the cream
of Society would be there! Audrey hud her long-
ngs, too. If only they conld be pgratified! %E
on g the thing could be worked—somehow!

ut how 2. "

That was the problem which made her give only
poor attention o her school work when classes
were resumed, i

Next Wednosday—the day after to-morrow. It
did not leave muc%_ time for devising and carrying
out a scheme. Almost desperate with the sudden
determination to worm her way into Barncombe
Castle on the day, she went apart from the rest

of the scholars at mid<lay ; even avoided Stella, .

so as to have a chance to think out a plan.
And suddenly she saw it. A plan which, if suc-
cessful, would give her and Stella many glorious
houzs at the castle ; a glorious chance .of getting
to know tip-top people and getting liked by them?!

As soon as the idea had come to her she went -

~with an elated step indoors and up to the study,
which ehe shared with Stells. Slfe thought she
might find that girl there and might unfold the
plan at'once. Stella was certain to jump at it.

But. the study was deserted, as it chanced, and

so Audrey fell to pacing to and fro, communing
with herself. :
- Yes, there was not the least reason why the

plan should not go off successfully. A tricky busi-

ness, but then—she was an expe ¢|
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Barncombe Castle! Lady Evelyn Knight. and
all her delightful friends. "A chance to make a
far different impression upon them this time! .

Halting in front of a mirror, Audvey asked her-
self passionately: why shouldn’t she make head-
way with the Barncombe Cusile “set”? She was
no booby of a schoolgirl. The recognised beauty
of the school ;- the very queen of the Form-—so
she could claim to be. “Her manners, her way of

* dressing—all the things that, in her opinion,

couinted with Society people—everything was in

Jher favour!

“1 always have been better fitted for Barn-
combe Castle than Morcove,” she said to herself
fiercely, still proudly surveying herself in the glass,
“ And it is to Barncombe Castle I am going
when the day comes!” -4 ;

Stella_entered the study & moment later, and
her designing friend flashed ot her: - :

“I say! Didn't: you tell me that your parents
were motoring through Devonshire this week?”

* Ves—whyr” asked Stella, in surprise at the
guestion. ““They will get to Exeter un Wednes-
day and be there——" & o

“ Then it is all right?’ Audrey burst out, bring-
ing her hands together with a delighted clap.
‘“ Stella darling, I know just how we can go to
Barncombe Castle on the .great day! Listen, and
Tl tell you” b

Awiuily Kind of Audrey.
EDNESDAY had dawned a perfectly ideal
day for any sort of outdoor event, and Jess
—with permission to be absent from school
this morning--could. just imagine how. beautiful
the grounds of Barncombe Castle would look
with this brilliant sunshine flooding down upon
flags and bunting, upon velvet lawns and gay
flower-beds. e

It was at half-past one that she had to present
herself at the cestle-entrance, and to ask for Lady
Evelyn Knight, who would then turn ber over to
the matronly person in charge of the catering
arrangements.

Meantime, Jess was spending the morning doing
all she could to belp her mother. Customers
came trickling in and out, and every time the
shop-bell tinkled, Jess somehow managed to dart
out to the counter to do the- serving.

What arguments—squabbles, even—mother “and
daughter had as to who should see to the shop,
and who should get on with the housework ; and
then the bit of washing that was “ going” in
the copper—that must be seen Lo also. Bui they
were laughing argwinents ; .they were the most
loving squabbles you could imagine. Can't you
just Imagine, too, how Jess got her own way all
the. time? i ‘ ; A

Dear, splendid Jess, a daughter for any mother
to be proud of! .

““I wish, mother darling, you would be rcason- |

* able!” Jess said more than once during the morn-
i g

ing, in a lecturing tone. “ Considering Fm going
to have that lovely ireat this afternoon, I do think
I ought to be allowed to do a little in the house
and “shop this morningt”’

“ A little—well, my lamb, I like your notions
of a little” was all Mrs, Lingard coufd answer,
letting her loving eyes dwell adoringly upon the
girl.  ““ All I know is, dearie, there’s a difference
when you’re at home—a world o' difference to
me! I don’t have nothing to do at alll” .

““ Nor you.shonldn’t do,” said Jess; adapting her
grammar to the style her homely mother favoured.
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“-i_\"bnt’s the use of me, if I can’t be a help?”
8o the morning sped away, all the quicker and

happier for lighthearted Jess, bepause she kept .

busy. At twelve o’clock she and her mothersat
down to an early dinner. Then it was: * No,
mother, I'll do that!” when the water was boil-
ing for the washing-up. * You can dry, -though
~I'll let you do the drying.”

- Willing hands make guick work, and Jess was
in ‘plenty of time when at last sho romped off up-
stairs, to make herself just as nice as she could
for the “ job " at Barncombe Castle. Should she
wenr the awfully becoming Morcove hat, though?
Yes—why “not?

_.And on it went at last, as the scholarship day-
girl remembered that her headmistress Lknew all
.about to-day’s business and had not voiced the
least objection. to the Morcove day-girl earning &
fow shillings by becoming waltress for an
afternoon. 'y,

Lhen, dju.st as Jess was ready to go down-
ttairs and say good-bye to her mother, she heard
the whir of & motor-cycle in the street. The noise
coased just outside’ the shop, and next instant:

Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle! went the bell, to be fol-
lowed by girlish voices - that Jess recognised
immediately. : £ s

Stella and Audrey!

Down the stairs raced Jess, to find her mother
thrown into a sudden fluster by what the
unexpected visitors had begim to tell her.

“ Oh, Joss dariing, I wonder-what you will say?
1 seemns that Stella’s parents are in Exeter to-day
and T'mi wanted to go to themn—-7"

“ (o to Stella’s parents!” Jess qnépcd.' “ Why,

‘how strange, when it is years, isn't it, since they -

or any other part of the family have shown the
least desire to meet you?™ 2 5

She added quickly: ;

“Tm sorry, Stella, if saying that hurls you.
But—it maalliyl is the case, isn’t it? Your side of
the family ha
wother."”

“1 know,” Stella gulped, locking very uncora-
fortablo  ““ There is a lot to bo sorry about. Since
you and I came to Morcove, I—['ve felt a bit
ashamed, and that's why I would like your mother

to meet my people after all this time, and make .

it upd™
“They own a car, don’t they?” Jess could not
help remarking.  “Then couldn’t they come to
- nother, ‘instead of mother being. nskedy to go to
them ™’ . 3 » 5
“ Npy, Jess dear,” interposed Mrs. Lingard,
atill all of a fluster. ‘* As to that, my lamb, Stolla
will explain. And I am sure it does erddit to
you, Stella——" F
“ Oh, I don’t know about that,” blurted out that
gitl-confusedly. “ But this is tho position, Jess,
I—I rather suddenly took it into my head to beg
my pavents to do the nice thing by your mother.
They happen to be in Excter, but. they must leave
for Cornwall te-night. I did it all by telegram.'”
“There was no .time; you ses,'
Audrey, - with perfect calmness. ¢ t is what
Stella is trying to make plain to you. She wired,

begging them Lo come over to Barncombe; they -

wired bacle that it was impossible.: Then she wired
that she would get your mother to run down to
Exeter, if they would like her to, and they
an}we’xed: ‘"Y;s.’ o i g 48 :
ess” pretty face was brightening rapidly.
“Q0h, 1 zg&—nnw I quite understand! Stella,
how gocd it was of you!" she exclaimed fervently,

‘again suavely.
“up; you would only send customers to other shops,

s not been at all friendly to—to |

interposed.
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and caught her wealthy schoolfellow by the
hand, “ Mother will go, of course.”

_“But, Jess darling, how can I go?” was Mrs.
Lingard's half distraught cry. * When is your
day for going to Barncombe Castle! - And the
shop—who's to look after the shop, dearief”

““ Yes, we thought of that,” Audrey interposed
“It would never do to lock it

who would keep them.”

Jess listened to this gloomily,
“ That’s only too true!” a fashion.

“ Well, mother darling, then it simply means
that T can’t go to Barncombe Castle!” ‘was the
devoted girl's' decision, spoken after the very
faintest sigh of resignation.  * Never mind?”’
N“' Oh,”JeSS darling, the disappointment for you.

fy -

“ Yes, mother!” Jess meant to have her own
unselfish way again, that was evident, * Never
mind about Barncombe Castle. The thing is for
this reunion to take place at Exeter whilst there
is ‘a chance.” - :

“ Well, T must say, I think Jess is vight,”” Audrey
threw out casually.  “ The sooner family divisions
are healed” up, the better, surely. ~Espeécially
when you are not so well off that you can afford
to be independent.”

“ Mother, you must go! I'll stay and look after
the shop,” Jess declared again firmly. “I don't
know how the trains go to Exeter, but de—oh,
please do ran up and get your things on, and
geb along to the station!” -

“ There is a train to Exeler in fifteen minutes
“ 1 said to Btella,.

nodd_ing in

from now," Audrey remarked.

coming alohg, ‘I could run -Mrs. Lingard to the

station in the sidecar '~
- Oh, my dear, thank you, I'm.sure!’ the mother

S
L
T
"
5 e o ;/
]Ess spEEni Audrey was knesling
: ? down by the side
of the front wheel, tugging away at greas
nuts with a spanner. he would not |

round a2t her schoolfellows when they came
< : riding merrily by, - e
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exclaimed.. “ Wauldn't that be troubling you,
though?? -~ +5 *; . i E

“ Not' at all. ' I can run back afterwards and
pick up Stella.” . 3o :
The next Mrs; Lingard knew was that Jess was
simply pushing her towards the stairs. There was
to -be -no more ar ent. ‘The girl’s sublime
devotion fo her mother’s best interesis would not
allow of any deliberation. Tt was all so clear to
Jess what ought to be done. p

For long enough had darling ‘mother, in her
widowhood, béen the neglected, almost fargotien,
uunnection-i)y-ms.rxiags of the Munjo family. Now
«if Stella’s people- were ready to' make amends for
past negleet, for goodness sake let the chance be
soized. As for Barncombe Castle—=oh, never mind
about that! i Bk

W Afeer ally? Joss said quite ‘cheerfilly, when

* . Audrey -had ‘gone off “with Mis. Lingard:.in" the
motor-cyele and side-car, leaving Stella {o keep her
“ poor relation "’ company at the shop ; “f can
write a nice note to {1 Lundy, thanking her
just ths same and telling her why it was.”

- Stella said: : )

. ““Yes, of course,”” and then seemed. to want to
say something more, A# last she got it out.

"t Wo—Andrey and I—er—we thought we might
run along to Barncombe Castle ‘and explain to
Lady ‘Lundy or her. daughter.”

SOWill you?  Oh, that's good of you!” Jess
exclaimed gratefully. . * Then they won't be all
of a fidget, wondering what's %ecome of me
because I have not turned up.” 2

Poor guileless. Jess!

Her going to. Ba}'-gcg__ihbe:-dﬁsﬂ_e .had ._ beensuch i

a groat event for her to look forward’to, she had
a sort of idea that Lady.Lundy was going to look
.out_for her all day, andy be very conceined because
she” did’ not twrn up! - iy
- In a few minutes Audrey came back from the

__railway station, and then she also was thanked by
the day-girl for this offer to run to the castle and

- make suitable explanations, Jess went out an to -

- the pavement to see Stella snuggle down into the
- _swagger sidecar, whilst Audrey tock her seat upon
. the saddle, .and her last words to. both gitls were
< full of fervent gratitude: ... . e

"« 17 hink  you've 'been “awfully. guod -ﬁ;déy,.

Stella—doing your -best. to' bring®about a re-union °

between my mother and your: people.
Audrey, for making
motor-cycle—thanks, thanks!” - .
. *Delighted, I'm sure,” Audrey said, biding a
smile ‘by bending down o flood the carburettor.
¢ Withowt the .cycle to rush’ people about in,
mother . would never have got away to Exeter in
ime " was Jess' grateful cry.. ©. " - 3 8
.- Then—=back: to the dingy shep. Dingicr ‘than
ever 1§:'}vas,.a§ter Joss® ' fun. out-into the bril-
liant. sonshine ;* but;-never mind, she 'said to
herself again. Thé. great: thing' was.
had bee= prevailed upon to ' catch +
Exeter! S
Thinking of the rush there ha

And you,

£ train. to

mother managed about- a ticket, when she had
gone.off ‘without any money? -

Jess was sure her mother had left ihe home with
no more ‘than a few pende upon her, because ail
theavailable cash resources. were always kept in
the shop-till; and she had been so flustered she had
not remembered to provide herself with money.

“ 8o, Audrey must have bought a ticket for
hier,” . Jess exclaimed aloud to horself. ™ How
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. ing to do, and the iron was now hot enough.. She
“brought it-away from:the stdve and set it upon her-":
“damped” blariket-~thnmp. :

.ago, and begged
: fgh?‘ garden_party.
U Vs

ourself so useful with the .

at’ mother .

e beenforﬂta;[’.
‘lrain, Jess suddenly wondered—=why, how had-

"Every Tuesday ;.
awfully good of Audiey. Really, she-and Stella.
to-day have been bricksl’. . -

And the next moment woul

ave foind Jess

‘singing blithely about some houiéhiﬂd_tﬂ':sk in the

kitchen only- the shop-bell went—tinkl
“I want a pair o bootlaces, J
buxom neighbour, smiling affably at the girl in
charge of the sh'og. “ And T'll take Joe's half-- ©
cunce o shag-whilst 'm here. Jess; I:thought -
you was going to Batncombe Castle to-dayt”..  °
“ Well, that business is off!” Jess -answer
laughing  withi cheerful resignation. _ Mothei
had to go'to Exeter i a burry, and so Iiin 1o

tinklel. ~

after the shop. Good-afterncen, Mrs, Plummer!” ™[ ©

She rattled the few:coppers inte the till, then
ran back into the kitchen. There was some iron~

ST e
Tinkle, tinkle; tinklel:=" S e
That bell againl’ Never mind; it only meant
pore customers— .- ¢ i s
No, not customers this time! . Fa SRl
Jess heard a babel of girlish voices that she ™
recognised, and even before she could rush out into
the shop, up the two steps. she was -crying
excitedly: 2ol 53

“ Petiy! - Pollyl  Oh, - you girls—=Madge—
Ijﬂuiﬂ.—'——” P R - . 3

4 Yes, wather! . Bai Jove——""" "o o oF

@ But why—what-—" "~ o0 : ot $70

« Hooray, we are in time!” sang oul’ Polly
boisterously. - * So” you haven't started yet, Jess; -
“which- means, that; voan.go with us P oo
G wﬁere? W ver——

% To Barncombe . Oastle, of course!” all the
chums of the Fourth answered in chorus.

Their Loss Her Galn. tos
1SS took her round eyes off the girls to peer
* out through the shop window, and now " she
' gaw- a roomy car standing at the kerb. -
g is like this, dear,” Betty burst out gaily.
“Lady Evelgn rang up the headmistress.an hour -’

Directly we were told—"
houted.-hurrehd” “said. Poll
wather |
bai Jovel” - . > 3 i
-+ And thought of you, how you would be start-

ing 'for the. castle ‘early this- afternoon,” Betty
rushed on. “So we got the school:chauffeur to
drive us this way and pick you up!” .

"¢ ¥ow kind of you—oh, everybody is ‘so kind

= Y. - ’
And put-on ‘our best -iwogl;s,_

to-day,” - Jess burst out, looking’ quite tearful all
'a.}tl, once. “But I can’t go. I've got to mind the .
shop.”" 3 i S

-+ What1” .

¢ Mother’s had to. Zo0 *.;0 -Baeter at :sho_z'f." notice,

‘80 Barncombe ‘Castleis a wash-out. for me,”, said
b, oy o S G e e g T
2 T5/i6 1 Betly "answered immptlj. ¥ Nothing
:6f the sort, T op I’ :
¢ No, I will=I will—I will!”. came irom Polly,

mind the

Paula, Madge, Tess and Trixie. - And éven Naomer
Ngkara was ready to ery: . -
<3N, present! I mind ze shop. I tell-all ze
customers take feefty linel’ = ° P

“ Ha, ha, ha! But I spoke first,” said Beity.
“ Here I am, and here I stay—""" "~ =
- % Ditto me,” said Polly flatly. I must stay,
to see that Betty gives the right change! -All the
reat.wof .you can now depart,” taking Jess with
you!l : ; o 5 s

permissioni for -us. girls to go-1o - )
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Depart they did, too, ‘before another ten minutes
was put—and with them went Jess. - -

Sio had met lier match this time. - All very well -

for the selfiess girl to have her own way wiith

molher ; -but-she was wp against a goodoess of,

. hicart equal o her own in tlre chums of Morcove.

Tl?gy simply-allowed her ne say in the malles al
ait. .

A bewijldered, overvhelmed Jess was more or
less hustled .out of the shop into the car, which
drove off with her and all the girls, except Belty
and Polly.. . X ST I
- And for:the rest of that afternoon, whenever the
shop-bell  gave its tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, it was

* cither Betty or Polly, if not both' of them fo-
gether, who ran out to serve behind the counters:

They " <did_the i.ronin%; too—more fun for Lhe
chums of Biudy 12! " If there were moments

when they thought wistfully of all that they were

missing, by not being at Barncombe. Castle on this
greal day. of the garden party, they certainly did
nob make: long  faces about what ihey had let
thomselves in -%or. ey = . ey, ]

Tt was just a joke—ripping fun—a real novelly ;
t0 be in_charge of’ tili&'-sgop- in. the little side-
street” in Baricombel . - - B
could .the-t_wo_'-girls,

How . indeed 2 feol dpwﬁ-'
koarted. when . their loss wag Jess' gain? . Such a
treat for Morcove’s day-girl bas had nover yel

come the way of that plucky, deserving little soul!
Robufied.

N Ale motor-cycle and sidecar, Audrey and -

Stella had arrived at the castle.

The swagger * outfit” had been garaged fu.

a certain courtyard specisly set- apart, to-day, for
visitors' cars and.-carnage‘s; ‘and now the schemi;
couple could: almost -
succeaded. . . . .0i
Almost=bub not guite! .~ .- . o g
Before they could-gain’ admittance to that part
of the castle and nds which had been_given
over to the great gét.a. they must. deal with ono
or_auother .of the officials. appointed to keep out
uninvited folk.- - )
‘Y Hero's o fellow we can try,”

Audrey said

below her. breath, steering- her way through the

fashiouable throng towards one uniformed. cus-

todian,  ** Leave

frisnd walked forward beldly, to. where the man
in v.sldiorm was passing i :people who had tickets
to shaow. % i e,
- “Your “ticket, miss?’. he “challenged - Audrey
promptly. i 1T Aty T LB e
““Y and my friend—""

‘¥ ave you your tickets, young ladies? My
strict ‘orders are not to admit$ anybody without
tickels,” was the brisk interruption.

- Then - Audrey showed what .a nerve she had.
Drawing herself up,
upon the zealous keeper of the barrier, whilst she
began: a: haughty explanation,

In a tone loud enough for peopls round about

-to_hear, she said that she and het friend had coine
with an important message for _Lafﬁ'ﬁurydy her-
w vd
i

self, or for Lady Evelyn. . So°
inspector kindly not he so -officious?
. Is’m sor;y, mil?s," hgmsaid. still ‘passing through
people. with tickets, t  keeping Audrey and
Stella” back. *“ Them’s my orders.’ If__yoi’_ve a

the best thing you ean do, o busy time’

mes’aa%'e,
. - like this, is to write it out.”
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g tio;[liets, please!”

eell that, their plon had -

X im to me, Stella ; - I know just’
-what to say, and how to say it!’ . e

So Btella kept o pace of so behind, as her dating - .
. Bé?‘. Lady

she bestowed a resentful look .

the ticket

* ¥ Buf—"" - = <5y

“ Her ladyship is bound to be too tpken up with,
the company in general, miss, to “spare time for .
you.. The same with Lady Evelyn. * Show all

his is a most exasperating &rm;'ﬁﬁe[ia

dear,” Audrey $aid  in 2 ioud, disgusted tone,
whilst swell folk continued to drift- by, showing
their coveted tickets. *“I shall make a complaint
to—oh, there is Lady Evelyn!” :

It scemed to Audrey a most wonderful bit of

~“luck: - There, sure enough, going by in the ground,

just inside-the barrier, was the earl and countess’
one fair daughter. She was exchanging sroiles and
handshakes with the newly-arriving people.

* Lady Evelfn, Lady Evclyn!” Andrey did ot .
hesitate to call out sweetly, whilst she signalled
wlith 2 gloved band. * Could you spare a momen$,

casel’’ T -

“The beautiful girl gave but a moment’s startled
glance in _the direction of ‘the barrier, and then

. Trecognising the Morcove hat—came running up.:

, como inside!” _she said, and ‘Audrey.
almost “put ont her tongue at the gatekeeper,

knowing how bhumiliated he must bo feeling.

Stella followed, feeling very dithery, in_ spitc

"of the composure ‘with -which her daring friend -

was carrying things off. 'Nor. did it end Stella’s
‘¢qualins to notice ‘that Dsd¥ Evelyi ‘suddeniy left
off smiling so sweetly. . It was as if she had

-mistaken Audrey, in the Morcove hat, for some

other scholar! i
“ It yon please, Lady Evelyn,” gushed Audrey.
“* we promised Jess Lingard that we would come

‘and tell you why she can’t twrn up to-day—io =

help with the waiting, wasn’t it?”

“40h, Jess Lingard—the girl from the shop—-"
*“Yes, Lady Mvelyn. - She is a scholar at Mor:

ceve now ; and, by the way, Stella Munro here,

(5 p rather well-to-do relation of Jess'!" -

“Indeed!” said Lady Evelyn, with the meresl -
glance at Stella. ““I am surprised to learn: that
ess Lingard kas wealthy, relations! BShe and her
mother are so poor themselves, are they not, Miss
DMunro ¥’

e » E

Er—er— ¥ g 5 ) .
“1 think I had betier explain why Jess isn't
here' -Audrey said, coming to Stella’s ~rescuc.
And she told n nice dramatic tale ¢f the way
Mus. Liogard had had to hurry off i{o Exeter,
and the reason for the jour‘ne{. 5
- % 8o Jess had to stay behind at the shop, you
Evelyn, and—" -

Yes. I see that you did not offer to stay for.

© her,” was the dry remark, which had a sort. of

bl%lting -effect upon Audrey and Stella both.
“Well, I must make it up to the girl some day’".
‘—poor child, she will be disappointed! Thank
you for bringing the meéssage. Good-day.”
" Er—if your ladyship would like us to—" .

“ Pardon ?” Lady LEvelyn said, as Audrey broke
off, losing her nerve at last. =~ 5 4

“Ti—if—we thought,  your ladyship, that w
might make ourselves—that is to say—useful——""

“In Jess Lingard's place . The earl's daughter
laughed icily. ** Oh, then I wonder you didn’i
take . her place in the shop! Jenkins, -show
these—"" g h . ;

“Tha . grounds “look “very -beautiful,” Audrey
burst out, hoping to win an invitation by flattery.

“ 8o everybody is kind enough to say,’’. smiled
Lady Evelyn. * Jenkins, these two gi‘Ss vish Lo
piass out.”” | : yi, W

Wish to.pass out!. And. what they ‘were wish-
ing, with all heart and soul, wi ¥ that they could
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be allowed to stay! Oh, the humiliation, the
ga!_lmF bitterness of i, when Jenkins shouted
smartly:  ** s

“ This way, please! ' Pass out; please ;- don’t.

keep others wait.ing who want to come in! Show
all tickets, please!” L

There was a-grin on Jenking face—such a grin
as made Audrey waflt to box his ears. Ugh! She
and . Stella had been turned back, after all.
Beaten! . ¥

And there was worse to come.

Even as they were drifting back disconsolately
to their motor-eycle and sidecar, a fine car purred
to ‘a standstill in the courtyard, and out leapt a
whole batch of girls. Girls in the Morcove hat!

Paula, Madge, Vess, 'Irixie, Naomer Nakara—
and Jess! i .

Jess, after alll : ’ w1

“7Allb,  present!” Noamer said, coming ab
Audrey and Stella with & skip and a jump. * We
go to the party!” ’

“ Yes, wather! Bai Jove, Audwey-and you,
Stella, what are you doing here?®”’

“ What arve you?” retorted Audrey fercely.
“ You won't get in without tickets!” . .

“ Oh, I think we shall,” Madge said quietly.
“ We have a special invitation, and we are {o go

“io a special ontrance, where our 1ames’are on a

T Lisk?

That was simply too much for Audrey.

She felt that if she stayed another mement—
tried to say a single word—she would only end
by, sereaming ! K i
“&he turned her back upon the other gitls, gave

a sign to Stella: *“ Come.onl? and then made for

the motor-cycle. = - e
" In sullen silence  Audrey - Blain drove Stella
Munro all the-way back to Moreove. . Never,
pever had shé felt so crestfallen, so utlerly beaten,
so humiliated. - =
_ After all the clever scheming and planning, all
_the audacity with which -she . had acted—this
defeat! - B i - !
. “There’s only one comfort,”” she was thinking
moodily.  “ The girls will never know that there
was a plot!” ; y
' But wouldn’t they? .
That remained to be seenl!
Found Out.

o'clock that evening Jess gob*

BOUT seven 1
A Dack to the little shop in the side-strect of
Barncombe, along with Paula,. Madge, and
the others who had been to the féte.

Customers were just comin‘gl away from the shop
as the girls got down from the car. . Jess and her
friends trooped _inside, to find Betty and Polly

‘behind the counter, the madecap stirring over the
till-ful of small change, because she liked the
sound of it~ - R e ’

“3Allo;  present! “Take - feefty linel'” cried
Naomer gaily. - ; .

“We've taken two pounds four and threepence
farthing—hooray!” was Polly’s proud announce-
ment. ‘“ How’s_that, Jess, for a record "

% Oh, Betty—Polly, " splendid I -exclaimed the
day-girl, looking pleasanily tired after her escit-
ing, ’time' at the castle. * Thank you ever so, ever

“Had a nice

« Spiffing 17

“ Yes, ather, geals!” Bai Jove —"

£
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. with her mother,

Ewery Tue_sﬂay » ;-7

“It was a dream!” Jess went on ecstatically.
“T'm not used to such grandeur! And, what do
you think? I didn’t have to make myself useful
after all. Lady Evelyn treated me just the same
ns she treated these other Morcove girls!” :

* “Why, of coursel” Madge put in, smiling.
“ We might have known Lady Evelyn would !’

Ve, wather!” e ;

“But she made me take a ten shilling note’
when I came away, just as if I had heen work-
ing!” Jess announced, in an overwhelmed way.
“They are just too kind to everybedy ai Bamn-
combe Castle!” - 4 SAn

“ But very strict with uninvited guests,”
Tess, chuckling. .

. And then the ammusing story was lold, for the
enefit of Betty and Pally, about Audrey and
Stella’s attempt fo * wangle” an invitation.

The two. chums of Siudy 12, like Madge and
the -rest, smelt'-a rat; but they did not say
anything in front of Jess: = A ;

Poor Jess, if ever she found out that Audrey

Raid.

“and Stella had beén serving their own interests -

when they brought off that hurried journey of
Mrs. Lingard's to Exeter!. Whai a shock to the
girl’s faith in Btella’s good nalure it would be!

1n tip-top spiriis the chums all re-entered their
car ab last, to go on home to the schooi, and then
Jess was left aﬁ alone in the dingy puri'.)ur. The
shop was closed now, and Jess was able to .sit
down and live over again the happivess she had
known in the last few hours—all thanks td the
way Betty and Polly had given up their own share
:in’ the. treat for her sake. . o %
So at_last the twilight crept on and Jess began
to wonder: when would mother get back Irom
Exeter? Perhaps, if Stella’s- people had been very
nice to her; they had persuaded her to stay the
night, and in that case— v

ark! No, that was mother now, rapping at .

the shop-door, for Jess to admit her. ;

Out ran the cager girl, to turn back the key
and “draw_the boﬁs with joyful -eagerness. She
was all a-dance with excitement. - What a glorious
time she could tell mother she had had, after all!
And ‘mother would have a happy story to tell,
surely, about the journey and its outcome.

Then, as the loving girl got back to the parlour
i i , she received a shock. To her
great surprise she saw Mrs. Lingard subside into
B cliulr, dejected, almost tearful with disappoint-
nent. - e

* Mother darling. Obh—"

“ My lamb, I'm sorry if I'm a bit sick at heart,”
the good woman almiost whimpered ; ' but it has

been such a disappoiniment. They weren’t
there!” i :
“ Not there! You mean to say that Stella’s
2opl » ; b
d

¢ They had left, dearie. I oughi:vever to have
gone by that-afterncon train ; -that is what it
amounts to. When I got to the hotel and made
inguiries, -1 found that Mr. and Mrs. Munro had
gone! Then the hotel clerk said that they had
.not been able to wait after two o’clock, as they

had telegraphed would be the case.”
“Jess . very siill, trying to puzzle all this
out.

“ You mean, a telegram was sent to Stella ab
the school, -saying you must get to Exeter before
two or it would be no use?” 0, i
“ Yes, dearie. It was no fault of Mr. and Mrs.
Munro, seemingly. The telegram’ went off in good
time. The clerk told me so.” = §
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# Was it Stella’s fault, then, that you went on
a wild goose chase?” Jess said, with a sudden
heavy frown. *f But perhaps the telegram was not
delivered at the school#”.” |

“ That’s -all I cam suppose,” sighed Mrs. Lin-
gard, unpinning her hat in a weary fashion.

It was after o full minute’s sad silence that Jess
said quietly: -

“ All right, mother ; Tl see Stelln. about it in .
the morning!” :

And she did. & i

Jess only reached school on her bicyele sharp on
nine o'clock, so she had no time then to have a
word with Stella. During break, the day-girl tried
to get a mooment with her wealthy relation, but
that girl eluded her. At mid-day, however, Jess
knew that she was all right now for an inter-
view. She went upstairs to the Fourth Form
gnarters, and tapped at the door of Study No. B.

“Come in!l" was the haughty injunction voiced
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- Jess foundg- herself
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i ;I;--“I'm_ sorry, Jess. ‘A telegram came, scying

% Oh, you did get the telegram? The one say-
ing b it ‘was no- use, unless' mother ‘could get
there before two o'clock!” we ¥ 50y

“ Yes," ‘gulped Btella, going red and white by
turns.  * But—"" ; .

“ What time did the {felegram come?” Jesa
asked, her suspicions aroused by the other's embar-
rassment. I want to know. I shall never be.
satished until’ I do know.” ;

And then—perhaps becauso she saw Stella’s: eyes
suddenly go uneasily to the wastepaper-basket—-
erself stepping to that receptacle for
litter. The instant she looked down into it, she
saw a screwed-up sheet of fiimsy. paper and a .
crympled buff envelope. F # ;

The telegram! o

Jess pounced and spatched it up. She started
to open oub the crumpled flimsy, and then Stelia

IN DEFENCE OF THEIR CHUM!

. [lm j‘\‘_jAJ.C.ﬁ‘DIGH
) B S

Qrace Qarfield and her cronies scuitled for the
‘doorway in a frantic retreat.

(LT

in_a twinkling;

Hetty and Co. wera amengst the wouid-be fugitives, and punishing them for their mean behaviour.

by Audrey Blain, and so Jess entered, lo find
- Btella, with * her majesty.”
“ Oh, it’s tho poor relation!” Audrey exclaimed,
. with a liftle grimace. * Then'I will depart. How
did your ‘mother get on st Exeter yesterday,.
‘Jess?'’ she asked, with 'a teasing sort’ of smile,
Without waiting -for an answer, Audrey quitted
the room, closing the door behind her, and then
Jess saw that Stella was averting her eyes in a
vather guilty fashion.

) “ Stella, 1y mother simply had a wild goocse |
- chase yesterday,” Jess said

] sadly. * She went to
-Fxeter all for nothing, and if it had not been for
the kindness of Beity and Polly, I would have
missed the treat” at Barncombe Castle—all for
nothing 1" " y i

“I—-I'm sorry,”. Stella said huskily. “1 am
awiully sorry, Jess.” 5 p

_““You don’t ask ‘me why it turned. out a wild
goose chase,” the day-gir! went on steadily. ** Have -
¥ou guessed, then? Oh, Stella, is it possible that
you “even knew that—that the afternoon teain
;;:u::'lyci be much toc late for my mother to travel

¥ 1

-

made a sadden rush--a panicky rush to snatch it
from the girl. .

# No—keep off!  Stella, I am going Lo sce what,
time—I .will see!” Jess cried out fercely. ‘I

- will be on the telegram-—ch!? - -

“The cry of anguish came as the day-girl's eyes

glimpsed the vital details.

¢ Handed in at Exeter, ton-twelve,” she read.
* Received at Morcove len thirty-two.”

She crushed up the telegram and faced Siella
with blazinrg eyes. @

“You must have had this telegram by eleven
o'clock!”” Jess flashed disgustedly.” “ Ample time
either to get my mother off by an earlier train,
or to decide that it was too late! But you lei
her go by the afternoon train.” You and Audrey—
you only wanted to get her out of the way, so
that I would be chained to the shopt”

With Stella standin; there, with nothing to say

for herstlf—no denial, no excuse to offer—Jess

knew that what sha had said was the truth. And

suddenly -she. buzst into tears.
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. . .. _This Friend—or That?
T ERE was a moment when

“Stella herself

looked miserable enough to give way to a’

sudden flood of weeping.. Then -her expres-
sion seemed to harden. . :

Was it because, in the midst of all her remorse
for the plot she had lent h%{self to—a plot that
had_failed utterly—she suddenly took notice “of
A_udregy’s" own photograph on the study mantel-
piece ? .

It may have been so, for she did keep her
troubled eyes upon the portrait of hor handsome,
fascinating, audacious friend, and it was ithen that
her heart seomed to steel itself. - -

““Yon had better ‘go away,’ she said desperately
to Jess. “I—Tm sorry—"’ '

“Sorry! How_ often are you going to be sorry ‘

—and then do something else to injure me and
mother?” Jess exclaimed, with extreme bitterness.
% You said you were sorry that other time, Stelia.
You made me a promise, and 1 trusted you to
keep it!”
. ¥0h, well—"” . '

“ A promise nobt to let Audrey lead you inlo
fresh disgrace-—" :

“Tb isn't a disgmcei” Stella protested hotly.

“No disgrace?” Jess returned, with an indig-
nant stare from her tearful eyes. I suppose
call it no disgrace, because the whole school is
not to know. But don’t you feel: the secret dis-
grace ; don’t you feel thoroughly ashamed, when
this is the second time I've heen the victim of
your hankering afler execitement and pleasure?”

Stella pursed her lips and turned. to the window.

 As for poor. Jess there was a lot more she wanted

to say, only she felt it would be beiter to wait
until hes bitter mood had gone. She guiped back
u last hard sob and moved towards the door—and
then Audrey came in again.

“ Hallo!” Audrey.said, oticing Jess' traces .of

recént weeping. * Making another scene?”

¢ You krow why!” Jess said hotly. “ How
you could have been so heartless as to send my
poor mother on that useless journey yesterday—"

“ Oh, come,” Audrey broke in, ffippanliy. “1
expecied she enjoyed the excursion. I paid her
fare, anyway !’

“You ghall have it back—now,”.Jess burst out,
taking out her purse. “ There you are—luckily
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You are missing a great treat if you have not yet -made
the acquaintance of the Cliff House Fourth Formers—Barbara

T Redfern & Co’ : « 4 :
A Splendid Series dealing. with their. Adventures will be found
_in THIS THURSDAY'S issue of “your Companion Paper
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T've got ten shillings ; it is what Lady- Lundy. paid
ne yesterday. I can’t spend it better, I feel, than
in getting mother out of debt to.you for that
fare!" You sthemer!” e .
"% Jeis, don't call Audrey npames like that,”” .
Stella turned about to say, her face very pallid.
“1 can’t allow it!” : ; !
1 ghiall call her: names like that, because it_is
what she 13! Jess answered, ready to uit the
room disgustedly. * She is o designing girl, a bad
friemd for youm, Stella—-—" . A e ¢
“ And you—you are Btella’s poor relation, and
she ought to stand by you, -is that it? “Fhrow me
over, and become your bosom friend!” Audrey
said, with her usual sneer. * Well,. let Stella
decide now, once and for alll No iime like the
present.” - - . - 3 SR
“71. know this,’ Jess ‘said in .great anguish,

“# Stella can. never be a true friend to me whilst
“she is Jike putty in your hands!

Stella, what is
it to be, then? We can’t go on like this. Oh,
think—think. For your own sake, I implore you, ..
have done with this girl.” :

““No, I can’t,’ Stella said at last huskily. “T'm
sorry, Jess. I'll never again be a party to any-
thing that means trouble for you ; I promise you
that. But—-"

“ You promised once before,” Jess zaid bitterly,
{wisting the knob of the study door. “ You'll
never keep your promises whilst you keep with
Audrey Blain. And you mean to do that, although
you must see what @ bad friend she ‘is for you?”

“ You have heard-jvhat she said,” Audrey inter-
 Hella doesn't belong to a world
like yours!” Why should she saddle herself with a
poor relation? She has chosen—me {2

““She will live to regret her choice,”” was Jess
Lingard’s prophetic word, as she passed from the
room. :

‘And how true ihat prophecy came, all Morcove
was goon to know. i

. (EXD OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

(8nobbishness has triumphed ! Steila Munro,

. taced with the question of whom she shall have for *

a friend—Audrey the rioh girl, or Jegs Lingard, -
the scholarship - girl—has. unhesitatingly chosen
the former ! hat she has made a great mistake
will be'seen in next week’s story, entitled ** Risking
Expulsion ! ) i ke &
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