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Here is a splendid

FOURTH FORM
RUNAWAY'!

A magmﬂcent new long ‘tomplete
story of the girls of Morcove School
relating how Naomer, the girl from
Moroeco, kicked over the traces.

———fy MARJUORIE STANTON. |

Talk and Teasing.

OLLY LINTON stood at the top of the table
in Study 12 at Morcove School, rattling tea-
spoons inte one cup and saucer 'after another.

She was not the oni girl in that particular

study who was busy with preparations for a. high

tea.

Betty Barton, the form .capiain, was cutting
bread-and-butter. Madge Minden was dispensing
the prettiest paper serviettes. Tess Trelawney and
Trixie Hope were fagging in_ borrowed chairs
from adjacent studies. Dolly Delane was off to
see after the boiling water.

The only idler, in fact, was Paula Creel.

That aiistocratic young lady was reclining in an
easy chair, looking the very pleture of elegant
languor.

“Now!™ said Polly, having rattled down the
last teaspoon, “let’s see how we stand!”

“To see where we are going to sit would be
more to the point,” laughed Betty, standing back
to survey the table. “I think I ought to have
Jess Lingard on my right, girls, as she is the
guest of “the day—"

“Yes, wather!”

% And Naomer on my left,” proposed Bctty.
“No, not Naomer. I was forgetting! She is still
;o unused to British ways, I can hardly put her to
the trouble of passing the cups when I've filled
ihemm. Madge, you had better come to the
rescue ! 7

“Right-ho, Betty!

“So Naomer shali sit next to I’aula Creel”
Polly Linton proposed mischievously, causing the
girl in the easy chair to gape mth sudden dismay

“QOh, gwacious!

“Yeu ‘1lwa§s say you are so fond of darling
Naowmer ! ” cried Bolly.

“Pwecisely, geals!
for our little dusky fwiend fwom Afwica.
e\ah I twust there will be no pwanks!”

“Pranks?” grinned Polly, as if she had never
heard of such things.

¢ Pwanks, Yes, wather! There was a time,
Polly, drawled Paula, shaking up a
cushion, “when I only had one twial to put up
with. That was you, deah!- Then, howevah,
Naomer Nakara awwived from Afmca, and—weal,
weally, sha is wather another madecap, don't vou
know { 7

“You dare s say a word agamst Naomer !” Polly

I have the gweatest wegard
How-

cried, with. mock mdlgnahcm going across to the .
girl in the easy chaw “Naomer is the nicest,
- sauciest little imp—"
"Yes, wather!” °
“As for you——" Polly udded and suddenly sat
-down on Paula’s lap, as a sort of mere beg: Finping
to a bout of teasing. “You are just a lnz‘v lie-

about—"

“Polly ! ” squealed Paula. - “Get off me, pway !
My fwock—you. are cwumpling my fwock
tewmbly’ "

“I don't jolly well care if T am!” And if you
struggle—ha, ha, hal—you’ll only get  more
rumpled than evor! Ha, ha, hat!”

Puula yelled dismally: “Healp, healp! Geals

: “Hn ha, hat”
. You dweadful tease ! ” hovuled the anstocmf g
as Polly pulled this stray lock .of hair and then
that other. “Stop it, Polly, deah!_ Pway wealise,
23 shnl! not have tlme to put myself to wights!”
“That you won't,” chuckled Betty, glancing at
her wristwatch. “We said four-thirty sharp for
all our guests, and it is four-thirty now!”

“Bai Jove! Then I must fly!"” Paula groaned,
heaving up from the chair.

“But mind the hot water, please!” warned
Dolly Delane, as she came sku‘rmshmg through
the doorway.

Paula side-stepped just in time to aveid a col-
lision, then made a gittle run for it oub of the
study—only to charge  full tilt. into Tess and
Trixie, with four more chairs!

“HelIo look where yeu are going, Paula—7"

“Yes, wather' Howevah—Healp! Gweat good-

ne
“Ha, ha, hat” went up the peals of Jaughtel

as P!mla. was seen to be st'rugghng like & !numm

ﬂy in a web of chair-legs. Oh duffer! I-Ia

ha

o, Get down and crawl! That's the way out,”
advised mirthful Polly. “Crawl!”
And that, in the end, was what Pauls had to

Tese and Trixie, being in teasing mood, they
gave the long-suﬁenng aristocrat™ such a dcung
with the chair-legs that to get out of the awful
maze she was in she had to go down on hands and
knees, and extricate herself by that metbod.

Whilst the laughter was still going up, Tess and
Trixie came into the study with the four more
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berrowed
thump !

- “Now, T think we'ye- enough! ™ Tess said,
bréathlessly. - o]

“Just,” ‘agreed Betty. “I look forward to the
day, though, when they'll have to lay seats for
exactly the number of girls in the form!”

“Hear, hear!” ecried Polly, lweartily, “We
would " get them in, somehow ! - But I am sfraid
that day is a long way off, Betty. Can you ever

. See Audrey Blam, for example, - accepting  an
invite, even"if we gave her pne?” .

“And whilst Audrey Blain is a law unto her-
self,” added Madg® rather sadly, “I'm afraid
Stella Murro, for another, will neyer” be very
friendly ! ” 4 1

The talk had only just taken this grave turn,
when"a medley of voices in- the corridor warned
Betty and . that here were the other girls
furning up prompt to time. . And then they came
in, all looking very jolly—quite a host of Fourth
Form scholars, amongst them Jess Lingard, - the
day-girl. - 4 .

This. was  Jess Lingard’s first day back at-

. Morcove, after an enforeed. absence - due to a
sprained. ankle, . That it was perfectly recovered
now, stands to reason, when- we remark that Jess
had to cycle to-and from school ‘overy day, - -
“You are fo: sit .here, at.the ‘captain’s . right
hand, Jess,” Polly informed her, gaily. “Place of
honour,. you know,:hecanse it is to celebraté your
return that we are_having the little: feegt ™ = .

OhE” was all: Jess could “say’ to- that, . whilst 4
L am not sure

kg fushed with - pleasite, -“And
“.that T-know how ‘t %

She m:gs.ﬁa}{véef, 50 .undssuming, this’ girl whe -

““had ‘won her.-wdy- to Morceve ‘by- means - of* g

~sthelarship,- ‘more -and ‘move her .

‘admired . ber, Tas. they gnt ‘to -knew her better.

£38,-from the lttle.shop-in:one .of the by-streets—

be;;l'.lutele';shon kept- by -her widowed. mather, and
ind 0§ f

chool: hours.

every night under . the leaky- tiles, - instead of a

~§!MG in the Fourth Forin's “airy. dormitory ;- nor.

ad she a share in any of the Fourth Form studies,
Only & day-girl! ‘And as such. Jess had won-
dered whether, when she first came to the school,
. she would ever be allowed to feel that she really
- Delonged to it. . But how nice most of the girls
had been- to-her! What could have been nicer
than this special “invitation to Study 12 for tea,
“this afterncon, in celebration of her return to the
‘school 7 Sda -
“We are -now ' ready, except
Naomer,” Betty announced, ‘happily.’
- conrse, is putting her hair to rights|
—where is she?-™ .~ = :
. “Doing lines, of course ! * hazarded Polly, with
a.laugh. - “Poor Naomer ! She has been getting
the wrong side of the mistresses more and more
just-<lately I -How ever many lots of lines has she
to knocx off 7 ¥ - e o e, .
Tt is a fact,” said Madge, *“The lnst I saw of
Naomer, she was staying behind in the class-room*
to write out, ‘T must obey my mistress” fifty
times.. But that was quite half an hour ago, and
BT ; : :
There was a sudden excited cry-from a girl who

for Piula and
“Paula, of
But Naomer

was over by the window, .
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chairs, and dumped them down— -’
: 7on ever is she doing?

GOOD griicious ! ”

R b : !‘35‘-1’33'_;.”
girls gavo: i_ieﬁ_'q_}.'u.bg doving:

sehoolellows - quaint. little scholar- from-a certain-desert ‘kingdam

" bégum to_sing gleefully to herself.

nter: the . girl . served - ‘many™ a .

1 “with”a littlo bedmombo é’o-to o)

Every Tuesday.

“Oh, look—look There’s Naomer! But whate
Close to the study window surged the rest of the
girls; and, as they locked out and 'down to where "
Naomer Nakara was to be seen, loud cries of blank-
umazement arose in a \chorus. i B

.. _‘Naomer Has Donse it Now. .. =~ E-

“ Well, T never!” -
* But’ whatever—— |
“ Yes, whatever is -sho up to?”

Well nught ‘Betty and Co. voice these' and
similar cries of bewilderment, g ]
Gazing from the study © window, they saw

Naocwmer, all alone in the ;
setting a match to a sort of honfive;

“Here, 1 say, those are her. books she is setting
light tol* Polly suddenly - exclaimed, ~ “(Great
goodness !

“The little monkey ! »

“8he is going to hurn her school books! .. .
oA general “Ohl!” of amazement rounded off
this fresh outery. i & g e A

Hardly _ able “to believe their ‘eyes, the chums .
staved fixedly, whilst a little, whiff of smoke sud-
denly arose from the big pile of primers, exercise-
books, and text-books that the dusky maiden had
heaped tipon the grass. " %o d i
- Then,-as & puff of wind took. the kindled bonfire;
the flames rose_ up. T " e
“ Readily the: loost papers in’ the” pite took ‘fire, = -
making & right —'royaﬁfq.:‘e. = . :

" Of all’ the- daring -thirgs ! » ‘exclaimed -Madge,
“Oh," won't she “just cateh. it hot from—r7. N
quk--e_i_i::ﬁé ‘now—look at her ! - M
:.Thus: Polly, . s.:6he saw with. great. Aamusement
how - Naomer was" starting to' dance round {he
blaze. © . - i ket

Round and rourid the bonfire skipped' Morcove's

ntre of a grassy plot,

in . North; Afriea; ‘and -whilst she dariced, “she . ;

- Not' a aword “could any of. her listeners_ under: * .
stand,: for ‘Nacmer Nakard had: lapsed -into . her v+
own dlative language. <Alb the samé, Betty and -
0..:knew- perfectly well what ‘the “drift' of the -

. song was. ,

- Now ' that all" her “tirésome school-books ™~ were
going: up m-ﬂames,,Naorn"er_ was singing, as sho
was dancing, for sheer glee!” - . = - .

“Oh, ‘I say, come on!* Polly suddenly urged’
ber companions, and next instant she was ‘out of

“the study and whirling ‘down through the house,

Betty ‘and the rest chased after her, for they,
too, were eager to put a check upon Naomer’s
intest assertion of her tintamed nature. The
headmistress and her colleagus had put up with a
good deal,” but this—oh, terrible ! 5

“Naomer! Stop=—stop, you -naughty girl!» a
dogen of them were shouting at hep a few seconds

hér blazing “bonfire,
such a’thing!” 1 .
“Ohé, ohe!” chanted Naomer, kecping up her
jubilant darice, whilst the fames leapt higher and
higher., “Keep a_smile, yes, wather! No more
feefty line for me, hoorayt® -

“Naomer ! * : = v £

“Ohé, ohé, keep a smile! See how nice they
burn! - All ze horrid, English grammar, ze French,

” ~

re to

% : . "
“Whatever shall we do about it7 Betty asked
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her breathless chums, in comical dismay. “The
books are done for mow! Oh, Naomer—"
“Yes,
frying to restrain the little wild thing. Bub
Naomer shook herself free of the deterring hand,
and danced on again. Round and round the bon-
fire, clapping her bhands, and leughing and

, keep a smile!’ No more feefty line,
hurrah ! "I not want to learn ze lesson! In my
country I do just as I please! So I shall do just
as I p{ease at Morcovel™ :
By now the chums were caught in a_ sort of
speli They simply stood around, gaping help-
lessly at Naomer as she still danced, and sang, and
clapped her hands. Other girls came pouring out
of the schoolhouse doorwsay, to see the fun; and
as fast as they got to the spot they also stood
spellbound. i

There must have been fifty girls looking on at
the strange scene, when all at once an impressive
figure joined the throng.

Miss Somerfield !

That good lady, the headmistress of the scheol,
came hurrying up in a scandalised manuer, As
she stepped to the front of the crowd around ihe
bonfire, and saw fhe familiar school books all
ablaze, with Naomer dencing .around them, she
gave a sort of scream. 2

“Na-oh-mer1”

“’Ello, present!” cried that little minx, ceasing
her antics for an instant, “

“ Naomer, how—oh, how dared you do ‘a thing
like this! You—your beautiful new school books !”

“Ohé, yes, see how nice they burn!” Naomer
chuckled, starting to dance round the fire again.

* “No more feefty line for me! No more lesson!
In my country I do as I like—-" !

“ At Morcove School, Naomer, you will do as
you are told ! Miss Somerfield cried at her. Not
often had Betty and Co, seen their headmistress
in such a state of anger.

“Youn naughty girl—worse than naughty!” Miss
Somerfield went on, without any effect upon the
object of her wrath, Tor Naomer still danced and
sang.

. “This is the end of all indulgent treatment,
Nuaomer! De you hear me!  Naomer, stop—
stop, I say! Attend to me, this instant!” ’

“No! Because you say. °take feefty lino’!”

“] am not going to give you a mere filty lines
for this, Naomer,” Miss Somerfield announced
gravely. “I and my colleagues have been -very
“patient with. you; but apparently you require firm
treatmerit. There must be a change, or else——"

“You send me back to my country, I not care!"
Naomer strack in, with such a saucy look that
Mizs Somerfield’s anger almost passed.

After all, how could one be wroth with this
untamed girl, when she was so artless, so pretty
and lovable!

It is almost certain that some such thought as
that passed through Miss Somerfield’s mind.
Nevertheless, she had other- thoughts that could
not be ignored: E

Naomer was here- in England, at Morcove
School, for the express purpose of being trained
up like other girls. And trained she: must be, or
what would her doting grandfather, the Sultan
of Nakara, say?

“If your grandfather knew how you were be-
having, Naomer, he would tell me to be firmer.
This would grieve him as much as it grieves me.
I am sad—-" p
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Nnomer, stop!” Polly fairly shrieked, -
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“1 am not sud; I am glad to see my books
barn ! ¥ : .
“You, will have others to-morrow, Naomer; that
is all it means. And as a punishment for the
naughty thing you have done, you must now go to
the detention-room !” : '
At this instant Naomer, recognising certain
friends of hers in the crowd, suddenly remembered
that she had an invitation to tea. So she said,
with a shake of the head: 7
“No, I not go to detention! I go to tea in
Study 12! 'Ello, Betty ! ’Ello, present!” .
*“Ha, ha, ha!” Polly and a few others could not
help laughing. :
“Betty,” said Miss Somerfield, in a pained tone,
“1 am very sorry, but this girl cannot come to tea
with you end your friends. She must be made to

PAULA IN DIFFICULTIES!
Paula rushed out of the room straight into
the arms of Trixie and Tess, who wers
laden with c¢halrs for the study tea. The
next instant the aristocrat was hopelessly
mixed up with the furnifure. 3

gndm;sj:lnnd the enormity of the thing she has
one & ! ¥
Betty could only say “yes to that. Like the
rest of the scholars, she realised that this business
of the bonfire was just about the Limit!

“This way, Naomer,” Miss Somerfield said, try-
ing not to melt, as she found Naomer’s pretty eyes
regarding her, now, with a very rueful expression.
“The rest of you girls had better disperse, leaving
the fire to burn itself out. Come on, Naomer!”

“You not love me?” she almost whimpered, as
her arm was taken by the headmistress.

“T do love you, Naomer; and because I want
you to grow up a pleasure and a eredit to those
who love you, I am going to take you in hand!”

#1 think you very crue%!"
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“1 know 1 am not, . Naomer; only béing kind
to you in the long run,” was the quiet response.

And, much as it was going against Miss Somer-

- field’s inclination to do so, she led the liitle rebel
to the detention room, and left her there, with
- orders not to stir out until seven o'clock !. -

Naomer - was looking the picture of injured
innocence now: Bhe had nothing to say when
Miss Somerfield, resisting the inclination to
forgive her with a kiss, said coaxingly:

“Ixy,
it over, dear!” o %

A pettish shrug was ‘the only response to that
gentle entreaty, nor had the girl got over her
sulks by the time a maid brought in tea for her.

The comely servant could not help grihning,
knowing just why the seldom-used detention rcom
had this oceupant at present. But Naomer did noy
Erin back. On the contrary, she glared resent-
ully at the maid, as if to'say:

“How
Nakara, the daughter of a royal house !/”

And then, when the unrepentant rebel was left
to herself, she sat frowning at the wall. s

Now and then she looked at the window, with
its cross-bars of iron, and then she sighed like a
martyr who was deomed to the most unjust
imprisonment, %

- It was obvions that she was making a terrible
grievance of what was really the- lightest kind of
punishment. Shé did not touch-the tempting cup
of téa and ample bread-and-butter and jam. Nor
did she deem her banishment to this roon any the
tess humiliating, becanse she- was not locked tn,
but ‘only placed’ there on her honour, as it were,
not to slip away, ‘

There she sat, and anybody seeing her could
have guessed that she was working herself up into
a fine state of revolt, like the passionate little soul
that she was. But nobody did: see her.

-Nobody sew all her heavy frowning give place
at last to a sudden smile of daring decision.
Nobody saw her as . she jumped up from the
bench, and, after neglecting the food for so long,
hastily swallowed down the tea and ate up every
serap of bread-and-butter ! o %

Nor did a single pair of eyes observe her as she
then tiptoed to the unlocked door, opened it, and
erept” out. . 3

Like a litile brown mouse Naomer made her
furtive’ runs: from point to point, until she had
reached o certain study upstairs. It was the one
she shated with Paula Creel, and at present Panla
was with a whole host of other girls in Study 12.

With “lightning speed she made herself up a
little parcel of food, stuffing it into the pocket of
an outdoor coat that was hanging upon a hook,

That garment she took down-and folded into as
small -a compass as possible, and then, hugging
the tiny parcel under ome arm, she whisked off
again, 2

And again no one saw her! # .

Down. through the house she flitted, out by a
side doox that gave on to a shrubbery path, and
Ithc_lil off as hard as she could go for the boundary
hedge. X : 4 :

Not until an hour later was she missed from the
detention room; and not until half an hour after

“ that—when all Morcove School had been searched
thmugh and through for the little . rascal—was
thel alarming néws going hke wildfire amongst the
girls. < ; .

Naomér liad run away !
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deao—)try"tu be a better girl! Just think '

dare you laugh' at -me—me, Naomer .

cennui, if you kpnow what that means.
- people are renting for the.summer!”

“to——

Every Tuesday

... Where is Naomer 7 . 4
UST before call-over that night,” Audrey Blain = -
'J ¢ame into. the ‘study that she shared with -
. Stella Munro, g < e
Stella was-there, reading a book. She closed
it smartly as> her friend entered, ‘and had a look
of: welcome for that girl, = b
“Well, they have not found Naomer!'” Audrey-
announced, with a chuckle. I do think it sich,
the ‘way that little monkey has capped everything
by, making off -like this! s i
“Then she is like us,” Stella rejoined, softly.
Audrey leaned back,- with hands clasped behind
her head and one leg crassed over the other. .
“Just like us, -Stella, darling!” she assented,
swinging one elegant foot up and down. . “Only,
there is one law for Naomer and another law for

.us, - Now if we had run away!”

She gave a little laugh. YR

“Even if we had been found out, over that day's
absence that we worked ‘so neatly, Stella, theve
would have been no forgiveness for us, Expulsion,
you bet!” . .- : s

“You laugh now,” Stella ventured to say, gently,
‘but I am sure, Audrey, you were lying - awake

«

-Just as miserably as T -wa# that night, wondering

if Miss Somerfield would ever find out that we
spent the day at the Callowbys' after all, and——"

“And had to walk home to the scheol after bed-
time, with our mator-cycle and side-car left behind
at the Callowbys’ garage, ha, ha, ha!” Audrey
laughed again.” “Oh, 1 admit it; I was scared
‘thatinight, Stella. But the hick we had, next day,
in getting the bike home without béing found out,
just shows. how silly it is to get jumpy, dven when
things are looking- their blaciest! The next time,
Stella, darling—"."% | i :

“Oh, Audrey, there had better not be ‘a next
time, had there? »

“Hadn’t there | ¥ was the answer,

Audrey got up, stretching her arms
yawned.

“This is not fatigue, Stella; this is the old, old
i Fed-
uppishness, call it. ~ And the Callowby girls are
still at ‘that prefty country house which their

as’ she

¢ Oh, " Audrey | ® Stella exclaimed again. “T'm
sorry. ’r.IkI'm sorry you begin to: feel- inclined
4 : ean

-“Little fraud ¥ her reckless friend said, hestow-
ing a playful'slap of the liand, “that's your slogan
—' I'm sorry!’ At heart, you know you are
yearning for another bit of a spree. And you
shall have one—to-morrow!” . ’

“What! To-morrow? " Stella echoed ingredu-
lously. . But her handsome .face lit up with eager
excitement, proving that if the thing could be
done, she would throw all seruples to -the winds

' once again,

Audrey ‘was going 1o speak on in a lowered tone,
when voices suddenly sounded in the corridor,
Several girls were ouf there, halting close to Stella
and . Audrey’s door, to exchange some breathless
gossip. :

“It really is a licker where the
vanished to!” Polly was saying. *
“So did we!

silly girl has
S We—" 3
Scoured’ the seashore and the

- caves—"

“Did you? We-took our cycles, and went along
the Barncombe road—-"
“Bome of us scouted around over the moor——
_*We've all drawn blank, .anyhow!” That was
Pollv’s voice which Audrev and Stella heard
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dgain, as they listened to the talk in the passage:
#Pity we had to come inl”

“0Oh, well,” said Betty, “We couldn't expect

to be allowed to keep up the search affer dusk had .

set in, But I can tell you this—if Naomer isn't
found and brought back during the night, we shall
Limol to-merrow, to hunt for herd”

“QOh!” was the excited comment on this bit of
news,
on the inner side of the study door, one looked
as if she wanted to exelaim: “Oh, how splendid!”

1t was Audrey. She clapped her hands together
noiselessly. : :

“You hear, Stella?” she whispered, gleefully.
% Just what I was counting upon happening!  To-
morrow—noe school—search” parties ! "'(i.ovely' B

The talkers in the corridor now drifted on, and
as_the medley of voices died away, Audrey gave
full play to her jubilation,

. She swung on to the edge of the table, and then
waved a dnin? hand above her head.

“Spifiing! We shall not even have fo ask for
permission to join in the search! The whole schocl
will go off, helter skelter, and we, Stella—we shall
simply trot along to the Callowbys’ place, and get

another topping day with Van and Murie!” "

“ But Befty knows that we——" began Stella.

“What Betty knows doesn's trouble me in the
least!” was the scornful answer. “She won't
blab! - If ever she does—oh, won’t I make her pay
for it! Think I am going to be kept on a string
“by that girl? Not Likely I

At bedtime, in the Fourth Form dormitory,
Stella was again remindad of her owa “1 will, I
won't ¥ nature, :

Naomer was still missing, and all the talk was
of that girl, and of the eager search that would be
resumed in the morning. i

So, during the girls' undressing for - bed, the

chums of the form were heard b{l Stella. Munro

to be .debating To-morrow’s seaich as a  very
serious bit of business. With them, it was by no
means to be an excuse. for kicking over the traces.
And Stella Munro could not help feeling ashamed
of the advantage which she and Audrey were going
to make out of this disturbing affair.

Up here in the dormitory, as it were, Andrey

was such a being apart from all others. Haugitily
aloof from her schoolfellows, she minced about the
room, with all the old air of beini above what she
called the petty hum-drum of school Lfe. Stella
held her broath in a sort.of awed way, as she let
“her gaze dwell upon’ the girl, ;
“(Oh, it was no use! There was a fot in Betty
and Co. that one had to admire; but so long as
Audrey was in the school, Audrey must take first
plage- in one’s affections! - . -
7 Audrey, the one gir} here who .could minister to
“ the craving that Stella was conscious of in her
own heart—the craving for excitement, variety,
pleasures that other girls didn't seem to hanker
1alftlm', byt she hankered after them, She couldn’t
elp it!
it meant nothing to her fo play in 2 fennis
tournament;, and have tea afterwards with a host
of keen girls, It meant such & lot to glay a game
of tennis with the Callowby girls, in their garden.
They were liko Audr(?. :
They were her sorb! . . to

By Order!"
NO news of the runaway next morning!
Almost before first bell had ceased ringing,
word was flying around to the effect that
the police had 'phoned a report on their night's
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And of the two girls who were listening -
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inguiries and searching to Miss Somerfield. Still
missing, and not a clue, so far!

*(Gweab. goodness, then wheah is the wascal?”
Pauls wanted to know, o she hurried through her
dressing, g Sl

“ Just fanc;; her staying away all night!” Polly
“8he is a little monkey!” "~

“Yes, wather!”

“Now, Paula,” remenstrated Polly. “You know
very well you simply adored her royal highness!”
_“Ves, wather!” "And Paula suddenly looked
like weeping. Bai Jove, she was a little wipper,
and if anything has happened to her, I shall cwy
my eyes out. - I hate cwying; it makes one's eyes
50 n;'ad‘ But when I think of the pwetiy cweature

“ Pwelty cweature!” Betty echoed, with a laugh
to cheer up Paula. “Polly has described her
better. Naomer is just & litﬂ{a monkey, to lead us
this dange ! ”

PRreakfast that morning was a bit of a seramble,
with the scholars of Morcove all aware that a field
_da% was before them.

“Har from having fo ask permision to be
allowed to 'search the district round about for the
absentee, the girls were even ordered to make up -
search parties, G

On the notice-board there was a brief announce-
ment in the headmiistress’s own  hand,  bearing
that day’s date, It had been there when the girls
first came down, and it was so thrilling ‘thdt many
of them went to have another look at it after
brekker. :

SPECIAL ORDER FOR THE DAY!
was the boldly-written heading; and underneath:

The Headmistress  regrets to announce that
Naomer Nakara, IV, Form, has not been heard
of since she went away from the school early
yesterday evening. & gl :

It is hoped that the girl's action is nothing:
mors than a reckless escapade, prompted by her
peculiar temperament.

At the same time, it is most important that
every effort be made to find the girl before she
comes to harm. 2 :

The School will, therefore, devote itself to a
careful search, each Form to be under its owrp
captain, . i

No girl is to separate from the search party
to which she belongs, and any girl flouting this
important rule is to be reported by her captain..

By Order, o
ESTHER - SOMERFIELD,
. Headmistress.
“Read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest!"”
Polly exclaimed to several girls standing around,
as she turned away from-the board,
Audrey ~was there. -
She passed on, smiling a secret smile!

Out on the Moor.
« ~00-EE. Coo-ee, Na-omer!”
No response. 2 k
The Fourth Form search party had beeid
out for an hour now, scouting -over the area that
had beén allotted to them, and for the twentieth
time they had sent up that appealing eall. -
1t seemed advisable to call out now and then,
the missing girl being the bundle of vagaries
that she was. i ;
- After staying .away from the school all through
the summer night, and thereby keeping everybody
in a terrible state of anxiety, it was just as likely



NAOMER THE UNTAMABLE|
Naomer, standing stiffly erect, her head
thrown back and arms folded, glared resent-
fully at the smiling maid. I effect, she said :

“ How dare you laugh at me, Naomear Nakara,
the daughter of a royal house!"

. a3 nob that a chance kalloo/ being heard by her,
would suddenly draw & memry: :
“'Ello, present!” . % R
But no such welcome end to the anxious hunt
was to be expected for' the present, apparently.
Twenty girls lifting up their voices together in a
prolonged, cheery “Coo-ee!” cian be heard for a
-good distance over moorland country.  And yet
there was no answer. A - .
“Bhe may have heard, and may be stubbornly
lying low,” Betty pondered aloud.” “But somehow
]Fpre{e'r to- believe that, as soon as she did -hear
us, she would feel like giving.in!” .
“VYes, wather!® And, bai Jove, what a welief
it woula be, geals, if she did suddenly cwop up
under our noses, don't you know! We could then
‘lake a west)” said Paula, fanning herself with
a haundkerchief. . .
. “Hullo, 50 you want to throw up the hunt, do
you? * teased Polly, ;
“On the contwawy,” protested Paula, “T will

dwag awound until I dwop, wather than dwop

out! T merely wemarked that when we do find
the twying miseweant—" i
“When!” Audrey Blain struck in, half-sneer-

ingly.

wgen we are all keeping together in a bunch like
this? Calling out ' Coee - over and over again,
like a lot. of ninnies!” -

“What's the gricvance, Audrey? ” Betty asked.

quietly, “You dén't-'!_ikpjit‘h,because you'can't go

off _on- your- own, making +
-.an excuss for—" - S e T e
“None of ‘yout impiiderics ! * flared out Audre;

e search: for, Nacmer
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" ing dirvections, Betty turned

*““How can you ever expect to find Naomer,
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drawing herself up. “Just be careful what sort of
insinuations you are making, Betty Barton!” °

“The cap fits, I think,” betty remarked, as
calmly as ever.  “Or we would not see . such g
colouring: up.” ' :

“I am not colouring up!*” Audrey asserted, .
fiercely. e a
- “No. But somebody else is,” Beity said, with a
direct glance at Stella, 1

Tien the form captain swung about, loath as
ever to be drawn into a battle of words with
Audrey. <

“Polly, dear! Any of you who want to,” the
ferm captain broke out a ‘tinute later, “you can
seatter, if .you, want to, of course} ’

Audrey pounced on. this. - . §

“Oh;: and, I thought the headmistress said- that
we were all to keep together, like a lot of sheep!
With our worthy captain as shepherdess!” = .

With most of {Jer chums scampering off in vary~
again  upon her
invetgrate enemy. -, . . 7

“Audvey, you know perfectly well what Miss
Somerfield’s order méant. - It ‘was not meant to
debar the girls from spre-udiug themselves over as
much country as possible, We are merely to be
sure of keeping in touch with one another.”

“Oh, T see!” Audrey said, with false sweetness,
“8o if Stella and I go, say, as far as that holly
tree over there, you wori't report us? ”

The holly tree was only about fifty yards away,
and Betty refused to answer such a goading
question. - : F :

“If Stelia and I should even be out of sight
for; suy, two whole minutes, you still-won’t report
us ? 7 twitted Audrey. 2 - .

“Polly and Paula, and lots of them, are already
out of sight,” Betty answered, keeping her temper,
*Do you think I am' going to report them? But
if you and Btella——" )

“Quite so!,” Audrey took her up triumphantly.
“If Stella and I take any liberties—oh, you will
report us fast enough!” ; .

“I always do, don’t 17" was the withering
retort that "Betty got in, giving Audrey a steady
look. “fow ungenstous you are, Audrey! Bub
perhaps Stella has not forgotlen, even if you have,
that. T might have reported you for a certain
escapade the other day, and didn't.” :

Then she walked on a few steps, and, glimpsing
Polly and 'a few others as they scampered ahead
througi the heather, broke into a run to catch up
with them. e

Audrey was still standing very still, glaring
aiter the forin captiin with bitter animosity in
her handsome eyes, when Stella spoke,

“Oh, Audrey, I'm sorry! I'm sorry that you
gave Betty the chance to give us thaf rebuke!”

“Bother Betty!” was Audrey’s sudden .fierce
comment. “What do I care for her rebukes-—or
her authority, either!' Stella, come on. Now is -
our chance!” : ¢

“Bu »

“Are you coming, or must I go alone? ”_

Stella gestured ‘hesitatingly. Her eyes looked
away [rom the friend who was alwiys daring her
on, to the other girls who were dispersed over the
moor. Then she looked back at Audrey, to find
that gir] already walking away. |

“Audrey! Yes, all right!” Stella blurted out,
starting .after her. “T'll come!™

Fromr where the wayward couple:had detached
themselves from. the search -party wss but 2 couple

-+ of :miles, - a8 _the .crow fies,” to' the. Callowhys’
" countrfy house, " LoE "
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. Xts red roof, indecd, was clearly visible to the
“girls at this moment, and Audrey pointed to it.

“Wou know what awaits us there, Stella! A
hearty welcome, a nice lunch, an afternoon’s laze
in the hammocks. Better than wearing cneself
~out hunting for horrid little nigger girls?”

And with her harsh, shallow laugh, she hastened
on, always the picture of grace, even at a time
like this. i

Stella might look nervous, guilty, fAoundering
on between the clumps of gorse; but Audrey
swung -along with resolute daring, and there was
good cause for the remark with which Muricl
Callowby greeted the schoolgirl visitors, when at
last they stood before her, in the beautiful garden.

“Well, if you aren’t as cool as a cucember!”
Muriel laughed at Audrey. “Come along in, the
pair of you! My sister is about the placo somie-
where, and will be just as glad as I am over this
l—:xhem, hem—quite unauvthorised visit! Ha, ha,
ha ! ”

And taking Audrey about the waist, she ran hor
up the gravel path to the house, calling back to
Stella: .

“Come along, Stelln derling! You must be
dying for a lemonade after your hot walk ! *

From the porch Muriel tornadoes into the hall
of the house, to cry the news to her sister.

“Nan, darling!” Such a sprec! Ilere arc
.‘E'»{el(l)zzi t}n(l Audrey, come to lunch with ust”

“Oh 1"

Vanessa Callowby slammed & bedroom door
behind her, and came speeding down the stairs.
She made a rush at Audrey, then at Stella, with
the usval effusive welcome. -

“How jolly of you!” she applauded their scape-
grace action. “Murie and I were rather at a loose
end to-day.
motor, and there was no room in the car for us.
because ve have friends. So you two girls have

- just como in time to cheer us up!”

“And do let's hope that your prim Miss Somer-
field won't come buzzing Tin, like she did that
other time, to spoil everything,” Muriet laughed,
leading the way into the cool dining-room.

She minced to the sideboard, took out tumblors

and some bottles of lemonade, and began to open
one of the latier.. She did this by tho simplo
process of pressing a thumb upon the glass ball.

" Now, do be careful!” Vanessa admonished her
playfully. *You squirted half a bottle over an
Old Master yesterday, Murie, so—"" - :

Shee-ist !

“Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked Murie, as her thumb.

went into the mouth of the bottle. “Look out!”

“Murie, Murie!” Vanessa shrieked back, as the
fountain of feam squirted as bigh as the ceiling.
# Shocking ! ¥

“Ha, ba, ha! T felt like letting off a bottle at
Miss Someifield, that evening she was hers! "
chuckled Muriel, pouring out lemonade. ©There
you ave, you two. Van, darling?”

“Pleaso—and a cigaretie,” Vanessa said, steps
ping across fo get a silver box that stood upon the
sideboard, “I shall not offer you girls any., You
are only schoclgitls ! ”

Then Audvey saucily got up from ‘her chah and
helped herself at the hox.  With a low laugh,
Stella follawed this bad example.

“And what, really, are you two supposed to be
doing, instead of being here?” smiled Vanessa,
sealing herself with more freo and easiness than
elegance.

“We are supposed fo be taking orders from our
woithy captain,” said Audrey, - -
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“Oh, dear!” laughed the Callowby girls.
And tho flippant talk flowed on.

‘The Missing Qiri's Message. .

T had gone one o’clock, and by now they were
a hungry pack of girls still scouring the meox
in quest of the runaway from Morcove!

“Didn’t we all pack a snack?” hinted Polly,
giving a jerk to a certain bulging satchel, so that
it came round into a handier position for being
opened. :

“We did! ™ said Betty, paiting her equally
bulky satchel. “And if the rest of you are as
peckish as I am, then I vote we fall to!”

“Bai Jove, it would be a most agweeable sensa-
tion I” drawled Paula. “Say the word, and I will
pwolong the search until T dwop; but I do fec
that a slight wepast would be wefweshing !

“Callous creature! ” teased Polly., She pointed
a mock scornful finger av the amiable aristocrat.
“This—~this is the girl who pretends to be
anxious about Npomer !} ” "

“Therc is no pwetence!” protested Paula.
“Pway wealise, howevah, that the stwain has
bwoved wather twying | Wheah are you going to
sit, Polly, deah? ” -

“ Here,” was the madeap’s answer, as.she flopped
to the grass close to Betty,

“Then—then I will sit - just here,” Paula
announced, choosing a spot at a safe distance
from the feaser. “I do not wish my wepast to be
intewwupied by any fwivolous bebav—yow | »

One of the old peals of Jaughter flonted forth,
as the girls saw poor Paula jump up with far
more celerity than she had sat down with.

“Ha, ha, Ia!”

“There she was, the little dusl:w
runaway from Woroove School,

FOUND !

lying fast asieep on a mound of hay. * Bai
Jove ! *’ beamed Paula. * A pwetty dance she
has led us, and we find her weposing in peace !"
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“Y. don't know how it is, geals,” sighed 'the

aristocrat, “but if there is'anything pwickly to sit.

upon, I always pwove the victim!™

She chose another spot - with  greater care,
whilst ,Madge, as the girls in g{eneral began to
dive into opened satchels for san
now came out with one of her:sober remarks.

- “T should think Naomer herself must be getting
hungry by this time!” . - . .
' “Bai Jove, yes, wather!” exclaimed Paula,
beaming again, now that she was comfortably
“'seated. “It is twne that the poor geal took some
».food fwom the study larder. Bat it was weally
only énough to feed a spawwow I
.. Dolly Delane, with a monster sandwich on -the
way to her mouth, suddenly gazed round on the
- assembied company. -
-“Hullo! ' Where are Stella and Audrey?” she
. exclaimed, in great surprise. ¥ They are not here
"“Ounly  just found that out?” grinned : Polly,
trying to distract attention from Betty’s \i"m_'nEé
"looks: ¢+ Pérsonally, I am nof breaking my. heart
because, Audrey and: Stella are having' lunch all by
- themselves,” . .
- “Wather & welief, bai Jove!” said - Paula,
daintily nibbling a sandwich. .**Good. widdance,
.what? I say, geals—" : p
Paula broke off with a sort of gasp. 8he held
the sandwich away from her mouth, eyeing it with
~suddenhorror, - 0 0 ; .
T “Bai Jovel ™

Next instant the yelled : “Wasps ! Giweat good-

ness ! Tlealp—wasps ! . .and" scrambled ‘up,. over-
turning - all l}:191‘ lunch on to-the grass. ;
T MGealgt M L LY or e Fu g T i
" “Oh, helpl. How many more  of them?”
chuckled Polly, as the warm mid-day, air'suddenly
. filled with 'h‘n;.z,iqgs. “@Geraway | Shoo!” '
w " al® :

, -ha, b, 4 /
“I'm off | ¥ Polly announced, boundingsio®her
feet. " Just look at them—hi, hi! Theyeregoing
to scoff the lot!1” . . = -
- Polly must have meant by this-that tlie wasps
were going to make themselves ‘at home upon the
:sandwiches and cake, g . »
ow mahy nésts happened: to be round about
- there “was no.telling, but the girls did: know that
- thére- were handreds of ‘wasps ! . L v
- In wild disorder the luncheon-party “broke up,
flecing ‘with shielded faces throngh what seemed
to be a thick cloud of ipsects, whilst aiready slabs
of cake and scattered sandwiches were
smothered with the uninvited guests,
“Bothah it!? pal;:itated Paula, heading - the
“hasty evacuation. . “Geals, healp!” T've :gob
them ewawling -down by back, bai Jove!” %
Bhe stood still for a second, to give a most

~amncomfortable wrigglg:, then dashed on again, with :

“the ‘other. girls adding their shrill cries to hers,
wmore or less geriously. e g 5
‘And then. suddenly,” when the scholars :had
scattered just.sbout fu‘-enau'gh_ to feel safe from
the wasps, there was a different ‘sort ‘of cry alto-
gether from one girl. . .
It waos Madge who-suddenly sang out’excitedly :
“Oh, ‘quick—quick! Come and ook, all!”
- -Breathlessly her companions. came rushing at her
from all points, to find her standing at a spot tley
had none of them chanced upon during the search.
For, - in" a sort of warm mest
surround of - brambly bushes, _there ‘was_ the
impress- left by a human figure that had been
coiled. there in gleeg. -~ - - < a
~The bracken was' flattened down, and a soug
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_moment as to who

wiches and. cake,”

v AOMER 1 ”

- " That is her. way of saying ‘ Keep.smiling |

wight—must bel”

“wonder? If so—"

.+ Yes, wather!” . . -
- “Steady, though,” Bett

simply .

formed’ by ' a  _track of footstéps made in the night

Every Tuesday o

couch had been made by someone out of gathered *

rass, . . w BB e,

¥ Nor were the startled girls left in doubt for.a-
o had been resting here, in this’

shug retreat, - ; [Ty i

For, right before their eyes, there was & sheet of
paper, impaled upon a thorny branch, so that-it
could catch the eye of anybody who passed.. “: -

The sheet of paper was adorned with & very = .
crude, gomical drawing of a girl dancing with
delight.  And - underneath.

this  extraordinaty .
caricature were the words: : L

KEEP ‘A BMILE!
On iho-ngnk. .

“Yes, wather! 'Bai Jove!”
“Naomer did that, of coursel® burst
as they all gazed at the amazing sketch,

B

out .Betty,

“Bai  Jove,

haow . wich! - . Haow “extwemely
gwatifying, too ! ” Paula® cried.

“She is still all

" But still leading us a dance!* Betty rejoined,
with a ruefui smile: “This is a start at Tast, how-
ever! Did she cur’l up here to sleep last night, 1

* Aba, there may be a chance for some tracking
now ! * broke . in Polly, jubilantly. . “Yes, look!
She had to. tread- down_ fronds of ‘this - young
bracken at eyery step she took.” : s
- “Hoorayl # T+ ovco- e -
‘cautioned, for she saw
big ‘a'rush to follow up

some of them making téo
‘theitrail. - .7 - b N e . 3 g
. Naomer certainly had left a faint track behind
her when she quitted her Testing-place; but in the
last hour or so the searchers 'iud also trampled
this way and. that- throvgh the = bracken, and
Botty saw a’skilful task in front of them>  The . .
task: of -following up-the vital trail- when it was.
criss-vrossed with others. - i i %k

. “Now,'look,” .the form captain exclaimed, after
they  hid" all come to a -standstill ‘where ' the

. bricken’ ended. . Opén “grassland confronted them,
‘and: all savé Betty lookad bafiled. : '

w

- "I.may be wrong,” Betty said, bending low to -
look along the sunlit grass, “ but ‘my theory is that
Naomer, in the middle of the night, found her
little nest a bit too. chiily for ‘her after all” -
“Bai Joves—" : . i 3l
“She got up to seek a warmer resting-place;”
Betty reasoned; “and that took -her ncross the
dew-laden grass!” ¢ E -
: Polly - shouted
understanding. . - . x o o i
“Bo there is u trail, even here—yes ! she eried
out,” joyfully, . “If you bend down and look along
the grass, you can see where it was trodden upon,
whilst heavy with dew. Betty, you are a marvel 1*
“A wegular Wedskin at twacking1” agreed
Paula, beaming. “Now, bai Jove—" -
“Yes, now—ch, come along, all!”

an  “AR1” . of sudden,

Polly

'entweaﬁed, going on-at a tun in a most peculiar

attitude.. Bhe was stooping as she ran, so as to be"
-able to survey the grass at the needed angle in the
sunlight. - = =, . o H
Watched in this fashion, the turf showed the °
uite clearly;
and- for quite as longr as the girls found necessary. .
.~ For, all at once; Madge came out with a shrewd -
guess, 5 oy 5 s B0 i
“You say Naomer left her hiding-place to find a
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warmer one? Then doesn't that suggest that she
made for some proper shelter? * :

. “And there is shelter{ ™ Polly exclaimed, point-
ing towards a red-roofed house mot half a mile
distant, “I say!* e

“Bai Jove, geals—"

“8he is thers, for a cert!” several of the excited
girls chorused, and next moment slow tracking
gave place fo a race straight across open country
“to the lone house, : )

As the girls drew nearer they realised that they
were approiching it from the gack.

.. It stoed in very spacious grounds, and apparently
its front paths led down to a narrow lane, which,

in ‘turn, led in one direction out on the Barne
combe road. y < A
“Wait a bit,” panted Betty, slowing up, and

her Lcompaniocns knew -that it was worth while
hearing what she had to say. They slowed up
accordingly. ?

“ Naomer cannot have been found by the people
at the house, or her discovery would have been
reported, . She may- be still hiding in some out-
building, then, unbeknown to the tenants of the
house ! LE

“And, if we are not careful, she will yot give us
the slip! 7 rejoined Madge, soberly. “Is it your

idea, Betty, that some of us had betf o stay: -

around ofitside ? ” b o 5 o7

Betty nodded, and then, the girls thoroughly
approving this’ precaution, they had to decide
quickly who was to remain on watch.

Madge instantly volunteered to forego her
share in the excitement of visiting the:house, and
others were just as willing to hang back, merely
on watch, In the end, Betty was persuaded that
she was the right one to go forward to the house,
takirg Polly, Paula, and Tess with her. .

So, in_ another minute, those four girls were
passing in at.the back entrance to the grounds.
Betty would have gone straight on to the house,
but Polly suddenly swerved towards ‘the coach-
house and stable, -

Its doors were wide open, but neither horse nor

-carriage was there. What if the place were quite
disused by the present tenants, and Naomer had
" found shelter there in the nighttime?

“We may as well look!” Polly  muattered,
#8h —softly | » =
. And on tip-toe they.stepped across to the coach-
house, all four of them emitting gasps of joyful
amazement as they lined up in the sunlit doorway.

Naomer! . g -

There she was—the little’ dusky runaway from
Morcove School--lying fast asleep on a mound of
hay in a corner of the building. .

gurled up like a dormouse in that cosy corner,
and_smiling in her sleep! . - :

“Bai Jove!” beamed Paula. %A pwetty -dance
she has led us, and we find her Weposing in
peace! ™ y

“The darling,” said Polly.
look sweet | *

“ Naomer!”" Botty
" Naomer, dear!”
- Then. Naomer the naughiy opened her pretty
eyes, sat up, with a start of sarprise, and answered
with a sudden merry laugh:

“'Ello, present!”

“0h, doesn’t she

called  fo . her softly.

: ks “If You Refuse——" .
1 OU beauty ! * said Folly. “Oh,. you little
- sauce-box ! ” . .
~ “Yes, wather!” -
And Nuomer only lauwghed again.
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“I'am very happy like this,” she -informed the
girls. - “I nof happy at the school! I am teached
too much; I am given too much feefty lined 1
shall always live by myself ‘now, and belieye I
am_in the desert!

“Will you?” Polly said, with a grim laugh.

“We may have something to say about that!”

“Yes, wather! Naomer, darling, pway wealiso
that this is a civilised countwy! People who sleep

‘out are called twamps,” said Paula; “and twamps

are vewy disagwecable cweatures!”

“1 not go bhack to school!” insisted Nzomer,
obstinately, “It-was cold in the night, until I
come here, Then it is warm, and I sleep, oh, so
nice,  And T dream I am back in Nakaral?” :

“Dweams, my deah Naomer, have 4 distwessing
way of not coming twue,” Paula drawled philo-
sophically,. “You do not wealise, perhaps, that
we had a nightmare on your account? You do
not gwasp the disagweeable fact that we have
been ‘wendered pwostwate with anxiety "

“All over a little imp like you!” grinned Tess.
“Don't. laugh, Naomer! Think of Miss Somer-
field—how she loves you--—?

“ Do she love me? ” Naomer asked, with sudden
prefty wistfulness. L
P N’aamer, you know we all love you—?" -

“Yes, wather, bai Jovel- And if you ‘come
quictly, Naomer, deah, we'li make it all -wight
for you—won't we, Betty, deah?” -

Betty did not- answer. AH at onee she scemed
to be forgetting Naomer's very existence. She
was in a sudden, tense, listening attitude, with
her gaze turned in the direction of tho house.

Surely, the form captain was thinking. excitedly,
those were familiar veices she hbad heard a
moment since, although her chums had not noticed
toem, The little burst of Hippant laughter, too—
how it resembled Audrey's! : .

The awful truth burst upon Betty then.

This was the. house where certain friends ' of
Audréy’s lived, whom she was not allowed. to visit,

It was common knowledge in the form that
Miss Somerfield had refused Audrey and Stella
both permission to spend a day with cerisin girl
friends who were staying in the neighbourhood,
But Audrey .and Stella had snatched the visit,
none the less. And they were here again to-day

Betty's mind was working swiftly, whilst she
very quietly walked away from Naomer and the
others, “-All the. comedy” of little. Naomer's
Audrey
and Stella—here! . ¢ o :

. To Betty the whole thing stood revealed as a
strange turn of fafe. - - -

She. had been terribly worried lately, knowing

-the lengths to which Audrey and Stella had been

going in their quest of pleasure. She had made
up her mind that, for the good of the school, the
couple must be pulled up somehow,. But how-—
how ? 5,
It 'was a question ‘that had kept Betty awake
for many an hour at night time. - But that
question was answesed af last! AL

Stiil hastening along on tip-toe, she gained
another path—one. that ran in front of the big
verandah, A burst of ribald laughter came agair
from some open French windows, She was sorrs
to have to do it, but it was a thing that must be
done. She ran up the verandah steps, and boldly
showed herself at the wide-flung windosys.

Then she stopped dead; staring with undisguiseq

-disgust,_at two of the occupants of the room,

She had been right in her suspicion, Audreg
and Stella were here. Y
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Betty was aware of the presence of two other
girls, ﬁelonging to the house, and of their wild

umazement at seeing her. ‘But it was upon
Audrey and Stella that she kept her eyes fixed.
Audrey and Stella, loiling  in easy chaizs,

" smoking un afier-lunch cigarette!

. NGy r
¢ -trouble,” - she ‘said

‘echost | Y
“there is anything of this sorg!” i
.. Audrey.gave a stamp of one foot, as she came

i

- anistress |

For a ‘long -moment there was dead silepce in
ihe room. - All five figures made a tabléau. - Then
Stella gave way to her usual panic, She floundered
up witj‘: a sort of moaning gasp of dismay,

“Stella, don’t be silly!” ~ Audrey sought to
l;mce' up her fellow misereant by crying sharply,
‘This is énly Betty!”

“Only me—yes,” said that girl, -very quietly,
“but you will find I am somebody to reckon with'
now ! o : ’

Vanéssa and Muriel rose from “their lounge
chairs, still “retaining their cigarettes, although
the schoolgirls had put out theirs, -

“Thi§ impudent person—" Vanessa began,
icily; looking Befty up and down. “Is this— 1"

“'The form eaptain, 'yes! Busybody Betty!”
Audrey said, with a sneering laugh. “ You must
excuse. her - rudeness in_ bufting in. She was

. brought up in a Lancashire slum, you know !

" Will you please go away, and if you wish to
account for your visit, kindly go round to the
dour like'a decent person;” Vanessa ordered Betty,
haughtily. . iy B x
But ‘the form captain stood to her ground. .
¥ No," I.am not-going.to . put- myself to- that
calmly,... ‘Fou know very well
why-I entered like'thie.. Because I'saw these two
gir{a--in»ﬁefe; behaving like that.” e
=S And you .meant to”

in theiact1”

ed. serencly,: “and 'so - make it the dast  time:

a ‘stride nearer the:captain.
- ¥ ¥You—you - ‘meddler | ?
ho- are. you, .to-come

she sa}é 3 ._fut'iouajy;‘
utting “in_like-. thi’s.‘

inking ‘to ‘humiliate .me—=me, : Audrey: Blain—
before my~ friends {5 ¥ou -are not ' a _Precious

- YF am: your

often

now !
“You are not!” .

© T am.” There is gofng to be an end to all th}s,_‘ ]

do you. understand?”. Betty went on, with. such
st;e;ﬁl composure that all four listeners quailed
visibly. :
_Shby fetched a deep breath. - w Ao :
- “It . would be bad enough,”  she went on
steadily, “to know that you have defied the order
for the day by separating from the search party
and going off on.your own. - It is a shocking thing
to have found you spending your time like this, -

But what makes it a hundred times worse is that .

these are. the very girls, “Audrey, whom Miss

Somerfield does not wish you to be- friendly with I
“Insolent!” stormed Audrey, helpless to say

anything else. oy - e
“1t is.the truth,” persisted the captain. -« They

- are the girls, too, with whom you and Stella spent

another stolen day, when you were supposed to be
visiting Jess Lingard. - Can’ you deny it,” Andrey
—Stella? - ¥ .

“1~I'm sorry,” Stella ~began to gulp, but
Audrey silenced” hergwith a gesture. !
“Den’t say anything to her, Stella. Take no -

notice of the interfering busybody I-”
“That is the best thing, I really think,” Vanessa
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reant to'éatch: tiem  in"the .act” . Betty:

fqr,fn,,;:apé'ah;, Audrey, -I‘v,dc-m't:
“exert”'my -authority, but-I:am. .going to. .

Lvery Tuedsay

said, flicking” the ash off her cigarette.  “You
must go, Betiy Barton. But before you go—-"

“ Let me tell you what I, for one; think of you,”
flared out Muriel. “I have been at a boarding-
school; and ‘I know what we girls thought of =
anyone who quizzed about like this! We thought -
her a sneak, 4 spoilsport, a—— 5

“You are at liberty to call me all the pames
you pleasé,” Betty broke in calmly. ~That won’t
turn me aside. My mind is made up. I don't
go away from here until I have made sure that it
can’t happen again, . Audrey, I will give you a
chance——* 2

“Thank you; I-don’t know that I want to
accept a chance at your hands,” fashed Audrey.
“I'd rather be.expelled!” oy ? .

But Stella whispered : ‘ ;

*0h, Audrey—don't! If-if Betty will let us
off this time—" -

“I will do that,” Betty broke in quietly, “on
conditiou that -Audrey gives me a written under-
~taking that there will ge no more of this sort of
thing. "Nothing, during the rest of the term, that
lL_-.'m be a disgrace to Morcove School and the
orm.” : . . SE

“I shall not write at jour dictation——~"

“You will, Audrey; or you will certainly compel

me to report, everything ! came the form captain’s .
quiet word. . e e o 41
- Like every person with authority who is nof
fond- of displaying it, ‘Betty was all * the miore
impressive now that, for once, she wis making’
~full use of the power with which she was invested.
““There is'a desk over there,” she pointed. “Go’
to jbe B .
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- "Nery awell,” then——"
o < After all; youw' have
panted - fiercely. - “ It is
mine.and Siella's! > :
©“I have witnesses,” was the announcement with
which Betty- stagered“her listeners. ©= “I -have
only to give a call, and Poily Linton, Paula Creel,-
and Tess Trelawney, will be here in a second! I

¢ witnesses,”  Audrey”
“only” your word ‘against.

left them round at the conch:-houge——"- - Vg

“Well 17 burst out Vanessa, indighantly. - “The
liberties some people take!” - = - - & o .

certain. girl foolishly. ran away from school yes-
~terday -evening,” Betty said. *“We have tracked.
her to the coach-house, where she-was fast aslaep-
in-the Hay. “We had only just found her, when J-
heard laughter and talk, and that made me feel
sure Audrey and Stella were—" .

Betty broke off abruptly; to give heed to a
medley of voices. - Her chums, with Naomer, were
going by on the verandah path, evidently to work
round to the front door. -

Not only did Audrey and Stella hear-the- girls; -
they ‘even- glimpsed - them * ihrough the - French
windew, and both eulprits cowered a little.~
- +*“You see,” Betty resumed, in that deathly calm

. tonel. “Do-you still refuse to take the chance I
offer you then? ” 5 2 ¥ .

Audrey breathed - fiercely through her clenched

teeth, At that moment, her jealous hitred: of the
-form captain showed in its most malignant form.

“What do you want me to write?™ she panted
at last, huskily. :

“8it down over at the desk, and I will tell you,” -
was the answer. ’ 2 :

Another - pause. - i .

Then, with a furious shrug, Audrey - turned
about and went to the desk, and Betty came and
stood over her, ! . 3

- “Pérhaps "Audrey” and - Stella’ told” you' that "a,  °
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For the Qood of the School.
s RITE this,” Betty Barton began in a
moment, “Give it to-day’s date, and
) then say—"

The calm voice went on, 2 few words at a time,
with frequent pauses, doring which ‘mothing was
to be heard in the room except the ill-tempered -
scratching of Audrey’s pen.. ~

How tiaé irl's kand was shaking with mad
resentment; how viciously she dahbed the pen
every now and then into the inkpot! But Betty
had said she must write, if she and Stella wished
to be given a chanece, and write she did.

“Finished? ¥ Betty asked- at last, “Then let
me read, will you?”

Audrey flung down the pen and got up from
her seat, walking away with her back to Betty.
Such rudeness did not in the least trouble the
captain, however. Ignoring it, she 'i)icked up the
written sheet and scanned it carefully.

“We, Audrey Blain '.a.n‘d Stella Muaro, hereby
own to having committed grave breaches of
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- posed Betty.

697

“Thanks,” Betty said. “Now you, Audrey?!”

Again that look of vehement fury in Audrey’s
eyes, It was as if she wanted fo take up a dagger
mstead of. the pen. - 2

She hesitated, still inclined to show defiance;
bubt now there came a tap at the door, and the
maid. entered.

“Some schoolgirls, miss—" :

“Oh!” burst out Vanessa, impatiently, * I don’t
know ! Tell them—" . 3 +

“Tell them to wait, will you, please? ” inter-
“And please don't mention that
these schoolfellows of mine are here, and have
beeu here to lunch, One moment!”

She stepped up io the maid, slipping a. half-
crown into her hand. %
. “You understand? ¥ Betty whispered, beseech-
ingly, “These girls would get mto a big row
if 1t were known!” . -

“Very good, miss!” And the maid withdrew,
leoking pleasantly surprised at having come upon

a different sample of Morcove scholar from ' the
sort she had had to do with so far.

il

Qilaring furiousl

i

I

at Betty Barton, Audrey Blain continued: * Who are

[ 1 ",
vou MEDBLER * you to come butting in like this, thinking to humiliate me, before my
friends I " * Your captain [ ' replied Betty caimiy.

school discipline, by visiting for a second time
girl friends of whom -our headmistress dis-
approves, and whilst there indulging in: be-
haviour discreditable to. ourselves, and the
school. - - :

“In consideration of our captain, Betty
Barton,. granting us -a chance to do better in
the future, we iereby promise not fo- commit
any further breaches of discipline during the
current term, - 3 5

“We admit that Betty Barton has the right
to report us, and that if we do commit any
fresh offence it will be her duty to place this
paper in the hands of the headmistress.”

That was the perfectly honourable little docu-
ment which Betty’s shrewdness had prompted her
to dictate. She now laid it down upon the desk
again. .

“Btella, you will sign?”

That girl left off biting & finger-nail, and was
at the desk in a moment, although she was so
nervous that she dropped blots, and inked her
fingers, and took quite a time altogether to form
her signature, e

“ Now, Audrey!  You must either sign, or the
girls must come in, and they and the rest of the
search party—the whole school in the end—must
know t ” ;

“ Bother you—there ‘you are!”™ Audrey said,
passionately, dashing her signature on to the
paper. . .

She backed away, white as marble with anger,
With a sign to Stella to follow, she guifted the
room, the two girls going out by a door that
would let them escape to a part of the house
where they would still remain undetected by the
waiting visitors, s

As for Betty, left alone with Vanessa and
Muriel, she took up the written sheet, and folded

1f, E P F
T shall keep this by me,” she informed the
Callowby girls, coldly. “If you two have any-

“thing more to do with Stella and Audrey, during

term. time, I shall not hesitate to take the docu-
ment to the headmistresst”

“You are & clever person, you are!” sneered
Muriel. :

“T1 have to be as clever as I can—sometimes!”
was the bland reply. “Now, if you will take me
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out to mg friends, I will get them to go away ab
once with me, and then Audrey and Stella. can
join us on-the ‘moor.” Gog %

With something of Audrey’s bottled-up rage,
the Callowby girls attended Betty to the ball,
where they found Naomer and the others.

Polly began a rather garrulous explanation as
to why they had all come to the house, but Bett
struck it with the remark that everything. was all
right, and they could now make for home.

So out they went, with. Vanessa  and
sullenly watching them off the promises, and with
_ Naomer -all at once just as eager to get back to

Morcove as she had been euger to run away over-

-night: ' = 3

They. made their exit from the grounds by the
same galewny. at which they had entered; and
what a babel of talk there was when Madge and
the others. who had been left on watch = camo
running up.. - F oy ;
~“What peals of Ilaughter, -too,  when it was
explained how Naomer had been found fast asleep
in the hay, as if -running away from school was
the most_ordinary thing in the world! .

“But now ‘1 am sorry, yes,” the little minx
‘declaved, after she had hugged every one of her
amused form-mates,
very guick—" -

“And supposing Miss .Somerfield won’t take you
in? ” Madge asked, winking at the others,  After
such behaviour!” : 4
. Naomeér's pretty face assumed a more penitent
cxpression than ever,. .

“1 must go back, all the same; because I am so
hungry !> she 'said, ruefully.  “Oh, T am. so
bungry | ¥ ¥

“Bai Jove, and so are we!” exclaimed Paula,
when another burst of merriment had subsided.
“(eals, an inspiwation! Let's all huwwy back,
and I'll have all the form in to tea, to celebwate
the finding of our wascal of 'a wunaway!™

. “Hootray, yes!” upplauded Polly. [ Cheer up,

Naomer, darling! erhaps if you say you are
very, very sorry—'" ‘

“Yes, yes—— ] ! E

“ And that you love Miss Somerfield very, very
much—~" . ;

“Qoo, yeg, I do, I de!?” 1

“Then she will forgive you!” Polly wound up
gaily.” =t L im0 ’

And so, almost needless to say, it proved.
Wherefors Polly, when at last they all came
away. from the sanctum, must needs start
imitating -a brass band,

o
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“Pom, pom, pom, ta-ra, ta-ral” Polly blared, :
.gating, no-detention, no lines!. She can coine to

Musiel.

“I do go back to Morcove -

" malignantly, clenchin

Every Tuesday

pretending. fo beat a. big drum, “Hooray!
tea in Paula’s study, with all the rest of ws—
hurrah ! - P 5 . =

“Yes, wather ! * beamed the ammable aristocrat.”

#Huwwy up. then, geals! If about half-a-dozen of

you will come and help with the tea, in about ten
minutés T twust we shall be weady for the west.”

It was a good job Paula had only to ask for
voluntary helpers fo get them. She herself, whilst

being the most generous hostess one could want,

was always a bad hand at laying tea for company.
Nor was to-day any exception to the rule. .
Taula, in fact, vanished to put her hair to

rignrs, and it was only when Polly, Madge, Tess,

Trixie, and a few others had gof the cloth laid,
and *the chairs set round, that the amiable aris-

- tocrat eame floating in,

She was followed by Betty, who had elipped

‘away a minlbe since fo pay a hasty visit to her

own study. ~There, behind a, closed door, Betty
had tahen out the. puper signed by Audrey and
Stella, and had Tead it through, afterwards
locking it away. .

“For the good of the school,” was Betty's
thought, as she slipped the key in her ‘pocket
aftér locking up the paper. “I am sure that was
the best thing to do! So long as that paper
remains in my possession, Audrey and Stella both
will simply have to behave themselvest®

Tn Paula’s doorway the form captain now came
upon Naomer, still loaking very penitent. .

“I am a bad girl,” Naomer -informed the .

arriving company; with a pathetic sigh. 1 am
the most baddest, girl in the form! I am the very
waorstest of alll” -

But Betty, with a loving arm_suddenly abouf
the repentant runaway, whispered: .

“No, you are not, Naomer; anything but!”

The [orm captaih said it with her eyes turned.
npon Stella and Audrey, who were going by in

the passage.

Whether Audrey, for one, overheard the words,
and divined their inner meaning, there is * no

telling.” But a sort of convulsion of fury mavred -

her handsome looks again, and after she™ and

Stella had got to their stu}fy she kicked the. doox

shut -violently. % ;
““Oh, if T ever get the chance!” Audrey hissed,
ing up her hands. “If I ever

get a chance—after this!™ ;

And she spoke no more for an hour.

. (EXD OF THIS WEEK'S STORY.)

(olololololelofololololelololololololo]

ETTY BARTONundoubtedly.v'vas acting within her rights to use her power in order to
put an end, once and for all, to the mean behaviour of Audrey Blain and her crony

Stella Munro. -

But has-she succeeded in stopping these two from visiting the Callowby

girls? Can anything that Betty might do, short of reporting Audrey Blain, and. having

her .expelled, stop her rebellious behaviour?

It is certainly very doubtful.

show will Audrey Blain 'overcame . the ~difficulty; for .she _knows, -only 'too_'weli, that
Betty Barton is determined to carry out her words and hand the incriminating

document to Miss Somerfield if - she again infringes the rules of Morcove - School?,

Think ‘over this ~problem, and then see how near you come to arriving at the. correct
answer, which is contained in next week's stirring Morcove story entitled “DECEIVING
. THE -DAY-GIRL.” '

But thens



